”

“I've just lost a thourand dollars.”
sld the girl with the pensive face,
casually,

“Well, it's hard to keep track of such
a small sum In one’s purse,” was the
rejoinder the sarcastic young woman
in the Morris chair made,

The pengsive girl's nose wrinkled In
digdain. 1t was this way,” she ex
plained. I was coming home with
ons of the latest
novels my friend
on the north side
had lent me. The
book 1 carried was
brand new and |1
was going through
a department store
and happened to
stop and look at
some books in the
4 book  department.
A1t was then 1
thought of it. They
™ are wlwaye on the
1 lookout for shop-
lifters, you know,
sand It suddenly
oveurred to me that
it was quite likely
I would feel the
of a house detective

heavy hand

on my shoulder, and 1 walked
out of the store, In fact, 1
didn’'t quite see how a detec-

tive who was doing his duty could
avold nabbing me. There [ was lolter-
ing around the books and intending to
walk away with a brand-new, un-
wrapped novel under my arm. What
grounds would the detective have for
belleving 1 bhadn't stolen it? 1 de-
clded to remonstrate gently but firmly
with him. He would scoff. Thereupon
I would consent to be led away. 1
would demand being taken to the man-
ager, I would state my case Lo him
in a quiet, ladylike, haughty manner
which would cow him, so different
would it be from the usual hysterieal
threats of the real shop-lifters. He
would be convinced and apologize and
hope it was all right. Then I would
smile frostily and make no move to-
ward going. ‘Oh, no,’ I would say, ‘it
is not all right. You know perfectly
well what a box you and your bright
detective have got yvourselves into, 1|
have & good damage case against this
store and I intend to put it in the
hands of my lawyer, Either that ana
the annoying publicity for you or vou
#it down and sign a check for a thou-
sand dollars and hand it to me.' Of
cvourse he would be glad to get out of
it for a paltry thousand and then [
would depart, planning & summer trip
to Europe."

The fascinated andience was listen-
ing breathlessly.

The pensive girl drew a long, long
sigh. “But the horrid house detec-
tive let me walk out right under his
nose and 1 flashed the book in his very
face, 1 could have hit him | was so
mad."”

“It was a shame!" sympathized the
listening chorus,

“1 did shoplift onee.” the young
woman with the reputation for pain-
ful honestly broke the silence. Every-
body sald, “What!" and sat up.

She shuddered. “lt was this way.
It gives me cold creeps yvet when 1
think what might have happened to
me. 1 was buying some cheap stick-

ping at the jewelry counter in a de-

partment store and had laid down on
the card-filled trays on the counter a
package 1 carried which was fastaned
with two crosswisge rubber Dbands, |
When my plus and change came |
picked up my package and sanntered

when my hand chanead to rub the un-
der slde of the parcel. [ felt some
thing strange. 1 looked. There, slip-
ped under the rubber bands were two

cards, each holding n set of cuff links |

and shirtwalst buttons., They were ex-
pensive ones, too. When 1 got my
breath I started and just ran back to
that jowelry counter and almost threw
the cards at the clerk, as 1 explained
how 1 had aceldentally walked off with
them.
If o foorwalker or
detective had no-
ticed them as [ was
leaving the flwt
time he'd have put
me in the police
station gure us
fate. There wounld
have been  abgo-
lutely no " way of
proving 1 hadnt
intentionally taken
them., At the best,
the firm would
have let me go with o solemn warning
never to do It again. And I know 1'd
have been a thief from that day in
spite of myself, just to earry out their
st fden of me. Sort of hypnotic ef-

fect, you know."
“H'm!” commented the sarcastic
girl, “The moral we draw from these

harrowing experiences, young wonen,
in regard to shopping, ls—don't. Be-
gldes, think of all the things you can
buy with the money you save!" —~Chi-
cago News,

OUR SWEAT SYSTEM.

Miles of Gilands Contalned In the Ha-
man Hody.

It may be interesting to know that
one persplres more on the right side
of the body than on the left, and that
the skin of the palm of the hand ex-
erétes four and a half times as much
proportionately to the surface as the
sikin of the back, The pores in the
ridges of the palm number as many
as 3,000 to the square inch, They are
searcest on the back, where thore are
only 400 to the square Inch., These
pores are not simple holes or perfori-
tions in the hide, as some Imagine, but
are lttle pockets lined with the same
epithélium or pavement stuff that cov-
ers the external of the hody., They
run strafght down into the deepest
structure of the skin, and there they
kink up and eoll around till they look
llke a fishing line that has been thrown
down wet. Inclosed in this knot are
little veins that leak the perspiration
throungh the walls of the tube, and it
wells up to the surface of the skin,
It -is estimated that the average-sized
man has 7,000,000 of these sweat
glands, aggregating twenty-eight miles
of tubing. Think of it! Twenty-eight
miles if all those tiny tubes could be
straightened out and put end to end!
These figures, wonderful though they
may seem, are on the very best medi-
cal authority, says a wrlter in Alns-
lee's, They are the figures of men
who have glven their lives to the study
of this subject. But still, if they seem
too large for you, there {8 just as good
medical authority for the statement
that there are 2400000 sweat glands
on the human body, each one-fifteenth
of an Inch long, and that thelr aggre-
gate length Is two miles and a halr!
Think of it! Two miles and a half!
If you object to that, too, I have the
very best authority for the statement
that they are one-quarter of an inch
long and aggregate more than nine
miles, or 1 can figure it for you at
seven miles or twelve miles. Take your
pick. ©Our motto is: “We alm to
please, If one flgure suits you more
than another, it's yvours. We can sub-
stantiate it by the very best medical
authority.” 1 find only one figure,
however, for the amount of
gecreted by the skin of an
person in o yvear. though It I8 evident
that the aquantity must vary greatly,
according as the person works in an
icehonse or rides g  hleyele up-hill
From the in a

averuge porson

time there oozes through the pores of |

the skin 1,500 ponmids of wate

The exact length of our year (s

I had chills all the way home. |

Hauid |
average |

year's |

ife i a Great iy, ¢
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® Fuldak's Ervaham Bread,

-
-
e ———e

The Boests are very fond of graham
bread. Mrs. Best 1s a New Englander,
and naturally
knows good bak-
ing. She knew or
thought she knew
what it tasted ke,
ulgo; but since the
advent of a new,
green girl her opin-
fon has changed,
savg writer in Chi-
cago News Record.
When Huldah, the
new glrl, came Mrs,
Hest labored Indus-
triously teaching
her the family ways.
and on Friday, the
regular baking
day, wet her to
making a grabam
! bateh. All  went
well until the
doorbell rang and callers were an-
uounced. Mrs. Best went in to receive
them and left Huldah to finish mix-
ing the bread according to minute in-
structions.
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\fter the guests’ departure Mrs, lest
refurned anxiously to the kitchen, out
Huldah had the mixing all done and
set away to rise. Late in the alter-
noon Mrs, Best went to see how the
loaves looked before they went anto
the oven. Huldah removed the cioth
and revealed four oblong pleces of
sponge that resembled half-worked
putty. Mrs, Best frowned in a dublous
fashion and remarked that they looked
queer, Huldah looked innocent and
replled that she “haf done yust wot
migsus tael her.,” Mrs. Best told her
to sot them nearer the heat in cnse

they should take a notion to rise fur-
ther, but at the end of another hour
they still had a discouraged look, and
Huldalh put them into the oven,

With the cheerful perversity of
things inanimate they came out leok-
ing Ubeautifully crips and light and
Mra, Best began to think hereolf de-
celved. The bread was served and
heartily partaken of, though every one
agreed it had an odd taste, and
occasiopally a gritty section wouald
gtartle them into & firmer susplelon
that something wae really amiss, Nev-
ertheless Huldah stoutly declared she
had followed the recipe to the letter,

As the bread grew
II older the gritty
i substances became
more  pronounced
and Mrs. Best be-
Ean investigating
in earnest,

“Huldah,
did you put
that  bread?"
usked,

Ay pool sigar,
hutter, salt, yoeasi
und flour.”

“Ia that all?"

“Wael, ay poot
in two kines flour."

“What Kinds?”

"Graham an'
whalte flour.”

i “Why did you do that?"
|
I

what
into
she

“Ay rot haf pell grabnm,
leetle whaite,™

Hhow me the Rour vou pur y .*

IMTuldab brought our e flour
vellow puper Mrge, st
gusEp and burdled Holdah out to the
girbage box with he il o
bread, The flour Hulduh hnd used was

R0 Dool In

in
silek.

anron

out. [ walked a block and was walt- | days. 6 hours, 18 minutes and 186 sec- | whitiog, a substanee nsed fof potlshing

Ing on the corner for my strest cir ' onds ' gllve
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Dressing a Girl. {and give him thelr hand, No one 0= heon made, anld a4 Joke with faw i
Dress for a girl of 12 or 14, the mate- i.h.h.“l“t"ll' ue yapEase A I?If_“ WO | Jands ar w babbling stresm sre gl
vial n soft white | tc;m.-. nln:m:. he |’:".I'1;"l "nl‘ul-‘ ;m pary tasks
. ; i , 1 aud give me your han Hnsing

?:}}ig:‘i:“ Iilﬁ:l:.‘t::_glhll invitation Wits intended for her . IA-.I»m.hu WMinlng.
while for trlmm!m:l-"'-‘-' Jumped off the bench “”'_ wltleh In Cangda are a4 tgamber of I
nulest green velver { she was sitting, [lull.'-‘| down the alsle | where ashestos is piodueod. and on.
ribbon is threaded and, reaching the minister, stopped 10 of the Largest  of ti wal Sl
in and out ol bands | front of him ralsed hersslf ou i : St i Un il e ntine
of lace fusertion, Hmum-lm.,.‘ and extended hey ;...\.\I I'he rock s mined in open  aun el ana
both on the bodice : man of God took no natice of the n-lu' after 1t has been careied 1ot strfuce
and skirt, the little | !“n nearly every other person fn the  that hearing the asbestos I sond ol
aquare cat yoke of | house did, and the "'|-’T“I!1 and .-'-}rll-llan from the barren  material by huud
{ransparent lace 'Hil\f' }J[.I!ul_lu l‘fh.. lunghabla and H:irNI: Meking, At a cobbing house the lone
being finished ul'l'.l"“" Seeing :i.ldl‘ l.‘ul- .'d}. Wils k‘ml.l‘ fibered asbestos is knooked of tham
at each corner with | to shuke hauds “f”" aal, J"'I“- VarY | the gerpentine by band if the wvejps
a rosétte Of \'f'luit.'”ml'“ disgusted, trotted  back to Wer | 4ve mov than threc-quarters of an
caught in with 2 BEAL. imch thick, but in the smallor pleoes
digmond buckle, Hulns Made to Ordesre this sepuration Is made by

Wanted to Shake Hanuds

The week of prayer hus had one fun-
ny incident so far ot Union Clty, suys
the Philadelphla Times. Jess, & pug
dog pet of T, R. Smoot, is responsible |
for it. Jess frequeatly goes to vhureh
with her mistress and among other
accomplishments she has been taught |
the trick of sitting un aod 11|.|ii;u;<|
hands, Jesa and her mistress were
church, and the dog promptly curled
up and went, to gloep. She wis awnk-

ened by the misister, who was Just
closing hiz sermon with @ beantiful
peroration, and besought those wha |

would flee from the wrath to come up |

Fhere s hardly aoyvthing in the way

of altering the face of the earth that |

the landscape gardensr cannot curers
out successtully, amd any one who
cares for a section of the Alps In his

back gurden hod only to order it The

mueh-admired rains at Virginia Wao
ter, which many peuple Lhink af'e genu
Ine, were all carefally plaved in pos|
tion by o flrm of landsciie ardenors
and thers s In Shropshire a model of
the worldsronowned Galls of Gelabach
waler and all, which owe Le prosenva
te the samme art, whlie in Hertfol

hire I8 & Normat casgtle ln o most o

thodox state of ruin, but bullt by u
Bussex Hm, CUAE can be apd haye

michinery

Tunnel Under
Within a tunnel yy.
der the royal pulace of the quiring nt
Rome will be completed. 11 will pluce

Roval Valnee,

fTew weelks thi

the older part of the olerng) ol in
direct and level communieatlon with
that new guutter of Roms erected singes
WRT0 bevomd the anirina It Is to he
brillfantiy lighted by electeleliy and
will be carefully watehed by the po
Lo, who are In deewl lest it m -:,m'
OTVE Some darih pint.io blow up
he paliice above

Fhe 'avgost mosgaitoss in the world |

i I dle sreetie reglons,

as I
| ni'g

|
|

barre, 'n hiring the ahsanee of the
wttendapts the ducks were Fed with
corn sonked In whisky Fhey  wy
woon Intoxioated, wnd promptly pegan
a tavlons combat AL the fowls in thia
pelghborhood of the deunken  ducks
{owerg oxolted 1) Ve peonr amd It
seviued that Fhe ow would have to
end Bromo sellger w mixed with
the dicks' dreinklog water aud they

TO HUDSON BAY.

Raflroad Line from Saals Ste. Marle
Throsgh the Wildernesa,

For years there has been much talk
of bullding a raliroad between Mani-
tobi and Hudson Bay as a new outlet
for the wheat of the Canadian North-
wesl, It seems llkely that this project
will never be carrled out, but the new
scheme, announced only a few months
ago, of connecting the foot of Lake Bu-
perior at Bault Ste. Marle with the
southwestern shores of Hudson Bay
i# now advancing at the rate of half
a mile a day. This Is the Algoma Cen-
tral rallroad, building mostly with
United States capital, but assisted by
the Canadian government, which has
made invaluable concessions to  the
company, About sevenly miles of the
roud are now completed. Bome years
g0 Mr. R. Bell and other Canadian
explorers first revealed the region to
the southeast of Hudson Bay. They
declared that (t contalned a great
abundance of spruce and other valu-
able timbers and algo much fine, arable
land. 1t was thought thal the corres-
ponding reglon to the zouthwest of
the bay must be eqgually valuable, but
very little was known of It until early
last summer when a number of min-
#ral amd timber experts were seni
out on the proposed route to ngcertain
the possibilities of the country. There
Was reason  to belleve that spruce
abounded and the main purpose of
building the rond was to secure large
supplles of wood pulp for the paper
mills at Sault Ste. Marie. But {t was
thought that investigation would re-
Veéal other important resources and
this bellef (¢ justified by the reports
now coming In. The prospecltors say
that vast forests of spruce, pine, hard
woods and other cedar lie all along the
route, There are also great beds of
pottery clay, lron ore, copper, gypsum
and other minerals besides millions o!
acres timbered with maple, beach and
onk that will mnke fine, farming lands
when once cleared. The Ontario gov-
ernment has made a contract with the
company to locate on these lands sev-
eral hundred families & year for the
next ten years, An emigialion office
hos been established in England and it
In expected to send ont the firay party
in the coming spring, It 15 sald there
I8 spruce enough along the line of the
road to supply pulp for large paper
interests for many vears. Consul Har-
lan W, Brugh hus reported from Ni-
agara Falls, Ontario, that it is the In-
tention to establish a “seaside hotel"”
at the terminus of the railroad on Hud-
son  bay, Game ig  plentifal  theve,
scores of lakes and rivers teeming with
fish may be easily reached, and the
seenery, the bracing climawe and the
hunting and fishing ure expected Lo at-
tract thousands of tourists, — New York
sun,

SOME QUEER NAMES.

Sodom, New Mexioo and Virtoe, Ten-

neas, Extrome Examplos,

To any one who frequently consults
the United States official postal gulde,
which I8 a dictionary of post offices,
the number of pecullar and mirth-pro-
voking names used to deslgnate places
where mail s handled s an unending
source of astonishment. Many of these
names are plainly suggestive of thelr
orlgin, “Muod," Texas; “Mule,” Ore-
gon: “Sodom.'” New Mexico; "Yellow-
jacket," Idaho, and "Loyalsock,” Penn-
sylvanin, are among them, but the de-
sirability of their selection I8 a matter
of gerfong doubt. “Panther” Is enough
to depopulate most any town, out SIX
states have used It to designaie post of-
Hees, Jowa has made o post office of
“Wax,"” Florlda of "Sawdust,” Ken-
tucky of “Seven Guns,” Texas of *'I'win
sisters,” Tennessee of “Virtue," North
Carolina of “Wit."” Mississippi of “'Ze-
ro,” Colorado of “Love," Pennsyivania
of “Mountaln Sunset,” South Carolina
of “Oats,"” Virginia of “Pluek,” Mis-
sourl of “"Pure Alr,” and Maryland of
“Bassalras.” Mail Is left at “Option”
in Pennsylvania. The only “Plous”
post office is In Ohlo. If “Quality" is
what yvou want, go to Butlor county,
Kentucky, for i, “"Rolling Stone” 18
in Minnesota. “Rockycomfort” js the
contradictory name of n Missour! vil-
lage, If Upele Sam’s employes cateh
the spivit of the place, mail s handied
with more than ordinary prompiness
at "Ruahmore,”  Flovida to Alabama:
“Yours Is not the supposed 1o be o hot
pliee, Rava Minnesoin, ' Peppartown,
Indiana, s ouly “"Pebbie” on  the
bapeh, "

A Memorinl Charel Gife,

Smith Weoks, of
ently made w not-
to the Congregutional chureh
town, She presented It with
Known as the Ovean Ave-
nie vilued ut $10,000 'l
chapel was buailt by sister, Cthay
jotte , Smith Keeeh, in 1876, In mem
of her futher and mother, Micah
and Betsey Nowey-Smith, She died in
und left It Mr. Weeks as 4
sucred trust, and the latier has now
given it In the same way It can nevaer
Iy sold or mortgaged, and 18 to be wl-
wiys used as o house of prayer, kept
Insured, and, In case of fire, to boe re-
bullt, Mrs. Weeks' great-grandfuther
wias one of the chavier memborg anid
helped to bhuild the st Congrogational
church of Patchogue in 1798,

Mrs, Augustus J
Putchogue, N, Y., s
able gl
of that
the praperty
Chagwel

ey
ary
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Dacks Intosicated,
Wild excitement and consternation
woere lntrodnced Inst week by a practi-

cal Joker in & poultey show at Wilkes-

fineglly became peaocibile

TEELEIIDIIIDADIEY,
« TWILIGHT
SEEELLELE LI NDD :

The day Is gone, and from the east, afar,
Night's shadow comes apaoce; Lho rose
Breather out her vesper fragrance ere

it clome;

And yonder, godilke, gienms the evening
wiar,

Bilence In here; snve junt snough of
ronind

To make lir presence [eli: there I8 no
ktir

A robln's Iunilaby, a crlcket's chire
No moving alr In all the trees aroumd,

Thus would |
end,
With shadows sweeter
of day,

W m‘.‘ musie soft, and In ths dappled
Ry
Binr nfter

friend
Birldese forth to blens
wnd gray,
That, like the twilight,
dens hy

A Forgiveness.
BY DABNEY MARSMALL.
([Copyright, 1901: By Dally Story Pub. Co.)

Ostensibly 8( was a farmer and
blucksmith, and occasionally a cattle
drover, but as the agricultural reglon
a&bout him wus poor, und the pasturage
though extensive was inferior, being
covered chiefly with pine straw, a diet
to which the sheep and cows did not
take kindly and upon which with the
pervaryity of dumb “critters” they re-
fused to fatten, the income from even
a (riple empleyment like (his would
stem to be necessarily lmited,

But genlus 18 always superior te elr-
cumstances, so Emerson says, and 8i
exemplified the saying by always hav-
ing an abundance of the comforts of
life and a plenty of moury. His wife
always appeared In a new dress at
each annual protracted meeting, his
boys wore store shoes, and always had
powder In thelr gourds and shot In
their pouches. As for #i himself, he
owned a breach-loading gun a drum-
mer might not disdain, and used
renl smokeless powder cartridges, His
nelghbors told visiting friends from
across the river in Amite connty, that
81 actually pald two and a half cents
& piece for these, and the nelghbors
heard the statement with unbounded
wonder at such evidences of wealth,

Whan collections were taken up for
what the preacher ealled “the spread-
ing of the gospel of the saweet Savior
emong the heathen in China and the
pore Catholles in New Orleans,” Si al-
ways put a dollar in the hat, Mrs.
Hardsook fifty conts, the boys a dime
euch, and lule Lodelia, the only girl
of the family, a silver quarter. In con-
sequence Bl passed for a deeply re-
ligious man, and the parson always
called him BHrother Hardsook,

Nor was Si's generosity purely ec-
cleslastical. He had been freguently
known to leave the rallroad with as
many us two one-gallon jugs full of
“licker” and arrlve home with the
Jugs, owlng to a llberal sampling of
their contents on his own part, and a
generous distribution of the same to
all he met, who universally at first re-
fused to drink, but finally consented
being as how it was 8i as offered the
licker, and they would “molst a little,
not as they were wine-bibbers und
gluttonous, but would take a swig for
“the good of thelr inuards.”

Most of his neighbors drank what
was offered them and asked no ques-
tlons and made no remarke. But some
of them were deeply and andibly per-
plexed as to where 81 got all this
money.  Certaln clreumstances  con-
nected with 81 would linger in their
minds and whal was worse break out
on thelr tongues. They would com-
ment how the cattie of neighbors near
S had a way of disappearing just
when they were “most fitten” for mar-
ket. But in that grest uofenced coun-
try what was there to prevent cattle
from straying? “Dumb eritters,” sald
Si, "are mighty biggity and roaming-
some uny how, and will some times
Just rush to their ruin.”

Some times also In the fall country
stores pear him were robbed and their
safes Llown open just after the money
hind beeg received from the town banks
to pay for the Incoming cotton. It was
& strange coincidence that after such
robberies 81 bad more money and dis-
tributed more “llcker” thun ngual. But
Bl sald “life Iy full of colncidences and
& mystery sccording to the seriptures.':
“laoastwize,” added he, “that s
the parson enys the Word says, and 1
ain't the man to dispute a lpensed
minigter of the gorsepell, nor I8 you
nuther, nelghbor?” he would ask of his
Ustener as be lovingly toyed with the
trigger of his famous gug,

“No, indeed,” replicd the ueighbor
with aluerily, edging off a Hitle., ™1
don’t dispute the parson puther you,
You air both vight as fer ug | knows
on."”

St some folke would prove “too
lenky of tongue” In regard to S!'s af-
fulrs, and [t was strange how the corn

have life's busy journey

than the glare

sptar, an here and thers a

the pligrim old

puts his bur-
o n

¢ribs wnd  cotion  houses of these
“measly back-cappers,” as S0 oealled
them, had o hobit of taking flre In the

dead bours of the night

But one day the grand Jury actually
indicted 81 for grand larceny, He was
accused of stealing ten head of cattle
from Mart Smiggles. ‘The chlel wit-
ness againat Sl was Dune Swarrington,
& good-patured farmer too stupid to
be dishonest, whose furm adjoined the
roud over which Si had ta drive the
cnttle to New Orleans. The testimony
was stroog for the state. 81 could al-
mont hear the doors of the penitentiury
openlug wpon him, “It was an awfal
oxperience for a Christian,” he used to
say o after yeurs, but then he wonld
add, “"them the Lord loveih he chases,"

81 went upon the stund and testified
In his own behalf, He acknowledged
that be sold the eattle. It was true

what |

he wins a furmer, he suid looking at
the farmer furors, & stockman (f they
would. He was uvoeduspted too, po
hangor around of lawyers and court
rovms. for be thought an honest farm-
er's pliace wae lin the Held, and nol
loahpg around among them that rep-

pesented corporstions and werchunts, |

—

and g0 he did not know much law, but
he was a Christian and an allianeo
man end he hoped he did Know what
was right, If he did not know whkat was
lawful, “two mighty differant things,”
he sald, a8 sgome amongst you knows,
what has had homes closed out under
deeds of trust for debls yow never
made and things you never bought.”

The gale of the catile, ha went on,
had come about this way, He waa go-
Ing to New Orleans with a fine herd,
Among thein was a most lkely male.
“l1 wish you vould have wseen him,
Jedge,” he sald deferentinlly to that
magnate, "He had great ghiney horns
same as {f they was pollshed up fer
powder horns, and curls ke a city gnil
right down between them horps. And
was bhigh-steppin as a preacher or
railrond conductor.”

As he was driving this male by
Mart's pastare, Mart's heifers had
loped out and mixed with his cattle.
He had called for Mart, but he could
not make Mart hear. He himself had
driven the heifers ont of the eattle four
times at least, but they just wounld
come back. The attractions of that
mule were aimply terrible, no preacher
wan more powerful among tha sisters
It looked Hke witcheraft or hoodoo or
something to him what warn't natuval
Finally he tired out driving sueh con-
trary-minded brutes. “A man can't be
expected even by the law to spend his
whole tlme fooling with a passell of
cows when he's got an honest living
to make., B0 he was forced to let
Mart's old helfers go to thunder; but,
would they believe it they had, actual-
ly followed him plumb to New Orledns.
What was he to do with them? Loave
them In the streets to be takem up and
appropriated by the c¢ity folks? Nos
much! They already got a plenty of
country folks' stuff any way by clos-
Ing out mortgnges and deeds of trust
without just making them a present of
the finest cattle in Marion eounty. Ho
he bad been compelled to sell those
heifers along with his own, Moreover
he was tender of heart and ecould not
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“Don’t shoot the kids, SL"

bear to part them from that likely
male, It was true he had never of-
fered Mart the money, but he hatd net
had time to do so. With hia wile
sick, and Lodella puning around all
the time and grass just a whooping in
his cotton, he had not been able o go
over to Mart's and take the money.
He was going to do so, on the very
next day, when the sherllf had come
and jailed him.,” *To show you gen-
tlemen,” he concluded, “that I ain't
got no hard feeling agin Mart, though
I aln't saying he lsn't (reated me
wrongful, 1 will give him the vally of
them helfers hera and now." With.
that he flung the money on the table
in the court room, The jury rotired
and soon brought im a verdict of not
gullty.

As the crowd was pouring our of the
eourt room S| nudged Dune on the
nrm and sald:

“80, yon swore agin me, did you,
Dune?"

“1 had to, 81; 1 war on oath to tel
the truth." Y

“That's all right about the truth,”
sald 81 sarcastically, “We all knows
you just loveg the truth, Just fatlens
on {t. And I aln't denying that the
truth {8 a good thing In ita place, but
I want to leave with you that tha
truth don’t stop no lead.”

Aa be walked bomeward Dune con-
cluded that a change of alr would be
good for his wife's lungs. So he sold
out his little property at a eacrifice
and moved to Loulslana,

One night after family prayers Si's
oldest boy sald: “Pap, when are yoa
goin' to kil that hound of a Dune
SBwarringlon?"

“When the crop ia lald by, Sonnie,
I am too busy now to indulge in pleas-
ure. Husiness fust, my boy.”

One morning when the last furrow
had been plowed, and there was no
blucksmith work to be done, 81 sald
to his wife:  mammy, hand me my
gun, | guess I've got time ta kil Dune
now."

A two dayg’ ride brought him (o
Dunc's place. He slipped through the
plne brush to the odgoe of the fAeld
where Dunc was plowing. Ha slowly
trudged bare-fooled behind a steer that
dragged & worn out plow, His white
wool hat, full of holes, flapped ovor bi
face, bronzed pod drawn, hunger and
aver-wark wrltten all over It, Not far
off Dunc's largest boys woere hoeing,
followed by thelr sister, all bare-footed
und ragged. Further and npear the
woods was a slx year old youugster,
Dune's buby chap, with a long slender
pole minding the gap in the fence Dunc
had pot yet had time to mend.

Si suddenly confronted him with his
gun., Taken by surprise Dunec started
and trembled a letle at first, but soon

recovering faced his enemy without
blianching.

“Don't shoot the kids, 81" was a)
he sald,

But Bl replied: “Don't be nowise on-
ensy, Diunce. 1 have rode a hundred
mileg 1o kill you, but | guess yon ate
worse off here thun you'd be ‘n hell
S0 1 forglves you, Fully and freely

| fevgives you."

21 then atarted off, but wheeling sud-
deuly pitched o silver dellar aover in
the NHeld (o the amazed Dune, saying:

“Heve, buy that alv penked-faced
voung un' a square meal. He looks
bhovgry."”




