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Flay Stuthowvs

Doors, any size, 12 inches thick $1. |

Nails, best steel, 100 Ib. kegs, $1.60.
12 inch boards,

.
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inches thick, $1 a pair.
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1 centa fooft.

| ribly wounded. shot twice through
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x \L‘id%, $1.25 per 100 feet.

Mantels, No 1, any size, $1
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|THE STORY OF FRANK
AND JBSSE JANES.

t
IN TWO PARTS—PART IL. |

&. Lowis Ropublic.
Through the long afternoon of
the hazy October day Mrs. Samunels
sat and talked about her boys. Two |
of her daughters who are married ‘
to well-to do farmers called with |

'
4

sﬁ’hu.bund. and children to see her | Jesse.
53

(and formed 8 uniqae family gmnp}
on the broad porch. The conver- |
sation drifted to religion and Mrs
smuels snid +
Certain of Jesse's Salvation.

“l am rhoroaghly sarigfi-d about ' mother,” said Jesse, and ‘they went |

Jesse’s sulvation ug | am anbout my |
own. When | come to die | will
be just as certain that | will meet
my boy Jesse in heaven as that |
am going there myself. Jesse was |
a Baptist. He jiined the church |

during the war.  Hecame hometer

the lungs, and for months we nurs=d
him while he lay near death When :
he got well he went 10 a meeting at |
the Baptist Church and was bap-
nzd. e was a good Christian
You know the Biotigts believe that
when a pergon i3 once saved he 18
alwurs saved  There is no going
back  Aad | am a Bptist ”’

Mrs. Simuels pansed and solemn
Iy rocked back and forth a few dmes
and then said :

“The One above will anderstand
all about his case and will know
even better than his mother the
good that was in Jesse's heart and
life.”’

“*He was baptiz-d, then, before
he became an outlaw ?*° was asked
of Mra. Samauels.

“*Yes, und he was driven tobe an
outlaw. He did not choosge it.”’

“How did it ecome sbont 2

Why The Sberiff Returned Stonswall.

“After the wat others who had
been out with Quantrell eame hom.
and were allowed to stay peacesbly.
But the home guards. a gang of
Northern catthroats. organized to
plunder and kill Soauthern sympa-

not let them stav here.
[ were accused of the murder of eve-
{rv man killed around here  Sher

ff Thomason sand his boys and
posge were the first to get after my
|b.ys. Jesse was here ane day wher
‘ Thomascen and his posse came after
him. Jesse saw them in time to
get out the kitchen wim!u! and
ran to the barn for his horge. The
posae saw  hinf ag he mounted and
hey chased him up through the
{ prstare.  When Jegse thonght the
had gone far enough he tarred and
shot Thomason’s horse under him
and warned the pogse that the first
| man who eame » step nearer would
i be ghot in his tracks. Thev knew
| he would do as he s»id, and they
| eame back here and Thomason *ook
| Jisge’s favorite horse, Stonew: |l
Jackson, out of the birn and rode
Jesse came” back iua few
minntes, and when he foand thes
!hnd s'olen his horse it made him
a0 miad that he swore he wonld kill
the whole geng.  ile started afier
them, but they got awav  Jesse
rode on to Kearney and mailed »
letter to Thomagon saving that he
| did not want to kill him becanse
he “ad been an «ffiwr in the Con

My boys

Away.

wash op and change shirts. They
told me they were hard chased, and
while they were w m§ colored
boy beld their horses back of the
houge and | watched in front. By
and by | saw sbout 40 Federal sol-
diers going ap throagh that fi-ld
over there towards old Dan Askew's
houose.
I shonted to Jesse :
“¢I gee some Federals.’
““*How many, mather > ukmh1
|
““ *About 40.° :
“ *Where are they ¥

i |

|
4 Well, keep ynn’bypnn them, '

right on washing. ,

“In a minate | saw them coming
down towsrd our house and |
shouted : » )

** *Boys, they're comMj to the,
houge ’ ‘

**Jesse was spluttering with his
face down in the water basin, and
he stopped long ennugh to say : ]

*“ *Let "em come. mother; there
are four of us, and | guess we can |
whip 40 Federsls all right enongh ’

1 got seared and ran back where
the bovs were waghing and begged
them to ran.

“Dogo, Jease,” [aaid. “They're
crogsing the branch, and wili be
right here in halfl & minnte.’ !

The Dare-Devil Bravery of Jesse.

“Jesse just laughed at me and
said : Don’t get rattled, mother
I'm not going nway from here with
# dirty neck if J have to fight 240
Federals ingtead f 40 °

**Well, sir. those four boys did
not mount their horses till the gol-
diers were at the front gate and
they heard the luteh rattiing  Then
they sprang into their saldles and
leaped the back fence and rode
#eross the pasture like mad.  The
Federals galloped arooyug the house,
part one way and part the other and
pulled their cavalry pistols, and
such shooting and corsing you ney-
¢r heard. Our boys ghot bick us
they rin, and the tust | saw of
them was a waving line of horses’
tnils going over the top of the hill |
I waited half «n hour and then [
could stand it nolonger. | got out |
my horse Betsy, and went up over
the hill, expecting to find the bod-
s of aur bavs shot full of holes.
About a mile from the honse some-
one hailed me from the brush.

** *Where are you going. ma ?’

“It was Jesse, and h: and the
others were coming down from the |
old schooshouse leading their horses |
and looking for their caps they had l!
lost during the fight. They would |
not histen  to anything 1'd gay. but
rode back to the house with me uf
ter they'd found their caps. They I
washed up again and ther rode
nway.

“Jegse seemed to take a delight
in getting me seared and plaving
jokeson me. You know | was al-
wiave watching out far detectives,
wnd we had plenty of them spiing
stound here.  That was long after
the war, when Jesse and Frank
were accused of every bank and
train robbery that was dane. 0 e
duy a big man rode up to the gate,
hitehed his horge and stalked ngnt
up to the houge and demand.d to
know where Fronk James was  He |
snid he was a detegtive wnd he

|
I
|

|

Led in.

lrvmlv.-r and bid him gaod by. The

“You see they were all cowards; |
never saw a detective in all my life
who wasn’t u coward, and Jesse and

Frank knew that well enough, too. |

The detectives used always to come
when they thought my bovs were
away, but two of them missed it
once and came very near getting

Dan was a Northern spy. 'killed.  Jesse and Frank were here |

one day when I saw two men com-
ing down the road. We could tell
a detective on sight and we knew
they were detectives. They stop-
ped at the gate and halloed. Jesse

| aad Frank stepped just inside the | way | sn

doaptethe stairway lesdingto the
attie and stood there with their re-

volversin their hands.  Jegse snid:
to the door, mother.’

*“l opened the door snd one of
the men said they were eattle hay-
ers, ar.d asked me if we had any fat
cattle

** *Tell them ves, mother,” gaid
Jesse. “Tell them the eattle are
here and for them to come in and
get them.’

** “The enttle vou are looking for
are in the house; come in aud get

A liberal ddwh--h;‘ yad-
'elm ’:ld .

branch, begging him not to do it.
He told me :
Saved Dan Askew’s Life.

““‘Mrs. Sasmuels, the Federals
killed my sisters in Kunsas City.
| curse them, and I awore over their
‘dnd boadies that I would never
spare a blue coat; and I never have.
I’ve had wives and mothers and
lehrl«'ren go down on their knees
| and beg me, but I've never spared
f. blue coat, and I never will I

*‘1 argaed and pleaded with him
ere for half an hoar, and the oniy
ceeeded in saving Askew
| wag by convincing Anderson that
[if he kitted him, the soldiers woald
kill mie and mine within a week.

“ ‘Mrs. Samuels,” said Bill, ‘no
other woman on earth could gt me
to spare the life of a blue cowt, bt
I'll do 1t this onee for you.” An
deison was Qiantrell’s right-hand
man.

The Kingas red legs and Jus-
| bawkers used to come over here and
steal everything they conld lay their
hands on,”” continued Mrs Samn

'}

|tk

them I" 1 shouted  They talked |
together swhile in whigpers and :
then went on. | gness that was as |
near #8 «ver | came ty seving ghoot-

ing right here in the hange.
Made the Sheriff Eat Dicner.

““But the funuiest thing that ever
happened was. one day when a sher-
I —1 won’t mention his name, be
canse he i8 living vet —eame here
alone after Joesse and Frank. [ had
10 harvest hands at work in the
ficld, and Jesse and Frank were
hiding in the attic When dinner
was ready L bronght J. gge and Frank
down to eat first before the hands
came in  at

l
!

|

noon.  Just as *hes
came downustairs, there was a knock
at the door. J.sge pevped oat the
window and said it was the ghenfl,
He avd Frank both drew revoivers
and Jesse suid :

** Open the door, mother.’

1 upened it and the sheriff walk-
*“*Your gan. please.” gaid J. ese.
#8 cool as vou could be, and the
sheriff took out his revolver.

“Throw it over on the bed, or-
dered Jesge, and he did so.

* *Now sit down and have din
ner with as,’ commanded Jesse, and
all three gat down at the table and
chatted like old friends while they
ute 8 hearty meal.  After it wus
over Jesse handed the sheriff his

sheriff never came back. He was
alwiys a great friend of my bois
after that.”’

Mrs Samnelstarned toher gra..d-
son, young Jesse James, and in
qnired :  Did | ever tell you how
they killed old man Bijin 1"

The Mu der of Farmer Bain.

N +; let’s hear about that.”’

“Well, old Biin wag « Northern
spy wha lived a few miles nbove
here. He was very bitter ngainst
It was during the war. and
Jesge and a lot of Qaantrell’s men,

disguised as Foderal soldiers from
Colorado, went to Biin's honse. |
Jesse cold him they were huntmgf
for the James family, and were go-

ing to exterminate them and burn |

eeery building on the place. Buin
suid to Jegae :

¢ :[ want a chance to get a* the | him they'd have thoaght the wag

old woman. She's got two dovils

their revolvers ready
| put on one of my dr-sses and asun

els. “Once a gang came here and
smorg them was one thev eallod
Sam. It was a cold duy and h
came in here to warm himaelf by
my fireplace. e said to me :
“*Thege Swthern fellows are al
thieves ! He had just come fron
our barn and | saw one of my bri-
dles hanging down below hig cost,

*“*All thieves, are they 2 gud ).

v

"Well. what’s that you've got there
Linquired, and as 1 gaid it Ijoerk d
three bridles out from uwuder hi-
Oat.

 +Oh, T only pressed them into
servies,” he said,

“ Well, I'll just press vou.” |
replied, and grabbed him by th
throat and bucked him up againg
the wall and choked him till hi-
tongae stack out A month later
he came back with another squud
and when he went to come in the
door | threw a gshovel of hot coul-
in his fuce and drove him away. |
helivve if I had my life to live over
I'd use strychnine on the detectives
and soldiers,”” Mrs. Samuels snap-
ped ont,

They Were Laoking for Jesse.

“*Why, if those detective wer:
half us brave as my boys were they
would have caught them a dozen
times,”” she said. **Once long after
the war Jesse and eight cthers
sturted from here for Tennessee by
way of Ksnaas City. It was just
after a big. train robbery and the
country was full of detectives look-
ing for mv bovs. The ten of them
started in a farm wagon with a lot
of hay in the bottom. When they
got near the Hannibal bridge, cross
ing the river into Kangas City, the
evight m+n lay down in the hay with
Jofl Hites

bonnet and 8it on the seat along-
side .f Jesse, who was disgnised us
an old farmer.  On the bridge were
three detectives watching for the
James boys  When Jesse reached
the bridge he shoated :

*“Get up there, yon fellows ;
you'll scare my team and throw my
old woman out.

“I've heard Jesse laugh about
that many a time. [« vsed to say
that if those detective had stopped

““But how do you knog this *"*

**Becansa it was my cpickens he
sas stealing,”” replied ¥Mrs. Sam-
uels.

Mrs Samuels bousts that she can
tell a Federa! sympathiskr on sight
even at this late duy. e Sanday
wfternoor a bevy of young women
from Kansas City visitefl her and
a8 soon as they entered yone asked
for » drink of water, ;"

Thrught Them Tallies Dead.

* *There's o well full of water
back of the house. Youf freed my
niggers and 1've had to kuit an my
self since then. You eln wait on
vourgelt if you wantis drnk.
What's the mutter with .your has-
bands and sons ? Theybro better
able to get it than | am.§

“Well, they just 'enl‘und got a
drink.”” chuckled Mrs Samnuels,
‘and they bronght me rm‘. toq.’

In the parlor of the hogne of Mrs.
Samuels is a lurge picture of Jesse
James at the age of 22, the present
«ge of his son.
easel in & eorner.

It stands on an
Jast feneath it
'8 4 cane from which hang nearly a
hundred ‘loving ribbons’ gent Mrs,
Samuels by perople who had visited
her.  An inquisitive and presump-
nous young woman, who sas look-
g around the houss, aslpd Mrs.
Simuels :

“Do those ribbons reprisent the
nmber of men he killed 2

That yonng woman ieft the house
‘na hurry, &

Mrs Simuels has made Her will.
When she dies ghe ig to lw'lmru-d
m the family lot at Kearney, by
the gide of Archie, who was killed
by the Pinkerton bomb,  Tie body
f Jesse will be disinterred and
The faret is to
be divided between Frank §ames

t he children of Jesse,
Ihere are 76 seres of it now .g‘m] it
s worth 85 000

Jossn, Jr, a M:ther's B y.
Since the desth of Jesse Jimes
s family has hived quictiv in Kan-
<18 City. For eight vears the bome
hus been at 3492 Truev avenye, a
neat little eottage of five rodmes,
standing on 25 feet of ground,
swined by the widow, Jesse puid
he last cent of & mortgage a few
months ago. It was a proud day
for the lad. Fake stories of the
million dollars or more which Jegge
James und his bund ure alleged to
anve stolen and stored away Huve
oven primte and has been aseerted
‘hat the widow hus plenty of meansg
but this ia fur from the truth. The
sole support of the family has been
Jesse, who is employed at Armours
packing house. He is well liked
by his employers, who speak in she
nighest terms of his steadiness and
unremitting application to duoty.
I'hree yeurs ngo he was promoged
1o the pogition of keeper of stl¥ek
in the cur-d menat department, wnd
1t 18 gaid that he has vet to be
cnught in a mistake. s sulgry
18 not large, bot it suffices for the
family of rhree.
Jesses geems contented with his
lot.  He 13 domestic in his tastes.
Notoriety of any kind seems to be
entirely bevond his thoaghts sud
desires. e has a good face, a
clear eve and an unsssaming man-
ner.  Abont a year ngoa New Yirk
theatrical firm offcred him a haod-
some salary to play the part '1 a
robber or w deputy sherdl 10 o $n-
sational melodrama, but the boy
declined.  He believed hins duty to
be at Lome avd the care of his
mother and sister. When Mrs,
James was nsked about her son g«

husied there, also

ind two

| was anre.”’

| my boy,

ing en the stage, she romarkpd ;
*No, 1 coaldn’t get wlong '.'l’uul
He's a8 good boy, Jese=is.

| of song. who have killed more North | A Pensioa f3r Stealing Chickens.

| He doean’t know nothing about the

swepplies Furnished.

A 1ranees made on eonsignments
Vprel 2.y

 LANDS WANTED.

THE MARYLAND REAL ESTATE AND HOME-SEEKER'S ASSOCIATION

—

is now making up its Catalogue of Farms and Lands for 1898, for the use of Hol- |

anders and other Immigrants
l.l-‘ YOU HAVE LAND FORSALE you want to get it into this CATALOGHE'
either directly or through your Broker. Write me for further particulars. .

d
d J. LELAND HANNA,

R 505 Law Building, Baltimore, Md.™~
ug 1s—ys

HOTEL LAWRENCE,

-

federste Army, but if Stonewal
| was not back in his stall befere the
‘vlld of three days he would kill the

whole Thomagon family. Twodays
| Iater the horse was retorned and
f Thomason never tried to eatch Jes
|se again. Ounce was enough for
| him.
| They Always Got Their Naa. .
| A few days ago,”” said Mrs. |
| Samuels, **a man came here to look
around and said to me that he be
lieved my boye were after him
once.
¢ *No. sir,” I told him; ‘my boys
were never after you. If they had
been they'd have got you. If my
boys ever started after 8 man they
always got him.’

**My boys were brave. | gaw

| He told me he was Duve Panle, a |

pulled ont & big long revolver and
threatened to kill him on sight, '
e took Jesse's gold watch out of |
his pockes and showed it to meand |
said he had killed Jesse and toak |
his watch. He searched the house
and barn, bulldoa-d my eolored man
and woman, and | followed him
aroand, daring him to harm s hair |
of anyone around the place. At

ern men and goldiers than any two| Mrs Samuels 18 noted for two |
batchers in Missouri.’ | things—her hatred of the enemics |

*“Bain eaid he wounld pilot them 'Iof her boys and her ready wit in |
if they'd give him the privilege of [ convergation.
patting the torch to our house. | that anyone ever got the better ofi
Thev started down the road. and | her in an argoment or sacceeded in |
when they got nearly here Jesse I saying a disparaging word aboat her !
said : | sons or the Soa.hern canse without |

“ +*Now, you old repmbnw..pn_v ! getting worsted. Recently a vete- ‘
if ever you praved in your life, be- | ran of the Northern army visited |

: |
It is not on record |

| with h'a mother.”’

world and he might be led away.

There's some sharp peopie abput.

No. Jesse's going to stay at hpme
-

The Wid w snd Dsughter.

Jesse 18w Democrat in polizics,
His first vote was cast Inul‘n!l.
His hobby is sthletics and partica-
larly bascball, at which he is a2 ex-
pert.

Mrs. James is short in stdtore
and inclined to stoutness. *Her

lagt he sat down in a chair and g, 440 you've only got wbrut & min- | ber with & company of *‘coriosity | hair is only partly gray and her

laughed till I thoaght he'd spht, '

1

friend of Jesse’s, and he handed me
a letter from Jesse, who had told i
bim to pretend he was a detective |
and give me s scarce. Jesse had '
said to him :

“ “The old lady may ta’e a shot
at you, bat if she doesu’t hit you '

ute to live.” | seekers,” as Mrs.
“*Peyton Lang shot old Bain, and | them.
they left him in the road.
aguinst that killing, becanse I did | arm and remarked that she thooght
not think old Bain had right good | ehe deserved a pension.
sense. | “But you were on the wrong side
“] was againet the killing of old | to get a pension,’”” said her visitor.
Dan Askew, too, and saved his !ifei **On the wrong side, hey ?”’
twice. The first time was when torted Mrs Samnels. “Why, |

|

re- | and s lover of books.

Simuels calig | Y*® 88 bright as a girl 15 herteens.

: . _|Shes
Daring the conversation |

I was ' Mrs. Samuels held out her right |

penks with a strong Kensueky
uccent. Mary, the daughter, will
‘graduate this year from theHigh
School. She is 18 years oliand
more than ordinanly good loeking.
!She is retiring and modest ig dis-
| position and abhors public Stren-
| tion or gossip. She is a stadent

She reads
| George Eliot, Lougfellow, ictor

LEONARDTOWN, MD.

In fArst-class order.  Guod table and accommodations.
$] 50 per aay. Special prices by the week or month

S? nd feed awnd care of Rorsex.
B T Y. LA aERTE

enough of i.” Mrs. Samuels

go right in.’ ’ Bill Anderson was here and swore know a man over here in Holt who | 2“?: “;‘i‘do:-.;:; 'b‘;"‘::"‘.’ _‘h‘:‘:";":é

oy ¢ Ld %
lsaghed beartily and went on: ‘1| The Detectives Dared Not Eater. (be’d kill Askew. He uanfd over was ahc--t off & fence ll.ld bm.ke his | oxtnmat it Shs ot busd. B8
| remember one day during the war  “‘Someofthe detectives that came to Askew's house—vou can jast see | leg while he was lk.-l!ln’ chickens | the marble top stand in thejparlor
|desse and Frank and two more of prowling sround here had narrow the top of it throngh the trees. and he draws a pension for that,

|is & copy of the Holy Bible which
Qusutrell’s men rode up here to escapes,’’ contivued Mre. Samaely. | followed Bil down acroge the Do you cnu‘ths the right side *’’ | bears sigus of wear. ’
{




