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no doubt might interest you, horse-pistols from the held near Gum Springs he—why, Polly. what's th 1 k hefore 1
famous outlaw John A. Merrell, and the handle half matter with vou?" O r ¢ s
of a sword that figured in the battle of New-Orleans “Nothing, grandfather.” go back
The other half was found in the breast of—a golf “But you are not paying any attention to what “Ah, ‘
ver, no doubt, and is now the valued property I say You understand, at Gum Spring ion
of Bob Tavlor, who with a fiddle and his own hillside “Oh: but haven't a thousand things of more 1y of a hurry
genius elected himself Governor of Tennessee. Step portance happened since then?” “Oh
inside, please.” “What more important? Didn't I say that Dis- patier
The hall door was never shut, but with a pretense mukes was in opposition to the regular 1 mee? The 1
of holding it open the old man had forsaken his What more important, and in the ve 8487 1 } rm t !
chair and was standing as if posing for the photo- here 1 coming just as I was afraid it 1d ridinge A
rteous bow, and as it s al Ti e | ¢ g 1
moment and not an occ 1 feeding 3 1 1z f ham of thought O
of ceremony the yvoung man st i Deviled ham was mo thei te, I'm o Lih 7 \
and looked about hi at the « And I wisl ! n I} g
the mark k hi 1 — 1 !
that resembled the int¢ ( t “Yo e hi You :
neath the portrait T g y 1
»d, and the old man, e! 1 r man per- |
1 1 he 8 )
v time « he
I ,
t 1 e I v 1 H
¢ - I
1 e 1 I -
i l 1 l
r e
1 1 rd. 1
reverently 1 Y t his hand and touc r an
old clock, called it the mummy case of embh 1 I 1 ¢ Yk 1 the old ning -
time. 1
The girl laughed, and the old man re; o M T ed dre :
with a look and an *““Ah-hah!” clearir He 1 not ur 5 %e
thr “It is not historical, sir,”” he s de s a final
looks old enough to have ticked off t P S ) he
saw the laving of the corner-stone of the 1 dowr 1d

but I b
“And

1t it from a Yankee peddler.”

Without embarrass:
)

.ther with the unavoidable sorrows of the bench to give hn

life it has marked off many a happy moment for was delightf and had i ‘
you,” said the young mar talking to the Colonel the same thing was not a striking coincid e. well I :
but looking at the girl. ““And I hope,” he added, They talked. “You could have }
*‘that the Yankee who sold it didn't cheat you The old man waited for them to reach t} nd place

out of a sit

*“No, sir, the cl ke
as the word of its :
if you will look here .
will see a shatt
|'f o \ .\!'..l‘l'
one evening of blood. ¥
With a llet ough its vitals,
the clock stopped, and I have
never had it set in order agan.
[ shall let it remain as it now is, S
so that when the Government

to pension all wounds,

h and South, I may be as-
sured of a little spending-money A

in my old age.

Into the h ‘ame the scent
of a mast-fed 1 broiling:; and
the v 1 fellow sniffed like a fox-

This 'I‘Ir.rul the Colonel,

hound.

and clapping him upon the shoul- b
der, he declared him fit company
for heroes, as it was the mast-fed
ham that not only had conq
the wilderness but built
old-time South’s race of
At the t le
noving ]‘iA" ire §
ne He the perorat <
a speech made by S. S. Pren
he recited that lling poem, 3 ¢
“The Stab,” by Harney: and
after > from **Major Jones' N
Court " he threw hn back .
and ied till the tears ran T»
down his face; and amed
in the subdued 1 t, for although Q
the sound of our laughter may de- .
note age, our tears are always s
voung '
When the voung n i
his leave, h mu
the part of Ce 1 e
pretended to hold the door open 2 e T 4 :
for him, the girl, sitting in the ' , :
dim old parlor, seemed to fall into “What? Are You the Fellow That Said ‘Good-Afternocon’?"
a strangely quiet muse. The
1 5o he lighted his candle of their cross-fire chat, but they showed no dispo- ‘
the county newspaper, for sition to quit. They laughed. Thev said the same -A
g book of sy things that they had remarked before. And after
I awhile they said them again 3
: o 1 ld man cleared his throat :“.
yvou this it issue voung fellow looked at him. “Did you na
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opposition to the regular nominee, and at a n

announced himself as a candi err S
. ) He pretended not to

I did speak, and I said I would see my
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