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CHAPTER I
Sally Hxperlence

Come right asd set I was
lest wisbin I had semehBcy to talk to
Take that chair righj by the deor SOB you
i n get the breeaa

And Aunt Jane beamed at me over her
pllverrimmed spectacles Mid hitched her
own chair a little to one side in order te
tve m full benefit of UM wtod that

blowing softly through the white
urtalned window and carrying1 into the
room the hoavenltest odors frost fleW

of clover that lay in full bloom jut
across the road For it wee June in

and clover and btoegnws were
running sweet riot over the face of the
earth

Aunt Jane and her room together al-

ways carried MM back to a dead and gone
generation There was rag carpet OR

the ftoor of the Wtornws pattern
the chairs wee ancient Shaker rockers
some with homely shuck bottoms and
each had a tidy of anowy thread or
i hrochet cotton fastened primly over the
back The high bed and bureau and R-

shining1 mahogany table suggested an era
of plain living far remote from the day
of Turklah rugs and Japanese brieabrae
and Aunt Jane was In perfect correspond-
ence with her environment She wore a
purple calico drew rather abort and
siant a gingham apron with a capacious
pocket ia which abe always carried knit-
ting or some other handy work a
white handkerchief was laid primly
around the wrinkled throat and fastened
with a pin containing a lock of gray hair
her cap was of black lace and lutestring
ribbon not one of the butterfly affairs
that perch on the top of the puffs and
frlzses of the modern old lady but a
substantial structure that covered her
whole head and was tied securely under
her chin She talked m a sweet bid treble
with a little lisp eaaeed by tile absence
of teeth and her feoga was as elear and
joyous as a young girls

Yes Im apiecin quilts again she
sa J snipping away at the bits oi calico
in her lap I did say I wee done with
that sort o work but this morauV I was
lummagin around up in the garret and-
I come across this bundle of pieces and
thinks I I reckon its intended for

piece one more quilt before I die I
must a put em there thirty years ago
and clean forgot em and rye been
set tin here nfl the evenin eutthV em
and thinkin about old times

Jest feel o that she continued tOM
ng some scraPs into my lap There aint-
n such caUker nowadays This aint

ii stuff that fades In the
wushin and wears out in the seo-

v A caliker dress was somethin worth
v in and worth makin up lit them says

i blueflowered piece was a dress I
titf spring before Abram died When

I t on mournin it was as goon as
I give it to sister Mary That

with the green ground and white
gr was my niece Rebeccas She wore
iur the first time to the county fair

i

the-

i I took the premium on my salt
min bread and sponge cake Thi black
an white piece Sally Ann Punt give me
i ricoUect twos in blackberry time and
id been out in the big pasture pickia
some for supper and I stopped In at Sal-
ly Anna for a drink 0 water on my way
back She wu cuUin out this

Jane broke oil with a little so-

prano laugh
Did I ever ten you about Sally Anns

ixperience tile saM as ah laid two
threecornered pteees together and began
ID sew with her slender nervous old fin-

gers
To find Aunt Jane alone and in a rem

iniscent mood This was delightful
Do tell me I said

Aunt Jane was silent for a few mo-
ments She always made this pause be-

fore beginning a story and there was
something impressive about it I used to
think she was making an invocation to
the goddess of Memory

Twaa forty years ago she began
musingly and the way of it was this
Our church was considerably out o flx
It needed a new roof Some o the winder
lights was out and the floor was as bare
us your hand and always had been The
men folks managed to git the roof shin-
gled and the winders fixed and us women
in the Mite Society concluded wed git a

Wed been savin up our money
for some time and we had about twelve
dollars I rlcollect what a argument we
had for some of us wanted the cyarpet
and some wanted to give it to furrin

as wed set out to do at first Sally
Ann was the one that settled it She says
at last Sally Ann was in favor of the
iyarpet she says Well if any of the
heathen fails to bear the gospel on

of our glttln this cyarpet theyll
be saved anyhow so Parson Page says
And if we send the money and they do
hear the gospel like as not they wont
repent and then theyre certain to be
damned And It seems to me as long as
we aint sure what theyll do w might
as well keep the money and git the cyar
pet I never did see much sense anyhow
says she in givln people a chance to
damn

Well we decided to take Sally Anns
advice and we was talkia about ap
pintln a committee to go to town the
follerin Monday and pick out the cyar
pet when all at once LJsabeth Taylor
she was our treasurer she spoke up and
says she There aint any use appintin
that committee The moneys gone she
says sort o short and quick I kept it
in top bureau drawer and when I
went for it yesterday it was gone IlL
pay it back if Im ever able but 1 aint
able now And with that she got up and
walked out o the room before any one
could say a word and we seen her goln
down the road lookin straight before

walkin right fast
And we we set there and stared at

each other in a sort o daxed way I could
see that everybody was thlnkln the same
thing but nobody said a word till our
ministers wife ehs was as good a wo-
man as ever lived she says Judge not

Them two words was Jest like a ser-
mon to us Then Sally Ann spoke up
and For the Lords sake dont let
the men folks know anything about this
Theyre always sayin that women aint
nt to handle money and I for one dont
want to give em any more ground to
stand on than theyve already got

So we agreed to say nothln about it
and all of us kept our promise except
Mltly Amos She had mighty little sense
to begin with and basin been married
only about two months shed about lost
that little So next morale I happened
to meet Sam Amos and be says to me
Aunt Jane how much money have you

women got tords the new cyarpet for the
church I locked him square in the face
and I says Are you a member of the

Mite Society of Goshen Church
Sam Amos For if you are you already
knew how much money wove got and if
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you aint youve got nt biwinsee kaowin
And furthermore says I theres some
women that cait keep a secret and
promise and some that van and I can
And Aat Wed him

liiaabeth never showed her face
outside her door for moreen a month af-
terward and a more pltifultookla oreo
tar you never saw than she was when
she some out to prsyermeetin the night
Sally Ann give her experience She set
way back in the church and she was as

pale and peaked as if she had been
through a siege of typhoid I rlcollect It
all as If it had been yesterday We sung
Sweet Hour of Prayer and Parson Page

prayed and then called on the brethren-
to say anything they might feel called
on to say concernln their experience in
the put week Old Uncle Jim Matthews
begun to olear his throat and I knew
as well as I knew my name he was dna
to git up and tell how precious the Lord
had been to his soul Jest like hed been
dots every Wednesday night tar twenty
years But before be get started here
come Lisabeth walkin down the side
aisle and stopped right in front o the pul
pit

Tve somethin to say she says Its
been on my mind till I cant stand it any
longer Ive got to tell it or Ill go
crazy It was me that took that cyarpet
money I only meant to borrow it I
thought sure Id be able to pay it back
before It was wanted But things went
wrong and I aint known a peaceful min-
ute since and never shall again I reckon
I took It to pay my way up to Louisville
the time I SOt the nws that Mary was
dyinV

Mary was her t aughter by her Scat
husband you see I begged Jacob to give
me the money to go on says she and
he wouldnt 69 it I tried to give up and
stay but I Jest couldnt Mary was all
I had in the world and maybe you that
has children can put yourself in my place
and know what it would be to hear your
only child to you from her death
bed and you not able to go to her I
asked Jacob three times for the money
she says and when I found he wouldnt
give it to me I said to myself Im goin
anyhow I got down on my Knees says
she and asked the Lord to show me a
way and I felt sure he would As soon as
Jacob had eat his breakfast and gone
out on the farm I dressed myself and
as I opened the top bureau drawer to

my best collar I saw the missionary
money It come right into my head

she that maybe this was the an
swer to my prayer maybe I could bor-
row this money and pay it cock some-
way or other Lefore it was called for I
tried to put it out o my but the
thought kept uomin back and when I
went down into the sittlnroom to get
Jacobs cyarpetbag to carry a few things

I happened to look up at the mantel
piece and saw the brass candlesticks with
prisms all round em that used to be-
long to my mother and all at once I
socmed to see Jest what the Lord intend-
ed for me to do

You know she says 1 had a board
er summer before mat that lady from
Louisville and she wanted them candle-
sticks the worst kind and offered me
fifteen dollars for em I wouldnt pin
with em then but she said if ever I
wanted to sell em to let her know srI
she left her name and address on a
cyard I went to the big Bible and got
out the cyard and I packed the candle-
sticks in the cyarpetbag and put on
my bonnet When I opened the door I
looked up the road and the Scat thing-
I saw was Dave Crawford comm along
In his new buggy I went out to the gate
and he drew up and asked me if I was
coin to town and said hed take me It
looked like the Lord was teadta me all
the time says she but the way thinS
turned out it must a been Satan I
got to Mary just two hours before she
died and she looked up in my face and
says Mother I knew God wouldnt let
me die till Id seen you once more

Here Aunt Jane took off her glasses
and wiped her eyes-

I cant tell this without eryta to save
my said she but Lambeth never
shed a tear She looked like shed got
past eryin and she talked straight on as
as if shed made her mind to say
Jest so much and shed die It she didnt
git to say it

As soon as the funeral was over
says she I set out to find the lady that
wanted the candlesticks She wasnt at
home but her niece was there and said
shed heard her aunt speak of the candle-
sticks often and shed be home in a few
days and would send me the money right
off I thinkin It was all
right expectin the money ev-
ery day but it never come till day before
yesterday wrote times about It
but I never got a from her till
Monday She had Just got home she
said and hoped I hadnt been inconven-
ienced by the delay She wrote a nice
polite letter and sent me a check for
fifteen dollars and here it is I wanted
to confess it alt that day at the Mite
Society but somehow I couldnt till I had
the money right in my hand to pay back
If the lady had only come back when her
niece said she was oorain it would all
have turned out right but I reckon its a

on me for meddling with the
God only knows what

Ive suffered says she but if I bad to
do it over again I believe Id do It

was all the child I had in the
and I had to see her ones more be

she Ive been a icrnber of
years says she

but I reckon youll have to turn me out
now

The pore thing stood there trembiln
and holdtn out the check as If she ex-
pected somebody to come and take it
Old Petty was glowerin at her
front under Ms eyebrows and it put me
in mind of the Pharisees and the woman
they wanted to stone and I rioollect
thinkin Oh if the Lord Jesus wouH
Jest come in and take her part And
while we all set like a passel o

Sally Ann up and marched
middle aisle and stood right by

Ltzabeth You know what funny
people will have sometimes
I felt GO relieved It popped

into my head all at once that we didnt
need the Lord after all Ann would
do Jest as well It sort o like
sacrilege but I couldnt help it

Well Ann looked all around as
composed please and says she I
reckon if anybodys turned out o this
church on account o that miserable
little money itll be Jacob and not Usa
beth A nina that wont give his wife
money to go to her dyin child is too

to stay in a Christian church nay
and Id like to know how it te that-

a woman that had 900 when she mar-
ried has to go to her husband and git
down on her knees and beg for whats
her own Wheres that money Llzabeth
had when she your says she
tumin round in

Down in that lot
it and in that new barn you built

last spring A pretty elder you are
aint you dont seem to have
Improved Susannahs times
If there aint one sort o meanness in

another says she
Goodness knows what she would

but Jest here old Deacon Petty rose
And says he Brethren and he

spread his arms out and waved em up
and down like he was goln to pray
Brethren this Is awful if this woman

wants to give her religions experience
why says he very kind and conde-
scending of she can do so But
when It woman standln up In
the house ot the Lord and revilln an

as this woman is doin why
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ble says he for the church of
dont the Apostle Paul say Let your

women keep silence in the church
As soon as he named the Postle Paw

Sally Ann give a kind of snort Sally
Ann was terrible freespoken And when

Petty said that she jest squared
like she intended to stand there

OH judgment day and says she The
Pestle Pawl has been dead ruther too

long for me to be afraid of him And-
I never heard of him npplnUn Deaoon
Petty te represent him In this church If
the Pestle Paul dont like what Im
sayin let him rise up from his grave In
Corinthians or or wherever
has buried and say got a mes-
sage from the Lord to the men folks of
this church and Im goln to deliver It
Paul or no Paul says she And as for
you Silas Petty I aint forgot the time
I dropped in to see Maria one Saturday
night anti found her washln out her
net petticoat and dryir it before the
And every time that Ive had to hear you
lend In prayer then Ive said to my-
self Lord can a mans
ers rise toward heaven when his

got but one flannel skirt to nor
No higher than the back of his

pew If youll let me tell It I knew Jest
how it wee said Sally Ann as well as
if Mariad told me Shed been havln
the milk and butter money from the old
roan cow shed raised from a little heifer
and because feed was scarce youd
sold off Maria had money
enough to buy flannels I can
give my can I Well thats
jest says she and
while Fm about it says she Ill give In
some experience for Lizabeth and Maria
and the rest of the women who betwixt
their husbands an the Poatle Paul have
about lost all the gumption and grit that
the Lord started out with If the
Pestle Paul has got any-
thing to say about a woman workin like
a slave for twentyfive years and then
bavin to set up an wash out her clothes
Saturday night sos she can go to church
clean Sunday mornln Id like to hear it
But dont you dare to say anything to
me about keepln silence In the church
There was times when Paul says he dldnt
know whether he had the Spirit of God
or not and rm certain that when he
wrote that text he wsnt any more in
spired that you are Sites Petty whoa
you tell Maria to shut her mouth

Joe Taylor was settin right in front
of Deacon Petty and I reckon he thought
his time was comin next so he gets up
easylike with his red bandanna to his
mouth and starts out But Sally Ann
beaded hiss oft before hell gone six
and says she There aint
matter with you Job Taylor you set
right down and hear what Ive got to say
Ive knelt and stood through enough o
your longwinded prayers and now its
my time to talk and yours to listen

And bless your life if Job didnt set
down as meek as Moses and Sally Ana
lit right him And says I reck-
on Ill tell o your
meanness aint you And the only thing
that stands in my way Is that theres
so much to tell I dont know where to
begin There aint a woman in this
church says she that dont know how
Marthy scrimped and VOrked and saved
to buy her a new sit o furniture and
how you took the money with you when
you went to Cincinnati the spring be-

fore she died and come back without the
furniture And when she asked you for
the money you told her that she and ev-
erything she bad belonged to you and
that your mothers old furniture was good
enough for anybody Its my belief says
she thats what killed Marthy Women
are dyln every day and the doctors will
toll you its some newfangled disease or
other when if the truth was known its
nothln but wantin somethin they cant
sit and hopin and waitin for semethin
that never comes Ive watched em and
I know The night before Mary died she
says to me I could die a heap peacefuler
if I jest knew the front room was fixed
up right with a new set of furniture for
the funeral And Sally Ann plnted her
Sager right at Job and says she I said
it then and I say it now to your face
Job Taylor you killed the same
as ir youd taken her by the throat and
choked the life out of her

Mary Embry Jobs sisterinlaw was
settin right behind me and I heard her
say Amen as fervent as If somebody
had been prayin Job set there lookin
like a sheepkilUn dog and Sally Ann
went right on I know says she the
law gives you the right to your wives
earnins and everything theyve got down
to the clothes on their backs and Ive
always said there was some Kentucky
law that was made for the express pur-
pose of encouragin men in their natural
meanness a pint in which the Lord
knows they dont need no encouragin
Theres some men says she thatll
sneak behind the Postle Paul when
theyre plannin any meanness against
their wives slid some that runs to the
law and youre one of the law kind But
mark my words says she one of these
days you men whove been stoalln your
wives property and defraudln em and
cheatln em out o their just dues youll
have to stand before a judge that cares
mighty little for Kentucky law and all
the law and all the Scripture you can
bring up wont save you from goln where
the rich man went-

I can see Sally Ann right new and
Aunt Jane pushed her glasses up on her
forehead and looked with a dreamy re-
trospective through the doorway and
beyond where swaying elms and maples
were whispering softly to eaeh other as
the breeze touched them She had on
her old black pokebohnet and some blackyarn mitts and she didnt come nigh up
to Jobs shoulder but Job et and listened
as if he jest had to I heard Dave Craw
ford shunW his feet and clearin his
throat while Sally Ann was talkin to
Job Daves farm fined Sally Anns and
they had a lawsuit once about the way
a fence ought to run and Sally Ann beat
him He always despised Sally Ann after
that and used to rail her a hewoman
Sally Ann heard the shufflln and as soon
as she got through with Job she turned
around to Dave and says she Do you
think your hemmin and scrapln is goln
to stop me Dave Crawford Youre one
o the men that makes me think that itsbetter to be a Kentucky horse than a
Kentucky woman Manys the time says
she Ive seen pore July with her head
tied up crawlin around oook
for sixteen harvest hands and you out
in the stable cossetln up a sick mare
and rubbin down your threeyearolds toget em in trim for the fair Of all the
things thats hard to understand says
she the hardest is a man that has more
mercy on his horse than he has on his
wife Julys found rest at last says she
out in the graveyard and every time 1

pass your house I thank the Lord thatyouve got to pay a good price for your
eookin now as there aint a woman in
the country fool enough to step Into Julys
shoes

But hi said Aunt Jane breaking oft
with her happy laugh of one
who revels in rich the
use of me teilin all this stuff The long
and tte short of it is that Sally Ann
had her say abut nearly every tnan in
the ohurch She told how Mary Embry
had to cut up her weddln skirts to make
clothes for her first baby and how John
Martin stopped Hannah one day when
she was carryin her mother a pound of
butter and made her go buck and put the
butter down in the cellar and how
Davieon used to make Ann pay him forevery bit of chicken feed and then take
half the egg money because the ohlokend
got into his garden and how Abner

give his wife 25 cents for spendln
money the time she went to visit her
sister

Sail f Ann always was a masterful sort
of woman and that night it seemed like
she was possessed The she talked
made me think qf tho Day of Pentecost
and the gift of tongues And finally she
got to the minister Id been wonderirf
all along if she was gOin to let him ort
She turned around to where he was
settin under the pulpit find says she
Brother Page youre good man but
you aint so good you couldnt be better
It was Jest last week says she that
the women come around foeggln money
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to buy y u a new suit of otethes to go to
Presbytery in and I told em if It was
to get Mis Page a new dress I was
ready to gtta but not a dime I gon
to give toward puttia finery on a mans
back Im tired o the ministers
walk up into the pulpit in their slick
black broadcloths and their wives Bettln
down in the pew in an old black silk
thats been turned upside down wrong
side out and hind part Uefore and
sponged and pressed and made over tilt
you cant tell whether Its silk or caliker
or what

Well I reckon there was sonic o tho
woman that expected the roof to fall
down on us when Sally Ann Mid that
right to the minister But it didnt fall
and Sally Ann went straight on And
when it comes to perseverance of the
saints and the decrees of God says she
there aint many can preach a better 8 r

mon but theres some of your sermon
say she that aint lit for much but
kindlln fires Theres that one you
preached last Sunday on the twenty
fourth verse of the fifth chapter of Bphe
slans l reckon Ive heard about a hun-
dred and fifty sermons on that text and
I reckon Ill keep on henna em as
long as there aint anybody but men to
do the preachln Anybody would think
says she that you preachers was struck
blind every time you git through with the
twentyfourth verse for I never heard a
sermon on the twentyfifth verse I

theres men in this church that
thinks the fifth chapter of Ephesians
hasnt got but twentyfour verses and
Im gala to read the rest of it to em for
once anyhow

And It Sally Ann didnt walk right up
into the pulpit same as if shed been or
dained and read what Paul said about
men lena their wives as Christ loved the
church and as they loved their own
bodies

Now says she If Brother Page can
reconcile these texts with what Paul says
about women subwittln and beln sub-
ject hes welcome to do it But says
she If I had the preachta to do I
wouldnt waste time recondite v Id lest
say that whoa Paul told women to be
subject to their husbands in everything-
he wasnt inspired and when he told
men to love their wives as their own
bodies he was inspired and Id like

the presbytery that could silence me
from preachln as long as I wanted to
preach As for tumin out the church
says she Id like to know whos to do
the turnln out When the disciples
brought that woman to Christ there was
not a man in the crowd fit to cast a
stens at her and It theres any man now-
adays good enough to set in Judgment on
a woman his name aint on the rolls of
Goshen Church If Uwbeth says she
had as much common sense as shes got

conscience shed know that the matter o
that money didnt concern nobody but our
Mite Society and we women can settle
it without any help from you deacons
and elders

Welt I reckon Parson Pane thought if
he didnt head Sally Ann off some way
or other shed go on all night so when
she kind 0 stopped for breath and shut
up the big Bible be grabbed a hymnbook
and says

Let us Blest Be the Tie That
Binds

He struck up the tune himself and
about the middle of the Scat verse Mis
Page got up and went over to where
Lisabeth was standln and give her the

right hand of fellowship and then Mis
Petty did the same and the Scat thing we
knew we was aU around her shakta
hands and huggin her and cryln over
her Twas a reglar lovefeast and we
went home teem like wed ben
a big protracted meetin and sot religion
over again

Twasnt morn a week till Lisabeth
was down with slow fever nervous col-
lapse old Dr Pendteton called it Wo
took turns nursin her and ono day she
looked up in my face and says Jane I
know now what the mercy of the Lrd-
is

Hers Aunt Jane paused and began to
cut three cornered pieces out of a turns
stained aauare of flowered chintz The
quilt was to be of the wfldgonte pat-
tern There was a drowsy hum from the
beehive near the window and the
shadows were lengthening as sunset ap-
proached

One queer thing about It she re-
sumed was that while Sally Ann was
talkin not one of us felt like laugnm

set there as solemn as if parson was
prsacbin to us on lection Del predesti-
nation But whenever I think about it
now I laugh fit to kill And Iv thought
many a time that Sally Anns plain talk
to them men done more good than alt the
sermons us women had had preached to
us about beta snamefacee and sub
mlttln ourselves to our husbands for
every one o them women out in
new clothes that spring and such a
change as it made in some of em I
wouldnt be surprised if she did have a

to deliver jest as she said The
Bible says an ass spoke up once and

a man and I reckon if an ass
can reprove a man so can a woman
And it looks to me like men stand in
need of replevin now as much as they
did in Balsams days

Jacob died the bUena taU and Lisa
beth got shed ftf her troubles The triflta
scamp never married her for anything
but her money

Things Is different from what they
us d to be she went on as she folded
her pieces into a compact bundle and
tied it with a piece of gray yarn My
soninlaw was tellta me lest summer
bow a passel o women kept pan up to
Frankfort and so peeterm the legtetautr
that they had to change the laws to git
rid of em So married women now has
all the property rights they want and
moren some of em has sense to use I
reckon

How about you and Uncle Abram I
suggested Didnt Sally Ann say any
thing about you in her experience

Aunt Janes black eyes snapped with
some of the fire of her longpast youth

La no child she said Abram nev-
er was that kind of a man and I never
was that kind of a woman I ricolleet as
we was walkin home that night Abram
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says sort o humblelike Jane hadnt

TillS LOXBIA HOXEYMOOX

mar No da sMt rfefct ar fraud
Ihtt Mk ctt too

writ M wwH easmUsd
i ui Mt n to

YM den Jo keg tIMe age
Oat ROM for ba MM

An em MKOK bt werfca M-
Pbr nit lIMe ek auk

DM wat you taBa keB iSMfl
LOw MtrtcaB to

Wan day b tat SdeNar Mte
AM BO to at Bube i Mare

An buy tm taceket for beet
DU sail for Othfewre
An he tel mt Stat

An loofca wtoa
theeng tM M far beet

Bet anprftt
So dig many i U4ar-

Hi sadIe ao proud tUfoae
he keen her oftcak aa ur

We sell for BaHliMii-
Ah den tor fiaad ao aad4a Ut

Tee MTT Ol
Poor ROM Ae e a get so ttMU

An ew bafgeea te ojr-
fi dma she f ft weta tretpt
Sooth fMfeMhBMS jw speak

Da tea tea aw saacK
Peer Joe he tMr an da lie keen

As coax a her a-

Far tlMddc of aB Oat she seal
no she matt so ge

0 Rosa mfe Joe ess or
Your haul a aims

For dat yes BM HJT geedto
An Uk da trtp atone

0 loodr howyaooB an 01
So mOde feao d aor

Dat cats leave bees wile an go
Alone for lUKtoar

heartabroka man like Joe
You asset tee layton

T A Da r ia Catholic Stanford end Tiawa

tier JIM jK tile
wwtb erseny yes beer

IismaK he Wdt aerry
AR We

da

dell your

Base isbn
be

r
see len

sa

I n stead eel H a stMAt

big

ateBet
r

So

Tell dr te s-
Pbr s as

lies yesidly
An gee Z lkltlsv-

As e de nse l leoyes mesa es bsyfsI
all

heel
lit ins

roe
see

as
git seas

seIne tkis

mast
hem

oas
wen

was see

ne cm

eat sea
mel

you better git that brown merino you
was lookin at laat County Court day

And I says Dont you worry about
that brown merino Abram Its alyin
In my bottom drawer right now I told
the storekeeper to cut it off Jest as soon
as your back was turned and Mis Simp-
son is gain to make it next week And
Abram he jest laughed and says Well
Jane I never saw your beat You see
I never was any hand at aubmlttln
myself to my husband some women
Ive often wondered if Abram wouldnt-
a been Jest like Silas Petty if Id been

like Marie Ive noticed that whenever
a womans willin to be Imposed upon
theres always a man atandla round
ready to do the imposin I never went
to a lawbook to find out what my rights
was I did my duty faithful to Abram
and when I wanted anything I went and
got it and Abram paid for it and I cant
see but what we got on jest as well as
wed a done if Id a submitted my
selfLonger

and longer grew the shadows
and the faint tinkle of bells same in
through the windows The cows were

to come home The spell of Aunt
dramatic art was upon me I

to feel that my own personality had
somehow sliped away from me and those
dead people evoked from their graves by
an old womans htstrtonism seemed more
real to me than my living breathing self

There now Ive talked you clean to
death she said with a happy laugh as
I rose to go But weve had a real nice
time and Im glad you come

The sun was almost down as I walked
slowly away When I looked back at
the turn of the road Aunt was
standing on the doorstep shading her
eyes and peering across the level SilOs I
knew what it meant Beyond the fields
was a bit of woodland ana in one cor-
ner of that you might if your eyesight
was good discern hers and there a
glimpse of white It was the old bury-
ing ground of Goshen Church and I knew
by the strained attitude and intent gene
of the watcher in the door that some-
where in the sunlit space between Aunt
Janes doorstep and the little country
graveyard the souls of the living and the
deed were keeping a silent tryst

NOT BUILT FOR FIGHT

Two Fat Mon IfumiHhcd a Lot of
pun for the Spectators

Pins nW r tm e KioaH HttaM
When two fat men get to scrapping

something interesting is sure to follow
This happened on Wabash avenue the
other day Something occurred and they
threatened In street AngtoOaxon to
lick each other After a few words they

same to blows but every blow tell short
and they spent their time in beating the
wind Their hats found a resting place
on the sidewalk they aimed fiercely at
each other and grew hot and wheeny
Spectators thronged about and smiled
and shouted at the fiery futile efforts
aad the ginger of the combatants grew in
proportion to their unsuccees and the
publics enjoyment-

If Isaac Watts had been present be
would have revised his juvenile poem to
red

Bat Jet SMB yon Aaold XMVT M
Year enr fMMesa dee

Yow BOOST taaaii
To bMg CM other tfcfca

A policemen with a lurking smile stood
near

lIlt him again caned out a street
Arab in contempt

Never touched him called out an
otherWer den Schadea hat branch fur den
spelt nicht su sorgea commented a
sympathetic German

Why dont you stop asked a
spectator addressing amused ofltoer

Theyll never hurt each ether smiled
back the policeman lie was mentally
measuring the combatants arms sad
girth

However the crowd was iaereastag and
the policeman conetadea he had to
tale eider so he with otNctei
grandeur

Quit yre battin the ahr
A few more ineffective blanc and the

pugilists picked up their hate growled
softly about getttn even sense day and
shamed off amid the classes of lawabid
ing chinese

HISTORIC CARRIAGE

Vehicle Owned lay Gen Knox in
Washington Day Still in Thee

Prom tile Baste hosed
The private carriage of Maj Gen Henry

Knox of Thoataatoa who was Scat
of War under Washington ie hi

the possession of Frank B Nine first
selectman of Thomaaton Me Not ealjr
Is it one of the most historic vehicles in
the United States but It is nice probably
the wet ablebodied private carriage In
existence on the continent

In spite of its Ut years a quaint sub-
stantial vehicle It is Gen Knox prob
ably had it made in Boston for there
were no carriage heRders in Thomaston

those early days and as Gen Knox
operated a packet line of small sailing
vessels between Boston and Thonuatoa
it would have been easy for him to have
the carriage brought to Thomaston Many
thousands of miles has this vehicle rolled
since the day it left the makers hands
Gin Knox used it to drive over his vast
estate In Maine and when he died on
October 25 1 3 it went among the pos-
sessions oT a estate which were sold
The father of Alden Gay of Thomaston
bought the vehicle and it remained In
use with the Gay family until Mr Hill
purchased it

It Is by no means a relic In the sense of
something that has become useless The
historic carriage is In good condition to
this day and Mr Hilt occasionally takes
a ride in it Not only does It run easily
but It te a decidedly comfortable carriage
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To use an old expreselon Gen Knoxs
carriage was built upon honor that

say the whole body and wheels and
axles are of the best The whiffletree is
of iron and there is a step on either
shaft to enter the carriage Its upholster-
ing is of the finest material for in the
old colonial days the carriages of the
gentry were elaborate affairs The dasher
te covered with whole calfskin It has a

and Is fitted with most of the
conveniences which are used in the car-
riages of today-

A Witty Painter
FrI Harper

While Fritz Thaulow the distinguished
Dutch artist who died the other day was
serving his turn on the International Jury
of Awards of the Carnegie Institute pre-
visions for his stay Pittsburg were
made at a hotel which accommodates
guests on either the American or the
European plea the diningrooms a la
carte and table dhote are separate For
kin flrst dinner Thaulow stepped to the
entrance of the American room and was
instantly met by the attentive head-
waiter who inquired respectfully

European sir or American
European responded the astonished

Thaulow
The other side sir if you please
Oh very well I mlt mine own

people
The thing that most delighted Fritz

Thauiow during his stay in Pittsburg
was the elaborate provisions furnished
for bathing and made necessary by the
Pittsburg atmosphere Thautow fairly
reveled in his porcelain and marble tub
the tesselated pavement and silvered
plumbing One night Mrs Henry Frick
had him to dinner In a lull of the con-
versation he turned to his hostess with
the thought uppermost in his mind

You take a bath effry he blurted-
It was admitted
I best you cried Thaulow with a

boys delight I take two
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rockett
dIill ey s

Courtshipof
Won Folly Hand

Wets lost boys sure as shootlnr
said Davy Crockett to his dogs U wed
only stuck to the open trail and not fol-

lowed oft after that bear wed have been
home by now What will my goad
Quaker Master Kennedy do when he sees
me Send me packing perhaps And
because I van away to a shooting mateh
and then got lost like fool on my way
home

All at once both dogs gave tongue sav-
agely the hair on their backs rising with
anger says the Youths Cempankm-

Whats this Whats this boys
cried Davy eagerly He bent down Mn
eyes shining as lie saw deeply printed In
the soft earth the deep footmark ef a
beer the greatest at all the game

In that region-
A bear cried Davy and fresh

Why boys what do you mesa by leaving
a fresh trail

The ardor of the young hunter gave
courage to the two hounds which for
the moment had hesitated to pursue so
large a beast They gave tongue now
musically lid presently disappeared in
the dense thicket of ease and haters
Davy plunged OR after as beet he night
and was not far behind when he heard
the hOarse roaring challenge of the two

flayed up he moped running o
now as swiftly as his long legs would
carry Mm Theyve stepped him at
last

Took n Tree
He did hte best to get near enough
shot but he had at the moment only a

glimpse of a big bleak body moving
through the cane the dogs at
its flanks said heels Davy was too good-

a hunter to risk a chance shot and so
be poshed on Suddenly as be hurried
on through the thicket there came direct-
ly in front the scream of a womans
voice At this sound the bear turned
and came beck toward him

Sestog the young hunter the great
creature ROW in confusion concluded it
would be safest to take to a tree It did
so ettmbiag the great trunk with a
swiftness incredible for an animal ef its
bulk all the while whining and protest
log half la anger and halt In uneasiness
The dogs JvBHted vp at the foot of the

baying loudly but the bear looked
down In safety from Ida perch oa a great

limbOh youre sate enough cried
Davy exultantly He could have eaatiy

out of breath te hasten matters More
over he was curious to discover whose
voice it was that had turned back the
bear Hello hello he cried

Who are you Come this way Its
safe here

Young Girl Appears
As he called he edged over toward the

sound of the voice but still kept his eye
on the bias even when he heard footsteps
breaking through Ute sans There paused
at sight of him a young girl hardly
more than seventeen yean old She looked
at hula half ta tsar half in relief The
blood Sew to Davys face

I didnt know maam mlse I mean
he stammered and than with eagerness
But yoar Hal There he Je

The pale from fright half satHe
as she new approached Are you

she said
Yes I reckon Tm seared a good deal
Why he cant hurt you now hes up

a tree
He Ob thatr said Davy with a

jerk of his thumb I didnt mean the
bear Pm scared of yen What are you
doing hi the woods all alone Are
you

No she replied I reckon yoare
lost yourself or youd know Its only a
couple of miles to our house Im out
after the cows

Well said Davy dropping the stock
of his long rifle to the ground rye get
no cows but heres a line bear that be-

longs to me If you need any bear meat
you can have it Just watch

As he spoke he raised the long brown
barrel of the rifle slowly to the level of
hte eye the bear meanwhile being busily
engaged looking down at the dogs as it
half stood and half lolled m the forks of
the great oak tree

There came the sharp keen report of
the rifle and the great black animal
Jay sank down to the limb on which

it stood then clinging with its arms to
the limb swung half out and under
gripping with its remaining force to pre-
serve Itself Suddenly its muscles re-
laxing it came down more than fifty feet
turning over in midair and striking the
earth with a great crash At once the
dogs were upon the dead body growling
and biting furiously at their fatten toe

Went Home with Her
Gracious me said the mountain girl

now fairly free from her fright That
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was a good shot
Humph grunted Davy I recken if

I can hit a hslfdoltar at 4 yards I otight
to hit a thing as big as a ieghouee up

tree
Now Ill go home said the girl
You wont till I go along said DaY

grown bolder Im lost
Where de you live
I work at old man Kennedys the

Quaker
Davy removed the bears hide rolled it

up and swung it across his shoulders
Are you a married tRaM said the girl

gazing at him frankly
Why
Well now you know I cant be walk-

ing through the woods with a married
man Whats your

Crockett Davy Crockett My dad lives
over toward the Ablngdon road Were
not rich but we eat three meals a day
and no man needs mere I found my
dad owed Quaker Kennedy S6Q Ive been
working out that note for dad

But you didnt tell me whether youre-
a married man or net

Married Hew ooutd I get married
while my dads in

Well Im glad of that The girl gave
a sigh of relief

Why
Oh I dont know

Not JIb Fault
It Im not married its not my fault

A man ought to be honest There came
a sehooimaam down at the Quakers I
lowed to marry that girl sure She told

me she was engaged to her cousin When-
I heard that it was worse than war pea
Ulence or famine to me but I couldnt
help myself

My that was pretty bad said the
girl laughing

Well thats not all continued Davy
eagerly I knew another family full of
mighty pretty little girls Right soon I
found another one that I loved as much
as I had the Quaker girl She lowed
shed marry m quick as I got out of
debt We had the day all set It was
en a Thursday and it wasnt long ago
either Well on a Saturday just be
fore I was to be married I gut so wolfish
for another ahftetln match that I stole
away just as I did today and I never
did come back for two days When r did
my gins sister told me that another fel-

low had got out a license and that my
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girl was sola to marry him instead of
Nov iO e m If Im a married

Men or not I reckon I must say Im not
bet it certainly teat my fault

The girls face clouded with sympathy
and her eyes grew soft as she turned
toward the tall young man

Why that was an awful thing for a
girl to e said she with indignation
That wasnt right Im mighty sorry
for you

It me sttk saM fiery Stilt I
got over it Tell me whats your name

Polly Potty Flndley
Polly Ftedftr said Davy You mast

be the same family that the Dutch widow
over near the Quakers has been telling
m about ao long She and her daughter
told me that theyd introduce me to a
little Irish girl whod make me plumb
forget these other two I wont to
you hut I will say that half of what
they told me te true sad maybe the other
halt will be some day m tell you right
BOW that youre a heap handsomer than
either of these others And I like mighty
well the way you act about bear

Wanted a Home
Well were on the right trail hoMe

now Folly Ill take you there
Home said DaVy Crockett as if halt

talking to himself Home thats a
mighty word Ive got no home My
dad hasnt been Just as good always ae
be ought to have been and he drank a
what his children ought to have had for
aehooHn Why I nsver have been to
school hut three or four months I cam
hardly write my name Yet here I aja
Just length for a home I want to St-
ottfot debt Why you know Id give my
rifle here if the old Quaker would take it
said call the note square I want to g
to school and I want to have a home

Miss Folly and be turned toward her
suddenly you dont know me yet This
sort of life wont do for me Davy Crock
etts not going to be satisfied to hoe corn
all his life or Just to go buntin and never
have a ambition than that Id
like to he a soldier but theres no war
that I can get Into Just yet Some day
Im going Into the legislature and attic
that Im going to Congress

Miss Polly laughed at him merrily
My said youve got a mighty good

opinion of yourself havent you
Two months later Davy Crockett still

clad in moccasins and buckskins stood
before tile father of Polly Findiey

Mr Flndley be was saying Ive
got a raetto that Im going to follow all
my life Once I knew a fellow who
thought the house was on fire He took-
a running Jump out the window and
landed on a stump and broke his leg
He ought to have looked So I says to
myself Look before you leap Now Tm-
willin to jump into most any kind of
trouble or difficulty but Im going to
look ahead first Ive looked ahead about
this girt Polly and about you all sad
Im not scared about where Im going-
to land Maybe Ive made my mistakes
Mr Findiey but Im goiu to marry Polly
end Ive Just come to tell you all about
it

Gave Ills Consent
Mr FJudley looked at the tell and ear

nest young man and presently a
chuckle

Davy said he I havent a thing
against you Youre as straight as a
strmgdont conceal a thing Youre tlte
best shot in this neck of woods sad you re
not scared I notice at a bouseraisia
you alwaysearry your eaaof a log and
yea doat shirk If any fellow is good
enough for my Polly I reckon you are
bat youve got to see her mother first
The two looked at each other with a
certain uneasiness

Id rather face the biggest bear at
the hills said Davy but I reckon I II
go ahead

So presently indeed he found
mother and approached her with equal
directness

Maam said he I Just lowed 1H
tell you Im pin to marry Polly ned
Thursday if some other fellow doesnt
get her before then

There long remained memory in all
that countryside of the tonguelashing
which the voluble Mrs Flndley gave thjs
presumptuous suitor She pointed out to
him that he was too young to marry
that he had no family no property ao-

proeepcts Yet through it alt Davy
the same straightforward and manly
answer

What you say is true maam saM
he Ive got no knife or fork or plate to
put in my cabin Ive got not even a

for I threw in my rifle to Snub
paying off that not of my dads to old
man Kennedy Ill be married in my
moccasin feet and when Polly takes me
thats all she does take But she can
spin and when I need a shirt she caR
make it Ill get a rifle somewhere
Polly says shell teach me how to read
an write better than I do I tell yon
manna you cant stop me an Polly
You cant stop us gettin married and
you cant stop us on Im sure
Im right an now Im goin ahead
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And so indeed Davy Crockett did go
ahead Pours mother for a time re-

mained unappeased but the young suitor
told Polly that on the following Thurs-
day he would lying a horse for her and
that she must then on ready to leave
The young mouuuin girl was as plucky
M her wooer and agreed to this

To the last hour Mrs Findiey remained
hostile as Davy expressed it but re-

lented at last as she saw her daughter
about to leave her Then she called the
young people into the house told Davy to
send for the parson and so the wedding
went off merrily at Pollys home

And Pollys mother from that time on
was kind It was she who gave the young
couple two cows and calves to add to
their scanty stotfk on the small farm
which Davy rented near by Good Quaker
Kennedy likewise came to their assist-
ance and gave Davy an order on the
country store for 15 worth of goods
This fixed us up pretty grand said

DaVy
Such was the start In life of Davy

Crockett He get his schooling in greut
part front the kindly tuition of the moun-
tain girl who in this abrupt fashion br-
eams his wife She was his faithful corn
panics when a few years later they took
their two little sons and all their

goods and packing everything upon
two young horses started across the
mountains to Lincoln County where Davy
took up land of his own at the head of
the Mulberry fork of the Elk River

This removal was the Gnat step outward
and upward of Davy Crockett later one
of the worlds famous figures Day
Crockett the soldier the bear hunter the
legislator the Congressman a man who
never denied his lowly birth or his own
ignorance but who never ceased to study
and to learn who scorned any political
creed which did not tally with his own
ideas of honor and truthfulness and who
finally far away from the State whloh
bore him met his death like a man and-
a gallant gentleman in that fight which
made the Alamo of old San Antonio one
of the oarths sacred shrines of heroism

Child Sold for n Shilling
Prom the LMdaa Chnetefe

An instance f a child being sold for a
shilling was brought to the notice of the
Leeds earener last week and a written
agreement as to this sale was produced
In court
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