"

-

néq»
3 .
» -
3 -
B °
. O he Gentleman i
From Indi
@ o
. rom n ’ana quih
3 o
o L d
e By BooTH TARKINGTON > >
:iil e
.:: Ceopyrgnr. 1899, by Deubledey (G2 McClure Co. :::::
.d: Ceopyrigts, 19€2, by McClure, Phillips ¢ Co. :::::
. Aoledis oo desdpohdodde oo fesle e ool oo e oo e b b ool e oo oo oo e oo e
F,ltll.......l..l.....00t...........:l......l..:::
\ e 4 R S SUSC AR

LA

CHAPTER L

HEN the rusty hands of the
otfice clock marked half past
4, the editor In chiel of the
Carlow County Herald took
Ris huud out of his bair, wiped bis pen
®on his last notice from the White Cap*

Put on bis coat, swept out the close

Wttle entry and left the sanctum for

®he Lrighit June afterncou.

He chose the way to the west, stroll-
Bng thoughtfully onut of town by the
‘Wrhite, hot, deserted Muin street and
Rhence onward by the country road into
Wrbich its proud half w'le of old Lrick
@Mtore Dbuildings, tumbledown frame
®hops and thinly paluted cottages de
generated. The sun was in hls face
Wrhere the road ran between the sum-
Wmer fields, Iying waveless, low, gra-
®lous in promise; but, coming to a
Wwood of hickory and beech and wal-
®ut that stood beyond, he might turn

down-bent hat brim up and hold

Bis bead erect. Here the shade fell
Weep and cool on the green tangle of
¥ag and iron weed and long grass in

®he corners of the snake fence, al-

fough the sun beat upon the road so
etlose beside. There was no movement
of the crisp young leaves overhead.

EHigh in the boughs there was a quick

@irt of crimson where two robins hop-

Ped noiselessly. The late afternoon,
when the air is guite still, had come,

Fet there rested somewhere on the

wqulet day a faint, pleasant, woody

smell. It came to the editor of the
$erald as be climbed to the top rail

Wl the fence for a seat, and he drew

@ long breath to get the elusive odor

wore luxuriously, and then it was gone
altogether, =

“A habit of delicacies,” he said aloud,
addressing the wide silence complain-
Ingly. “Onpe taste and they quit,” he
finished, gazing solemnly upon the
shining little town down the road.

It was a place of which its inLabit-

ants sometimes remarked easily that |
their city had a population of from |

8,000 to 6,000 souls, but it should be
masy to forgive them for such state-
sments. Civic pride is a virtue. The
town lay in the heart of that fertile
stretch of flat lands in Indlana where
®astern travelers, glancing from car
windows, shudder and return their eyes
e interior upholstery, preferring even
the swaying caparisons of a I"ullman to
the monotony without. The landscape
Tuns on interminably level lines—bleak
#n winter, a desolate plain of mud apd
snow; hot and dusty in summer, miles
“‘@a miles of Hat lonesomeness, with not
one cool hill slope away from the sun.

The persistent tourist who secks for !

wmigns of mgn in this sad expanse per-
‘®elves a reckless amount of rall fence,

< Wt Intervals a large barn, aud here and
<~ ghere man bimself, incurious, patienl,
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slow, looking up from the tields apa
heticnlly as the limited Hies by, No'w
and then the train passes o villuge
®ullt scatteringly about a courthouse,
with a mill or two humwming near the
Bracks. This is a county seut, und the
Mmhabitants and the local pupers refer
% it confidently as “our city *

SBuch a county seat wus Plattville,
eapital of Carlow county. ‘The social
and business energy of the lown con-
centruted on the square, and Lere In
summer time the gentlewen were wont
%0 lounge from store to store in thelr
shirt sleeves, and in the center of
the square stood the oid 1ed brick
eourthouse, loosely fenced in a shady
grove of maple apd elm-"slipp'ry
ellum”—called the “courthouse yurd™
When the sun grew too Lot for the dry
goods box whittlers in front of the

atores around the square and the occu-
#pants of the chairs In frout of (he Pul-
ace hLotel on the corner they wouid gé
8 £n] drape theMieives over the

ce and carve their initials on the
% board. From the position of the
sun the editor of the Herauld judged
that these operations were now In

, and he was not deeply elated

: the knowledge that whatever desul-

Sory couversation might pass from man

€0 man ou the fence would probably be

fmspired by his own convictions ex-
4. pressed editorially in the Herald.

He drew a faded tobacco bag and a
Bocler pipe from his pocket and, after
Wlling and lighting the pipe, twirled the
‘pouch mechanically about his finger,
then, suddenly regarding it, patted It
earessingly. It had been a giddy little
bag long ago, gay with embroidery in

+4he colors of the editor’s ualversity,

‘7and, altbough now it was frayed to tlan

werge of tatters, it still bore an air of
pristine juuntiness, an air of wiich its
ewner In nowise partook. fle looked
from it toward the village in the clear
distance and sighed softly as he put
the pouch back in his pocket and, rest.
fag his arm on his knee and bis chio on
his Land, sat blowing clouds of smok=
oat of the shade into the sunsbine eb
sently watching the ghostly shadow on
she white dast of the road.

A little garter snake crept under the
fTeace beneath bim and disappeared (o
the underbrush; a rabbit. progressing
n Its travels by a series of brilliawt
@ashes and terror smitten halts, eame
|awithln a few vards of him, sat up with
quivering nose and eyes allght with
fearful imaginings and vanished. a flash
of fufty brown and white. Bhadows
grew longer; a cricket ehirped and heard
angwers; there was a woodiand stir of
breezes, and the palir of robins left the
branches overhead in eager flight. ve
eating before the arrival of a flock of
Blackbirds bastening tuither ere the
evenlide should be upon them. The
bluckbirds cawe, chattered, gossiped,
fvarreled and beat each olber wilh
fhelr wings above (he smoker sltting
on the top fewce rall,

Bul be bud remembered. A thousand
miles 10 (he east it was commencenent
Bay, seven years to a day from his
WD cowmencewent.

Five years ago, on another June aft-
D —REE 8 Jo0NE ian from (o cast bud

aligbted on the platform of the station
north of Plattville and, entering the
rickety  vwnibus that lingered  there
becking whom i1 wight rattle to deaf-

ness, dewaanded 1o be driven to the
Heruig building. 1t did not sirike the
ariver  that

the Dewcomer was pre-
visely o gay young man when he climb-
ed Into the omnibus, but an hour later,
as be stood In the doorway of the edi-
fice be bad indicated as his destination,
depression seewed to bave settled ioto
the wmarrow of his bones,

Plattville was instuntly alert to the

stranger's presence, and interesting con-
Jectures were bazarded all day long at
the back door of Martin's Dry Goods
Emporium (this was tbe club during
the day), and at supper the new ar-
rival and his probable purposes were
discussed over every table in the town.
Upon inquiry be Lad informed Judd
Becaoett, the driver of the omnibus,
that he had come to stay. Naturally
such a declaration caused a sensation,
as people did not come to Plattville to
live except through the inadvertency of
being born there. In addition the young
man’s appearance and atlire were re
‘ported to be extraordinary. Many of
the curious, among them most of the
marriageable females of the place, took
occasion to pass and repass the sign of
the Carlow County Herald during the
evening.

Meanwhile the stranger was seated
in the dingy office upstairs with his
head bowed low on his arms. Twilight
stole through the dirty window pancs
and faded into darkness. Night filled
. the room. He did not move. The young

man from the east had bought the Her-
ald from an agent—had bouglt it with-
' out ever having been within a hundred
| miles of Plattville. The Herald was
an’ alleged weeckly which bad some-
times appeared within five duys of its
declared date of publication and some-
times missed fire altogether. It was a
thorn In the side of every patriot of
Carlow county, and Carlow people, aft-
| er supporting the paper loyally and
long., had at last given It up and sub-
scribed for the Gazette, published in
the neighboring county of Ama. The
former proprietor of the Herald, a
surreptitions gentleman with a goutee,
had taken the precaution of 'eaving
Plattville forever on the afternoon pre-
ceding kis successor's arrival,  The
young man from the east had wastly
overpaid for Lis purchase. Moreover,
the prite bhe had paid for it was all the
money he had in the world.

The uext moruing be weont hitterly to
jwork. He Lired a compositor from
Rouen, u youug man pamed Parker,
who set {ype all night long and belped
him pursue advertisements all day,
The citizens shook their bheada pessi-
Imistlﬁlll;. They bad about given up
tthe Kdea that the Terald conkl ever
tamount 10 anything, and they Letrayed
an Innocent but caustiv doubit of abil
Ity in any stranger,

Oue day the new editor left a note an
his door: “Will returu in lifteen min-

| T

Mr. Roduey MeCune, a politician from
the neighboring connty of Galnes, hap-
]penlng to be in Plattville on an errand
Ito his henchmen, found the note and
wrote benesth the message the scath-
Ing Inquiry, “Why ¥

When he discovered this addendnm.
the aditor swiled for the first time since
his advent and reported the Inecldent In
his next fssus, using the rubriec “Why
Hus the Herald Returned to Life?' as
a text for a rousing editorial on hoo-
esty in politics. a subject of which he
already kuew something., The politieal
district to which Carlow belonged waas
governsd Dy a limited number of gen-
tlemen wlhiose wealth was ever on the
igerease, and Lonesty o palitics was
a startling conception to tue winds of
the passive nod resigned volers, wha
talked the editorial over on the strest
corners z2ud in the stores. The next
week there wus another editorial, per
sonal and local In its appiication. and
thereby it became evident that the new
proprietor of the Herald was a theoris*
who belleved in geperal that a po'iti
clan’s bon®r should not be ruerely of
tbhat middliog beaithy species known
A8 “honor among politiclans™ aud In
particular that Rodney McCune stould
not receive the nomination of his party
for conkress Now. Mr MeCune was
i tbe undeubted dictator of the district,
! sod hls followers laughed at the strac
ger's fantastic onset; but the edilor wua
1!101 content with the word of print He
{hired a8 horee and rods about the coun-
try and (to his own surprise) proved to
be an adaptable young man who en
joyed exercizse with a pltelifork to the
farmer's profit while the farmer ta.%
ed. He talked little himself. but after
Hatening an hour or so he wonld drop a
word from the saddls as he 't and
then, by some surprising wizardloy e
farmer, thinking over the interview,
decided there was come sense % (L |
that young fellow said and grew curl-
ous to see what the young fellow bhad
further to say in the Herald.

Politics is the one subject that goes
to the vitals of every rural Amerlcan,
and a Hoosler will talk politics arter
be is dead.

Everybody read the campalgn edl-
torials and found them interesting, al-
though there was no one who did not
percelve the utter absurdity of a young
stranger dropping into Carlow and
involving blmself Iin 8 party fight
agajnst the boss of the district. It waa
entirely a party fight, for by grace of
the last gerrymander the pomination
carried with it the certainty of elec-
tion.

A weel  before the convention there
came & provinclal earthquake. The
mewe passed from man to man In awe
strock whispers—McCune bad with-
drawp his name, mwaking the shallow-
est of excuses to his coborts. Nothing
was known of the real reason for his
Qisordered retreat beyond tbe fact that
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be bhad been in Plattville op the morn-
Ing before his witbdrawa! and bad s
sucd frow o visit 10 the Herald oflice in
n stote of palsy Mr  Parker, the
Roven printer. bad beep present at the
close of the Interview, but he held bis
prace ot the command of his emplover
He had been called into the sanctum |
and  bad found MeCune, white apd |
shaking, leaning on the desk
“Parker.” said the editor, exhibiting
I & bundle of papers e beld In bis band
“1 wuant you to witness a verbal con

Mr. Rodney McCune found the note.
tract between Mr. McCune and myselr.
Tuese papers are an afidavit and
copies of some records of a street ear

company which obtalned a charter
while Mr. McCune was In the legisia-
ture. They were sent to me by a man
I do not know, an anonymous friend of
Mr. McCune—in fact, a friend he
seems to have lost. On consideration
of our not printing these papers Mr.
McCnne agrees to retire from polities
for good. You understand, If he ever
lifts bis head again politically we pub-
lish them, and the courts will do the
rest. Now, In case anything should
happen to me"—

“Something will happen to yon all
right!” broke out McCune, “You can
bank on that, yon hlack"—

“Come” the editor interrupted not
unpleasantly. *“Why should there be
anything personal in all this? 1 dont
récognize yYou as my private enemy-—
not at all—and I think you are getling

1 bad left in bim passed away.

off rather easily, aren’'t you? You keep
out of politics and everything will be |
comfortable. Yau ought never to have
been in it, you see. It's a mistake not
te zo square, because in (he iong run |
romebody is sure to give yon away. |
like the fellow whe seut me these.
You promise to bold to u strictly ;.ri-l
vate life?"

“You're a traitor to the party,” groan.
ed the other; “hut you ouly wait”—

The editor smiled sadly. *Wait noth
Ing! Don't threaten, man. Go Lome to
your wife. [I'll give you three to one
she'll be glad you ure out of 11"

"'l give you three to one,” said Me-
Cune, “that the White Caps will get
you ii you stay in Carlow. You want
to look out for yourself, I tell you, my
swart hoy."

"Good day, Mr., McCune,” was the
Angwer  “Let we Lave your note of
withdrawal before you leave town this
afternoon.' The young man paused «
maoment, then extended bis band as he
said: “Shake Laods, won't you? 11
baven't meant to be too hard on you
I hope things will seem easier and gay
er to you Liefore long, and {f—1f any
thing shouid turn up that I can do for
you In a private way I'll be very glud,
you know. Goodby *

The sound of the [lermld's victory
weul over the state. The paper came
out reguiariy. Toe towpsfolk bought
It and the farmers drove (p for it. Old
subscribers cnme back. 0ld advertis-
ers renewed  “The Herald Legan to sell
In Amo. and Guines county people subh-
reribed Carlow folk Leld up thelr
heads when Journsailsm was mentionsd
Fresently the Hernid annonneed a naws
counection with kouen, and with that
and the ald of “patent wsides” began
8L era Of three ‘ssues a week, appear
ing on Tuesdaye Thursdays aud Sptur.
days. The Piaftville Lrass band sere-
naded the editor,

During the second month of the new
réegime of the Heraid the worklng force
of the papet received an sddition. Ooe
night the editor found ome barroon.
loafers tormenting a pstriarchal old
man who Lad a magnificent bead end a
grand white beard. He bad Leen
thrown out of a saloon, and he was
drunk with the drunkenness of three
weeksa' steady pouring. He propped
bimeelf agalust a wall and reproved
bis tormentors in Latin. “I'm walking
your way, Mr. Fishee " remarked the
Journalist, Locking hLis srm into the old
man's. “8upp s wWe ieave our friends
bere and go Lo e

Mr. Fishee v as the one inhabitant of
the town poss.asing ap unknown past,

and a glamour of romance was thrown
about him by the gossips, whe agreed
that there was a dark, portentous se-
eret in his life, an opinion not too well
confirmed by the old man's appearance.
Hls fine eyes had a babit of wandering
to the bhorizon, and his expression was
mild, vague and sad, lost in dreams,
At the first glance one guessed that
his dreams would never be practicable
in their application, and some such lm-
pression of him was probably what
cansed the editor of the ferald to nick-
pame bim, in his owo miod, “the White
Knight.”

Mr. Fisbee, coming to Plattviile from
pobody Enew where, had taught In the
high school for ten years, but he proved
quite unable to refraio from lecturing
to the dumfounded puplis on archwe-
ology, neglecting more and more the
ordinary courses of instruction, grow-
ing year by year more forgetful and
absent, lost in his few books and his
own reflections, untii st Jast he bad
been discharged for incompetency. The
dazed old mao bad no money and no
way to make any. Oneday te dropped
in at the hotel bar, where Wilkerson.
the professional drunkard, favored him
with bis society. The old man onder-
stood. He knew it was the beginning
of the end He sold his books in order
to continue his credit at the Palace
bar, and once or twice, unable to pro-
ceed 1o bis own dwelllog, spent the
night io a lumber yard plloted thither
by the Lardier vetrdran Wllkerson.

The worning after the editor took

bim bome Fishee sppeared at the Fer
ald office in & new La' and a decent
suit of biack He had rece:ved Lis =sal
ary in advance, bis books had beep re
purchased snd be had become the re
portoria! stall of the Cariow County

 Herald, siso he was to write various

treatises for the paper For the firs!
few evenings when be started home
from the office bis chiof walked with
him. chatting cheerfully. until tley
bhad passed the Palace bar. But Fis-
bee's redemption was complete.

The editor of the Herald kept stead-
Iy at bis waork., 2ed as thine went on
Ahie bitterness his predecessor’s. swindle
But Lis
loneliness and a sense of. defent grew
and deepencdd,.. When the vistas of the
world had opened 1o bis first youth he
had not thought to spend his lite in
such o place g¢ Mattville, but he fouml
himself deing it, and it wuas no great
hapniness to him tbat the Ion. Kuedge
Halloway of Amo, whow the Herald's
oppasition o McCupe bhad sent to
Washington, eame to depend on his in-
fluence for renvmination. por did the
realization that the editor of the Car-
low County Heruld Lad come to be
MceCune’'s successor as political dicta-
tor prodnce a perceptibly enlivening ef-
fect upon tLe young man. The years
drifted very slowly, and to bhim it seem-
ed that they went by while he stood far
aside and could not even see them
move. [He did not consider the life he
led an exciting one, but the other eiti-
zens of Carlow did when he undertook
a wur against the White Caups, deni-
zens of Bix Crossroads, seven miles
west of Pluttville, The patives were
much more gfreid of the White Caps
than he was. They knew more sbout
them and understood them better than
Le did.

There was no thought of the people
of the Crossroads in his mind as he sat
on the snake fence staring at the little
smoky sladow dance on the white road
in the June sunshine. On the contrary,

bhe was occupied with the reuliz.atinn]

that there had been a man In his class
at college whose ambition needed no
restraint, his promise was so great—in
the strong bLellef of the university, a be-
Hef he could not belp knowing—and
that seven years to a day from his com-
mencement this man was sitting on a
fence rail in Indiana.

Down the pike a buggy came creak-

Ing toward him, gray with dust, old |

and frayed like the fat, shaggy gray
mere that drew it, her unchecked, de
epondent head lowering before Lier,
while her Incongruous tail waved in.
cessantly, like the hanner of a storwming
party. The editor did not hear the
flop of the mare's boofs nor the sound
of the wheels, so deep wus Lis rev-
erie, till the vehicle was nearly oppo-
site him. TLe red faced snd perspir-
Ing driver drew rein, sud tLe Jjournal-
ist iooked up and waved a long wuite
Land to bim in greeting.

“Howdy' do. Mr. Harkless?* called
the man in the buggy “Soakln’ in thae
weather?" He spoke in slouts, tLhough
peither was Lard of Learing.

“Yes, just soakiug™ answered IMark-
less. “It's such u Eypsy day. How is
Mr, Bowldery"

“I'm givin' good satisfaction, thank
you, and all at home, She's in town.”

"Give Mrs. Bowlder my regards”
said the journalist, comprebendiog the
sywbolism. “How is Hartley?"

The farmer's bonest face shaded over
for a second. “He's be'n steady ever
sence the night you brought him home,
six weeks straight. I'm kind of both
ered about tomorrow —be wants to cotne
In for show day, and seems (0 1 hado't
any call to say no. I reckon he'll have
to take bis chance—and us too. Secms
more [Tke we'd bave to let him, long as
we got Lim not to come In last night
for Kelze Hulloway's lecture at tho
courthiouse, Say, lLow'd that lecture
strike you? You give Kedge a mighty
Bne send-off to the avdicuer i your in-
troduction, but 1 poticed you spoke of
Lim as “a thinker. without sayin' what
kind. 1 didn’t know you was as cag.
tions a wan as thut! OF course | krow
Kedge |s Lonest"'—

Harkless sighed. “Oh, he's the best
we've got, Bowlder,”

“Yes, I presume 20, but"— Alr. Bowl-
der broke off suddenly a8 Lis eves
opened in surprise. and be exclajmed:
“Law, I'd never of expected to see yon
settin’ here today! Why sin't you out
at Judge Briscoe’'s?” This speech sermn
ed 1o be Intended with some humor for
Bowlder accompgenied it with the lond
laughter of sylvan timidity risking a
Joke.

“Why?
Judge's?”

“Goin’ on! Dido't you see that
strange lady at the lecture wilih Minnie
Briscoe aud the judge and old Fisbee?"

“I'm afraid not, Bow!der."

“They couldn't talk about anything
else at the postoffice tLis mornin’ gnd
at Tom Martin's. She come yasterday
GhL the afternoon sccommodation. You
ought to know all about It becanse
when Minnie apd ber Lather went to
the deepoc they had old Fisbee with
‘em, and when the huckhoard come
througi OWn be was settin® on the
back seal with her. That’s what stir
red the town ap =0, Nobody could fig
ger It out any way., and nobody got
much of a good ook at ber then except
Judd Bennett. He said sbhe bad kind of
A aew 00k to ber. That's alli any of
‘ein could git out of Judd. He was In a
sort of a dreamy state. Bot Midy Up
ton— You know Miidy? She works out
at Briscoe’s'—

“Yes, 1 know Mildy.”

“She come in to the postofice with
the news this lady’'s name was Sher-
wood and she lives at Rouen. Miss
Tibbs says that wasn't no news—you
could tell she was a city lady with both
your eyes shat. But Mildy says Fisbee
was goln’ to stay for supper, and he
come to the lecture with 'em and drove
off with 'em afterwerds. Sol Tibbs
eays be reckoned it was because Fisbee
was the only man in Carlow that Bris-
coes thought bad read enough books
to be smart enough to talk to ber, but
Mliss Sellny says If that was so they'd
have got you instead, and so they had
to al! jest about give it up. Ot course
everybody got a good lcok at ber at the
lecture—they set on the platform right
bebind you and Hailloway, rad she did
look smart. What got e, though, was
the way she wore a kind of a little dag-
ger stuck stralght through ber head.
SBeemed a good deal of a sacrifice jest
to make sure your hat was on right.
You never see her at all?”

*“I'm afrald not,” apswered Harkless

What's going on at the

_ — -
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absently. “Aliss Briscoe stopped me on
the way out aund told me she bad u
visltor.”

“Young man” said Bowlder, “you
better zo out there rizht away."” He
raised the reins and clucked to the gray
mare. “Well, she'll be wad 1 ain't in
town for her long ago. Ride In with
I.I.Il.'."

“No. thank you. I'll walk in for the
sake of my appetite'

“Wouldn't encourage it too much—
livin' at the Palace hotel” observed
Bowlder. “Sorry you won't ride.” He
gathered the loose ends of the reips in
bis hands, Jeaved far over the dash-
board and struck the mare a hearty
thwack. The tattered banner of tail
Jerked indignantly, but she consented
1o move down the road. Bowlder thrust
his biz head through the sun curtain
behind him and continued the conver-
sation. *“See the White Caps ain't got
you yet'"

“No. not yet,” Harkless langhed.

*Reckon the boys "druther you stayed
in town after dark,” the other called
back. *“Well, come out and see us if you
git any spare time from the judge's™
He langhed loudly again in farewell,
and the editor waved his band as Bowl-
der finally turned his attention forward
to the mare. When the flop, Sop of her
hoofs had died out, Harkless realized
that the dey was silent no longer; it
was verging into evening.

He dropped from the fence and turn-
ed his face toward town and supper.
He felt the life and light about hLim,
heard the clatter of the blackbirds
above bim, heurd the homing bees hum
by. saw the vista of white read and
level landscape framed on two sides
by the branches of the grove, a vista
of infinitely stretching fields of green,
lined here and there with woodlands
and fiat to the horizon line, the village
Iying in their lap. No roll of meadow,
no rise of pasture land, relieved their
serenity nor shouldered up from them
to be called a hilL

A farm bell rang In the distance, a
tinkling coming small and mellow from
far away, and at the lonesowneness of
that sound he heaved a long, mournful
| sigh. The pext Instant he broke into
lavghter, for anotber bell rang over the

He stopped to exchange a word.
fields, the courthouse Lell in the square.
The first four strokes were given with
mechanieal regularity, the pride of the
custodian who operated 1he Lell being
to produce the «ffect of a cvlockwork
Letl, ®ueh 22 he had ovee hieard in the
courthouse at louen, bat "YW G0th and
sixth strokes were halting  achieve
ments, as, afler 4 o'clock he often lost
count in the strain of the elfort for pre-
clse imitation. There was a pause after
the sixth; then a dubious and reluctant
stroke, seven; a longer |- ase, lfollowed
by a final ring with desperate decision
—eight! Harkless looked at his watch,
It was twenty minutes of 6.

As he crossed the courthonse vard to
the Palace hotel on his way to supper
he stopped to exchange a word with
the bLell ringer, who, seated on the steps,
wits mopping his brow with an air of
bard earned satisfaction,

“Good evening, Schofields',” he said,
“You came lu strong on the last stroke
tonight."

“What we need here.” responded the
bell ringer, “is more public sperrited
men. 1 aln't kickw' on you. Mr. Hark-
less—no, sir; but we want more men
llke they got in Rouen. We wast men
that 'll git Maia street paved with
block or asphbalt; men that Il put in
factories; men that °'ll act—not set
round !lke that old foo! Martin and
laugh and pollywoggle ®long and make
fuon of public sperrit, day in, day out.
1 reckon I do my best for the city.”

“Oh, nobody miads old Tom Martin,”
observed Harkless. *“It's only balf the
time he means anything by what he
suys.'”

“That's just what I bate about him,”
returned the bell ringer in a tone of
high complaint. *“You can't never tell
which half it 1s. Look at him now!"
Tue gentleman referred to was stand-
lng over in front of the hotel talking
to a row of coatless loungers, who sat
with thelr chairs tilted back against
the props of the woolen awning that
projected over the sidewalk. Their
faces were turned toward the court-
bouse, and even those lost in medita-
. tive whittling had looked up to laugh.
" Mr. Martin, one of his hands thrust in
& pocket of his alpaca coat and the oth-
ler softly caressing his wiry, gray chin
| beard, Lis rusty silk bat tilted forward
{till the brim almost rested on the
; bridge of his nose, was addressing
. them in a one keyed volce, the melan-
. choly whine of which, though not the
, words, penetrated to the courthouse
steps.

The bell ringer, whose name was
Henry Schofield, but who was known
as Schofields’ Henry (popularly abbre
viated to Schofields'), was moved to 1u
dignation. “Look at him!” he eried.
“Look at him! Everlastingly goln’ on
about my bell! Well, let him talk
Let him talk!

As Mr. Martin’s eye fell upon the
edior, who, having bade the bell ring-
er good night, was approaching the
botel, he left his languid companlons
and crossed the street to meet him.

“I was only oratin’ on how proud the
city ought to be of Schofields’,” he said
mournfully as they shook hands; “but
he looks kind of put out with me.” He
hooked his arm in that of the young
man and detained him for a moment
as the supper gong sounded from witk-

.

“1GROW HAIR IN ONE

e ——

NIGHT.”

A FAMOUS DOCTOR-CHEMIST HAS DISCOVERED
A SECRET COMPOUND THAT GRCWS
HAIR ON ANY BALD HEAD.

atory crowned with high honors for his
many world famous discoveries the oel-
ebrated physician chemist at the head

nouncement that he bas produced a
compound that grows hair on any bald
head. The doctor makes the claim that
after experiments, taking years to com-
E‘.letu. he has at last reached the goal of
is ambition. To the doctor, ali heads
are alike. There are none which can-
not be cured by this remarkable remedy.
The record of the cures already made is
truly marvelons and were it not for the
high standing of the great physician
and the convincing testimony of thous.
ands of citizens all over the country it
would seem too miraculous to be true.
There can be no doubt of the doctor's
earnestness in making his claims, nor

of the great Altenheim Medical Dispen- |
sary has just made the startling an- |

W&=>Sends Free Trial Packages to All Who Write. <y

Discover of This Magie Compound That Grows Hairin a Ningle Night,
After half century spent in the labor- |

can his cores be disputed. He does
not ask any mao, woman or child to
take his or any one else's word for i
but he stands ready and willing to sen
free trial packiges of this great hair
restorative to anyone who writes to him
for it, enclusing a 2 cent stamp to pre-
pay postage Inasingle night it has
started hair to growing on heads bald
Tor years, It hasstopped fallng hair -
in one hour. It never fails, no m tter
what the condition, age orsex. Old
men and yoang men, women and chil-
dren all have profited by the free use of
this great new discovery. If you are
bald, if your hair is falling out, or if
your hair, eyebrows or eyelashes are
thin or short, write Altenheim Medical
Dispensary, 1511 Foso Bwilding, Cin-
cinnati, Ohio, enclosing a 2-cent stamp-
to prepay postage for a free k
and in a short time you will be entuﬁ;
restored,

In the hotel. “Call on the judge to-
night ¥ he asked.

“No. Why?” ¢

“l reckon you didn't see that lady
with Minnie last night.”

“No."

“Well, T guess you better go out there,
young man. She might not stuy here
long."

TO BE CONTINUED.

-
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Not Worth Mentiouning.

It was a case of love at first sight. They
met, loved, and were married in an in-
credibly short time.

“Forgive me, d—darling,” sobbed the
sudden bride, as she fell somewhat ex-
citedly on the Lridegroom's neck: “but
I k—kept a s—secret from you. I can't
cook!"

“Oh, that’ll be all right,” replied the
masculine part of love's sweet [llusion:
“l forgive your secret, dearest, because
I'r® puct—cousequently thore won't be
mech o coolk."—Tit-Bits,
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Richmond, Freder-
icksburg, and Poto-

R' F' & *  mac Rallroad.

] 'rui“ ns lA-am“F h‘itllmrdmt‘_'l{qnﬂh:.m'

s 4:16a. m , dally, al rougn.

b A5 N m,.dlil;‘ ll{h" St. Throu ‘;I

6:45 a. m.. dally, Main 8¢. Through. All

Pullman Cars.
654 a. m. Except Monday, Byrd 8t, Through.

All Pullmsn Cars.

7:16 A m., week days, Elba. Ashland secom-
modation.

5:00 &. m., Sunday only. Byrd st. Through.
Local stops. 4 ¥

B:4) 8 m., week days Byrd st. Through
Local stopa.

12:08 noon, week days., Ryrd st. Thmng‘
4:00 p. m., week days. Byrd st.  Frede
hn's&leenmmodaunn.

5:05 p. m. daily, Main st.
=825 p, m,, week days. Bl socom:-
modation.

n
B8 p. m,d B #t. Through.
'h-ﬂ:n M\Mnd—mih“ni.
days. Elba Ashland accom-
5 8:i6 & m., week l‘:;:”' Byrd (8t. Fredericks-
arg sccommodation.

s&.a. m., daily, Byrd st. Thm%:

rd St. Through.

11:50 a. m., woek days, By
Loeal ato

PAa.
2:06 p, m., daily Maln st. Th .
SEES LER RS Ty

Through.
ba.

d_accom-
7:15 p. m., daily, Byrd 84 *Through. ™ ® -
ng:w{{ m., daily, yrd_Bt. Through. 31 ocal

llr“!ﬁ p m. daily, Main 8t Thmg‘hl!s an
Pullman Cars. !

10,55 p. m. daily, MainBt Through ™~
1:40p.m w days Byrd st Through. All
llman t ars.

NOTE--~Pullman Bleeping or Parlor Cars on
all trains except local odations

nocomm i
W.D. DUKE, C. W, CULP, W. P.TAYLOR,
Gen'l Man'r. Ass't Gen'l Man. Traf. Man.

OPERATES

Dovuble Dag’ Tram

Carrying Pullman Sleepers, Cafe Cx:
(2 la carte) and Chair Cars (seats frws

Electric ghted Throvghov

BETWEEN
Birmingham, Mcmphis and Kansss €
AND TO ALL POINTS IN
Texas, Oklahoma and Indian Territors-
AND THE

Far West and Northwest

THE ONLY THROUGH SLEEPING CAR L&
° BETWEEN THE SOUTHEAST AND
KANSAS CITY

Descriptive literature, tickets w
ranged and through reservations maé
upon application to

W.T. SAUNDERS, Gen's Aar. Pass. Den
on
F.E.CLAAK, Taav.Pass.Aar., Aviamya, @

W. T. SAUNDERS
Gen'l Agent Passanger Departmen

GONZALES

The Greatest Clairvoyant &
Fortune Teller the World
Has Ever Known.

Unites Separated. Brings back the
one you Love, Helps Quickly all iz
Trouble,

Removes Evil Influences, Cures Mys-
terious Disenses, Gives Luck and Sue-
cess. Send Lock of Hair, Date of Birth
and 12 cents. Ask three questions and
receive Horoscope and Lucky Rirth-
stone by mail. GONZALES, 236 Bar-
gen St., Brooklyn, New York.

t1-5-13-6m.

“-A;{l-.l
About the

King of
Them all.

TheE ast Indian
Hair Tonic

Nothing Like it Ever Before Seen.

Cures Dan:druff 7 to 10 Days.
Stops Hair Falling Out 10 to 20 day .
Grows Hair on all Bald Spots It eany
roots remain, in from 30 to 60 da
Improves all kinds of hair, causing it w
grow long, striight and silken. I vou
wish a beautiful growth of hair, try it
Small hnxut 25¢, G for $1.00
Large boxel She. 3 for $1.00
Send money with all orders. Wo pay
expense of delivering it to you.

Address all orders to

Bruno Mfg. Co.

235 Washington Street, Bastoa
AGENTS WANTED.

A Real Chance for
Enterprising
Canvassers

The demand for Provessor W E. B.
DuBors” great book

A The Souls of

Black Folk

has been so remarkable, especially
among those who do not buy many
books, that we have just issued a

Special Subscription Edition

This powerful study of the

NegroQuestion

stands ahead of all others.

Eoery one who has the future of the
eolored race at heart will want to buy
£t and read 3t

Is one of the easiest hooka
to interest people in that has
ever been published, and we |
areanxious to secure live, intelligent
canvassers everywhere, Send to us
for information, terms, etc.

A. C. McCLURG & CO., Pablishers
215-221 Wabash Aveoue, Chicage *

ATLANTA, GA.
- -—m




