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| m BABYLON&LIPPYCO. is l|

y We thank you, one and all, for your liberal patronage and extend the compli- <!

Iments
of the season to you, trusting the new year will bring forth happiness and

3;prosperity to all. 3;

Gmf ier-Uns Clnce iieiii!||
One word— a welcome sounding word to thrifty people applies to a great deal I;

I
ofthe merchandise in the store. It is not a long word; it is not of itself a particu-

3.
larly mellifluous word, but it means an eased strain on pocket books, and the ac- < 3
quisition ofdesirable things without monetary effect. The word is 3;

R E 3D XT O IE 3D ->

And clearly as it stands out here in type, it stands out no less clearly in its relation jI
to multitudinous articles for wear and use, although many items are not printed, 3;

> we have reduced many kinds of Fancy Goods. 3 .

I i;

I Ladies’ Coats, Wraps

and Suits
At greatly reduced prices.

I
Few Furs Left

And will offer them, to close

out, regardless of cost.

Blankets and Comforts.
Special bargains in lied

jl Blankets and Comforts at
3; prices to suit all classes.

R
E
D
U
C
E
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Sham Holders. i;
The greatest labor saving ;3

articles over invented is the j 3
Sham Holder. Wo have jI
them so they will fit any size ; 3
1>od; easy to put on; will last <;

a life time. Our price a bar- j|
gain one. only life pair. <3

GREAT REDUCTIONS IN OUR ; I
Glassware and Enamel- j¦

ware Departments. :¦
Bargains there for every- j|

body. Don’t put off buying 3;
until the best is gone. <|

Our 5 and 10c Counters
Have some special attractions. 3;

Yours and £c. ; 3

11l
14

BABYLON & LIPPY CO. (
BABYLON BUILDING, Opposite Liberty street, WESTMINSTER, MD.

LECTURES
05

THE GREAT CITIES OF THE

WORLD.
SUPERBLY ILLUSTRATED,

WILL BE OtVEK BT

REV. CURTIS LEE LAWS, D. D..

IN ALUMNI HALL, 8 P. M.

FRIDAY, JANUARY 12ih.

THE CITIES OF ITALY.

FRIDAY. JANUARY 19th.

PARIS AND ITS ENVIRONS.

FRIDAY. JANUARY 26th.

LONDON AND EXCURSIONS THERE
FROM.

OMISSION TO EACH LECTURE, 25 els.

Ifthe receipts should be more than enough
to pay the expenses the surplus will be spent
in securing another lecture. Those who buy
a ticket for the course, paying 76 cents, will
be entitled to attend the fourth lecture free,
ifthere should be a fourth.

Those who bare attended this course as
given in Baltimore and elsewhere, say that
they are equal to Stoddard’s Lectures,

dec 16 It

TO CREDITORS.

This is to give notice that the subscribers
have obtained from the Orphans’ Court of Car-
roll county, in Maryland, letters of adminis-
tration on the Personal Estate of

CHARLES J. HATFIELD,

ate of Carroll county, deceased. All persona
having claims against the deceased are hereby
warned to exhibit the same, with the vouchers
thereof legally authenticated, to the subscri
here, on or before the 23rd day of July, 1906;
they may otherwise by law be excluded from

all benefit of said estate.
Given under our hands this 18th day of De-

cember, 1906.
MARGARET A. HATFIELD,
THOMAS H. HATFIELD,

dec234t Administrators.

TO CREDITORS.

This is to give notice that the subscriber
has obtained from the Orphans' Court of
Carroll county, in Maryland, letters testamen-
tary on the Personal Estate of

SABAH A. N. WATERS, s

late of Carroll county, deceased. All persons
having claims against the deceased are hereby
warned to exhibit the same, with the vouchers
thereof legally authenticated, to the subscri-
ber, on or before the 23d day of July,
1906; they may otherwise by law be excluded

from all benefit of said estate.
Given under my hand this 19th day of De-

cember, 1906.
DR. S. B. WATERS,

dec 23 4t Executor.

COMMISSIONERS' NOTICE.

The County Commissioners of Carroll coun-
ty will meet at their office, in Westminster,
every Mobdat in January, 1906, for the
transaction ofbusiness. By order,

FRANCIS L. HANN,
decSO Clerk.
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Added
Excellence

IF you really want that foot

comfort which is worth all
else, in addition to long service

and individuality of design,

select

Dolly Madison
Shoes

Not only is this footwear cut

on truly natural lines, but each
model bears evidence of those

little niceties in handling which

mean so much difference in

every day service.

$3.00 and $3.50
For Salt bp firjirwvnfortfv

Ptsfcri

HOMES, CHURCHES AND TOWNS
LIGHTED.

SAFER, CHEAPER AND BETTER
THAN BY COAL OIL OB

ELECTRICITY.

You can cook with Acetylene as well as Light.

THE RADIANT GENERATOR IS
THE BEST.

Estimates and information cheerfully given.

G. HOWARD STIRLING. Agent,
307 Equitable Building,

Baltimore, Md.
Mention this paper. oct 28 3m

NEW TINNING, PLUMBING.
HEATING & REPAIR SHOP.

I HAVE OPENED A

TINNING, PLUMBING, HEATING
AND REPAIR SHOP.

at Junction of West Main street and Pennsyl-
vania avenue, Westminster, and am prepared
to do all work in these lines promptly and

efficiently. Give me a call. Satisfaction
guaranteed.

C. & P. Telephone.
FRANK T. SHAEFF£R,

marl 4 ly Westminster, Md.

The Leading Evening Paper

of the South

THE
BALTIMORE

NEWS

ills
.ST. s'irr,

When you go to Baltimore be
pure to see the largest printing
press in the world or. exhibition
in the 40-foot plate glass window,
Calvert and Fayette streets.

NOTICE.

Galvanized 1 enctng Wire at prices that have
never been known in the trade.

Lead and Oil so cheap that anyone can af-
ford to paint this season.

Ice is plenty. We have a large stock of the
best make of Freezers and Refrigerators.

Don’t you need Gasoline or Oil Stove for
summer cooking? We have them; they are
cheap.

Door and Window Screens of various styles.
A full Hue of first-class Cooking Stoves and

Ranges, of long established reputation, at

reduced prices.
A call willsoon convince you that the bot-

tom baa been completely knocked out of the
price of Nails.

Glass, Oils, Paints and Putty, Plastering,
Hair and Cement, and in fact everything in
the Building Hardware line can be found, as
well as low prices, at the old established stand
of

GILBERT k GEHB,
Corner Main and Liberty streets,

Westminster, Md.
Pi, aibing, Heating, Spouting, Tin Roofing

is our specialty. feb 20

Railroad ties wanted.

10.000 Railroad Ties Wanted of While,
Rock and Chestnut Oak for construction of
Western Md. R. R. Pole ties 8J feet long, 7
inches face and 7 inches thick; sawed ties 8J
feet long. 7x9 inches. To be delivered along

1 the line of the railroad, convenient for loading.
LESTER S. PATTERSON,

nov4 Is CAP Phone Westminster, Md.

C'IARDS AND CIRCULARS printed at
J this Office.

JTcleri Jftng.
THE TEPPENPAW PRICE.

Francis Lynde In the Cosmopolitan.

It was fully three o' clock in the after-
noon of the day of the County Convention
before Teppenpaw got away from the Trego
Hotel and the dinner tendered him by the
leading members of his party.

Time was when it would never have oc-

curred to a Greene County constituency to
dine a candidate for the Legislature; but
the world moves, even in the solid South.
To be sure, the banquet in this instance
was no more than a shirt-sleeved gathering
about Tarkins' longest table in the bare
diningroom of the tavern, with Tarkins'
roast pork, boiled cabbage and the other
hearty comestibles of a farmer's midday
meal for the viands. But its significance
remains.

The idea originated in the fertile brain
of Jake Layne, one of the party stand-bys.
Teppenpaw was a dark horse. His name
had been sprung upon the Convention at
the last moment, when it had become evi-
dent that Luttrel! and his minor delegatee
would bolt if either Carmody or Bullick—-
both lukewarm in the cause of organized
labor—became the party candidate. Some
one had suggested Teppenpaw as a com-
promise. Luttrell had demurred. One
of the issues of the campaign was the pro -
jiosed repeal of the State law authorizing

the sale of convict labor to the highest
bidder how did Teppenpaw stand on this'

A miner from the Luttrell faction had been
keputed to take the young farmer aside for
probing purposes, and Tepjienpiw, know-
ing nothing of the log-rolling, or of the
mention of his name in connection with the
candidacy, had answered unguardedly. Ho
though it would be well to repeal a law
which held the threat of convict competi-
tion over the heads of free men in the eoa!
mines, and said so. Whereupon Luttrell
had swung his contingent info line, and the
nomination was made and carried before
Teppenpaw fully understood what was
happening. After the adjournment, Layne
and some others thought it might i>e well
to examine their hastily chosen compromise
specimen under the party miemaeope
Hence the dinner at Tarkins'.

“Ireckon yo wasn't lookin’ for this
when ye drove over from the Thirl Dw |
trict this tnornin', was ye. John ?" said I
lay tic, when the steel knivre and forks
were fairly in play over Tarkins red ¦
cheeked tablecloth.

“Mb," said Teppenpaw 30burly And
if you pushers bad given me half a chance
to say what I wanted to. it d never 've
come to a vote on my name this side o’
kingdom come.

¦ listen at him' laughed Trigg- so-
other of the party wheel hones IYe
ortn' (to he so bashful. John. They am t
nobody goto to bite ye up yonder at the
capital.' ’

Teppenpaw look,si down the length of
the table and braced himseli resolutely for
what he bad to do. He was a strong
limbed, square-shouldered young fellow,
with steel-gray eyes and the reticent, ini

mobile face of the mountaineer stock Fr un
a sheer ss>nse of duly he had attended bis
district convention the night before, and
being appointed a deb-gate to the county
gathering, he had been present to answer
to bus name Farther into politics K-
would have said that oxen could not have
drawn him.

"I reckon it s a heap too late now to

make the kick that would have kept you
all from shovin’ me to the front the way
you did." he began gravely; “but it am t

too late to tell you what you’ve run up
against I'm no pditician I don’t even

know as lit what you d call a good Itamo
oral. If it came to a question of what I
believed to he right against the party. I'd
bolt in aminute.

“But that isn’t all, ’ Teppenpaw went

on. doggedly. “Iain’t the first little hit
in sympathy with the way things are done
in politics. For instance—as a candi
date, I don’t allow to contribute a dollar
to the campaign fund and you all know
I’ve given as free as I could afford to in
the [ast.

‘‘Well, that's ail right, too, said the
two hundrod pounds of approval at the j
farther end of the table ¦ What s next?

¦ 1 Next I- something (hat 11 cost me every
third vote in the county. I reckon," said j
the dark hors,', bracing himself a little i
more stiffly. "1 ain’t going to lose a

month’s time ridin all over this county
hoggin for voles.

This was a body-blow at custom —the
time-honored Southern custom which de-
cree* that a candidate -hall do much of his
own electioneering.

••I reckon ye’ll jest about have to do
that. John.’’ objected Igtyne. breaking the
knife and-fork silence that followed Top
penpaw declaration.

“No," said hom-st John, sturdily.
“And there’s yet one more thing : if I'm
elected, I go to the capital without havin’
any strings lied to me. i make no swaps
or bargains or promises beforehand.

Slawson, the county prosecuting attor-

ney. looked up from his plate.
“Seems to me you might have told us

some of these things over yonder in the
court room. Mr. Teppenpaw."

“You can’t any of you say I didn’t try

to." asserted the candidate. “But you
all turned in and hollered me down. Now
I reckon you’ve got to make the best ot it
and take the chances.

Biglow, the town wag, passed bis cup
for more of Tarkins’ chicory coffee.

“Lucky for us there ain’t a-goin* to lie
any chances to take,” he laughed. “The
Green County Democracy could elect a

wooden Indian, if it had a mind to. What
I’m worryin' most about is what John 11
do when some o’ them lobbyists up yonder
at the capital flashes a roll on him.

It was a joke, and Teppenpaw joined in
the laugh. But when it came his turn
again, he said, • -That’s all right amongst
friends, Josh; but it’s a place where an

honest man might be pretty thin-skinned."
“Shucks!" said a young farmer from

Teppenpaw’s own neighborhood, -‘that
ain’t nothin' to get mad about. They afll
do it. Every man's got his price, now-

adays. ’ ’
Teppenpaw turned on him quickly.

“When you hear a roan say that, you
know toler’ble well where to find him.
Hank.”

The table applauded the hit, and the
youngling laughed good-naturedly.

“Oh, Iain't got any wings sproutin',”
he confessed. “Iown up right now that
it'd be the size of the pile that ’d catch
me.”

“Wouldn’t have to be high 'at y'u
oouldn’t see oveh the top of it, neither,
would it, Hank?” drawled Layne.

“Iwouldn’t ask for any more’n I could
tote away,” said the potential grafter; and
again the tolerant laugh was all but unani-
mous.

Teppenpaw pushed hack his chair. If
was growing late, and he had twelve miles
to drive a had road.

1‘Well, gentlemen. I’ve got to go. he
• said, in tipology. “But 111 leave you

somcthing.to chew on. Ain’t it just such
jokin' as this that makes it so doggollcd
easy for the thieves? I believe it is; and

1 if, instead o’ laughin at it, we d set out to

5 make it hotter than summer-time for the
5 bribe-takers ’

Biglow’s great laugh cut him short.
“Can tve'do you that-away. John, when

5 yon come hack?
1 “You can. for a fact, ifthere s any dirty

money in my clothe-. was the emphatic
? rejoinder. “And what’s more, if you
5 don’t do it, you' 11 he parties to the crime,

ever’ last oiie of you.
There was a good, hearty silence at the

long table after Teppenpaw went out. and
it was the.county attorney who broke it.

¦ “Well,-.gentlemen, he said, "you see

what we'tnj got before it-. A- Biglow
1 says, it’s lucky that Green i> pretty solid.

Ifthe Republican- only knew what they
haven’t got "to buck against, they'd make
ike fight of their lives

This was (Tie general foehns: hut not-

-1 withstanding Teppenpaw- apparent cold-
ness. the campaign progressed smoothly for
the dominant party through the weeks that

' followed True to his promise, the candi-
date tooldno active part, would do no per-
sonal electioneering, and was leaf to the

of the various committees de-
puted to ;iee’ or sound him torn him; hl-
opinions of the Issues.

By eokeqiSpnoe. he ran coti-iderahly be-
hind his ticket at the polls hut i- Biglow :
had prophesied, he v.v -sitely elected. A '
Democrat who was known to he a Demo- j
oral could -caredy he beaten in Green, j
and then? were not a few who i .’ed enthu-
siastieaßy for the man who. hurley knowing ,
hi- alphabet at fourteen, had fought hi*
wav -nccessfuHy through a country college,
and whose well tilled isrtn on the Ihink-

! water road a< the envy fhi- neighbors.
The iieneral Assembly met the second

j TasUy in January, and Teppenpaw went

a 'lay ahead of time to avoid any possible

I political -end-off at the Trego railroad
station. His wife drove him to town in

Itho farm-wagon wih their ten year-old
hoy lot company on her return. and the
twelve mile* over the frozen ra-l were

I measured in the chill winter dawn.
| Happily, the branch accommodation-

! train was on time, and Teppenpaw drove
| down to the water tank to meet it. In all
| hi- married life he had never been awiv

j from h vne for more than a night at a tune.
Tak good care ofyour mammy. T -ra.

He wud, ki—ing the boy ‘ And. M dlv,

don l via Urv to do too much. IS hen the
uiuliey is.w .s¦roe- fresh, get Sam Bridget
to help you with the milking. -he* mighty
ornery with a new calf around And write
everv tune von get a chance, little woman.

I reckon I'll he nght lonesome Good-by.
”

He swung up to the platform of the
moving oar. and hi* last h me glimpse was
of little Tom. manfully giving the team

into the Drink water road
In spite of, or perhaps by reason <f. hi*

country college education. John Teppen-
paw found himself very much alone when
the through train dumped htro in the crowd
ed station of the capita! t too reason f t the
earlt-morning from Trego the
promise of an early aftern -m arrival in

the uty Hot a wrecked freight tram had
j intervened, and it was late •upper-time
jwhen he reached the J. k- n House, the
peat hold on the corner below the Capitol

I ground-
He had mu tßfiemled g**tng to the hotel.

Jeffersonian simplicity wa- his ideal, and a

quiet hoarding h*u-e t r the servant of the
people squared taw* with it But it was

j too late t“ look*f.V anything at rv than

; supper and a refuge for the niglrt .-<> the
t hospitable swing doer* ot the Jackson en

I gulfed him
There was indawlemcnl for country

1 aye* in the thronged and brightly lighted

jlobby. When he had written his name in
jthe thick guest-Kiel, the clerk * cordial

t greeting wa- like the smith ->t in ¦pen
! are on a ehilly- niche.

'•Glad to have you with us Mr Tep-
| penpaw The Jackson i- like an omnibus
| —always room for one more How did
! you leave things down in gi*l old tireen '

¦Why all nght, I reckon ’ -aid John,

j wondering He thought he knew nmrly
I every family in the home valley and the

clerk’s face was m>t familiar You from
I Greene

*'

•Oh. no,” with a continuation of the
professional smile; “I’m from down Co-
lumbia way. But.- of course. 1 knew you
must he Mr Teppenpaw of Green t’oun

Teppenpaw followed a brass buttoned
bla-k boy through the caucusing crowd to

the elevator, -till cJtjiging to his hand bog
with rural pertinacity. Left alone in the
comfortable -team-heare-i room on the
third floor, the mi-tnher from Greene looked
alsmt him, and the vt-ion ot the simple
boarding-house began to fade. It would
probably cut deeply into the legislative
stipened to stay on at the hotel, and he hud
made a mental resolve to carry at lens*, half
of the five dollars a day home with him.
But perhaps someting was due to the dig
nily of his office.

After he had freshened himself in the
luxurious bath-room, he went out to wan-

der through thickly carpeted corridors and
down short flights of stairs until he found
the dining-room. Hero the magnificence,
the French menu card and the deft and
respectful service threatened to take his
appetite. It was not much like Tarkin-’,

. at Trego; no more than he, John Teppen-
paw. was like the well-groomed, shrewd-

, eyed gentleman, in trim business clothes
, and irreproachable linen, who sat opposite.

1 It was cot etiquette at Tarkins’ to make
r talk with strangers at table, so John held

his peace. But the gentleman opposite
( was inclined to he neighborly.
( “Come over to attend the session?” he

L queried, after a decent interval.
“Yes; I’m the member from Greene.’

said John .absently. He was frowning

1 fiver the unintelligible menu card, and the
, waiter wa* growing decorously impatient.
1„ “Permit me,” interrupted his tahle-

. mate, reaching across for the card. “I’ll
order for two, if you like. It’ll make it
seem a little more homelike.”

i John resigned the French with a sigh of
relief and the feeling that he had found a

friend. Thenceforth the elaborate dinner
J was robbed of its most formidable features.

The neighborly gentleman talked easily,
and what was more remarkable, he, or the

t home sickness, made Teppenpaw talk; so

i that by the time the little coffees were
served the casual had become the intimate-

t ly personal.
, As they left the table and the dining-

room together, the new acqaintance said :
1 “Isuppose you will want to go down and
1 do a little log-rolling with the others before
- bedtime. I saw they were hard at it as I

came through the lobby.”

“No,” said John, definitely. “Not
having any axes of my own to grind. I’m
let out of turning the stone for somebody
else.

“Good. Then let’s get a cigar and sit
down and look on—unless you have some-
thing better to do. ’’

John hail not, and he was glad to post-
pone a possible return of the isolated feel-
ing. As they were passing the clerk’s
counter, his companion said something in
a low tone to the smiling personage behind
it. and the reply was instant and suave.

“Of course: Mr. Teppenpaw. let me

introduce Mr. Fanning, president of the
Southern Implement Company. "

John’s slow smile lightened his grave
face when he shook hands with Fanning.

' 'Seems sort o’ stiff and belated, after
we’ve been jawing one another across the
table for „he last half-hour doesn't it?”

“Yes. the social forms are pretty me-
chanical, when you come to think of it.”
Then, genially: “Shall we find a com-

fortable corner and sit a while? I'm in-
terested in what you've been telling me

about your farming methods. It’s in my
line, you know. ’

The corner and two unoccupied chairs
were found, and at the end of an hour
Teppenpaw had told the manufacturer all
about himself; his farming, his ambition to

own the best land, the best cattle, the
Ism homestead in Greene county. Lastly
he -poke of the chance which had flung
hint into politics. laughing quietly and call-
in'; himself a happen-so.

‘ I’m sure your fellow citizens couldn’t
have made a letter choice.

”

was Fanning’s
j commentary on this last. “You are a

¦ man of high ideals and the good Lord
| knows we need such men in politics nowa-

j 'Lys.
•Oh, I don’t know about the ideals,'

-aid John, bluntly “Ijust know Ini
mg to stand for what 1 think is right. ”

That Is all the best man in the world
could do.” was the reply. Then the man-

ufacturer -tn-'ked in silence for a full min-
ute before he said. How is the feeling
over in your county at nut the repeal of the
convict cootra-’t law. Mr. Teppenpaw '

“Why. Idon’t know what the feeling
is, generally —John had quite forgotten
the crucial question put to him by Lut-
troll’s striker in the pandemooiac moment
of the County Convention, and his answer
thereto. We’re farmers, most of us.
in-i it doesn’t touch us But for myself,
I think it ought to he repealed.

• Why?
Well, on general principles, I reckon.

It doesn t seem right to make free labor
mix up man to man with criminals. ’

That i-never done,” was the quick
re-poti-e “The convict labor I* sold to
the highest bidder, who takes it all, or all
he can use of it. and employs no other.”

“Yes but that throws just that many
free men out of a job.

My dear *ir! That shows just how
little you ve g >ne into the thing. Granted
that the convicts take the place of free la-
h r to a very limited extent. Isn’t it better
to have them earn their own living than to

make them a charge on free labor by keep-
ing them in idleness T

I don’t know hut it Is, as you say, I
haven t gone into it very much But
there *another [•.ml one of the newspapers
made Thi- convict labor is always cheap
That lets wlniever contracts for it undersell
•ther people- Doesn't that get hack at

free labor another way ?”

Nonsense ! -aid Fanning; mere par-
tisan shelling • ! the wood*. Mr. Teppen-
paw Coder the present law the convicts
are a source of revenue to the State, and
they are provided with useful, healthful !
employment which i- little lees than a

Godsend to the per devils You think it
over before you make up your mind to

work for the repeal
The member for Greene said he would,

and p-irtt-i cordially from the man of ha<-
incas when the Utter said he must go home

Hunt me up again Mr Fanning,” he
-aid at the hand shaking “I reckon I
need jogging up a little on some o’ these
bigger things

Since thi- was the .Sunday evening, and
the Assembly would not convene until
Tuesday, there was a clear day in which
Tepps’npaw might have looked tor the sim-
ple Jeffers..man hoarding-house But on

the Monday ho wa- otherwise and far
more pleasantly employed Early in the
forenoon, the president of the Southern

Implement Company turned up at the ho-
le! with a team that made John s horse-
loving eyes water, and the entire day was

-pent in Fanning’s company
Afterward, there was even less time for

house-hunting. When the work of the ses-

sion began. Tt-p[S‘npaw applied himself
like a school boy to his task, determined to

understand the intricacies of each separate

mea-ure before voting upon it. In the
House they called him the silent member
for Greene, ami made sport of him, but he
took it goes! natures! and only grubbed the
hatder in the field of legal phrasing*.

In tlicec hill studies. Fanning proved
himself a friend in need. Before the ses-

sion was a fortnight old, acquaintance had
ripened into friendship, and Fanning gen-
erously put his exjierienee a- a man of the
wider world at Teppenpaw s disposal. In
a very few days Greene county had
-hrunk to its proper inconsequent proper
lions on the State map and John was freely-
owning himself a jay. with everything to

learn
Long afterward, he remembered that

these educational talks often turned upon
the beneficence of the convict labor law.
and he was then able to trace his change
of opinion regarding it step by step. But
at the time he would have said that there
wa* no change, that he was merely getting
a broader [sunt of view. Indeed, he was

growing broader and more lenient in every
way. as witness an admission made to Fan-
ning one evening over the tete-a-tete din-
ner in the Jackson cafe which had come

to he a frequent thing with them,

“There’s another thing I’ve got onto

since I came here, Mr. Fanning. Politics
ain’t as black as they’re painted in the
newspapers. I've been here three weeks,
now, right in the thick of it, and I’vegot

to have the first man make a break at me

to influence my vote.”
The expression on the president’s face

was hard to read. But what he said was;

“You’re quite right about that. Of
course, where no question of right and
wrong is involved, a man may very prop-
erly serve his friends. Don't you think
so ?”

John was not of two minds on this point.
“He’s a mighty no-account sort of man

who won't stand by his friends,” he de-
clared.

There was more talk of the same sort

before the dinner was over, and Teppenpaw
went to bed that night warm with loyalty
for the man who was proving himself so

friendly toward the jay.
It was over a similar little dinner, one

evening when the six weeks’ session was
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t nearing its close, that Teppenpaw found
i words to thank his benefactor.
y “I'd ’ve had a mighty lonesome time

up here for these six weeks if it hadn’t

t been for you, Mr. Fanning,' 1 he began.
- hardly knowing how to put it gratefully

enough. “It’s grinding me a little to
think that I can t pay it back. But if

- you should ever get as far into the back-
. woods as old Greene. Molly and all of us

i dbe mighty proud to have you make an
1 arm over our table.

“Don’t mention it,’’ said the genial
5 host—the little dinners were nearly all of
? his giving, as were the drives, the theatre-

tickets and all the other relaxations. “The
' pleasure has been more than half mine. I

assure you, and I've been sorry a hundred
r times that Mrs. Fanning's absence has

• made it impossible for me to offer you bet-
ter hospitality.”

“I’m sort o’ glad of that,” said honest
John, “Ireckon I wouldn’t cut much of
a figure in your house. ’’

“Nonsense!” said the host. “Youare
¦ making it harder and harder for me to con-

fess. This has been partly a matter of
business with me. You belong to a class
of men that our company is always trying
to get hold of—the educated farmer who
knows his business, and the value of im-
proved, up-to-date machinery. Tell me,
don't you have three or four months in the
winter that you could give to a money-
making side-line?”

“Why—yes; I reckon so,” said Tep-
penpaw. wondering what was coming.
Hut he was honest enough to add, “Only
I don’t know s thing in this world but
farming. ’

’

“That's exactly what we want you to

know.” was the prompt rejoinder. “This
year we ve Wen trying an experiment, and
it works so well that we are arranging to

enlarge on it next winter. It is the plan
of sending a few picked men—practical
fanners like yourself—into the field to soli
our implements. It’s a success. These
men are discounting our best salesmen, two

to one. It’s a long way ahead, but would
you consider a proposal to take a territory
for us, say in Texas, next winter?”

If Teppenpaw hesitated, it was purely
on the ground of sentiment: he was won-
dering if he could stand it to leave Molly
and the boy. Fanning misunderstood, and
flung the money weight into the scale.

“We are paying these ‘specials’ twelve
hundred dollars for the season, but in your

John sat up as suddenly as if the elec-
tric light current had been short circuited
through his spine • Twelve hundred dol-
lars!” he iraspcd. “Why, that’s a hun-
dred a month for a year!”

Fanning smiled. “Yes, father mure

than the farm nets you, isn’t it? But we

can afford it. And it’s a cinch for you.
We make good goods—you know that,

for you use them—and we can undersell
anybody on the market.

Teppenpaw lost the significance of this
la-c remark, being submerged in a sea of
tremendous possibilities. There was a
mortgage of six hundred dollars on the
farm: half of the twelve hundred would
lift that, and the other half judiciously in-
vested in registered Jersey-

“Shall I fillout the agreement?” asked
| Fanning, taking a blank and a fountain-

pen from bis pocket.
“I’mjust bunting for the right word to

tell you want a big thing it is for me, Mr.
Fanning. You can call it business, if you
want to, but I'm going to call it friend -

! -bip, as long as I live.

1 “('all it anything you like,” said the
president brusquely ; “it’s a good stroke of
business for us. Just sign your name un-

der mine, there—on the bottom lino.
That - it. Now we 11 settle the money
part of it. and he took a blank chock
from another picket amf quickly filled it
out to John's order. -There's your first
year’s salary.’ he added. toeing him the

1 check.
John's eyes were moist when he said

•You're buryin' me so deep I'llnever be
able to dig out. 1 was going to have to

renew a mortgage on the place thus sum-
mer. and I didn’t want to. 1 hope to

j gracious I’ll get a chance, some time,

Fanning put the grateful protest aside
with good-natured brusquerie, and passed
hi- cigar-case.

"Now you are one of us, you must let
me drive you out to the factory tomorrow

an>l show you ourstock.' he said. “You
can pair with one of your colleagues for
the afternoon session.

Teppenpaw had never missed a session
before, but he could not refuse the man

who had with one stroke of the pen made
him indejiendent of Grigsby, the Trego
money leader. So he pains! with the
Republican member from Gault County,
and the inspection trip was made as pre-
figunsl. It held a sharp surprise for Tep-
penpaw The workmen in the Southern
Implement Company’s factory were uni-
formed in shapeless garments of black -and-
white stripes, and many of them wore

chain leg-fetters.
“Great Moses!—convicts?” he gasped.
“Why. yes,” said Fanning. “Haven't

I ever spoken of it? I supposed everybody
in the State knew that we were the suc-

cessful bidders. They’ re ideal workman;
no kick on pay-day, no strikes, no trouble
of any kind. And we get them at just

about half-price. You' 11 know better what
that means when you are out in Texas
next winter competing with other factor-
ies.”

It was possibly no more than a coinci-
dence that on this particular afternoon,

while Teppenpaw was learning the alpha-
bet of implement-making, the repeal bill
came up for its third reading in the House.
But it was certainly unfortunate that a

member who was earnestly desirous of do-
ing the right thing should have missed

, hearing the debate; the more since the
business methods of the Southern Imple-

, ment Company were given an airing.

But Teppenpaw did not hear it; and it
¦ was Fanning himself who brought the sub-

ject up at the dinner-table that evening.
“By the way, Teppenpaw,” he said

' casually, between the fish and the entrees,

“Inearly made the mistake of my life
‘ taking you out to the factory this after-

noon. The repeal bill was up for discus-
f sion, and Burbank tells me we needed

1 every friend we have. As it was, we

- barely managed to keep it from coming to
: a vote.”

Teppenpaw’s eyes grew narrow. 1 ‘That’s
so; you are interested in that bill, ain’t

i you?’ ’
Fanning laughed. “Don’t say ‘you,’

say ‘we. ’ You’re one of us now, you must

I remember.
i Six weeks earlier John would have
; shaken himself alive with a jerk. But
> now the spell of the shrewd eyes was upon

him, and he only said, mildly: “Sol am;
i I keep forgetting that. Reckon it’s too

j late for me to get my oar in up yonder?’ ’

1 with a jerk of his thumb in the direction
of the Capitol.

e Fanning drew a long breath, and his fine
t white teeth came together with a little
, snap. “So you'll fight for us, will yon ?

f Listen, and I’lltell you what’s got to be
0 done. ’’

f The low-toned conference over the corner
- table in the cafe was protracted until the
s latest of the late diners had come and gone.

1 At its close, Teppenpaw rose and held out
his hand to the manufacturer.

1 “It’llgo; as you say, it’s got to go.
f You get Burbank to keep it from coming

- to a vote too soon—l’m no good at chockin’
3 the wheels—and I’llwork on the farmers,

t Good night.”
i Two days later—-the been
' purchased for vote-swaying purposes by the

- most strenuous filibustering on the part of
its opponents —-the repeal measure was lost

t by the narrowest possible margin—namely,r by one vote.
Representative Teppenpaw found that

) he had a small war on his hands when he
went home after the session; but he fought

f’ its opening campaign in the strength of
¦ conscious rectitude.

r It was Luke Luttrcll who precipitated
i the conflict, and the battle-field was Big-

gets’ store in Trego, with a group of cold-
weather stove-huggers for onlookers. Tep-
penpaw had been home long enough to get
the early plowing in train, and he came to
town late one afternoon to lay in a supply
of groceries. Biggers was filling his order
when Luttrcll entered.

“Howdy, Luke? " said John, offering
to shake hands.

Luttrcll backed off with an oath and
shoved his hands in his pockets,

“Iain’t shakin’ hands with no damn’
vote soilin' scab!” he retorted; and the
men around the stove sat up and took
notice.

Teppenpaw came of fighting stock, and
the veins in his forehead began to swell.

“That’s a toler ble hard word, Luke.
Maybe you wouldn't mind tollin’ these
gentlemen here what you’re a meanin’ by
it,” he said, in his quietest tones.

• !’’ said the labor boss, “they all
know mighty well, there ain't a man in
Trego that don't know.”

“I’m in Trego, and I don't know.”
“You don't hey? I reckon you done

forgot about that promise you made to the
Miners' I’nion in the Convention when
you killed that convict labor bill in the
Legislator’ How much did ye git for

scabbin’ that time?’'
There were enough of the stove hugger*

to spring up and get between and drag
them apart, but they could not stop the
war of words.

“You’re a liar!” panted John. “I
made no promise!”

¦ You did! You told Bill Nevins that
it was an outrage to make free men work
in competition witli criminals. If you
hadn't made that promise, you'd never
got the nomination this side of . I

• want to know how much you got lor sell-
in’ us out!”

Teppenpaw shook himself free of the
pacemakers and began to gather up his
purchases.

1‘I don’t have to answer any such ques-
tion as mat,” he retorted.
County knows me better.”

“Does, hey? Well, you'll find out

what Greene County knows, next time you
want anything. That’s all I’ve got to

say.”
But Teppenpaw found out earlier.

The whisper began when he paid off his
mortgage in June, and it became audible
even to him when he bought a herd of
Jerseys in July and paid cash down. It
shook him a little. Distance and time are

great clarifiers of the mental and moral
atmosphere, and the spell of the strenuous

six weeks was no longer upon him. What
if- ?

He sat down that nightand wrote a let-
ter to Fanning. It was a bare question,
but its answer would clear the air. When
would he be expected to report for duty ?

He got the answer one evening at the
hands of Biggers. whose store was also the
Trego postoffice. It was a cold business
letter, breathing finality in every line, and
it was signed by the president of the South-

¦ ern Implement Company in person. Owing
to changes in the company's plans, there
would be no “specials ’ sent out during the
coming season. But since he—Tappen-
paw—was in no wise to blame for this
change, he was to consider the twelve hun-
dred dollars advanced as forfeit-money and
keep it. The agreement was canceled and
the account was written off the books.

Teppenpaw's hands were trembling when
he finished reading it, and the soul in him
went sick It was plain enough now—he
had been bribed, and it had taken him six
months *.a find it out. All the friendship,
all the kindnesses, had had but one object
—the hoodwinking of a man with a vote;
no, the buying of the man. He crushed
the letter in his hand, and the wild blood
of his mountaineer forefather spoko in the
sobbing oath. It was well for the tempter
that he was not within am’s-reach just
then.

• What's the matter, John ? Somebody
dead?” said a voice at his elbow.

It was the young farmer who had once .

earned a rebuke for asserting that every
man has his price. Teppenpaw remem-

bered.
“No; there's nobody dead—not in the

way you mean, Hank. But 1 allow to take
back what I said to you over Tarkins’
table that day last fall. I reckon every
man has got his price, alter all.”

The young man laughed triumphantly.
“What’s your’n, John?—or haven’t ye
found out yet ?’ ’

“Yes, I’ve found out ; and you can tell
it wherever you go in Greene County,
Hank. It’s just twelve huudred dollars
paid in advance.” And he turned ab-
ruptly and went out into the night, with
the letter still crushed in his hand.

A man recently left his umbrella in the
stand in the hall of a provincial hotel with
a card bearing the following inscription
attached to it: “This umbrella belongs
to a man who can deal a blow of 250
pound’s weight. He will be back in ten

1 minutes.
On returning to seek his property he

found in its place a card thus inscribed ;
I ‘‘This card was left here by a man who can
• run ten miles an hour. He will not be
• back !”

s Mrs. Grundy has been having a bad
time of it the last few years, since the ad-
vent of cycles and the independence of
maidenhood. Girls may have gone too

t far, and do go too far, sometimes, even

now; but they have had their kick forfree-

-3 dom, and arc becoming more content to

t settle down to a quiet trot and a gentle
i gallop.

) Liberty means responsibility, and re-

-1 sponsibility tests the man and the race.


