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THE gleam of a pink frock far

down 
the side of the mountain

had caught 
Tom Awtry's 

eye,

and he released 
the handle

of the drag saw and sat down up-

on the log he was cutting. 
The sun

showed 
little . mercy 

to the shingle

blocker, 
and Tom threw open his shirt

front to invite the coolness 
of the

breeze. II@, thoughts were pleasant,
and they had been in that state for the
past two weeks, ever since Tilly Mar-
tin had promised to become his wife.
He now looked upon the old cabin with
disgust. It was unfit for Tilly's occu-
pancy. There must be a new one, and
some good American dollars must be
turned out of the shingle blocks before
the thing could be accomplished. un-
der these circumstances time was pre-
cious, and the growth of the heap of
sawdust at Tom's feet had a wonder-
ful value to his eyes. But the sight of
that pink frock among the laurel leaves
down there along the stream brought
to him the temptation to lose at least
one half hour out of the morning's
work.

Tilly was fishing, and with some suc-
cess, for she was intensely interested
and never once turned her face towurd
the side of the mountain above !o:'
where the shingle blocker was atw o-'.

Tom got up from the log and strode
off toward the stream. The pink frock
had remained motionless for some
time, and Tom knew the fish were bit-
ing. When within a dozen steps of
the bank of the stream a smile of mis-
chief passed his lips, and he turned his
swinging gait' into a creeping step and
moved stealthily forward until he was
just behind Tilly, where she stood
watching the bobbing of the llqe. Tom
caught her by the arm, lifted her clear
of the bank and dangled her form out
over the water. Then there was a
scream of fright that echoed down the
gorge for a mile and started the pheas-
ants from their hiding places among
the undergrowth. But the scream had
hardly escaped her lips when she was
drawn back again and Into the em-
brace of Tom, and the echo of his
laughter followed that of the scream.

But when the moment of 'surprise
had passed and Tilly had glanced up
into Tom's face her cheeks went from
thq white light of fear to the danger

lgnal of anger, and she broke from
his arms and stood at bay against the
trunk of a poplar. Her bosom rose
and fell tumultuously, while two tears
glistened In her eyes. Tom took a step
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THEBE WAS A SCREAM OF FRIGHT.

backward and allowed his chin to rest
an his breast, crushed by the reproach
of Tilly's eyes.

"Tilly, 1-I-are ye mad with me?"
Tilly caught her lower lip between

her teeth and remained silent, her fin-
gers working nervously.

"For heaven's sake, Tilly, tell me ye
ain't mad, so I can look up again!"

But nothing came from Tilly save
the sound of her still labored breath-
nag. Tom's head remained bowed, and

be waited a moment. The waters of
the stream swished against the rocks,
but the music of it did not at that mo-
ment appeal to the shingle blocker.

"Tally! Oh, Tilly!"
The cry came from the depths of"his

soul, and the tone of it seemed of cay-
ernous origin. But there was only si-
lence for an answer, and it cut into
his heart like an edged tool. If he had
taken a moment to consider how fright-
ened she would be, this awful situa-
tion might have been avoided. But it
was too late to think of that now. A
weakness seized Tom's limbs, and.
with head still bowed, he sank to his
knees, with his hands outstretched im-
ploringly.

"Tilly!"
His voice .was weaker, and the sad-

ness of his tone was surely enough to
declare the fullness of his repentance.

"Tilly, ye're too pure an' sweet, an'
]er heart's too good for ye not to for-

pth teim ss1,gu ed

in Ti! ,', eyes, her cheeks still glowed
with tie- 'ed flre if her vexation, her

heart still stornied in her lhos ua, and
she maute no auswei.

"An' ye won t rlive mue', Tilly"'
This time he hlil raised his eyes to-

ward hers and waited. Iad-r his gaze
the two unshed tears slipped from the
girl's eyes and hunt upon her cheeks,
and her white teeth released the quiy-
ering lower lip.

"I--I'll never forgive ye. Torn Awtry.
So there. An' don't ye ever speak to
me again!"

('atching up her apron. 'Tiilly wiped
the tears from her cheeks anii turned
quickly into the trail that led along
the edge of the streamin. Tont stood un'-
tionless and stared after her until the
last vestige of the pink frisk was bur-tI
led from view among the interminab lue
green of the laurel's foliage. Then.
with his hat in his hand, he turned
back up the hill toward his work.
Slowly he went. The slow machinery
of his brain was trying to bring out a
clear realization of all that had hap-
pened. A choking sensation was strug-
gling for a grip of his windpipe, and
he tore away his shirt collar . well
down upon his shoulders. The plans
for the new cabin now mocked him in
his thoughts, and scattered to the
winds was all the promised happiness
of a lifetime, and all this for a little
prank of mischief.

Meanwhile Tilly had wandered from
the laurel path and had climbed a
bowlder whence she could look back
over the bluff, and she watched Torn
climbing the mountain. Her anger
was passing away, and already she
regretted her impulsive speech. But
it was now too late to recall it.

"Poor 'l out '' she murmured, shading
her eyes and peering through the tim-
bpr. "Cub. he's so big an' strong: I'm
just like a child in his hands. An'
an' even if lie hal dropped me into
the water it would not have been any-
thing tut a wettin' for me-au' I have
gone un' played such a fool! Poor
Tomr"

She sat down on the rock and cover-
ed her face with her apron.

"An' I told him never to speak to
me again. I wonder if he will think I
meant it sure 'nough."

A deep. audible sob came now, and
Tilly's small body swayed from side
to side. Presently her ears caught the
swish of the drag saw far up the
mountain, and she knew Tom had
gone back to work.

Swish, swish, swish, swish!
Tilly sat for -an hour and listened.

There was never a pause except for
the few seconds required to change
the saw for a new cut. At last the
dinner horn sounded from over the
stream, an'd Tilly went home. In the
afternoon she came back to the bowl-
der to listen to the sound of Tom's
saw.

Swish, swish, swish, swish, intermi-
nably.

Tom stopped no more to rest, as he
had been wont to do occasionally.
There was a fierceness in the stroke
and a rapidity of motion that accom-
plished wonders. It was work, work
now, no matter what the muscles suf-
fered.

Swish. swish, swish, swish!
Tilly sat and listened through the

whole afternoon. Oh, would he never
stop one minute to rest his tired arms?
At last the sun sank below the crown
of the mountain, and when the shadow
of night fell upon Tilly she drew a
long breath of relief. But not until the
last moment of the twilight was spent
did the sound of the drag saw cease.

Tilly crept home again. picking her
way along the trail that led throughl
the laurel.

An hour later the rioon rose. nod its
white light outlined many a weird
shadow on the rocks. Till- >;tole out o!'
the cabin, and sat ii in t

1
n' low veran-

da in front of the house. .A terrihle
feeling of loneliness c:tc over her.
Tom had been coming alm =t ever:
night to sit for an hobr wvr her. t,'
tell her every few inimntes 1mw much
he loved her, to toy with her fin;' rs
and occasionally touch his ii'-s to her
forehead. Now he would not come.
He would never come again. Maybe
he would go away soon-out west.
somewhere. A moon of intense heart-
sickness escaped Tilly': lips, and she
looked toward the moon for pity. Then
presently a sound came to her ears
from far away over the stream. It
was faint, but clear.

Swish, swish, swish, swish!
Tilly bowed her face in her hands.

and the tears scalded her fingers as
they fell from her eyes.

Swish, swish, swish, swish!
How the faint and faraway sound cut

upon her ears! After awhile a mart
came to the door of the cabin from the
Inside.

"Tilly, what air ye settin' out here so
late about?" He looked down upon.
the girl from the doorway.

"Nothin', dad," was the answer.
" thin'? *Well, then, I'd shore go to

leo, Hello. what's that?"
swish, s*, swish, swish!
"Dinged if Tom Awtry ain't a-cuttin'

shingle blocks by moonlight. Means to
build that new cabin purty soon. I
reckon, Tilly."

Tilly struggled to suppress the sob
that rose in her throat.

"Well. Tom's not comin' here tonight.
gal," said the man, "so ye'd as well go
to bed."

"I'm goin' in a minute."
Tilly's minute lasted an hour. and the

sound of the drag saw had not ceased
when she went to bed. Late in the
night, sleepless, she crept to the win-
dow, thrust her head out through the
opening and listened.

Swish. swish. swish, swish!
The sound smote upon her sonse with

sickening clearness, and she sank te
her knees. dropping her head upon the
window sill. A little later she went to
sleep In this position and did not wake
until the first peep of dawn.

The day passed, and another and an-
other, and Tilly's misery deepened with
tbh dawn of each succeeding one, and

especially since she could see from hb?
place on the 1hiw:ileith rowil Wbi

weakness of the mail who loved her.
At so great a .iistntuae 'cii she coulo
see that he had !int tale. ai4 oiI

or 1twice she hail sell hint stumiln
over tril'"s :ntl t :0 t h t the a:w fran
for suln irt. Ialijay tn li. ua'tl 'il
wvlamned th l ay. The - next d:.:
would lie Sunday :nit "1':1 must rev.-

But :ate in the afteroi 'It if Sati'.:'

(lay the dIrti saw stpi e.l. T'ln halt

sunk away from the handle and fallen
to his kites. Fron the lit.'owliler Tilly
saw this ani started forward. "Then

she sitppe(i :Itld ieti-rtiel he' steps.
thoghl fir a in1,0ni11i1t she covere b her
eyes with her h:lauls. W"len she look-
ed again i Ttou n ts ireeping and stut-
Ming toward the ealin a _'indred
yards away from where he had been
at work. Tilly w-atihed him until the

ON THE FLOOR LAY TOM.

door was closed behind him; then she

plunged into the laurel and sped along
the trail toward home.

Sunday she went a :umber of times

to the bowlder, whence she could see
Tom's cabin, but not once was the
door opened during the day. Monday
the drag saw stood idle where the

shingle blocker had left it. And now
a new source of uneasiness came to.
Tilly. The silent, deserted look of:
Tom's cabin filled her with fear. I t
was not that she feared Tom had g -me
away. The unfinished work, the half
cut shingle block and the disorder of
things told her that he had not gone.
Tom was ill- or--Tilly clutched at her'
temples to stay the throbbing. No.
Tom could not be dead.

Tuesday Tilly crept through the lau-
rel, passed the base of the bowlder
and went on slowly, but unhesitatingelu h ieo h onantwr

the cabin where Tom lived alone.

As she neared the cabin she quick-
ened her step. Had she waited too
long? Oh, if Tom would only speak
to her when she rapped at the door!
She stood a full minute with her small
knuckles poised to strike the rough
boards. Her heart beat tumultuously
and her knees grew weak as she
though~t of what might have happened
In [hat cabin.

At last the knuckles fell upon the
board, and a faint, hollow tattoo echoed
from the interior. But no other sound
came in answer. .1 terrible sense Of
horror fell upon Tilly, and a quick
fever parched her lips and tontgde.
Then suddenly her knuckles beat :a
long nervous rattle upon the door, andl.
bowing her head against the board.
she moaned:

"Oh, Tom!"
A moment elapsed, then-
"Tilly, Tilly:" came faintly from un-

der the door.
With an exuberant joy Tilly reached

for the latchstring, and the door swung
Inward. On the floor, with his head
near the doorway, lay Tom. His face
was sunken and sallow, and his eyes
seemed far back In his head. Tilly
clasped her hands and stood looking
down upon him, that sickness of soul
which had characterized her feelings
for the last week again coming upon
her.

"Tom, ye've been lyin' here since
Saturday, ain't ye?"

Tilly dropped by his side and took
one of his hands in hers.'

"An' it's all my fault, Tom. I heard
yer saw goin' day an' night an' never
stoppin', an' I was 'feared it was qom-
In' to this."

"No, Tilly; It was all my fault. :1-
didn't think it would scare ye so. An'
arter what I'd done an' ye would not
forgive me an' told me never to speak
to ye again I had to work hard to
keep from thinkin' about It all. Ito ye
forgive me now, Tilly?"

Tilly raised Toni's head on her arm
and laid her cool fingers upon his
brow.

"I forgive ye afore I got home. Tom.
but I didn't want to go back an' tell
ye. An'-an'. Tom. if ye knowed, how
I been feelin' about it ever since I
reckon ye'd forgive me."

"Forgive ye. lilly? It's like-like
takin' a peep into paradise to have ye
back again. An' now when I get a
leetle stronger we'll have that new
cabin."

"Never mind the new cabin. Tinm
The old one is good enough for the
likes oW 'ee. An' now I'm g in' to
help ye to ls'd an' get ye somethin' to
eat."

"I'm a lot bett r now. Till}y. I jest
hald a dizziue'ss somehow. Rut Imir sot
on hn:.in' t i new eal'in."

"Well. ihen. we'll have it, au' I'll
bless every : e ,tenh'

Tilly kissed hint. And just then the
sun, ,coming from behind a cloud' three
its warnm glow through the doorway
and across the cabin floor.

Thie McKinley
Mausoleur.

* r.e in the thouiht th. t at
tins r~estin ae". h0> a: beel: pro per
for the diit of the depIliqt.id stItet
matn. T'hi- pride is inreasei I} ilit

retiettion that the noble Inui'oleiatn atCanton in which his hones, have now
been placed was built throuth. the gent-
erous offeringi of the whole leople.

The site of the Inilsole~ttII is tlh-

summit of a hill whieh rises fromt t.e
borders of ('aniton's irinleiii rite of

the dead. Westlawn Ieineterv. The
Memorial association acq(juired 1hou1

twenty-six 1ires of land adjoining the
cemetery- and laid it out with the ilea

of making the surroundings of the
tomb as effective as jeissihle.

The tomb itself is about a hundred
feet in height. and the summit of the
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hill upon which it stands is sonme se:
enty-five feet above the surroniuwli
level. The miemorial is of uir-uil:n
form, with a nobly proportioned dome
the material of the whole being pilul

Milford granite. On the interior 1or~e

columns have been used, together with
subdued light, to impart a solemn ef
fect, and the walls are finished in light
gray Knoxville ma:rble. The sarcoipli
agi containing the bronze caskets in
which the remains of MIr. and Mr.
McKinley have been pigced are i
black and green polished granite. a<i
the flooring beneath them is comnpou.'
of several rare varieties of granite ail
marble in different colors. In the wall
of the tomb are niches for the caskets
containing the bodies of Mr. MeKin
leys two children.

Upon the grand stairway which leads
up to the entrance to the tomb is a
bronze heroic statue of Mr. McKinley
and over the entrance is a lunette con
taining appropriate allegorical figures
Both statue and lunette are the worrk
of Charles Henry Niehaus. The statue
represents McKinley in the attitude of
delivering his Pan-American addre: s
one hand holding his manuscript an,'
the other pushed into his pocket.

The stairway where the statue
stands is sixty-five feet in height. and
at the foot of the broad flight of steps
Is a basin of water some :100 feet in
length. technieitly known as tie
"1Iongwater," in which the reflleitn
of the tomb may be seen. The drive-
ways. wales and other appronche

STATUE OF M'KINLEY BY NIEHAUS.

form. togethlr with the mnansoliun
itself, a design -. estive of a cro-
and o sword svmb lizin" the fact e t wi
McKin-ly was a 'oulier in
shief mna irate in twme of war ail
miartyr in tinge ~f paceifi.

Tlht" Inwn:(t';tl ;,s ul~l t it",," t1
p lie Ir . . I- ;iii

New York ,!,al ,"ost .T_" .?',

?1ljI +.iiI 
.
f t1'u 'i:in i -i:"; ! ":, !: I

tomb and iti l

wrhie -l i bt Willi .

'omoplasheil. is .il-1 ~e 'a 'i.Olii It I)i

AN ADDRESS

Wilk ra
ni-n

. I t '- i- n peof

:nit:nen -i a ibt l1t-i- I m -n -t the

nidteqit an tact tl it alt r

i.' irer tr -tt anx -tecial cla---. ntt

pri i-c I it-elu farirl. il-tic tOl COil-

Ctue up Br cotnid;ratiin. I wiild nut
st ar:agt m p c it:ticl truelloin fir all

in in the S`at.- t tl at the amnie

Ii li I i ncv witB all -ioter_ that am
political priv ilegu li which they are en-

1ttl. o that I :on prt-pan r l to -i rve all

the 'peple to the he-t tf !IV ailitV anti

li them tiine iaptial fBr tiipplort.

ten om ti-tnx ci d lacI. it i tli tt ith t -ii ',w iln -heuit e

gisen til. th 'c',\ enilert:t:.'t b1 ml n'

publ,.c tnetic.l n- : well I h" prin~ciplel

it Ir it h. l I -l:..1 t :C 'Ih G n

\- c:H !y n 1:., y ir ine

Fit -i .n 1 I I eni i ta . m: belir

that tc princip s .f ttI -i t -1 urt wii-

rig "i l alit - I hi ill itt- - -all tit ilt 11

tur I tkit1 pIiitt
i

c- tih cri tinlii t1e triti
iif tI lb rii htd - r all. t tpct tlth prit :le
tlt r pt t Ihall iten :rC it in r t::t in .:i-
mttieru tef t-germlaent.
Semlin 0-1 -hall atinvr a inancial itt

ccu he iein ti the utilizatitin If the i inlk-in, fund :t" at pre ent authorizeed it
the 'peedyv retirement of rntr enormlous

State debt. c-aiing> therehy nearly- i half

million dolllar; annually- in intere-t that
culn be devoted to our public schools and
Sthter lutieticial object-. I itt ultl sup-

Iirt in ci-latit in htavinngt this ohject iii

view as well a, the ftiniiittg of tiur ire'-
cnt Lundeil indebtedne - at a hower rate

of interest than we art paving at the

lresenlt. making an atiultional saving of

oive rie Itundlreil thii-and dollars per

nlmtiti .

Third-Legi--lation l -Oul le enacted
to require the Mate Board of LiquitL"-

tio n to obtain the hightet rate of inter-
est obitainable on the State deposit prop-

erl -ecuretd by State or other solvent
ilnds subject to the approval of the

board. The number of fiscal agents
shoil (Ie increased so that all of the

State's funds would not be kept on de-
posit in New Orleans alone, but each

Congressional District should have a
share of this deposit.

Fourth-1 favor allowing the poll tax
requirement as a prereequi ite for voting
to remain as at present. It has been
tried and proven ,atisfactory to the peo-

ple and constantly changing legislation

in regard to suffrage requirement, is not
de(iraile. We want ,iech legislation as

it ill tiecre a free balitt and a fair count

and imnplitied > that the ordinary citi-

yin can v te ilitclligently 'il all ijlku tol
Ilbmitted . I ani rather inclined t, the

idea that each v ter -holl rent1i r ri

ontlitical alignment a- they do in Nc\

Vtrk. In thi< teat nily k1:1 fi r, i

tered I)emntrata can participate in -ar

primalirie, anti make n1,minLiations,. N,-

ad I )cni crat i- a-harned of 1i- iarty

n1r d e he want Rcpibl i call and Ut er

pa:rty mn~tI participating in "ur priunarit,

and yet iii the heat of a p lit:l.t c Ontt-t
they are much inclined to dt,

Fifth- I imt-t heartily fatvr aimpli -

ing and enlarging the 1,tter, of (or

Railroad Clomlmiin 11, anii he reQ-rn-

mended i\ theilt ili their t\ i-dbu. Ho
ijie-tion of IIacr t a-i -tiger ratet I- ice

cntirely fotr the Railtr'ad t liini--i. - t-

tilorttghlnglih nivetigatc anlt Ilt-i r-ui

etitial aid exact Itt1ee It- i een t!l

r-ilrnalt and the iltotiie. Thllt lait til

autth ritt t r lit er the rate- . I nn -t

iarne-ti fat- r lc it latiii ii ah-
what i, c rn-only ji u1 a, 1(l traitr Ia- I

lIt y or t Tt hirt I au . They t i rticitt ate
in all kind, of i ti is l'tl in a r -t it Z-

r-tg rolly fi r 'tntl * et railts n o

or 'Igain t -1m1 guId lcgislati' n :unl

f\'ing the po-er, CI' nf ,o r :I1 Ra i~l (a to-: -

mlil" , i1> . I hl ieen\c 11h!"\ ml rt' linjurl-to

1\' effect lcgi-lationl thanll ;iy father l:

it ex tenci tInll - .t I tti ll l" 001
-'it if tun-cs ~r cl-c tric rdara1 \ill

ev-entutally c"Int-rol all Tegt lati .m

Sixth-,me l 2 lati,n nc nor d

I-talii-hing an e-uitab'- fee Ell f-r I
,heritis and s leek-. 'l hcrc ;tr; tin~ 1,

Squalitic, at - l r - t. It ti
r*tary of Stat- re- ci .

arv in fee-. If hil- 1,- . c l d, .

It ,n then ill t'al 1 t l i .,

paid int ,fihe -t't1 Ir , r-

tions.

1 L t: . I t . i

nu l 1. in

1I( 1., .1.arc i t

plc - ill , 'i t ,'l -;t". :i;'

iiit Iy" c n _i~:-

frn l ian. . r' l.l
thi. cionnc'lnan.

\inth-1 far . t n
priatin for ,nr p l lie

li i.e the education of tiE I1 1
the greatest henefactin - nc , .

on the human race. ihe h. ar f
illiteracy i- fa t diiappi arii e d ni

State under the shining ra
lightened public con-ciiic. . L

woirk go nn.

Tenth-Ample provi-lu>n li I :1

tinue to be inide fur 'ui ('..-
Veteran whn whose every ragx _ ,

cap the Lr TIod laid the -w~iriii

imperi halie knighthood. A\! " h . :i
have s.ital-le ntem11rial min i ui nti .d

tablet; on tiii Iariou; Latt licid tot :n-

if Lottuis::i
it t -t pital ani lab

, 
: t 1. 1 e

m t :11 inc ip :-t. si re iteei ri '

inl fo : ~. _!e morc ,itpend~e: t1 . e

1::1 " "l . mt :tr ` . t . ,` s 1 .1

I !

\\-hercte, weth~ accumult:tte- ::1 r

dI i - decay

1',ir a chit r ccluil..u 0i l1t - p- id,
\\hen -!g.- destr~y xel, caii never .- :2-j

fplied.l

The p~-iti-n of Labir nt unl it-i er

-lunul~j largely h,_ removed from p l:tics
and m iade -ubiect to the ,election of the

various lalior organizationi of the State.
While I am engaged in the banking bus-
imess a the employe of the stockhoiluers,
I recogninze the fact that xve can not

prosper uniles labor is given its hi -nest
dues and tnal.. the farimer obtains a

fair rettirn for his days of tail. I wu-ld
favor all legi -latin tending to secure
more cordial relati inhliip betweien both
classes of oimr citizen-. a- well a; a

ipeedy antd equitable determinati in of

all d-.pisutt- that max- unavoidably arise
in the counrxe of their dealing;, the .

with the other. Simi- one has well

that while other nations have grown
great by conquering weaker ones and
despoiling colonies, ours has grown the
greatest and richert by the peaceful de-
velopment of its citizens. Let us en-
deavor to establish a greater community
of interest andj better mutual tin ler-
xtanding and sympathy between all the
wealth producing masses of our citirens.

Reared in our State as a country toy,
and now residing in one of our
chief cities, I lelieve I can well appre-
ciate the sentiments that actuate all our
fellow etizens, without regard to 1.-cal-
ity.

T ielfth-There are many- t'ther mat-
te ri that will I' unbtle,- cone ilc p ifor von-
'ileratiitm at the next General \ 1cn e ly,
which I wouln1d favur, -ach a- :ulle -late

.aIn lin - 'i'r the prt>iecti'e ,if herds

and tish. previn i n f-r I ll rioa'i li;-

tri-:c -,I ' ' l- of cI'l

tax ilector-. p:cin- :I Iitnc e al I' fC-

gin:. ,1- :arenal thle Stalte ftiinal un i h'l-

Img 1111^it t'l 1it sli an ther it hi c' of

nal int'lre-t t tlie 1t 'l- II I ,t till; S ate.

lil t a eit .en ,1 -Sr 'cip rt ;i I P :oldo
paitt -h, iwhitr1e it i- my1 pu p t r..-tle

11tc rin'nn'ie-r If iny I: c liliec I dnve

an aIllling itnterest iI tin }tnire w\e'fire

of this potrtion of ,tnr lplendlid conni ,on-
w alth. It shall al '' y i h i my aip-

ie i lentry fIonrt ii y p" r inr It. hp-
buibling '' oi r city '. l' '1ate,

phym-e;i11 l. c rally ;,i i 1 'e :'-O v,
n l v I. i frI tti t athich i l rt iit.

I aling : very tvide :i" ^ n.! irl .i -i1; 1
thrs dn,_ l u t , Stane i 1 i at: . I ie-

-t I : I;il i nl a hi a ve t ords
a- ' le hi q 'h e c iteI for

Itclring .It "-lT Inic 1., 1 .l":1 011-

I I.l n, 1 t I ;n , I . , - th t a faith-
f ill : - I!! i i ' f rx -ih, and if I

li!ll r 'Tint, 1 1 ele "well done
;! [d faithfit 'riva lnt my recom-

l h', let hapl I have no words
~f rite I- -r Mnitt ,t1hetr candidate for

thi- p,, - : n. !,ii I trnt-t that out of the

r" pr--entatv,ve to which Caddo is-
int:~1k. :ti cad -cc your way clear to

fa.,"!- t ", ler lily '-election a, one

mit Ii mark 'f your con-
i . I '-ti- n .

L. I-. TI-OMAS.

xL CCESSI()N NOTICE.
.- In Firh t 1 )ktrict Conrt cf

*. .: Sna':' --i -. i Ben F.

. . n C:'i I

,-1 1,ir.

S: sutcces-
he made

SY ar:T

\. . LE 'iN RD,

I Che k.


