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r ANNOUNCEMENTS 
For Congress. 

VVe are authorized to announce Hon. JOHN 
B. LITTLE as a candidate for renoniination 
for Congress from tlie Second District of Ar- 

kansas. subject to the action of the Demo- 
cratic party 

For Sheriff. 

The Graphic Is authorized io announce 
Mr. BUGA It HREWsTER as a candidate for 
Sheriff and Collector of Jefferson county, at 

theensulng election, subject to the action of 
the democratic primaries. 

We are authorized to announce Mr. THUS 
M.PIIILLIPS asacandidato for Sheriff and 
aollector of Jefferson couutv, subject to the 
action of the Democratic pr'maries. 

To the emocrats of Jefferson county: 
Relieving that 1 can serve the best Interests 

of the Democratic party as effectively, and 
discharge the duties of the office, if honored 
with the same, as competently as any who 
may aspire thereto, I hereby announce my- 
self as a candidate for the office of Sheriff, 
subject to the action of theDernocratlC party, 
pledging myself to make a faithful officer, if 
lonored with the suffrages of the peoph*^ 

We are auteorizod to announce Mr. M.A 
PHILPOT as a candidate for Sheri-r and 
Dollector subject ito the action of th** emo- 
cratic primaries. 

We are authorized to announce Maj. w.H. 
DAVIS, of Althclmer. hs a candidate for 
Sheriff and Collector, subject to tin action of 
the Democratic primaries. 

For Circuit Clerk. 

We are authorized to announce AI'T. N. 
T, ItOUEKTS ns ucandidate forCIrc ult Clerk, 
subject to the action of tho Democratic pr'- 
maries.'. 

We are authrized to announce Mr. „. A- 
Lanofoud ns a Candidate for Circuit Clerk, 
subjebt to tho action of the Democratic pri- 
maries. 

For County iudge. 

We are authorized to announce MR. W. I). 
JON as a candidate for County and Pro- 
bate Judge, eubieetto the action of the Dem- 
ocratic primaries. 

For Assessor, 
We are authorizeu to anaouncelMr. CHAB. 

tV. HARRIS as a candidate Tor County 
Assessor, subject to tho action of thejUemo- 
cratlc primaries. 

We are authorized to ariuounce Mr. M. A. 
HUDSON as a candidate for County Tux As- 
sessor, subject to the action of the Demo- 
cratic primaries. 

We are authorized to announce J T. 
c-IPSCOMHus a candidate for t'minty Tax 
Assessor, suhiect to the action of the D-.-uio- 
cratic primaries. 

For Prosecuting Auorney, 
We are authorized to announce Mr. WAL- 

TER 11. SORRELLS as a candidate for Prose- 
cuting Attorney of tho Eleventh Judicial 
District, subject to the action of the Demo- 
cratic party. 

Wo are authorized to announce Hon. 
SMITH 0. MARTIN as a candidate for re- 

nomination lor Prosecuting Attorney of the 
Eleventh Judicial District, subject to the 
action of the Democratic party. 

We are authorised to announce Judge It. F 
MERRITT as a candidate for Prosecuting 
Attorney of the Eleventh Judicial District, 
subject to the action of the Democratic 
party 

For County Treasurer. 
We are authorized to announce Mr. JAS, Y. 

bA UNDKRS as a candidate for re-election to 
t e office of Treasurer of Jefferson county, 
subject to tho action of the Democratic pri- 
maries 

For Representative. 
To tne Democrats of Jefferson Co.:I 

Being fully sensible of the honor eonfered 
by your partiality In select!up-rue as one of 
youi RepresentaMres in the General Assem- 
bly of 18M7 f would presume attain to offer 
ny name tor tho nomination as a candidate 
for the honorable position of Representative 
for Jefferson county in the next General 
Assembly: subject to the action of the Dein- 
cratio primaries. Pledging for the future as 
was my effort In the past, a constant and 
vigilant attention to the trust imposed and 
an earnest effort to foster ami protect the in 
erest of our county and State, 1 am. 

Respectfully.' 
Feb. 8, 1808. McH. WILLIAMS. 

We are nil horized to announce Hon.lv. F. 
FOSTER as a candidate for Representative 
of the State Assembly, subject to the action 
of the Democratic nrimarle 

We are authorized to announce Mr. It K. 
TONEY as a candidate fof Rrepresntative 
subtect to the action of he Democratic par- 
ty 

Wears authorized t„ annou ice Hon GEO 
L. BLACK'VRI.L as a candidate lor Itt-pre- 
senttativesubject to the action of th Demo- 
cratic party 

For County ClerH. 

We are authorized to announce Mr 
FRANK B. FLANDKllS as a cnncldatc for 
County and Probate Clerk, sunject l > the 
action of the Democratic primaries 

For Const able. 

We are authorized to announce Mil. Pf.teii 
M. Bkidoes ns a candidate for Constable of 
Vaugine township, subject to the action of 
the Democratic primaries. 

We are authorized to unnouneo Mil. E. H. 
Coi.houeh as a candidate for Constable of 
Vaugine township, subject to the action of 
the Democratic primaries. 

We are authorized to announce Mr. \L. J. 
STEWART as a candidate for Constable of 
Vaugine township, subject to the action of 
the Democratic primaries. 

For Circuit Judge. 
We. are authorized to announce Hon. A. ft. 

GRACE as a candidate for Circuit Judge of 
the Eleventh Judicial District, subject to the 
action of the Democratic party. 

We are authorized to announce Hon. JOHN 
M. ELLIOTT as a candidate for renomination 
and re-election as Circuit Judge of the 
Eleventh Judicial District, subject to the 
action of the Democratic party. 

We are authorized to announce Hon C. H. 
HARDING as a candidate fort'ireuit Judge 
of the Eleventh Judicial District, subject to 
the action of the Democratic party, 

His First. Deer. 

Buck fever is a hunter’s disease the 
symptoms of which are pretty well 
known, but they have seldom been more 

feelingly described thau by a Mar- 
quette citizen, whose first experience 
in deer shooting is related in The Min- 
ing Journal. 

After spending a few hours tramping 
through the woods, feeling tired, ho sat 
down on a log to rest. Like most hunt- 
ers, he had taken his pipe and tobacco 
along. Filling the pipe, he smoked for 
a time without interruption, when, j 
happening to turn liis head a little to 
one side, ho saw a large buck coming 
straight toward him. As luck would 
have it, ho had sat down to smoko near 

a deer trail. 
The deer came nearer and nearer, un- 

til he was nearly opposite tho place 
where the hunter sat concealed. While j 
the hunter was watching the approach ; 
of the deer he forgot that he had a gun j 
and that the (leer was “his meat Ho 
began to tremble and shako in every ; 

liinb and joint and it was difficult ft r 
him to restrain a yell of fright. 

He watched and trembled until tho j 
deer passed his hiding place and went I 
into the thicket beyond. Then, feeling ! 
for his pipe, he discovered that it lay ca j 
the ground near his feet Hy the time ! 
he had picked it up the de< r was out of 
rango, and it.cn ho discovered that in ; 
his excitement ho had bitten the mouth- 
piece of his pipe in two. 

He was greatly relieved to seo tho 
deer move cu, as it seemed to him ib:.S 
he was the game and the deer was thy 

Easy to say, but 
how shall I do it? 

In the only com- 
mon sense way— keep your head 
your feet warm and your blood 
and pure by taking Hood’s Sarsapar"''' 

Then all your nor 

Ill tnC muscles, tics: 
and organs will bo 

SDrmP’ properly nourished. 
» Hood's Sar ... aril... 

builds up the system, creates an v.\ 
petite, tones the stomach and giw s 

strength. It is the people's Spring 
Medicine, has a larger sale an 1 e.- 

fccts more cures than all ot’.': 

Well 

Hood; 
Sarsaparilla ” pj 
Purifier. C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Hood’s Pills assist Digestion and euro 
Constipation. 26 cents. 

Paper Thirty Wars Ago. 
In looking back at what was written 

in regard to paper making not more 
than 30 years ago a popular authority, 
treating of the discovery of paper mak- 
ing from esparto, the source being 
Spaiu, cited Spain as an unstable coun- 

try. The great business of paper mak- 
ing might be quite undone or made 
helpless if it were to depend on Spain 
for esparto. Next bamboo as a crude 
material was discussed and found im- 
practicable. Its bulk and the cost of 
carriage would render bamboo for pa- 
per stock impossible. Bagasse, the 
tibrous residue of the sugar cane, was 
deemed only of relative value, for it 
gave only 40 per cent of fiber. 

The writer, treating of cotton or linen 
rags, said that these could be no longer I 

depended upon, and next considered the 
proposed utilization of wood. He deem- 
ed this out of the question. “Wood,” 
ho said, “contains but a small amount 
of fiber and has little felting power. 
Then the writer of the article told bow 
several mills in England and Scotland 
which had tried to make paper from 
such wood pulp had abandoned its man- 

ufacture. It was too expensive, costing ! 
£24 to £25 the ton, and so the conclu- 
sion arrived at was that wood pulp is 
never likely to be used to any consider- 
able extent. 

So much for prophecy!—New York 
Times. 

Color In Electric Light. 
The colors in the shop windows on 

Broadway come out at night under the 
influence of the electric light in a won- 

derfully pure way. In the daytime it 
is very rare that one ever gets a perfect 
color, for the atmosphere softens and 
merges all the colors of objects, leaving 
no one color perfectly intact, hut mix- 
ing with each suggestions of all the 
others. That is why in impressionistic 
painting, like the work of Monet, for 
instance, thero is seldom a pure color. 
He tries for pleiu air, for atmosphere, 
for the shadings which give background 
and sunlight. 

But by the electric light the back- 
ground in the shops stops abruptly in 
darkness. There seems to be no medium 
in which the colors are bathed. They 
stand out hard, clear, pure, oue beside 
tho other, in sharp contrast. The beauty 
they have is tho beauty of utter clear- 
ness, of distinguished purity. They 
have not the glamour of soft uncertainty 
of outline, of indefinite extension back 
into space. Indeed the space element is 
wiped out altogether, and upon a two 
dimensioned screen, as it were, is 
thrown the electric light, bringing out 
in poignant intensity the predominant 
color of the objects,—New York Com- 
mercial Advertiser. 

Hunting; In Bygone Days. 
What long apprenticeship the would 

be hnntsmeu bad to serve in bygoue 
days! Uastou de Foix considered a be- 
ginning should be made when the child 
bad reached the age of 7, when it should 
be placed in the kennels. King Charles 
says that to become a perfect huntsman 
the young geutilhomme who is intended 
for the post of veneur should be taken 
at tbe age of 12. He must be healthy 
aud well built, he must have good sense 

and especially a quick and prompt judg- 
ment. Oue of the principal things re- 

quired is that lie should be painstaking, i 
Alas. 150 years later we have D'Yau- 
ville telling us that a man needs two j 
years’ tuition to qualify as a huntsman! 
It was uot only the paid gentlemen of 
tho hunting establishments, however, 
who became real connoisseurs, tor their 
royal masters took such personal inter- 
est in everything connected with the 
chase that most of them knew all their 
hounds by name, aud on the eve of a 

day’s hunting would name each houud 
that was to be taken out. They also 
prided themselves on being able to faire 
le bois themselves—that is, go out with 
their lyrners iu tbe morning and quest 
for and harbor tbe stag.—Pall Mall 
Magazine. 

Old Homan Women. 

Among tbe Roman women at one 

period there was a morbid ambition to 

grow beards, aud they used to shave 
their faces aud smear them with un- 

guents to produce these inappropriate 
appendages. Cicero tells us that at oue ; 

time to such au extent did tho mania | 
for beards grow upon women that it j 
was found desirable to pass a law 
against the “adornment.” 

Fore© of Habit, 

“My friend, ’’ pleaded the temperance 
evangelist, laying his hand affectionate- 
ly on his shoulder, "we are laboring iu 
a common cause for our own reforma- 
tion aud tbe good of mankind. Will 
you join u»'.; 

“Don't care if I do,” replied Mr. 
Jagway, with tears of contrition iu his 
eyes—Chicago Tribune. 

I 

YEARS AFTER. 

“Mattie, you little brown thing, what 
are you doing? Dreaming, I declare! Did 
you know, child, you have* just 15 min- 
utes to dress in before the inner boil 
rings?” 

She had donned her prettiest costume 
and brightest smiles in honor of the new 

arrival, Guy Kdgerton. 
How my beautiful sister would havo 

laughed could she have known that this 
same new arrival was the hero of my 
dreams! I will tell you how ho came to 

perform so important a part in them. Wo 
at home always made it a practice to celo- 
brato the birthdays with a fete. Five 
years ago, when it lacked but two weeks 
of niv sister's eighteenth birthday, my 
mother died. We mourned her loss deeply, 
but Kate, for her oath's sake, given in tho 
lhapo of enameled invitation cards, would 
not give up her usual custom. 

The pnrty eamo off, I protesting I would 
not appear in the drawing room, and I 
did not, but, sitting alone on the balcony, 
watched the forms flit to and fro in tho 
brilliant drawing room. 

I was crying bitterly when a firm step 
sounded bosido me, and, looking up, I 
mot tho gaze of Guy Edgertou, my sister 
Katio’s most ardent admirer. 

“Why do you not join tho company, 
Miss Howard?” 

He bent forward and looked in my face. 
“What, in tenrs, little one?” At this I 
criod harder than over. 

“Won’t you toll me what grieves you?” 
At this I told him all—how it seemed 

to me sacrilegious so to troat my mother’s 
memory. 

He said nothing, onlysmoothod my hair 
tenderly until I oeased weeping. 

As I looked up ho said: 
“Littie Mattie, I am going away tomor- 

row—going to Europe. Will you kiss me 

goodby?” 
I was; only 15, so I raised my head and 

kissed him. 
“Thank you, little one, and when I 

come back will you give mo a kiss of wel- 
come? I havo no mother, no sister, Mat- 
tie, no one to welcome me back. Will 
_..0>> 

“Yes, sir,” I sobbed. 
Ho said “Thank you” again and then 

left me. 
For five long years I had heard nothing 

from him, and now he had returned. 
This is what I had been dreaming about 
this pleasant morning. The dinner bell 
roused me from my reverie, and, hastily 
donning my prettiest bluo muslin. I 
sought the dining room. As I entered my 
father presented me to Mr. Edgorton. 

“My littlo daughter, Mattie.” 
“I think wo are already acquainted,” 

he said and then passed on. 
The last morning of Mr. Edgerton’s stay 

the subject of conversation turned upon 
kissing. Mr. Edgerton, sitting by, did 
not join in the conversation. Pretty Flo 
Archer saucily demanded Mr. Edgorton’s 
opinion. 

“Now, really, Mr. Edgerton, don’t you 
like to attend forfeit partiesf” 

“No, Miss Archer, I do not. I think a 
kiss obtained by compulsion no kiss at 
all.” 

“Fie! We shall get up a party on pur- 
pose to test you. We believe you would 
assist. 

“I oortainly should not." 
“Why, Mr. Edgerton! You shall do 

penance for that speech.” 
‘You are to tell what lady you kissed 

last. 
“That would not do, as tho lady is pres- 

ent and would be the sufferer rathor than 
myself. 

“Well, then, you are to tell how long it 
is since you kissed her.” 

“Will you promise not to doubt my 
word?” 

“Oh, certainly!” 
“Then, Miss Layton, I have kissed no 

lady for the space of five long yoars. 
“Oh, Guy is probably faithful to some 

fair lady who favored him then,” suggest- 
ed Ned Archer. 

“Exactly so, Nod,” and ho passed to 
meet his valet, who camo with letters. 

My cheeks were burning, and I arose 
and fled to my room. 

“Mattie, you little goose, what are you 
blushing for? He doesn’t mean you.” 

I said this over to myself, but somehow 
I doubted my own words. 

Here Kate burst in upon me. 
“Here you are. Puss. I have been out 

hunting for you. We havo made up a 

party to ride out to the Shaker settlement 
and take dinner and return by moonlight. 
Won’t it bo fun, and don't you want to 

go?” 
“No, I guess I had rather stay at home 

and have a quiet day of it.” 
“What a little old maid it is! Well, it 

needn’t go unless it wants to!” And she 
was off. I watched them drive off. Then I 
took my sewing and ensconced myself in 
a l ay window in the quiet, cool parlor. 

Scarcely had 1 seated myself when some 
ono entered the room, repeating those 
lines of Leigh Hunt's little ballad: 
Say I’m weary, say I'm sad, 

Say that health and wealth have missed re- 

Say I’m growing old, but add 
Jennie kissed me. 

Sly heart r: e a great bound, for I recog- 
nized Guy h r rton's voice. 

.Not know ::g 1 was there, he came 1 > 

the very winnow where I was sitting 
He drew bn k the curtain and ioo’.o 1 

noon me 

"Why, Mattie, you here? 1 tho. t 

you were out with the riding party I.:- v 

cczy you look hero. May I sit down in- 
side y hi?” 

“\ts. sir,” 1 answered frankly. 
His dark eyes searched my face for i 

moment. Then he said: 
“I am going away tomorrow, little one 

Will you redeem your promise before I go? 
I have carried the kiss you gnvo me ! r 

through all my travels, darling, and have 
brought it bu. k to you pure ns you g.; ■ 

it. i have kissed no woman all the i. 

years, for, du you know, Mattie. : 

made a conquest of mo that night vvbn 
you kissed me. I have loved you ever 
since, and now, darling, if you givo me 

my kiss of welcome you must give you 
seif with it. ."hall iz be so, darling? \ ... 

you be my little wife?” 
I knew tlien what lie had been to n.e a ! 

these years, so 1 acted my simple self am. 
kissed him. — New York News. 

Couipressetl Flour Hricks. 

In Englanu much interest is taken by 
the army and navy authorities in a now- 
method of preserving flour by means of 
compression. With l:ydrnu’’c pressure ap- 
paratus the dour is squeezed into tho form 
of bricks, and (Xpernnents are reported to 
have shown that tho pressure destroys all 
forms of larval life, thus preserving the 
flour from the ravages of insects, while it 
is equally secure from mold. 

The Square. 
“Every square man,” remarked 

server of men and things, “has h 
ners, but not every man who has c 
is square.”—Detroit Journal. 
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FA l" STINE. 
There was quite a largo family In Faust- 

ina's home-father, mother and grand- 
mother, besides six children. Faustino 

I was the onlv girl, tut her father said not 

I or.o cf the 1. ys ecu!'.! teat her in outdoor 

work—which was true. 

The bright days passed awny, and the 

wind began to blow so furiously that 

Faustina's father and two older brothers 

I who wero out on the mountain chopping 
wood could with difficulty get home. As 

night cmno on tho storm deepened, tho 

thunder rolled tho lightning Cashed, and 

the mad waters leaped down the moun- 

tain side in a torrent, sometimes catching 

great trees and tossing them in a pool of 

I whito foam for a moment and then dash- 

ing them down hundreds of feet in tho 

ohasm below. 
Toward ovening the storm abatod, and 

Faustine's father and older brothers wont 

out, fooling their way in the darkness to 

tho low shod whore the mules were kept. 
Faustine cropt out of doors too. It was 

so dark that she could scarcoly distinguish 
anything. She had intended going to tho 
shed to see if Bose, her own mule, was 

safo. But she found herself in the road- 

way nonr tho mountain stream. Shoshud- 
derod at the fearful sceno. It was grow- 
ing lighter every moment, and Faustino 
saw just across tho stream tho wreck of a 

cabin. Sho shivered with fright. Whoso 
cabin was it? What had become of tho 

poople who owned it? She asked herself 
these questions, but there came no answer 

save the swish of the foaming waters. A 

great troe that tho storm had uprooted lay 
directly across the stream, and billows of 
white foam were whirling In and out of 
the branches. 

Hark! What was that sound? It was 

more than a sob; it must bo a groan of 
anguish. Whoso voice was it? From 
whence did it como? With one hand 

pressed on her wildly beating heart Faust- 
ine listened. 

Ah, tliore it sounded again—that groan! 
Some one must be in mortal distress. 
Faustine's heart almost stood still at the 
dreadful thought that somo being was 

crushed in that wrecked cabin across the 
mountaig tprrent. 

Sho tried to call her father, but sho 
could not command her voice. She tried 
again and succeeded. 

“Father! Oh, father!” 
But no answer came, the wind carrying 

hor voice in another direotlon. 
“Father! Oh, father!” 
Again her voice rang out, but her fa- 

ther, shut up in tho shod with his boys, 
feeding and otherwise caring for the 
frightened mules, did not hear her. 

What was to be done must bo done with- 
out delay. The child realized that. She 
was shivering with cold and fearful appre- 
hension, but her resolve was taken at once. 

“There’s only one way. I must cross 
the stream on the fallen tree,” she said, 
and in another moment her littlo-feet wero 

planted firmly on tho great treo and her 
hands were clinging to the branches. To 
her dismay the wind arose, and it took 
alt her strength to keep her hold as sho 
pursued her dangerous way. The waters 
leaped over her feet far above hor knees. 
A great, ugly branch tore her hands and 
face, and drops of blood mingled with the 
angry waters. Once she lost her foothold 
and came near being carried away with 
the stream, but with a great struggle she 
rogained it. 

“Faustino! Faustine!” 
It was her father calling in distress. He 

did not see her swaying form battling 
with tho branches o$ the fallen tree. 

“Faustine! Faustine! My child, where 

She answered, but he did not hear her, 
and she hurried on as fast as possible. She 
had reached the wreck at last. The little 
cabin bad struck the tree just beforo the 
latter fell. Most of it was crushed, and 
the remainder of it was resting on its side, 
tossing to and fro on the edgo of the 
stream, held only by some old planks. It 
■would soon be loosened and would dash 
down the rocks. 

“Is there any one inside?” called Faust- 
ine, for she saw no door anywhere, no 
windows, either. 

A woman’s head appeared through a 
small opening. A palo, frightened face 
looked out. 

“Oh, is there no one but you—a child?” 
she asked in great distress. 

“I can help you,” answered the brave 
child. “I am looking for the door.” 

“That’s the trouble; the door in on the 
ground, underneath my feet. So are the 
windows. 

A child's cry was heard distinctly. 
“Somo one is with you—a baby?” ques- 

tioned Faust ine eagerly. 
“Yes, my baby—-my only child.” 
“Lift- her up through the hole, then. I 

will take her to a safe place.” And tho 
littlo ono was soon in Faustina’s arms, 
who boro her gently away. 

“I will send father and the boys for 
you, she said to the mother. “Don’t be 
afraid.” 

With (ho child clinging closely to her 
neck, she mode the perilous journey back 
over tho fallen tree. Sho was greeted with 
shouts of joy, and her brothers joined 
hands, thus making a seat for her, on 
which sho and tho rescued baby rode to 
tho cabin. 

Tho father and the boys, with the ax, 
hurried to the wreck, and soon tho weary and bruised mother was resting in safety 
by tho chimney corner; none too soon, 
cither, for, with a noiso like thunder, the 
wreck tore down the stream and was 
dashed over tho rocks. 

A week later the mother died and was 
buried on tho mountain side. Two years 
have passed sinco then. An artist, sketch- 
ing in tho Pyrenees, exhibited n picture 
entitled "Tho Sisters” which called forth 
great admiration. Two children stood 
side by side—ono a laughing little child of 
4, with a winsome, bright faoe, the other 
a girl of 13, her happy face fairly illu- 
mined with sunshine. Their arms were 
wound about ouch other, their eyes glowed with affection. While the artist was paint- ing tho picture ho said to tho older, “The 
littlo ono is your sister, I suppose?” 

“Yes. assented Faustina. "I had no 
sister, hut God [reverently] sont me ono 
in a gieat storm.”—Christian Intelli- 
gencer. 

Cauie In Handy. 
Mrs. Bridie—Uh, Dr. Dogood, you can’t 

tell how glad I am that I took that course 
in first aid to tho injured! 

Dr. Dogood—Why, did you meet with 
any accident on your honeymoon? 

Mrs. Bridie—Oh my, yes! Wo hadn’t 
been married n week beforo Charley cut 
his face while shaving ono morning._ 
Strand Magazine. 

He Would Get Kound. 
Edna—How’s your lame arm, Jack? I 

was afraid you might not he able to get round tonight. 
Jack—Not able to get round? Haven’t 

I another arm, dear?—New York World. 

A COUNTRY BOY. 

She was a very little girl, with hair like 

gpun gold, big brown eyes and a red 

mouth like a wax doil's. Sho stood in 

the little arbor ns James came up the 

road, and he thought ho had never seen 

anything so beautiful. Ho noticed that 

sho was little and slender, too; that her 

clothes were dainty and hor hands white. 

As ho came nearer she stopped out from 

the arbor and asked, with a little curl of 

her lip: 
“Are you my cousin, James Creeley?’ 
He was only a country boy and so stood 

and stared in amazement. Then he ejaou- 

“Me? Yes. Your cousin? No!” 
“But you must bo,” persisted the girl. 

“They said I would see you, and,” she 

added, with a glanco which took in every 
detail of Janies’ costuiuo from the bare 

feet to the “hickory” shirt, “they said you 

were a handsome lad.” And with that 
she sniffed a disdainful little sniff and 
walked stiffly toward the house. 

Jim stood looking after her, a flush 

mantling the freckled cheeks and the 
white forehead under the rod hair. Ho saw 

the white dress vanish ns she turned tho 
corner of the house and ho walked on. 

He reached the barn just as Mary had fin- 
ished milking the cows. “Don’t you 
know thero’s company?' she asked as she 

swung tho milk pall around to see the 
bubbles dance. “And they’ro going to stay 
for a week, and you ought to be dressed.” 

A w^ek! Jim’s heart would have sunk 
into his boots had he worn any. As it 

was, it seemed to go up into his throat 
and stick thcro in a big lump. IIo went 
around the yard, shutting tho chickens 
into tho henhouse, putting the farm toq|s 
away. Thon ho went to tho house. His 
mother mot him at the door and gave him 
a list of directions which made his head 

spin. The result was ho came down to 

supper looking liko a city boy. But the 
freckles and rod hair wero still there. His 
aunt—whom he had not seen sinco ho was 

a baby—quite overwhelmed him with her 
kind manner and her sweet voice, but ho 
would have given it all for one glanco, 
even a disdainful one, from the littlo girl 
who sat near him, her proud littlo head 
turnaway. 

As the dafs went by the color came into 
the white cheeks of the littlo golden haired 
girl, and when her mother had to go back 
to the city she decided to leave her to stay 
another week or so. Jim felt that the 
cows were ugly now, tho horses wero slow, 
tho fields of wheat and timothy and the 
wild roses that grew in the hedges were 

all dull and drab. He could only find sun- 

shine when little Nell was with him. She 
hated a boy with dirty hands, who couldn’t 
danco and who was awkward and stupid. 

Ono morning she started out for a long 
walk. Jim saw her as she went out tho 
gate. She had a long piece of white threud 
in her hand and carried three pins in her 
mouth. “Fisbin,” said Jim. 

Sbo had heard her uncle say that there 
were plenty of fish in the Dee brook if peo- 
ple were not too lazy to catch them. She 
would catch some. Then Jim would see 
that a city girl could do more than a coun- 

try boy. Her proud littlo nose turned up 
at the very mention of the name. 

The brook was soon reached, and Nellie 
sat down and threw her line as far out as 
she could. She watched tho hook float a 
moment and then disappear. She listened 
to the chirp of tho birds in the trees along 
tho bank. She saw tho sunlight glimmer 
through the leaves, and she became 
drowsy. 

Suddenly sho started up. Her lino had 
slipped from her hand und wus Heating in 
tho water almost beyond her reach. Sho 
leaned ovor and by a supremo effort caught 
it, but could not pull it in. One end was 

caught fast under a stone in the middlu of 
the brook. She thought of tho fish she 
meant to catch und gavo twoorthreo hard 
tugs. There was a jerk, tho string broke, 
her feet slid on the slippery bank, and the 
nest moment tho little girl was strug- 
gling In tho water, and the water closed 
abovo the golden head, leaving over widen- 
ing circles shimmering on tho surfaco of 

There was a great rustling among tho 
bushes, a white face and a crown of red 
hair appeared for a socond, and then both 
had plunged into the water. Nell felt her 
hair being pulled very hard. She wonder- 
ed afterward why it took her breath away 
and why she was so—so sleepy. 

When Jim made his appearance at the 
farmyard with his clothes wringing wot, 
his hair standing on end and the little 
bundle of moans in his arms, Mrs. Farmer 
all but had hysterics. Sho said ho was a 
bravo boy when ho told the story, but 
knowing how to swim and giving one’s 
life up lor another weroquito usual for her 
boys. The next day Nell was to go home. 
Hho came out to tho barn where Jim was 
watering tho cows and stood lovingly 
caressing tho velvet nose of tho spotted 

“I going away, Jim,” sho said shy- 
ly, and I came to thank vou for saving 
my life.” b 

She looked at him over tho calf’s head 
and smiled sweetly. Jim flushed. Ho 
stammered something about not having done anything extraordinary. 

“Hut you know I would have died, wouldn’t I, if you hadn't corner" 
“Mebbe,” said Jim. 

Mamma would have been very sorry,” continued Nell in her soft little voice. 
■‘So would I,” Jim managed to say. “And no city boy could havo done it,” sho continued, still patting tho “bossy’s” head with her little hand. 
‘‘Pooh!” announced Jim. 
She looked up. “I want you to come 

ami seo us—-to como homo with mo now. 
Mamma said so," sho said. 

And they havo been good friends over 
since, though hois only a country boy.— Exchange. J 

How You Bicycle In Holland. 

calf. 

Cotton 
Special ExcurB|0n 

*rkana,Mayl5th Leavinspine 
the Cotton Belt 
cureiou train to 
1 p. m., rate $i5 
returning train 
at 7:30 
2:30 a. 

Woman’s 
sion Society 
Ark., April 
1’ or the above 

Belt will sell tickets rate of one and 
round trip. Tickets to 30 inclusive; return 

General Conft^Tj, 
South, Baltimore, Md. i1 or the above occaHn,, 

Belt will ,e„ „eb«'a"t fare for the round trip eale May 1st, 2nd and 
it June 1st. 

Coloed Baptist Church M, 
tie Rock April l’4 i0 Ma 
For the above oceanic 

Belt will sell tickets at r 
or the round trip, Xicl 
April 23 to 26, return lip 

Southern Baptist Copy 
folk, Ya,, May 5th to 1 
For the above occasio 

Belt will sell tickets at 
fare for the round trip 
tmle May 2nd, 3d and 4tt 
it 15 days with an 

days if so desired. 

Quadrennial Conference 
Church, Columbia, 8. C., 
to 18th 1898. 
For the above occasion t 

Belt will sell tickets at r 

fare for the round trip, 
sale April 30th, May 1st 
turn limit May 22nd. 

H. Bri.vgman 

Convention of Women’s 
and Home Mission 8oc 
Springs, April 28th to 
For this occasion the Ir 

tain Ry. will sell tickets 
and return for one and one- 
on the certificate plan. LI 
tl'flcates May 4th. 

Labor D„.v ,'eMl 
Ln- May 2nd. 
I‘ or the above oceani, Belt will sell tickets at! for the round trip Tl(, 

ilaySod; 

Colored Baptist Conve 
Little Rock, Ark., April 
Muy 7th. For this occ 

Iron Mountain R’y will se 

to Little Rock and return a 

one-third fare on the certific 
limit of certificate May 11th, 

Iron Mountain Excursinl 
General Conference M. El 

South, Baltimore. Md., Ml 
For this occasion the Iroj 

tain Ry. will sell tickets tj 
more and return at one fard 
Dates of sale, May 1st, 2nd! 
final limit for return, Junel 

Meeting of the Imperial Couj 
hies of the Mystic Shrine,] 
Texas, J une 14 and 15, lS9ij 
For this occasion the Iroij 

tain Ky. will sell tickets to 

and return at one fare, 111 
tickets to Fort Worth and ri 

fare ot $10.90. Dates of sale 

and 13. Limit for return Jui 

Auction Sale of Lots und Lad 

mas, May 10,1S98. j 
For this occasion the Irntj 

tain Ry.'will sell tickets to 

und return for fare of $1.60. j 
sale. May 9 and 10; limit for 

May 12th. 

Grand Lodge Knights of 1 

Eureka Springs, Ark.,May 
For this occasion the Rot 

tain Ry. will sell tickets to 

u..return at one 

the round trip, $10.15. Da 

may 15. 16 and 17; return ® 

the Iron Mountain «?• 

tickets to Batesville am 

CMMUU .•* 

on May 17,18 and 19 «eU tl 

New Orleans and return, "it 

*13,25; final limit return Jui 


