
1 never found it hard to get into trou-

ble. As far back as I can remember
that has come dead easy.

When this happened I hadn't been rail-
roading a month, and I was up with my
conductor on the carpet, sweating from
sheer grogginess and excitement The
job of front-end brakeman on a mountain
division is bo great stake for a man or-
dinarily. but it was one for me just then.
We knew when we went into the superin-

tendent's office that somebody was to get

fired; the only question was who —the
tran crew or the operator? Our engine

crew were out of it: it was up to the
conductor and to me. Had the operator

displayed red signals? The conductor
said no, I said no, the operator said
yes. but he Med. We couldn’t prove it;

we could only put our word against his;

¦and, what made it ihc worse for me, my
conductor was something of a liar him-
self.

I stood beading in a cold sweat, for T

could see with half an eye it was going
against us. The superintendent, an up-
nnd-up railroad man every inch and nil
business, but suspicious, was leaning the
operator's way the strongest kind.

There wasn't another soul in the little
room as the three of us stood before the
superintendent’s desk exrent a passenger
eomluctor, who sat behind me with his
feet on the window ledge, looking out

Into the yard.
“Morrison's record in this office is

clean," the superintendent was saying of
the operator, who was doing us smooth
as smokeless powder. "He has never to
my knowledge lied in an investigation

* But, Allbers.” continued the superin-
tendent, speaking bluntly to my conduc-
tor, "you’ve never told a straight story
about that Hat River switch matter yet.

This man is a new man," he added, throw-
ing a hard look at me- ‘‘Ordinarily I'd
be Inclined to take the word of two men
against one. but 1 don't know one at all
and the other has done pie oner. 1 ran’t
see anything for it but to take Morrison's
word and let you fellows both out. There
wasn’t any wreck, but that's not your

fault —not for a minute.”
“Mr. Rocksby,'’ I protested, speaking

up to the division boss in a clean funk —

the prospect of losing my Job that -say,
through a lying operator, took the heart
clean out of me—"you. don't know me. It
Is true, but I pledge you my wr ord of
honor ”

"What’s your word of honor?" asked
the superintendent, cutting into me like
a hatchet. “I don’t know any more about
your word of honor than I do about you."

Mhat could I say? There were men

who did know' me, bqt they were a long
cry from the Rocky Mountains and the
headquarters of the Mountain Division.
I glanced about me from his face, gray
as alkali, to Allbers, shuffling on the
carpet, and to Morrison, as steady as a
successful liar, taking my job and my

reputation at one swallow, and to the
passenger conductor with the glossy

blark whiskers; but he was looking out
the window. "What do I know about
your word of honor?" repeated Rocksby
sharply. "Allbers, take your man and
get your time."

A wave of helpless rage swept over
me- The only thing I- could think of
was strangling the lying operator in the
hall. Then somebody spoke. “Show your
papers, you damn fool."

It came calm as sunshine and cold as a

northwester from the passenger conduc-
tor behind me, from Dave Hawk, and it
pulled me into line like a bugle call. I
felt my English all back at once. Every-
body hoard him and looked my way;
again it was up to me. This time I was
ready for the superintendent, or, for that
matter, for the blooming Mountain Divi-
sion. I had forgotten all about my papers
till Dave Hawk si>oke. I put my hand,

shaking. Into my inside vest pocket sot
a piece of oilskin —it was ail I had left;

I was a good way from my base that
year. I laid the oilskin on the super-
intendent s table, unfolded it jealously
and took out a medal and a letter that.
In spite of the carefulest wrapping, was
creased and sweated. But the letter was
from my captain, and the bit of bronze
was the Cross. Rocksby picked up the
letter and read it.

“Have you been in the British army?”
he asked curtly.

"Yes, sir.”
He scrowled a. minute over Picton s

scrawl, laid it down and gratified his
curiosity by picking up the medal. Ho
studied the face of the token, looked
curiously at the dingy ribbon, twirled it,
saw' the w'ords on the reverse, “For Val-
our,” and looked again at me.

"Where’d you get this?" he asked, in-
dicating the Victoria.

"In the Soudan, sir."
Dave Hawk kept right on looking out

the window. Neither my conductor nor
the operator seemed to know just what
the row wras. Nobody spoke.

“What are you doing here?" Rocksby
w’ent on.

“I came out to learn the cattle busi-
ness.” His brows went up easy like
‘Then I went bad with mountain fever."
and he looked decent at me.

"You say you had your head out the
cupola and saw the whito signal?" he
asked, sort of puzzled.

"1 saw the white signal. Rocksby
looked at the operator. Morrison.

“We’ll adjourn this thing." said he at
last, “till I look i,nto it a little further.
For the present, go back to your runs."

We never heard any more of it. Allberr
got out quick. 1 wanted to pick up my
stuff and turned to thank Dave Hawk
He was gone.

It wasn't the first time Dave had pul'ed
me out of the water- About two weeks
before that I had crawled one night us
on the front platform of the baggage at

Peace River to steal a ride to Medicine
Bend on No. 1. It was Dave’s train. I
had been kicked out of the McCloud
Hospital two days before without a cent

or a frieud on earth outside of the old
country, and t hadn't mind to bother th<
folks at home nny more, come Conan or
the devil.

The night was bitter bad. black as a
Fuzzy, and sleeting out of the foothills
like manslaughter. When the train
btopped at Uosebud for water, what wit!
gripping the icy hand rail and trving to
keep my teeth steady on my knees t

must have been a hard sight Just *
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train was ready to pull out Dave came
by and poked his lantern full in my
face.

He was an older man than I, a good bit
older, for I was hardly more than a kid
then, only spindling tall, and so thin I
couldn't tell a stomachache from a back-
ache. As I sat, huddled down on the lee
step with my cap pulled over my head
and ears ho poked his light full into my
face and snapped, “(Jet out!"

If It had been a headlight T couldn't
have been worse seared, and I found af-
terward he carried the brightest lamp on
the division. I looked up into his face
and he looked into mine, I wonder If
this life isn't mostly in the face, after
all? I couldn't say anything, 1 was
shaking in a chill as T pulled myself to-
gether and climbed down into the storm.

Yet I never m-- -
'—. harder in some

ways than Dave Hawk's. His visor hid
his forehead and a black beard covered
his face till it left only his straight
cold nose and a (lash of olive white un-
der the eyes. His whiskers loomed high

as a Cossack's end his eyes were onyx

with just such a glitter. Ho knew it
was no better than murder to put me
off in that storm at a mountain siding.
I knew it but I didn't much care, for 1
knew before very long I should fall off,
anyway. After I crawled down he stood
looking at mo, and, with nothing bettor
or., I stood looking at him.

"If you get up there again I’d break
your neck,” he promised, holding up his
lantern. I was quiet; the nerve was out
of me.
shortly.

“Where are you going?” he asked
shortly. v

"Medicine Bon
”

‘Get into the smoker, you damn fool.”
How it galvanized me. For twenty-

four hours I hadn’t eaten. I was just out
of a hospital bed and six weeks of moun-
tain fever, but I braced big words like
a Sioux buck- T hurried back ahead of

hint to the smoking car, drenched wet,
and tough. I know. I looked so tough
that the brakomen grabbed me the
minute I opened the front door and tried
to kick me out. 1 turned, snarling then,
crazy as a wolf all in a seeonrd, and
somehow backed the brakeman against
the water cooler with his windpipe twist-
ed in my bony fingers like a corkscrew.
The train was moving out. 1 had been
cuffed and kicked till 1 would rather
kill somebody than not; this seemed a
fair chance for a homicide. When the
poor fellow’s wind went off—be wasn’t
much of a scrapper, I fancy—he whipped
around in the aisle like a dying rooster.

As he struggled in my grip there behind
him in the doorway stood Dave, lantern
in hand, looking on with a new face.
This time he was smiling—Dave's smile
meant just the parting of his lips over a

row r of glistening teeth, perfectly even
teeth, and under his black mustache
whiter than ivory. It appeared to amuse
him to see me killingthe brakeman. The
instant I saw’ Dave I let go and he watch-
ed the crestfallen trainman pull himself
together.

"Guess you'll let him alone now, won't
you?" said Dave, pleasantly to my rat-
tled assailant. “Sit down,” he growded

harshly at me, stringing his lantern on
his arm- He walked unconcernedly down
the aisle, and I dropped exhausted into
the front seat facing the Baker heater.
It was heavenly hot; red hot. I have
loved a ear heater ever since, and Baker,

to me, is hardly lower than the angels.
My togs began to steam, my blood be-
gan to flow. The train boy gave me a

wormy apple, an Irishman with a bottle
of rank whiskey gave me a stinger and
I wanted to live again. I curled up in
the seat and in five minutes 1 was roast-
ing. oh, such a heavenly roast; and doz-
ing, Lord! what a heavenly doze, be-
fore that Baker heater. All night the
forward truck beat and pounded under
me; all night I woke and slept in the
steaming, stinking air of the hot car.

And whenever I opened my eyes I saw

always the same thing, a topping tall
conductor looming in the aisle, his green-
hooded lamp, like a semaphore, under his
arm. And above, in the gloom, a bush of
black beard and a pair of deep-set, shin-
ing eyes back under a peaked cap. Dave
often comes back as I saw him, waking

and dreaming, that night in the smoker
of Number 1.

It was breaking day when he bent
over me-

"YVe’re getting into the Bend,” he said
gruffly. "Got any money for break-
fast?”

"I haven’t a cent on God’s earth.” He
put his hand in his pocket and pulling
out a handfull of loose bills shoved one
into my fingers. "I'll take it from you
and gladly," I said sitting up. "But I'm
not a beggar nor a tramp.”

"off track?"
"Yes. I'm acting to enlist ”

His teeth flashed. That's worse than
railroading, ain’t it°”

Something came into my head like a
rocket.

“IfI could get started railroading ’’

"Get smarted easy enough."
That's how I happened to show him my

Victoria. He gave me a card to the
trainmaster, and next day I went to
braking for Allbers, who by the way,
was the biggest liar I ever knew-

But the morning I got into Medicine
Bend that first time on Number 11 had
another scare. I went into the lunch
*oom for coffee and sandwitehes and
threw my bill at the boy. He opened

it. looked at it and looked at me.
"Well." I growled, for 1 was impudent

with luck and a hot stomach. Good, ain’t
t?"

“Smallest you got?"

I nodded as if f had a pocketful. He
hustled around and came back with a
handful of money. I said nothing, but
when he spread it out before me I sat

paralyzed. I had just assumed that
Dave had given me a dollar. Sinkers de-
luding the price of two coffees and six
'andwiehes from the bill counted out

119.30 for me.

That change kept me running for a

month and after my first pay day I hunt-
ed up Dave to pay him back- I found
him in the evening. He was sitting alone
>n the eating houso ponh his feet up

against the rail, looking at the mountains
n the sun ret.

“Never mind." he said, a 1 held out a
*.wenty-dollar bill and fried to speak my
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little piece, lie did not move except to
wave back my hand.

"Oh. but I can t let you do that," 1
protested.

“Put up your money, Tommie.” He
called mo Tommie.

"No.” he repeated, putting by my
hand; his face set hard, and when Dave’s
face did set it set stony. “Put up your
money: you don't owe me anything. 1
stole it."

It was a queer deal out on the West
Find in those day. 11 was a ease of wide
open from the river to the Rockies.
Everybody on the line, from the direc-
tors to the car tinks, were giving the
company the worst of it. The section
hands hooked the ties for the mainten-
ance, and the painters drank the alcohol
for the ihetlvs, the purchasing agent bad
more fast horses than we had locomo-
tives. and, what made it discouraging for
the conductors, the auditors stole whst
little money the boys did turn in.

A hard place to begin railroading, the
old line was then; but that’s where I
had to tackle the game, and in all the
hard crowd 1 mixed with Dave Hawk
was the only man on the division. There
were others there who fixed the thing
up by comparing notes on their collec-
tions and turning in percentages to make
their reports look right; but Dave was
not a conspirator—never made a confi-
dent. of any man in his stealing or his-
spending, and despised their figuring. Tie,
did as he pleased and cared for no one:
no superior had any terror for Dave. Tie
had a wife somewhere back east of the
river, they said, that had sold him out —

that’s why he was in ihe mountains—-
and he lived among free-and-easy men
a lonely life. If anybody ever got close
to him T think maybe I did. though I
was still only a freight conductor when
the lightning struck (he division.

It came with a clean sweep through
the general offices at the river. Every-
body in the auditing department, the
executive heads down to general manager
and a whole raft of East End conduc-
tors. It was a shake-up from top to
bottom, and the bloods on our division
went white and sickly very fast-

Os course it W'as somebody’s gain.

When the heads of our passenger con-

ductors began to drop they began setting
up freight men. Rocksby had resigned
a year earlier, and Ilavcrly, his suc-
cessor, an ex-dispatcher, and as big a
knave as there was on the payroll, let
the men out right and left with the sole
idea of saving his own scalp. By the
time I was put up to a passenger train
the old force was pretty much cleared
out except Dave.

Every day almost wo looked to see him
go. Everybody loved him because he
was a master railroad man, and every-
body except Dave himself was appre-
hensive about his future, lie moved ou
just the same, calm and cold as icc wa-
ter, taking the same old chances, reck-
less of everything and everybody. I
never knew till afterward, but the truth
was Haverly, with all his bluff talk, was
just enough afraid of Dave Hawk to
want to let him alone. The matter,

though, focused one day up in the old
office in an unexpected way.

Haverly’s own seat got so hot that,
bedeviled by his fears of losing it and
afraid to discharge Dave, who now sail-
ed up and down the line reckless as any

pirate of the Spanish Main, he cowered,

called Dave into the little room at the
Wickiup and asked him to resign. In all
the storm that raged on the division the
old conductor alone had remained calm.
Every day it was somebody’s head off.
every night a new alarm- Dave alone
ignored it all. He it all the
shining mark, the daredevil target, yet

he bore a charmed life and survived every
last associate. Then Haverly asked him
to resign. Dave, hitter angry, faced him
with black words in his throat.

"It’s come to a show-down," muttered
the superintendent uneasily after a min-
ute’s talking. "Do you want to re-
sign?"

Dave eyed the mountains coldly. "No.”
"You'll have to ”

"Have to?" Hawk whirled dark as a
storm. "Have to? Who says so?"

The superintendent shifted the paper-
weight on the desk uncomfortably.

“Why should I resign?” demanded the
old conductor, angrily. "Resign?” He
rose from his chair. “You know’ I'm a

thief- You’re a thief yourself. You
helped make me one. I’Ve carried more
men for you than for anybody else on
the whole division. I don't resign for
anybody. Discharge, damn you. I don’t
ask any odds of you."

Haverly met It sullenly, yet ho didn't
dare do anything. He knew Dave could
ruin him any day he chose to open his
mouth. What he did not know was that
Dave Hawk was molded in a class of
men different from his own. Even dis-
honor was safe in the hands of Dave
Hawk.

There was no change after except that,
darker, moodier, lonelier fhan ever, Dave
moved along on his runs, the last of tho
Old Guard. Better railroad man than he
never took a train out of division.
Stress of wind or of weather,
storm, flood or blockade, Dave Hawk’s
train came and went on time, or very
close. So he rode, grim old privateer,
with his letters of marque, on the com-
pany’s strong box, and Haverly trembled
night and day, till that day came that
fear had foretold to him. A clap of
thunder struck the Wickiup and Haver-
ly’s head fell low; and Dave Lawk sailed
boldly on.

I was extra passenger man when John
Stanley Bucks took the West End. He
came from south of our country, and wo
•heard great things about the new super-
intendent and about what would happen

as soon as ho got into the saddle. What
few of the old men in the Wickiup were
left looked at Bucks just once and be-
gan to arrange their temporal affairs.
His appearance bore out his reputation.
Only everybody, while pretty clear in his
own mind as to what he would do—that
is, as to what he would have to do —

wondered what Dave would do.
He and Bucks met. I couldn’t for the

life of me help thinking when they

struck hands, this grizzled mountaineer
end this contained, strong, soldierly exe-

cutive who had come to command us, of
another meeting I once saw when I car-

ried t’rook out on a special and watched
him at Bear Dance strike hands with the
last of the big fighting chiefs of tho
mountain Sioux.

For three months Bneks sat his new
saddle without a word or an act to show
what he was thinking; then there (vine

from the little room a general order that
swept right and left, from train master
to wrecking boss. The last one of the

old timers in the operating department

went except Dave Hawk.
The day the order was bulletined Bucks

sent for Dave; sent word to me he wanted
to see him-
"Come on," said Dave to me when I

gave him the message.
"What do you want me for?"
"Come on,” he repeated, and, greatly

against my inclination, 1 went up with
him. I looked for a scene.

“Dave, you’ve been running here a
good while, haven’t you?" Bucks began.

“Long as anybody, I guess," said Dave,
curtly.

“How many years?”
“Nineteen.”
“There's been some pretty lively shake-

outs on the System lately," continued
Bucks. The veteran conductor looked at
him coldly. “I am trying to shape things
here for an entire new deal."

"Don't let me stand in your way.” re-
turned Dave, grimly. •

“That's what I want to see you about "

“It needn't take long,” blurted Dave.
"Then I’ll tell you what I want ”

“I don’t resign. You can discharge me
any minute.”

“I wouldn’t ask any man to resign,
Dave, if I wanted to discharge him. Don’t
make a mistake like (hat. T suppose you
will admit there’s room for improvement
in the running of this division?”

Dave never twitched. "A whole lot of
improvement," Bucks, with perceptible
emphasis, added. It came from the new
superintendent as a sort of gauntlet, and
Dave picked it up.

“I guess that's right enough,” he re-
plied candidly; “there is room for a

whole lot of Improvement. If I sat where
you do I'd fire every man that stood in
(ho way of it, too.”

“That's why I've sent for you,” Bucks
resumed.

“Then drop the Chinook talk and give

me my time-”
“You don't understand me yet, Dave. I

want you to give up your run. 1 want
your friend Burnes here to take your
run

”

A queer shadow went over Dave’s
face. When Bucks began ho wms getting

a thunderstorm on. Somehow the way it
ended, the way it was coming about —

putting me Into his place—l, the only
boy on the division he cared "a dam”
about —it struck him, as it struck me, all
in a heap. He couldn't say a word; his
eyes went out the window into the moun-
tains; something in it looked like fate.
For my part I felt murder guilty.

“What I want you to do, Dave,' 1 added
Bucks evenly, “is to come into tho office
here with me and look after the train
crews. Just at present I've got to learn
considerably on a trainmaster. Do you

want the job?”
The silent conductor turned to stone.
“The men who own Ihe road are new

men, Dave; they didn’t steal it. They
bought, and paid for it- They want a

new deal, and they propose to give the
new deal to the men. They will pay
salaries a man can live, on honestly; they
will give no excuse for knocking down;
they want what's coming to them, and
they propose the men shall have their
right share of it in the pay checks.

“But there’s more than that In it. They
want to build up the operating force as

fast as it can be built from the men in
the ranks. I am to make a start now on
this division. If you're with me, hang up

your coat here the first of the month
and take the train crews.”

Dave left the office groggy. The best
Bucks could do he couldn't got a positive

answer out of him. He was overcome
and couldn't focus on the proposition.

Bucks saw how he had gone to pieces
and managed diplomatically to leave the
matter open, Callahan, whom Bucks had
brought with him as assistant, filling in
meanwhile as trainmaster.

The matter was noised. It was known
that Dave, admittedly the brainest and
most capable of the Old Guard, had been
singled out, regardless of his past re-
cord, for promotion-

“l'm not here sitting In judgment on

what was done last year," Bucks had
said, plainly. "It's what is done this
year and next that will count in this of-
fice."

And the conductors, thinking there was
a chance, believing that at. last if they
did their work right they would got their
share of the promotions, began to carry
their lantens as if they had more Import-
ant business than holding up stray

fares.
Meantime Dave hung to his run. Some-

how the old run had grown a part of him
and he couldn’t give it up. When he
told Bucks at the end of the week that
he would like another week to make his
decision the superintendent waved it to

him. Everybody began to make great
things of Dave; some of the boys called
him trainmaster and told him to drop his
punch and give Tommie a show.

Ho didn't take the humor the way one
would expect. Always silent he grew
more than that, sombre and dejected. Wo
never saw a smile on his face. “Dave is
off,” muttered Henry Cavanaugh, his old
baggageman. "I don’t understand it-
He’s off. You ought to talk* to him,
Tommie. You’re the only man on the
division can do it.”

I was ordered west that night to tiring

a military special from Washakie. I
rode up on Dave’s train. The hind Los
Angeles sleeper was loaded light. and
when Dave had worked the train and
walked into the stateroom to sort his
collections I followed him. We sat half
an hour undisturbed, but he wouldn’t
talk. It was a heavy train and the wind
was high.

We made Rat River at midnight, and I
was still sitting alone in the open state-
room when I saw’ Dave’s green light
coming down the darkened aisle. He
walked in, put his lamp on the floor, sat
down and *.irew his feet on the cush-
ions.

Burrow’s Course of Mus c Study—Kit -

dergarten and Primary.
Miss Mattie A. Higgs will organize a

class, at a reduced price, for children
between the ages of 6 and 13 years old.
in the Burrowes Musical Kindergarten
Method, on March 23rd, at 117 N. Blount
street, Raleigh, N. C.

Having secured the normal right for
the South Atlantic States, Miss Higgs h
prepared to teach teachers, and furnish
outfit, and will gladly respond to any in-
quiries for fuller information.

A Class of Teachers will tie organized

at the School of Music, which will be held
in connection with the Summer School
at the A. and M. College during July-

SMOKE "La Josephine" and "Young

Fritz.”

Ten Gents Per Line
(Six Words to the Line.)

NO ADVERTISEMENT TAKEN FOR

LESS THAN 20 CENTS. SPECIAL

DISCOUNTS ON EXTENDED ADVER-

TISING. RESULTS ASSURED.

LOST—A LITTLE FLAT GOLD LOCKET
with an O engraved on the case. In
one side is a lock of child's yellow

ihair. Liberal reward for return to

Mrs. Ludlow Skinner-

A VALISE LOST—FRIDAY EVENING

on North Halifax street or on the way

to Dr. Lewis. A suitable reward for

its return to tho residence of Mrs.

James McKimmon on Halifax street.

2t

WANTED—A MAN THAT CAN MAKE

tobacco flues, elbows and teas. Ad-

dress. J. W. Dixon, Kinston, N.

WANTED—REFERENCE TO A GUN-
eral collection agency which can l>c

relied upon. If one has served you

well will you kindly rctommend It to

me. Address, Creditor, cure News and

Observer. ’ 24-6-

THE AUDITORIUM COMPANY WILL

receive sealed bids for the lease of the

Auditorium up to March 27th. Bids
should he addressed to C. M. Busboe,

President of the Company.

WANTED—PERSON TO CALI. ON UE-
tail trade anl agents for manufactur-
ing house; local territory; salary SP.'.7O
paid weekly and expense money ad-
vanced; previous experience unneces-
sary; business successful; enclose self-
addressed envelope. Standard House,
Caxton Bldg., Chicago.

3-2i-6t —sat. and sun.

WANTED—A MAN TO DO GENERAL
work in job printing office. J. T. Townes
& Co., Danville, Va.
3-16-lw

.
Vi

WANTED—SEVERAL CIGAR SALES-
mcn In every section to introduce our
goods, experience ‘unnecessary; good
salary and expenses paid. Emanuel
Co., Station J, New York city.

3-l-st-sun

LADIES—USE OUR HARMLESS REM-
edy for delayed or suppressed Men-
struation; it cannot fail. Trial free
Paris Chemical Co., Milwaukee. Wls.

3-15— 6t. Sun.

PATENTS—PROTECT YOUR IDEAS: NO
allowance, no fee; consultation free.

Established 1864. Milo B. SteVens &

Co., 979 14th street, Wahsington.

3-22-St sun

WANTED BY PROF. LEVIN’S ORCHES-
tra, engagements—Special string mu=lc,

special price for receptions, wedfUngs

and out-of-town engagements. Address
411 W. Hargett street. ’Phone *l2,
P. O. Box 347.
2- sun and wed.-ts.

WANTED—INTELLIGENT BOY AT
soda fountain; moderate hours. State
ago, experience, references, salary ex-
pected. Cigarette smokers not wanted.
Drugman, caro News and Observer,

lri-sun

WANTED AT ONCE, ALL ROUND
Printer. Steady employment to sober
man. Write stating wages and enclose
samples of w'ork. The Enterprise.

Williamston, N. C.
3- & sun

WRITE FOR CONFIDENTIAL TRICE
list of rubber goods for men and wo-
men. Sent free In plain scaled en-
velopes. Address, Rubber Specialty Co.,

Box 421, Atlanta, Ga.
l-23-39t-wed-frl-sun.

DRUG CLERK WANTED APRIL IST.
Experienced, single; give reference and
salary expected. Address “D. M.,”
care News and Observer.
3-8— Sun. Wed. and Fri. t- f.

DETECTIVES—E VE R Y LOCALITY",

good salary, experience unnecessary.
International Detective Agency, Mil-
waukee, Wis.

AGENTS—AUTOMATIC WASHERS SELL
themselves; one agent writes: "exhi-
bited sample to ten women; took ten

orders.” Time required 43 minutes,
profit over SSO; guaranteed to do a
washing in 30 minutes; furnishes Us
own power; requires neither labor nor
attention; costs less than any other
machine; free sample and exclusive
territory furnished; SSO week guaran-

teed; thousands of testimonials. Auto-
matic Washer Co., Station U, Chicago.

LADIES—MAKE SOFA WILLOWS AT
home; entirely new idea; $8 to sl4
weekly; materials furnished. No can-
vassing; steady work. Send stamped
addressed envelope. New Textile Mfg.
Co-, Erie Street, Chicago.

VENTRILOQUISM—TAUGHT BY COR-
respondence. The Colonial Correspon-
dence School tine.), Scranton, Pa.
3-29-2t-sun

TRAVELING SALESMAN FOR GOOD
territory, no technical knowledge, but
active all round hustlers. Established
high rated house. F. R. Jennings,
Sales Mgr., Detroit, Mich.

WAN TED EVERYWH ER E— HUSTLERS
to tack signs, distribute circulars, sam-
ples, etc.; no canvassing; good pay. Sun
Adverising Bureau, Chicago.

WANTED—SALESMAN IMMEDIATELY.
by reliable Cleveland house: a wide-1
awake man with good business exper-;
ience to complete our traveling force
for 1903; general mercantile trade; j
permanent- W. E. Hodgnian, Sales
Mgr., Cleveland, Ohio.

S2O PER THOUSAND COPYING LET-
ers. Enclose stamp for copy of let-
ter, instructions, etc. We have several
lines of work. Address, Eagle Whole-
sale Co., Chicago, 111.

\V A N T E D—TWO SALESMEN FOR
North Carolina to sell on the road,

factory lines of china, glues and lumps, j
We pay liberal commissions and can J
place you in position to under'-ell all ;
competitors Address, M. H. Pendleton J
& Co., Richmond, Va. !

WANTED—ENK/KGETIU STATE OR-
ganizer; clear $2,500; must have siuu
for State license; no peddling. Every-
body wants it. Address. "Manager,”
109 Hartford Bldg., Chicago.

LADIES $9 TO sls WEEK COPYING
letters home evenings, position perma-
nent. Address with stamp, Box 1094,
Pittsburg, Pa.

W A N T E D—HUSTLER TO SELL
watches and diamonds to installment
trade and collect. Good commission.
References required. Metropolitan
Cash Buyers’ Union. 34 Park Row, New
York.

“DODD. THE WELL KNOWN I<EN-
lucky horseman, will sell next Thurs-
day, April 2nd. at Cochran stable,
Charlotte, N. C., 100 head of horses
and mules. This stock is all young
well broke horses and mules, fat and
ready for work. Fine saddle and har-
ness horses, carriage teams and all
the best types of Kentucky horses. It.
A. Dodd."

NOTICE —A LUMBER COMPANY, WITH
a saw mill of thirty thousand feet per
day capacity, is desirous of contracting
with some responsible party to log
their mill. The company now lias a
railroad in its timbered lands, and w
furnish all necessary iron and equip-
ments for parties to log (he mill. The
timber is mostly on high land, and
good size. For further information ad-
dress, Postoffice Box No. 5, Kinston,
N. C. 3-29-3 t

LADIES—TO DO PIECEWORK AT
(heir homes: \vr furnish nil materials

and pay from $7 to sl2 weekly: semi
stamped envelope to Royal Co., 34 Mon-
roe Street, Chicago.

CAPABLE SALESMAN TO COVER N.
(’., with staple line. High commissions
with advance of SIOO monthly. Perma-
nent position to right man. Jess 11.
Smith Co., Detroit, Mich.

AGENTS—S7S MONTHLY. METAL
Combination Rolling Pin. Nine articles
combined. Lightning seller. Sample

free. For slice Co,, Box 369 Cincin-
nati, <)•

LAMP FREE TO AGENTS MAKES

its own gas: cost one cent daily; quick
seller, cheap. Perfect Light Co., 140
Nassau St.. New York.
3-29-2 t Sun.

WANTED—A GOOD PTANO AND <>U-
gan man wants position with a good

music house. X. Y. Z., care News and
Observer, Raleigh, N. C.

WANTED—A LIVE ENERGETIC AND
hustling young man to take interest

and manage a good paying business in
Eastern North Carolina: nice, clean

stock of goods: best location in a city

of 8,000 inhabitants. SSOO or SI,OOO re-
quired to take one-third interest. Don’t
write unless you mean business. Ad-
dress Rusiness, care News and Obser-

ver, Raleigh, N. C.
3-29-3 L, Sun. and Thurs.

CALENDAR SALESMAN TO HAN-

die our Advertising Calendar samples

for 1904. Our line is extensive. We
manufacture and import a strictly new

and up-to-date line, of Calendars and
Fans. Experienced men only. Active
men make SSO to SIOO per week on com-

mission- References must accompany
application. IT. S. Art Pubg. Co., Eiiu
and Pleasant Court, Cincinnati, O.

STOP RUNAWAYS HITCH INSTANT-
Iy; fits pocket: sight seller; agents

wanted. Enclose stamp for particulars

if convenient. Pocket Hitching-post Co.
Richmond, Indiana-

AGENTS—S3O TO SSO WEEKLY EAS-
ily made. We prove this. Luminous
Nameplates, Numbers, Signs reads hie
darkest nights. Right Supply Co.,

Englewood. 111.

I>ETE< TIVE—SHREW D, KELIABLE
man wanted In every locality for profit-

able secret service. Experience un-

necessary. Write American Detective
Association, Indianapolis, Ind.

WANTED MEN EVERYWHERE —

good pay; to distribute Circulars, adv.
matter, tack signs, etc- No canvassing.

National Adv. Bureau, Chicago.

WOMEN FOR DISTRICT MANAGERS.
Business prosperous and permanent.

Salary $21.00 cash weekly and office

expenses. Colonial, Caxton Bldg., Chi-

cago.

WANTED—A FIRST-CLASS WHITE
Barber; must he i ll right and a good

workman. State salary in first letter.

No boozer need apply. Addre S 3
Look Box 97, Burlington, N. C.

WANTED—PARTY WITH FEW llUN-

drod dollars to engage as office man
for sale of all kinds of machinery. Best
factories; twenty years expet ienco;

prospects good. Machinery, General
Delivery, Greensboro, N. C.

WANTED- -ftEG ISTERED DRUGG IST

at once with experience. Must he sin-
gle. Write at once stating salary ex-
pected. 8,, News and Observer.
3-29 2t.

¦ repair or remodel any kind of building? Semljjj¦ for our FREE CATALOGUE of all kind.-1
Iof building materials, hardware, mantels, tilrl¦ work, paints, glass, gas &electric fixtures,&c.J¦ FRANK T. CLARK CO., Ltd.B
¦nip Established 1870. NORFOLK. VA.cwS

HriiMOrBooku i Mounts MimouvVt mis
4801 I TOUR PftOl'ißlU IIS Marmt tic.

yMNO U$ DESCRIPTION. FULL INFORMATION
Mumphrey-Gibsdn fe'A \

„ investment/securities. \\NoßfOi* Va 601.053f100.NC

isf§g9i HAIR
R

BALBAM
Jm* Cleir-'t-a rod brsutifies tr." hair.

Promote* a lasuiOnt growth.
M«»..<.¦. to Kf-tdoro '}’*r

jV-TffitjfjlT.ur to im Youthful Color.
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