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[ PECK'S BAD BOY ABROAD

BY HON. GEORGE W. PECK.
(Ex-Cfovernor of Wisconsin, formerly publisher of "Peck’s Sun," author 8

of “Peck’s Bad Boy,” etc.)

(Copyright, Jos - B Bowleß -) fjjl
Brussels. Belgium —Dear Old Skate:

"What is the matter with our going

to Belgium?” said dad to me, as vvc

were escaping from Germany.

“Well, what in thunder do we want

to go to Belgium for?’’ said I to dad.
"I do not want to go to a country

that has no visible means of sup-

port, except raising Belgian hares, to

sell to cranks in America. I couldn't

eat rabbits without thinking I was
chewing a piece of house cat, and

rabbits is the chief food of the people.
I have oaten horse and mule in Paris,

and wormy tigs in Turkey, and em-

balmed beef fried in candle grease in

Russia and sausage in Germany, im-

ported from the Leut ward sausage

factory in Chicago, and stuff in Egypt

with ground mummy for curry pow-

der, but I draw the line on Belgian

hares, and I strike right here, and
shall have the International Union of

Amalgamated Tourists declare a boy-

cott on Belgium, said I just like that,
bristling up to dad real spunky.

"You are going to Belgium, all

right,” said dad, as he took hold of

my thumb in a jiu jitsu fashion and

twisted it backward until I fairly

‘penuked, and held it, while he said

he should never dare go home with-

out visiting King Leopold's kingdom,
and having a talk with an 80-year-old
male flirt, who had a thousand cho-
rus girls on his staff and could give
the Sultan of Turkey cards and spades
and little casino in the harem game.

“You will go along, won’t you,

bub?” and he gave my thumb anoth-
er twist, and 1 said: “You bet your
life, but I won’t do a thing to you
and Leopold before we get out of the
Belgian hare belt.” and so here we
are, looking for trouble.

It is strange we never hear more

about Belgium in America, but ac-
tually, I never heard of a Belgian
settling in the United States. 1 here

are Irish, and Germans, and Norwe-
gians, and Italians, and men of all

other countries, but I never saw a
Belgian until today, and it does you

good to see a people who don't do

anything but work. There is not a
loafer in Belgium, and every man has
smut on his nose, and his hands are

black with handling iron, or some-
thing. There is no law against peo-
ple going away from Belgium, but
they all like it here, and seem to
think there is no other country, and
they are happy and work from choice.

I always knew the Belgian guns

that sell in America for 12 shillings
and kill at both ends, but. I never
knew they made things here that
were worth anything, but dad says

they are better fixed here for making
everything used by civilized people
than any country on earth, and I am
glad to be here, cause you get notice
when you are going to be robbed.
They ring a bell here every minute
to give you notice that some one is
after the coin, so when you hear a
bell ring, if you hang on to your
pocketbook you don't lose.

This is the place where “There was
a sound of revelry at night, and Bel-
gium's capital had gathered there.”
You remember the night before the
battle of Waterloo, when Napoleon
Bonaparte got his. You must re-
member about it, old man, just when
they were right in the midst of the
dance, and “soft eyes looked love to
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The Kins; Began to Peel His Clothes
Off.

eyes which spake again,” and they

were taking a champagne hath, inside

and out, when suddenly the opening
guns of Waterloo, twelve miles away,
began to boom and the poet, who was
present, said, “But hush, hark—a
deep sound like a rising knell,” and
everybody turned pale and began to
stampede, when the floor manager
said, “ ’Tis but the wind, or the car on
the stony street, on with the dance;

let joy be unconfined; no sleep till
morn, when youth and pleasure meet,
to chase the glowing hours with fly-
ing feet.”

Well, sir, this is the place where
that ball took place, which is describ-
ed in the piece 1 used to speak in
school, but I never thought I would
be here, right where the dancers got

it in the neck. When dad found that
'the battlefield of Waterloo was only

a few miles away, he hired a wagon
and we went out there.

Well, sir, of all the frauds we have
run across on this trip the battlefield
of Waterloo is the worst. When the
farmers who are raising barley and
haled hay on the battlefield, saw us
coming, they dropped their work and
made a rush for us and one felloe-yelled something in the Belgian lan-
guage that sounded like, “I saw them
first,” and he got hold of dad and me
and the rest stood off like a lot of
hack drivers that have seen a custo-
mer fall into the hands of another
driver, and made up faces at us, and
called the farmer who had caught us
the vilest names. They said we
would be skinned to a finish by the
faker who got us, and they were right.

He showed us from a high hill
where the different portions of the
battle were fought, and where they
caught Napoleon Bonaparte, and
where Blucher came up and made
things hum in the German language,
and then he took us off to his farm
where the most* of the relics were
found, and began to sell things to
dad, until he had filled the hind end
of the wagon with bullets and grape
shot, sabers and bayonets, old rusty
rifles, and everything dad wanted, and
we had enough to fill a museum, and
when the farmed had got dad's mon-
ey we went back to Brussels, and got

our stuff unloaded at the hotel. Say,
when we came to look it over we
found two rusty Colt’s revolvers, and
guns of modern construction, which
have been bought on the battlefields
in all countries, and properly rusted

to sell to tourists. I showed dad that
the revolver was unknown at the time
of the battle of Waterloo, and that
every article he had bought was a
fraud, the sabers having ueen made
in America, before the war of the re-
bellion, and dad was mad, and gave
the stuff to the porter of the hotel,
who charged dad seven dollars for
taking it away.

Dad kept one three-cornered hat
that the farmer told him Bonaparte
lost when his horse stampeded with
him, and it had drifted under a barbed
wire fence, where it had lain until the
day before avc visited the battlefield.
Say, that hat is as good as new, and
dad says it is worth all the stuff cost,
but I would not be found dead wear-
ing it, cause it is all out of style.

We have seen the king of Belgium,
and actually got the worth of our
money. He is an old dandy, and looks
like a Philadelphia quaker, onl> he is
not as pious as a quaker. Dad wrote
to the king and said he was a distin-
guished American traveler for his
health, and had a niece who had fre-
quently visited Belgium with an opera
company, and she had spoken of the
king, and dad wanted to talk over
matters that might be of Interest both
to Belgium and to America. Well, the
messenger came back and said dad
couldn't get to the palace a minute
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The King Gave the Grand flailing Sign

too quick, and so we went over, and
as we were going through the park

\Ar e saw an old man in citizen’s clothes,
sitting on a bench, patting the head
of a boar hound, and when he saw
us he said, “Come here. Uncle Sam,
and let my dog chew your pants.”

Dad thought it must be some lun-
atic, and was going to make a sneak
and get out, when the man rose up
and we saw it was the king, and avo
went up to him and sat doAvn on the
bench, and he asked dad if he had
come as a relative of the opera singer,
to commence suit against the king for
breach of promise, or to settle for a
money consideration, rerrarkirj" that
he had ahvays rather pay cash than
to have any fuss made about these
little matters. Dad told him he had
no claim against him for alienating
anybody’s affections, or for breach of
promise, and that all he wanted was
to find out how a king lived, and
how he had any fun in running the
king business, at his age, and they
sat down and began to talk as friendly
as two old chums, while the dog
played tag with me. We found the
king was a regular hoy, and that in-
stead of his mind being occupied by
affairs of state, or his African conces-
sions with Congo country, where he
owns a few million slaves who steal
ivory for him. and murder other
tribes, he was enjoying life just as
he did when he was a farefooted boy.
fishing for perch at the old-mill pond,
and when he mentioned his career
as a hoy, and his enjoyments, dad told
about his youth, and how he never
got so much pleasure in after life as
ho did when ho had a stone bruise
on his heel, and went off into the
woods and cut a tamarack pole and
caught sun fish till the cows came
home.

The king brightened up and told
dad he had a pond in the palace
grounds, stocked with old fashioned
fish, and every day he took off his
shoes and rolled up his pants, and
with nothing on hut a shirt, and pants
held up by one suspender of striped
bed ticking he went out in a boat
and fished as he did when a boy, with
a bent pin for a hook, and he was
never so happy as when so engaged,
and they could all have their grand
functions and balls and dinners and
Turkish baths, if they wanted them,
but give him the old swimming hole.

“Me, too,” said clad, and as dad
looked down into the park he saw a
little lake, and dad held up two fing-
ers, just as boys do when they mean
to say, “Come on, let’s go in swim-
ming,” and the king said, “I’ll go
you,” and they locked arms and
started through the woods to the lit-
tle lake, and the dog and I followed.

Well, sir, you’d a dide to see dad
and Leopold make a rush for that
swimming place. The king put his
hand in the water, and said it was
fine, and began to peel his clothes off,
and dad took off his clothes, and the
king made a jump and went in all
over, and came up with his eyes full
of water, strangling because he did
not hold his nose, and then dad made
a leap and splashed the water like an
elephant had fallen in. and there those
two old men were in the lake, just like
kids.

“I’llswim you a match to the othei
side,” said the king. “It’sa go,” said
dad, and they started porpoising across
the little lake, and then I thought it
was time there was something doing,
so I got busy and tied their clothes in
knots so tight you couldn’t get them
untied without an act of parliament.
They went ashore on the opposite side
of the lake, cause some women were
driving through the grounds, and then
I found a flock of goats grazing on the
lawn, and the dog and I drove them
to where the clothes were tied in
knots, and when the goats began to
chew the clothes I took the dog and
went hack to where the clothes and
the goats were, and when they drove
the goats away and couldn't untie the
knots, the king gave the grand hailing

sign of distress, or something, and the
guards of the palace and some cavalry

came on the run, and the park seemed

filled with an army, and I bid the dog
good-bye and went hack to the hotel
alone, and waited for dad.

Dad didn’t get back till after dark,

and when he came he had on a suit of
the king's clothes, too tight around the
stomach and too loner in the legs,

cause dad is pussy, and the king is
long geared.

“Did you have a good time, dad?”

gays I. and he said. “Haven’t you got

any respect for age. condemn you.

The king has ordered that you be fed
to the animals in the zoo.”

I told him that I didn’t care what
they did with me, I had been brought

up to tie knots in clothes when I saw
people in swimming, and I didn’t care
whether they were crowned heads or
just plain dubs, and I asked dad how
they got along when their clothes were
chewed up. He said the soldiers cov-
ered them with ponchos and got them
to the palace, and they had supper,

he and the king, and the servants
brought out a lot of clothes and he got

the best fit he could.
I asked him if the king was actually

mad, and he said no, that he always
enjoyed such things, and wanted dad

and I to come the next day and go
fishing with him. barefooted. Say,

dad can go, but I wouldn’t he caught
by that king, on a bet. He would
get even, sure, cause he has a look
in his eye like they have in a sani-

tarium. Not any king business for
vour little

HENNERY.

The ReLurn of Sherlock
Holmes.

(Continued From Page Three.)

Tuesday morning?” •

“No. It was not necessary.

“You may conceivably have over-
looked it.”

“Impossible, I say.”

“But I am not convinced of it. I

have known such things to happen.
I presume there are other papers

there. Well, it may have got mixed

with them.”
“It was on the top.”
“Some one may have shaken the

box and displaced it.”
“No, no, I had everything out.”

“Surely it is easily decided, Hope,”
said the' Premier. “Let us have the
despatch-box brought in.”

The Secretary rang the hell.
"Jacob, bring down my despatch-

box. This is a farcical waste of time,

but still, if nothing else will satisfy
you, it shall be done. Thank you,
Jacobs, put it here. T have always
had the key on my watch-chain. Here
are the papers, you see. Letter from
Lord Merrow, report from Sir Charles

Hardy, memorandus from Belgrade,
note on the Russo-German grain tax-
es, letter from Madrid, note from Lord
Flowers— Good heavens! what is
this? Lord Bellinger! Lord Bel-
linger!”

The Premier snatched the blue en-
velope from his hand.

“Yes, it is it—and the letter is intact.
Hope, I congratulate you.”

ENGRAVED
Wedding Invitations

anri Visiting cards almost as
Cheap as Printing. Write us.

Hie 801 l iVrnu and Stationery

Riahmond. Va.

LAW DEPA IITMENT.

University
OF NORTH CAROLINA

(SUMMER TERM.)

JUDGE .IAS. U. MacRAE, Dean.

I’HOS. RUFFIN.
•I. CRAWFORD BIGGS.
Tern begins June 7, 1905.

Address,
F. P. VENABLE,

,
President,

Chapel #lll, N. C.

ROUTE
the we'st

SOUTHERN RY. TRAIN, leaving
Raleigh 8;40 a. m., and Durham 9:3»

a. m., arrives Greensboro 12 noon and
Lynchburg 3:45 p. m.; connects with
C & 0., leaving Lynchburg 4:10 p. m.
daily (willwait 30 minutes for connec-
tion, if passengers are reported) and
arrives Va. Hot Springs 10. J p. m.,

Cincinnati 8 a. m., Chicago 5:30 p. m.,
St. Louis 6:3S p. m.

Parlor Car Lynchburg to Clifton
Forge.

Pullman Sleeping Cars, Clifton Forge
to Cincinnati, Louisville, Chicago and

St. Louis, connecting at these cities for
all points in Northwest, We3t and
Southwest.

S. A. L. TRAIN, leaving Raleigh
11:60 a. m., and Durham 10:05 a. in,,

arrives Richmond 4:55 p. m., and con-
nects with C. & 0., leaving 10:45 p.
m., with Pullman Sleeping Car to Cin-
cinnati and Cincinnati to Chicago and
St .Louis.

For Rates, Tickets, Pullman Reser-
vations and detailed Information, ap-

ply to your ticket Agent, or address
W. O. Warthen, D. P. A., C. & O. Ky.

Richmond, Va.
H. W. FULLER, G. P. A-

C. E. DOYLE. General Manager.
Feb. 10. 1305.

We Make Them Fresh Every Day

ROYSTERS
“MAPLE WALNUTS”

DOBBIN $ FERRALL
North Carolina’s Leading Dry Goods Store

At Tucker’s Store, 123 and 125 Fayetteville Street.

School
COMMENCEMENTS
White Things for School
Commencements
Strictly New and
Very Desirable

Absolutely finest in Quality, and the
prices so low that there are great
money saving opportunities for you
and that means a record-breaking
business for us.

Send for samples and compare with
any other Dry Goods Store ir. the
country.—We are sure you Avill, on
comparison, giAe us your orders.

We expect great selling in these
lines—and WANT YOU TO SEE
THEM.

WHITE HABUTAI SILKS-The
best Japanese natural silk made —27
inches wide, 50 cents yard.

“PERSPIRATION PROOF” White
Habutai Silks —27 in. Avide, 58c. yard.

WHITE CREPE DE CHINE—Mrs-
saline finish —24 in. Avide, SI.OO.

WHITE SATIN LIBERTY CREPE
—24 in. wide, $1.25 yard.

WHITE CHIFFON SILK—30
inches Avide, SI.OO yard.

WHITE GERMAN CREPE DE
CHINE —24 in. Avide, 500. yard.

WHITE HABUTAI SILKS—Amer-
ican manufacture —30 in. Avide, 40c.
yard.

WHITE MOUSELINE DE SOIL —

30 in. wide, 15c. yard.
WHITE SILK DOT—Mousline de

Soie, 30 in. Avide, 25c. vard.
WHITE POINT D’ESPRIT —Very

Stylish—4B in. Avide, 50c.; 72 in Avide,
75c. yard.

WHITE BLONDE NETS —Decided-
ly stylish—36 in. Avide, 35c.; 72 in.
Avide, 75c. yard.

WHITE VALENGINES LACE ALL
OVER NETS 48 in. Avide, 75c.,
SI.OO, $1.25.

WHITE TULLES—72 in.. 75c.; 108
in. SI.OO yard.

WHITE BOULE DE NEIGE NETS
—4B in. A\ide, $2.25 yard.

’WHITE CHIFFON CLOTHS—Soft
and supple—4B m. Avide, $1.25 u.nd
$2.00 yard.

WHITE SILK MULLS—4 8 in. wj,de,
25c. yard.

WHITE BRILLIANTNES—45 to 48
in. wide, 50c., 7 5c., SI.OO yard.

WHITE SICILIAN MOHAIRS—4S

Important
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DOBBIN h FERRALLS
"GOLD TRADING STAMPS.”

(Registered)

GIVEN WITH EVERY CASH PURCHASE-ONE STAMP FOR EVERY
TEN CENTS.

It requires only 500 stamps (SSO) to fill a book. When filled with Dob-

bin & Ferrall’s Gold Trading Stamps, this book Avill be accepted at our
store for $2,50 ir. any merchandise you may select from our entire stock,

or as part payment on same, or avg an ill redeem this book Avith $2.00 in

cash, if you prefer the cash.

When sending your mail orders, send the cash, ark for and claim the

stamps. Get your neighbors and friends to send in their orders through
you. and you can very quickly fill a book.

The actual value of Dobbin & Ferrall’s Gold Trading Stamps is many

times greater than that of ordinary trading stamps.

We Sell Better Goods for Less Money

Than Any Store in Raleigh and

We Court Comparison

Mail Order Free Delivery Service
We prepay |K>stage, freight or express charged anyAvhere in North Car-

olina on all cash mail orders amounting to $5.00 or more and give DOBBIN
& FI KBALL’S TRADING STAMPS TOO.

SCHOOL
COMMENCEMENTS

*
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Dainty, Sheer
White Cottons

ME RCE 111 ZE D CHI FFON S —The

sheerest and sweetest Commencement
Dress Fabric to be bad this year—4B
inches, v ide, 40c. yard.

CHIFFON MULLS—Another neAv

sheer, soft finished cotton —very pret-
ty and really improves by laundering

—4 8 inches AAide, 50c., 75c., and sl.
FRENCH CHIFFONS— A NeAV

Washable Chiffon, sheerer than the
usual Chiffon—No prettier Com-
mencement Dress ean be imagined

than one of this material —48 inches
Avide—35c., 40c,, 50c.. 75c. yard.

PARIS MUSLINS—Are new and
pretty and make up splendidly in
Commencement Dresses.

FRENCH CHIFFON FINISHED
ORGANDIES —Sheer, Ar ery soft and
filmy—peculiarly applicable to pres-
ent vogue—2 yards wide, 25c., 33c.,
50c.. 60c., 75c. yard.

F RENCH BATISTES —SomeAvhat
harder finish—Making a splendid
forenoon dress —48 inches Avide, 25c.,
35c., 50c. yard.

MERCERIZED BATISTES—Very
sheer and dainty—4B inches Avide, 40c.
yard.

DOTTED SWISS MUSLINS—An
ideal fabric for Commencement
Drosses. —Perfectly trustAvorthy in the
tub—and comes out the better for
the laundering. —3o inches Avide, 25c.,
35c., 40c. and 50c. yard.

MOUSELINE DE PARIS—A dainty
and soft finished organdie admirably
adapted to the styles Avorn this sea-
son—2 yards Avide, 35c., 40c., 50c. ,

75c. yard.
LINONS D’ INDE—New Chiffon

finish—33 to 36 inches Avide, 10c.,

12 1-2c., 15c., 20c., 25c. yard.
SHEER LAWNS—40 inches Avide,

10c., 12 l-2c., 15c. yard.
PERSIAN LAWNS—48 inches Avide

200., 25c., 35c. yard.
IRISH DIMITIES—33 inches Avide,

15c., 20c., 25c., 35c. yard.

WE ARE READY
WITH ALL THE

Small
Fixings

FOR
COMMENCEM ENTS.
SHOES,

! !
OXFORDS,
SLIPPERS,
KID GLOVES,
SILK GLOVES,
HOSIERY,
RIBBONS,
LACES, FANS
PARASOLS, ETC.
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in. wide. 75c. and SI.OO yard.
! WHITE SILK WARP CRETE DE

CHINES AND CREJPE DE PARIS —

4 5 in. wide, 75c. and SI.OO yard.

WHITE SILK WARP EOLINE —

45 in. wide, SI.OO yard—Splendid
value.

WHITE CHIFFON VOILES, 45 in,,

SI.OO.
WHITE SHEER BATISTE—3B in.,

50c. yard.
WHITE LINENS.
HANDKERCHIEF LINENS—the

daintiest of all fabrics —36 in. wide,
’ 50c., 75c., SI.OO yard.

WHITE SHIRTING LINENS —Soft
. finish—36 in. wide, 35c., 35c., 50c.,

75c. yard.
WHITE LINEN SCOTCH LAWNS

, —36 in. wide, 2l>c., 35c., 4 oc., 50c.,
75c. yard.

WHITE 90-INCH SHEETINGS—
Dress Maker’s finish —Soft and Sup-
ple—si.oo and $1.25 yard.

READY TO WEAR WHITE
WAISTS —Sheer Batiste —98c. to $2.98

JAPAN SILK $2.50 to $6.50.
ORIENTAL LACE, S.OO to $6.50.

Send for Samples
AM) COMPARE WITH
ANY OTHER I>RY

I GOODS STORE.
We are sure you will, on compari-

son. give us your orders.
We expect great selling in these

lines and want you to see them.

POMMENCEMENT SHOESEee—
From the “John Kelly” Line.

The most stylish, up-to-date Low Cut Shoes for Commencement Ex-
ercise's.

COURT TIES, OXFORDS,

LOW (I T SHOES. THREE STRAP TIES,

BUTCHER OXFORDS,

STYLISH NEW HEELS & NEWEST TOES.

NEWEST LEATHERS.

$2.50, $3 50 and $4.00 Per Pair.

White Canvas Oxfords and
Blucher Oxfords.

$1.50 Per Pair.

DOBBIN &FERRALL
“Thank you! Thank you! What a

weight from my heart. But this is in-
conceivable—impossible. Mr. Holmes,
you are a wizard, a sorcerer! llow did
you know it was there?”

“Because I knew it was nowhere
else.”

“I can not believe my eyes!” He
ran wildly to the door. “Where is my
wife? I must tell her that all is well.
Hilda! Hilda!” we heard his voice on
the stairs.

The Premier looked at Holmes with
twinkling eyes.

“Come, sir,” said he. “There is
more in this than meets the eye. How
came the letter back in the box?”

Holmes turned away smiling from
the keen scrutiny of those wonderful
eyes.

“We* also have our diplomatic se-
crets,” said he and, picking up his
hat, he turned to the door.

THE END.
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