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over, ‘thar ain’t nuthi

ZEB WHITE

He Telir How His Son Joe
Tackled a Railrood.
SYVVVVVVYVYVYVYVVVVYVVYVVe
[Copyright, 1903, by L. T. Richards.]
I HAD been down to the general

store at the “Corners”; with the
. 0ld_possum-hunter of¥Tennessce
to buy powder and topacco, and
among the idlers at the store was a
pert young man who had a good deal
to say about himself. On our way
home and after a long perlod of silence
old Zeb suddenly exclaimed:

“Drat that young Perkins! He's got
the big head the worst way, and I'm
hopin’ that suthin’ comes along to give
him a shock. Most young men seem
to want to make fools of themselves.”

“But they get over it after awhile,”
I replied.

“Ye-es, if they don't Qie first, I had
a powerful pert son who didn’t live to
git over his braggin’ days. Sometimes
I feel bad about it, and, ag'in, I think i1
happened for the best.”

I asked him for the yarn, and aftér
walking along for a quarter of a mile
he began:

“One spring, when my son Joe was
eighteen y'ars old, he got the big head
mighty bad. I seen it comin’ on him
and knowed thar'd be trubble, and the
ole woman she seen it comin’ and said
to me:

“ ‘Zeb, our son Joe is gittin’ ready tr
make a fule of hisself, and I want you
to keep an eye on him. He imagines
he’s as big as a mounting, and he feels
that he kin lick ten men all to once.”

"“When the big head gits hold of a
young man it takes a powerful dose of
medicine to cure it. Joe kept growin’
wuss and wuss, He got lazy, and he
got to braggin’ and blowin’, and from
the way he looked at me now and then
outer the corner of his eye I knowed
he was achin’ to tackle me. Just to let
him know that his ole pop was on deck
I grabbed him one day and throwed
him sky high over the fence, and he
was mo’ humble arter that.

“It didn’t cure him, however. He
went around rubbin’ ag’in folks and
steppin’ high, and one day he comegy
home and sez to me:

“‘Pop, did yo’ ever tackle a rail-
road?

“‘No, sonny, I never did. I've tac-
kled men and b’ars and wildeats and
circuses, but not a railroad.’

“‘They’'ve got one over in the valley,
and I think I kin whop it in about five
minutes.’

“Joe had never seen a railroad,” ex-
plained the old man, “and they had Jjest
run one down Little Valley, twelve
miles away. I told him what it was
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HE STOOD THAR AND JUMPED UP ANI
DOWN.

like, but he wasn't a bit discouraged,
He jest humped up his shoulders and
spit on his hands and said:

“‘Shuck my hide, but I'm dyin’ to
whop somebody, and I'll go over to-
morrer and tackle that railroad. It
nobody around yere has ever tackled
a railroad, then it will be all the more
glory fur me.

“‘Joe, don't go and make no fule of
yerself,” sez I.

“*As to how? sez he,

“‘As to tacklin’ a raflroad, thar are
some things as even yer pop can’t do,
and one of 'em is tacklin’ a railroad.
Jest yo’ go out and find a b’ar and hev
®Bome fun with him and git over this
nonsense,’ /

“He didn’t say nuthin’ to that, but 1
knowed he wouldn’t mind what I said
He went to bed airly, and jest at day-
light I heard him movin’ around. I told
him if he was bound to g0 over to Lit-
tle Valley I'd go along with him arter
breakfast and see fa'r play, and so he
waited. When we sot out, he was in
high spirits. He whoop#d and hollered
and pranced, and the road wasn't wide
‘nuff for him to walk in. Befo’ I left
the house the ole woman sez to me:

*‘Zeb, are yo’ gwine to let our Joe
fout a railroad?

“ ‘That's the idea,” sez I.

““Will he git whopped?

“‘He will. He'll git whopped s¢
powerful quick and hard that he'll be
a8 humble as a nursin’ babe fur a y'ar
to cum.’ $ ; :

“We got over to the valley ’bout 10
o'clock in the mawnin’,” continued the
old man, “and Joe got his fust sight of
a railroad. © He was disappointed.
Thar wasn’t nuthin’ but the iron rails
to fout, and thar was tears in his eyes
as he sot down on a stone and sez;

“‘Pop, thar's nuthin’ to fout, and,
we've walked twelve miles fur nuthin’,
I'm feelin’ that this state of Tennessee
isaginme’ o/ R e
‘Joe/ ses I arter thinkin' things
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€ CURE 810K HEADAGHE.

“*Somin’ down the vatiey with some
kyars behind it. Yo've bin blowin’
and braggin’ all the spring, and yer
Jjest feelin’ that yo've got to whop sun-
thin’ or die. Git down on the track
and turn yerself loose.’

“‘I’ll do it, pop, and if I don’t take
seven different twists in this ole rail-
road then I'll never look another wood-
chuck in the face.’

“What I figgered on,” said Zeb as he
heaved a long sigh, “was that Joe
would hev sense 'nuff in his head to
git off the track when he seen what
the bullgine was. He hadn’t, though.
He stood thar and jumped up and
down and cracked his heels together
and whooped, and when I hollered at
him he turns to me and sez:

“‘Pop, yo' jest watch my smoke and
don’t loose any of the fun. Yer boy
Joe are gwine to pull this railroad up
by the roots or perish in the attempt.’”

“And he did wait for the engine to
strike him?” I asked.

“Yes, jest waited right thar, prancin’
around and whoopin’,” replied Zeb. “I
started fur him, but befo’ I got thar
the bullgine struck him, and he went
sallin’ over the bushes. ’'Peared to me
he never would git done sailin’, but
bimeby he cum down’ with a crash.
When I looked him over, I found he
was all broke to pieces. I was liftin’
him up when he open his eyes and
smiles and sez:

“‘Pop, did I tackle the railroad?

“ ‘Yo’ did, my son,’ sez L.

“‘And thar was a fout?

“*“Thar was.'

“‘And which got whopped?

“As he was a-dyin’ and I didn't want
to hurt his feelin's I told him that he
had licked the hull outfit and kivered
the fam’ly with glory. He lifted up
one hand and tried to whoop, but that
whoop was only a whisper, and he died
in my arms.”

“Then he never knew how it was?”’

“Never knowed it, sah. Jest went to
his death thinkin' he had twisted that
railroad clean over two mountings and
back ag’'in and that he weighed a ton
or more'n any other critter in Tennes-
see.

“Poor Joe! If I'd a-gone at it and
driv’ him about two feet into the airth
when the cussedness fust got holt of
him, he bin livin’ and a humble man
today, but I let him tackle a railroad,
and be got busted all to squash.”

M. QUAD.

Men of ability carry the impress of
it in their countenances.

A Kidney Sufferer

FOR

Fourteen Years.
TERRIBLE PAINS ACROSS
_THE BACK.

Could not Sit or Stand with Ease.
Consulted Five Different Doctors.

Doan’s
Kidney Pills

FINALLY MADE A
COMPLETE CURE.

Mr. Jacob Jamieson, Jamieson Bros.,
the well-known Contractors and Builders,
Welland, Ont., tells of how he was cured:
“For fourteen years I was afflicted with
kidney trouble which increased in severit
the last five years. My most serious atta
was four years ‘?o' when I was completely
incapacitated. I bad terrible pains across
my back, floating specks before my eyes
and was in almost constant torment, I
emldkn‘ot l:it ﬁ’ .t:nei with ease :ng w:ln: :
wreck in health, having no appetite
lost greatly in flesh. T had taken medicing
from five different

preparations
] v 1 finally Lg" to take Doan's
mﬁi"’ and before I had taken five.
trouble left me and 1 do;h feel
years. Those
v how I was afflicted

impossible to believe
e
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‘yolie cable news the ann i
that smallpox is ravaging Oporto. |
Well

MUCH HIGH ART AND PLENTY OF
DIRT TO BE FOUND.

Some Interesting Impressions by an Ob-
servant Traveler — Discomforis of a
Journey in the Odd Little Kingdom —
Some Things That King Edward Did
Nét' Bee and S;mplg ‘Dnrfnz His Re-
cent Vigit, 3

If King Edward had prolonged his
visit to Portugal and visited the in-
terior,” he would have experienced
some of the roughest traveling of
his life, and if Le could be conceived
of as stopping at the so called ho-
tels of the country he would also
have slept in some of the most
doubtful beds of his life and sampled
perhaps the very worst cookery.

Estremoz is a town in the interior
of the country in the Province of
Aleritej6. As you approach it < by
rail from Lisbon you see it standing
upon a hill in the distance, Moorish,
picturesque and inviting. When you
reach the station, however, you find
the town itself of Estremoz is two
miles away, and, like the journey of

life, the road leads uphill  all the
way. It is a wretchedly bad road
too. There is only one hotel in the

town and a very poor one. Some of
the bedrooms open off the dining-
room. They are mere dark dens
without windows,

The streets of Estremoz are soci-
able and barnyard-like. On Friday
droves of pigs and goats are
‘‘shooed’’ through the streets to the
market place and confined until Sat-
urday morning, market day. Not all
the pigs and goats are kept over,
however. Some of them are sold at
once on Friday, and the sale is
clinched immediately by the slaugh-
ter on the spot in the open street of
the hapless kid or squealing pig.
This public killing is enough to make
a sensitive soul forswear flesh
ing, but the natives mind it not at
all, neither the health authorities, if
there are any.

And jyet this same dirty, miserable
town would delight the soul of the
artist. As in most Latin race towns,
dirt and high art flourish together.
There are probably more marble and
marble carving in Estremoz than in
any other small city. In the old
houses are marble halls and carved
marble staircases that would give

beauty to the palaces of kings. From
fountains the

marble public water

VILLAGE STREET, NORTH PORTUGAL

gushes. Marble seats along the
roads give rest to tramp and beg-
gar. If Estremoz had paved streets,
the paving would be marble, too.
but it has few of these. Like all old
Latin towns, Estremoz has its pub-
lic square, around which important
buildings are grouped.

One rannot find out why it is, but
rather oddly almost the cleanest and
best of the common people of Por-
tugal are the peasant population
around Estremoz. It has been safd
of them that they are ‘‘very honest
and hard working and very clean.’
Their rude stone cottages are white-
washed continually inside and out,
and there seems to be something of
the neatness and thrift of the old
time Holland Dutch about middle
south Portugal land folk,

Different it is in northern Portu-
gal. There the houses are dirty and
the people are dirty. Perhaps this
sadly unpleasant condition of things
may be accounted for by the fact
that the women apparently do all
the hard outdoor work. The coarse,
constant = drudgery scems to crush
out of them the womanly instinct of
cleanliness and tidiness even if they
bad any time to tidy up their
houses. These poor northern women
are real beasts of burden, carrying
their loads upon their heads instead
of drawing them, as horses and oxen
do.

With good roads and decent hotels
Portugal would soon become a faw-
orite touring region. Its climate is
agreeable; its fruits are delicious,
Upon the slopes of Alemtejo great
olive orchards abound. The wines of
Portugal were famous before Ameri-
ca was discavered. It is so little
known to the tourist that it can fur-
nish all the novelty which the
wealthy tourist secms to be forever
seeking.

As it is, however, the traveler in
the primitive Ilittle kingdom ' must
put up with discomforts and the ab-
sence of conveniences that = civilized
globe trotters demand. Lisbon, Opor-
to and other leading cities swarm
with those beggars and human de-
formities
ture of all Latin race countries ex-
cept France. Occasionally you see in
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which are ‘a revolting fea- |

INTERIOR PORTUGAL| - .
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& BOIVIN, WILSON & CO.
it MONTREAL, CANADA.
2 'Sole Agents for America.

T0 PALE, WEAK,

. and VISOI' SICK PEOPLE.

It keeps the Young from becoming Old and
" makes the Old feel Young.
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NOW READY FOR

New Business-More Buginess-Fetter Business

Having our new mill machinery fully adjusted we
are now prepared to offer our customers Beaver
Flour better than ever before.

Farmers can now get their chopping done to their
entire satisfaction as heretofore and wi h the greatest
despatch.

Call and inspect our mew plant. It will convince
you that we have the equipment and facilities to turn out
all products to the entire satisfaction of the most particular

WHEAT WANTED. Highest prices paid.

Buy Beaver Flour. It isihe cheapest be-
cause the best, :

The T. H. TAYLOR CO., Limited

vor. William and Colhorne Sts.
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(€] FOR HOMB PREATMENT, CURGES GUARANTEED OR NO PAY.

K Qrs. HRennedy @ Kergan,
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8LOOD DISEASED MEN

It are never safc ualess the
180 radicated 1rom the systent, Have youan:
hroat, ulcers on the tongue or ia the mouth,
he skin, sores or
indicati of the

pep' h, Bexual w

your ly:'l.:n with tln(;ld !o‘

pressed the symptoms for a
e Don’t let qu’ack- experiment on you. Onr a

is guaranteed io cure you, Oar guaranteesare backed
by bank bonds, that the d se will never return. Thousands of

tients have been already cured by our New Method Treatment
g:‘rovetz)yean. No sames used withous writtes consent,

Mr, E, A, C. writes: *Your remedies have done me more good | 4§
than Hot Spr! and all the doctors and medicines I had pre.
viouslytried. I have mot félt any of those pains or seen any
tilcers or blotches for over seven years and theoutward symptoms
of the loathesome disease have ‘entirel disnmred.” y bair
hasgrown in fully again and Iam married and happy.

CONSULTATION FREN. BOOKS FREE. WRITE FOR GUESTION BLANK
o . 28 YEARS IN DETROIT. 2

148 SHELBY STREET. DETROIT, MICH. +

BLUE

FLAME

OIL_STOVES!

..SOMETHING NEW...

THE AUTO VALVE

Very Powerful.
A Wonderful Baker.

, in Oporto itself no uncommon
sight is patients in the early stages
of smallpox walking freely about the
streets and  riding  in street cars,
And, like the Latin races again, the

oxen up Y ts Wi

Portuguese  are awfully cruel. to |
dumb brutes. You will see here the |
 brutes that can speak forcing dra

§ Cut Stone.

FOLND GUILTY

Ot keeping u large and up-to-date
stock-of Builders’ Hardware, Paints,
Oil, Glass, Lawn Mowers etc,

We are. acknowledged leaders in
Painting, Decorating and Paper
| Hanging. A'fresh coat of our fresh
| paint will add greatly to the appear-
ance amd value of your property.

Fly time is coming. = Protect your
wife and family from these pests by
givxng us your order for scréens; Sat-
isfaction guaranteed.

Lumber, Jath, ard shingles always
on hand. Give us a call*

3
LUMBER

BIOH de MANUFAG’G CO.

Builders and Contractors
Phone 52,

§
|
|
%

Cement o

prices,
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{ We keep tie basb ia stock at right

 JOBE H. OLDERSHAW.

Thames Street,
Opposite Police
Station...
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oA CHANCE, TO....

Make - Money;

We receive daily information from
our Wall Street reporter that enables
our customers to be-on-the right side,
-and to make money. You should be
among them and stop making contin-
nal losses, We have inside informa-
tion affecting a stock that will have a
20 to 30 point advance. 4

Those intetested in such stocks as

MEXICAN CENTRAL
N. Y. CENTRAL
COLORADO FUETL,
BROOKLYN RAPID TRANSIT
SOUTHERN PACIFIC
AMALGAMATED .
and others, write us.

We charge but 4 per cent. interest
for‘ea‘rtying stocks, i i
If you have never traded and made
money in_the stock market write us
and we will explain the methods to
you, A : .

Agents wanted to represent us in all
cities  and who can control
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heartily welco:
F.D LAURIE
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