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tendaer! To give all the parficulars of that Jour- [gave two or threa Mued grunts and wad-|the mules are probabiy running yet. Budd Taylor, “we'ra agoin’ to turn dis)very foot of the tres, lifted his
tock  hadiney through the mountains would take up|dled off at dog-trot up the valley. At the| The little blue ribbon dog, once a gloti- | hunt inta a glorlous flasco ob success 'fore| p ight for a limb about
d beasts| oo much Tace Everybody had been|same time the steeds bolted, am] never|ous English “pinter.'’ polsed his noss to- de day Is oher.™ fe from the ground. Miss T
uninins that|plitched off a horsa or mule once or twice|stopped until they redached the open coun-isard a lons tree and wouldn't budge an At this very instant a whole meadowful | must be big game. Her old mot A
rome BB n.':<_‘.| n trying to follow the suppossd bewr tralls | try. Inoh. But the bluofhournids sat up n series| . hysterics broke on the enr. Miss Tuoy's | was a ghost—sha conld tell by 4 adder,

of ven-|In the mountains, but all were "game,"” and
llnlhuniuu the clob rode through the grand foreat. |
Hunt-| Suddenly
s~ | blue ribbon a

flour-|

t Red Bud Jim thought he siuw o boar,
le Budd Taylor thought it was
mount, yet more dangorous than

It was B great sight when the Sarsapa-|of mournful howls, and to a spectator half | - othar had her eyes fixed on something | Bu
rilla Hunt Club of Kentucky found itself|a mile awny it semed as if all of Kentueky | ar 5 tree and was laughing like a|w
polnter dog, with the big|lined up alongside the bushes fencing in|was on a fox hunt, with a few bears and | .n5ae But she had reeson for hilurity, |«
ound Its neck, started off,| Dencon Todd's wheat field. Cournge had|,fiacais thrown in. for there at the foot of a tall sassafras, | be
h the boodhounds trying to get free|returned. The dogs lopked smavare nndi H‘"“' Taylor was the first on hls feet|sitting on his haunch, =ut the talking lack Red Bud Jim fired first, both barrels stm
om thelr leashes, held by the old woman, | growlsd fernclously. The little polnter ddg|and began calling the roll. “Here I 15" |rabbit from the show, maling a nofse lke| oo co ol vl solt In a heap, and wh
Indiw. It was o spirited ride, the milea | with the blus ribbon on its nack bracsd up | ghouted Bealinda Bluegraas, hoarsaly, “i'se|n squeaking clder mill, and appar tiy he came to his panses sald '.‘..'
¢ over logs and rocky creeks, with|and yelped as if glving deflance to n whole | here, too,’ chirruped Miss Lucy, with alirying to say something. Then the polnter| c o 00 o 0 Buda
! SWAyDbAOK rmy mq‘g cantering along | mensgerie of bears KLrA W - #mils on ench Hp: dog started off again, with the Hunt Club up courage and moved forwa
ke u "'"‘“D.i,." and the hig dagu. close on Just then some other dogs were seen| *Jess put my name down In blg canitallon foot following him, After
:_--ith.- zcomt, filling the woods with thelr cries bobbing over the hill from Deacon Todd s !ftlﬂ-!'ﬁ. for I'ss har 100, said Red Bud|dash across .‘11-[:1 thay camas to directlon of the gume. Ax he
up| The hunters wers stumbling 8Sver wome|nouse, and about the saime Instant the Jim. taking fresh squints at hla rifis, as|some black Wainut 1roes, and s |shoot, Miss Luecy went into hysteries. | r
lud | t00me rock at the foot of a CIlff, whers baar|pointer dog got scent of what was thought ha sharpened tha bayonet on s boulder.|the pointer dog, immovable, With I8 DOSE |y "0 = 5o wiad and trlad o breal fram | U4T% Wid at least forty
ement|tracks led Inta some holee near the ground 1o be big game, and ran spinning down |* *Xamine my 'npatomy and sse If any|fixed on prey. thalr Jeashes, and then the talking rabbit| & 28 & spring ehoat.
=ibls | under projecting ledges. That 1ktle polnter|the meadow fence towand & clump of wal- |honea 1s broke,” sald Miss Luoy. “Hw'a big gams, shore' screamed|rom the show stuck his d ot f-rurn| “"Howsom we weren't akrerad and
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reason. But facts polnied to a elrcus; i |dog with the big blue bow on ita neck Tan |nut trees far away on the other side of| Red Bud Jim pinched her all over, and|Lawy Ann's mother. “Shet dat blg moufl | paning a big dock Ieaf and squawked out |J®ss turn doga lnose on demn cubnm,
had come 1o Barsapariiia Centre for a two|for tha gama, and sure enough out came althe fanm. sald she was as sound as a ripe water-|ob yours' sorgumed Miss  Lucy. “You'll something Hike this:— II_'?.: made el r bar J to de Tesous
night show, and tho couniry expioted to|frisky young bear snorting and snifing| Then It was that the alub members |melon. Budd Taylor sald he was all right, [skesr de bar aguin'' Perspiration stood 2 ST [Now, as de rocis obar de plncs
turn out In & body. That night an event|with the biue ribhon disappearing through|showed the mettle that was In them. It|and Miss Lucy’s mother, who was enting|on the forehead of Budd Taylor, who said Bt inked a1 e, and T setoked ¢ bim: | Frhiere o cbm was * under de Indge,
ocvurred which paralysed the Hunt Club, |the trees itke a shot. was like n scene with the Rongh Ridors 'p-.-u;k sandwiches and licking tha pork fat|''de news is too good <o be true, Jess han' I pleked up A fopk and spllt his shin, iz b'urs hit da sharp lem rocks,
Soma wild cats or bears from the moun-| Thes second-hand bloodhounds sought|The mules luid back thelr eirs and Mn-&i off the oper glasses, sald “T'se in do bast |me dat flower pot ob leker, an’ I'1l pro- And sald, "Now, Jay bird, wink ag'lo." d more'n haf ob d was killed
talns entered the menagerfs just befors shelter undor the mules. Luocy leaned up|away with thelr hind legs cutting geomet- | ob health, dis mawnin, tank youse. Hope pare for de work ob do h“,"”' X Thian broka the 1 brought every|rIEht dar on de spot de doga
daylight and bit th CiL of tho glraflc, jagalnet Red Bud Jim, who was at her side, [rical figures In the air. The big swayback |you'ss all well an’ ‘provin’.” Then r\-ll‘h:ll.wh took 2 drink, and bafore |member of the Sar Hunt Club to|pulled de cu t a Jem up e
stampeded the clept % which destroyed|and would have fainted dead away but for|war horse seemsd (o smell a bagte afar | “But how i= dis huat goia’ on widout|they had finished aboul a gallon of thehis a8, wnd for the f time Mins Lucy |cordwood beltw nda traas. We counted
most of the saloons in wwa, and nearly|the unearthly yell of her mother with theland he, too, threw himself into contor-|the hosses?” added the old woman strongest Kentucky Moonshine was inaide|,.vanled ths whereabouts of the game |d8 carcasges ob dn cubs t'ree Umes, an

them. Later Budd Taylor wanted to take |gure anough It was a jaybird on a visit ta| foun’
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rulned the show. | hisodbounds. One of the blg dogs, smell-|4ons of joy. In ambout half a minute the| “Don't you lose no slesp on dat ac- gty We counted de
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That was to0 much for the citizens, Redling Lhe gresse that had dripped on her|Sarsmparilla Hunt Club was tumbling head |count.,™ sald lmn Luuey. *“Dese hrave men 3'%"' .?'3‘;:_‘;“;?!;..‘,“ ,; ‘tﬂl :“}.mjl;',‘ P" l,ri:i\"“:‘l"kl" iron Jonesbor Unfon 1 86 Rnb r,;;-.,:].:f:‘ l;:i.,:::i‘
Hud :llm Waas ordered o move on the|thos from the fat pork sandwiches, began|first and feat up In paraboloal curvea to-|halnt worryl about hosses, Dey's alll;;;;;,,lqlm rasg gréé;awnh.';ig il ‘“‘”x".“‘“'-i 1 b ',"'“' -,.b-;rl:--\ & o n:rtﬁ":.'.at.'n-'.h}‘
mountalns at once and kil bear for allloking at it. Ths old woman thought it|ward the centrs of the sarth, but, unfortu-|hosses demaeives, .‘nd (h..I.igg.' will prove B.'tl‘t nn'a-v T b];nwih-‘umd.-t Deginih | mom taken a before ; it rrels < iter eatl
week. A blg crowd assembled fhat after-|wis a hear biting her. THer yolls fright-|nately for them, they landed on hard|lt, or I &in’t no yaller gal busy, and the po advancen o2 B*% breakfast : and by chance r :
noon to see the Rad Bud Jim|ened everythilng within gunshot. The bear|ground near some rocks. The horse mnd| ““Dat’s dead right, Miss Tucy,” =sald|usy. . i advanced to the l was meditating on the mutability of affngrs | followel
earried an cld army r with a bayonst. | ; : e = e ——F— = = t Hng to 1t=
e T — — = - — — - = ¥y Noors wars heard

Budd Taylor.had a do

ble barrel shotgu | Cemtre, §
fownar unknown)., Deacon Todd sald h fto crack

mrenar e On the Decline of Letter Writing and the Art of Writing Love Letters

mas distinetly, Tha
clored with unan
for an &mpertinant
¥ Budd Tagylor's rival for
58 TAacy

the first - . = lat- - joitl nhecaming ] Pty o y o poert
5y L T By Albert E. Hunt. Iwh!ch g0 by the nama and which pass|No one |s mnfplq.“_'ﬂ?‘.iﬂ.ll.“‘y - !l'im! of -t“i' af‘fw’rauon and makes the whola thingleoplousness vfnl:lu_l. be unber ‘-.-n. g and In | 1 1 ter Ax jess one qn ..‘:t.t‘m ob .I.
Miss Ll.t".y Anp, as usual - = through the medium of a second party— |ters than the balov ed, although ofte ¥ | sound unreal. Yet thera are varbal em-|con They are the beloved, not the|hons geéniaman  speakin irom ds
whtt Ehe .‘.‘h.,“.._r“,.‘kt:; T:.,: '{:r: u:; lstter writlng become a l‘““lnfimel)‘. the unsympathetic typewrtiter. themselves are not aware of the fac bellishments which, 1If adroitly applisd.|lo =
gy = g s il ne art’d e 1 te ef-| The lover always has somathing to =ayY| csrtninly T s 25 < e a ob all dat whiskes Tn At
crowd. 8he wore polka dot stockings nr - s ; | The term applies to those Intima | b ¥ - v “jeertainly carry a charm, a aubtls aroma Evers he v key In da
E8 and e query is suggestad by a re {fustons which your true Jetter writer comes | to his lady, even though he has alread¥|@hih Jifts the heart message above thelthis i That pot dut Lucy Ann's mudder

a #mile o yard wide. Her mother, Rel
Bluegrass, was In the | t of Ken
fashion in an old automobile coat and

cent editorial in & local newspa
per, lamenting the decling of epis)
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aast i Aead when '8 . All rode)t retion which (s worth considering. appreciation. Ch““"ﬂm{d' hl-:‘“l:]:f l“:‘.,‘_ ..; : .:“ .1.“. -:...“;. 5 eloguent and im- while discussing the mere technlcalitios or|detler by & ch—or by i grant dlsorder. with no
mules excapt Red Bud Jim, who was the best of lefter writers, sa = . IR TR W 5 = 1 writing. Whereas men wax ¢l 2 3
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ably few men In this age write let- \ cat 3 int of romantée beauty.|the art. A misspelled word 1
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mounted on a swayback cavalry horse|ters unless they bave 1o, It sald, but|i®r Shows the person to w}: \_‘ wrbom it 18 .lm ffe he cuté & rather foolish figure, if|8 passion if the lady is of & It

that had served In the Cuban war, | wherse are the wom They are, or thmldj“’ml as well as the person by > 'he only knew it Thers is aiways some Unly the other day a woman o
They made a pi MU0 aAppeargnes as| be, the letter writers.™ written. Untoward :.L_‘,_u“'mm_,:"; ‘40 Qetract from|divorce becauss  her husband spelle

they pranced out of town i sd| This provoked s Brookiyn womhn to re-| Granting, then, that the writer KnOwWsl.. .= ..o Sometines It Is a wagon S00URE™ “a nuff,” but tha: was bsfo

Away over the plke toward L} f tort with an emphasis unusunl for that how his letter will be recelved, he EORS| b 0" hoee 14 pass at the wrong mo- the new system came in. Weo are talk
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in Kentucky travels a » without n dog. | writers? Howve they more tme? Havebows, he chooses a pen that will not annd snd one drawbacks. latter writlng of the ar ¢ kind is fer-| SR
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It had|they more opportunity? Have they type-implash, he sprawls over his desk and ho.l vor, naturalness and gr Then every-|
been o gamester in 8 de-'writars? Fiave they nothing W do at writea with a fAne {reedom of soul, pour- iy 1. jol." AT 4 | body may become an ade in the art it
morallzed by the petting of v and home? 15 it not as much effort for l!&em’ln.g himaelf Into his pages, yet with *l!l""ml“‘-‘-‘h language (o Sy &re. \I Lkdals '“.1 el | a mind to. Tha :I"I’-l;hi—:-
her friends, who fod It on hand cooked meat|ta put thelr thoughts on Paper ns it Is forself consclousness to pause occssionally [the desper the love, perhiaps, the harder

! = B arpu . jappropriate Lamb’s phrase, so
and canned frult and made it wenr & blg the me With much more to that of-|{for a pet phrase or to polish off lils pe-|the expression, Ask your average man in the mind. Posaibly that s
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blues ribbon day and night, which s enough | fect. |tods. Which is, indeed, s proper tributs what terms he proposad to nm'\:‘lﬁ'\ na why men do not write love | presume ol o modarn

to ruln any dog. Then there were florca| Wow, there is matter for melancholy in|to the recaiver. {you will be surprised to find how fow uﬁed]m;)-m They# are so busy T , and regulations for its mak-| Ro wore yol

bloodhounds, ready for prey that reply. Instead of corroborating the| Let us, for the sake of fllustration, sup-|that simple phrase, but ‘3“2 is “1:'; A %o1a milis" thit they: have lost the trick|inE? man will te his letters b countrie
‘The riy had not prodeedad more than|sditorialtat and enlarging upon the talenis!poss he Is writing & Jove letter to the 1ady | Mallible test, stnce most of them e 'N'i.-,f the. softar sraces. It Is doubtful i his own n.uuru-a}'-’en fashion, and so ‘J e

haif a mils bufore they discovered the pf women ns letter writers, which tor the;or his heart. We axsume, of coursa, that gotien. [ many ‘womn:n are won in thess times by every woman Na doubt they are satis-
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treak of the show. a big jackrabolt, some-|grenter glory of her sex she should have both are more or loss intellectually en- 1In a lotter the casa ls vastly different.|, = = writing factory, !n the main, t se. who
what gifted with human sveech, Just done, the Brooklyn woman evades the ls-|dowed. for the commonplace letier daeah\'uh a mimble pen, rmr.‘n'o_xll.ml reluctance e Thd adttoeial thent. Therafore mr‘ -n.h:.r ATEl

enough to speak a few words in a squeaky,|sus. More than that by the Intemperance not enter into the present argument. That depart Then 1 love you' bacomes 'ioo But W"_l'&l of the W“"‘““-;- “B_-"’;l_.‘"-‘ ~{though pleasing, is futile. Thosa who
squeally way, n 8orl of A croxs between and what might be termed the jerkiness| balng the cases, what a glorious messenger, hare and primitive A whole lexicon a:ilst says? In spia .o., the ;Od]n -i‘*‘vf.-_;tn do so will write love letters wheth
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clared they could understand the freak. It argument. Which, perha: was her pur-|bearer is the letter! that thought, but dressing It up with Hter-fars the latter writers of to-de But they rast. as Christopher Sly sald, let the [6h too lace not bafo AT
coartainly was the most remarkable rabhit pu:e after all -1 o e | Roussean, prince of sentimentallsts, sald ary embrolderies—sentences which wou.mtwru,e. for the most part, I‘.c,r_mn another. worid allde!” bafore t-:.f :_’r:..: ?:;:;::xnrp n'\n-ml":;‘
ever secn In that part of the world or in But let us take up the two parts of the/that to wvite a good love letter one ought|gound absurd If epoken, but which rm]|'rhn woman who ilndites s love lettsr In & *M 2o ::-nwuddh'n sy r-'r-';:d.-'- o
any other, The dogs paid no attention |proposition In order. Undeninbly it s true|to bogin without knowing what be means most poeticaliy in the throbbing sllences of|the full, Tich senss of the term s rare. Dr. Marcus Fitshorbert. 'a nefro phy-|trail of pale blue Persian velvet six yard
to the creaturs, whils the pointer had his{that fow men write latters nowadays, sx-|t0 B4y sod to and without knowing what milady's boudoir, Thers are good reasons for this. Women r. Marcus r 4 phy-|trall of Jar Iv yards
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nose in the direction af the old wonan's | ospl, perbaps, the very young men. By|De has sald. But that will not do. Neces-| Fiowers of rhetoric arse avolded by theare not permliited an equal degrea of|siclan, who in early life was a shoemaker. |in lengt his innovation caused quile

gams bag, which wes fillad fat with pork /letters in this connection s meant not sarily, thought comes as one writes, but|writar of good tasts in such an epistie.|frankness with men. For them te pour|la r?cog'n'.u-d as .\'?-x Englﬁ.nd-g Ieadlng]-:x stic in the fashionable world at that
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