
THE WANTS OF MAN
By John Qaiacy Adaist

Cbtriay near br and tbe remains or a
toy air rifle. After protracted spree
i'ole usually came home laden down
with such peace offerings to bis family
and conscience. His wife might go
without a needed gown and he a cuut,
but bis children never without toy.
Seeing Abner at the fence, Mrs. Buker
came to tbe lowdour aud stood betid-
ing ber bead to look out

"I beertk at home," said Abner, "that
Pole was over thar axlu' fer me. I've
been away to aiy peach orchard on the
Ml."

"Yes; he's been over thar twice," suU
tbe woman. "He's back of tbe bouse
sonie'r'e sett In a trap fer tbe children
to ketch some birds In. I'll blow tbe
born. When I blow twice, be knows
he's wanted right off."

She took down a cow's born from a
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money or some of it wasn't out sr
creation, that's all."

"I have my reasons fer bollevln' like
jo j do," kttltl I'ole.

"You say you Uuve."
I'ole glanced furtively over bis suoni-dc-r

ut bin to see that uo one was
withlu hearing, theu said:

"You know Wluahip la old Fred Par.
son's nephew. Well, old Fred's always
been a itouch friend to ue. We moon-shlue- d

it together two yeer. though
be never kuowed my chief hidin' place,
lu fact, nobody knows about that spot,
I'nilo Ab, even now. Well, I bad a
talk with 'iui an axed his opinion
about bis netVuew. He talks as wrulwbt
aa a shingle, an' be ain't no Idiot. He
suys it's all botih altout Wlnshlp tulrin'
uivay all tluit boodle."

"Tie does, dues he?" Aimer nodded,
as If to hlmx;-lf- .

"Yea, an' be don't claim Wl::'.tln
ain't tftiilty, tiutber. Ho Jest holds

public offices until is:, imn oe r. K.

earvad ona term, bain defeated for by Andrew Jaikaon.
Front 1KU until hla death ha repreaented bla dUtrlct In contrsaa.

AN wanta but
Nor wantsM "Tie not with
Hut 'tla ao

lit wanta are

tight U said coldly. "Ifif nor ye4
aur nobody hain't gut no right to hint
at what we don't know notbln' about,
Mr. t'ralg may 'a lust ever cent bo
had,"

"In a plg'a vallser sneered tbe red.
beaded man. "I'd bet my bat he's got
money an' plenty of It, tiubT

"Weil, I don't know not hla about
It." said Pole, still coldly. "An what's
more. Dunn, I ain't about
suiircbtn' any helpless man's character
nutaer. Ef I kuowed he bad made by
the bu'st I'd talk different but I don't
I now It."

"Ob, I see which aide you are on.
Baker." laughed the clerk. "Folks are
about equally divided. Ualf Is fer 'lm,
an' half agio. But mark my words,
t'ralg will slide out o' this town some
day an' be heerd of after awhile

started agin soiueYs else. That
rucket has been worked to death all
over the country."

I'ole carried the diseuasiun no fur-
ther. Half an hour passed. Customers
were coming lu from tbe wagon yard
aud examining tha wares ou the coun-
ters aud making slow purchase. Tbe
proprietor came lu and let the clerk go
to breakfast. Pole stood lu the door-
way looking up the street in tbe direc-
tion of Craig's residence. lTeseutly bo
saw tho coming from tbe
postottlce reading bis mall. Pole step-
ped back Into tbe store and let bim go
by; then be weut to the door agalu
and saw Craig go Into r'lucher's ware
house at the end of the next block of
traggliug,' wooden buildings, Pole

suuutered down the sidewalk lu that
direction, passing tho frout door of the
warehouse without looking in. The
door at the side of tbe house bad a
long platform beforo It, aud ou it
Klncher, the proprietor, was weighing
bales of hay which were being unload-
ed from several wagons by the coun-trvuie- u

who were disposing of it

Would muster many a acore:
And were each wlah a mint of sold,

I atlll ahould long for more.

rOLITICAL IIIKECIOUY.

President Theodore Rcavclt; New
York. Term expires Slarch 4, IMA.

nt Ollice left Tacaot on ami
after Kcplember 14, IWll, when ut

Koosevelt suceeded to tlie
Presidency nnon tha death of Wm.
Mckinley, Pieiident.

I'aMaet.
Recrelary of rotate John llav, Illinois.

Term expires with that oi the Presi-
dent or by death or reignatitn.

Secretary of Treasury Leslie M.Shaw,
Iowa. Term expires aitli that of Pics-- -
klent or bv lesignation or death.

Secretary of War Khhu Koot, New
York. Term expires with that of
President or by iesigmttin or dcnlh.

Atmrner tieneral P. C. Knox. New
York. Tetm einirea willi tha of
President or by resignation or deal I. .

Postmaaler tieneral II. t.'. Pavne. is,
vuin Termexireawilh that oi Pres-
ident or by resignatio,! or deuib.

Secretary ot Navy Wnu II. Momly,
Miuaaibusetts. Term expires with
tbat oi President or by reHnatioi or
death.

Seeretarv o( Inlcii.n K . Ilitrbcisk,
MiasiMirri. Teuii expires mith that o(
President or by resiguuiion or death.

Secietary ot Agiicullure J toes Wilson.
Iowa. Term expires with tbat oC
I'resident or bv resignation or de ih

Secretary of l'iiinii.T.ti and libur tieo
II. tWlrlyou, New Yoik. Terrc explies
with that cf Presulent or by resigua-li-- m

er death.
Number oi cabinet ollieers, nine,

rasrrme Cart 1. li.
Ch'el n.tiet M. W. Fuller, age 70.

Tenure of ollice, life.
John M. Harlan, age 70.
Ivid J. lirewcr, age 1st.
Ileury B. Brown, tfHi7.

Ge-irg-e Khira, age 71.
Kd. I. W hile, age.V.
Kilns W. age I5.
J m. Mckeims, age IW.
Oliver W. Ilolines. aee 112.

Term of ortti-e- , life.
Nuada-- r of judges coniMwing the

Conn, niiHt.
Jialgenf Ninth Judicial Circuit eml rac-
ing Caliloriiia, tlr-go- n, Nevada, Mon-tan- i,

Wadiiiwion. 1 uh ., Alaska, Aiix-on- a

and lluaaii. Justice Mckenna.
Circnit Judge lor Oregon Wm. 11. tiil-Isjit- .

fur life.
Judge U.S. District Coa t V. 11 Bel-

linger, for life.

Male Official'', "rrgea.
Governor, tieo. K. Cliainlierlaiii.
Secretary o( MtuleK 1. Oiiubar.
Tieasurer Chas. S. Moore.

of Public ItHlrnclioa
J. II. Ackermau.

Attorney Oenersl A. M. CrawTord.
Slate Printer Jus. Wltitney.

Tcruisexpira January, I9U7.

What flret I inat to dally bread
And canvae-hack- e and wine --

And all li realma of nature spread
Before me, when I dine.

Four coursea acarcely can provide
My appetite to (.uell;

With four choice cooka from France
bealde.

To dreea my dinner well.

What next I want, at princely coat,
la elegant attire:

Black aable f ura for winter'! frmt.
And allka for aummer'a fire.

And Caahmcre ihawle, and Urussela
lace

My boaom'a front to deck.
And dlamor.d rlnga my hand! to grace.

And route for my neck.

I want (who duel not want?) a wife,
Affectionate and fair

Ta aolaoe all the woea of life.
And all Ita Joyi to ehare.

Of temper aweet, of yielding will.
Of firm, yet placid mind.
With all my faulta to love me atlll

With asntiment refined.

And aa Tlme'a car Ineeeaant runa.
And Fortune tllla my store,

I want of dHUKht.-r- a and of anna
From eight to half a acore.

t want lalaa! can mortal dure
Buch bllsa on earth to crave?)

That all the glrla be rhaate and fair.
The boys ail wlae and brave.

.j,v,'.,.jMJ v

i if.

little here below.
that little Ionic."
ex exactly ao; '

In the aona. ' ' "

many and. If told, '

I want a warm and faithful friend.
To cheer the advene hour;

Who ne'er to flatter will descend,
Nor bend the knee to power,

A friend to chide ma when I'm wrong iv Inmost soul to aee:
And that my friendship prove aa strong?

For him aa hla for ma.

t want the aeala of power and place.
The enaigna of command;

Charged by tha People'! unbought
grace

To rule my native land.
Nor crown nor ecepter would I ask

Hut from my country'a will,
Dy day, by night, to ply tha talk

tier cup of bliaa to till.

I want the voice of honeet praise
To follow me behind.

And to be thought In future daya
The friend of human kind.

That after agea, aa they rlae,
Kxultlng may proclaim

In choral union to tha aides
Their bleailngi on my name.

These are the Wanta of mortal Man, T
1 cannot warn inem wni,

For life Itself la but a spall.
And earthly bliaa a song.

My last great Want-absorb- ing all
la, when beneath the aod.

And summoned to my final call.
The Hen a 0 is Oui. ,
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of the late president of the BouUiera
nw. 8he mnrrled Mr. Davli when bf
bat one living child. Mrs. I. JL Haye
the time In New York city.

By . . .

Wiil N.
Harben

Aatbor ef

"Weatetfeit"

feci."
Aimer stood u , a:id, removing the

lump chiuiney, be lighted a candle by
tbe finnie.

"I tried to put a moral lesson In what
I said Just now," be smiled mechanical-
ly, "hut I miaaed Ore. Alfa suffcrln'
Is Jut unsellishmsui pnore an' unde-

rlie. He wants to set bis children up
In tho world. This green globe' Is a
sight better 'n some folks thinks-- Is.
You kin find a little ik o goody In
mighty nigh ever chestnut." r-

"That's so. Brother Ab," said bis sis-

ter, "but we are ruined now ruined,
"' ' 'ruiticdr

"F.f you will took at It that way." ad-

mitted Abner, renching for bis candle;
"but thar's n place abend whar thar
never was n hank or a dollar or a rall-roa-

an' It ain't fur ahead nnthrr.
Some folks say It begins heer In this
Ufa."

CHAPTER XX
4 Abner Dnnlel leaned over the

rail fence In front of Pule Ba-

ker's log cabin one balmy daycT two weeks later be saw evi
dences of the thrift-lemtiei-

combined with an Inordinate
love for bla children. A little express
wagon, patntid red, such as city chil-
dren receive from their well to do par-
ents on Chr tat iun a, was going to ruin
under a cherry tree which had been
bent to the ground by a rope swing
fastened to one of Its flexible boughs,
Tbe body of a mechanical speaking

7

nail on tbe wall, and, going to the door
on tbe opposite side of the bouse, she
gave two long, ringing bbists, which
set half a dosen dogs near by and some
far off to barking mellowly. In u few
minutes Pole appeared around tbe cor-

ner of tbe cabin.
"Hello, t'nele Ab," be aald. "Won't

you come in T"

"No; hain't time, amiled the old
man. "I jest come over to see hw
much money you wanted to borrow."

"I don't waut any o' yo'rn." su!d
Pole, leaning over tbe fence, bis tin
buttoned shirt sleeves allowing his
brawny, bare arms to rest on tbe top
rail. "I wanted to talk to you about
Alnn an' that bank hu rt up."

"You've been to town, I beer," said
Abner, deeply Interested.

"Yes, an' I've been with Alan an'
Miller fer tbe last week tryin' to do
aome'n', but we couldn't They've been
tendln' telegrams by tbe bnaketful, tin
Jeff Dukes bas trotted bis legs off buck
an' forth, but notbln' hain't been done."

"You say the'.bnln'tr' Abner'a voice
quivered nnd fell.

"No. Tbey both kept up the'r serlts
purty well fer aliout ten daya lieen'ie
that dang Atlanta chief or police kept
wlrln' be was on a scent o' Wimdifp,
but day liefore yesterday tbey give In.
We was In Miller's ottlee when
the lust uieaaage come from Atlanta.
They said they'd been after tbe wmiix
man an' tbat they'd give up. toil ort
'a' aeed Alan's face. Miller tried to
cheer 'tin up. but it wasn't no go. Then
who do you think comet Alau'a aweet
heart. She axed to aee "lm. an' they
talked awhile In the front room. Then
Miller come buck an' said she'd axed
to be Introduced to me. Jeat think of
It! I went la an' aeed she'd been a cole.'.

She got up, by jinks, an' ketched
my hand an' said she wanted to thank
me beca'se I'd been aecb a friend to
Alan I Uncle Ab, I felt as mean mi
egg sacklu' dog, beca'se thnr was Alnn
flat o' bla back, as tbe feller an Id. mi" I

hadn't turned a band to be'p 'lm. An'
thar ahe was, the gnl he loves nu'
wants, an' 'Is poverty atnml'n' betwixt
'em. I couldn't say notbln', an' I reck-
on I looked more kinds of a durn fool
than she ever seed oti two legs."

"Well, what did you doV" asked Ab-

ner, too much moved by Pole's graphic-pictur-

to speak with bis usual light-
ness.

"What did I dot I made my bow
an' slid. I made a beellne fer Murray'!
bar an' put two down aa fast aa they
could shovel 'em out. Then 1 tuck an-

other, an' quit couutln. I begun to
think I owned the shebang an' broke
several billiard cues an' throwed tbe
chalk around. Then Dukes come nu'
said he'd give me a chance to eacnM?
trial fer misconduct ef I'd straddle
my boss an' make fer borne. I agreed,
but thar was one thing I bad to do
fust, , I had promised Alan uot to
drink any more, nu' so I didn't want
to sneak away to bide It. I went to
Miller's bouse, whar he's stnyln', an'
called 'lm out. I told Mm I'd jest come
fer no other reason 'an to let 'Ira see
me at my wust. I felt like It was the
only manly way. after I'd broke faith
wltb a friend as true as be Is."

"Too bad!" sighed Abner. "I'll bet
it hurt Alan to see you in that fix."

"Well, be didn't complain," sold I'ole.
"But be put hut arm around me an'
come as nigh cryin' as I ever aeed a
strong man. 'It's my fault, Pole.' e
he. 'I can see that.' Then bira an'
Miller both tried to git me to go up-

stairs in tbat flue house an' go to bed
an' sleep It off. but I wouldn't. 1

come on borne an' got mad at Holly fer
talkln' to me an' come nigh as cas
hlttln' 'er ta the jaw. But that'a over.
I'ncle Ab. What I'm In ftr now Is
work. ' I ain't no fool. I'm on a atlll
hunt an' I Jest want yore private
opinion. 1 don't want you to commit
yorese'f unless you want to, but I'd
go more on yore Jedgment than any
man's In this county. I waut to ki:ow
ef you think old Craig Is a honest man
at heart Now Con't any yoti don't
know an' keep yore mouth abet, fer
what 1 want to know, an' all 1 want to
know, la how you feel aliout tbat one
thing."

Abner hung his bead down. Ills
long thumb trembled as Its nr. II went
under a splinter on the rail and prlni
it off.

"I see what you are at." he
aald. "You Jest want to feel shore n'
yore ground." Abner begun to chev:
the splinter and apit out the broker
bits. He was silent under Pole's anx-
ious gate, for a minute, and then be
laughed dryly. "I reckon tue V you
has about tbe same suspicions." lir
aald. "Tbat pint's leen worry In' mo
far several days, an' I didn't lt It end
thar nuttier."

"Ah. yon didn't?" exclaimed RaUcr.
"You say you didn't, t'nele Ab?"

"No; I got so I couldn't lie down a'.
night without tbe Idea poppiu' Into
my bead that maybe Craig bad uiniV
a tool of Wlnshlp fer some minor criui,
aa' had hustled 'lm out o' tbe countr.i
so be could gobble up what waa In tf'e
bank an' pose as a Injured man In th
community."

"Same beer, pine blank T snld
"What did you do. t'nele

br
"Jest satisfled mystdf that A Ian':

MRS. JEFFERSON DAVIS.
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troiilin't do Within fmilliard ii,"

that be was too mini 1! a dabbler In
devilment. lie thinks, as I do, tlint
''rulg run 'lm off with threats of nrres
an' picked that clinncc to hu's. He
thinks Wliihlilp's in n safe place an
never will lie fetched Imcl:."

Almir drew himself up straight.
"Have vim tnlU-- to Alnn an' Miller

on that line?"
"Tried to." grunted Pole In high dis-

gust "but Miller snys It's no good to
think of uccukIu' t'ralg. He says we
can't prove a thlini on 'lm unit's we
ketch Wltishlp. He Rays that sort of
a steal Is the easiest thing on earth
an' tluit it's done every day. But that's
becn'se he was fetched up lu tbe luw,"
I'ole finished. "We uus out beer li
the mountains kin fish up other ways
o' fetehln' n scamp to time without
stand In' Mm up before a thick headed
Jury or lettln' 'lm out oil bond till h"
dies o' old nge. You've got sense
enough to know that, t'nele Ab."

The slanting rays of the setting t"n
struck the old man lu the face. There
was a tinkle of cow bells In tbe pavture
below the cabin. The outlaw In I'ole
Baker was n thing Ahner Dnniel de-

plored, and ytt today It was a straw
bobbing about on the troubled waters
of the old man's soul toward which. If
ho did not extend bis baud, be lookeit
Interestedly. A grim expression stole
into his face, drawing the merry line
down toward his chin.

"I wouldn't do nothjn' foolhardy.
Pole." Abmr looked Into the fellow's
face, drew a long, trembling breath
and finished, "I wouldn't, but I'll be
durned ef I know what I'd dot"

CHAPTKIt XXI.
following morning i'0'.o

I rose before daylight and rud'
to Dnrley. As be reached tbe
place the first rays of th

sun were touching the slate covered
spire of the largest church In town.
He went to a public wagon yard and
bitched his horse to one of tbe long
racks. A mountain family be knew
slightly bad cauiited In tbe yard, aleep-In-

lu their canvas covered wagon,
and were making coffee over a little
lire. Pole wanted a cup of tbe bever-
age, but be passed on into a grocer?
store across the atroet and bought 8
dime's wortli of cheese and hardtack
crackers. Tliie was his breakfast. He
washed it down with a dipper of water
from the street well and sat around
the store chatting with the clerk, who
was sprinkling tho floor and sweeping
and dusting the long room. Tbe clerk
was a redheaded young man with a
short, bristling uiusbiclie. and a unit
of clothes that was too large for him.

"Don't Mr. t'ralg stay around
crs wn rehouse n good ileal?" I'olf
asked ns the clerk rested for a moment
on bis broom near him.

"Mighty nih all day long." was
reply. "Ilim an' some kin.
I think."

"tin his wife's s!d?." said Pole. "
want to st-- e Mr. t'ralg. I wonder ef
he'll lie down Hear this mornlu'."

"IV'-t- apt." said the clerk. "Finch
er's his K-s- l friend sence bin bu'st up.
an' they nre mlgbty thick. I reckon he
gits the coi-- l thouldtr at a Mi o'
places."

"You don't sayT
"An' of course he wnnts snmewhal-f-i

o besides home. "In pnssln' !'
reed 'lm n Ilnurin' several time (

s'lneher's desk. . They say he's gn
some notion o" worklu fer t incber "
l bookkeeper." "

"Well, ll, bave a Hp"
tome way." aald Pole...

The clerk laughed significantly.
"Kf It hitft already mode." anid b

with a suiile. ' '

pylfl stood op. "1 don't think that

Nupreme Caarl, Uregea.
Chief Ju-- t ice K . S. I Va m Ter in e pi res ,.

Sept. IWig,
Assisinie Jnstice V. A, Misjre Term

expires, Ittr4.
Chas. K. Wolverlon Term expires, 1!H0.
Jutlgo Fifth Uistre-t-Tims- . A. Mcltride

Term expires, 1'KM.
Di'trU't Attorney llairiaon Allen. Ter"

expires, lisj-i- .

Deputy AtiorneyK. II. Tongue Term
expires, 1D.M.

Slate KeuaUir W. II. Welirun Term
expires, l'.HH.

Joint Senator Alex. Sweek Term ex-
pires, UM.

Kepresenlaiive Dr. Chas. I lines, B. V.
i'unly and D..M. C. tiuiilt Terms ex-

pire, HHM.

coixir nmi!Ki h.
Jmlgr 1,. A. Kisl Term expires, IIHNi.
Clerk (ieorge A. Morgan, HUM.
KecoHer K, I. Kiiratli, l'.JI. .

Uimisrioiiers ,
K. J Ward, 11ID4.

V. J. Hutner, I1SMI.

Slier ff J. W. Sewell, l!K)4.
Treasurer V. M. .lai kson, I'.KII.
Assessor (i. II. Wilcox, l!HN;
Surveyor A. A. Horrid, l!H4.
Snot, rchoola II. A. Ball. l!s.M.
Coroner I r. C. 1 Ijir'e, 1!H4,
Justlaw of Peace

N. IlilM-oro- , II.T. Bagley, 1"H.
H. liilllNiro, Ih'iitou Itowmaii. ItNli.

Usinslilc- -
S. lli'llsini,K. II. Sappinglon e.-i-

H. Hi. lab r.i, S. T. Bowser, !P. 4.

(Ityer Hilbara.
Msvor V. X. barren. I0 '4,
CisirM-ilme-

Max Crandall, Vm.
' .. C. Ilrosn, llHKi.
. VA NhulmerUli. I'MKl.

J. W Morgan. IMll.
t'. K. IVi k willi, I1SII.
I. . U'i, hm

Mar-ha- l- W in Atkinson, PH).t.

Atlorney llciiion Bowman, Ili0.'l.
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iOlfK COLOREDlni FANCYior2 DIALS
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V W SaaSrastasa.J

in en h nvii4 ihheinr.
To curs" lyiH"i-sl- or ImliaTewil'in 't

la mi lotiifi-- r lo live on milk
mil tisast. Hlsrvslioo prialiuva och
eesktiea tisil K h huln system Is.
'iiihh an eepy prey to diaeaae). Kotl
4 HvaiMleiia t'nr praliles the ioin
'h anil iligesiive organs tn ill awl

.1 .1 .Initiate all of the wlio'eome)
'taut one cars tn eat, ani la a
never f tllntr pure for Indigesllon,
rtria.U and all alomarh trouble.
Kislid digests what you rat makes
i ha ttotuatb swtct.

1

Mr, rarinm Howell Darin, widow
Confederacy, la aeventy-aeve- n renra of
Wil a mere girl of eighteen. Hue baa
f Colorado Springs, and lives much of

r

'

"Poof lira. Bisbop," be said, bis cyea
om the houie. "How very mu h she
resembled Adele Juat now, and she l

bearlnf It Just like the little girl would.
I reckon they'll write ber tho I:1
MWi. I wlah I was there to soften
that blow. It will wring her heart."

That evening after supper the family
remained till bedtime In the Mil. Imrc
kwklug dining rotn, rb clean, poUstied

floors of which gleamed In the light of
little fire In the blr chimney. HUh-ap'- a

chair was tilted back agulnst the
tall In a dark corner, aavl Mrs. lllxliop

aat knitting meckaMikrall)-- . Abn. r was
readlng-- or trying to rcad- -a weekly
paper at the end of the dining table,
aided by a dimly burning pinna lamp.
Aunt Maria bad removed the dlahe
and with no little .plash nnd clutter
was washing them In the n.lj. Inlng
titcnen.

Suddenly Abner laid down bis paper
Bid began to try to console them for

their loss. Mrs. Bishop listened pa-

tiently, but Bishop sat In tbe very eo-ji- a

of despair, unconscious of what
was going on around hluu

--What's the noe o" tnlkln about ltr
ke aald impatiently. "Want's the nae

aaytblngT
He rose and moved toward the door

leading to his room.
"Alfred." Mrs. Bishop called to him.

are jrou goln' to bed without boltlln'
prayerf ,

-

"IH goin' to omit It tonight" be
aald. "I don't feel well one bit.

reckon each puiaoii kin pray
Sjitfvate according to the way they


