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Pelham Has a Genuine Country
Fair and Crowds Attended It
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MEMBERS OF THE ‘COMMIT

(By a Sta.ff Correspundent)
Pelha.m N. H., Sept. 28.—Well, they
held another annual fair in Pelham
today.
If you ever llfted the top of a saggy
morning off a day and found a whole

expanse of sunshine in a blue sky un-.

derneath, that was this day.
September weather painted with red

‘and yellow leaves—gorgeous oak, 'ma-
ple, elm and - sumach—never better
framed a town that "has -but ' one
church, one village store, and one hol-
ida.y spirit- when the Grange hnlds ‘its
“annual.”

Anvbody Would have laid a wager at
8 o'clock that the fair would have to
be postponed, ' But you should have
seen tne “main highways,” say, about
3 o’clock in the afternoon, when the
horse race, the main event of the day,
Wag on. E ’

Day’s Only Mishap.
Here occurred the only mishap of
the day, and it afforded a most il-

¥

the fair coming on, he ma.de up his
‘mind . to let Marshall know’ that she
could still go.-

There were 500" people in tow1 and
f.hF‘ majority of them . had gdthered
-alung the roadside to see the race.

has been ~the - unoﬂ‘irlal policeman,
without ever beiug‘ made a real con-
stable, " was _ thére in his big nickel
badge and- a:rmed with  a stick, and
was  keeping the peace;,~and im:ndent—
Cally thé Highway clear. - .

- The first heat was run off a.nd "Bes-
qle" won.” The second heat was run
off, and Mr. Marshall's horse had it.

g N'ow for' the th1rd heat and some
un!

“Bessie” Is Injured;
Pete Riley saw the horses ready to
start up the road, and vyelled in his
shrill ‘old voice for Lverybod) to. get
out of the W&y
AT'p the -road’ eould!he seen
racers, on . the go at the: signal,

the

nech for neck; Suddenly “Be.sme"

luminating sldelight upon “the way they
dg things in Pelham.

‘The race was over a half-mile cotirse
down the Windham road, and the prize
was considerably less than a million
dollars; but the prize wasn’t the point.

'1'here were entered a horse owned

by, Ed. Marshall, driven by Edward}
Holbrook of. Haverhill, and “Bessie,’
owned and driven by Willig Hobs

You need to be told about “Bessie.”
Mr. Hobbs bought her 12 years ago,
-and she came from good  stock, and
‘was quite a sprinter in ‘those days He
'sold. her some five years 4go to an-

'othe:r man in town, but he never got|

over heing ford .of ner, and a’ few days
ago he bought her back, - }
Even then he had,a good raﬁ'er to]

swap her with something to boot, lmt %

-fore  her

-areund in time,

tered, staggered and all but feli he-
. driver hr&lght her. to a
standstill,

Everybody, headed by the unofficial
policeman and the 'small boys, ran to
the scene of the trouble.. And there
was poor “Bessie” with a broken leg.

“I ‘don’t ~‘know how it happened,”
sald Mr. Hobbs: “It was just one of
those cases ‘where a running horse
twists a leg and sna.ps it,. but the old
girl was so game that ahe didn’t even
throw me from the seat. She just hob-
bled along. on three legs, trying to
keep a- going until 1 pulhad her in.”

One man in tie crowd said that he/
thought that he could bring “Bessie”

Such brea.ks couid be
doctored: . .

“#No " you dnn’t” mmd Mr Hobbs.
“She’s been a good horse, and.I want
her put out of her misery.” ..~

“So Ben F.-Simpson got his gu;,r, and
a few moments later a single shot rang
out on the elear afternoon air. - :

“Bessie” gave one convulbwe shud-.
der. and died. Everybody felt -sorry,
and ‘one man who pushed his way
through the erowd got one sight and:
fainted dead away. It was as com-
plete a faint as you ever saw.

What Hobbs’s Friends Did.

- Willis Hobbs walked off to a horse
shed  where he ¢ould be alone, and

iark you, while he was gone, “Mel”

Toadbury went through the erowd and.

-Little Pete Riley, who for 10. years

‘and-
tot. !

“Prince,”

pegan to collect $1, 32 and 36 .bills,
“because, you know, we'owe sqrggthing'

: '-IN CHAR’GE OF THE FAIR
he wnuld not let “Bessie” go; “and with

tn Wl'[lls " he said.

There was no sermon, and no appeal
- afticles i the newspapers, but within
a ‘duartér of an hour 3100 in real
money had been paid over. And that's
what they thought of “Bessie” in Pel-
ham, where the re is no 8, P. C. T.
A., but where @ man gets prétty close
to his beasts. .

The Other-Features,

But tha.t gives you the climax of
the -day. Now for tﬂinga in their
_chronological order.
© . The pragram ()pEHed at nnon. when
dinner was served. to 300 people in re-
lays, only half the number getting in-
to Pilgrim hall at one time.

President Burns of the Grange and
his assistants were all workers; but
they found plenty to'do. | Quite o num-
ber of out-of-town people from Low-
ell' and the varioUs neighboring towns
3 dinner, and after
they had finished and-the program of
sports was run off in the Street out-
#ide, the village presented an animated
Scene.

'“Theae sborts inciuded running ‘races,
a sack race, and a tug of war that pro-

1 veked a'lot of fun.

The Cat Show.

There was a' cat show . Just he-
tween ourselves;, there were a great’
many first ‘clags cats in: town th
would have been entere'd had every-.

‘body known for sure that the other:

cats were to be there. You know:
howr it is.

SBomebody says:
enfer your cat?”

“Oh, I don't know,” somebody else
rcbiles And so thosa_twn cats don't
get washed and be-ribboned, and sent
sto the exhibit with a calling card on
their box cages.

But “Abbie Mann had*-her “Muff”
there, wearing a pink ribbon, and
looking as .eomfortable as a ﬁrepla.ee

‘Mrs. Mary B, Hobbs ha.d two heau
ties entered, “Romeo” and “Roderick:"”’
although, as President Burns of the
Grange said to your correspondent in
the strictest confidence: . “It's gener-
ally Romeo and. Juliet in. the comie
plays that I have seen.” h

Then Lillian Tewis had  entered’
! a half-grown kitteri; and”
Florence Piper had “Fluffy Ruffles,”
two of them, mother and 'da.ughter in
pilik rlbbons a pink pillow, and’ red
a.utumh leaves. [3S

-“There were rabbit cats also t.wo en-
tez'Eﬂ by R. I)_ Bnow and one, “Major,”.

“Ara you going to
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