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It's a State of Mind.
uch depends upon one's mental
ude and perhnps one's wife's rela-
do not really eat much more
A otie's own und It only seems so—
# Btite Journal

duys glide by peacefully shonld not
expect too much at the hands of othera,
This Is 1 strenuous age—Iindeed, al-
most every minute of every hour I8
all too erowded for the avernge person.
There 18 but ane honor eode to go by—
play fulr, The girl or woman who does
s0 will have almwolutely no regrets, and
will prove u renl lnsplration to others
around ber.—New York Evening Tele-
gram.

Those of os who would hive nur‘

Facts Versus Fiction,
hopgirl (looking up from novel)—
h @ stupid suthor! 1'm sure those
(would have kissed each other long
—HBoston Transcript.

|
Unlike Mayflower Pligrims,

In 1731, ou the 27th of September,
o gang of 130 felons were tuken from
Newgnte prison und put aboard ship
to be transported to Amerlea to col-
onize the country. Later In the een-
tury England changed the destinition
of her trunsported criminals to Botany
bay and favored Amerlea with ship-
londs aof destitute people Just dis-
charged from the poorhouses.

Gods Galere.
rdla holds the reécord for images.
aas been csthuated that there are
be 800,000,000 {mages of the varlous
8§ there,

Then Get the Other Side,
mecess Is merely a matter of luck
! yon don't bellove It ask any un-
cessful man.—Boston Transeript.

FRESH GROUND MEAL

Put upin ten pound sacks.ffor consumer's
use, fresh at the mill.

We are turning out theffbest grade o1 meal
we have ever been able to make.

Get It When It Is Fresh'

Fresh ground meal leaves that pleasant,
Insist on getting

fruity taste in the mouth.

it at your local grocery, and if you cannot
get it there, see us.

ST. JOHN’S RIVER
MILLING CO. |

RCADE THEATRE YESUESDAY 17

KLAW & ERLANGER
€ GEO. C. TYLER

PRESENT

: THE PLAY THAT
PUTS JOY INTO

LIVING — ||

ANNA

i GLAD @R
CHISHOLM LUSHING,

FROM THE
WORLD FAMOUS BOOIK
OF THE SAME NAME BY

ELEANOR H.PORTER.

RICES 75¢ TO §2.00, PLUS WAR TAX

- AT PALATKA PHARMACY

The Overstreet Conipany

Funeral Directors

and .

Embalmers

O N e T L EIEL T |

First Class Equipment. Auto

Hearse Service.

A. J. MELTON, in charge |

|
TELEPHONE ‘

Day, 64 Night, 429

. Palatka . Florida i

The Honor Code, | )

| to go home;

(@, 1818, by MoClure Newapaper Syndicate.)

The old mill town seemed #teeped In l
glorious sunshine the day it welcomed I
home its reterned sons from the va-
rious branches of war service; bells
rung, bands played and banmers waved
everywlere,

The beautifully staged floats. each
representing its bit of history, each
bearing loyal men and women who had
In thelr appolnted way fought lard to
help win the war, were also generously
applauded as they passed on thelr way.

After the parnde came the bunqguet
and speeches, and then dancing In the
town hall. Certalnly each returned man
and boy should have felt his heart
wamn with appreclation of the hearty
welcome glven him, and Stephen
Glenn, honorably discharged that very
duy, and who had arrived In town only
a short time before the parade start-
el had honestly appreclated every ef-
fort made (o his behalf as a returned
soldler, and yet there was m dissatis-
fled look in his dark eyes as they
rovad around the hall, even as he
danced with the prettiest girl and best
dancer there,

He was looking for little Betty
Plummer, and she had not yet ap
peared.

Seven laboriously written Ietters
which should have passed the censor,
he had sent to her.

Even while keeplng step to the gay
musie he sorrowfully admitted to him-
#elf that as far a¥ he was concerned
be might as well have tled a stone to
each letter and have dropped It into
the deep sen; for he had not heard
from her. Members of his company
had recelved letters from the home
town more or less regularly, but the
sensitiveuess which madeé him hide
deep his hurt feelings, counseled sl
lence, and he had asked no questions
of thewm,

Although he wus fond of dancing he
suddenly declded early In the evening
and as a result soon
found himself walkihg rapidly In the
direction of the old Pluomer howme-
stead, where Betty lived with her
grandmother, and wlich was In the
opposite direction from his boarding
plice.

Supposing that DBetty had stayed
away from the dance in order to avold
him, he argued to himself—supposing
even that she preferred spending the
evening ot home with someone whe
had taken his place In her heart
There really wasn't any reason why he
shouldn't =troll down by the old-fash
loned  gambrél-roofed white ecottuge
where she Hved, wiil®he was Soop
staniding  close to the old furrowed
stone which nfrer wuny years of serv.
lee as & part of the busy old grist|
mill had been chosen by Betiy'e grand:
father us o sultuble stepping stwone te
lis frout door, 1o the sitting roow |
there was o chiery Hght and uul:.iil]--I
the old-fashiioned towers which grew
wbout the sides of the old stone |
seemed to sleepily nod to him a wel |
cowe a8 thoy swayed towwrd him fr
the pale moonlight. Then the unex
pected happened.  Frowm force of habit
umil alorost apeonsclons of the act, he
ritlsed the old brass knocker uwng|
knocked upon the door,

It was Betty who came, opened thy
door quickly, and then stood gazing at |
him,

Without belng whaolly successful she
tried to well the look of lapplness
which spirang into her blue eyes a2 sha
recognized him, and checking an excln: |
mation, with hunds hanging Huply h)'
her sides, she silently walted for hin
to spenk, |

“Dion't stand there looking ke thut
Betty ! he burst out. "You must huve
known thot I conldn’t keep away ; thai|

! 1 would have to lesrn from your oW |
I lips your reason far not ponswering ms

letters i you. Moybhe they wered't in
tervsting, tmaybe they weren't wel
writsen; but, oby Betty ! couldn’t you
have written just once?' Her expres
sion chonged und she tried (0 speak
enlmly, but fer voice trembled uInIl
broke, 1

“You told mwe yon would send your

! address, wnd T wiited for You to write |

“At first 1 was very patlent, and then
I—but oh, I didn't get any letters
Stevie—" and for n moment she cov
ered her eyes with both hnnds.

A feeling of perfect comprehensior
erept over him. Couldn't he under |
stand well enough how hard It had
been to bear the strain of waltingi
Eagerly he caught at her hands and
drew them swiftly away from her face

“Seven letters, Betty!" he eried
“Seven letters I wrote and sent and
wonld have written 77 more, only )
nutde up my mind at last that you did |
not eare for my letters, or for me.” In
his volee was théring of truth. Truth
shone in his clear, young eves, and nIIl
her doubts and fears vanished; bul

with gloomy foreboding he asked:
“Can't you belleve me?™
“Yes! Yes!” she replied hastily

“And no one elge In all the wide'world

ou sell.

Cards or Cata

How’s Your Stock
of Stationery ?

Don’t wait until the last minute to order and then
get a rush job.

Good printing is an index to business. Be as dis-
ciminating about it as you are about the goods

We Think as Well as Print

Let us figure on your next job, whether it is Note

Heads, Letter Heads, Bill Heads, Envelopes,

logues.

We do all kinds of Book work.

LET US QUOTE YOU PRICES AND SUBMIT
SAMPLES OF WORK. WE CAN DO FOR
YOU THAT WILL BE DISTINCTIVE.

Palatka News Printery

MADE BRAVE FIGHT FOR LIFE

Half-Breed Sailor, Wrecked Off Phil-
ippines, Simply Determined He
Would Not Die.

Among the erew of the Polgnt, a
hip that foundered off Malabon, in
the Phillppines, was a  half-breed
sallor vamed Alejundro Lorenzo. In
the moment of the ship's sinking he
was ngile enough, and Incky enough,
to leap clepr of the wreek and escape
the deadly suctlon of the disappearing
vessel, He was allve and uninjured,
but he was many miles from shore,

and there was no help In sight.

VULCANIZING

CENTRAL VULCANIZER

Lee Puncture-Proof
Tires

PALATKA DISTRIBUTOR

DONE RIGUT

P. C. O'HAVER

After swimming for an hour he
found & hateh cover on which he rest-
od Then pushing the hatch cover
aliend, he started for San Nicolas, He
was jirst reaehing shallow water when
the tide carrled him out to sea ngmin, |

As night eame on the winid Incrensed |

and the waves tossed him and his |

hately cover bnek und forth till he !"r b Teatecl T T e ey e
wits almost exhausted, belng washod | § Continued and increasing business proves
TR o Cavite shore,  For several | 1T - ia gt Fehio & SR I
hours Be deifted In, hut Just as his i£ appreciation ol the service we are rl.‘.“d(“.l'lng
e strone e Hde and - - .
blm in spite of his str + the retailers in our territory,

v oout to sed.
ng hrushed against his leg
wight thot It was o shark and
gereamied In foar, 10 did not toneh
me, or I should have gone mod” he

gald.  The water was cold, the night
wis dark and the min beat down on
him. He heand a ery In the darkness, |
and pushed his hateh cover in the di-
rectlon whence the sound came, He
found o Plipine boy, another sur-
vivor of the wreek, ollnging to an oll
hox., They drifted together,

When daxlight came they could see |¥

hoats, but could not make themselves
heard or soen. They were tortured
by thirst. salt water got Into their
mouths, they drifted all day.

Night came ngaln.  Soon after dark
they saw the lights of i breakwnrer, *
and with new hopes notleed that the
lights grew larger and more distinet.
Thoy were belng washed toward the
shore,  But the hoy could not hold
out.  Taken with cramps, he lost his
hold on the ofl box and went down.
The man was wnshed fnto the middle
of the bay nnd drifted all night

At down he wis almost ready to
give up, but the wind and waves head-

could be =0 weleome," she sald !mftl_v.l ad him for the shore anil he took

As a few moments later she stood in| heart. Then he saw boats and used
the sitting room doorway, watching B3| 1ic last strength In trying to reach
he pluced his hat on the hook In the| o0 ppa poaatmen saw him, were
lHitle front entry, her smiling eves and able to get to him in time and picked
lipes seemed to him to still be saying: him out of the water. There was not
“No one else In all the wide world| ....h of the man left. and shricking
colild be #o Welcome. | for water, he collapsed In the bottom

Laooking over Rer shoulder he noted
the big old armchalr, the red and green
woolen carpet, so familiar to him. And

of the boat.
As he lay on a pallet, after he found
himself shle to talk agai, his res

even the lttle sitting room echoed her | yorg spoke of his wonderful endur
goftly spoket wonls, and a boyish smile| grnee  Alejandro In reply sald that,
Ut up his face as he remarked: “The| of course, he had done the best he
right sort of welcome from the right| would. He wanted to live, he said—

We are now handli

dealers
minute.

sisnments and fair t

The Atlantic

Palatka,

'| Service To Grocers

at margins that are a surprise to other
Our stock is fresh and up-to-the

Prompt shipment, accurate con-

ng all standard goods

reatment, our motto.

Grocery Co.
Florida
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EXECUTOR'S NOTICE. |'
All ereditors, legatees, distributees,
und all persons having claims or de- |
mands against the Estate of John B, |
Flinn, deceased, ave hereby notified
to present their claims or demands to
me within Two Yeurs; and all persons
indebted to said John B, Flinn deceas-
ed, are notified to pay the same im-
medintely.
WALTER MeNALLY,
Executor, of the Iast will and
testament of John B, Flinn, deceas-

ed.
This 28th day of November, A. D,

girl. Can you beat it? New York Herald.
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1619, 12-1-8t.-Dly.

A REAL FARM FOR HOGS OR
DAIRYING.

120 acres; B0 under hog proof fence

and cross fences; 60 wunder cultiva-

| tion; flowing well; good five room

house and big barn, together with
outhouses. In heart of famous East
Palatha-Hastings potato belt; 8§ miles
from East Palatke on brick highway.
Ideally situated for livestock, dairy.
ing or general farming. Rieh, black
putato soil.  Price $10,000. Terms.
Fred T. Merrill, Palatka, Fla.

Fresh chile con-corne daily at John
Mallem’s place. First stroet,




