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SYNOPSIS

Jos Waeston, fourtecn yours k], decides
% make & wuccess of lis fathors ren-
tarm.  He rends the tntest sclentifie
booka Mr. Bommerville, a ierctunt, ngrens
to help him,

Joe's tather is peossimist
B book farming and Lok furmees  Mr
Somawvilio, struck with Jou's  buslte
BBINEY amd ambition, backs him G gl
SOmpetitione

Paasorsby on the rosd Hoger to watch
Job gpurate  The wtios thnt wers |
ovldency at first poun give way o do
of murnrime.  Jon bw wbiow g
thing M w fartner

—oww  ERTNETN e
fades awny. Ilo war
i him purform wond
e moon s an enthaniy
snvemlen ulespes Mro Hotmeryills

JON'D ot tha wWolder Of 1046 oo STy
sda. With mone b Fucalvid 1
enmminsian merchinnt for hls product he
WAty & bank accoust, which be proudly
exliibita to Mis futher

Thers I8 & constunt demand for Lhe corn
Jon I ruising  lu the peles o it hon
J08 makes 18 Lunbels on mn acre nf 0"
st of §llm

It s annoutesd thag
book farmur, won the firet corn prizs for
his county. Mix father saya “Bon. I'm
powerful proud of ye

Jou Ia overwhelined with joy at recelpt
of & telegrarm that he aiso has won state
champlonshiip,. With the maney he pAYS
off part of the furm's Indeblodness  He
mlse wine trip to White Housa

Joo fleseribes 1o hin mother and winter
his trip 10 the White Housa and hin talk
Wilh thé president. Then he goes back 1o
the farm which riow Is the talk of the
eutire countrysile

Joe meets Tom Halston, & boy of about
Bis own age Tom s from the north and
18 In quest of health. The Ialston boy's

Is wealthy, and Joe and Tom be-
ocome fagl friendp ="

o snpers

CHAPTER XI.

Joso's Father Btudies.

E went nhead with his prep

arations ou his own scre, the

patne land that be had used the

lnnt year. He hnd sowed It
down In rye as a winter cover crop
and to prevent waslilng of the soll and
at the same time to afford o winter
pasture for the stock and plgs.  The
rye woas to be turpmd under when the
ground was first Lroken fu the spring
Mr. Weston bad planted slx mcres in
oats, but proposid to let them wature
After huving been grased by the stock
during the winter

In his spare titme Joo now  hauked
Jeaves; but, slonce there was stock on
the place, the lenves were not uppiled
direct to the lnnd.  The cows anid
horses wore bedded tn the leaves, and
n coverstd pen was bullt back of the
barn Into which the lenves and bed-
ding from the stalls were thrown each
day,

“Afn't 1o tuse In bulldin’ a fertilize’
pen, Joe,”" objected his father when the
subiject was first  mentiongd “Jumt
piteh It out there under the euves, an
the ruin and water ‘I help rot 10"

“Yow, aud over half s value will be
running off In waste water towanl the
creek.” snld Joo. “The water will take
most of the ammonin unid o heap of the
nittogen and phosphborie aeld and such
out of It No; le'n keep It dey untll we
are ready to apply it; then vt will not
lose It wirength. Thoere's a govern |
mont bolletln op the care of barnyand
fertilizger, Maven't you read 0¥

YNO; 1 oala't hind thine yet Vve got
a0 ganch to learn an’ so much to rewd,
An' yon know readin’ & mighty hard
work for me I atn't had o= moch
schoolln' In &l my life a8 you've had
a'ready."”

Jop felt sorry for his father, who
seemned w0 keenly consclons of fete re
gardlog  hin  own  lmitations.  Joe |
sotght o make him feol easier,

“Well, It fsn't strange yYou

hnven't |

' pend It—there are so omany of e -

but 1 have., and that's what It says|
alwut taking onre of the fectiilzer
Faolks lose from 25 ta G0 per vent of the

wiloe letting It stay out in the weath.

er.” i b § ] f "
W vontinwed M. Woeston |
u . it's X no shelter '
All"l'lgln_ then; lot's o - flgnire that this next fall, ostend of
for It + splllne our cotton seod, we aught o

SADd ' otell you whnt, pr'” sugeests
ol Jop. “Let's go throngh that plle of
bulletins nod plek out the ones that
will lelp us clght now—reail some one
every nlght. While 1 study my leswons
¥on read ns much as you can on the
bolletin.  Then when 1 get throngh
with the school books 111 rond alond
what yon've been reading, and we'll
talk abont It a8 we go slong”

Mat's Just w fdne dee!”

“Wa'll port out that plle tonight and
make a start.”

Aceordingly after supper Joe and lllslI

governmont bulleting and picked out

untll summer,  After they bad

ook two evenlngs to review and

seu 1t
~shpell yon whitt, Joe,” wnid Mr, Wes-
i thy .mnéandnmunu. “thntmun_hm-|
| han given we lots of Kees., M.‘-::l

gwap it to the off mill for cortonseod
men] nand hills

about

cuttle,
tenlig for the beoves an’ then bave the
rest of it with the nitrogen In ft for the
lnnd.*

#O1L
1. Well, ns 1 was saxin’, in this scheme
we peacticully got our beof enttly for
nothing, get the benefit of permpnent
the ane on bariyund r"ﬂ"m‘ﬁ; ferillizer for the land and onght to
mnke o profit of 60 or 75 per cent on
ench animal™

oo o Yt 1 this bore WhY, 1€ we Just_broke_oven on ban-

‘Now, | see by this here bulletin,” said
Jor's father

Seews toome If

it=

corimercinl fertilzer
oot D)
Wir £
“That's
o
tories
Ing”
‘Bure,

W snmethin' tulie
ol snve o whalp Jot*™

Just the thing whant to
Hvitend of paying the fertllizer fae

for it Jdo our own mwanufnetur

e

Wi

wn' muake the proflt olrselyves
You know and | kuow the cotnmerstia)
fortilizer In gone i o yenr. Mnybe a
Uttle of the phosphate stays in the soil
for the next year. but not enough o
do any gosd  Got to buy again pext

yoar"

"Thit's wo.™

“Now, | wmee by this here bualietin
we've Just read that an experiment

showed that =even yenrs after a pleca
af woll was treated with barnyard fer
thilzer it showed eMects of ths stufl as
aguinst a plece of the snme land treat
od with commerclal fertitzer, That
showid no trace hanlly after the sec.
ond year.”

“Looks like the thing to do 15 to fig
ure the way to got more barnyard stof
and bulld the lind up 8o It will stay
bullt,” commented Joe.

“Thut's Just what I mean, son, Stop
the outgo for the commercial chombeal
stuf"

*How are wo going to do 11

“It's goln' to be slow work, In the
amt place, we've got to have more cat
tle, un' we've got practicnlly no mwones
now. But we can do this: Winter 8
on, ' folks will sell enttle eheap rath.
ef than feed ‘vin. We ought to be able
to plek up o dozen or so half starved
little ealves for pext (o nothing. We
enn get oredit ot the bank for o bhun
deed dollaes, on’ | think we better pot
1t cnlyven™

“Hay," olmervid Joe, “that's a per
fectly fine soheme. 1 know where |
onn bay two live months old calves now
for $2 nploce.™

“An' Tl start tomorrow (o bust op
HIX OF seven aores mote an” put o
more onts,  It's Inte. | know, but they
will make all eleht.  That will give
Winter grazing and stuff 1o fesd on an’
Siruw to bed I an’ turn under
later, We enu poll them enlves through
without muel cost untll grass comes
ont; then next sommer put every foot
of ground wo enn I pen vine hay,”

“Peas nre flue for the land-—colloct
nltrogen from the ale and store It on
the roots In those lttle bunips—mno
diles’ the book Calls them, sald Joe
“Then the leaves that fall from the
pen vites help put hiamos In the land
nlong with the decaying roots,*

“Ho with the osts apd pen vine lny
mnd fodder we Wi be well txed o
tuke o hig Berd o enttle through next
witter. vl whet nobbin corn we
talse,” sald Mr Weston. “We'll keep
the onttle up ar night, bed “emy in
leinves nn' stranw, compmnt It, nnd we'se
ot 4 good start on fertilizer.  In two
yenrs more we onght e bayve those
ealves o prime 00X for beef cnttle and
wor £ aplce for ‘e’

Mt e,
doe.  “Testdes, the onts belige grased
by the cattle will help the onts aod
the dnnd will get the houotit of whnt
foriilizer In dropped thisre then, and
thnt will smeunt (o o bheap

i

looks mlehty nssentod

There's w0 hongy of fat
tenlug stufr In the weal, and it forms
Ho fourth thase  commercin
fortlilmors and furnlshos pitrogen. Mix
ths menl nud bulls and feed it to onre
We get the benetit of thie fat

Aliiig the caftle it would pay us, for
the good we will get in fertilizer for
theé land and to stop the ouigoe for
chemicnl stoff ench year. Buot we'll
make money on 'em. blg money.™

“If we keep planting peas and 00
fug the ground with the rodts full of
nitrogen nnd planting cover crops in
winter and grazing It and torning on
der stobble and purting roned lepyes
and steaw and corpstnlks unil stable
cleanings mixed fn this lnnd in five
years we'll buve the rlehest place o
the connty." contlnned Mr. Woston.

“Well, 'm golug 1o go huuting for
scraobby bhalf starved enlves,” sald Joe
“I'H psk all the bovs st school If they
have nuy 1o sell for eash. uod you go
and get the money from e bunk.™

“AN vlght, and it thing we know

|

we'll have o fertilizer fuctory  hore
that will be paying us biggoest sory of

prafits =ald Mr

Ao was o lls way o sehool o few
days Hier wheny be =aw nbwint
his ewn nige appr mcehing m oon a nice

Waesnton

n by

bay pons The ooy was evidently
ety yoully, sl seeing. Jow, he rein
e up

SO De Pemarked. Inon frlendly
tone.  He was o oplee, mnnly Tookiug
By, b very thin and pale

“Lello, yoursell!” amnswered  Joe,

stoppdng nud slelug bhg ope Joe Hked
lils Jooks, st thought he wins retark

typlioll  snd  awlfully  weak., Then
wother 1 nof strong, nod we wanted
to et away from the hard winters up
there, so father bought this old house
and plantation for a winter home, He
enn’'t sty bere all the tline, but e will
come down nnd hunt and gh whenever
he enn o get off, He's about worn him-
solf out working. Owns a big factory.”

“Well, I'm glnd you all have moved
In the vpelghborbosd, and hope wvou'll
ke it. Ever lived in the country be-
fore?

“Never have. bot [ think it's fine,
what 1 have seen of 1t snid Tom, with
enthosiasm.

“Come over and see mwe some thme.
It's eaxler for you te come (o see me
than for mwe o go  your house; you've
got a pony, and 1 have to hoof it or ride
one of the work horses."

“Sure will, and thank you for asking
me. It's kind of lonely untll one gets
nequiinted. How far you golng?*

Y ‘Bout u mile, to the schoolhouse.”

“Hop up bebind me, nod I’} give you
a lift. This pony rides ns easy as n
rocking chalr rocks. Come on!” He
extendod TN band, Joe placed ope foot
In the stlerup und vaulted up behind
him. The pony wos lndesd a flne one.
By the timo they renched the school
house the twa boys were well started
on o friendship. Beveral of the boys at
the school crowded about as they
rode up.

"Bay, fellers!™ enlled Joe. *This |s
Tom Rulston. 1118 folks bonght the old
Dean plave and. just moved in, He's
been mighty stk with fever an” ain't
Wirong yet, bur he wants to get ae-
quainted. When yon get s chunce go
over und see him.™

“Wish von would” sdded Tom.

"Some of the gang will be over Sat-
urday, sure” announesd Reddy Hay-
woml,  “Pleased to meet you, Won't
You “lght an' rest your sndidle ¥ Redidy
was doihg the elegnut as host for the
school
“No; much obliged.  Got Eo 1o
town and do some eriamls for mother,
but I eome over once In awhile at
riceds and see you fellows. Glnd to
have mot you, ond so long!”  He why
od afarewell, nud the poiy sped down
thye rond.

The boys talked bhim over 8l declid-
ed he “wonld do

| (1)

Severnl expresspd

the oplnjon thyt be lvoked sort of
sy gnd Teeble
"I you'd Deen i bed nlie weeks

with typhold you'd took just ns bud,”
totorted Joe.  CAn® 0f | henr of any-
baddy dmposing oo blo uitll be gets
Strong enooih te take care of hiltoselt
they've got e wlhilp He's n
strangeer an® o Yaukoe boyv., and the
decont thing Is for us all 10 act ke
gentlemen an’ make Wm welcome to
our pelghborhood 1 we'd apprecinte
B dodug 10 we=movidd up I the neck
of the wouds whore he ¢omes from,"
“Joe's right! excolalmed Roddy Hny:
wokkl.  Whon these two loders of the
school ngrovd on o mntter It was sot- |
tHed I so far ss that erowil of hoys
WS coneerpnd

I two woeks Tom ihl got strong
enoitgh to stnd conslidernble exeriise.
with the dally borsebavk cldes b the
frosh, Invigoratiog alr of the country.
He wan very mueh possessed with the |
Idea of golng on o possim hunt,

“I can fix that all eleht” assured
Joe. Ul see old Uncle Joff Johngon—
that old darkey who lves up the road;

LT

YRNY, you were lnte gerting nlunod.l

but you sure ate farming dke an up | 8¢ ¥ou when the time Is right. and
to date farmer pow!™ enthused Joe

“Pryin' o make ap for lost thoe, |
We'll have somothin® yet, you an’

“It looky good," ucmmu-( ndmitted
“Ir i good, and 1t's home sense Loo. |

|

P we'll go.

be'll ke 04 He's got some good
possum dogs. 'l el bim to come and

Hl

ably puny o sppenraice

“You're Jue Wiston the che ‘Iil'l”i,‘
COrp @Erower, aren’t $on e wadd, Jou [
noddilin I suw dipe pldtnre o the
e pwers, Dot 1 ot you wert o heap
DlEEer L You - e 1'ves iHl 1o
meel You

Much obliged,” suid Joo. *Who are
youy”

“Excuse we fue oot telling, ‘P Tom
Rulston.  Futher bouaglit thnt Lig old
plantation of Major Denn's down the
road about two mbles. We've only been
b o couaple of weeks™

W L you from?"

“Up north, ' just over a spell of

L - & "-’.- a7
I' “Mawnin', young marstera! Hope [
Reen you woll ter day?" bhe saluted
(them, ralsing his hat.  Uncle Jeff
prided himself on his manners, as he
belonged to one of the prominent fami-
lies of the connty before the war.

"Very well. thank you."” answered
< the boys, “"How's your health, Uncle
Jem
[ “Powerful porely. powerful porely, |
lins de rheumntiz nn' de dyspepsy, hut
P'm thankful bit aln' po wuss, Jes
think of all de aflments | mout have
en aln't got, Dat's whot 'm thankgul
fer,"”
| “Hope you will get botter soon.” ns-
sured] Tom,
| “Thanky. sul, en | hopes yo© Injoys
e wime blpssin'."

“How about  the possunis,” [nguired
doe,
| “Dat's persackly whiat 1| come up

hyar ter see o' 1) erbiour. Murse Tom
| Yo' wuz a-talkin® erbout wattin ter go

Pesstin untin® en ter tas'e sr baked
| Pposkmn wid ynim taters =wimmin® in
de gritvy on de side ™

“Oh yes: I'd love to do Lkl *

*Waoll. now's e thue
i “Tlow do you know, Unile Jers:

MO T knows,  Dw mioon b= g de fost

quarter, Jes® eronll 1er give or rtie
lathe viv not erund® ter t0ow er shad
der Br possutn b or puwerful eow-

mily varmint, en e wou't feed on e
brizhit moonllght pdebs. His own shitd

| der sheers ‘i An' den hit's sorier
||n|n;-:.. en frosiy, en er possam aln'
Dtlen ter ent loss'n he be dressdd en
put on top of e sbhingle roof fer de
| Aos” e gonle D "o all e nlghict
Ol that's foolishuems!  Why wan't

a refrlgvminr doons well? The abjerct

| st et e midial Destoont of  the
nicars nnswensi Lom
‘Mout b foollsh. but T woants ter ax
yer oue cpeschiog,  Who started dig yep
biasiniess or entln” posssins—anlggers,
whul “pen’s on de fros', oF wite folks,

whut hins deso hpar freezeniters

“1 don't kuow," sdmitted Tom sheep
Islily

“In co'se you dunno. Hit woz de
nlggers, en dat's de way e nlggers
liXes possums.  Can't wobody but er
ulgger cook ¢ possum Jes' right nel-
thert 1'd ns soon eat er dawg ez or
possum cooked by any one else en on-
less de Fros’ bas soaked In "l

Joe had been gn amused listener,

*That's n fact, Towm, nboot nobody but
A darky knowing how to cook possums
Just exnctly right. Why, Colonel Alns-
waorth, who lived down the river from
here, got to specilating In cotton and
made a whole lot of money. He under-
teok to put on n great denl of style then
—had his bouse fixed over and sent to
New Orlenns and got o French chef,
and the first entertainment was a big
pussum supper to & lot of his cronles
from New Orleans. You just ought to
hear the colonel tell about it

“That Frepchman didn't know how
to cook posstims, and he brought them
In ronsted and swimming In cream
gravy with a lot of chopps) vegetibles
wll over "em, u ln something or other.
The colonel called him to the dining
roow sud asked him about it, Then the
colovel got so puuld at bis dinner belong
rulned he gribbed a Lig fat possum by
the hind legs from the dish and slam-
med the chef over the head with It and
mn bim down the front steps trylng to
bit him agnin.

"The colonel safd be agresd to pay
that chef a hundred dollars o month,
bt auy eook who couldn’t fix a possum
right wosn't wortls two bits o year. He
sent the chef back on the pext boat
and sent for Aunt Venus, Uncle Jefs
wife, and she cooked the possums next
day."

Unele Jelr stood chuekling.

"I wue dar. Yo' Jes' oughter seed dat
Frenchy bounce down dem steps. He
wuz fut, un' de eolonel be woz fat too,
n-makin® o lick ot "im wid every jump
wid dat possum all smenred over wid
erenm gruvy! He wue de maddest w'ite
min I ever sead, De guests aln' quit
laffin twell yit, 1 reckon. Hit shore wus
funny ™

“All right, have your way about the
frost, Uncle Jeoff," conceded Tom,
"Ouly I want to Lelp cateh g possum
nud ent 1t IF It s cookad right.”

“Now dats de way ter ralk. (Yo
leave de buntin® ter me en Unk' Rube,
an' de cookin’ ter Mig' Venus, en' all
We axed yo' boys I ter furnish de ap
pertites en don' founder yo'se'fs”

"We enn furnish the uppetites gl
right,” nesursd Jog,

“Well, right atter supper yo' all put
on yo' ole clo'es. en e en Rube'll git
de dawes en de res’ of de ixln's”

Jog stayed to supper, und nbout half
past T Uncle Jeft sounded his born ne
he enme np the front deive necompm-
nled by fong yelping dogs,. Unele Rube
Ghme from the rege of the house carry
I 1o ane band o Hght, shiarp ax and o
lanitern i the other.  Sling across bils
baek aud thnt of Uncle Jofit were bone
dies of very vleh “fat™ plue ent in
splints: about the sie of o tnger and
nbiout foue feer lope.  BEach eéarried an
eupty sack wrapped about the eord
that lield the ploe spiints

“What are those piue sticks for?* in-
gulred Tom
"Torches,” prnwersd Joo, who was
un old bnmd ot the gnme, “Take four
or five of those long splinters, hold
them together o your hund and Mght
the other emd und It makes the best
sort of a lgbt—harder the wind hlows
the brighter {* gets.™
"Whar we better go, Unk' Rube?” -
quired Uncle Jef,

Old Uncle Rube that works
here on this place of yours Is o good
hunter too,” |

CHAPTER XII,
Off on a Possum Hunt.

HE next Saturddy Jog rods one
of the work horses down fo
the Ralston place nnd  waos
explalning to Tom how be

T

[ eould teach Tom to be n good shot,

whon Uncle Jeff shufled around the

“1osper we stund o Detter chance
over In ddat big ole fiel” by de dreek.
Doy's some sluimonses lef' on de trees
yit down dur. 1 come thoo dar yes-
Uddy mud seed swhar possums  been
foedin',  Den dey's plenty black huws
down In Qe bottome en choke berrles
oh Bl haws too, De's plenty er feed,
en L bets we gits or possui er so,"

“AN rlght, lead on, le's be going
sormew hore.™ sl Joe, with fmpatience,
Unele Jof souoded i borg. The doga
Teaped joyfully with frante yvelps nod
nprang nhend.

LTI

the long slope of the hill where the old
feld luy on the other side. walle-
ed single file into the mysterions night,
Rube with the lantern leading, then
the boys, and Uncle Jeff bringlhg up
the rear, Asx they renched the crest of
the hill they stood still n few moments
while the dops ranged In front of them,
Diirectly ane of the dogs broke lnto ery,
Jolued by the others shortly.

“Ul, holi! Hear dat? Done struck er
trail errendy ! exclalmed Uncle Joff In

telumph
“Hot  trail, 1wo,” observed Unele
Rube. “We'll git dat ole possum in er

mighity fow minntes*

The dogs wore malking the sllent
woods Ting with their musion] notes as
thee two men whoopod encourngement,
The trull led directly down the long
slope and Into the sweet gum flats near
the ereck

“AMnkin
Jefr

ery

for de swimp' #aid Unele
Thire was a pause in the trning
of the dogs, and the long drawn
ot notes gave ploce to short, exeltod
yelps

"Trowd, hy granny—tresd n'ready!
Come an!™ cilled Rube, striking o tror
I the directton of the dogs anl velling
enconrpcement o thewn so they wonld
not desert the gunrry and take up an
othoer trnil

nneine nbanet the base of 5 mill, siim
Bweet gum tree were the four dogs
Juniping up with forefeet on the trupk
o baying o a frengy of excliement.

“Linr heedar he!"” eorled Jofl I Jox
pecring up In the darkoess, “Way up
ln detop, See "lm 7

Tom could merely sop an Indistindg

blur suainst the starileht
haire bennehes

thtough the

| s somethiing ™

"CHmbor cut™ anguired Uncle Rube,
unslinging s Lirndie of gplinters apd
ol wlileh e Ut apd
ghvie the boys to ol As the fat phe
sputtered sod tured the light disclosed
two pin poluts of green Hght shiiolng
from the dark olject

“Oln yos, doggone yer! Grinnin® ot
us, Is yor? Thinks we aln’ gwine gl
yor, dovs yer?  Thinks yer oo sharp
fer us, huh? Ghmme dat ax, Jeff, Pl
bave dot tree down ‘fore yo© o'd git
ter de fust Hmb clmbin,”

Unecle Rube swung the ax, and in
two lleks It bit out an lmmense chip
from the tree trunk. Two more lleks
brought another, then another,

“Hole dem dawgs, now, Jeff. We
don’ want no chawed up possum. Dis
free Is trim'lin® now: two more licks
'l bring bit down!" cautloned Rube.
Jefr slipped the twine through the col
Inrd of the four dogs. They were wild
with excitement, for they knew what
was coming:

“Look out, folkses; tree's a-fallin'!™
eang Uncle Rube, and with a crash the
tall stem fell. Almost at the same
time Jeff was near where the top
struck the ground, scuflling with the
dogs, who had got tangled with his
legs, and he was trying to keep his
balance and handle the lantern at the
rRme time.

“Purn dem dawgs loose—turn "em
lpose, Jeff! My Lawd ha' mussy, ef
we aln't let dat ole possum git erway.
Tury 'em loose qulck, befo’ he ¢'n gl
far offI”

“Well, nin't he er slick un!" com-
mented Jeff as he flually got untan
gled from the cord holiding the dogs,
and they plunged exeltedly into the
brush of thetreetop, scullling snd snlf-
fling In confusion.. They lost several
minites in that way, then broke into
full ery agnin, tralling up the hill, wen
antl boys followlng us Lest they could.
It wits hardly fve minutes after they
took the trall the second time, but the
party had traveled pellinell over o quar
ter of a mile,

“Don® tell me dut ole possum aln
been hunted befo' dis?” panted Rube
“He's g-mokin® tme Hke er deer.”

The dogs Slgnaled that they hnd
trecd ngain,

“Now we got ‘Im! 1 ain’ gwine take
no mo' chances—dem dawgs kin have
doy fun en chaw *in too, If dey wants
1 don” puppose fer no possum ter muke
e ron mwerse't ter denth!™ anonouneed
Ul Jefr.

This time the quarry bad taken to o
tall blaekjack nbout as large nround
us o0 man's leg

"Il hole' dé dawgs, Unk' Jeff—hit's
Yo' tlme ter cut de tree—but I sho s
gwlone ter let dem puppies in soon's
Lt nears de groun”.”

AL righty Jes' so yer don’ let 'ew
loose on-letde tree fall on ‘e, Dem's
vallylle dawes"

Tom and Joe

1 giess s

EWO oo lies

stooid  holding  the
torches so Unele Jeff could tu
swing the ax. Directly ecame the pre
Hminary crackling and swaying,
"Heady wow ! warned Uncle dJeff as
be hie the funl Hek, and the tree ma-
Jestleally swayed and foll withh g (hun-
derous erasl. A second before It hit
enrth Rube tuendd the dogs loose, nid
they wore o the treetop almost before

Sl
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It was ay pretty a team pinyg P
a foothall gnme exhibited.

coon by the thront, und the lust hest
of hWim wns :

shigke rhe Hfe ont of Wim
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

WooDs,
There was church at this plhce last
Bunduy by Bro. Nefr.

Dreath visited the home of Mr. Lace
Hunt last Monday evening and took
from them thelr beloved daughter, Ans
ni, She hns beon slek for the last two
yoars, Bhe wus 2 years old, The -
neral took pluee Wednesday st the old
home place held by Bro. Isane Stest-
ton. Bhe leaves a father, two nisters
and geven brothers to mourn her logs

Mra, Diek Burchett s on the slek
st this week.

Miks Buih Herald and Arthur Brank
of Massy Bottom called on friends on
Cow ¢ K Suniluy,

Willlam: B RIdd1e  hak  oommenced
to ikl nonew house on the lower end
of Pete Burchett's farm. We are glad
to hnve Mr, Riddle with us agadn,

Migs Liza Woods and Dewey Hunk
wpent Sundiay with Miss Jude Lewis

Farle Caompbell called on Miss Altle

Hunt Sundny .

Oak Burchett and Elmer Morrison
of this place 14 stteénding  school. at
Preatonabure this winter.

Misdes Oflle dnd Murtha “Burchesit
are  apondine  the week with Mre
A Burchett. )

There will be cHureh ut thiy plies
| vers ol Bunday by our - pastor,
| ' Hra. Nell.

| A LONESOME GIRL.

YATESVILLE.

A minister by the name of Cleveland,
who hiils from Frankfort, Ky., has
woearrying on a serios of meetings
here for the last week, He Is of the
Methodist  pérsusalon and s & very
hle speaker, and his meetings have
Leen und are being attended’ by large
and well ordeerd and highly appre-
cltive congregutions and b o result
conglderable interest has o far' Desn
mnnifested.

The blggest snow so far of the season
s now on, but Is softening up some at
this writing, On Friday and Saturday
night of last week the mercury went
after the zero point with a little too
much sucoess for our comfort.

Heports  from the Wilinm Taylor
well say that the well has been drilled
in and shot and that there Is plenty of
sns and conslderable oll. The well be-
g drilled by the Ohlo Fuel on the land
of Hester Carter s now down to &
depth of 1000 ft. and the drillers hope
to complete the well within the next
Lten duyve,

COUNTRY GREENHORN.

BUSSEYVILLE.

Hev. M. E, Hill filled his appolniment
here Saturday night and Sunday.

There was quarterly meeting Sun- -
day night by Distriot SBupt. Davenport.

Miss Ruby Pigg and Charley Bore-
ders have gone to Huntington to wvisit
relatives,

Cullie Meek Is confined to the house
with la grippe. ' .

Mrs. Cheap and little daughter, of
Aalt Lick, are visiting relatives here
this week.

Andy Cheek is transacting business
In Ohio, r

Deputy Sheriff H. B. Thompgon Wiks
here on officlil business one day this
week.

Miss Gipsy Thompson spent Sundasy
night" with Miss Vietorin Judd.

Charley Hughes is on the siek Hat

Mrs. (i, B. Carter of Taintsville Is
here visiting relatives,

Asit Meek cnme down from Willlam-
son Friday. KERRY,

TUSCOLA, '
eplidemle. Nearly overy

Colds are
one aflected. v te
Mrs. Surah Watson Is confined to her

room with cold.

8. L, Cunnlngham of Huntington, W,
Va., is visiting friends and relatives
here,

Roscoe Prince spent Saturday and
Sunday with home falks st Irad.

Ves Woods has gone to Loulsa Lo
school. Ves 18 a hustler in his books.

The deepest snow of the season Wis
Friday and the mercury slipped down
to zero Saturdny morning  and also
Sunday morning.,

at Cadmus Sunday.
roads very rough and dangerous in
places, g
Chorley Rice wus o sée his father
Sunday,

Lark Lawson of Glenwood was here
Suturdoy nlght on his way to Jerleho,
He went back n wiser mun than he
Catne, OLD LEM JUCKLIN,
There hove been mors silos buile In
the county the past year than® in any
provious year. Some fnrmers have two.
Eyery furmer should hve one—Wayne
News,

If your husiness is not worth adver-
tslnge advertise I for sl :

It b sertlod fromn the pebound,

Men aud bovs ran forward, holding
thelr lights aloft, and purzled, too, for
there was the livellest serap golng on
I those Interlaced branches aud twigs
they bad ever witnessed. The dogs
were snarling and yelping and barck-
Ing and biting. There were squenls
and howls nud growls, und every min-
ute or s o dog would dash out, tlap:
plog o badly torn ear or bewalling
Tustily o bitten tose,

“Why, good graclous erlive, ef dat
aly’ er gre't blg olo coon!” yelled Un-
cle Rube. “Whoopee! Sick 'Im, Spotl
Go to 'lm, Rattler! Siek i, dawgs!
Sick ", boys—wlhoopes!"

The dogs plunged back to the fray.
The cooy bal about bested them io
the thick branches, but on the second
attnek Mr'er Coon mnde the fatal mis-
tike of trylng to got into the open. An
he eleared the tree and landed in the
Rrads there was another mixop of fiy-
lng elows and snapping jawn L
The coon lny flat on his back and
fought with all four feet and his topth.

SR party cut throngh the stable lot,

ALL ABOUT THE
LEGISLATURE

. The
State Journal
Of Frankfort, Six Issues Por Wealk.
Only Dally Paper nt the State
Capital,
From Now Unfil April |
1, 1916 For B0 Cants,
Less Than 5 Cents a Waelk,
No other paper will have as large
a staff of peporters as The State
Journal to cover the present session, 1
Ir you want to keep poated on all
features of news at the State Cap-
ital, this s your chance. =,
Koep In touch with Stato polities |
and see what your Representatives
are doing. e §

Lo was Bolding oft mmm

BIG SANI

»
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Finally Spor mannged to mw_

shrill squeal as Spoe
shot off his breath and lrrmw'_h" b

Jumes Prichurd and one other were
They found the
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