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“My, mother is a great suf-
ferer from rheumatism, and l!r
Miles’ Anti-Pain Pills is the un!y_
remedy that relieves her.” ‘ i

MRS. G. DA\’I{NI‘()RT,i ]
Roycefield, N. J;

The pains of rheumatism aH
almost invariably relieved with |
Dr. Miles’ Anti-Pain Pills. They
also overcome that nervous irfis
tation which prevents sleep bel
cause they soothe the nerves. ’{?
chronic suffers they are invakur
able. When taken as directdd,
they relieve the distress ahd
save the weakening influence jof
pain, which so frequently pqu‘}
trates. Many sufferers use thé_ﬁ;l
whenever occasion requires with
the greatest satisfaction, w?\y
not you? They do not derang}
the stomach nor create a habit.
Why not try them? Get a paél@-
age from your druggist. Take¢ 2t
according to directions, and; gf
it does not benefit he will rcn;rth

your money.
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(lt‘d;LAi was turnlug toward
D “he hohse when the Widow
Willoughby came through the
wicker _gate to the left of the
parsonage, cagrying bunting for the
She wds followed by Miss Per-
kins with a blcket of pickles, which
Mandy promptly placed on top of Mrs.
Elverson's ice vream. The women ex-
plained that they had come to put the
finishing touches to the decorations
If anything was needed to increase

| Mandy's dislide of the widow It wuas

this announcement.

Mrs. Willoughby was greatly wor
ried becanse her children had not been
home since the afternoon school ses-
Tpon Hearing that they were

pleasure, an Douglas dispatched
Mandy for them. She saw that her
implied distrugt of Polly had annoyed
bim, and she iwas about to apologize
when two of ithe deacous arrived on
the scene, alsh carrying baskets and
parceis for theé social.

Strong led the way. He always led
the way and; always toid Elverson
what to think$ They had been talking
excitedly as ﬁ:ey neared the parson
age, for Stronk disapproved of the re
cent «'bangos;wm--h the pastor had
made in the ¢hurch service. He and
pouglas had glashed more than once
since the basqball argumedt, and the
deacon had rPalized more and more
that he had mPt a will quite as strong
as his own. His fatlure to bend the
parson to hl.* way of thinking was
making him ;rrltahle and taking his
mind from hi§ business.

“Can you béat that!” he would ex-
clalm as he rmed away from some
disagreement with Douglas, his temper
rufled for thd day.

Polly was ufterly unconscious of the
unfriendly glahces cast in her direction
as she came Funning into the garden

‘ “It's enough to make foiks talk,” put
in Mrs. Willonghby, with a sly look
at the deacons.

“An’ me awalitin’ to discuss the new
church service,” bellowed Strong.

“And me awalting to give him Mrs,
Elverson's message,” piped Elverson.

“The church bore all this in silence
80 long as that girl was sick,” snapped
Miss Perkins. “But now she's perfect-
ly well and still a-hauging on. No
wonder folks are talking.”

“Who's talkin'?’ thundered Strong.

“Didn’t you know?” simpered Mrs.
Willoughby, not knowing herself nor
caring so long as the suspicion grew.

“Know what?”’ yelled the excited
deacon. Mrs. Willoughby floundered.
Miss PPerkins rushed into the breach.

“Well, If I was deacon of this church
it seems to me 1'd know something
about what's going on in it.”

“What Is goin’ on”' shrieked the

now desperate deacon
The women looked at him pitylngly,
knowing

exchanged glances, then

-.‘I}/ children do not play tn promiscw-
ous ganes,” satd the widow {etly.
shook their heads at his hopeiess stu-

pidity

Strong was not accustomed to crit- |
prided himself upon his |

feism.  He
acuteness and was, above all, valn
about his cennection with the church.
He looked from one woman to the oth-
er. He was seething with helpless
rage. The little deacon at his side
coughed nervously Strong's
wrath exploded. “Why didn't you tell ‘
me, Elverson, that people was a-talk- |

pent-up |

'
'

i

itoarlnz down thfg path. Strong; called}

to him, but Douglas dsrted quickly be- |

hind the hedge. .The deacons lodied at '

one another In; speechless astonish-
ment. Presently the »
broken by the distant volce of Polly
counting from ohe to a hundred. The
secret was out! The pastor, a leader
of the church, Wwas playing hide and
seek!

“Ar. Douglas!? shouted Strong when
his breath had returned.

“Hush, hush!® whispered Douglas,
looking over the hedge. He peeped
cautiously about him, then came to-
ward the men with a sigh of relief.
“It’s all right. She has gone the other
way."

“It'Il be a gootl thing for you'if she
never comes back,” said Strong, and
Douglas’ quick ear caught an unpleas-
ant meaning In his tone.

“What's that?” the pastor asked In a
low, steady volce,

“We don’'t llke some of the things
that are goin’ on here, and I want to
talk to you about 'em.”

“Very well, but see if you can’t talk
fn a lower key.”

“Never mind about the key!” shout-

, ed Strong angrily. »

[ “But | do mind.” Something in his
eyes made the deacon lower his volce.

‘ “We want to know how much longer
that gir! is goin” to stay here.”

|  “Indeed! And why?' The color was

‘ leaving Douglas’ face and his jaw was
becoming very square,

“Because she’'s heen
| enpough.™
| “I don’t agree with you there.”

“Well, 1t don’'t make no differenee |
| whether you do or not. She’s got to
| :

here long

';Gor‘ echoed Douglas,

“Yes, sir-e-bob. We've made up our
minds to that.”
“And who do you mean by ‘we? "
“The members of this congregation,”
replied Strong tmpatiently.
“Am | to understand that you are!
| speaking for them?”’ ‘'There was a
deep frown between the young pas-
| tor's eyes. He was beginning to be
perplexed.
“Yes, and as deacon of this church.”
“Then as deacon of this church you

- ——————— ey

silence was:t
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Woman’s Friend

Nearly all women suffer at times from female
gilments. Some women suffer more acutely and
more constantly than others. But whether vou have
little pain or whether you suffer intensely, you
should take Wine of Cardui and get relief.
~ Cardui is a safe, natural medicine, for women,
prepared scientifically from harmless vegetable in-
gredients. It acts easily on the female organs and

gives strength and tone to the whole system.

wCARDU

The Woman’s Tonic

Mrs. Verna Wallace, of Sanger, Tex., tried Cardui. She writes:
“Cardui has done more for me than I can describe. Last spring I
was taken with female inflammation and consulted a doctor, but to
no avail, so ¥ took Cardui, and inside of three days, I was able to do
my housework. Since then my trouble has never returned.” Try it,
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IS I'T

4ho oldest and the largest banks that are the safest?
Observation and experience answers, NO!
Then deposit your money in a bank that is under control.
A bank that loans its money in small sums, well distrib-
uted and well secured.
A bank that is conservative and will protect its depositors.

This oppe rtunity is offered you by

| tell the congregation for me that that
1s my affair.”

“Your affair,” shouted Strong, “when |
that girl 1s livin' under the church's |
roof, eatin’ the church’s bread!” i

“Just one moment! You don't qulle?
understand. [ am minister of thls!
church, and for that position [ receive ;
1

The HAZEL GREEN BANK.

H. F. PIERATT, President. R. H. PATTON, Cashier.
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in"?" he roared In the frightened mnn's[ or am supposed to recelve a salary to

leading the widow’'s two children.
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She nodded gayly to Julia Strong, who ©ar. ‘} MY ou 2nd This paimenags. 2o dhee ]
N":&/—\ was coming ’[;rg..“gh the gate, then Elverson sputtered and stammered,| to live in. Any gnests that I may have |
hurried to M;'s Willoughby, begging but nothing definite came of the | here are my guests and not guests of ;

that the childfen be allowed to remain
a little lougerl She was making up a

new game, shé said, and needed Willle
and Jennie fof the set.
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THE VERY BEST,

t 3
Have any of our readers seen airge
~ant copy of the Cincinnati Weekly
Boquirer? If not, it will pay to
send for a copy, if for no other puk-
pose than to note its present great
worth as an educator in all things
that tend to make life prosperdus,
and home, the happiest place: gn
earth, i
The editor by asking its readefs
to criticise and suggest imprave-
ments; and following advice thPs
obtained is enabled to produce:a
paper that exactly fits needs ofia
family and a material aid to father,
wother and children in reachisg
that higher level in social life,
where content and comfort reigs
supreme. {1
Father obtains ample informatien
that guides in the where, when &id
how to regulate and increase ithe
income from his efforts, ke
mother in management of hogse-
hold affairs, practical economy,
government of children, and ogher
duties that makes her toil a 12bpr
of love. Children’s minds agd
hearts are freed from thoughty bf
questionable amusements and fii-
volities of life, and encouraged to
emulate all that is helpful in plaa-
ing for a useful future in life. : .
The Grand Idea being that ; }4s
are our Homes, so will be the Cém-
munity, State and Nation.” i
A most desirable help, is a nop-
sectarian sermon each week,! as
preached by that Biblical Studept
Pastor Chas. T. Russell ; a forcitje
reminder of the spiritual and tém.
goral rewards gained by rightepus

—aven & wa

living as preferable to a ess |deacons. Then he ran with her out| 0% VOry lonely—very—before she Fosq'g'MDAN l:‘ll'.lllvO%RBtgb OF CANNEL c'TYv KY.
o . . s | through the came.” s i _ — = S —
:geth tlemt br;ngs nought but muny | The deacons and the women stared | ~1O0€ly™ snapped Miss Perkins, |J] it is the best medicine $25,000.00
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sounds; so Strong again turned to Miss
Perkins:
“What is guin’ on”’ he demanded.
The spinster shrugged_her shoulders

e “LORDY SAKES! I

b ot it c -

DIDN'T KNOW DAT”

e R 4
“My childrea do not play in promis-
cuous games,’s sald the widow feily.

“Ob, but this isn't pro-pro-pro”—
Polly stamme}ed. “It's a new game.
You put twq here, and two here,
and"-— -

“I don't card to know.” The widow
turned away 4And pretended to talk to
Julla. H

“Oh!" gaspefl Polly, stunned by the
widow’s rebuff.

She stood with bowed head in the
center of the;circle. The blood flew
from her cheeks; then she turned to gO.
‘ Douglas stegped quickly to her side.
“Walt a mute,” he sald. She
paused. All ®yes were turned upon
them. “Is th? a game that grownups
| can play?*

“Why, yes, ¢f course.”

“Good! Thén I'll make up your set.
I need a littlk amusement just now.

Excuse me,” Be added, turning to the | pastor.

at each other,;aghast.

are above the ordinafy, the undsii. | sy ore” aipd® 700 | The deacon excused himself merv-| UNDIVIDED PROFITS 4,873.64
mgruze verdict of its feaders beifig : | skirts of the ’:‘:na’m:.m::i :::::: [ SR WOk Y s It 5 i i .
o cleanest of the man disappeared up the path. | women ga up their bunt- vou want a fine razor—as good
I Tk 108 bedutons iy ey | 1068 404 reired wh band Blen 1 | gy o ol el oo AUTHORIZED U. S. DEPOSITORY.
talking to m$” said Miss Perkins | ‘D¢ Sunday school room, feeling that & 3 : YOUR ACCOUNT CORDIALLY SOLICITED.
“The ides a full grown parson m mccompn-hed enough for the : ce au fgt"t one for $1. W also|: ; L -
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“Well, whatido you think of that?’ | "

| ana nrrea ner eyes heavenward, know-
; ing that nothing could so madden the
‘ deacon as this mysterious Inference of
| things foo terrible to mention. She
| was right. Strong uttered a desperate
“Bah!” and began pacing up and down
the garden with reckless strides.

| Mrs. Willoughby watched him with
secret delight, and when he came to
a halt she wriggled to his side with
simpering sweetness.

| “What could folks say?’ she asked.
| “A minister and a young circus girl
| Uving here Hke this with no one to’'—
Bhe found no words at this point, and
| Strong, now thoroughly roused, de-
' clared that the congregation should
| bave no further cause for gossip and
| went cut quickly in search of Douglas.
| When Strong was gone Elverson
| looked at the set faces of the women
1 and attempted a weak apology for the
“I dare say the young man

“Well, If he was lonely I didn’t know

! she came from.:

| & circus ridin’ giri 7

the church. Remember that, please.”

There was an embarrassing 5ilo-lu'-~.!
| The deacons recalled that the pastor's !
salary was slightly In arrears. Elver- |
son coughed meekly, Strong siarted.

“You keep out of this, Elverson!” he
eried “I'm runnin’ this affair, and |
aln’t forgettin® .my duty nor the par-
son’s.”

“I shall endeavor to do my duty as
I'T see tt,” answered Douglas, mrnlng'
away and dismissing the matter, {

“Your duty s to your church,” thun-
dered Stroug.

“You're right about that, Deacon !
Strong,” answered Douglas, wh--vlim.:!
about shuarply, “and my duty to the
church Is reason enough for my acting !
exactly as | am’doing In this case.” |

“Is your duty ‘to the church the ouly {
reason you keep that girl here?” !
| *No; there are other reasons.”

* “I thought so.”

“You've heard her story—you must
| have heard. She was left with me by f
an old clown who belonged In the cir-
cus where she worked. Before he died
he asked me to look after her. She
bas no one else. 1 shall certainly do |

“That was when she was hurt. She's
well now and dble to go back where
Do you expect us to
have our young folks assoclatin' with

“So, that's it!: crled the pastor, with
a pitying look. “You think this child
is unfit for your homes because she
was once In a ¢ircus, For some rea-
son circus to you spelis crime. You
call yourself a Christian, Deacon
Strong, and yet you insist that 1 send
a good, Innocent girl back to a life
which you say fs sinful. I'm ashamed
of you, Strong—I'm ashamed of you!"

“That talk don’'t do no good with
me!"” roared Strong. He was desperate
at being accused of an un-Christian at-
titude. !

“I aln’t askin” you to send her back
to the circus. 1 don’t care where you
send her. Get her away from here;
that's all™

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

Electric
itters

Succeed when everything els: fails,
In nervous prostration and female

weaknesses they are the sSupreme
remedy, as thousands have testified.

ever sold
over a driiggist’s counter,
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KASH & SAMPLE,

Dealers in General Merchandise,

Aoncunce to the citizens of Hazel Green and vicinity that they have just
received a magnificent line of

LESY SHOESS

GENTS’

Fine Clothing, Hats, Caps, Etc.
a;xd that their general line embraces fine Dress Goods, Dry Goods, Notions,

SELECT FAMILY GROCERIES, etc.,

te which they invite inspection.
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N For Seasonable

- MILLINERY,
~ NOTIONS, Etc.,

-,

EES

Call on

MISS FALAY LONG.

CAPITAL, . - - -

SURPLUS, . - 5,000.00




