312019, by the McClure
pa Syndicate.)
. like mines, usunlly
i parents and thelr
. Now and then one
- whe
‘and die & coker. Sally,
d'Man Winters, the old-

@ in the outside world,
“some forgotten ancestress
erited beauty of face and
geniug for being differ-
imbove her surroundings and
j, “the Lord only knows wheh
mother wounld haye told
ey, musical drawl. little
jelyilization, crumbs of culture,
16 wore ‘and reveled in as
ey were jewels, \

anbrier coke ovens were in

the New river, and four miles

e opposite side, were the

flen' ovens. Between the two
(long been‘a fued; boys were
iwed to call on girls ot the rival
¥ But love laughs at fueds, as it
smith who ought to keep

Jock and key. Sid Runey, of

den; was in love with Sally
thongh he knew that she was

to Bud Hiclonan, of Green-

» in o shy burst of confl-
shad admitted to Sally that he
had the ‘vision. Sickness in his
family had kept him tied
but some day he was going to
Bally's world of books, papers
icturés. Since then there was a
ag “'bond of interest .between

oy met at a dance fn a mountain

“house, and B8id, regardless of

dark looks, had sought out Sally

and again.

ally, to punish Bud for his low-

‘manners, Sally openly told Sid
‘come to see her the next Sun-|
nd on first thought decided
talko her home, but he knew

o Ily's| company never had gone

—he would wait and catch Sid

nhrier and thrash him within
his life!

tiad his horsa to a sapling in

the shack of a box house that

‘its Haunches against the

e, and was sitting on a

tha porch, while Sally sat ‘and everything Jis

/a brangplinter-new rock-

hiny with brilliant ‘varnishit

{ rhrthmlcllly to the >

inity on lelsure; in itFhi
the box louse dould nﬁ%ﬂ
 thundreing aroutid” the
sole and' only da[ly..

: side,
\ r hand a magaaﬁm
o‘ld hioned sheets that she!
traveler at the station

.had-rea.d whem Bud satn-
. 'Her face crimson-
T, bnt' she’ would not be-

one caaual Than, after
""Scuqa me, Sid,"” she

't much time to sat. l’ve
sineasrwith this'ere Mc-
‘slap'his face,” docla.r.od

the rocker to fling it

¥, when' Sally screamed

t it ddwn. Insfead, ho

igh‘above his/ head and seut

ff. the! porch' down tho
“wreck,

inately for him, whilo

¢ [Liyou }"bu—tigar cat,” grinned
ot hlmse!r a8 hB faced his

steel blue as the barrel of
dihit come fum?* point:
scked Tocker, | '

sl panted Sally, the dry || '}

‘her -th:_-oaL "I_ ‘earned

to set dawdlin’yin'a rock-
tehin' the tra.inl! g0 by—
umpin' else to,do—"
ditell hier so, Bud Hickman,
e, Git!” And’ Sally lev-

ur time, Ba!ly darlin® an®
,my side And Bud
Bid's uors( put Sally's

& twig at'his gide. She !

‘jump and profane ex-

pdihad taught her how to
Jiha shake of his feet Bud
ithe path and she Knew that
d (With Greenbrier at his

81d,” she implored.
rn1_1 from 8 man yet.

: 8N you go along.”
swas sudden, Sally

P ,bbms throat, In that
fire passed befors her

and and jre|the harrassing a

By BETTY BROWN.

An afternoon frock of esatin and
foulard is an every-zeason stand-by in
the wardrobe of the busy woman. This
soft gown of mavy blue barre satin is
draped with a simple over-tunic of
foulard in the sams shade of Dblue,
with figures of beet-root red. A bit
of hand stitchery in coarse red silkc
thread outlines the foulard tunic.
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full Tong minute into the tender, chiv-
alous brown eyes of Sid. 5

“It'll ‘mean the parson this after-
noon. Haye you the price on you?”
she asked crisply. $

“Yes, and for anather rocker—and
one of these days, Sally; T'll take you
oyer the mountain and we'll hev a
front yard that ain't set upon edge
agin the mountain, but layin’ stretched
out and level and green with flowers
in it. Won't you come?”

It was not what she had dreamed—

'a weddIng dress made speciel in town; |

a real nice dance and no liguor, but a
realy tony lapisupper and the parson
t a8 regular as ll
@ wad over the monntan alreddy—
t one more glance al the rocker. da-
ed her. :
'-! “I!tt"n & Eo, Bid but we've got to ride |
'or
'81d brought his' horse up to the
porch while Sally got into her wraps,
then she sprang on behind*him. And

ﬂ" though Bud dld return with reinforce

ments and the mountain air was burn;
"l ed to'a biue crisp, the: McSpad had a
good steed and the alopers a xoud
start.”

©And' Bally, in another rocker, sits
contentedly on  her.little stoop and

watches the train go by, knowing that |

BOON it-la to take her) and hers over
the! mountaln But in' the meéantime
old' man Winters! has forgiven them
and the families of Greenbriey/and Mc:
Spadden’ visit each'other wmmut lel
or hindrance;
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Why 4 ake Thances with

Rir lim

ing effegts ofiaicold inz

|| cheat) when yo L CAT

by ‘callin

] curlnga. 1
‘{wonderfol ointment

flammatiog. elmer }
nal} and killa pajos
quick relle
bronchitis;
draws  pain § cute “and
bruises and
effectively.
-1at all drug stores..
note to! gat it on! your wa.y to or from:
shonpins or Wwork, _

m burns,

{ every mook and ©o

.| vocabulary from the looks of him.
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. 3'- cou;hs( “rhen: -
matism pla rl + Boro throat s quickly s

felieven' croupy ‘children’” 2
Bt up in 25¢ slze and sold . '°
Make a mental e
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1 Mm a Young Glrl Il‘l Trouble and' lly ‘Name Has a Magic Influsnca.

Romance, mysiery and tragedies of
the sounl I' had never associated with
strest cars but hereatter for as long
a timeas 7 ma ylive, I shall Enow that
the tremendous human emotions are
at work at all times and ‘in all places.
People dp not pick out their stage set-
tings for human dramas. They enact
their'comedies, farces and tragedies in
er of the land,|.
[ in palace and h ., park and alley—
aven in street cars, withant a thought
of the backgrounds.

The jolt of the car at a crossing
made me open my eyes. I had been
the only passenger. The man and gir!
who entered took thelr places mnear
the stove, That seemed to me & good
idea, It had not occurred to me that
there was any heat felt in the world
ontside of the Lorimer house,

1 moved up and sat near tha pair.
The girl was rather pretty, somewhat
shabblly dressed, and guite joung.
The man would call her “a chicken”"—

I could guess something about: his

My own misery absorbed me and I
dropped back into my sad meditation
with cloged lids, I did not“hear a
word of what the man sald to his com-
panion but I heard her frequent pro-
test, “No! No!” in a horrified whisper.

Then I listened deliberately. The
man's tone changed from wheedling
to bullying.

“No! I tell you I dont want r.ol"
was the girl's low wail. “Oh, I can't!
I can't!” ;

It was.a gueer situation. At first]
1 did not get it, then T remembéred
gtorieg Mother Lorimer had told about
some of the morals; court cases in
which she has-hecome,interested. The
full horror of the situation burst upon
mse.,

I must save the child. The city's
list of lost girls was one of its dishon-
ers, A duty had been thrust npon me,
For the first time since Bob's return,
I smiled, Way, I couldn't even run
away withont running straight into a
duty?

And this was going to be & mighty
disagreeable one, I could gee, for the
girl was protesting with & heart break-

Do go away! Let me

1 x!anced al the mowrmn and’con-
ductor’ and declded that they were
good and reliable citizens. | Then I
said quietly toithe girl}

“If you are in" trouble, come here.
I'll take care of you.”

The fellow. turned and snappad like
a vyiclous dog that feels itself unes:
pectedly kicked

“You' keep'out of thig!”

"His volce frightened me but I man-
iaged to hold a steady hand outito the
girl'and'to'repeat with'a firm acdent:

I “T'think you' had' better come right
here and stay with mel!

{Whacha doin' yerselt out alone au|:
.

WUMEN FROM.

NIIRTH SI]IITH, {

EAST WEST

girl’s shoulder.

 Baterpeiss Asem

thiz time o' night? ‘A ‘swell beants'
like you?” Then he whispered

girl, with & leer my way—"' 'Don't t.
her. She's—

1 lost the rest of his speech, but it
had the desired efiect on the girl. A
new terror distorted her P face.

Impulsively, I pulled ‘out &' calling
card and handed it to her.

] guess you can trust me,” T said,

The ‘man read the name over the

“Hell!” was his only comment. He
pushed the child violently into a' seat,
hurried to the rear platform and drop-
ped off from it into the darkness.

And I realized that I carried a name
to conjure with! Everybody knew,jt.
If 1 was to hide m¥sell completely,
1 must part with it.

* QUIET DELL.

Joseph MecCright returned home on
Monday from Clarksburg,

Mr. and Mrs. Marcellus Lough, of
Glady Creek, spent Thursday at Rem
Rudy's.

Mrs. Willlam Hawking was vigiting
her. father ,Amos Hnﬂ!ma.n, on Mud |
Lick run, the past week.

"Mra. W. H. Rudy called Mrs.
Wesley Lake Sunday. ;

John Henderson called ‘on Teldtives
at Urafton Friday.

Mra. Bllen Rudy was visiting e :
son. George Rudy at Walnut Grove
past weelk.

John Rudy called at Samuel
Linn's Sunday,

Migs: Martha Linn was the guest
Mrg, Brady Meredith at Fairmont Sa
urday ¢nd” Sunday.

Mr, and Mrs. Avis Henderson wer

ing.

Misses Georgia’ and Mary Vincent|a

E.ttended church at Grassy run Sun-
ay. .
Mr. and Mrs, Marion Rudy were
Sunday callers at John Henderson's.

8. H. Rudy was al Arthur Allender's
on Wickwire Thursday. '

calling at Henry Linn's Saturday even- f

.(By BETTY BROWN.)
‘The canteen kit is this clever conceit
in handbags. It's' bl enongh to carry

all a womsan's eésentials, 'and a littlaf

money aad pocket handkerchiefs be-
sides! Powder, mirror, lip-stick, smell-
ing salts, otc., and other unmention-
ables, and a really good-sized mirror

aro included in the fittings. It’s lined |

with purple silk, made of patent
leather and trimmed with gdld-plated
fastenings. The chain of amber beads
is not par: of the bag, only something
that adds ormament to the lady who
carries the bag.
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BEAUTY SPECIAHST

A Beauty Specialist Gives
Home Made Receipe to o

STAY halred

Years younger,

. does not color

the most delicate sclp, {8 not sticky
or greasy and does not rub off.”,

Do Not G t Carel
Wlth

You should y D
smy indication that b
‘is becoming aluzgi
;. lessening in its atroug
orc

ur system imore’ mily wards of
ﬂmmmthut ELN !il;t; waltin
m oDE ;

By keeping your Blood uriﬁed. iy

7
s : . By “\ - P i
Joup oocl Su ly
s W?ﬁtﬂes of 3. B. B-.&_H

~..l‘5a andalml t,inst L
vur'o gi=" - 1
¢ Byt in per!ect condi-
togPtur -dru ‘store and get
Fday, and ‘you nead any
 advice, you can obtain it
uNgost by writing 0. ‘Medical
firector, Mg Spqciﬁp G %-Bwﬁt
Laboratorx. ta.".Gq.
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‘A eonntry

| ing for is' wo:-gth wrll;mg. '

. for!" The man® who may!
*'pe driving nveu in g ship®
or ' a tank ‘iz backing up
the boys at the front. It
isimotian  the hattiefields
alone that this war is bei
fpught. It is wsgad !
the: lings, m th

0 &hyDr Plerec. Aftertnklngﬂ:ia tonie‘tﬂble{-

-youhamgoodred oodandan

active, hver, and ypu

= celd or spring fever. ‘America needs ibs ‘stre g men, “and Tican
men need to be strong. 'Then'there'is that bidod-maker and! hnrbul
tonicy which |bas borne the recommendahqns of many thousnnds of

fiz & vial. It has t.he rlght eombmatmn of
i q:ep 77 vim, vitality agd’vigor to you. [ When you
Pieme 8,Golden Medical Discgvery, Tablets you wil’ feel -

K coursing through'vejns and arteries,” and

you will' be'-'

d - how easy it is to tackle every ‘job,!’ every unde:

. \for responmibility or efficiency.’
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