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top n;m a list of America’s
is written. He studied
human diseases to a de
”.'-ﬁm_ Whenever he found
that overcame be at
§ it in the news=papers and
-4 i$ could be bonght at a small
g ‘ﬂm follow the usual custom
& i the ingredients secret, so that
L ah oy could afford to buy the
s but openly printed the name of
berh he used. And so today
of Or. Pierce and his medicines
e fnown, and they stand for bet-
Sk and better rmilizenship,

great physician’s moest sue-
is known as Dr. Pierce's
il These are little, sugar-
eompose] of Mayapnle, leaves
plap—things that Nature
.ﬂmd. These Pellets are
they move the bowels gently,
‘pod aftereffects, as so many
ﬁqﬂﬂl they make a person
e them fee! like a new man
L fy they cleanse the intestines of
snd poisoncus matter that
whem one is costive. If you
by all means go to your
and gt some of Dr. Pierce's
P They may prove to be
r fhing your system requires to
gyon well and happy.

u-':ﬁng Topic.

that man carried on quite
g conversaiion all evening.”

lisense,

ar

P —

was it about?”

r pot tell you,”

with a compararive strang-
pthing you can’t tell your

1 thought I'd hetter not. He
gg me how [ happened to
oo "—Louisville Courier-Jouar-

int to Mathers
earefully every bottle of
&, that famous old remedy
g8 and children, and see that it

r Over i enrs,
g Cry for Fletcher’'s Castoria

. Their Method,
pad in stories about how good
m get to behaving just be-
t * said Gap Johnson of

ge, “but my fourteen kids
mt system. They hold a
d app'int a committee to call
M tell what they want and
bey wim to do to me if they
M "—Kansas Clty Star.

‘of a bathroom [s its spot-

"By the use of Red Cross Ball
ths and towels retain their
it worn out, 5e.

in opinion, rhongh it be

2 and Achy;t
peace when vour kid-
and while at first there
more serious than dull
p, stabbing pains, head-
spells and kiE:q irregu-
must act quickly to avoid
wus trouble, dropsy, gravel,
ight's disease, Use
s, the remedy that
everywhere

J. T. Collins,
prop. general
merchandise
store, Seventh St.,
Morgan Clty, La.,
says: “About four
or five yeara ago
I was suffering a

{ i':‘:"'

great deal with
inflammation of
the bladder. I

had to get up of-

ten at night to
pass  the secre-
tions and lost

conslderable
sleep. I was all

run_ down. A

(e to_ try Doan's Kldney
T I was relleved from
i three boxes entirely
& the trouble.”
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The Light in the Clearing

A TALE of the NORTH COUNTRY in the TIME of SILAS WRIGHT
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PREFACE | The rest of the eonnver fon was vorite corner, of an evening, when I;to WIills' to borrow a little tea,
Irowned in my own cries and Uoele aiways went to sleep In his arms, stopped for a few minutes to play
upen Penhody came and Ufted me tenderly I was seven years old when Unele w Henry Wllls—a bhoy not T
those | and carrted me apstairs. Peabody ve me the watermelon a year older than L. While playlog
He sat down with me on hiz lap and  seeds, 1 one of them in my mouth lere I discoversd a plece f
hushed my eries, Then he sald very and t rind of my melon {n the d '
gently: appears to me there's an gwfnl that pieee of rind I saw the
“Now, Bab, von and me blowin' down your 1l *satd whieh 1 bad made oue day with
be  eareful, What-not Peabody,  “You no bhusi- - thumb-nail, Tt intended to
anil wox flowers aned | satin’ a melon seed liente that the melon was solely wun
ire the maost ViEs T wholly mine. I felt a flush of apger.

NOFANce |

cureer of

™
ym hé may
r refised
Hupreme court

Polk,
elected,
of the

a4 seal «

af

HStates; he rejected instanily the
tion in 14 for vice president,

to be put in nomination for t
dency. He spent that time in s

offiee which others did in winnin
offices he did accept, It might
said, were thrust gpon him. He w
great and above office and unwillin
scended to it

80 much by way of preparng the reader

to meer the great commoner In these
pages.

There ware those who aceused Mr
Wright of being a Wil n, the only
warrant for which m would seem to

ba his remark in a letter W 1 our
enemies accuge us of feeding our friends
Inatead of them never let them lle In tell-
ing the story.”

He was, in fact, a human being, through
and through, but so upright that they
used to say of him that he was “as hon-
est as any man under heaven or in It.”

For my knowledge of the color and
spirit of the time I am indebted to a long
course of reading in its hooks, newspa-
notably the North
American Review, the United States Mag-
azine and Democratic Review, the New
the Knickerbooker, the St
Republican, Benton's Thirty
Bancroft's Life of Martin

Lawrence
Years' View,

| Van Buren, histories of Wright and his

| many manuseript letters

| and Unele Peabodys in almost every rus- |

time by Hammond and Jenkins, and to
of the distin-
guished commoner in the Now York pub-
lic library and in the possession of Mr.
Samuel Wright of Weybridege, Vermont
To any who may think that they dis-
cover portraits in these pages [ desire to
say that all the ocharacters—save only
Silas Wright and President
and Barton Baynes—are purely imagin-
ary. However, thers were
and Purvises and Binkses and Aunt Deels

t1¢ neighborhood those days, and [ regret
to add that Roving Kate was
ronds. The case of Amos Grimshaw bears
a striking resemblance to that of young
Bickford, sxecuted long ago in Malone,

| tor the particulars of which case [ am

| indehted to my friend, Mr

of wise men, is at least |

| melon,

H. L, Ivas of

Powsdam.
THE AUTHOR.

BOOK ONE

Which Is the Story of the Candle
and the Compass.

CHAPTER I
The Meion Harvest.
Onee upon a time [ owned a water-
1 say once because [ never did
it again. When I got through owning
that melon 1 never wanted another.
The time wns 1831; T was a boy of

| seven and the melon was the first of

all my harvests,

1 didn't know much about myself
those days except the faet that my
name was Bart Baynes and, further,
that T was an orphan who owned 2
watermelon and a lttle spotted hen
and lived on Rattleromd in n neighbor-
hood called Lickitysplir, [ lived with
my Aunt Deel and my Uncle Peaboly
Baynes on a farm. They were brother

| and sister—he about thirty-eight and

|
|
|
|

| neighborhood

she a little beyond the far-distant goal
of forty.

My father aml mother died In a
seourge of diphtheria that swept the
when I was a boy of
five,

A few days after I arrived in the

Van Buren |

Grimshuws |

on many |

MIVS
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arl tore to

heurs ar
+ might
How

Keep out o

waolv

I g0 tnto a
he I goin' to make ye remember (t?

e

it he-
aptieipation.
in a chair. picked up one

gan to ery out

He ser me

if his obl earpet-slippers and hegan to
thump the bed with it He bhelabored
the bed with 1 lous vigor. Menn-

while he looks il exelalmed :
“Yon Iful child ™
I knew that my

hle for this violence,

re

sins were responsi-
It frightened me
und my cries jneroased.

The dour ar the bortom of the stairs
opensd suddenly.

Aunnt Dieel ealled :

“Daon't lose your remper, Penbody, [
think you've gone fur ‘nough—ay

Unele Peubody stopped and blew as
if he were very tired and then I caught
a look In his face that reassured me,

He ealled back to her: 1 wouldn't
‘a' eared so much if it hadn't ‘o’ been
the what-not and them Minervy tdow-
ers, When a boy tips over a1 what-not
he's goin’ it purty strong.”

“Well, don't severe,  You'd
hetter come now and git “°e a pail o
water—ayes, [ think ye had”

e Ton

Unele Peabody did a lot of sneezing '

und coughing with his big, red hand-
kerchief over his face and I was not
ol enongh then to understand it. He
kissed me amd took my little hamd in
his big hard one and led me down the
stairs.

[ dreamed] that night that a long-leg-
zedd what-not, with a wax wreath in Its
hands, chased me areund the house
and eaught and bit me on the neck. I
called for help and uncle eame and
foumnd me on the floor and put me back
in hed agaln.
| For a long time I thought that the
winy n mun punished a hoy was hy
thumping his bed. [ knew that women
had a different and less sarisfactory
method, for I remembered that my
mother had spanked me and Aunt Deel
had a way of giving my hands and

|
|
|

=

He Beiabored the Bed With Tremen.
dous Vigor, Exclaiming “You Dread-
ful Child!™

hend o kind of watermelon thump with

| home of my aunt and uncle I siyly en- | The middle finger of her right hand and

| on the floor.

| semblage

| they were a present

tered the parlor and climbed the what-
not to exnmine some white flowers on

its top shelf and tipped the whaole
thing over, seattering its burden of
albums, wax flowers and seushells

My aunt came runoing
on her tiptoes and exclaimed : “Mercy !

out, whirh were due to the fact that

| Aunt Deel had hold of my hand. While
1 sat weeping she went bhack into the | washed and scrubbed and polished and

| parior and began to pick ap things.

“My wreath! my wreath!™ [ heard
her moaning.

How well [ remember that little as-
of flower ghosts in wax!
They had no more right to assoclate
with human beings than the ghests of
fable. Uncle Peabody used to ecall
them the “Minervy fowers” because
fromm his Aunt

Minerva, When Aunt Deel retiirned

' to the kitchen where | sat—a sorrow-

ing lttle refugee hunched up in a cor-
ner—sie sald: “T'll have to tell your

| Uncle Peahodyr—ayes !”

“Oh please dom't tell my Uncle Pea-
body,” T wailed.
“Aves! Tl have to tell him,” she

| answered firmly.

For the first time [ looked for him
with dread at the window and when

| he ¢ame I hid in a closer and heard
| that solemn and penetrating note in

her voice as she said:
“T guess you'll have to take that boy

| away—ayes '™

“What now? he asked.

“My stars! he speaked into the par-
lor and tipped over the what-not and
smashed that beautiful wax wreath !™

“Jerusalem fourcorners!” he ex-
claimed. “I'll have to—"

with a enrlons look In her eyes, TUnele
Peabody used to eall it a “snaptious
look.” Almost always he whacked the
hed with his slipper. There were ex-
ceptions, however, and, by and by, I
eame to know in each case the desti-
nation of the slipper, for if T had done

| Come right out o' here this minute— @nything which reaily afflicted my con-
| yon pest!” ;
! 1 took some rather long steps going

science that strip of leather seemed to
know the truth, and found its way to
my persen.
Aunt Deel toiled incessantly. She
dusted and sewed and knit from morn-
ing until night. She lived in mortal
fear that company would come and
find her unprepared—Aima Jones or
Jubez Lincoln and his wife, or Ben and
Mary Humphries, or “Mr. and Mrs.
Horace Dunkelberg.” These were the
peoples of whom she talked when the
nelighbors eame in and when she was
not ralking of the Bayneses, [ observed
that she always said “Mr. and Mrs.
Horace Dunkelberg.” They were the
ronversational ornaments of our home,
“As Mrs. Horace Dunkelberg says,” or,
| *ns I sald to Mr. Horace Dunkelberg,”
were phrases caleulared to eatablish
our sorial standing. 1 supposed that
the world was peopled by Joneses, Lin-
| colns, Humphries and Dunkelbergs,
| but mostly hy Dunkelbergs. These Iat-
] ter were very rich people who lived in
| Cauton. wllage.

I know, now, how denrly Aunt Deel
| loved her brother and me. I must have
| heen a great twial to that woman of
| forty unused to the pranks of chil-
| dren and the tender offlces of a moth-
| er.

help in time of trouble, with increasing
fondness. He had no knitting or sews
ing to do and when Uncle Peabody sat

He =topped as he was wont to do on | in the house he gave all his time to
the threshold of strong cpinions and | me and we weathered many a storm

mmentous reselutions,

e

together as we sat silently in his fa-

| bring the melon and present it to my

put in the

it was alive?”’

eround, Dido't yon

21" 1 ex

e sewtls In

1 TH

should

td

due up.  One

el and died nodry weather, Un-

cle Peabmly snid I must iter

the other every

fally and the throve.

It ~ ".I'l' I I.I|' I';"I“. Ty :"
lown into t andd morn-
ur, with r all full of water,
ot unwle sald that T should get my
sty when the melon was ripe, I had
s to keep the wood-box full aod

ns. They were odious

When [ asked Aunt Deel what

I should ger for deing them she an-
; quickly :

“Nospanks and bread and butter—

ayes ™

When [ asked whnt were “nospanks™
1 me that they were part of
of @ vhild. I
hetter paid for my care of the water-
welon vine, for its ;.::'-nni] Wis med-
sured with a string every day and kept
me interested. One morning I found
five blossowms on Ir. [ picked one and
carrfed it Aunt Another I
destroyed in the wragedy of catching
v bumbiebee which had crawled Into
its cup,  In due time three small mel-
appearsd.  Whenl they were as
big as a baseball I picked two of them,
tme I tasted and threw away as 1
ran to the pump for rellef. The other
I hurled at a dog on my way to

schoul.

So thut lust welon on the vine had
my umlivided affection. It grew in
size and reputation, and soon I}
lesrned that a reputation is about the

e

the wy ol

T Diewl.

s

worst thing that a wuatermelon can
acquire while it is on the vine. I -
vited everybody that came to the

house to go and see my watermelon.
They looked it over and said pleas-
ant things about it. When [ was a
boy people used to treat children and
watermelons with a like solicitude.
Both were a subject for jests and
produced similar reactions in the hu-
mian countenanee,

At lmst Uncle Peabudy agreed with
me thuat it was about time to pick the
melon, . decided to pick it immediate-
ly after meeting on Sunday, so that |

| T eould give it to my aunt and uncle

at dinner-time. When we got home
I ran for the garden. My feet and
those of our friends and neighbors

had literally worn a path to the mel-
on. In euger haste I got my littie
wheelbarrow and ran with it to the
end of that path. There I found
nothing but broken vines! The melon
had wvanished. I ran back to the
hemsge zlimost overcome by a feeling
of alarm, for I had thought long of |
that hour of pride when 1 should

aunt and unecle,

“Uncle ['eabody,”
melon I8 gone.™

“Well, 1 van!"
must ‘n’ stole "

“But it was my melon,” I said with
a trembling volee,

“Yes, and [ vum it's too bad! But,
Bart, you ain't learned yit that there |
are wicked people mn the worid who
come and take what deon't belong to
"em."

There were tears in my eyes when |
I nsked:

“They'll bring it back, won't they?

“Never!” said Upecle Peabody, “I'm
afrald they've et it up.”

He had no sooner sald it than a
ery bhroke from my lips. and [ sank
down upon the grass moaning and
sobbing, [ lay amidst the ruins of
the simple faith of childhood. It was
as If the world ami all 1ts joys had
come to an end.

Aunt Deel spoke in a low, kindly
tone and came and liffed me to my |
feet very tenderly.

“Comne, Bart, don't feel
that old melon,” said she, “It ain't
worth it. Come with me. I'm going
to give you a present—ayes I "

I shouted, “my |

sald he, “somebody

so about

be!

[ was still erying when she trmk!
me to her trunk, and offered me!
grateful assuagement . " candy and |
a belt, all embruidered with blue and
white heads. [

“Now you see, Bart, how low and |
menn anybody 18 that tnkes what
don't belong to 'em—ayes! They're
spakes! Eweryvbody hatea ‘em an’
stamps on 'em when they come In
sight—ayes "

The abomination of the Lord was |

| and
| road eould be cleared for the new line

| nuity win
| the lines where the Yankee engineers

| ambulance

“I hate you."
him.

“I hate you,"” answered,

*You're a snake ™ [ said

a8 I approsched

b
e

We now stood, face to face and
breast rto breast, ke a pair of yonug
roosters, He gave me a shove aod
told me to go home, gave him a
shove and toid I wonldn’t, I
mushed up him again uand

athier’s vves,

in 'y fae

am

gnve o 1l

vith my ils. i W
upon each other and ™

ground and hit aod serac (e

feline ferocity.
Mrs. W
1 ns.

s ran out of the house nad

vur blood was hot, and
lenking through the skin of our faces
a lttle,

“He pltehed
plained,

I couldn’t speak.

“tio right home—chis
brat!" sald Mrs,
“Here's your ten.
here again.”

I took the tea and started down the
road weeping. What ua bitter day
that was for me! [ dreaded to face
my aunt and uncle. Coming through
the grove down by our gate 1 met
L Peabody. With the keen in-
sight of the father of the prodigal son
he had seen me coming “a lon: way
off” and shouted:

“Well, Lere ye be—I was kimd o
worried, Bub.”

Then his eye caught the look of de
jectlon in my gnit and tgure. He hur-
ried toward me. He stopped as |
came sobbing to his feet.

“Why, what's the matter? he asked
gently, as he took the tea cup from
my hand, and sat down upon his heels.

paLrt

on me,"” [

minute—you
Willis in anger
Don’t you ever comu

Barton meets the famous
Dunkelbergs, including little
golden-haired Sally, whose pret-
ty face and fine clothes fascinats
the boy, whose few years have
been spent in quite another
world. The next installment
tells of some other interesting
persons with whom Barton be-
comes acquainted.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

YANKS DO THE “IMPOSSIBLE”

For First Time in History Stone
Houses Have Been Successfully
Moved in France.

Declaring that s the first time that
a stone house has heen moved In
France, Sergeants Abe Griesner and

' Mike Murphy of Company C have re-

cently finished a Job of moving a 350-
ton structure and have set it down on
its new site.

The French sgid it ~ould not be done
declared thnt the oniy way the

of rallway track wonld be to tear the |
house down. But the sergeants with |
their detail of fifteen men started to
work with ks and rollers and soon

had the honse moving across  the
fields. Nows of the feat spread and |
the authorities sent a photographer |

from the French Aeademy of Sclences |

| to record officially the stages of the

work,
The hon=e was placed upon it new

| site withont a erack. Tt is helieves] that

thi=s demonstration of Ameriean inge-
wave many stations slong

are huilding additional tracks and
switching vards.—From the Spiker
Franee,

New Surgical Battle Formation.
The French Ald Soeioty for Wonnd-

| e [aldiers (Rociete Francalse de Se

nairex) hes de-
of surgieal ambu-
the needs arising
durtng active military operations. Thig
onn advaneed and
moved hack qunickly, being essentially
different from those in use for some
months, Fuarthermore, it enables the
surgenns tn render spesdy, immediate
and eomplete service to patients with
extensive wounds of the thorax, ahido-
men or head, [t consists of a number

eours aux Blesses Mil
vized n
Ianes which

new type

mesrs

he

{ of large tents, one =erving as a salle

de triage, a second for loeal adminfs-
tration, another for preparing the |
wounded for operation, a fourth for |
radlography ; an operating tent, con-
neeted  with the sterilizer eamlon,

which econtains two autoclaves, and,
finally, the hospitalization or ward
tents, For transport, the whole out-

Trust Me! Try Dodson’s Liver Tone!
Calomel Harms Liver and Bowels

Read my guarantee! Liven your liver and bowels
and get straightened up without taking sicken-
ing calomel. Don’t lose a day’s work

There's no
should ta

ison

since
user.

an:d

BuiD dizeases.

The Ge

time

medier
Hunt's Salve.

He will say to you “Take home a box of
f I8 not sue L
liseases; [ will pro
Hunt's Salve s
of Itch, Eczema, Ringworm, Tetter, and uther itching

Taka
yoa

1 to=

ind- artacks your bones,

UK.

hurs
is walting

e of vour personal friends
known for a me, and
it conmide Uhis man
tell you that he has beem
cailed Hunt's Cure ever
[HArantes

dissatistied

d the purchase price to any

Hunt's Salve
f WnE sKin

ful in the trea
v refund to vou ;
eeinlly compounded for ti

atment

eral Manager of the Lida Valley Railwar Co,
i, Newada, A.
had a very had case of Eczema, which
for seven or echt vears, and although [ tried all kinds of
ne and several doctors, [ got pmo relief until | used

Goodenough, wntes: At

uhled me

one

It fnally cured me.

Thousands of such letters have heen reeeived, testifying
as to the curative merits of this wonderful remedy,

Dan't fail to ask vour druggist abont Hunt's Salve, formerly called Hunt's Cure.

Bhow hum this ad, and ask him if the stats

ienta herein made are not correct.

Sold by all reputable druggists everywhere at 75 cents per box, or sent direct om

receipt of stamps or money order,

A. B. RICHARDS MEDICINE CO., Sherman, Texas

TS

LL TONIC

| W THTERS

SOLD FOR S50 YEARS,
ALSO A FINE GENERAL STRENGTHEN

_For MALARIA, CHILLS and FEVER. [XS7Mie™ *sald'oy ah Drus Steren

BLACKM

STOCK
LICKIT

[ monsEs carmee sueeps

CONTAINS FOR WORMS,
DOSING.  ASK ¥

Would Get Even,
American solilier has
in France—aml whoe would

in his sunshine smile%—
Innghed without gerting fat; which
efrenmstance lets one tell a story. | It
is abour a2 hefty black man who, being
tired of the army bardtack, exclaim-
“Yas, when I git home to Lou-
isville, Kentucky, God's own conntry,
I'se gzoin’ to de hes' restanrant in de
town, an’ 'se goin’ t'order ehervthing,
specinily spring chicken, but ebery-
thing; an’ I'se zoin' to make this here
darn hardtack and beans see me eat
it "—Lomndon Graphie.

Lives 200 Years!

The
Inuzhed
not  melt

negro

el 2

|

For more than 200 vears, Haarlem Oil, |

the famous national remedy of Holland,

has been recogmzed as an infallible relief |

orders. Its very age is prooi that it must
bave unusual mert.

| from all forms of kidney and bladder dis- |

If you are troubled with pains or aches '

| in the back, feel tired m the maorning

headaches, indigestion, insomnia, painfu
or too frequent passage of urine, irritation
or stone in the biladder,
eertamnly find relief mm GOLD MEDAL
Huarlem (il Capsules. This is the good
old remedy that has stood the test for
bundreds of years, prepared in the proper
uantity aml convenient form o take.
t 1= imported direct from Holland lab-
oratories, and you can get it at any
drug store. [t 153 a standard, old-time
home remedy and needs no introduction.
Fach capsule contains one dose of five
drops and = pleasant and easy to take.
They will quickly relieve those stiffened
joints, that backache, rheumatism. lum-
bago, sciatica, gall stones, gravel, “brick
dust,” ete. Your money promptly refund-
ed if they do not relieve yom. But bhe sure
to get the genuine GOLD MEDAL brand,
In boxes, three sizes —Adv.

Chinese Fond of Pork.

Nearly S.000000 pounds of hams,
valued at STOO00 taels (about $550.0600
Unitedl States eurreney) were exporte|
from China during 1017,

vou will almost |

Great Brit- |

ain was the prineipal importer., The |
Chinese consume vast quantities of
hams and pork. Pigs are raised |

everywhere in China,

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER

Has been used for all ailments that
are caused by a disordered stomach
and inactive liver, such as sick head-
ache, constipation, sour stomach,
nervous indigestion, fermentation of

food, palpitation of the heart caused by | Mablevale, Arkansas

—

COPPERAS SULPHUR FOR THE BLOO THE KID
MEYS, NUX VOMICA, A TONIC AND PURE DAIRY SALT, i ;.llg:g!k oy 1z
NG OUR DEALER FOR

USED BY VI

Clinics Successful.
Milwankee offers herself as a living
proof of the truth of the assertion
that as intelligence in the care of young
children inereases the death rate in-
-inbly decreases,

Six years ago this city established &
municipal health burean, and for two
years previous to that she has sys-
rematically compiled and kept her in-
fant mortality figures,

Accopding to these figures, the mor-
tality of infants under one year of age
wns in 1M2 25 per cent of all the
deaths oceurring in the city. In 1917
it was only 20 per cent. This substan-
tinl decrease is attributed to the fine
c¢hild welfare work carried on by the
local committes.

e ——— S —
Plenty of exercise, fresh air,
regular hours—is all the'pre-
scription you need to avoid
Influenza—unless through
neglect or otherwise, a cold
gets you. Then take—at
once

Al
CASCARA & QUININE

Standard cold remedy for 20 years—.in
_{nrm—-cdt. wure, no opiates—breaks gp a

in 14 hours—relieves pt_pin 3 days. Money
backifit fails. The genuine box has s Red top
with Mr, Hi Dirug Stores.

Hill's picture. At All

Cuticura |
ForBaby’s

A%:l‘l-:hm— of -::.

PHOTOGRAPHS
RETOUCHED

Wanted—Retouching for the trade. Post-

age paid one way. Satisfaction guaranteed.

MRS. D. M. WHEATON
R.F.D. No. 1

L -

| the watermelon had also taken from

Naturally I turned frem her to |
| my Uncle Peabody ns a refugesnd a |

in her look und manner. How It . fit I8 carried in two canmions or trucks
<hook my soul! He who had taken  and rwo trailers.

me something [ was never to have | Merely a Superstition.

again, and a very wonderful thing It| srera 15 no kind or a rod, or instra-
was—faith in the goodness of men. mane which will locate minerals in the
My eyes had seen evil. The warld | earth with any degree of certalnty.

| had committed its first offense agailst gometimes m bed of iron ore will affect

me and my spirit was no longer the |
white and beautiful thing it had been.
Srill, therein is the beginning of wis-
dom and, looking down the long vista
of the years, I thank God for the
great harvest of the lost watermelon.
Better things had come in its place—
understanding and what more, often
I have vainly tried to estimate. For
ene thing that sudden revelation of
the heart of childhood had lifted my
qunt's out of the cold storage of a
puritanic spirit, and warmed it Into
r. 7 life and opened its door for me.

| the afternoon she sent me over

the magnetic needle of a compass, or
of a surveying instrument, but there
is nothing that will loeate the precious
metals

The Waves of Michigan.
When [ see the waves of Lake Mlch- |
igan toss in the blenk snowstorm,
T see how small and inadequate the |
eommon poet i8. But Tennoyson, with |
hie eagle over the sea, has shown his
sufficlency.—Emerson's Journal.

A motorcyele with |
side is an Ilndlana

{ ; sy
sid ok it 1 for leve; be humble, and you will nev
'8 idea.

gases in the stomach. August Flower |
is a gentle laxative, regulates digestion |

y -
both in stomach and intestines, cleans | I‘awer ’ Ad“ce for sl

and sweetens the stomach and alimen- | If yeu h_a've some leza'l question
tary canal, stimulates the liver to se- | Upon which you would like definite
erete the bile and Impurities from the | advice, send $1.00 to the

blood.  Sold in all civilized countries. | SOUTHERN LAW CO., (Arkassas Dept.)
Give it a trial.—Adv. | Post Office Box 53, Little Rock, Ark

" FROST PROOF

Cabbage Plants

Eariy Jersey and Charleston Waketfield, Sne-
cesaion and Flat Dutch. By sxpress, 50, §1.35;
1,000, $2.00; 5,000 at §1.75; 10000 and up at $1.50,
| ¥. O, B. here. By Parcel Post, prepaid, 100, 35eg
500, $1.50; 1,000, $2.50. Wholesale and retall.

JAMISON, SUMMERVILLE, S.

-m.mw proposdtion
| deaiers. Amerisss Ssier Co., 150 Jo. Wells 8¢, Chdenge,

Liberty Bonds Ba&bt_ﬂ'.‘-{."'
| Write or wire TOWN. Littie Hoek,

Much More Important.
He—Didn't you promise at the altar
to love,shonor and obey me?
She-—Gooilness knows what [ prom-
ized, I was listening to hear what yon
promissdt.—Boston Transeript.

Cure p.mgies, headache, bad breath by taking D. F.
May Apple, Aloe, Jalap rolled ioto a tioy sogar PRt e b
Deetor Pierce's Pleasant Peliets. 4dY. TRUCK Dealers

Two Qualities to Cultivate.

Be loving, and you will never want J M

er want for gaidance—D, M. Mulock. | W. N. U, LITTLE ROCK, NO.



