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His aunt sat down om the bed by
his side. She was not versed In the
ways of childhood, and could not know
that the little boy wanted to pillow
his bead on Aunt Cindy's soft and am-
ple bosom, that he was homesick for
his black friends, the only companions
he had ever known.

“T'Il toll you a Dible story.” she

temporized. “You must not be a daby.

You are not afrald, are you, William*
God In always with you™

“l don’t want no God,” he sullenly
made reply: “I wants somebody with
aho' 'nough ekin an’ bones, an'—an’ |
wants to hear ‘'bout Uncle Plijerk Pe-
ter."”

“I will tell you a Bible wstory”
again suggented his aunt. T will tell
you about—"

“1 don' want to hear no Bible story,
nelther,” he objected, 1 wants to hear

Unele Jimmy-Jawed Jup'ter play buis |

‘eorjun an' sing:

“*Rabbit up the gum tree, Coon Iz In
tha holler

Wake, snake: Juney-Pug stole a ha'r
a dollar.'"

“I'll slng you a hymn” sald Mims
Minerva patiently.

“l don't want to hear you sing ro
hymn,” sald Billy impolitely. "1 wants
to see Banctified Sophy shout.”

As his aunt could think of no sub-
stitute with which to tempt him in
Meu of Banctified Sophy's shoutiug.
sbe remalned silent.

“An' | wanta Wilkes Rooth Lincoin
to dance a clog” peraisted her
Miss Minerva remained sllent. Bhe
unable to cope with the situation
had adjusted her thoughts and
made ber plans.

i

E

hind foot of & rabbit.

Miss Minerva's bed time was balf
nine o'clock, summer or winter,

hardly varied & second n the

that had elapsed aince the run-

ay marriage of her only relative,

the young sister whose child had now
come to live with her. But on the
night of Billy's arrival the stern, nar
row woman sat for hours In her rock-
Ing chalr, her mind busy with thoughts
of that preity young sister, dead since
the boy's birth.

And now the wild, reckleas, dissi
pated brotherdolaw was dead, too,
and the child bad been sept to her;
to the aunt who did not want him,
who did not care for children, who
bad pever forglven her slater her un-
fortunate marriage. "“If he bad only
been & girl” she sighed. What she
belleved to be a happy thought en-
tered her brain.

“l shall rear him,” she promised
herself, “just as If he were a little
girl; then he will be both a pleasure
and a comfort to me, and a compan-
fon for my loneliness.™

Miss Minerva was strictly method-

fenl; she worked ever by the clock,'

&0 many hours for this, so many for
that. Wiillam, she now resolved, for

the first time becoming really mter-
ested In him, should grow up to be &’

model young man, & splendid and
wonderful plece of mechanism, a fine,
practieal, machinedlke Individunl,
moral, upright, religlous. She was
glad that he was young:; rhe would
begin his trainlug on the morrow, She
would teach him to sew, to aweep, 0
churn, {o cook, and when he was old-
er he should be educated for tae win-
latry.

“Yeu," sald Miss Minerva; “i snall
be very striot with him Just st first,
and punish him for the slightest dis
cbedlence or misdemeanor, and he
will soon learn that my authority is
oot to be questioned.”

And the Mtle boy who had never
bad a restraining band lald upon him
in his short lfe? )
and Innocently In the next room,
dreaming of the carefree existence on
the plantation and of his idle, happy,
negro companions.

CHAPTER |11,

The Willing Worker.

“Get up, Willlam," said Miss Mi-
nerva, “and come with me to the
bathroom; I have fixed your bath.”

The child's sleepy eyes popped wide
open at this astounding command,

|

He wslopt aweetly

“Aln't this-bere Wedneaday?" he'

asked sharply.

“Yes; today Is Wednesday. Hurry
up or the water will get cold.”
“Well, me an' Wilkes Booth Lincoln
rmw Sat'day. We aln't got

‘'wash no mo' till nex' Sat'day,” he

.' ."“.

his velative; “you
; y day.*

' Wilkes
“‘ Rt

l
I

“2s tunowed his nunt deolefully tn

aek porch of the o'd.fashioncd, one-
tory house! but ores In the big
walte tub Le was delighted.

In fact, he sinyed In It so long
s sidperya had to knock on the
woor and teli him (o huery up and
gt retdy for Lrealkfast,

“Cay,” he yellud ou: to her, “I likes
tiz-here; 1 mon' aa £ae nz Johnoy'a
Tash Hole, where me an” Wikea
ooth Lineo'n gocs In swimmin' ever
rence we's born”

When he eame Into the dining-room
o8 was a sight to gladden even a prim
v.d mald's heart, The water had
curtled his balir Into riotous yeliow
ringlets, his bright eyes gleamed, his
Leautiful, expressive llittle face shone
happlly, and every movement of his
nglle, lithe fAgure was grace itsell.

“I sho' Is hongry,” he remarxed, as
be took his neat at the breakfast ta
ble.

Mlos Minerva reaiized that nvow was
the time to begin ber small nephew’s
tralning; If she was ever to teach him
to speak correctly she must begin at
once.

"Willlam,” she sald sternly, “you
must not talk so much ke a negro.
Instead of sayiog ‘1 sho' is hongry,
you should say, ‘I am very hungry'

Listen to me and try to speak more
correctly.”

"Don't! don't'” ghe scronmed an he
helped himself to the meat and gravy.
leaving a little brown river on her
freahh white tablecloth, “Walt until
1 nak & blesning; then I will belp you
to what you want.”

Billy snjoyed bils oreakfast very
much, "These muffins sho' Is—" be
began;: catching his aunt’s eye he cor
rected himaelf: “These muffing am
very good.”

“These muffins are very good," sald
Miss Minerva patiently.

“DMd you ever sat any bobbycued
rabbit? he msked. "“Me an' Wilkes
Booth Lincoln been eatin' chit'line, an’
sweet 'tators, an' 'possum, an' squir-
rel, an' hoe-cake, an' Brunawick stew
ever sence wo's born,” was his proud
announcement.

“Use your napkin,” commanded she,
“and don't fAll your mouth so full”

The little boy flooded his plate with
sirup.

“These-here “lassos sho' Is—" he De-
gan, but instantly remembering that
he must be more particular m his
speech, he stammered out:

“Thesae-hore sho' Is—am-—are a uice
messer'lasses. 1 aln't pever eat sech
a good balt. They sho' ls—I nimed to
say—these ‘lasses sho' are a Dbird;
they's ‘nother sight tastier'n sorghum,
an’ Aunt Cindy 'lows that sorghum la
the very penurity of & nigger.”

Bhe did not agaln correct him.’

“I must be very patient,” she
thought, “and go very slowly. 1 must
not expect oo much of him at Orst.”

After breakfast Miss Mlinerva, who
would not keep a servant, preferring
to do her own work, tled a blg cook-
apron around the little boy's neck, and
told him to ehurn while she washed
the dishes. This arrangement did not
sult Billy.

“Boys don't churn,” he sald sullen-
ly: “me an' Wilkes Booth Lincoln don
never have to churn sence we's born;
‘omans has to churn an’' I aln't a-golng
to. Major Minerva—he ain't never
churn,” he began belligerently, but his
relative turned an uncompromising
and rather parturbed back upon him.
Realizing that he was beaten, he sub-
mitted to his fate, clutched the dasher
angrily, and began his weary work.

He was glad his little black friend
did not witness his disgrace.

As he thought of Wilkes Booth Lin-
coln the big tears came into his eyes
and rolled down his cheeks; he leaned
way over the churn and the great glis-
tening tears splashed right into the
hole mwade for the dasher, and rolled
into the milk.

Bllly grew Interested at once and
laughed aloud; he puckered up his
fece and tried to weep agaln, for he
wanted more tears to fall into the
churn; but the tears refused to cowe
and he couldn't squeeze another one
out of his eyes.

“Aunt Minerva,” he sald mischlev-

ously, “I done ruint yo' buttermili.”
“What have you done? ashe In-
quired.

“It's done rulnt,"” he replled, “you'll
hatter th'ow it away; 'taln't fitten fer
nothin.' 1 done erléd 'bout a bucket-
ful in "

"Why did you cry?' asked Miss Mi-
nerva oalmly. “Don't you like to
work?™

“Yes'm, I jes' loves to work; I wiah
I had time to work all the time. But
It makes my belly ache to churn—I
got a awful pain right now."

“Churn on!"” she commanded un-

Again there was a brief silence,
broken only by tbe sound of the
dasker thumping against the bottom
of the churn, and the rattle of the
dishes,

"1 sho' Is Ured,” he presently re
marked, heaving a deep sigh. “My

arms Is 'bout give out, Aunt Minerva.
Ole Aunt Blue-Gum Tempy's Peruny
Pearline see a man churn with his
toes; lemme git a chalr an’ see if 1
ean’t churn with my toes.”

“Indeed you shall not” responded
his annoyed relative positively.

"Sanctified Bophy knowed a colored
‘oman what had a little dog weni
roun’' an' roun' an' churn fer her,” re
marked Bllly after a short pause. “If
you had a billy boat or a Mttle nanny
I could hitch him to the churn fer you
sv'ry day.”

“Willlam,” commanded his aunt,
“don't say another word untll you
bave finished your work.”

“Can I alng?" he asked.

She nodded permission as she went

through the open door into the diniug-
room.
Returning a few minutes later she
found him sitting astride the churn,
uning the dasher so vigorously that
buttermilk was splashing In every db
rection, and einging In & clear, sweet
volece:

“He'll foed you when you's naked,
The orphan’s toar he'll dry,

He'll clothe you when you's hongry °
An' lake you when you die”

Miss Minerva jerked him off with
no gentle hand,

“What | done now?" asked the boy
lnnocently. “'Tain’t no harm as I
can see jon’ to straddle a churn.”

“Go out In the front yard," com-
manded bis aunt, “and =it in the swing
tl 1 call you. I'll'finlsh the work
without your assistance. And, Wik
liam,” she called after him, “there s
A& very bad little boy who llves next
door; | want you to have as littla to
do with him as possible.”

To be continued.

FROM 6%( .
EXCHANGES

MIAMI

James Chilcott of DeWitt had
both legs broken Wednesday when
he fell off his wagon in front
of the wheels and was run over
He was hauling ice from the river

to his lcehouse in DeWitt. The
team ran away and Mr, Chilcott
was thrown of{ the wagon. The

bone of one lez was badly crush-
ed, His Injuries are serious,—-

J. E. Matheny cams in from Col-
umbia Baturday morning, whers he
attended the state corn show, lo-
den with numerous ribbons as evi-
dence that he had again won  rec-
ognition in the contest for honors
among Missourl corn growers, The

exhibits Iin the state show
grouped into five sestlons, Ballae
county belonging to the central

soction, In this section Miwm
townshi; easliy led all competitors
in the various classes, J. B Math
eny won Ist for best ten cars white
rorn grown in central section,
men's classe.———John P, Webb
has accepted a position as entin-
eer on a Mississipp! river steams
boat for the 1912 season, He will
leave as soon as navigation opens
on the  Mississippl which
is usually between the middle of
March and the first of April. John
Ferril will be fireman on the boat
——eMrs, H. M. Bates of this cit-
has a cariosiity in her home in a
iemon tree she grows as a house
plant., The tree has reached good
proportions and hascome into bear-
ing. It has borne a number of fine
spesimens of lemans this yvear. We
had the pleasure of seelng und
handling one which Mrs. Bates pre
sented to her mother, Mrs, Mar-
garet Mertens. This lemon weighs
about a pound and mezsures e eve.
inches around its shortest circom-
ference,—~News.

Parson’s Poem a Gem

From Rev. H. Stubenvoll, Allison,
In, in praise of Dr. Kings New
Lite Pilla

“They're such a health necessity,

In every home these pills should
be.

If other kinds you've tried
valn,

in

USE DR. KINGS
And be well again. Only 25c at
P, H. Franklin’s,

HOUSTONIA

John L. Jones, who for eight
days has been on trial for the
murder of A. M. Mackey on Nov,
20, 1811, was pronounced guilty of
the death

| frosh groceries which he Is putting

NELSON

Rev, and Mrse, Clinton Cox of
Marshall visited J. P. Marshall and
the first of the week,.———Mr, an
Mrs. P, B, Inglish who have been
living here for the past year have
moveld to Olean, Mo, their former
home, Saturlay. They will leave
Olean in ashort time for Arkansas
where Mr. Inglish has purchased
an interest in abank. While here
they have male many friends who
wore sorfy to sea them leave,
Frank Bufor! h-s rented the H. A,
8mith farm whith was formerly
occupie | b Mr. and Mrs, Inglish,
and has 1 ovel on it,———Monday
night about dark Vastor Bruno,
son of R, Brano, co  went out ta
the well to get som  water ani
fell into the well. Th- family
heard him scream at oa s ega,
to search for him. It was rome
time before they could locate hi
When found, he had climbed al-
most to the top of the well, He
went down head first to the bot-
tom of the well of 10 feet of water
and when he had come Lo the sur-
face caught hold of the rope which
was tisd at the topy and silmbed
upon that.——~<I. M. Verts has re-
celved a large consignment of

in the room south of Haynie's drug
sto e, pa-t of which is occupied by
the bark.—~Record.
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Kills More than Wild Beast

The number of people killed year
ly by wild beasts don't approach
the number killed by discase germs
No lifo is safe from their utaeh.l
They're in air, water, dust and|
oven food, But grand protection
is afforded by Electric  Bitters,
whith destroy and expel these
deadly disease germs from the sys-
tem, That's why chills, fever and
ague, malarisl and many blood
discases yield promptly to this
wonderful blood purifier. Try
them, and enjoy the glorious health
and new strength they'll give you.
Money back, if not satisfied. Only
50¢ at P. H. Franklin's .

ARROW ROCK

The editor is still sick and not
able to be out yet, He said he wan
improving last weck regardless of
the medicine and thought then he
would be able to be at the ofli
by the first of this week any way,
but he saldl ths Dr. shanel th
melizine on him an’d he had not

Escaped With His Life

are it sure enough.

“Twonty-one years ago [ faced
an awful death,” writes, Fl. B, Mar-
tin, Fort Harrelson, 8. C, “Doctors
said 1 had consumption and the
dreadful cough 1 had looked like
1 tried everything
I could hear of, for my cough, and
was under the treatment of the
best doctor In Georgetown, S, C.]
for a year, but could get no relief.|
A friend advistd me to try Dr.
King's Now Discovery, 1 did so,|
and was completely cured, 1 feel|
that I owe my life to this great
throat and lung cure,” Its positive
ly guaranteed for coughs, colds,|
and all bronchial affections. B0c
and $1.00, Trial bottle free at P.
H. Franklin's.

—— e ——

SLATER

W. E, Coilins, one of the truck-
men at the roundhouse was l('l‘-‘
fously hurt Sunday night by fall-
ing in a pit, his ankle being brok-
en———R. F. Craig, awell-known
brakeman on the Alton, was fatal-
ly injured at Higginsville last Tues
day afternoon while doing some
switching on the local. It is re-
ported that he slipped and fell in
front of a moving car which pass-
od over one of his legs near the
hip, causing death in afew hours,
The deceased came to Slater about
four years ago from Eastern Kan-
sas and entered the services of the
C. & A, About four months ago
he moved his family to Kansas

City, where he has since lived, Mr.
Craig was about 30 years of age
and is survived by his wife and
four children. His remains  were

taken to Kansas City Wednesday
and will probably be buried there.
—w-—Miss Margaret Taylor, of
Blackburn is the guest of her sis-
ter, Mrs. Frank Entrekin, this week,
We are informed that her father,
who recently sold his farm near
Blackburn, expects to move his
family to a ranch in Idaho next
Spring. The colored achool
house caught fire from a defective
flae Tuesday and was damaged to
the extent of about §i5. The fire
originated between the ceiling and
the roof where the English spar-
rows had found thelr way and con-

nests of straw and grase.|
for the timely arrival of the|
7 the bullding would have been

LS
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For Over
Thirty Years

GILLIAM

Quite a number ol horses  are
dying in this community from eat-
ing wormy corn and folder Sam
Hill lost four fine horses ani B, P.
Daniols lost his fine family horse,
—wwMrs, E. A. Davis sold her 50
acre farm located near Saline City,
last woek to Harry Johnson for the

| consideration of $8000,—Globe,

Ends Winter Troubles
To many, winter is a season of
trouble, The <« frost-bitten toes
and fingers, chapped hands and
lips, chilblains, cold-sore, red and

Greatest healer of Burns, Boils,

II'IIM.. Cuts, Sores, Brulses, E-zema

and Sprains 25 at P. H

Franklin's,

Only

George Sellmever, who resigneld
his position as cashier of the Bank
of Glasgow thn first o' the v
and was succesled by Al Wilhoit,
went over to Slater last week o

assist In opening a new bank start|

ing there. Frilay he suffered 1
severe hemorrhage of the lungs,
and greatly weakened by the loss
of bloodl, s*artel to woe

but had four or five more hemor-
rhages within the following 2

| hours. He is still in Slater, under|

the care of a physician and a train-
ol nurss, and while yvet very weak
is improving slowly. George's
many friends in Glasgow and vi-
cinity will sincerely regret to learn
of his illness and earnestly hope
for his early recovery. —Glasgow
Missourian

| Badly Frozen
i J. A. Rauley whos» home s at
Elk River., Minn. was hroaght to

this city late Tuesday afternoon by
John Penrod of Love Station in a
most pitiable condition, from the
elfest of exposare to both cold and
Hire.

Tuesday afternocon Bauley came

to Mr. Penrod's home and asked
for a few matches which John
gave him. As there was some-

thing peculiar looking atout the
the man. Mr. Penrod watshed him
st fire to a straw stak mear by
land then jump in the fire,

bean able té get out yet but hopes | rough skins, prove this. But such Mr, Fenrod bastened to the 18-
to be in afoew more days —States-|troubles fly before Bucklen's Ar-'gistan-s and sullel the =n13  out,
man. ‘nica Salve, A trial convinees.' with his slothes badlv burned and

(then he discovercd that the poor

fellow was hall froz: o Ale:
fwarmingt bim oo, h r W ohlm
o th' itv. wher> Dr. Rufe Har-

s N P d .y b

the hote'

In the meys time O : Fr-!
M Trmu'ty, begas telegr ing to
I the rimss of rarties, four ! in et
ters op his person, and dis overed
that Bau'ew had twen n bookkeeper
i‘“‘- Stope Wenster & (o i big
Keokxuk, lowa «wm i v ACLOrs
ard it was thought his o I was
affexted from over work =Louis=
bana Times,
|

Miss Ethel Davis attenled the
fureral o Mra Hattie S k. ‘at
I'rov. Mo. Saturday, Miss Davis
and Mrs Smock were olove [piven s
having been associated “vith the

Wison College at Chambershurg,
lowa, Mra., Smock as sapervisor
and Miss Davis was in churge of
the s*hool of musie,

Spend a winter in thi
missions and oran

fornia. Everything i
is finer than you hav

into the west—take t

. Californi
To ornia
quisite land, among the redwoods and the

groves,
long enough to exhaust the interest of Cali-

Palatial hotels set between the surf and the
hills—new foods for your jaded palate—
fresh memories for your i

Before winter overtakes you, follow summer

altitudes, the Rock Island —and take the
Rock Island’s de luxe train—

The Golden State Limited

The Train of Limitless Luxury
Without Excess Fare
aless than half a week on the cars and every hour filled
with comfort. Big berths, splendid meals, a smooth
road-bed, low altitude and sunshine from start to finish,

s tremendous and ex-
You can’t live
s different, everything

¢ ever seen or known.

brain.

he direct route of low

day from
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