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Pictures of Dame Fortune that
hang on the walls of memory portray
fier as a sprightly, queenly dame with
radiant smile and garb of rare beautly
and fantastic brightness.

According to the old adage, For
tune knocked at evory man's door
once, at leasl, In his life. She made
her presence known to the soms of
men through her rieh, rippling vcice,
stately mien and gracious, yet con
descending munner.

!
Belleving that Dame Fortune comes |

in that way, many men have kept the
habitation of thelr life In order,
trusting that, finding
out, she would come in and make her
self quite at home.

But, alas and alack,
queenly dame to appear they have
been sadly disappointed, for instead
of a dame courtly and graclous many
people have seen only
mon and inferior pecple
the door of their llves.

This is the twentieth century. The
commonest things of life are the
greatest things of life. Dame Fortune
no longer geoes forth as
dame, but comes into the busy,
ling, bursting old world
guises. Nowadays when Dame For
tune goes. visiting she goeg in strauge
and unfamiliar clothes:

Who would have belleved over in
the State of Connecticut just a few
vears ago fhat it was Dame Fortune
knocking at a poor man's cottage,
rather than an old tramp? Yet it was |
Dame Fortune In the garb of 2
tramp.

The facts were these: A man, a
poor man sat in his house wondering
how he could get money enough to
buy his boy a palr of red-topped boota.
Wondering how, when the boots were
bought, he could keep them from
wearing out under the rugged tread
of the ragged boy
them, He held in his hands an old
palr of boots, A tramp passed that
way. Asked for food. It was given
him.

The tramp asked the man what
he was doing, and in a peculiar burst

coming to

of confidence the man told the tramp. |

“Want to save the boy’s boots from
ﬁelng kicked out at the toes, do you?
Well, here,” and reaching down to
the floor, the tramp picked up a thin
strip of copper and bent it over tha
toe of the boot the man had been
holding and said; “There's your idea;
get It patented.”

Then he disappeared.
thought the thing over.
machine for putting copper toes on
boys’ boots. Thus he made a for-
tune. Who will say that Dame For-
tune had unot started out that morn-
ing dressed In strange garb?

Last summer & young man of a
certain city found himself out of
work, in common with many others.
One morming he was trimming h's

The

father's lawn, doing as neat and fine |

a job as possible, Across the street
an automoblle had perfermed one of |
the fantastic stunts that only a vie!

ous minded automoblle can.
(Question: Do awtomoblles have
personality? By the way they act

they evidently have.)
This young man, of
drifted acrosg to see
trouble. He found the driver fretting
and fuming, while an elderly gentle-
man and lady were anxiously consult-
fng thelr watches from time to time,
At last, in despair, the driver sald.

“OCan't be helped: machine must be
towed to the garage.”

Just then something seemed to
whisper to the young man. “You ean
fix I,” and throwing himself under
the car, he located the trouble, fixed
it and the ear went on its way chug-
ging and rejolcing.

Five days afterward Mr. Young
Man received a leiter from a business
house In town asking him to call on
a matter of personal Interest He
' went. Found the old gentleman who
| had watched him as he fixed the car.

Today he I8 In the employ of the
gentleman and taking a night course
in one of the big schools at the em-
ployer's expense. Who will say that
Dame Fortune had not started out the
morning the machine broke down and
gave the young man his chance?
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Some years ago a young preacher
had a Sunday afternoon appointment
| in a school house some miles from
| his charge. When the day came it
iwna ralning as it probably did at the
| time of the flood. Nothing daunted,
‘thv voung man saddled his horse and
| started through the rain to fill his
appnintement,

When he reached the
' he found no Bible therein He read
t!.h(' legsen from memory, preached
his sermon to an audience of fourteen
faml started back to fill his evening
appointment,

Ag he was about to mount his horse
the beast reared and broke the girth
of the saddle. An old man
been in the little congregation
the vyoung man some assistance anl
then, because each had been delayed,
| they rode awayv together.

In course of that horseback convere
gsation the young man received an In.
vitation to preach in a “town” church

gschoolhouse

| the first Sunday of the following
month, He did so.

He recelved a call to the church.
' There he met the lady who afterward
became hils wife,

There he met a “eity” man wha
gave him an opportunity of preaching
in a ‘“big eity church,” to which in
the course of a year he was called.
Who will say on that rainy Sun-
day afternoon in the hills of KentucKy
|]):nm(- Fortune did not go visiting in
a strange garb and call upon the
| yvoung preacher. -
| When Dame Fortune goes visiting
she goes dressed in strange garb oft-
times. She walks up the street call-
ed Duty. She knocks at the house
of Work. She sends her servant Op
portunity in at the door, and If the
| occupant of that house is ready for
her and has his eyes open, she turn-
' oth his feet in the way of endeavor
and brings him success.—-New York
' American.

|
! Accommodatmg
|  *“Cynthia Brown has such a nice
3)’0ung man,” confided the postmis
tress at Bacon Ridge. “He is much
better than that other beau she usel
to have.” .
“Have you ever met
asked old Mrs. Scribbs,
with a bucket of eggs.
“Er—no. but he writes all his love

him. dear?”
who came in

letters right on postidl cards, and !
don't have the least bit of trouble
;lu read every word of then:."—Chieca-
| BO News

|

Had Her Doubts.

Mamma, does God wateh over anl
take care of me when I am asleep?”
suddenly asked little Marjory one
evening after she had sald her pray-
ers and wasg ready to be tucked into
her er'h.

“Why, yes, dear; of course He
' doge,” replied her mother,
| ‘W(I' "  sald Marjory doubtful'y

“He didn't keep very good watch last
night, 1 woke up twiee and found the
blankets all off.”—New York Times,

John Burns 1s sald w0 have the

best working-tibrary of any member
of the English House of Parllament.

———— e ———————— e

If tan or bronze shoes nre worn
with & sult of blue linen, then the

guimpe is of brown net

who had |
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50,000 PECAN TREES
FOR SALE.

Write me for one of my new books

on Pecan Culture

By sending me fifty cents 1 will
send you a box of Pecans of differ-
ent varleties Yours truly,

C. A. YANCEY,
Bunkie, La.
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F. A. Gerber & Son,

Dealers In

Furniture and House Furnishing Goods

of all descriptions, Undertakers and Embalmers,
Just surived complete line Crockery and China Tableware, Hoted
ware, Tollet Bets, Odd Pieces China Glassware, Lamps, eto,

106-112 FRONT 8T.,, PALATKA,
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YOU WILL USE

Armour Fertilizers.

WHY NOT NOW?
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Manufactured in Jacksonville.

Sales Agent, S. W. ROWLEY.
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Why Stay North and Freeze?

—— e e

Come to S8an Mateo and spend the winter out of doors, and
come again

If you want to rent a cottage,
ready to move in, Byrlyn Place. (see

not be beaten in Florida for a board ing house,

you

will

furnished, and
paper) can-

write us: we have them
advertisement In this
Write—

——— e ——

Real Estate Agency

WONDERLAND
THEATRE

: When in Palatka don’t Fail to visit the Wonderland
Theatre, The MOVING PICTURE SHOW of quality,

Entire change of programme each night.

Admission 10c. Children sc.
KENN ERLYU HARDWARE CO:

dAre County Agents for the
OLIVER CHILL®D PLOWS
Also foy the
PLANRET JUNIOR CULTIVATORS
n fact, we sell everything in the

HARIDYW A IRE

Lise, BTOVES of all kinds, Cooking Utensils, Hames, Trace Chaina,
Peow Castings, Bpades, Hoes, Shevels, Rakes, Lawn Mowers,
Poultry sad Yence Wire _
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