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the text written at the top of the first 
sheet of sermon paper. It was taken 
from the hook of the prophet Jere
miah.

“ ‘To write every word so's to make 
folks that heard it happier,' ” he mur
mured as he crumpled the sheet df pa
per in his hand and dropped it in the 
waste-basket.

Forty Coal Miner* Overcome
Wilkesbarre, Pa.—Forty men were 

overcome by black damp in the Not
tingham mine of the Lehigh and

Wenatchee, April 29, effected a perma
nent organization which will work for 
the future development and upbuild
ing of this part of the state. The or
ganization has grown out of the great _ . .
campaign that has been carried on Wilkesbarre Coal company at Ply- 
during the last six months in promo- niouth May 3. All were brought to 
tion of the Methow-Okanogan irriga- the surface. There are no fatalities

but the condition of most of the men
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is serious.
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San Pedro Strike End*.

San Pedro, Cal.—The strike of 6000 
workmen employed in the yards of 
the Los Angeles Shipbuilding and 
Drydock company here has been sat 
sifactorily adjusted.

The Awakening.
With the opening of spring and the 

close of the sledding season, woefc had 
stopped at Adams' camp. Uather, the 
entire plant had been shipped twenty 
miles deeper Into the forest—mill, 
bunkhouse, cook shed and such corru
gated-iron shucks as were worth cart
ing away.

All that was left on the site of the 
busy camp were huge heaps of saw
dust, piles of slabs, discarded timbers 
and the half-burned bricks into which 
had been built the portable boiler and 
engine.

And old Judy Mason. She was not 
considered worth moving to the new 
site of the camp. She was bedridden 
with rheumatism. This was the report 
Tim, the backman, had brought in.

The old woman's husband had gone 
with the outfit to the new camp, for he 
could not afford to give up his work. 
Judy had not been so bad when the 
camp was broken up, bat when Tim 
went over for a load, of slabs for 
summer firewood, he discovered her 
quite helpless in her bunk and almost 
starving. The rheumatic attack had 
become serious.

Amanda Pariow had at once ridden 
over with Doctor Nugent.

“How brave and helpful it is of Miss 
Amanda !” Carolyn May cried. “Dear 
me, when I grow up I hope I can be a 
gradjerate nurse like Miss Mandy.”

“I reckon that’s some spell ahead,” 
chuckled Mr. Pariow, to whom she 
said this when he picked her up for a 
drive after taking his daughter to the 
camp. /

“Mr Pnriow,” the girl ventured after 
a time, “don’t you think now that Miss 
Amanda ought to be happy?”

“Happy I” exclaimed the carpenter, 
startled, “What about, child?”

“Why, about everything. You know, 
once I asked you about her being hap
py, and—and you didn’t seem fa- 
v'rable. You said ‘BahI’”

The old man made no reply for a 
minute and Carolyn May had the pa
tience to wait for her suggestion to 
“sink In.” Finally he said:

“I dunno but you’re right, Car’lyn 
May. Not that it matters much, I 
guess, whether a body’s happy or not 
In this world,” he added grudgingly.

‘‘Oh, yes, it does, Mr. Pariow! It 
matters a great deal, I am sure—to 
us and to other people. If we’re not 
happy inside of us, how can we be 
cheerful outside, and so make other 
people happy? And that is what 1 
mean about Miss Amanda.”

“What about Mandy?”
“She isn’t happy,” sighed Carolyn 

May. “Not really. She’s Just as good 
us good can be. She is always doing 
for folks 'and helping. But she can’t 
be real happy.”

“Why not?” growled Mr. Pariow, his 
face turned away.

“Why—’cause— Well, you know, 
Mr. Pariow, she can’t be happy as long 
as she and my Cncle Joe are mad at 
each other.”

Mr. Pariow uttered another grunt, 
but the child went bravely on.

“You know very well that’s so. And 
I don’t know what to do about It. It 
Just seems too awful that they should 
hardly speak, and yet be so fond of 
each other deep down.”

“How d’you know they’re so fond of 
each other—deep down?” Mr. Pariow 
demanded.

“I know my Uncle Joe likes Miss 
'Mandy, 'cause he always speaks so- 
so respectful of her. And I can see 
she likes him, in her eyes,” replied the

Bolsheviks’ Fleet, With Ice Out of 
River, Ckn Now Get into 

Action.
“k

W EXIGO REPUDIATES DEBTS London.—The allied forces, in the 
Archangle region are anticipating 
two things this week, the arrival of 
reinforcements which leave England 
in a few days and the prospect of 
Being bombarded by the bolshevist 
river fleet, which is now free to op
erate along the upper river as far as 
the allied lines have cleared the Ice.

Heat Prostrations in New York.
New York.—New York experienced 

the first real summer weather of 
1919 Monday, when official thermom
eters touched 86 degrees.

Would Not Pay at Present Even if 
Money Were on Hand, Declares 

Sec’y of Finance—$35,000,000 
Behind During 1918.

coming nearer. "Did you ever have to 
write a composition?”

“Yes, Carolyn May, I have to write 
one or two each week.” And he 
sighed.

“Oh, yes 1 So you do !” the little girl 
ngreed. “You have to write sermons. 
And that must be a terribly tedious 
thing to do, for they have to be longer 
than my composition—a great deal 
longer.”

“So it is a composition that is troub
ling you,” the young minister re
marked.

“Yes, sir. I don’t know what to 
write—I really don’t. Miss Minnie 
says for us not to try any flights of 
fancy. I don’t just know what those 
are. But she says, write what Is in us. 
Now, thnt don’t seem like a composi
tion,” added Carolyn May doubtfully.

“What doesn’t.”
“Why, writing what is In us,” ex

plained the little girl, staring in a

I CHAPTER XIV—Continued.

“Pick him up and put him on the 
sled here, boys,” Mr. Stage said. “I’ll 
carry Hannah’s Car’lyn myself.”

The party, including the excited 
Prince, got back to the docks without 
losing any time and without further 
accident. Still the chapel bell was 
ringing and somebody said :

“We’d have been up a stump for 
knowing the direction if it hadn’t been 
for that bell.”

“Me, too,” muttered Chet Gormley. 
“That’s what kep’ me goin’, folks— 
the chapel bell. It just seemed to be 
callin’ me home.”

Joseph Stagg, carried his niece up 
to Mrs. Gonnley's little house, while 
one of the men helped Chet along to 
the same destination. The seamstress 
met them at the door, wildly excited.

"And what do you think?” she cried. 
“They took Mandy Pariow home in 
Tim’s hack. She was just done up, 
they tell me, pullin’ that chapel bell. 
Did you ever hear of such a silly crit
ter—just because she couldn't find the 
sexton I”

Limerick Ban Is Lifted.
Limerick, Ireland.—General Griffin, 

military commander, haB withdrawn 
his proclamation constituting Limer
ick a special military area.

Washington, D. C.—Financial legis
lation which President Carranza has 
asked the Mexican congress to con
sider at the extra session now being 
held is being watched closely by of
ficials here. This is understood to 
be due to the American interests in
volved and to the recent statement by 
Luis Cabrera, Mexican secretary of 
finance, that Mexico would not pay 
its debts at present, even if it had the 
money, preferring to await the results 
of the Paris peace conference to see 
"what the world in general will do 
with its obligations, how many na
tions will repuliate their debts, and 
how many will trim their obligations 
to figures compatible with their in
come.”

Victory Loan Slow.
Washington.—With two weeks of 

the Victory Liberty loan campaign 
gone and only this week remaining, 
only $1,667,979,999 had been sub
scribed Saturday, the treasury re- 
pors. This is 36.84 per cent of the 
$4,500,000,000 desired.

Budapest Scene of Panic.
Berlin.—Budapest is the scene of 

the greatest panic, newspaper dis
patches say.
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a Failed to Report Items.
Figures recently received from Mex

ico City through official channels give 
the deficit for 1918, as announced by 
Cabrera, as 7,000,000 pesos, or about 

$3,500,000.

5“Hum I yen and I both seem to be 
mistaken about what constitutes silli
ness, Mrs. Gormley,” grumbled the 
hardware dealer. “I was for calling 
your Chet silly, till I learned whnt he’d 
done. And you’d better not call Miss 
Mandy silly. The sound of the chapel 
bell gave us ail our bearings. Both of 
’em, Chet and Miss Manoy, did their 
best”

Carolyn May was taken home In 
Tim's hack, too. To her surprise, Tim 
was ordered to stop at the Pariow 
house and go in to ask how Miss 
Amanda was.

By this time the story of her pulling 
of the chapel bell rope was all over 
Sunrise Cove and the back driver was 
naturally as curious as anybody. So 
be willingly went into the Pariow cot
tage, bringing back word that she was 
resting comfortably, Doctor Nugent 
having just left her.

“An1 she’s one brave gal,” declared 
Tim. “Pitcher of George Washington! 
pollin’ that bell rope ain’t* no baby'a 
job.”

Carolyn May did not altogether un
derstand what Miss Amanda had done, 
but she was greatly pleased that 
Uncle Joe had so plainly displayed his 
interest in the carpenter's daughter.

The next morning Carolyn May 
seemed to he in good condition. In
deed, she was the only individual vi
tally Interested in the adventure who 
did not pay for the exposure. Even 
Prince had barked his legs being 
hauled out on the ice. Uncle Joe had 
caught a bad cold in his head and suf
fered from it for some time. Miss 
Amanda remained in bed for several 
days. But It was poor Chet Gormley 
who paid the dearest price for par
ticipation in the exciting incident. Doc
tor Nugent had hard work fighting off 
pneumonia.

Mr. Stagg surprised himself by the 
interest he took In CheL He closed 
his store twice each day to call at 
the Widow Gormley's house.

Mr. Stagg found himself talking with 
Chet more than he ever hud before. 
The boy was lonely and the man found 
a spark of interest in his heart for him 
that he had never previously discov
ered. He began to probe into his 
young employee’s thoughts, to learn 
something of his outlook on life; per
haps, even, he got 6omc Inkling of 
Chet’s ambition.

That week the ice went entirely 
out of the cove. Spring was at hand, 
with its muddy roads, blue skies, 
sweeter airs, soft rains and a general 
revivifying feeling.

Aunty Kose declared that Carolyn 
May began at once to “perk up.” Per
haps the cold, long winter had been 
hard for the child to bear.

One day the little girl had a more 
than ordinarily hurd school tusk to 
perform. Everything did not come 
easy to Carolyn May, “by any manner 
of means,’’ as Aunty Rose would have 
said. Composition writing was her 
bane and Miss Minnie hud instructed 
Carolyn May’s class to bring In a writ
ten exercise the next morning. The 
little girl wandered over to the church
yard with her slute aTid pencil—and 
Prince, of course—to try to achieve 
the composition.

The windows of the minister’s study 
overlooked this spot and he was sit
ting at his desk while Carolyn May 
was laboriously writing the words on 
her slate (having learned to use a 
slate), which she expected later to 
copy into her composition book.

The Rev. Afton Drlggs watched her 
puzzled fuce and laboring fingers for 
some momenta before calling out of 
his window to her. Several sheets of
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INDUSTRY AND IMPROVEMENT.
Colfax, Wash., is planning a com

munity house, to be a three-story fire
proof structure, 90x150 feet, the esti
mated cost of which is $126,393. *

The contract for the grading of the 
Blewett pass highway, 8% miles west 
of Wenatchee, will probably be let to 
Otto Hansen of Spokane on a bid of 
$140,000.

Contracts are expected to be award
ed soon for new construction work on 
the state custodial school at Medical 
Lake to S. G. Morin of Spokane on a 
bid of $169,445.

Walla Walla is contracting with 
Engineer E. B. Hussey of Seattle to 
superintend construction of the new 
proposed reservoir, which will cost 
about $150,000.

The Richey-Gllbert Co. took out a 
permit to build a $52,000 warehouse 
at Yakima. The building Is to have 
$15,000 square feet of common storage 
this season, but next year a cold stor
age plant is to be added.

The Cascade Fruit Co. filed Incor
poration papers at Yakima April 30. 
The incorporators are C. H. Hlnman, 
P. F. Clark, J. W. Hebert, C. L. Ham
ilton, H. P. James and Edgar L. Por
ter. The caitalizationp is $525,00Q 
and a general fruit business Is 
planed.

The Moscow (Idaho) highway dis
trict has voted $375,000 in bonds for 
road improvements in that district. 
Federal aid will be applied for in equal 
sum, making $750,000 available. Thorn 
Creek district south of Moscow voted 
$160,000 bonds and Genesee district, 
farther south, $170,000.

The owners of lands under the 
Whitestone district project, near the 
town of Tonasket, Wash., have voted 
unanimously to issue a $700,000 bond 
issue to take,over the rights of1 the 
Whitestone Irrigation and Power com
pany and to proceed with the exten
sion of the project to cover an addi
tional 10,000 acres.
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am‘Carolyn May,” Ha 8ald, "What Are 
You Writing?”

J fipuzzled fashion at her slate, on which 
she had written several lines. “You 
see, I have written down all the things 
that I ’member is in me.”

“For pity’s sake 1 let me see it, 
child,” said the minister, quickly reach
ing down for the slate. When he 
brought it to a level with his eyes he 
was amazed by the following:

“In me there is my heart,'my liver, 
my lungs, my verform pendicks, my 
8tummiek, two ginger cookies, a piece 
of pepmint candy and my dinner.”

“For pity’s sake!” Mr. Drlggs shot 
off this explosion by a sadden cough.

“I guess it isn’t mijch of a compo
sition, Mr. Drlggs,” Cterolyn May said 
frankly. "But how can yon make yonr 
Inwards be pleasant reading?”

The minister was having no littlfe 
difficulty in restraining his mirth.

“Go around to the door, Carolyn 
May, and ask Mrs. Drlggs to let yon 
In. Perhaps I can help yon in this 
composition writing.”

“Oh, will yon, Mr. Drlggs?” cried 
the little girl. “That is awful kind of 
you.”
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The clergyman did not seem to mind 
neglecting his task for the pleasure of 
helping Carolyn May with hers.. He 
explained quite clearly Just what Miss 
Minnie meant by “writing what is in

ATTENTION! Ä
Sick. Women.you.*

J“Oh! It’s what yon think about a 
thing yourself—not what other folks 
think,” cried Carolyn May. “Why, I 
can do that. I thought it was some
thing like those physeroiogy lessons. 
Then I can write about anything I 
want to, can’t I?”

“I think so,” replied the minister.
"I’m awfully obliged to you, Mr. 

Drlggs,” the little girl said. “I wish 
I might do something for you in re
turn.”
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To do your duty during these trying 
times your health should be your first 
consideration. These two women y 
tell how they fo nd health.

Ilellam, Pa.—“I took Lydia E. Pintham’s Veg- I 
etable Compound for female troubles and a dis- I 
placement. I felt all rundown and was very weak. ^
I had been treated by a physician without results, * 
so decided to give Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
a trial, and felt better right away. 1 am keeping house 
since last April and doing all my housework, where before 
I was unable to do any work. Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound is certain .y the best medicine ; 
take when in thiscondition I give you permission to publish ^ 
this letter.”—Mrs. E. 11. Ckumling. It. No. 1, Ilellam, Pa. v

Lowell. Mich.—“I suffered from cramps and dragging 
down pains, was irregular and had female weakness and

ia E. Pnikharn’s Vege
table Compound which gave me relief at once and restored 
my health. I should like to recommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
remedies to all suffering women who are troubled in a simi
lar way.”—Mrs. Elise Heim,It.No.fi, Iiox 83,Lowell,Mich.
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t r.'"V“Help me with my sermon, per
haps?” he asked, smiling.

“I would If I could, Mr. Drlggs.”
Carolyn May wes very earnest.

“Well, now, Carolyn May, how wonld 
you go- about writing a sermon if you 
had one to write?”

“Oh, Mr. Drlggs I” exclaimed the 
little girl, clasping her hands. “I know 
Just how Td do It.”

“You do? Tell me how, then, my . . _
dear,” lie returned, smiling. “Perhaps observant Carotyn May. “Oh, yes, Mr. 
you have an inspiration for writing * they ought to be happy again,
sermons that I have never yet found.” an^TI"? PU^Î!Î t0 make em so-”

JP’JX-fSViZiïS.’SZ '7°u,dn?n°",-,wr°',""">t"a ,
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Id make ’em look up and see the sun- ; ___ _ . „___
shine and the sky—and the moun- . . .If , . carpenter again,
tains, ’way off yonder—so they’d see lerry 11 0 the dooryard.

nothing hut bright things and breathe 
only good air und hear birds slug—
Oh, deur me, that—that is the way* I’d 
write a sermon."
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c0f&7 V— .if/Krn i woman ran
iTUli“I Know My Uncle Joe Likes Miss 

Amanda.”
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"If V"w. i \displacement. I began to take I :
iisome
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Why Not Trysermon paper lay before him on the 
desk and perhaps he was huvlng al
most as hard a time putting on the 
paper what he desired to say as Car
olyn May was having with her writ
ing.

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S 
VEGETABLE COMPOUND

This was not a very encouraging re
sponse Yet he did think of it. The 
little girl had started a train of 

1 thought In Mr. Pa flow’s mind that he 
could not sidetrack.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

,L
Finally, he came to the wtndow and 

spoke to lier. “Carolyn May,” he said, 
“what are you writing?”

“Ch. Mr. Drlggs, is thnt you?” said

The clergyman’s face hud grown 
grave as he listened to her, hut he 
kissed her warmly as he thanked her 
and hade her good-by. When she hud It doesn’t take much to convince a 

the little girl, getting up quickly and | gone from the study he read ugalu a maD that he needs a rest
LYDIA E.PIHKHAM MEDICINE CO. LYNN. MASS.
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