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It is to be regretted that tick j 

eradication was not placed on 

ballot and voted on at this time. 

We believe that the conuty was 

* ripe or it. The sentiment has 

grown here wonderfully during 
the past year. The commis- 

sioners feared that a technical 
error in the election notice 

would prevent the enforcement 
of the law if passed favorably, 
and therefore left it off the bal- ; 

lot. if the special enabling 
act passed by the last legisla- 
ture is not effective two years 
hence, another one can be en- 

acted and should be. 

If in fact Amendment No. 14 

has carried in the state, what is 
the matter with building rock 
roads throughout every section 
of Little River county? The 
vote here indicated that our 

people are for roads. With this 
bill a law we can issue bonds, 
build roads, and pay for them 
out of the regular 3-mill road 
tax that we have always had, 
using a portion of it for main- 
tenance. At least that is our 

understanding of it. 

i\ow that the election is over 

Ihe country can .ettle down to 

four more years of work with 

every assurance that all is well 
with Woodrow at the helm of 
state. The country has tried 
him, found that he can be trust- 
ed and placed on his record the 

stamp of approval. 

Another thought for Today: 
Henceforth let your voice be 
heard in the councils of your 
fellow townsmen. Be one of 
those who do things, remem- 

bering that your advice and 
counsel is always sought after 
and welcome, and is much more 

helpful than post mortems the 
day after the job is completed. 

From now until the Christ- 
mas holidays should be another 
period of good business. Begin 
afresh your advertising cam- 

paign. and wind up the year 
with a new record. The News’ 
columns have been business 
builders for others; it will be 
for you. 

Mr. Hughes has so far failed 
to send congratulations, but 
what’s the hurry? Any time 

up to March 4th next will do. 

Probably Mr. Hughes realizes 
that too much has been said all i 

ready. 

This week was set aside for 

cleaning up of all farms and 
farm lands, in preparation to 

making another bumper crop. 
Have you cleaned up yours? 

Ashdown is still building. 
Three new brick building are 

now under construction. The 

material is being placed on the 

ground. 

Why so much silence in the 

vicinity of Oyster Bay? lias 

the talkative Teddy sulled in his 

tent? 

The cold wave that the wea- 

ther man billed for this section 

arrived according to schedule. 

Warning Order. 
In the Chancery Court of Little 

Hirer County. Ark. Willie White, 
plaintiff vs. Mary White, 'defendant. 
The defendant. Mary White, is warned 
to appear in this court within thirty 
days and answer the complaint of the 
Hamtiff, Willie White. Witness my 
hand and the seal of said court this j 
i:ith day of Nov,, IPlrt.—('has. H. Park,! 
(Mark 103-W 
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Agnes was watching the door and 

had her little speech all ready for the 
doctor when he came in. 

She was to say: ‘Good evening, 
Doctor Leonard. My table is right 
here and I have a place just waiting 
for you. Won't you please come and 
sit down?” Slie would place a hand 

hospitably upon his arm as she had 
seen other women do when coaxing 
male acquaintances to patronize their 

supper tables at the bazaar or urging 
them toward a booth where they had 
wares to sell. 

‘Several times she had tried her 

speech on the doctor by a long-dis- 
tance process—that is, whenever she 
saw him from her window come out 

of his office across the street. 
‘‘This place is reserved!” she spoke 

evenly, but her heart was thumping. 
Mrs. Grimes was seating a fat lady in 
the chair she had chosen for her doc- 

tor. “Oh,” snapped Mrs. Grimes. Ag- 
nes tilted the chair back to its place 
and moved a vase of flowers a bit 
nearer. Then suddely she heard his 
laugh outside. In an instant she was 

beside the door. 
“Good evening, Doctor Leonard. My 

table is right here, and I have a place 
waiting for you.” Her voice sounded 
strange and far away. This was 

where she was to lay her hand upon 
his arm, but somehow the muscles 
seemed to stiffen and her arm would 
not bend. After all her practicing she 
couldn't do it! 

“Thank you,” he answered, looking 
past her at the well-filled tables. Then, 
half turning to someone behind him, 
he continued: "Have you two places, 
Miss Brown? I have a friend with 
me, you see.” 

Agnes did see them. The friend was 

a girl, the girl she had seen riding 
with him once or twice recently, and 
who had caused her sjeepless nights 
and anxious days concerning her iden- 
tity, and what she might be to Doc- 
tor Leonard-. She was beautiful and 
wonderfully dressed tonight, and her 
blue eyes took in the big room with 
a giauce ui amusement. 

"It smells good, anyway, doesn't it, 
Jack?” she laughed. "Como on; here 
are two places over here in a quiet 
corner.” She led the way and the 
doctor followed. 

To Agnes the lights seemed to go 
out and her eyes blurred. 

“Miss Brown!” It was Mrs. Grimes' 
sharp voice. "We’ll have to have this 
place, I guess. And will you serve 

those two ladies, if you’re not busy?” 
"All right!” answered Agnes, mov- 

ing toward the kitchen. Nothing mat- 
tered now. She served people after 
that like an automaton taking orders, 
bringing in plates with the precision 
of a machine. 

As soon as she could be spared, she 
escaped from the r.oise and clang of 
the dining room. Once out in the 
quiet hall, she pushed open the lirst 
door she came to and found herself i:i 
the quiet, restful twilight of the 
church. One light burned dimly near 

the organ. 
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her shoulders shook with sobs. 
“What's wrong, lady?" piped a thin 

little voice beside her. 
Agnes looked around startled. A 

ragged boy with a white face and big 
dark eyes was staring at her sol- 
emnly. 

“Why—how did you get in here?” 
Agnes, covertly wiping her eyes, was 

suddenly*asliamed of her tears. 
“I saw the people come in, and it 

looked warm. They won't let me in 
where the stuff to eat is, so I came 

in here. Whew! It’s cold out!” 
“What’s your name?” 
“Dick Stebbs!” 
“Have you had your supper?” 
"Nope. Bertie's sick, and they a,n't 

nothing in the house. I got out of 
the hospital yesterday—a wagon hurt 
my leg—and when I went homo Bert 
was sick, too. There's just him and 
me.” 

"Come along with me, Dickie. I'll 
get you a nice supper. The room was 

emptying, tables were being cleared 
around them and the noise now was 

mostly in the kitchen, where there 
were sounds of cleaning up. 

“Hello, Dickie!” said a man, coming 
up. 

“Hello, doctor!” 
“How did you get here, and how's 

the leg?" 
"All right! The lady brung me in. 

(Jee, this chicken is O. K.” 
Doctor Leonard turned to Agnes. 
“I—I found him out in the audito- 

rium hungry and cold,” she said in a 

low voice. "So I'm feeding him.” 
The doctor watched her a minute 

without answering. He was thinking, 
“Why, this little Brown girl is a 

beauty. Wliat is it I wonder—that 
makes me want to know her better. 
And so few girls have time these days 
for little kindnesses like this! An- 
other reason why I ought to like her. 
She is pretty tonigWt. I wonder what 
has made the change?” 

Aloud he said: "When you are 

ready to go home, Miss Brown, may 
I take you? I brought my cousin, but 
she has run away from me. We could 
take Dick home on our way, if he has 
had enough waffles. I feel some way 
or another that he has done me a 

personal favor tonight. Will you go?" 
Agnes gave a happy little laugh. 

The world after all was as it should 

be, and lovemaking waa the part of 
the man. “Yes, I will go, gladly,” she 
answered. “You are very kind in- 
deed.” 
(Copyright, 1916, by the McClure N#w»pa- 
i per Syndicate.) 
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One by one the men in the bank re- 

turned from their vacations with tale 
of prowess and skill which varied ac- 

cording to age and circumstances, from 
Mr. Witherspoon, the president, to 
Johnny Doubleday, who ran errands. 

Barrymore was last. “Bu$ not least,” 
thought Virginia Dale with amuse- 

ment. 
Dick departed to the Canadian 

woods, and returned, as Virginia had 
predicted, with a story of two wonder- 
ful bucks and a moose. The heads 
were at a taxidermist’s and when they 
we ready the moose was to hang 
in the bank. 

In due time the head arrived. Et 
really was wonderful, with antlers like 
the boughs of an old oak. 

Virginia stopped her work a minute 
to watch the hanging. Dick turned at 
the same instant and their eyes met. 
Something in the girl's expression 
made Dick flush. After that, she was 

doubly sure she was right, for Dick 
had all the appearance of guilt. 

A few weeks later, she went into a 

hardware store to buy a pair of scis- 
sors. As she entered, the window dis- 
play held her, for as a background 
for a lot of firearms, cartridges and 
hunting knives, were hung the heads 
of all kinds of animals. 

“That is a fine collection of ani- 
mals,” she said to the salesman. 

Tiie old man scratched his head. 
“Yes—’tis. Mr. Mooney’s been a heap 
o’ years collectin’ them things. An’ It 
was a dern sight finer before he sold 
the moose. I didn't want him to do 
it.” 

"Could you—do you know who 
bought It?” 

After a rummage in the safe. “Yes, 
here 'tis. November twenty ninth. One 
hundred and seventy-five dollars. Rich- 
ard D. Barrymore." 

The next day Virginia went to shop 
in a city sixty miles away. She board- 
ed an interurban car to return in the 
afternoon when she saw Dick Barry- 
more just ahead. The only vacant 
seat was right behind him and she 
took it. Dick occupied a seat alone 
and Virginia knew that the buckled 
bag beside him contained twenty thou- 
sand dollars. 

By twos and threes along the road, 
the ear was discharging its passen- 
gers. Dick slept. 

Hardly anyone was left but them- 
selves. Virginia discovered that even 
the conductor had disappeared some- 

where up front. ‘If I were dishonest, 
[ could easily appropriate that bag and 
get off at the next stop.” 

Then a little imp of mischief perched 
on a curl just over her ear. ‘‘Do it 
anyway,” he whispered "and give him 
a scare.” And another imp moved 
her arm over the seat and 
closed her fingers around the 
handle of the bag. Shaking, she lifted 
it over the back and when the ear 

stopped at Trnesdale Virginia got off 
with Dick’s satchel and tw vaty thou- 
sand dollars 

the bank, arriving hefore any of the 
men. She locked the bag in. her own 

closet and waited. But, to her perplex- 
ity, there was llo commotion. 

Virginia felt that she must be los- 
ing her mind. But, determined to car- 

ry her point, she took the bag home 
again that night. 

The bell rang at eight, and she fair- 
ly gasped with relief when Dick Bar- 
rymore came in. 

“Good evening, Miss Dale. I've 
come, if you don't, mind, for my bag’’ 

She started. 
“I was only pretending sleep. There 

was a rumor I was to be robbed. 
There wasn’t anything in the bag but 
a few stones.’’ 

Dick became very serious and look- 
ed at her oddly. "Are you sure you 
meant to be honest?” 

“Why, Mr Barrymore!” 
"Well—I have no way of knowing."' 
“But surly you know me better 

than that I—oh, you must know 1 
am honest 

“But you don't think 1 am?” 
She flushed and looked away quick- 

ly. “I ne\-r thought you'd steal, no! 
But I just s.n idea that—oh, that 
Old moose hau.3 'jad worried me so. 
You just 1 oughi. It, so there!” 

“I killed Oah moose with my own 

hands.” 
S*he looked hsi scorn. 
He lau .bed. “You poor little soul! 

It was a near revenge of mine to tor- 
ment yon *0. Why, dear, I love the 
very ground j;ou walk on. Virginia, 
can you over forgivo me enough to 
care for me just a little?” 

“Per—perhaps! If you promise not 
to play any more jokes.” 
{Copyright, 1!UC. by the McClure Newspa- 

per Syndicate.) 

But Sht/ll Get Home First! 
A short time before Christmas 

Grace, aged! four, of Newburg, lnd., 
was taken by her aunt to Evansville 
to do some “Christmas shopping.’* 
They went on the interurban, and had 
a double Beat to themselves. 

In the course of the afternoon they 
encountered the young man to whom 
the aunt was engaged, and he accom- 

panied them to the depot when they 
were ready to start home. Grace’s 
suspicions were aroused, and sidling 
up to her aunt she asked in a low and 
rather ungracious voice: 

“Is he going home with us?" 
“Yes, I think he Is,” replied the 

aunt. 
“Well,” sighed Grace Jeannette, re- 

calling the double seat on the Inter- 
urban, "I see where I'll have to rid® 
backwards!”:—Indianapolis News 

HERE AND THERE IN 
ARKANSAS 

C. C. Sherrill, wlio resides six miles 
east of Clinton, Van Buren county, 
marketed some home grown celery in 

Conway recently. The home grown 
celery is much more tender than that 

shipped! from the North. Mr. Sherrill 
lias three-fourths of an sere planted 
to celery and expects to realize about 

$800 from it. 

V. H. Schacelmeyer and wife of 

Rogers arc making a trip afoot thru 

Newton, Baxter, Madison and other 
countie*'-. They intend to walk 300 
miles. 

Two little girls, one 10 and the other 
12 years of age. picked 612 pounds of 
cotton in one day at Amount Vernon. 
Faulkner county recently. 

Mrs. M. H. Wi't on, age 07. said to 

the oldest woman in Green county, 
died recently at Paragould. 

Several Faulkner county farmers 
have made this year on their cotton 
crop a sum greater than,the value they 
placed on their farms last spring. 

Owing to the caving hauler the town 
of Barfield, or at least a large part of j 
it, is moved. Barfield is located on 

| (lie Mississippi river. Fifty-one houses] 
| will ho moved farther inland during! 
ibe next few weeks. I 

_ 
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A bald eagle, having a wing-spread 
of seven feet, was captured near Spie- 
lerville recently by Ben Altenhoofel, 
who shot the bird with a 22-caliber ri- 
fle. The bullet injured one of the eag- 
le’ wings so that it could not fly. The 
wound lias now healed. 

_ I 

\rkadelphia nc.v has an autom i.ic ! 
truck. 

tgrlcultiinil Cars At Ashdown. 
Tlie Kansas City Southern Agricul- 

tural car, under the supervision of 
J. Hollister Tull will be here Thurs, 
day, November 16. All farmers are 

urged to attend. See other announce- 

ment in this paper. 

j iax-Fos, A Mild, Effective Laxative ft Liver Toni.* 
Does Not Gripe nor Disturb the Stomach. 

in addition to other properties, Lax-Fos 
contains Cascara in acceptable form, a 

stimulating Laxative andTonic. Lax-Fos 
acts effectively and does not gripe noi 
disturb stomach. At the same time, it aids 
digestion,arouses the liver and secretions 
and restores the healthy functions. 50e. 

Farmers i id Truck- 

Thursday, Nov. 16 
| On lliis day Hie K. S. Agricultural Exhibit and | 
i Demonstration Car will be here for a day and evening. 

1“ 
THE CAR WILE BE OPEN TO VISITORS ALL DAY. 1 

Talks will be given on fruit and truck crops and you are 

requested <o meet at the Court House at 2 p. m., for the 

purpose of perfecting our organization, A constitution 
and by-laws will be submitted at this meeting for the t 

consideration of the members. 

I We want to get lined up for next season,also to give 
the Railroad information as to what we expect to do so 

they can provide for melon seed as previously agreed. 

I 
The Railroad will help us with our Organization 

as well as in many other ways and everybody interested 
is urged to visit the Agricultural Car, also attend the 
above meeting and help boost this work and our com- 

munity. 

Ashdown Fruit and 
<►* 

I Truck Growers Ass'n. j 

M. I). & X TIME CARD 
Daily: 

Lv Ashdown, M D & G .6:51 a. m. 

Ar Nashville, M D & G.8:10 a. m. 

Ar Tokio, M D & G .8:35 a. m 

Ar. Prescott, P <fc N W .2:30 p. m. 

Ar Murfreesboro, M D & G....8:55 a. m. 

Ar Sliawinut, M D & G.10:00 a. m. 

Ar Gordon, Iron Mt .5:15 p. m. 

Ar. Amity, M D & G.10:20 a. m. 

Ar. Roseboro, M D & G ....10:30 a. m. 

Ar. Glemvood, | D & G .10:40 a. m. 

Ar. Caddo Gap, Iron Mt.1:40 p. m. 

Ar. Womble, Iron Mt.2:10 p. m. 

Ar Hot Springs, M D & G ....12:55 p.m. 
Ar Little Rock, Iron Mt.2:40 p. m. 

Ar Memphis, Iron Mt .7 p. m. 

Ar Chicago, 111 Central.11: a. no 

Mixed Train, Dally Except Sunday: 
Leaves Ashdown 12:15 p. m.; ar- 

rives Nashville 2:30 p. m.; arrives at 

Tokio 3:25 p. no; Murfreesbore 3:55 

p. m.; Shawmut 5:20 p. m.; Amity 
5:45 p. m.; Roseboro 6:05 p. m.; and 

G4enwood, 6:20 p. m. 

MARTIN WALSH, Traffic Mgr 

Warning Order. 
In the Chancery Court of Little 

county, Ark. N. A. George, V. C. 
George and E. R. Campbell, plaintiffs 
vs. Mattie A. Penn and Sam B. Penn, 
defendants. The defendants, Mattie 
A, Penn and Sam B. Penn are warned 
to appear in this court within ti tv 
days and answer the complaint oi W 
plaintiffs, N. A. George, V. C. Geo 1| 
and E. G. Campbell. Witness j\j 
hand and the seal of this court t^P 
28th day of Oct., 1916.—Chas. H. Park, 
Clerk; by Jas. H. Williams. D. CW.-97 
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K. C. S. SCHEDULE. 
No. 1, south bound.6:27 a. m. 
No. 4, north bound,..11:58 a. m. 
No. 3, south bound’.6:17 p. m. 

No. 2, north bound.11:59 p. m. 

i Some People Save— || 

j Some Don’t— 

I IN WHICH CLASS DO YOU BELONG? I 
3 

_ | 
;t .. 

| 'P'HE best way to save is to buy where I 
I your money gets the most. When | 
| you make a purchase at either of these 
I stores, you not only get full value—YOUR 
J MONEY’S WORTH, but you get with 
f every purchase, large or small, the famous 
i S. P. S. “Green” Coupons. These Cou- 
} pons are the SAME AS MONEY, and to 

j leave our store without calling for them is 
1 ♦ 

j like leaving your change on the counter— 
H 

•» 4 1 

I 
Ask us to tell you about this plan we have i 
inaugurated, then get the “Saving Habit.” 

Respectfully yours, 

New England Bakery ™-* 

^ Pure Food Grocery ™-* 


