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Miss Marie Johnston spent Friday in 

Hope 
Homer Coggin spent Sunday at 

Hope. 
Ed Hollowell was here from Arden 

Monday. 
R. C. Coff of Richmond was here 

Sunday. 
Don't miss “The Black Secret,’’ Mon- 

day, the 8th. 

F. M. Davis of Foreman was in Ash- 

down Monday. 
(Rob Holman spent Sunday in Mena 

with relatives. 

Fate Pickett of Ogden was in Ash- 

down Saturday. 
Clyde Head was at Texarkana Mon- 

day morning. 
Ab DuLanev was here from Ben 

Lomond Monday. 
Mrs. Cash of Wilton was shopping in 

Ashdown Monday. 
J. W. Pipkin was here from Wilton 

Monday morning. 
\\\ h. Ray of Richmond was trading 

in Ashdown Monday. 
J. M. Weatherspoon of Oak Hill was 

in Ashdown Saturday. 
Tax Assessor H. M. Gray was here 

from Foreman Monday. 
S. K. Waldrop of Wilton was in Ash- 

down Monday morning. 

C. E. Gauldin was here from the 

Jones community Monday. 
Mrs. Nunnley of Wilton was shop- 

ping in Ashdown Tuesday 
Ladies' and childrens’ hats half price 

at Davis Millinery Store. 12-31 

Glen Black, of the Lindsay store, 

spent the week-end at Mena. 

See Enid Bennett as a sculptress at 

the Royal Wednesday, Dec. 3. 

H. C. Hull was here from Ogden 
Monday attending to business. 

John C. Bone of Batesville is visiting 
his son, R. M. Bone in Ashdown. 

Mrs. R. S. -Morgan of Nashville vis- 
ited Mrs. A. B. Bishop last week 

Mr. and Mrs. Jim Hemphill spent 
the week-end in Hempstead county. 

Mrs. Emma Green of Hope visited 
with her son, A. R. Hill last week. 

Sam Nunnelly of Shreveport is here 
v;siting his sister, Mrs, S. E. Coats. 

Mrs. W. K. Haller returned Monday 
from a two week's visit in Nashville. 

Mrs. D. Wimberly visited at Hope 
last week and attended the conference, 

Mr. and Mrs. W. J^ Perry and little 
daughter, were here from Arden Mon- 
day. 

Gef the Royal Society stamped pieces 
for Christmas work now at the Milli- 
nery Store. 12-13 

Mrs. T. F Herring and children 
spent the week-end with relatives in 
Hope. 

Little Miss Roline Marr of Texar- 
kana is visiting with the family of J.W 
Wimberlev. 

C. P. Smith of Richmond was in 

Ashdown Monday morning attending 
to business. 

You don't know what you are miss- 

ing when you miss an episode of the 
Black Secret. 12-6. 

V. W. St. John of Mena was in Ash- 
down Sunday, the guest of the family 
of E. C. Payne. 

Miss Gladys Gibson of Nashville 
spent the week-end with Misses Eiliel 
and Lola Doniiam. 

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Brooks of Morris 
Ferry were attending to business it. 

Ashdown Monday. 
John Reives was here from Win- 

throp Sunday to attend the funeral of 
S. I. Middlebrooks. 

Stuart Wimbcrley and Frank Wolf 
of Hope spent Sunday with the family 
of John Wimberley. 

Jr»id Bennett, the little orphan, an 

easy prey of a disigning man at the 
Royal Wednesday, Dec. 3. 

Mrs. Mike Pope of Texarkana passed 
through Ashdown Wednesday on her 
way home front Nashville. 

Mr. and Mrs< Allan Williams of De- 
Queen were the guests of J. M. Sutton 
and family Sunday and Monday. 

Chas. Middlebtook of Patnios at- 

tended the funeral of his brother, Sam 
Middlebrook, in Ashdown Sunday 

Rev. and Mrs. F. R Doak of De- 

Queen were here Monday on their re- 

turn from the conference at Hope. 
Miss Willie Bishop visited IteQueen 

Saturday. Her grandmother, Mrs. T. 

W. McCown, returned home W'ith her. 

T. B. Cook, A. P. Steel and wife, and 
S. C. Reynolds and wife attended the 
Methodist conference at Hope Sunday. 

’The Law of Men” is the name of 
End Bennett's new Paramount pic- 
ture at the Royal Wednesday, Dee. 3 

Mrs. Bable Baggarley of Oklahoma 
is visiting her mother, Mrs. T. B. Davis 
and sister, Mrs. John Medley in Ash- 
down. 

go from Hope to Pine Bluff soon to 

join her husband, who has been trans- 

ferred to that place as manager of a 

cotton office. 

The .Methodist ladies will hold their 

annual bazaar and food sale Decem- 

ber lOthi, Further announcements will 

be made later. 

Mrs. Guy MeCellan and Miss Nelle 

Collins of Foreman passed through 
Ashdown Friday on their way home 

from Texarkana. 
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J. W. Gardner presented the Xews 

'vith seme fine potatoes last week. 
They are of the Key West varieP' ard 
the largest we have seen. Mr. Gurl- 
ner says that he lias very little trout: Y 
with rot. 

Symptoms of kidney disease should 
■ eceivc instant ntten ion, as neglect is 
dangerous. If your back aches or vou 
have trouble with ’he urine, beg1:, t/ik- 
ing Prickly Ash Bitters, it: ■« a (|e- 
icntlalde kidney remedy, particuldrl- 

t eneiicial for elderly men. Price 4] 
per tottle. Model Drug Store special 
agents.—aav. 

TONIE’S FRIEND 
By JACK LAWTON. 

M—miini 

John Burrows brought his automo- 
bile to a standstill, before the last 
cottage of the dingy factory street. 

Antonio Mongolia, the disturbing ele- 
ment of the great industrial plant, had 
hut a few days ago reached the zenith 
of his crimes, by Hinging in a rage, his 
little son down a narrow stairway. 

The senior member of the factory 
firm, now sent its junior member to 

investigate. The errand was distaste- 
ful to John Burrows, and he knew that 
his influence here, would he us impo- 
tent as it was against the evil power 
of the man, at the works. 

Small Tonie hailed his visitor front 
his cot stretched before the window. 

“Are you my father’s rich boss?” he 
demanded /iofiaiuAJ-u 

See Enid Bennett in “The Law of 
Men." It’s a picture that will well 
repay your attendance at the Royal 
Wednesday, December 3. 

The Methodist Missionary Society 
will meet with ?vlrs. ,1. S. Watkins Wed- 
nesday. This meeting will be the an- 

nual election of officers. 

The Baptist ladies will have their ba- 
zarr Wednesday at Mi\ A. B. Phillips' 
store. They will also serve sand- 
wiches and hot chocolate. 

Mrs. Will Green returned to Hope 
Monday after spending several days in 
Ashdown with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. U. Johnston. Mrs. Green will 

E. H. Hussey, who recently moved 
!o this county from Kansas, was in 
Ashdown Monday. He has purchased 
a farm and is building a new home, b 
miles east of here, near Millwood. 

Miss Edith Rhyne returned Sunday 
from a few days visit with relatives in 
Hot Springs. She was accompanied 
home by her aunt, Mrs. Mollie Clifton, 
who has been in Hot Springs several 
weeks for her health. 

If P'u have no appetite tor your 
meals, sonvthing is wrong ir, vour di- 
gestive organs. Take a dose or two of 
Prickiv ,'sh Bit.lers, the medicine for 
men It cleanses the stomach liver 
and bowels, creates appetite, vigor and 

i cheerfulness. Price $1.25 pe bottle. 
Model Drug Store, special agents nov 

Mrs. Lizzie Fiantlerov and Johnston 
Emery of Fort Smith were married at 

the Toland hotel in Wilton recently 
and left on No. 3 for Ashdown, where 
they were the guests of Mr. and Mrs. 
I. H. Philips for a few hours, leaving 
on No. 2 for Fort Smith, where they 
will reside. y 
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Price $7.50 
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"Trial depends,'” John Burrows an- 

swered in Ins quizzical way, “some- 

times I think it is your father who is 

my boss. How are the bruises?” 
Tonie made a grimace. 
“Hurts every time I move." he said, 

“an’ the visiting nurse has me all plas- 
tered up, too. Site,” Tonic’s tone was 

contemptuous, “don’t help much, but 
when Angela Comes, she tells stories 
an’ plays picture games with me an’ 
I forget all about it. Father likes 

Angela, too,” the boy added trium- 
phantly. “He told her that he was 

sorry he threw me down stairs.” 
John Burrows remembered having 

heard that the dreaded Antonio’s wife 
had died some time ago; this Angela 
might be, perhaps, a coming stepmoth- 
er for the boy; lie was thinking over 

the possibility of gaining her influence 
to conquer the stubborn spirit of the 
man, who persistently sowed dissension 
among his fellows. So strong was his 

( power, that to dismiss him would mean 

a loss of valuable followers. And as 

John Burrows considered, the door 
opened and a girl came swiftly into the 
room. 

“Angela,” cried the boy, his thin 
arms outstretched. 

The head bent over Tonic’s was as 

dusky as his own, and when the girl 
turned to look questioningly at Bur- 
rows, her eyes were deep and dark. 

Admiration was in the gaze John 
Burrows gave her. Her face was like 
a glowing flower above the plainness 
of her dark blue dress. 

“You are Tonie’s friend, I hear,” he 
said. 

The girl nodded, as she drew some 

bright picture cards from a bundle 
and spread them out before the invalid. 
Then, mechanically almost, but with 
a radiant smile at the. boy, she began 
her game. 

“I,” John Burrows told her, “am a 

member of the factory firm, and, I 
wonder if you can agree with Antonio 
in his grievance.” 

“I—do not,” tiie girl answered brief- 
Iv. 

“Then, I still wonder," he added and 
came close to look down into her face. 
“If you might not influence him to our 

point of view. The man could be a 

power for good as well as for harm.” 
“I can only influence through kind- 

ness,” answered the girl. “I—try.” 
John Burrows rode away with a 

memory picture of her, rocking very 
gently, the maimed small Tonie in 
her arms. The picture haunted him 
strangely. lie found himself forced to 
return again to the dingy room. 

“Angela came every day to see him.” 
Tonie told Burrows. “Sometimes site 
made good things and brought them for 
his and big Tonie’s supper. Big Tonie 

spijead them out on the little table as 
she told him to, and sometimes, he 
even stayed awhile at evening, playing 
ope of the picture games.” 

j John Burrows formed a habit of 
/stopping in his car before his home- 
ward ride each evening. He too, left 
surprises for small Tonie, tin orange 
maybe, or a new game to play. And 
if Angela was there, he carried her in 
the front seat beside him to the end 
of the street. Angela would not tell 
him where she lived. 

The mystery of her tormented him. 
The refinement of her manner so at 
variance with her rough friends of the 
court, and the simplicity of her dark 
dress with Its white collar, so differ- 
ent from their gay clothing. 

When he left tier at the end of the 
street, she always stood waiting with 
a parting wave of her hand, until he 
was out of sight. And as the summer 
passed, the wild spirit of Antonio show- 
ed undoubted improvement. 

John Burrows reflected savagely that 
it would lie preposterous for a creature 
like Antonio to win the hand of such 
a glorious woman. Then to John Bur- 
rows came the illuminating discovery, 
that the unknown woman undoubtedly 
had won hi.-' own heart. And when he 
saw la r again heading tenderly ovei 
the convalescent Tonie. ho found it 
impossible to withhold ids secret. 

“I love you.” said John Burrows. 
“I want you—to be my wife.” 

And even as lie spoke the words, the 
consternation which such a union 
would cause among Ills friends, the 
disapproval of the senior member of 
his own firm, were as nothing com- 

pared to the suspense of Angela’s si- 
lence. 

Then her radiant ®nile flashed upon 
him. 

“I nlso, love you,” she answered sim- 
ply. “And I am going to sny yes, lie- 
cause I helleve that I may tie—a 
help to you. And now, when you drive 
me to fche end of the road, will you 
stop for a moment at my father’s of- 
fice. I am Angela Wells. Father is 
your senior partner. It was in visit- 
ing him here that I became interested 
in Tonie, and the rest of my friend*. | 
(Copyright, ISIS, Waatern Nawapapar Union) 1 

Dora sat In Aum Linda’s beautifully 
kept garden, looking wistfully down 
the street. She hoped that she was not 

looking for Booth Arden, yet the old 
longing to see him was renewed by 
the familiarity of the place which had 
known his presence. 

Upon her former visit. Booth, being 
the nephew of her aunt’s particular 
friend, had met Dora, naturally, and 
also naturally, because of her accept- 
ed charm, had paid her much attention. 

Dora liked Booth Arden, in fact his 

companionship had been the joy of 

her stay. Slip admitted this freely 
to herself, though she had laughingly 
waived tin* question when he had 
asked it. Yet Booth had seemed to 

understand her to read aright the 

serious light wbieh grew in her eyes 
as he talked to her. 

Dora, herself, was sure of his love. 
Even now after absence and perplexing 
change ihe assurance inexplicably re- 

mained Booth loved her and she had 
been ready to return his love, when 
toward the ending of her previous 
visit, his attitude of adoring devotion 
had turned suddenly to cold formality. 

Dora, stunned and pained, yet 
feigned indifference, and went on her 

way. 
“Do you suppose?” she first timidly 

asked Aunt Linda, “that I have In 

some way offended?” 
Aunt Linda pursed her lips firmly 

together. 
“Ann Arden Is at the hack of it all,” 

she shrewdly answered. “Trust her to 

make trouble for me.” said Dora. Aunt 
Linda smiled wryly. “She doesn’t want 

that nephew of hers to marry,” she ex- 

plained : “and slip’s cunning enough to 

know how to prevent it.” 
“He had not asked me to marry 

him,” Dora hlushingly confessed. 
“And he won’t,” her aunt respond- 

ed “as long as Ann Arden is around 
to see how things are going.” 

“I thought,” Dora reproved, “that 
Miss Anlen was your friend.” 

Two years had passed since tin* first 
visit at Aunt Linda’s with no word 
or sign from the man who had brought 
the girl joy and sorrow. So now, as 

she watched the white avenue, she 

wondered if his ear would pome rolling 
along, and if with his sight of her it 

would stop—or go indifferently upon 
Its way. 

Answering her thought the ear 

onme. slowed down, hesitatingly with 
its owner's indecision, then stopped. 
Booth Arden came toward her. 

“Booth is running around a lot with 
your niece again.” Miss Arden toid 
Aunt Linda some time Inter, “hut T 

hope you won’t let iter lie deceived. 
Love-pretending is natural with him, 
and he's dividing his time with a g'ri 
up near the Park-way. He admitted 
his preference for the Park-way girl 
last night. He is driving with her to- 

day out on the Lake shore. I’d hate to 

see your little Dora going home again 
grieving over him.” So Aunt Linda 
indignantly went to Dora. 

“Don’t you ever.” site commanded, 
“go out with that Booth Arden flirt 
again.” 

No more was Booth Arden's ear seen 

at Aunt Linda’s door, no more did a 

happy faced go-1 go flying down the 
path to meet him. 

To Booth, iiis aunt spoke one eve- 

ning in a tone which rang with “I 
told you so." 

“That Dora Winthrnp.” site said, 
“goes riding about with Gail Wesley 
every day. What Belinda can ho think- 

ing of to let iter tdece .go about with 
a married man, and his wife not with 
them—is more than I can see. It was 

hard to make you believe in Dora’s 
boasted flirtatiousness last year, 
though I had her own aunt’s word 
for it. I must say. however, that I’m 
surprised nt Wesley’s lack of ptu- 
donoe.” 

Booth Arden arose at that moment 
to see Gail Wesley’s pretentious ear 

passing the window. Dora, fair and 
nterry, sat sit Gail's side. 

Miss Arden grew vaguely troubled. 
It is easier to frustrate a known than 
an unknown foe. 

Booth laughingly refused to divulge 
the name of the new charmer. 

Aunt Belinda’s manner was also 
troubled as her friend came over to 
call. 

“I don’t know what has got into 

Dora,” she complained. “She will go 
riding with Gail Wesley whenever lie 
honks his auto horn for her. When 
T tell her it don't look right she jus; 
smiles and says that Mrs. Wesley is 

agreeable. It’s really worse, Ann, than 
having her out with that deceiving 
nephew of yours; sometimes I think 
siie’s doing tills to get even." 

At this point of the conversation the 
sitting room door abruptly opened to 
admit two openly joyous young people. 
The women sat up and gasped at the 
sight of Dora enfolded In Booth’s eager 
arras. 

“We have just been married,” he 
explained, “and we thought it best to 

stem lit and tell imu.” 

**+♦+♦++♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦ 

+ CLASSIFIED SECTION 
* 

4 4 
♦**♦♦♦♦***♦♦***♦*4 

FOR SALE OR TRADE. 

FOR SALE—“Morn Egg Tonic,” makes 
layers out of loafers.—Mrs. Ft. B'.. 

Wilson. 95-tf 

‘“WOOD—Big supply country wood a* 

j stave mill. Cull E. T. Johnson 92-tf 

A BARGAIN—for sale 80 acres good 
land for $30 per acre, on easy terms; 

one mile west of Ashdown, will be on 

gravel road.—H. C. Hodge; 11-29 
* 

-— ------ -J 

FOR SALE—Two good mules, one 7 
years old one coming 4, C.S. Cobb tf 

FOR SALE—Good pair mules cheap._ 
J. R. Furlow, Ashdown. Fl-tf 

ALFALFA HAY for sale. $38.50 per ■ u 
at Ogden, Ark.—Roy Budd. 4 

MONEY TO LEND. 

j MONEY TO LEND—One to five yearn 
Ume. in sums $500.00 to $15,000 00 Not 
necessary to wait 2 or 3 months for 
service, perfect your title, and get 
Money at home. See me.—A. Gold- 
smith. 
__ 

I 
_ 

_ 

LOST 

LOST—Smoke gray fur neck pieee. 
Return to Tom To land and receive 

suitable reward. jo.g 
__ 

, LOST—Near W. VV. York’s resident- 
ivn'emher 23rd. pair gold rimm.r 1 

spectacles in black case, bought from 
1 >.Y A J. Mills. Finder please return 
to Mrs D. B. Coulter and receive m- 
ward 12 ,. 

LOST, STRAYED OR. STOLEN — One 
j small black horse mule, weight. 
about 650 pounds or 700, 5 years old, 
little dished faced. $10 reward. Notify 
Little \River Nows. 12-3 

TAKEN I P 5 head of liogs, two black 
ones, two red ones, one spotted sow, 
ear marks, split in the left, under half 
crop in right. Owner can get same by 
paying for damage.—C. C. Clark, near 
Hudson switch, 95_tr 

*.10.00 l«E IV AHD—I will pay $50 for 
iniormation leading to recovery ot 

the following described animals which 
escaped from lot at Walker's gin Fore- 
man, Ark., Xov. S, 1919: Two well 
matched dark brown or black blocky 
t ercheon marcs; white spot in fore- 
head; forelocks clipped; each left 
hind leg trace rubbed; not shod; wgt. 
about 1000 pounds, ages about 4 and S 
years.—Albert Hall, Winthrop. 94-tf 

WANTED 

WAXTKD to hear from the owner of a 

good farm for sale, with fair im- 
provements and family orchard. Send 

l lull description and lowest cash price. 
Clarence Collins, Jamestown, Kas. 12-3 

WIFE'S RECENT RECOVERY 
1 „ II you arc lame every morning, and 
suiter urinary ills, there must be a 

cans-. Often it's weak kidneys. To 
strengthen the weakened kidneys and 
avert more serious troubles, use Doans 

; Kidney Fills. You can rely on this 
testimony: 

Mis. C. M. Gifford. Wallace street, 
! DeQueen, Ark., says: “About two 
! years ago. I lnd a dull, steady ache in 
i the small of the back. 1 felt stiff and 
lame when I got up in the morning and 
sometimes a sharp pain caught me in 
hack when I stooped or lifted. I suf- 

jferod from dizil.v spell,., and headaches 
and felt languid and worn out. There 
were puffy sacs under my eyes and 

I sometimes my ankles swelled. I used 
a kidney remedy, but found little bene- 
fit until J took Doan's Kidney Pills 
They helped me quickly and I got 3 

j more boxes. My back is now much 
!stronger and I feel better in every way 
Doan's Kidney Pills certainly did good 
work for mo. COe at all dealers. Foi- 
ter-Milburn Co., Mfgrs. Buffalo. X. Y. 

-mnn-rn- crien anss Arden sharply, 
“why I thought the Park-way girl—” 

“I’m the Park-way girl,” Dora an- 
swered demurely, “1 have met Booth 
In the park every pleasant day. Gail 
Wesley carried me there in Ids car. 
It was Gail's wife who suggested that 
plan as a solution of our troubles; you 
really were making trouble for us yon 
know,” Dora added sweetly, “but that’s 
all over now, and you are forgiven,” 
And she bent to kiss the astonished 
aunts. 
(Copyright, 191-9, Western Newspaper Union) 

I D. H. TOMPKINS 
I “The Agency of Service” 
I Oldest, Largest and Best In- 
I surance and Abstract Office 
J in Little River County. 
I Ashdown, Arkansas 


