' reckon.

. he took u step after her.
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*What did ye find out?”

“WHO HID 'EMTT

8ynopals.—Young Carlsle :Wiiblr-
ton Dale, or “Bill Dazle,t as he
elécts to be known, s0n of a[wealthy
coal operator, Jehn K. Dale,
rives at the Hallway: 8%
eastern Tephessee,' abandpaing &
_lite of 1die ease~and incidantally &
bride, Patricla Clavering, o} the al-

typleal
“By” Heck, 'a character
hils, takea him ta Johs
Jand's home. Moreland {s jchief ot
his “clan,” which has|an old feud
with the Lituefords. He télls Dals
of the killing of his brother, Dastd
Moreland, years ago, awnef of rck

coal deposlts, by & man named
Carlyle. Morgland's description of
“Caflyle” causes Dals td belleve

the man was his father. Dale ar
ranges 1o make his home With tha
Moreland femily, Talkisg with
“Babe" Litdeford mext g4y, Dals
18 ordered by “Black ‘Adam” Bull,
buily of the district, to lepve "N
girl* alore. Dale repiles spiritediy,
they nOght. Dalp whips the
. though badly used tup. He
arranges with Jobn Morelapd to
devetop Davld's cosl deposita Ben
Littietord sends a challensg Lo John

and agrees. 1
the guns belonging to dy
fords nnd the Morelands
ously dicappear. Dala ArTanges to
go to Cinclnnnti o securs money
for the mining of the of

two clans find tholr wéapods,
ths women had hiddes, anfl line up !
for battle. i - H

“[ learned,” ‘wus the answer, “that
the Littlefords nll lost thelr guns Just,
us the Morelands dld.”

“The devii!”

"The mountuineers began to erowd
sbout Dale.

“And who,” asked their leader, “do
¥e think dome {t?" ° -

BI Dale shook his head slowly and

| threw out his hands.
“How should I know?” He went
“Bube told me about the Littleford
guns disappearing. 1 saw her down
at the river; she was fishing.”

“Did  she anything” pursued
John Moreland, *'ut sounded like she
kuowed whar therm guns went to?

“=She told me.” snid Dale, “she ‘would
give her life to stop the tighting. She
seemet_rathier budly worked up oyer

From the eabin's front doorway came
2 woman's sorrowful volce: .-
wAnd me' too; I'd glve my life o
stop this here fightin’, I had n boy,
4 big, steappin’ Loy ;
John Morelend frowned toward his
wife ard interyupted.” “Now, Addle,
.

honey, don't do’t

1t ended the talk.

Mrs. Moreland dripd her eyes on.a
corner »f her freshly ironed gingham
apron, ‘and nnnounced the noonday
megl. The mountalneers dispers
Grandpap Moreland went away claw-
Lng at his long white beard and gruth-
biirg over the loss of his beloved old
Lsncaster, .

An lwour Ister Dale cornered the

CHAPTER IV—Cont{nued.
——

wTo disarm the Morelatlds so thht
will have

when the epemy comes they
nothing with which to defend them
relv Dale dign't Kkpow ‘mueh
about these hill feuds.: “Np. Miss Lit
tleford, 1 ean't say that I
a kind thing to do”
N Littteford x\rbsel
Dale. Her cheeks were fished.
“Hus the inemy come?" xhe de
manded icily, E
“No, but:
“All right,
In sharply. “If the inemy
what're you a-kickin! b
Her browh eyes were
They defied, and they W
Bill Dale suddenly felt U
smuller nnd of less. uee
scheme of things than thi
ed, wikdly superb creatur
before hlis.
I beg pardon,” Daje s
didn't mesn to oftend, ¥ ]
His quick contéition struck the gl
Her mouth quivereil.  She. drapped
her fishing-rot, and legan to toy ap

MES)

hain't come,
ut "
ull of fire

unt in
t uneducut

i

evenls.!
i

sently with the end of ber long, thick
! 1

pleit of brown hair.
“rve seed so much 0 th
she murmured tremulousi

makes me go to pieees. 1 OUht 10 beg

yore pardot, mebbe, aod Lddo, .|
Tve sced 4 good many fine,
men  brought - home dend” or a-Ugin
from the Morelind bublets.
Littlefords has killed Mofelands, 1o,

. One slde ahout zs many as Cother.
U'd be glud to give my e

to stop at!” : |

LTI belp you, M E oean” Dale tpld
“Perhaps we cnu ke frienils

her.
of the Morelunds and your peopl

“You don't know what # hurd thing
“The
other ever
you wor't

1'd by ully.

she replied tens
two sets has hated eadl
sence 1 cun rlekollect. And
be here very long, ' reckdo.
“l muy be bere for th
life,” sald Dule.
“1s It the enal
“partly—yes, IU's the ¢
ing to develop it for the
LBube looked at him witl
21d of hope In her eyes.
could “speak again there
somewhere buck id the
sound of her father's ¥
“Babe! O-oh, Bube!”
“Comin’ 1" crled the g
fog. “We'll try to make
we'll try.
up here afore long to sps
mer, and he'll help us. E
good man; you're shore
He genally stays' with

A Babe.
ial.
Moretangy.”

" inquir}

care from

5

o—

1, half turn
‘em frlend

nd the sum

to llke him.

here. You go enky with Jonn More- to remove, barriers to surtmount—IHt
land! But when ye git him, ye'li have | W8s his big chunce! i
‘em nii. Lll work ou pap. The' ain't P L

no dunger-o' trouble rig]
ways. Goodby. Bl Dale

it 0w, any
“Une moment, Mlxs L

i
tleford.

“are, yo
ght now?"

s

sure there's no dinger ri

Babe halted, fifced nbgut nervousls,

wd sinlled o, lttde.
“pon't call me “Miss' ¢
she. “It makes e feol
what everybody lelse cal
doa't mind, . Why, every
Littlefords lost their riffes lust nlghi
the same as the Morelands did!  Mee
me here at sundown, nn
about It Gﬂodb)", Bl 1

n more,” sald

ale I

“Gocdby, Babe!” he sajtled. |
CHAPTER V.

. e " 5

At the River Again. .

Johh warctond met Deje ar the:
| :

hink 1t wus

and faced

» the young wotan brake

thered, nrud
pat he s
the
that stiod

I

htin’,”
vt 1t
rong

And the

rest of my

I'm go-

1 a tiny her-
Before -she

meudow ! the |

0ld Major Bradley, he'll be
o'y o mighty

s when he's

ptd.” Call me
15 me, ef ye
one o, the

d It tell ye

gate.

Moreland leader on the vine-hung
front porch nnd suggested that they
look over the cout property that after-
noon. He was eager to go to work,
eager to be dping something worth
- | white, he told Morél: Fhe hillman
] ctood very stilf for what seemed to
- | the other a very long time, and had

no word to say. Kvidently the fewd
had all hts ming now, :

When ne did speak, he sald simply:

“All right, BUL"
- | “After half un hour of fighting thelr
way through thickets of blooming lab-
rel nnd Ivy, they drew up befure dn
oid and mildewed exbin at the north
»{end ot David qu'}uml's mountath,
Moreland led the way In and pointéd
- | to & spot under a smull, puneless wia-
do .

“Thar,” sald he. “Is whar we found
my brothet Davi.” . :

The two meu turned for the polst
at which the coul veln rin out to
lght of day. B ! \

Tale picked up a plece of the shif-
Ing Dluck stull. Judging'by thé litde
he knew and the great amount of de-
seription Pe had heard, the veln wis
very Inrge and the cosl ftself of the
finest grade. e
“1t was 4 blg tind.” be told his com-
panion, “u blg find. . Tt was nopity to
Jot 1t Me here untomehed [for_ g0 long g
and yet It's worth more foday than it
was ever worth hefore”

His enthusiasn ran wargs, and Mre
land canght It quickly, Together thesy
pastily planned out the little railroacd
| | that was to wind lts wuy through the

wilds und conneet with the big rafl-
road at the Siuifway switeh..

“1 know LI'm u-doin’ rizht abont "
the mountulneer sald twlee for, the
henefit of hls consclence, T Know
pore Dayid he would waut me to do
this ef he could know.”

“pPin,sure of 1t ugreed Dale. TN
stary for Clocinnad tomorrow.  Ive
got cnough money to take me there
and bae have o very weulth
friend there—his name is Harris;
think 1 can borrow enough from him
to finance the beginuing of this thing.
“land I buy o locomotive und ca
and ali thie other necessary wachinery,
while I'm in Cloclnnsti—untess | fafl
. [to get the mmoney from Harrls, When

1 get back, which should be within
elght days, we'll start the work, At
a guess, I'd say we'll need twents
men. Can we get them?"

»shore,” nodded’ the mountaineer.
And ull Moretunds at that.”

~hey turned homeward, At last
Bill Dale was huppy. He had some-
thing to do now—an aim falite. He
had ditticultlés to_overcome, obstacles

tite

|

1

| 1t wus olmost sundown when bale
returned from his visit to-the conl
| | veln—Big Pine mountain hid the sun
at'w dittle after three in the afternoon.
He borrowed p tistdng rod and a min
now paft, which made his golng to the
river seem proper enough to Joha
d |Moreland, and set out ta.meet Babe
Littleford. He was glad that nobody
expryssed a desire to accompany him:

we found Ben Littleford’s daughter
t | where he had found her twice before—
t | sttting on u stone the slze of o sipall
varrel.  She was fishing with an ub-
baited hook, which’ was equal. to Hsh-
fog not at all, and she seemed pleased
when she saw-him comlng, He sat
down on the stone at her side. She
moved over a iittle shyly, and tried to
cover her feet with ner calico skirts.

“Needn't botber w  Ekide them”

‘sat In watehtul wa)
| ued slowls, choosin

- whils

fust, so's ye'lt onderstand better when
1 come to the part| bout the rifle:
Babe begao, looking thoughtfully
across the witer, to where'n kingfisher
iing. > 8lhe contin-
e her jwords cure-
t up to hate them
n't think [ da. My
he Moretands. The
e cun find Is that
ns grey eyes llke
mostly has brown
nut thelr everlastln’
1 people; BUI Dale.
e, Is brought up.to
'm ashamed (o tell
it, but—1 the fust plaln
words my Uncle St Littleford’s last
baby sald was these here: “D—n John
Moreland ! It sturfed a long time a6,
and tt started over|nothln’. Grandpap
Littieford ond Joln - Morelands pap
got In ¢ dispute -gver whether i{ain-
tucky was In Virglnoy or Nawth Cu'
liner, and went th fightia® about it.
Purty soon my Unrle Saul and Abner
: along.. aml they
‘Chank gooklns
and ndpe of

fully, “1 was brougl
Morelands, but—I ¢
people fs jest like 1
biggest diference
one sfde mosily b
¥ou and ‘t'other sid
eyes llke we, -All Y
fightin®, they're goo)

“Ench slde, yve s
hate t'other side.

hapr
went to tightin’, top.
It was on NSunday
didn’t have thetr ri

‘e,
fes with ‘e, What-
ever else we are of aln't up here, Bill

Dale, we gen'ally respects the Sabbutl
day to keep It bold. « .

“I see,” Dale nputfered
leally. L

“I've seen my-own 4dnother, set down
1o the floor and také her boy's hewd
in her lap—oti, such a big. fine boy he

mpathet-

was!—while the l)!POll run through her
dress from a 3orteland’s bullet. He
died &1th mother's arms and mine

around him. It ¥
fo' him, was to lov|
ters watch thelr
Moreland bullets,
wateh thelr sweet
wateh thelr husha
“L tell you, Bl Dule, fhem More-
tands” never missbs when” they huve
even half a fair shot. You'd be puf-
fectly.safe In a-lettin’ any of em shoot
dimed from atwéen yore tinger and
thumbeall day. Ahd it's the same way
with the Littleforfls, ‘They're fichters,
too, eyery one, it they don't give in
any more than.thj Morelapds dovs.
“sddie Moreland knows whut It is
to take her dyin’-hox's hend io her lap.
lood tun fhrongh her dress to
her knees. s [name was Charley,
and fie wis bag ; he'd drink, and oncet
he shot up Curtersville.© Hut aAddie,
she allus oved hlm better'n Cule or
Luke. -\Whnmen 'Hike Her. allus loves
the worst boys the besty ‘ciuse they
need It the most,ithe warst boys does.
“It's the wimben that pays, Bil
Dale, when the's. tighttn’.  The wim-
men o thiy valley 18 right new on
needles; they're afenrd the men’ll tind
their rifles. Youjcan guess whar the
guns went.to now. enln't ye? The, wim-
men hid ‘em last] night atter the men
had gone to sléep! By good luck, they
hud almost a whnle night fo' it. You
must be shore tojkeep It to yourself—
but I know ye witt. Addie Moreland,
she sturted_the iflee. ¥he got Granuy
Mbreland 1o sprehd the word mnonzst
the wlmmen o' Wy people. - When the
fishtla’ fever saft o divs down the
cn#l all he biought bark and put
whar they belond.”
She arose and stood there smitlng
down upon him. He wus statlng nt
e gwitling wafer withont seving it

as all we could do
p him. I've seen sls-
brothers die from
and young winmen
enrts die, and wlves
ands die.

at aft
Her volee brazht him to himsglt,
AV a-thinkin® about? Bill

ale went to I
e was smillug,

L was thinki;
difference betwedn
women 1 know,"|

15 feet. e saw that
und he smiled, too,

* be wuld, “of the
u #nd some other

Her cleur biown eyas widened.
“and [ reckon { sewn purty by ‘coust,
don’t 17 -

*No, not at all.
oppuisite, Babe. . You muke them ap-
pear -unreal, artificlal.”

Babe Llttleford’s countenunce bright-
ened. Stie did not doult thut he menat
it He was not of the sort that flat-
tered. She began to liker Bill Dute at
thut same moment.

And Bll Deiy told hlmself as he
went homeward. thut he wus beginning;
to llke Babe Littleford. He did not
tight’ the feeling. becduse (€ somehow
mude (e world seein w better pluce.

Early the following morning binle
made reagy for! his journey to Cinclu-
natl, Having 1Lurned the evening be-
fore thut he was going, By lbeck had
come to sccompany him to the Half-
wey switeh. - .

The two setf out. | They Jud three
bours ta which to cro¥s Duvld More-
land's mountnin before the arrival of
Dule’s traln, und {hey walked lel-
surety. i .

They had 1
when there
down unesr, th
rlite. shots B
uhogit quickly. .
offit be dadgummed -ef the Little-
fords atn't found thelr jweepons!” ex-
cluimed By ‘Heck. “Tley huve, Igod,
as shére as daugit!” B
“How ‘do ygu know?' Dale's vofce
troubled. .

“1 shore ki
nis gaze. "
old 45 Winch
1 leered it 8
var'l It's bee
sound. Iike ot}

ot gone. 8- dozen rods
wine from  somewhere
river the sound of n
th stopped and faced

" and Heck narrowed
t was Ben - Littleford's
I'd know that gun ef
the nawth -pole. The
cut off, and It dont
er Winchesters.”
“Caleb Mordinnd was-down near the
river cleaning out the springhouse
ditch,” Dale njuttered, faclug his col
punloen, f think we'd better go back.”

It Is—er. quite the

was breathing rapidly snd his sy yug
voung face was drawn and!pate—;ith
the oid hate, - . 8
“Well,” sald his iran futher,
Is i
Caleb held up nis brond-rimmed
blgck hat nnd ran a. tinger through 1
hole In the upper part of the erown’s
fenk. N ‘
~He didn
Moreland. .
quickly feplled Caleb, "he
didu't wiss, Heé dou’t never wiss, You
know that, pap, as well 8s ye Know
God made ye, He done It Jest to show |
me he meant what he sald. He told
wi, to go and tell ¥su to gether uy
yore- set o' rabblt-heurted ’ Meatherns
and come down to the'river fo' a lead-
and-powder plenle, oRless ye was a-
skeered to gome! Hit suid to tell ye
the wimmenfolks haii Lid our guns,
and we'd find ‘ewm onder the house

‘hat

miss?” snupped Joho

it with’ atter
colmness, though his Tace was 2 little
pale behind his thick brown bhard.
He turned to his wife, \\-Fu lookéd at

him squarely.
“Addie, honey,” :aid he,

rm fylghty

f—ef you was wich Sorry,yoh
Morelund b )t sobbed'i. “ye
eps
T

AMrs,
wouldu't go down tiir to the ri

e a coward?" B oreland ap’
to grow an Inch lo tature.
Littleford send uie tews tike 1
which Cale brings, and not do lgothi’
ut alf about it? I thought you
me better'n that, Addie.”

He faced hls two stalwart sord. Al
ways he was the genera), theseader
of his clan. He sent Unleb In'ihe It

rection and Luke In finother, tozirouse
i

his kinsthen,- -

“Then he bechoned to Dale, wio hun
heen trying hirds but valnly tic- thiok
of something to o or suy that,would
‘be of aid to the cause of the

1 don't want you fn this hy
up,” he said decisively.  “Yoi must
stug cleun ouf of it You air)) used
to this.way o tightin’. Asldesiyou're
our hopd. Mure'n iMat, mebtiy you
owe yore life to Babe Ll((l’e(m‘({; you
enin't get around that,'Bilt Dafé”

He weut on, after & mowent,’ “Ef I
glt my lght put out today, I wunt ye
fo o the best ye cun with the coul.

g ;g

e
>

They  Dropped to Their Hands and
Knees and }Eegan ta €rawl Through
the Till Gabsses, the Ironweed and
the Méaddlfif Clover.

But o' coursp ve will. I want ye to
do me two Yurors, Bl Date. et | have

wy light P, out teduy. Wil ye ‘do
‘em fo' me. iy friend?’ [
“Certainl’ ’ Dale prowmised,
“xMucW o ged to ye, shore. The

e,
fust 1s.thif ‘1 want ye to take good
fuy out of fhat the cont briogs, pay

fo’ yore W %. ~The second 'ts tis: 1
want ye tzpo to Ben Littleford utter
rm dohe— ¥rvided he I8 ¥i€ allve—
and telf-hi-" ahout the end © my bed-
tme prayefs | want him' & know 1
went him uhé better, 'at I wos a big
er man inside ‘on hin.  Remewber,
Bll, vou've done promised me. Now
you go ahend to Cincintmty, und do
Jest Tike ye didn‘t know the least thing
about this trouble we're a-golw'
have. So long to ye. an' good luck!™
«f don't ltke the Iden"-~Dale began.
when the. big hillman  interrupted
sharply : :
Go on!
nere ! RO
Heck started. DAfe turned und fol-
lowed- the lanky rioonshiner; there
Lseetmed td be notlilis else to do.
When ‘they had ‘eached ‘a polut ‘&
Mrtle way above fie foot of Duvid
Morelnnd's mountai), the pair halted
and looked back. U'hey saw the Little-
fords, pnd;the Moretands, every one of
them ar%ed. going’itoward the river.
1t had alstrange and subtle fusclnn-
tion fo J3II" Lnle, u Yasclddtion that
ne did noliithen try to understand.
As .the: Highters reached’ dangerbus
grounygthey dropped to thelr hands

. -
You duilo't do o good

and Xil@es and hegan to craw] through
the tofffgrasses, the tronweed hnd the
mendo 3 clover. They were tutent

of n bird somewhere
branches overhead.
“DId ye hear me, BUI?"

befter not go awny until
you know of any

down there?”
By Heck

the risin’
grinned.

and’ settin’ o th

cabln
.

“ .

the Littleford chief found i
o eruck iu the tloor.

house ant tovk for the cof

Her father questioned her
she stwmmered {n splte of

S0 he came out from und
tloor with his hunds full
of rifle burrels, and with
forgotten. e placed the

Littleford tlung his dew;
from him. He was king, e
Morefand wus king,  hls
though they would wither

“What mude
growled.

why!" Babe answered.
rom the city—what'll he
w-doin’ th
wildeats "’
“If he don’t like the

Is he?"
Babe smiled a smlle tha

you,’ pap,

eoming thut hlack beast

“L‘thipk,” Dule muttered, “thatl Y'd
(omor'r;w.

1 can't Jeave .matters llke this.

They went back to John Morclarh
5

she hud fust put on a freshly
dered blue-and-white calico dres:
anxlety -showed plainly lo ber

stured ut the young weinan's fu

you hide
“Say, what made ye ab
“Tu try and save human lives, '&t's

wny, a-tightin’ like

| here, he can go back home” ref

low pitiful, aud turned off.
“Ihe’ min't no use i p-nrgyin

’ <he sutd hopeles:
might’ nigh wisht | was dend.
At that lostant the ‘gate c
open. ‘Bube glanced toward it an

Adam *Ball the Golluth, and b
armed hieally ;' 1a one hand he
a new high-power repentlng ritle, and
sround his great walst there qns a

e .he tree

i
|

o

wuy to stop that

shrugged his slmulders‘J
“Do you know o' uny wuy to Stop

1g sun??; he
19 T‘ 3

'

1t was altogether by nccidedt that

s weapdns.

He lad -dropped a swall coin (hr‘?ugh
Babe was qulek
to suy that she would cruwl unde ihe

(n, althpugh
qun-
Her
ice.
sharply) pod
herself.! Ben

Littleford’s suspicions were arobed.

er the eabln
of the steel
the money

ritles ‘chre-

fuily on the tioor of the porch, lurped
and cuught njs dnughter by thelarm.
“Who Iid 'ens?” he demanded grublty.
“1 h1Q 'em.” was the ready answ
dettant and bitter—"1, we!
you n-goln’ to do about L7 -

swyer,
-What're
arm
Jotn
dyes
a 83

ghter's
ven us|
keen

1.
‘e

“That]
think
crazy

ve do
orted

way

the angry wountaineer. “He aln) 1!ieu’

i

ine
T\vlll\
by

t wns

daked
BN

of & 'man,

pew helt bristling with' long, {right
suokeless cartridges titted 1t xteel:
Jacketed bulfets. |

= . £ . . It

When Dale and hls compminton
| reuched the cabin, Addie Moreldod met
i them. Anxlety was breaking her
henrt.

[ 1 sMr. Dale,” she plended,

| to go down thur to the ri
of the's unything ye cun

|
“1 what o
ver ind see
do ita stap

{1t afore it begins. You Jest.yalk wut

{ bold In. the open und ¥¢

kuow the' aln’t but one et
| thousand, but I'm a-prayin
I that one chanst.™

on't[b¢ shot

l'at, und Il be obleeged to vl Oh,

hangt in ten
*yvelll strike

|7 Dale knew that he couid !lo‘ n?(hln:

{ toward briuging peace, and -he knew

Uthat John Moreland woul
s ut bls toterfering. But he
went toward the river. He
the heart in hlm to refusy

a rltte shot. *

two sycminores on the neure:

first.  Dale went o,
and trying o Keep himsel
plain view.

Theu there came the keen th
Dale halted for a moment.

the river he suw u puft of s
ing Inzily from belind a wit
e further side; a Littletord
wove,

d le angry
nodde}l aod
dign't huve

nnder of

Between
side of
10ke Iis
¢ ok 00
fad fired
rapidly
l\\‘l‘i)‘s s

f

The feud forgotten.

|

o . o
. ! b . . Pa .. At B 1
i : . THE| FARMINGTON..ENTERPRISE . !
= —— . -
loughed. Bl Luwe, | “Ehéy're pretsy | ‘logetber Ay apon reacliing the shelter of the trees MINISTER DISCUSSES
enough. . Most feet, y'know, are neces- |‘cabin. J that lined the banks of the rivet §ith- "
sary evils, lke e ain. | and thelr s s Luke were standing at | out belng seen. ‘hé stream here [was HIS WIFE'S TROUBLES
spouts I': Sl the_ wentherbenten . front , gate, with | more thao ufty yards wide; this [Fas — :
_Babe -Littlerord bjushed; ;He went their eyes firned anxiovsly townrd the | Hlie Cat sfouls. The .two lines of Rev. A. H..Sykes, former. pastor of
on, to hjde her confusion, “Telt me j river. Caleb wus comlng up throd] trees stood buck a fod or So from the | the Watkins Park Presbyterian church,
avout the rifles.” . the meadowy and he currled-his hat'jn | water, making the tinal shooting | dis- Nashyitle, Tenn., 5058
“You- must gliore keep it a secret,” | his hand. N ‘i | tance sowe seventy, yards, B i “After seelng what Tanlac bas re-
she told him, : “\Who fired that shot” asked Dile.| Drawled Heck: “Le's set down here complished n wy wife's case, I am
I promise.” . 4 “Ben Littleford,” Juhil Moreland jin- | hnd wateh 1t: hey 7" . 11 | convinced that it is 2" medlcine- of
. “iktter put yore hpok In;so's ef any- | swered readlty. K it Dale wos silent. The very alr lwas | great -power and extraordinary merit.
body comes along=l . N Two minutes later Ctleb leaped’; filled with the spirit of trugady. (The j I do not think 1 have ever seen any-
Date threw out ar empt§ hook, old rall fence on the otaer side of faroff tinkie . of a cowbev seemjed | thing glve such prompt results. Mrs.
] want to tell ye|some other things | road atid approuched thzm hastily,; He { tragle; tragice, too, soundes. (he ulng Sykes had been {0 delicate health far

ten months, sufferlng from stomach
trouble and nervoms’ brewkdown.

“p frequently sought medical ad-
vice_but Tanlac is the only thing that
gave her any rellef. After taking the
medicine onty a short time, she was
able to sit up and help with the house-
hold .duttes. I think It only a short
time ‘until her heaith wiil be fully re-

stored.”.
Tanlae ls sold by leading druggists
everywhere.—Advertlsement.

In and Out of Matrimony.

“Is this the place you go to see
about divorces?” demunded a careworn
tndividuat recently of Leopard Grazl-
ano, the proprietor of the boot-shinlng
stand on the west. slde of the county
courthouse.

“Sure,” .replied Grazlane. looking
rather Intently at the man. “You bet-
ter take a lawyer jn with you or plek
one up in the hallsray. There's nlways .
a lat of ‘em lhanging uround.”

Say ! he called after the sad one,
“dldn't you eowe to this here door
two years ago with a skirt nnd dido’t
vou nsk a guy where the marrlage
license bureau wa
“Yeh. Whut of it?
‘Nothin',” replied Leonurd, “only
I'm that guy. You come to the right
Jolnt this time."—New York Times.

ASPIRIN

Narne “Bayer” on Genuine

Bewarel, Unless you see the name
“Bayer” on package or on tablets you
are not getting genulne Aspirin pre-
scribed by physicians for twenty-one
years and proved safe by milifons.
Take Aspirin only as told in the Bayer
package for Colds, Headache, Neural-
gin, Rheumatlsm, Earache, Toothache,
Lumbago, and for Paln. Handy tin .
boxes of twelve Bayer Tablets of As-
pirln cost few cents. Druggists also
sell larger packages. Asplrin is the
trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of

)
y

of
—Advertisement.
Qualifted,

“XNow,” sald the governor to the
forger wha had just arrived st the
. we'll et you ta work. What

tlee on your
afficlal pape:
oner.—LPeurso

[mportaﬁ; to all WTmTen
Readers of this Paper

gnature I'lt
vou” suld the pris-

Thousands upon ‘thousands of women
have kiduey or bladder trouble and zever
suspect it.

Women's complaints often prove to be
nothing else but kidney trouble, or the
result of kidney or bladder disease.

1f the kidneys are not in a bealthy con-
dition, they may cause the otherorgans
1o become ased.

You may euffcr -pain in the back, bead-
ache ond loss of ambition. . :

Poor bealth ‘makes you nervous, irrita-
ble and may be despondent; it makes any

one ro.
But budreds of swomen claim that Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Root, by restoring
health to the kidneys, prosed to be just
the remedy needed to overcome such
conditions. -
ny send for o sample bottle to see what
Swamp-Root, the great kidnes, liver and
bladder medicine, will do for them. By
enclosing ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Co,

HAD NEWS CF IMP

Tomkins was of a nerv.

himself,

“Oh, 1 beg your pardon
“but—but are you Mr.
head of thls Grm?”

“Pm’ sorry, vers Sorry In

he'll be n s00n?”

I can do for-you?”

t.

“Delighted to meet you,'
kins .
“And now, what con I
sir?” asked the new-found
“Oh, it's-n very small
of the slightest consequen
is, T came to teif the head
that the buiidiog 18 on
Angeles Times, B

¢£0 BE CONTINUEDD !

on Tomkins. "1 had something,
er wanted to tell hhn, Du‘ you think

|
“I'm afrald not. Is the

|
ORTANCE

But Tempkins, Habitually Pe:“la‘l Hesk
tated to Address Anyore but
the Head of the Firm, |

|

ous dlspost

tion - he was somewhat slow and hesk
tating In time of emergency.

\When he entered an ofiice one da¥
and found o stranger there, Instead of

the man he wanted, he somewhat losi

 be began
rown, the

“No; [ regret to say F'm/not”

d eed{" went
ping!1 ratb.

e apythinyg

“Rr — yes, perhaps — ef — perhopa
you'll do as well as Mr. Browg. May
1 nsk yqur name?™

“Certalply.” And the stranger gave

N. Y, you may reccive sam-
ple size bottle by Parcel Post. You can
purchase medium and large size bottles st
sll drug etores.—Advertisement.

Whites Outnumbered.

Tuking the broadest possible vlew
of the raclal maps of the globe as it
existed before the war, it wiit be
found that out of & totnl pumber of
human beings amounting to 1,700,000,
000, 530,000,000 were white, 1.150.000,-
000 were colored. Thus the colored
races outhumbered the swhites more
than twe to one.

Cutleura Soothes Baby Rashes
That itch and buin with hot baths
of Cuticura Soap followed by gentle
anolotings of Cuticura Olntment,
Nothing better, purer, sweeter, espe
clally it a little of the fragrant Cutl-
curn Talcum Is dusted on at the fine
Ish, 25c each everywhere—Adver
tisement. .

Use the Atomlzed Coal.

About fifteen milllon tons of coal
Is burned In pulverlzed or “stomized”
form i this country . sonually. The-
British and Canadian  governments
have recently published extensive re-

sald Tom- | ports on the use of this type of fuel
: in the Unlited States.
dq for you. —
friend. Guess the Qccasion, |
t ot | Indlan paper—dirs, Blank
ce—er, that |.a speech befitting the occaslon, she
of the Air | pejng quite Innudible—Boston Tran-
firg!"~Loy -

seript.
'



