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Old Drainage Ditches Again Used.

Drainage ditches muede by hand la-
bor some 50 years ago In St. Lawrence
county, New York, which Yor various
reasons had been allowed to fill with
undergrowth and sediment untll prac-
tically useless, have been cleaned out.
recently by local committees with dy-
namite followlny demonstrations in
the use of dynamite for thls purpose
by the county ngriculturul extension
agent. o ome diteh a cut 77 feet
long, 14 feet.wide, and 6 feet deep wax
made  through solid  rock, Six
drainagg systems bave been put in op-
eration hy this means and arrange-
ments made to begin work on others.
About 80 furms, according te reports
to the CTnited States Department of
Agrlculture, are directly pffected by
openiny these ditches. .

Poor Sleep Producer.

Ofl Maggie (sick-n-hed)—Sleeplng
powder, huh, so ¥a call that sleeplog
powder ¥a gave me. I strewed It all
over ma bed one night; but did ah

sleep? Mosirree, not a wink!
Help.
Fi rent—1 g we'll have

A these symphony concerts,
Seeond Ditto—Why s0?
First Ditto—I1 just heard a woman
declure the musie was simply intox-
feztinz—Clncinnat! Enquirer.
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Standard cold r!mndy world over. .Dermand
box bearing Mr. Hill's portraitand signature.
At Al Druggi:r.—:m Coats

Reduces Bnna! Enlarge-
ments, Thickened, Swollen
il TissueggCurhs, Filled

Tendons Soreness from

Does nat blister, remave the
halr or lay up the horse, Only
a few drops required at esch
application. $2.50 a bottlaat’
draggisis o delivered, Book 1 A

W. F. TOUNG, Iac., 310 Lymea St Springbeld, Muss,

Girls! Girls!!
Clear Your Skin
With Cuticura

Seap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Talewm 25¢.
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siews af the sight of a flock of ducky
tour miles off as usual?’ stated Mr.”

fessor earnestly, “he has
that _looks towerd truth, and some-
thing we need. Just how far he wil.
£0, Just what he will amount to, it Is ]
Impossible to say. But something must
be done for the rur], schools—some:
thing along the lnesdye is trying t
follow.. He Is a-struglling soul, and.
he 13 worth helping. You wos't mak
any mistuke if )ou '"“l“’ the wost of‘
Mr, Irwin”

Jim slipped out of a3slde door and’;

bad come. A mile oriso out he was
overtnken by she onel, drlving
briskly along with roux‘ru his bopgy
for Jim. A

"Cllmb in. Jim!" Gnl ho:
Dolly didn't l1ke to se| jyou walk."

“They’re looking an[ t sald 3lia.

There {5 8 good dei ! to say when-
ever two horse, lovers!

“L suw Bonner and Haakon and Ez
dolng some caucusing today,” said he.
“They emccx todglect Bonmer to the
board agnin."

“Oh, I suppose so,” répiied Jim.

“Well, what shpl) we do about 1t7"
asked the colonel.

Jim was silent. Here was n matter
on which he really had no ideas ex-
cept the broad snd general one that|

that the speed of Its forward march s’
problematleal.

“f think," sald4he colonel, “that It's
up to us to see that the people have a;
chance to declde.. Itd really Bonner
against Jim Irwin."

“Whiit yoir need ls, aMman to take,
that office away from Bonner.”

“Well, I'm frée to say I don't know
that any one can,-but I'm willing t
try.
shall pass the word around that I'¢”
ke to serve my country on the school;

g i
\. | board.

Jim's face’ thea
darkened. 1

“Ever then they'd be two to one.
Colonel.”

*Maybe,” replied the colonel, “nml‘
magbe not. That would have to b
dgured on. A cracked log spjlts easy.

“Anyhow," Jim went on, “iehat’s the
ase? I shan't be disturbeil this year—
and after that—what's the use?”

“Why, Jim,” suid the eolonel, “yo

aren't gettiiy short of hreath are you?
1 thought you good.for the mile, .\m!f
you aren't turning out a quarter horse;
are you? I don't know what all it Is
you want to do, but I dom’t belfeve
you can do [t In nme months, cum
Four"

“Not In nine years!™ replied Jim, I:

“Well, then, let's plan for ten years,!
st “f aln’t going to m»f

me a reformer at my time of life as
aitemporary Job. Wil you stlck &
wé can swing the thing for you?”  {

“I will,” sald Jim, In a munoer of a,
persen taking the vows ln some sul-
emn fnitintion.

“All ridht,” safd the cotonel. “\\'e[l
keep quiet and seb how muny votes
we can muster up at the election. miw
many can you speak for?"

Jim gave himself, for o fow mlnulﬂs
to thought. It wus a Dew thlng,\to
him, this matter of mustering votes—
and o thing which he bad alwags
looked upon as rather reprehensible.
The citizen should go forth with. 1}
coerclon, Do persuasion, no suggestloi,.
and vote his sentiments. i

“How many cen you round up?’

lighted, up—and

.| persisted the colunel. L s

“I think” sald Jim, “that 1 can
speak for myself and O1d Man Stmmi1”

The colonel lnoghed.

“Fine politlclan " he repeated. “I‘\ ne
politician!  Well, Jim, sou round;bp
yourself and Ol Mnn Simms and; "n
see what I can do—T'l gee what I w\n
dot”

CHAPTER XIV fJ‘
A Minor Casts Haif a Vote. |,

Mareh came 1y like neither a ll(m
nor a lamb, but’, ‘\\nw scarcely n week
old before the wifl ducks hnd begun to
scorc the sky ubove Bronson's slew
looking for open water nnd bugly-
harvested cornfiglds. Wlld ;;eese
homked from’ on/high as If in w
that these great pmlr!es on wbich Helr
forefathers had been wont fearlessly
to alight had been changed lato o ulis-
gusting expanse of furms. Cojonel
Woodruft’s hired man, Pete, stopped
Newton Bronson and Raypond Simms
as they tramped across the colonel's
pasture, gun in band, trylng to ofike
themselves belipve that the snnu’,mg

fled He started home,; on. foot as he‘

get together. i
But when Jim bad atighted at his own Lciaimed Newton lrritabls.
door, the colgnel.spoke of what hﬂﬂ,hnglea up with Peterson end Ronner.”
been 1o his mind ull the time. o

ilat home It would hélp same.

truth Is mighty and shall prevall=but? vewton.

1 think that'in about a ek Ijf

sou off, that it costs nine dollars to
send a postcard home."

“1 think we'll have fi
the slew in a few days” sald Newton.

. “Humph ! scoffed Pete. “I glve you
my word, if 1 hadn’t promised the
‘colonel I'd stay with him noother year,
: 'd take a slde-door Pullmun for the
Sand Hils of Nebrnaska or the Devll's
h\l\e country tomorrow—if I had a

shooting on

"lf it wasn't for a pasel of things
that keep me hyeh,” sald Raymond,
“¥'d like to go, too.” B
- “The colonel,” sald Pete, “needs me.
He needs me in the electlon tomorrow.

“Dan ond } What's the matter of your ol men,
E 'Newt? What for does he vote for that

Bonner, and throw down an old nelgh-
bor?”

“T can't do anything with him!" ex-
“He's zll

“Well," snld Pete, “if he'd just stay
It he
votes for Bonner, It'll be just about
& stand-off.”

"He never misses g votel”
Newton despalringly.

“Can’t you eripple him' some way?”
'asked Pete jocularly. ‘“Darned funny
when a boy o' your age can't control
his father's vote! 8o long!”

“I wigh I could vote!"™ grumbled
“T wish I could! We know
a lot more about the school, and Jim
Irwin beln' a good teacher thun dad
does—and we can't vote. Wliy can't
ol
an electlon,
It's tyranny

sald

ang know
that you and T

» sald Raymond, the con-
hat the old-tlme people

rvatives

hat fixed L/hhﬁt,\wm knowed best.”
“Riy eered Newton, the leono-
clnst. y, Calista knows more

about the ulccuou of school dlrector
than dud knows."

“Chat don’t seem reasonable,” pro-
tested Raymond. “She's prejudyced.
T reckon, Ir favor of Mr. dim Irwin
. “Well, dad’s prejudleed against hlm
—er, no, he hain't either. He likes
M. He's just prejudiced against
glving up his old notlens.  No, he
h(uln't neither—I  guess he's  only

“Heavensl He's Poisoned|”

prejudiced against seemlng to give up
some old nogfons he sedmed to have
oncel And the kids In school would
‘be prejudicedaright, anyhéw!”

“Paw says he’ll be on hand prompt,”
sald Raymond, “But he bad to be
p'swaded right much. Paw's proud—
and he can’t read.”

“Yometimes I thlnk the more people
read the less sense they've got,” sald
Newton.” “I wish I could tle dad up!
I'wish I eould get snakebit, and make
him go for the doctor!”

The boys crossed the ridge to the
wooded valley In which nestled the
Slmms cabln. Thes found Mrs. Slmms
greatly exercised In her mind because
young McGeehee had been found play-
fhg with some blue vitrlol used by
Roymond In his schont work on the
treatment of seed potatoes for scab.

“His hands was all blue with it,”

sald she. “Do you reckon, Mr. New-
ton, that*It'll pizen him?*

“Did he swallow any of 1t?" asked
Newton.

“Nah "'rsn[d McGeehee scornfully.

Newton reassured Mrs. Simms, and
went away pensive. Jim Irwin's meth-
ods had already accomplished much In
preparing Newton ond Raymond for
cltizenship. He bad shown them the
fact that votlng really has some re-
latlon to life. At present, however,
the new wine In the old bottles was

was good. ;} causing Newton to forget his filfel
“This aln't ¢} country to hunt 3n duty; and his respect far his father.
sald he. “Did.felther of you fellpws | He wished be could lotk him up In
ever have any teal duck-shootlng?' the barn so he couldn't go to the
“The mountligs,” sald r{uymond school election. He wished he could
“afr poor places. for ducks.” hecome lll—or polsoned with blue
“Xot big envugh water,” Joa | vitrlol cor his father

Pate, “Some wood-ducks, T suppasez”

“Along the crecks and rivers, ygs,
sehs gafd Raymod, “but motliing|to
depend on.” -

“I've never jpeen nowhere” Fhid
Newton, “we?{once to Minnesafp—
and—and that T'asn’t In the sho¢ ing
senson.” 3. fa

A year ngo Newton swould
bomsted of baving “bummed” his vay
to Farlbault. His hesltint specch ‘Wi
& proof of the embarrgssment hig.new
respectability sometimes inflicted ‘v‘P“"
Mo

T used to Ahqot duck3 for the mar-
Koot at Spirit e sald Pete. “I know
Fred anenlﬁ( as well as 1 khow
you. But that! iall over, now. - Yop've
got to go so Jur now to get decent

would be.obliged to go for a doctor.
He wished—well, why couldn’t he get
sick? Newton mended his pace, and
tooked happler.
“1"1( fix him!” sald he to himself.
“What time's . the etectlon, Ez?*
agked Mrs. Bronson at brenkfust.
“I'm golo’ at fomr o'clock” sald
Ezra. “And I don't want to hear any
more from any one"”—looking ot New-
tan—"abeut the electlon. It's none of
the business of the women an’ boys.”
Newton took this reproof n an un-
expected]y submissive spirlt. In fact,
he exhiblted bls very best side to the
tamily that pforning, Ilke one golng ot

A long journdy, or about to be married
off, or enga in soma deep dark
plot.

shooting where the tarmers won’ t_dhve

“T wpose yow're off trampln’ the

vote when they are Interested In.
about H.e is-|

“I thought” satd Newton, “that ra
get a lot of ralsin bait rendy for the
pocket-gophers in the lower ‘meadow,
‘They’ll be throwing up thelr mounds
by the first of April.”

‘'Not them,” said Mr. Bronson, some-
what molified, “not before May.
Where'd you get the ralsin dee?”

“We learned 1t fo school,” answered
Newton, “Jtm had me study a bulletln
on the control and eradication of
pocket-gophers. You use raising with -
strychnine 1n "em—and it tells how.”

“Some fool notlon, I s8'pose,” sald
Mr. Bronson, rislog. “But go ahead
If you're careful ubou( handlin' the
strychnine.™

Newton spent the Ume from twelve-
thirty to half after two in watchlng
the clock; and twenty minutes to
three found him tn the woodshed, pen-
knife In hand, e small vial of strych-
nine erystal before him, a saucer of
ralsing at hls right hand, and another
exnétly lfke I, partlaily filled with
ropher baft—ralsins into which a min-
ute crystal of strychnine iad been in-
serted on the point of the knife.

At three-thirty Newton went Into
the house and lay dowsn op the horse-
halr sota, sa¥ing to his mother that he
felt kind o’ funny and thought he'd lle
down @ while. At three-forty he
ireard hls father's volce in the kitchen
and knew that his sire was preparing
to start for the scene of battle.

A groan Issued from Newton's lips—
4 gruesome groan. But his father's
volee from the kiltchen door betrayed
no agitatlon. He was scolding the
horses as they stood tled to the hitch-
‘ng-post, In tones that showed no
knowledge or his ‘son’s: distressed
mouns.

“What's' the matter?”’

Tt was Newton's little sister wha
asked the’ questlon. Even though re
garded as a pure matter of make
helfeve, such sounds were terrible.

“Oh, slster, slster!” howled Newton,
“run and tell 'em that brother's dy-
Ing1" .

Fanny disappeared In a manner
which expressed her balanced feellngs
—she felt that her brother was mak-
Ingz belleve, but for all that, something
awful was the matter.
rather slowly to the kitchen door, and
casunlly remarked that Newton tway
dying on the sofa In the sitting-room.

“You lttle fraud!" suid her father,

“Why, Fanny!" sald her mother—
and ran into the sitting-room—whence
In a moment, with a ery that was al-
most a scream, she snmmoned her hus-
band, who responded at the top of his
speed.

Newton was groanlag and in con-

So she went,

SAY “BAYER” when you’ buy-‘gwwme

Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physncxans for

Colds Headache Neuralgia Lumbago
Pain  Toothache Neuritis Rheumatism
ept only “Bayer” package

WV

Aspiria Is the trads murk of Bayer

Alau

which contams proven directions,

"Bl. er” boxes .of 12 tablets
me- of 24 and Im—Dmgguu.

BROKEN DOWN; HAD.
10 QUIT HIS WORK

His Doctor Recommended Hypo-Cod
and He Is Now Weil,

It you are run down and weak, or
suffer with stomach trouble, kidney
trouble, or any of the cemmon ills, you
are suffering needlessly. You can en-
Joy all the robust hedlth that Is your
heritage if you will start taking Hypo-
Cod, the great health buflder and body
Thousands are belng bene-
fited every day with. this great medi-
will find relief with
it, i you -take It as directed. C. E.

cleanser.

cine and you, too,

Lintz of Jones, Aicl., writes, “I suf-
fered a general -break down and had
nervous prostratiod. My heart both-
ered me, I had kldney trouble and was
so0 weak I could not work. My doctor
recommended Hypo-Cod to me and it
has certainly helped me. I have gained
in welght and strength and my kid-
neys seem much better. ' I think it s
a wonderful medlcine and 1 am golng
to keep on taking it for a while.” Hypo-
Cod 1s'sold by all drug stofes and you
will find It easy rand plefsant to take
snd most beneflclal, we feel sure.—Adv.

“Fwo pleasant ways
to relwve a cough.

‘Take your choice and suit -
your taste, S-B—or Menthol
flavar. A sure relief for coughs,
colds and hoarseness, Put one
in your mouth at bedtime.
Always keep a box on hand.

'SMITH BROTH ERS

. 8B, COUGH DROPS zvmo

Famous aince |

vulslons. Horrlble grimaces tort
his face, his jaws were set, his armg
and legs drawn up, nnd his muscles
tense.

“What's the matter?” HIs father's
volce was stern ps well gs full of apx-
lety. “What's the matter, boy?"

“Oh1” cried’ Newton. “Oh!
Oh{”

“Newtle, Newtle!” crled his mother,
“where are you In pain? Tell mother,
Newtle!"

“Oh," grosned Nerwtle, relaxing, “I
teel ewfull

“What you been eating?" Interro.
gated his father.

“Nothing,” replled Newton,

“I saw you eatin' dinner,” sald his

tather."
- Agaln Newton was convulsed by
strong- spasms, and agein hls groans
filled the hearts of hia parents \vkh
terror,

“That's all I've eaten,” sald he w hen
hls spasms had passed, “except a few
mlslns. I wes- putting strychoine in

Oht

h, heavens!” ,crled his -mother.
“He's polsoned! Drive for the doctor,
Ezra! Drive!” N

Mr. Bronson fargot all about the
election—forgot everything save antk
dotes and speed. He Jeaped tosard
the door. As he passed out, he shout
ed,- “Give him an” emetle!” He tore

the ‘hitchiog straps from the posts,

Jumped nto the buggy, gave the spir-
fted horses thelr heads. and fled toward
town. Just at the town limits, he met
the doctor In riff Dilis's automo-
blle, the sheriff himself at the steer-
ing wheel. Mr. Bronson signaled
then to stop, {gnorlng the fact that
they were mnklm! slmilar signs to him,

“We're Just starting for your place,”
snid the doctor. “Your wife got me
on the phone.” B A

“Thank God!" replled’ Brénson
“Don't fool mny time away on me.
Drivel”

“Get In here, Ez" sald the sheriff,

“Doc knows how to drive, pod I'l come
on with-your teum. They need & slow
drive to cool ’emoff.”
“Why didn't vyau phone me)" asked
the doc(or‘
TO BE co&m"o)
—_—

Shienced.

A newly-marrled couple were entert
1alaing thelr friends, and amongst the
guests was one whose contlnued rude
ness made blm nbjectlonable to the
rest of the company, His conduct
although almost unhearable, was tol
ernted for some time. until at supper
he held up on bis fork a plece of white
meat whigh had heen served to him,
and In'a sein ‘of Intended humor re
marked, “Is this plg?" -

wTo which end of the fork do yow
refer?” osked .a quiet-looklng man
sltting at the other end of u\e teble

lan't It the Trutng ™ -, |
The evll that men do lves aftes
them’ the good !8 oft lnurmd 1]

thelr bones. —Shnken\m

3

Genglne bear
aigratare—

ICK HEADACHE

Take a good dose of Carter’s Little Liver Pills
then take 2 or 3 for a few nights after. They restore
the orgdns to their proper functions and Headache
and the causes of it pass away.
THEY REGULATE THE BOWELS and
PREVENT CONSTIPATION

PsniBimct. Suall Pill; Small Dose; Small Price

refuss ta open the door.

pleasant.

Don't Recognize Him.
Sometimes, when prosperity knocks,
folks think he is n bl collector and

The_ heiress may be homely, but 1f
she walts fos some young man to tell
ler g0 she will never find It out,

A womun pegl

s to sit up and take

-The recoliection 01 past lnbors ts1notlce when other women say nlce
+ | things abont her hushand.

Saperior Roadster .
Soperlor Tourtng * . »
Superior Utility Coupe «
Superior Sedan . .

Dealers and Service

- StatlonsEv e .

creased, until today

« for Ecomomical Trantportation

Quality Cars at

Quantity Prices

Chevrolet now leads all high-grade cars in
number sold.

Our new low prices have been made possible

through.doubling our productive capacity.

We are now operating twelve mammoth manu-
- facturing and assembly plants throughout the

United Statesin which thousandsof skill

nien are turning out 2500 Chevrolets per day,

See Chevrolet First
Notwithatinding our recent big reduction in pricés the
quality and equipment of our caﬂ(‘hiv: becdn steadily in¢
let.stands bey: -

ed work-

$490
495
640

as the best dollar value of any car sold at - any price and the
.. most economical car t0 maintain.

Chevrolet Motor Co., De&uit, Michigan

Dicision of General Motors Corporation

Commercial Cars

Superior Commerclal Chasiis » . $393
Superior Light Delivery .« “» 495
Utllity Express Truck Chasls 350

Al priées f. 0, b Blint, Michigan ¢




