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BDCKIOOD INN
Modtrn fire Proof Construction,

To be open in Jane 1911.

CLOSE BY

THE NEW

::-v-- ,.

SHAWNEE-ON-DELAWAR-
E, PA.

HARRINGTON MILLS, Manager

Tiao hoars fron flew York City, Three hoars from Philadelphia.

Minutes from the Delaware Water Gap

I8-H0- LE GOLF COURSE SHAWNEE COUNTRY CLUB

Tennis Courts Garage Boating Magnificent Scenery
In this Beautiful Valley of the Upper Delaware and along the sides of

the Surrounding Hills, Bungalows and Summer Dwellings are being built.
For information regarding sites and a beautiful illustrated, descriptive book, write

ROSSITER REALTY CO.
SHAUINEB-ONDELAWAR- E.

A

PINEHURST DEPARTMENT STORE
Complete and Modern Equipment in Every

Department, with Prices on Par
with Northern Markets

Plain and Fancy Groceries
Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, Notions, Men's Furnishings, Drugs.

Complete Equipment for Men and Women for All Out Door Sports.

Field, Trap and Pistol Ammunition,
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e rMAURIGE JOYCE ENGRAVING (b.
H.C.C. STILES, Mgr.

Evening Star B'ld'g. Washington, D. C.
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fifteen Station.

- ST. JAMES- -
European Plan Centrally Located

WASHINGTON, D. C.
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is bottled under the most
sanitary conditions in the
most elaborate and ex-

pensive plant of its kind
in the world. -

Drunk the World Oyer

Hiram flicker & Sons

South Poland, Maine.

The Tea Cup al The Laurel
PINEHURST, N. C.

Tea served afternoons from three to six o'clock
Ordera taken for Sandwiches, Cake and Candy

Arrangements made for
Lunches, Chafing-Dis- h and Bridge Parties Et

FOB THE YOUNG FOLKS

SelfUh Ormond,the Boy Who Dldn t
Believe In Fairies

BEFORE them on the
road which wound up
the steep hillside, toiled
an old woman. Wrin-

kled was she with age
and bent almost double
by the heavy burden
of fagots she had gath-

ered in the forest and
. 1 1.-.4- it- rrrnawas now carrying uoiue. iu. i

.1 i x i,i
not pity ; for tne oia woman ieeuic-nes- s

that moved one of the lads to
quicken his pace so that he might
overtake her.

"She looks like a witch, or she may be
a fairy in disguise," said Ormond to
himself; "and should I help her with
the fagots she may reward me well."

Thereupon he stepped to the woman's
side and asked, politely :

"May I not relieve thee of thy burden
for a distance?"

Gratefully the aged peasant surren
dered the bundle to him.
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Anxious to gain his reward, the youth
strode forward quickly and arrived
at the top of the hill, where he gave the
fagots back to the woman. Then, after
bowing low, he stood expectant.

"I thank thee again, young sir. God
will reward thee," the peasant.

" What !" the boy cried. "You are not
a fairy nor a witch, and you noth-
ing to give me ?"

In a furious rage he seized the bundle
of fagots and hurled it far down the
steep bank. And as he walked angrily
away, he cried :

"No more do I believe in fairies. I've
done with such foolish fancies."

The old woman was still gazing des-

pairingly at the fagots, wondering how
she could recover them, when along
came the other lad. No sooner did he
observe her trouble than he set about
helping her.

descending to where the bun-
dle had been stopped in its downward
flight by a clump of bushes, he raised
the dead branches and twigs to his
shoulders. Just then, what should he
see but a leather bag, the contents of
which chinked musically as he raised it.

With great eagerness he the

summit of the hill. There he opened
the bag, discovering that it was filled
with shining golden coins of much value

"Heaven has given it to thee for thy
kindness !" exclaimed old woman.

And the lad, after generously bestow-
ing upon her a share of the coins, took
his way joyfully home to bear news of
his good fortune.

Moral: Kindly acts should not be
performed for reward.

llow Puiy Fooled the Cow-Ther- e

was once a very smart cat who
was very, very fond of milk, as all cats
are. Now, this cat was accustomed to
go into the dairy and help himself to
the milk that stood there in the pails.
When the milk was so low that she
could not reach it he would deliber-
ately upset the pail and then lap the
milk from the ground.

"What, are you doing there?" cried
Mrs. Cow one day when she found the
cat taking his daily midday meal of
milk.

MAY BE FAIRY IN DISGUISE"
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"Don't you know who I am?" cried
the cat, in mock surprise.

"Of course I know who you are," re-

plied Mrs. Cow. "You are the cat."
"Ha. ha, ha !" laughed the cat. "You

are altogether mistaken. I am a calf,
and I have perfect right here."

"Then I must be growing blind" said
the cow. "There is only one calf in this
dairy, and you do not look anything
like him to me."

"That is because your eyesight is so

very poor," replied the cat, with a
chuckle. "I am the calf, but you can-

not see well enough to recognize me."
"It is very strange," mused the cow.

"But then, I guess I'm getting old and
am not able to see as well as I could
when I was younger."

So the cat continued to drink the milk,
and every day would come back and get
more, while the old cow looked on and
wished she had a pair of spectacles like
the dairymaid's father always wore.

But one day while the cat was drink-

ing and the cow was looking who should
come in but the calf himself !

And then didn't the old cow look!
She looked the calf over well, and then
she turned and looked the cat over well.


