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¥through In order to find God?

. this—"How can I expect God to help

by Rev. G. H. Detwiler at
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‘‘poro, N. C. Sunday morning, June
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" mext: Psalnt 87:7—"Rest in the Lord

by Filossie A.

~“and wait patiently for Him."

741 preached to you lust Sunday from

that great drama of ;Job and: gathereg.

From it this lesson—that the solutioh
for all mystcries of human ite and tor
ull those porplexing intellectual ques-
tions that cowe up for answer in thig
world 18 to ba found in God—that He
ia the fAnal auswer for all perpluxlu"

Alter als
“wisdom of the world  had been

~the
gathe tugether in the day of Joby
at the only answer that satisfled

the anclent seer was the answer that
came out of the theophany of the
whirlwind. And then, believing, he
gat down satisled because he found
that the solution of all his trouble was
in God.

. But that raises another question thaj
is equally difficult to answer and luyg
its stress upgn the human heart equaly
ly with thn? other, You say o me,
“The -answéar for my trouble is in
Geod, but where s God? And how
can I find Mim? And when I have
found Eim in what sense will God 'h.a
an answaer to e for all my trouble?"*
This Psalm asks the same question and
answers it. The psalmist has reached
that place in the world's history and in
the development of revelation where
God Is conceded to be a fact in men’s
lives. He is also confronted with the
confusiogs of life—the Inequality of
justice and injustice, of right and
wrong, of truth and error. He Bces
wickedness flourish, he sees Injustice
triumph, he seces Innocency defrauded
and imposed upon, and It frets hint
and he Is indignant and he wants to
resent It. And then comes the message
of Inspiration to all that sort of feel,
ing In his heart, and he says, “Fret
not thyself because or evil doers, nor
be thou troubled about the workers of
inlquity, Tor they shall be cut off.”
And then he proceeds to set forth the
conditions upon which men will fAing
the comforting Influences of the Spirit
of God coming Into their lives. Bo he
says, "Rest in the Lord,"” “Trust in the
Lord,” "Delight thyself in the Lord
and then the Loord wlill bring things to
pass,” “Verlly thou shalt dwell Iin the
land and verily thou shalt be fed."” and
“thy burden shall roll away,” and
*thy rest shall be secure,”” and *thy
vindleation shall be as the light of thg
noon dam” “Don't fret' says this an-
clent seer, “because God s sufliclent
refuge for you."

EASY TO FIND GOD.

It is not always an casy thing to find
God. In the anclent time men went
through untold agonies In searching
after Him. We fal]l to appreclate the
vast inheritance that has come down
to us from Lhe struggling faith of the
anclent men of this world. . We think
that we have difficulties t3 confront
with reference to owr faith; we have
A few qulbbles of science; we have a
Tew shallow voices of skepticlam; and
we say, “Oh how" hard It ls for a mén
to find rest for his faith, anchorage in
God." Well, yoygought to have lived
back yonder h Abraham. Did
you ever think about Abraham—where
he lived in Ur of Thaldea? Did you
ever think about the courage of faith
and heart it took to rise up and go
forth Into an unknown country seek-
Ing after God? Did you ever study

the experience of Moses? Did you
ever Jook into the heart throes of
Isajah and see what a tremendous

siruggle he had to make to get a foot-
hold for falth in God? They had no
precedent to guide them, had no cheer-
ing vislon of victory behind them to
cheer them on. They were solitary
mgn who went out into the great soli-
tary places of tha,_ universe hunting
after God, and then finding Him in a
measure (for they were able only to
find Him in a measure), while to you
and to me has come the glorious in-
heritance of thelr achlevement. What
if you and I were now required to go
through the hard struggle and the
throes of falth that these men went
E 8y we
may eay, after all, speaking historical-
ly upon this question, that in these
days it is an easy thing for a man to
find God. The Cfacilities for finding
Him are immensely superior to what
they were at one time In the world's

hiletory; for, added to all the luminous |
|In a day.

experience which comes down as a
great search light through the uges
through men llke Abraham and Moses
and Abel and Isalah and Elisha and
Elljah and all the others—there is add-
ed the light that has come to us from
the unmeasured, uniimited minlstry of
the Bpirit -of God as given through
Jesus Christ.

THE PROBLEM OF LIFE.

But the problem of lfe now is not
to find God. The only difMculty Is

me?" If you have God here th all the
plentituide of His revelation—what!
good Is it if you have the wrong cun-
ception of how God works in men?
‘What use Is 1t for us to know all the
theary of electricity if we don’t know
how to adopt It to modern machinery?
Men did know about electrieity, men
knew Its tremendous power, men
knew the fact of 1ts immensity in the
mechanical- world, — but—the —difficuity
with them was—'"How can 1 adopt this
mighty force ‘and power to the com=-
mon things of humanity?™ And so Is
this' great revelation and this great
power that comes within the easy
reéach of i1.én to-day. But how ecan
that powar be realized and how win it
find its Interprecation in men's lives
and In men's hearts? Here It Is for
you, right here, to reach out and
touch It “The lghtnings flash across
the sky, rolling thunder steadily beats
‘tremgndous blows upon the air to
notity you that electricity Is here; but
we need some Franklin and some Edi-
son to reach this gréat worcld of elec-
tricity, to chain it and bring It down
and show men how it can be utitiized

E

| sorrow because men belleve in God la

midst of & ;
gizing in the midst
ness, =y

that is done I ™ -speak from the
standpoint of the theorist and tell you

that 4t grows out of personal ex-
perience, that & man If 7 erated by
the Holy Splrit—this ng foree

can work Its way out into his life and
become & great pawer for comfort, for
strength and for sustenance, but I am
not going to 4&F that this morning.
This is all true and it is elemental In
ita importance, but what I want to
bring you for comfort this morning is
the simpler answer to the question.
Here I am commanded not to fret my-
self, Here I am told to waflt patient-
Iy upon God as ] rest In Him, What
‘does that mean tg &« man? Here [ am
in the throes of nervousness over the
slow progress of moral reform, here 1
am goaded with a sense of Injustice In
the world, here I am rankling under
the sense of Injustice as It touches me
in my life, utterly helpless to resent It
ptterly: weak to overcome [t. Here
I am with untold sorrows and unspeak-
able pain 4n my heart and there I8
no solace that comes tome, And [ am
told not to fret. I am just told to wait
patiently, Well, that {s my asset.
Then what am I to do with it? You

and actually belleve that God 4s here,

patiently walt and let the mes-
sage of the unfolding years come to
you., What & marvellous message they
bring to men that walt on God and
trust in Him—the message of the un-
folding years! Yes, 1 hava held on to
God a long time, brother. He

been more to me than anything else, |
g0 far as my 2alth is concerned for
more than forty years. Away back
yonder a man did me a great wrong.
1 am telllng you A story now of my
I1ife.

arable wrong (for had he ever chosen
to do so he could not have made it
right, he could not ha<e undone the
wrong), and rankling under it one day |
1 wrote him a sharp letter and threat-
ened him. I girded myself for the bat-|

cringing at my feet, he begged me for
clemency and I gave It to him, and
then he betrayed me afterwards. Now
that was twenty-filve years ago. How
it embittered my life and how It nearly
destroyed my religlous experience for
awhile and how {t nearly set me
against every man in the world! But
I woke up to the fact that if 1 ever got
out of that and ever came to find my-
ealf delivered from that awful catas-
trophe God would have to deliver ms,
And then 1 fell back on Him and I
sald, “God and the years are going
to solve Lhis question,” and God and
the years have solved It, I say fo you
thls morning 1 know no man for whom
I have kinder feelings than 1 have for,
that poor fellow who did me that great
wrong. [ sald, "This world Is lareg
enough for two men as small as he and |
I (for he was mighty small and I was
not much larger). 1 sald, I will just
move out of his way a little and let
him move out of my way a lttle,” and
80, In the providence of God, he went

scen hin face for twenty-flve years.
have had only one message from him
and that was Indirect and I sent back
good cheer and good wilk Eo the
healing years have come on, ome after
another, wntil ail the bitterness has |
gohe out and al the old gmart has been |
removed., In these twenty-five busy|
yoars 1 have found that there was
plenty to do and plenty of room for|
two men that could not agree and that
the years have brought, in Hlis service
for other men, ten thousand cordlals
for all the ills of life.
MAGIC IN HIF GRACE. ‘
I give you this Hlustration to bring |
out the thought 1 have for you this
morning. ‘That the element of time |
must enter into this problem. You
cannot get it In an hour, you cannot
get God's help In & day. This Idea
that somehow or other, by some In-
stantaneous process, there is a magic
in the grace of God to take away all
feeling and all smart and all pressure
{and all burden of human trouble and

-

a great mistake. It eannot be, and
people who try It aré always decelved,
fearfully and BItlerly decelved. Nuav,
nay, the solution Is in the unfolding
yearg, It cannot come in a day. Bo I
never say to any man who (s in trou-
ble, “You will get over thia to-mor- |
row,"” because you won't. The wound
is too deep for that. It will not heal |
To men and women who are |

in trouble 1 do not say that you will
know about this to-morrow, for it may
be years and years, But the beauty
of It Is that the man who keeps God |
in his life and goes patiently forward, |
holding on- to Him snd dolng life's
work for Him and for humanity, suf-
fering patiently and bearing quietly
s he goes the burden and the toll and |
the pain will find the unfolding yvears
bringing more and more the healing |
balm. And there Is no healing balm |
except there be the healing of God in

fit. Time mpever requited . revenge,
never. Time never healed the bitter |
heart, it never wilL Time mnever

brought an apocalypse to a soul that
chose to wander off In the dark, nor
must you expect that there is comfort |
to be gotten out of time, I sometimes |
say to people who are In (rouble,
“l:fzppy and blessed are they who have
work to do, so go on and work,” it
Tid man ever got surcease from K0r-
row in work alone, because If you
could then work would save you, and
it is God that saves us and not work.
So If a fman could get comfort and
heallng for his soul in work then he
might chovse between work and God
and say. “‘God has not been true to me
l3tely, He has been dolng things T do
not likke. So I will take work and by
hard work I will heal my heart.” No
man ever hdaled his heart by hard |
work. But the man who takes God
into his life aod works for humanity
and for God willl find great comfort
in his work, God, will make his
work a means of helping him.

“A TWO-FOLD MESSAGE.

i

trusts in God. * Pirst, itds the unfold-
ing révelation of the enlarged Know-

have got to magnify God In your faith |
and magnify God in your e:m-riemw.-i

and then when you do that you mua;’

| talking about

He dld me a great wrong, he|
did me g wrong, he did me an irrep-|

tle and met a coward In the way, and, Lthis trial.”

| “Father,

vpatiently,
mnfu!ding years and the larger know-
| ledge that came from victery and de-

so often.  If He had left them a!l there
I never would have done anything
‘moro for Him’'=1 was just asmail

earth,™
'on and tolled on until I Jearned a

thing to work with God, whether you
get anything out of It or not—it. is the

|thlnn. and the greatest joy of iife I8

!that ere in you, and yom cannot do
ér rewards that fall by the wayside of

truth ;M- ution.

ledge of life. Only the years can And so there comes also, not only
bring - & Mman. J have seen a|the enlarg=d knowjedge of the unfold-
ing year, but there comes with It the

m""ﬁ:?{m mu.?.ai:.'

he doos not work

iah you would

! er the enldrged
knowledge that com
8he will ‘ever @il AnoR 166K bick on
that Jittle mound where the dalsics
Erow and thére will come interpreta-
tion after interpretation to
that event that ‘was all dark-
ness once, but it could only come that
way, it cannot comé any other Way.
80 In the disasters of life, whatever
they may be, that come to & man's
life. The day that this man did me
that great wrong I thought he wins a
desploably bad man, and I thought I
would have been doing a good service
if I ecrushed him. It would have
been a very eruel thing for me to have
done. I thought that I would de well
to rid the church of such a man. I
have since learned that God can use a
great many folks that I would never
have anything to do with. So the en-
largement of my knowledge has lead
me to look back upon that man and
upon his deed with a revelation that
only came to me with the passing
years, It Is an awful thing for 4 man
to carry bitterness In his sdul

THE LARGER KNOWLEDGE.

And there s absolutely no light that
can break in on any man's path who
carries through the burden, of the
!;‘«_-ars such a thing as malice. But the
larger knowledge comes by the unfold-
ing years, only to the man who with
forgiveness In his heart walts patient-
ly on God, and waiting thus, there
comes here and there and yonder the
revelation of God. 1 remember a Wo-
|I]"l£ll‘.l. coming Lo me In tears one dﬂ)".
Bhe was sllver-halred and the crown
rupon her brow was as white as the

|riven snow, and many years had read

thelr lessons into her life. She was a
good, Christlan woman and we were
the indescribable trou-

bles and sorrows through which one

| of her children was pasalng (& woman

then passed middle life) and sahe said,
“Brother, there was a day In my Ilfe
when certain things happened that [
could not understand, but I am here

[to say to you that all this is no mystery
|to me

now—the unfolding years, the
passing time has little by little solv-
ed the mystery of things that I could

not understand away back yonder, and |

1 am ready for this hour and equal to

get It.  There {5 no other way to gath-
er It Into a man's life. You will have
to walt and when your head s gray
you will look on a little mound that
yvou can span with your hands and
cut of that will have come 1o you,
through the yvears, the enlargement of

| your knowledge of things from time 10 |

time, lesson after lesson And TeEvela-
tlon after revelation. You Know how
it 1s with your own child, There are

times when you do things that you
cannot explnin, The ehlld says In the
most pathetle way, “"Papa, why can’t |
I, why cuan't 17 ‘That I8 the hardest |
thing to hit agalnst a father's heart.
And what do you say? “Why, my |
child, you must do wnat I tell you.
You cannot underatand now."”

never could understand why green ap-
mes would not agree with me, And

my mother never did explain It to me, |

She just simply said that 1 must not
have them, that 1 could not have them
because they would make me sick
That goes hard to the growing boy's

* : R Al
one way and I the other, and I haven't| ;.4 "u g the answer of the mother |

means nothing to him—absolutely
nothing to him. The unfolding years
have made It all plain and 1 can take

the chemistry of It and demonstrate It |

to you to-day and 1 need not give a
passing thought to solve the mystery

of green apples, and yet it was a pro-
found mystery to me then. No
more a profound mystery than the

limitations of your child to-day, than

your trouble and your sorrow Is to
your childish heart, but after awhlle
the enlarged vision of God and the

enlarged knowledge of God will come
to you. I do nut remember that any
chemist has ever ecxplalned to me the

chemistry of sour, green apples, 1 do |

not know that by any process of ana-
tomical demonstration I have seen the
effect upon the stomach. I do not
know that [ have ever had explained
to me the strange, mysterious philo-
sophy of the unreasonableness of my
infant mind, but unconsciously there
has come to me, through the growing
knowledge of the years, the [fact,

re have been other things more se-
rious when 1 looked up into my Heav-

enly Fathér's face and said, “Lord,
why cant-l, why can't I7 1 was just
ready to take hold of victory. I had

tolled to it through the years and I
was just ready to reach out my hand
to grasp the golden grain, and it was
mine by right of conquest and of toil."”
And then another hand swept in and
grasped It and another slckle gathered
it and It went into Another man's sheaf
of victory and 1 looked ‘up and said,
why could not I have {t7”
gald, “Rest in me and walt
That Is all the answer I
Him and walted

And He
patiently,™
got, and I rested In

and after awhlle with the

feat 1 looked back¥and sald, “Well, it
was & good thing my Lord didn't allow
me to have the ripened sheaf that day.
1 should have sat down and rested. T
thank God that He has kept me at
work by taking things out of my life

enough and ignorant enougsh and sel-
fish enough that If God had let me,
havé some things away back yonder I
would have been a cumberer of the
Because He dldn't Jet me
have them I rested in Him and worked

larger lesson—that It is just as good a

just reward of 1ife that the thing
which, =after all, compensates |s not
crowns of glory and palms of victory
And songs of powar, bil comradesnip
with God In the accomplishment of

the joy of achievement and the jey
of working out the largest: possibilities

that If you stop to gather up the smali-

it took me a long time to |earn
only hope

to rest in God abd walt patiently for
Him. And the knowledge came _aod

DEEFENING EXPERIENCE,

with the years, |man.

There is no other way to |

4

to love her if the spirit of revenge to-
ward his neighbor s In his soul., Af-
ter awhile he will grow selfish con-
cerning her and he will ind a strange
spirit creeping into his lfe, polsoning
the most tender and beautiful things.
You see the things that grow and the
things that develop and the things
that ripen in & man's life are the
thiggs that are fostered by God, so

he finds that his experlence despens
and enriches as the days go by.

I spoke of my story awhile ago. It
is such a common one, it is such a
plain and simple story. What came
out of the ripened experlence of that
trouble |n my life? It was larger
tolerancé for men, greater patlence
with men, ability to go to othér men
who were embittered by the wrongs of
thelr brothers and lay my hand with
Aassurance upon them and with stesdy
strength say, “Here, I have been
through this thing for twenty years, I
have walked this path, carrying the
sense of wrong In my heart. 1 want
to tefl you now it Is, how I feel about
it. I have mever gone in such min-
Istry as that to other men that God
didn’t bless them. It takes the unfold-
Ing yeurs to ripen & man's heart, untn
he can take the deep wrongs of his
lfe and make them blossom and fruc-
tify., 1 read a story once ubout how
away back yonder In the revaelution
some men of one army or the other
took & treasure, and hid it in the heart
of an oak and then went on their way,
They never came back to clatm the
treasure, but the oak grew on und on.
The unfolding years brought summer's
heat ind winter's storme - It grew and
cast forth its leaves every spring and

when ‘2 man walits patiently on God |

If goods named (o Special Offer are desired in

Compound on compound from the flood

hear
Morter, I'm to{d. from Bcotland came,

they dropped upon the carth every fall,
and al last, after many ycars, an ax-
man came along and marked the tree
for the use of man, and the ux went|
deep into its heart and at last it fell|
and deep In the heart of the oak was
the box of gold. And deep In the
heart of many men Is the Inestimable
treasure of the deepening experience
of the passing years God puts it
there, and tuen only the years can heal |
| It over, but the dew falls and the sun|
Kisses and the ralns baptize and the |
heat of the summer warms the heart |
and the years speed away, and afler|
wwhile something happens apd the |
man's hoart breaks open to the yorld,

und In! there Is the golden treasure that |
God has hid away in the long ago. A\
man’s sorrow comes o be after awhile
|a great treasure In hig heart, that s
|1n be uncovered In some erisis in his|
e and poured out on another gman's
Ve, 1T remember o meeting .li
brother In great distross and he saldg |
“1 am glad to see you, | have hu---ﬁl
witlching for you,” and I suld, “Well
| slt down, my brother. and tell me your
story.” NI was one of thoss common
| storles of & man's great sorrow and a
jman’s great trouble, He sald, "Broth-
ler, I have talked to the bishopsn and

| some of them hud good words for ma |
land some Il for me, [ have talked to
| my friends and 1 don’'t know that 1
have had any help Perhaps you can!
help me. 1 have feltl strungely drawn
to you." And then I felt a quiver of |
pain In my heart. There came before |
me the memory of the past and I =ald,
| “0 Lord, give me strength to do this
|lhlnz." I had hld away In my own|
heail a worrow Just like his. 1 hid It
|away und I sald, "No, thiz sorrow shall

never be known to the world.,” 1 hid
It and covered It up saylng, "God and|
1 will carry thils on and on through
the years” 1 thought at flrat I could
not distdrb the quietness -of that old
sorrow’s repose In omy heart, but |
knew waere was only one wiy to help
my brother and that was 0 break
thut alabuster box, no matter what It

cost me, und 1 broke it and helped his
heart | never will forget the day
when 1 sealed it up, I never will forget

the day when 1 sealed my Hps against
the exprvssion of 1t, I never wlill for-
get the day that [ burled It and sald,

“1 will pass on and no man shall s ul
it any more” [ did not know how It
had grown and how beautifully It hndl
flourished and flowered out and how |
awecet was the aroma that came from |
that box as I broke It over my broth-

er's heart. And he was encouranged,
and then I knew whiat God meant
whnen He sald, "Rest In the Lord and

It will coma

walt patiently for Him"™

some day, keep walting on Goidl's wiil,
It may be that some day, with the
walting, God will bring you to the
place where he needs that alabaster
box broken., Keep It there sacred,
Let It grow with the years., Hide It
carefully from the world, Let It

work out a thousand miracles In your
own heart, and when the day comes
you will know how beautiful it = to
walt on God patiently and to rest In|
Hin and to know His power to do
these things. |

And so I bring you this message,
simple and plain, this morning or |
walting on God. There will come with
the years new significance, new power,
new beautles, new attainmentis, new
abllity, new comprehension, [ am
sorry you and I haven't understood the
secret of it petter. Bul some day be-
cause God Joves you so well and wants |
you to know .so thoroughly the desper
things of life, because God In so solicl-
tous for you, He s going te drop a
sorrow down into your life and great
paln will come upon yof§ or & man wiil
1ift dp his hand against you and strike
and the wound wliil be deep and the
amar{ will be excruciating, but “walt
on the Lord, and the unfolding years!
will reveal God's knowledge to you and
they will bring the deeper axperiences |
to you. And then you -will be a man

1o stand up and speak for God and to

do God's work as you never could have |
done withdut #t. There s no: ether
way. Just walt patiently on God and
rest In Him and thou shalt have thy|
heart's desires. i

CLEVEDLAND,
Yes, quletly; drumbeat, nor trempet's
peal,
Nor martial trampling. should Alsturb
the end
Of this great eolvie life: the griel we fesl
No blagon asks; nor asketh sught his
L« Iame
For his was that beat courage peace tries
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i the test -
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This deep remembrance of old andors

true— e
Dear ax our youth—in us who, sl hie call,
u:‘?miimiﬂ-m work

Siieuce, keep milomce, er fhs wasted
frame—

| Not one thing right he ever hit,
{ T"nlexs by

| He had previously

| death no will

| dent beauty of the stork, while many
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Bond
Huron River, § pta. 4 to case, $11.25; | pta. 24 to case, §10.75,

i

CASING

$iain cases, 264 60c on 3, and 85 on 4§ gal package,

A bonny bard of snclent fame.

Sewell. an English derivation,
Perhapn some outcast from the nation.
Waters, an Irishman, 1 ween,

Biralght round atout from Aberdeen.
Buch s my heterogeneous hliood

A molley mixture, bad and good,

Importers, Distiliors

THE PHIL. G. KELLY Cﬂ., NG, o D emiece o

FINE LIQUORS

Richmond, Va.

R

MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED
C’ E. Maln

Each blood asplres to rule alone
And each In turn ascends the throne

Local and Long Distance Phonea 1353

And rules till others tear him down

Each change must twist about my brains | ,
And move my tongue In different strains; |
My menlal powers are captive led

A whim or wisdom ruley the head. ( L e s h‘

My charncter no one enn know, arrls u “

For nope 1 have while things are so: :

I'm momething, nothing., wise or fool, .

A= mults the blood wwhich haps (o rule. d

When Cleveland relgns 'm thought & wit - .

In making words, the funny hit ‘;‘

In mocial gles and huamorous wong Neverlusas ItSF Shness

1 charm the fools that rmound me throng:

Mur soon, pevhops, this blood i1s down, T Fratins

When Porter next may wour the crown. Pa— - A —

New all ik calm, digereel and wise, It haﬂ the Wcu]mr a“d una

Whateter T do, whate'vr advixe v a8 ' "

Put soon, alus’ this happy relgn proache{_l dlsuncbon. Of belng' e .
Must for some other chunge agaln one Lithia Water \?h]Ch never loses ¢
Rewell. perbnpe, may next bhear rule; I'n eﬁcﬂc by Bfandlng, orb dmam i
I'm then a phitosophiec ool &h_. thﬂ . ﬁ [-.
with Jefferson, 1 corvespond . Irp}w rom sp’rlnﬂ'. ne .ect, K
And moar with him the stars heyond, it is always as fresh and efficacious 4
Whitle every filire of the hraln asg thou.gh dipmd u I‘ight at the .
To sense prefound I onicely straln, A a d lﬂ ,d tabl' h' -:

And then arise beyond the kon i 3_]“'1“8:. n rapl y.eﬂ 1shin . Hl
Of common sense and common men its reputation with the public as it has alreag established £

i et 15 hesdqarte itself” with physicians, —the most valuable of all Natural :

He knows no manners nor decorum, Medicinal fﬁr fhe trm‘m Qf hldmy and Bladder 3

utl elhows headlong to the forum; ) , @ uﬂommﬂlﬂg ‘_
I"nenuth and odd, abrupt snd bold Sold by I-l] minerllwntardm diroct r

untenchable and uncoptrotied,
mense or wit,

I"ntaught,
Devold of wisdom,

pecldent, not akill,

He bBlundered right againat his will;
Lych am | now no transmigration
Can slak me 1o a lower station

ler-s, or lhipgl!,;d;1
spring, 12 half gallons $4.00; 5 gallon ijohn $3.00.

HARRIS LITHIA SPRINGS C0, Haris Spings, 8. €. | -

Hotel open from June 15. H. Z. Rees, Prop.

4
d

Come, Porle come depose this clown.

AT l-:]-m:-lr- 1« rl nl u:;nmvl l::r‘ :r'-rrllvu;, S o | .__\

1t aught In Sewell's bloed you fin .

\‘.|:1 wrnlnk.-n vour own still more eefined, For SaIa by all Dmgglﬂtl a‘nd l[i e ] Water Deal

I tound In Clevaland’s blood n tralt

Tn ald you In the affairs of sinte

Select such parts, but spurn (he rest,
Never (o rule my brain or bhreast,

M Waters blood expel the whole

1.t not one Arop poliute my soul

Then rule my head, then rulse my heart,
From folly, wepkness, wit apart,

With all such qualities I'll dispense,

And only give me common Sense

 Barrels, 12 doz, local bottling (

steamed) $10.20; barrels Brew-
ery bottling ““export”, 10 doz.,
$11 f. o. b., Lynchbung,

Va. 25c. dozen for

bottles returned.

MISSING WILL IN OLD DBOOK.
May lend to a Redistribution  of
Money Left by a French Dachelor,
London Globe

A curlous story
comen from Parle,
In 1906 M. Froszard
the Moant dv Piete
bachelor, dled without
a fortune of about

of a missing willl

Airector of
nt DHon, a
helrs, leaving

100,000 francs
announced 1o Nis
Iintimates that he  intended to re-
member them in his will, bt on his
could he found Tha
fortune then went to three distant
relatives.

During the last
man book collector
Dijon hwught == Jot of old  boeks
which had formerly belonged to M.
Frossard. In one of them the eol-
lector came across the lost will, In
which one of the oldest frienda of
the dead man was appointed residu-
ary legitee.

The collector sent the will to this
gentleman, and the ald of the Freneh
courta. will now be Invoked (o dis-
tribute the property In terms of the
wihil,

flays n Qer-
through

fiw
passing

——— e,

well

Up-to-Date Fable.

Plck-Me-Up

An Inqulsitive stork one day poked
his headd through a criack In the fence
surrounding a4 pix pen.  The pigel
were alarme&d at the unubual sight,
and knew not what to do untll one
wise porker suggested that ey Lry
to appease the wrath of the supposed
monster &y the use of flattery. .

“Oh! see what a handsome crem-
ture,” squeajed ohe plg. “"That must

he-a member of nonility, Bee how constan
high he Iholda iy head, lll'ld watch cthe ﬁhl;hd ‘h.::nhm;l:mhl:!“md
beautiful curves of his lege.” .

"And what a look of wisdém,” said | With the germ-laden matter through the

soretobeal, 8. S 8 cures chronic

another. “Hark! You can even hear
hin merftal machinery working, creak
and throb., 1 wiil bet the ring in my

tell that he Is a poet.”
Other plgs spoke of the transcen-

referred to his evident erudition, and
the rk listened well pleased. 8o
ple in fact, was he, that his
head gwelled enormously, and comld
pot be pulled back agaln through the
crack In the fence, Then the pigs,
realizing his diMcully, dined on scork
a la mode, ‘ {
Moral—~Always regard flattery aa)




