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By Margare

The tender
The lette
The flower
Are your

The stone you might have lifted
Out of a brother's way;

The bit of heartsonie cou
Yon were hurried too

The loving touch of the )
The gentle and winsom

That you bad no tinle nor thought for,
With troubles enough of your own.

The little acts of kindness,

So easily out of mind:
These chances to he ange!
Which every mortal i

They come in night and silence,

Each chill, reproachful

When hope I faint and fogging

And n Llight hiag dropg

Forlife is all too short,
And sorrow Is all too g
To suffer our slow compa
That tirries until too

And it's not the thing you do, dear;
It's the thing you leave wndone
Which gives you the bit of heartnche

At the getting of the sun,
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SIN OF OMISSION

I" isu't the thing you do, dear;
It's the thiug you've left undone
Which gives you n bit of heartuche
At the setting of the suu.

t E. Sangster

woril forgotten,

r you did oot write,

you might have sent, dear,
hannting ghosts tonight.
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much to say;
mnd, dear;
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HE men of Jepson Center sald

that David Grimes was a
shrewd politician, with a clean
record, and he deserved to go

gngress, The women pronounced |
bim @ hard taskmaster and husband, a
gkinflint, nnworthy of the wife who
bad belped to make him what he was,
the polftical autocrat of Niobrara coun-
But Grimes cared little enough for
the latter opinion. Women could not
vote. ' The greed for votes, for political
advangement and power was upon him,
and the morrow would mark the first
| great crisis of his life.

From Justice of the peace to congress-
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opinlons had developed into the do-
mestie tyrant, and the pretty girl he
bad wooed and won “dewn in Knep.

per county” became a silent shindow In

her own bhouseliold, mere Learer of

homely, unremitting: burdens,

Mandy closed the door and dropped
dejectedly (uto the nearest chnir. She
glanced dt the mirror opposite, and &
tulst swim before her eyes. Yes, she
was getting old and baggard, If Da-
vid went to Washington, Effie must ac-
company hitw. Yet it was hier own ef-
forts to save, her dally drudgery, that
would provide the means. In a vogue
way Mandy réalized that to the hon-
est man polities is not always a prof-
Itable vocition, |

Her reverle wns Interrupted by volees
In the front yard, n givlish treble ask-
Ing enger questions, then a boyish fal-
setto exclaiming exeitedly:

“Sny, Effie, won't you give me a
quarter? ‘There's golog to be a clrens
In town toworrow, and dad says 1
cean't go, und he won't tnke me to
Chadron nor'—

The door flew open, and Mrs. Grimes,
all n-tremble with mingled delight and
upprehension, drew her danghter In-

e

' me feel so utterly seltish, you who

Ing. Her touch wus nlmost ﬂ-\-nrem.l
It had been so wany years since she
had owned s whole new dress. Then |
two great tears of joy splashed on the
Ingertion which crisserossed the front
of the walst. !
“0Oh, Efe, bow did you know 1!
dreamed of havin' a dress lke this ev- |
ery sumiier for five years? But I'm |
afrald you spent too mueh for It. That
Inee cost a dollar a bolt if It cost a cent, |
Then there was the makin'" |
Two eool, firm bands dvew awny the |
dress, nud Bille~tall, self contained B+ |
fle—sHpped Into her mother's arms and |
clasped both hands nbout her neck
“Mother, dearest wother, you make

made me whatever [ min, who gave the
best therewas (n you for me, to see
you make such n fuss over a little gift,
1 ought to have done so much more. |
ought to have goue to work for you
Years ago. And I ought not"—

Aganin that consclous look, that sud-
den cateh In the volee, and she banded
her wother another bundle, from which
tumbled a gown of sheer white lnwn
trimmed with delleate lnce,

“The very thing for you to wear to
the celebration tomorrow with your fa-
ther!” exclaimed Mrs. Grimes, unmind-
ful of her own disappolntment.

A quizzieal smile played about Effle's
lips, and she stroked the white gown
lovingly.

“Do you thluk there Is any celebra.
tlon worthy of this dress? Besldes, I'm
not golng to Chadron, 1 hate speeches
end fireworks."” And the two women
went downstnirs nrm in nrm,

It was not untll bedtime that David
Griwes broached lie snhject of the
celebration, His wife had been ealled
to the bedside of n slck neighbor, and
be sat alone with Effle on the poreh.

“You'd better take the D o'clock traln
for Chadron tomorrow. 1 want you to
be on hand for the exerclses, but you
can't go over in the buggy. I've prom-
fsed Brooks a ride with me, and I'll
need him to pull steings with Bmythe,
It's golug to he n great day with me,
Effie.” :

“I hope so, father,” sald the girl
smoothly, “but I don't care to go.
Mother will be lonely here, and T shall
stay with her.”

Then, as If the matter were closed,
she rose and walked deliberately In the
direction her mother had taken. For a
moment David Grlmes sat as one stun-
ned; then there rushed Into his mind
the dozen or more effective answers
which hé should have made to this
open rebellion.  So ®ueh for letting

one's children leave home and achleve
inidependence! He would have a set- |
tling with this high handed young wo-
man, but not tonight. He must re-|
serve his energy, his diplomacy, his

volee, for the morrow. There was much

at stake on the morrow,

A narrow trall of white dust agalost |
a clondless blue sky was all that told |
of the departure of David Grimes rorJ
the scene of his aunticipated triumphs.
Arrayed In broadeloth and Hnen, respec-

you, but you must understand that fa-
ther ruloed wy girlhood, Just ag be has
ruined yonr life. 1 don't want to teach;
I am pot suited for the work. And I do
love Ed. e could not come to the
bouse all summer long, and I nm too
proud to mect the man 1 love llke a
thief In the night.” Bo we are golng
over to the Methodist minister's this
morning and be quletly married. And
there s where all my money went, 1
have all my clothes and my linen."

During Effie's long nnd at times halt-
Ing speech Mrs. Grimes had offered no
Interruption, Sbe sat as In a dream,
perhaps n dream of the day long years
before when she, too, ind been a bride,
But at the words “clothes and linen"
sbe started ns one stung to the reallns.
tion of an unplensant fact. "

“Amd you've done thin all nlone! Your
father and mother nin't had any hand
In gettin' your outfit, ain't done a thing
for you," A world of burt pride, of
matherly despalr, rang In the words,
and then she turned pleadingly to her
daughter, “Don’t you reckon If you
walted a day and things went right at
Chadron for your father he'd feel bet-
ter natured and we could have a wed-
din'? I don't want a dadghter of mine
married without any weddin'!™

We don’t want to take any chances,
mother, and I promised Ed to be ready
when he comes, so bring your bonpet
and I'll fasten on wome fresh roses, Yon
must look your prettiest for my wed-
diog day."

Sllently Mandy left the room, but
when she returned a few moments
later she carcied, Instead of the bonnet
which had beeu “freshened” annually
for five yenrs, an old fashioned steel

bend purie. The expression of her

face, even her bearing, had undergone
a subtle changp. 8he stood erect, and
the lines bad dlsappeared from her
face, now Hiuminated by a shdden re-
solve that seemod to restore ber lost
youth. .

“Effle, we've just got to have a wed-

dip®, Tt shan't be sald that a daughter
of mine was married away from ber
home an' without a weddin' dinner.
We've got the whole day before us.
It's only a little past 7, an' I've got &
little money of my own that I've been
gavin' for someéthin' just ke this"™
In ler excitement she had forgotten
that the nickels and dimes had been
lajd aslde to buy new underwear for
her “laying out,” a custom prevalent

in her family for many generations

which for her lacked any  element
of grewsomeness. “We'll have some
of the girls you went to school with.
There's Mary IHarter—she sald she
wouldn't go to the celebration becauss
ahe hatés eannon an' nolse—an’' Lucy
Burns didn't get lier new dress fnish-
ed. You get them two to belp us fix
up the house with flowers.” Mandy
fairly quivered withr happiness and
new found powers, while Effle stood
dumfounded in the presence of this
sudden nesertlon of maternal rights.
“I've got chickens a-plenty, and there's
time to. bedt wp & couple of cakes.

the reins about the whip socket, called
grimly for Jimmy. There was no re
sponse, but be caught sight of a
strange face in the kitchen doorway.
It was Poorhouse Jenny. In one hand
she beld a dish towel; from the other
fhe munehed a thick slice of cake. As
he strode up the walk his feet ground
flower petals and rice Into the gravel
These be did not notice, for suddenly
Mandy appeared at the door. She wore
A new dress. There was a pretty col
or o her cheeks, a sparkle In the eyes
that yesterday seemed faded, She was
frall and slender, and the atnlwart,
frowning man could have crusbed ber
aside without an effort, yet somehow
she seemed to bar his entrance. - He
paused bafore her with an Imprecation.

“Where's that boy, and what's Poor-
house Jenny eating the cake I paid for
s free as if It was black bread?”

The figure In the doorway trembled
slightly, then seemed to turn rigid.

“I pald for that cake, David, out of
my savin's, An' it's Effle's weddin'
cike, Bhe's gone. Bhe left goodby for
you, but she dldn't want ne scene on
her weddin' day. It's been scenes ev-
ery meal we've set down to In years,
an' she's tired of beln' hectored to
death. 1 don't kmow as I blame her
for wantin® to get away from such a
life. I'm goln’ over to Chadron next
week when they come back from Oma-
ha an’ belp them furnish their house,
Edward sald I should.”

Mandy smiled reminlscently. B8he
should certalnly buy a red pinsh sofa
for Efe's parlor if there was one in
town. Then she looked back at her
busband, His band grasped the porch
.post, and his face was distorted with
rge,

“D'ye mean to say she married that
Jumeson? And you helped her to
sneak out of ber father's bouse llke—
.m"-.

“That's just what she didn't do, Da-
vid, Sbe was married right heve
her mother's parior an' with
ber old friends for witnesses,
had a dinner. There aln't
you to swear an' carry
R her miother, an'
some say. 1'm goln'
too, about the house,

wanrd, bhe sald"—

"'Do it To-day."’

The time-worn injunction, “Nev-
er put off 'til to-morrow what you
can do to-day,” is now E::mlly

resented in this form : **Do it to-

y I"" That is the terse advice we
want togive youabout that hack
cough or demoralizing cold wi
which you have been struggling for
several days, perhaps weeks. Take
some relisble remedy for it To-pa¥
—and let that remedy be Dr. Bos-
chee's German Syrup, which has
been in use for over thirty-five years

A few doses of it will un-
doubtedly relieve ‘your cough or
cold, and its continued use for a
few days will cure you eomplﬂelg.
No matter how deep-seated cough,
even if dresd consumption has at-
tacked your lungs, German Syrup
will surely effect n cure—ns it his
done before in the thousands of ap-
parently hopeless cases of lung
trouble. New trial bottles, 25c,;

regular size, The. At all druggists.

An old pictare in the Dresden
gallery represents a Dutch house-

Make Your 6 re
Give You Guaran

Baking | 'F'J ; ‘
Al Baking P
ion and arc ¢

interférq-- wiﬁ

Sl .

wife ‘‘testing eggs'', and shows that
the method in use to day was in
uge more than a hundred years age,
except for the subatitution of a
strong electric light for the anciact
oil lamp.

Cause of Lockjaw,

Lockjaw, or tetanus, caused by a
bacillus or germ which exists plen-
tifully in street dirt. If is insctive
80 lung a8 ex to the sir, but
when carried beneath the skin as in
the wounds caused by on
caps or by rusty nails, snd when
the air is excluded the germ is
roused Lo activity and produces the
most virulent poison known. Fhese
grrms may be destroyed and all dan-
gr of lockjaw avoided by applying

gsmberlain’s Pain Balm freely as
soon as the injury is received. Pain
Balm is an antiseptic and causes
cuts, bruises and like injuries w
beal without matdration and in one-

pt :
third the time required by the usual | Personal Attention
treatment. It is for saleby The J.|To Al

C. Bimmons Drug Co.

custom to rent ground in a graves
yard instead ot buying it outright,
The descendants of the dead buried
in such & lot must psy an annual
rental to the church o1 the bones of
their anceslors are dug up and
thrown into a heap.

RELIEF IN SIX HOURS,

Gram s , s«
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Graham, N.C.

Fire:
and Life
Insurance

| Orders.

OFFCE AT

THE BANK OF ALAANCE

Thank gooduess we didoe’'t eat up all
of that best apple jelly. Now you run
| for the glrls while I set Jimmy eatch-
In' the chickens. If BEd comes while
you're gone I'll send him right over

man- in eight years! His first election
4 bad: been a walkover. The office of
" | -sheriff had fairly fullen Into his lap,
| 'and'he hadl gone to the state legislature
,Becked by thesolld vote of his party.
‘But the office of congressman was the
gift not only of his own county, but of
Creek nlso, and then there was
" | young Jameson of Chadron to be con-
= 7| gidered. Well, tomorrow's conference
.~ | would settie the question. Smythe, man-
: ager of the great land syndicate nnd
freigation éompany which controlled
& | mila after mile of redeemuble property
and hundreds of voles, was coming
from Omasha to attend the county cele-
"Bration at €hadron on Independence
| day, .to laspect the company’s broad
furms and to tnke a hamd in the polit-
Jenl game.
“And Davld Grlmes was to be orator
L of the day! Flags would flutter; bands
'Wolid pliy; cheers would follow bhis
- geoat speech. A strange thrill passed
aver this usunlly eold, calculating and
gelf contulued man, Then his momen-
tary enthuslosm died, A Jight touch
@ested on'lils arm.
“David, it you don't mind, I'd like
s | to.go over to the celébration with you
4 tomortow, 1 ain't been tor Chadron in
years, and I aln't never heard
you speak in publie. I'"—
| Grimes glanced superciliously at the
pder: figire beside him,’ then down
alkall gprinkied street to Morgan's
€, where a row of ranch teams an-
gl fhe predence of voters,
#Chadron Won't-be any place for
en folks tomorrow, There'll be
polltics - than skyrockets In .the
. dnd 11 be too busy to bother
o I've, promised Brooks, su-
mt of tlle North - farm, the
“plice in‘my buggy.. Besldes, one
*frotn the family will be
b, Tm thinkidg, and I've Written
- to sty over for the celebration,
& | being as her teaching there this win-
§ | ter has given ber something of a stand-
L L fog with the boanl. .1 need all the
‘T efinget just now, and Efle ‘Il
yuke a Detfer appearance than you
would. . You ain't much on style, Man-
-u.,fﬁq making up ;0 fﬁlh-‘;_?
" . ,‘m&fmn# bed (mdividual, | Y&t foree
waiting for her reply, he

tively brushed and laundered by Man-
dy's hands and carefully hidden by =
long llnen duater, he had climbed In
the best buggy, which had been led to
the gate by the disconsolate Jimmy. o
The Eatt(‘f. barred from both celebra. | 10 €ngage the prencher.
tion nnd circus, felt his patrfotism | And Mandy Grimes, rcsu!:hmtlﬂ-m
oozing rapldly from his grimy finger . DAY, born anew—hurried, 'ﬂl.
tips. Efie laid a caressing hand on bis | tute on ber lips, toward "“u"-
shoulder and sald: where Jlm%?m%&m o
“Well, Jimmy, I guess It Is just about | chores as
time for our celebration to begin' | ver dollar burning a hole in his pocket

Something hiard and shiny alid into his | can burry,

hand. Jimmy gasped. Never before| o - » . . .
bad be owned 4 whole dollar. “Forthe | In the dull blaze of the
clreus, part of It, dearle, and the rest | sunset David Grimes drove slowly to-
for cannon firecrackers, Be sure you ward Jepson Center, The seat beside
get an extrn Iarge one and shoot it | him was vacant, and the dust fell mn-
for me. You know I'm afrald to touch | noticed on his biack suit and withered
It off myself,” linen. His duster at this moment hung

And with a smile the girl drew her | on a peg In prinefpal livery
mother's arm through her own and | stable. The superintendent of the North
started back toward the house. Mrs. | farm had remained over for the fre-
Grimes protested feebly against the ex- | works and ball. The pyrotechnies Im
travagance, but Effie lald a loving band | the bosom of David Grimes were suffi-
over her mother's lps. clent to satisfy that gentleman fuily,

“L must—] must do something per- | and he had been glad to escape
fectly wild. I am so bhappy.” the gaping, spplanding erowds

But there was a suggestion of tears | county seat—not that his oration
In ber volee, and her hands this mor- | falled to win fhe approval of his eon-
Ing were not cool and firm, but hot and | stituents, Lut there are oceasions when
trembling. Mandy turnedanxious eyes | coustituents are unavalling. This bad
on her firstborn. boen one of them.

“Effie, you nin't acted natural since It bhad all bappened at the conference,
you come home. What's on your when, with the plaudits of the
mind?” . still ringing In bhis ears, be bad

“You, just now,” came the quick re- Smiythe state as bluntly as be
bag. When she finally emerged her o' Sy o0t Jike to be sellish, but | have worded it himself that &
face was quite pale, but ber volce was | man should represent the
qulet and even. |

“Yes, 1 ought to know father. I've
lived in the same house with him long
enough” ‘Then, seeing that her bitter
tones had’ brought the old shadow to,
ber mother’s face, she continued gen-
tly: “We won't talk any more about

ride,
“0Oh, Efte, dear, it's so gooil to see
you! An' you're lonkin® just fine, not a

bit ns It you'd been worryin' with
them children through this hot spell.
Hut what will your father say? He's
expectin’ you to wait over in Chadron
for the celebration an’ hear him speak,
He'll be drendful put out about your
comin'., Dear me, what a lot of bun-
dleg! I'm ‘frald you've been wastin’
your hard carned mouey, an' your fa-
ther won't be pleased at all.”

Tiny lines formed around the girl's
mouth, but her volce was gentle,

“Let's go up to my room, mother,
dear, and we'll open the packages. I
have so wuch to tell youw™

But ouce within the shelter of the
dormer windowed room Eflle Grimes
turned strapgely silent. It required
severil minutes to remove her bat and
replace the plus at the proper angle.
Then she unpacked her small bhand
bag and srranged with elaborate care
her few tollet articles on the crocheted
burean mats, Her mother watched
ench move with anxlous eyes.

“Eifle,” she asked in tremulous toves,
“1 hope it aln't young Jameson. Your
fatlier, Is most eternally set agalnst
himi an’ your bhavia' anything to do
with him. An’ you know your father.”

Effle was hidden in the closet. If
took ber some time to find just the
right corner in which to tock ber band,

$8.00 Per Year.
THE OBSERVER

Receives the.
News Seryiee
paper between
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Distressing kidney and biadder
disesse relieved iu six hours by
“New Greal South American Kid-
pey Cuare.”” It is a great surprise
on socount of ita promptness in re-
lieving pain in the bladder, kidneys
or back, in male or female. Re-
lieves retention of water almost im-
medistely. If you want quick re-
lief and cure this is your- remedy.
Bold by the J. C. SBimmons Drug

« Graham, N. C. .

There is no punishment in Franes
if the murderer is not brought to
trial in fifleen years. A man who
committed murder in Paris twenty- |3
five years ago has just written de-
fiantly to the police, confessing the
crime and saying he was about to
return to Paris.

$100—Dr, E. Dercmox’'s Axti-
may be worth to-you more

than $100 if you bave a child who
from incontinence of
water during sleep.  Cures 0ld and
1t arrests the tiouble|

$1. Bold by the J. C.
Simmons Drug Co,, Graham, N. C.

Dyspepsia Cur
.

curedsfer ey
With weal
Firstdose

MJ ‘

3

81,00 per year.
paper in North €
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