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&o Tired
it may be from overwork, but
+1;c chances are its from an in-
nclive LI'ER-.——_

with a well conducted LIVER
one can do mountalos of labor
without fatigue.
it adds a hundred per cont to
ones earning capacity.
it can be kept In bealthful action
by.nllmb!

T"u’ S Pl"s In the Garden

of Eden
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HE was eeated at her typewrit-
er, luad at work, when ber
Iriend gnt&nd, bringing with
her the breath of the wheat-

flelds and the fragrance of the maise.
“Bdith Holden,” slie cried, “shut ev-

DB, WILL S, LONG, JR,| s e i

\ garden of Edenr™

“What'a the price?™ was the response
without even a pauss in the jlogle of
the keys.

“Stop that notse and lsten!® came
the command. *“Do you know that I

/i N ER G, | was delegated to hunt ap our summer
JACOR A. LONG J. ELM LOoN boarding placo?*

“Sure—notto exceed seven per,” sald

Attorneys and Counselors at Law | Bilth.
“Well, I've got it at four,-and it's go-

GRAHAM, N. ™, ing to be paradise.”
- “Paradise at §4 o week!"” ghe sniffed.
T =] o o o K “Come; wake up, We can't live here
- = kd And you mean to tell me
Attorney-at-Law, you've found summer board In the
GRAHAM, - - - - - N, C.| country at that fgure?”

“l wmean just that.

. away yeaterday I took steawn to Cedar-
Spcand ¥loor. . . . . . ville, and from there 1 went on and
on and on untll I thought the.end of

C. A. m the continent wag reached. There I
discovered the blggest house, stone,
ATTURNEY AND QOUNSELLOR-AT-LAW, | with a wide hall runming through the

centgr and great rooms on either side
GRAHAM, N. O. llke those one reads about and pever

When 1T went

Lo sees, There was an old lady—she
Office in the Bank ofA‘lnmance sk iave tiencon of the: celbhunl
Bulding. up stairs. pligrim mothers—and I engaged board
with her for a whole month, We are
Joue URAY HyuoM, W. P.BYwuM, Ju. | to care for our rooms and belp her

3 YNUM, wagh dishes. And there's a blackberry
UANUM 85 . fleld which will remind you of tho old
Attornayaund Counselors at Luw | 501 vacation days.

UnEENNBORO, N U, buy sunbonuets, and—oh, Bdith, 1t
Practice regularly In the courts of Als [ bo just like belng at home-again!”

“We'll start tomorrow,” wus Bdith's

——— -| declsion. “Just wait until I get this
story off to Mr. McPhersou. He'll read

“I,f it while we're gone, and when we

ﬁuu toﬂt 1€ | get back there'll be o pretty lttle

lotter tolling why he's returned ft. Oh,

PAG]F[G GOAST I':::ﬂ{t_'"m are modeds of Mierary re-

solie storles al-
ARE YOU ONE ways foll with hiu' said the other,

many “ELe's never necentod one vel, has he?
wrins o snever. 'l Lkeep sending il he does
this Won —that 15, if 1 don't collapee o lack
m of postnge hefore thut huippy day ar-

rives, By the way, Hert, ow omany

s U H‘ﬂﬁ T in the famlly up i t'il'il'”-"t‘_l-'

“Just the pllerii suother, e pilarimn

Wm father nud a yellow cal

monarchs of all we survey.”
“At $4 per,” slghed Edith,

. w swhose | der what's the trouble with tho pince.”

The next night they ote supper In

"
within the | the_garden of Eden.
4| W0iffed slnce her arrival,

rruch of every one w

. D wondering why
withe FAR T: Wi for W"M not discovered the place
. asking berself the reason. The
was to all appearioces

. | the o

|1. et Travel" CIIIB -...;"- by

t They ate like bunt-

slept the dead and liv
i hout of tho twen.

)

fourth day af
dinnor the father

spoke:

~ "Iotbel“." u
man will be here
must have bie

“It is the 4th
of the month,”
she answered
“He olways ar
rives on the even-
fng of the 4th, and his room will be

ready.
" The girls lstened. Who was the
hired men who always-arrived oo the
levening of the 4th? How Jong did bhe
and when did be geo that his room
be prepared? But the pllgrim
mother answered the unspoked ques-
tona

“Father nlways has s man to belp
him during barvest,” she =ald
man has®done the work many years
mow. He comes on the‘evening of the |
@th apd stays a mouth during black-

| =T he
be tonipht”
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"You'll saay Johuny Brown,” Bert re-
torted.  “It'a nobody on earth but Mr.

Mel'herson.”

The pall of berries found sudden
resting place upon the grass. Edith

Holden was beslde It

“Mr, Mcl’herson!” she gnsped. “Bert
Bolberg, are you crnzy? [Ins this alr

got on your nerves?'

“You'd think so If ho met you as
he did me just now,” Bert responded.
*I wny comlng down the lane singlng
that ridiculons darky song yon taught

A# thomigh 1t were o etk operm tle

me, yelling it out llke a cowboy on a
spree, and right beyond where the
brook crosses the oat fleld who should
jump over the fonce but that mun.
Look at me, slge me up—scratches,
ragged dress and all,  He was dressed
in a suit of blue vvernlls nud a straw
hnt blg enough for a hen to batch

dueks In, but e pulled It off as though

ft were a slk opera tile, Then he
tnlked about the weather anid the erops
until you'd think he owned the furm
and was depending on the corn to pay

the taxes,"

“Well, you kvow him,” wns the
mournful response, “lle's seen you
when you've looked ke n elvilized bu-
man belng, while [—= You know, I've
never met him, and I've been sending
him sterles that he's never bought
and"— She broke down suddenly.
“Hert Bolberg, what will T do? I don't
feel us though I could ever face him."”

“You enn wear u mask,” wos the
friendly advice, “or you can dye your
face with some of these poke berreles
and pass yourself off ng one of o vew
race. Or, say, what's the matter with
posing us Mliss Merryweather or Mra
Peggotty? Ho never saw you und won't
know you frow the mother of Cain
and Abel"”

“As though the pligrims didn't know

who I wns” Edith’s total disregard
of tense was proof of her fecling In
the mntter. “Besides, It's mean of you
to laugh at me. There's just one thing
1 can do, and that's to go home, and
I'm golng this very minute."

Bhe picked her sunbonnet from the

grass with a jerk and flung It on her
head; then another jerk broke off the

strings.

*[ don't care,” springing to her feer

and starting off. “You may pick ber-
riee all day if you want to, but I'm
golng before there's a ghost of a
chanee of meeting that man."

“l saw him making for the corn-

fleld.” and Bert trudged dutifully after
bher. “I1 really wish you wouldn't go
bome, Edith. Can't we fix it some
other way "

Edith shook ber bead. The sct of

shaking brought ber eyes in line with
& figure in biue overnlls walking at 8
brisk pace along the path. Bert
stopped short and loughed. It was ber
way of getting out of trouble

“Too hot for berry pleking ™" ssked

the wearer of the overalla

*“We're just golng over to tho other

pasture,” fibbed Bert. “The berries are
bigger there™ Then she introduced

Bdith.

*“Work woo’'t begin antll tomorrow,”™

sald Mcl'herson  “If you will permdt
I'l go with you. [ am out on the

same mission.™

“Do you think we will carry bome

eoough for supper?” questioned Bert
apdaclously. “We've promised our

always prerumed that men ate moeT
than were found In their palls later

on" .

Iie gave a ringin: laugh. “If yom

will follow my lead I'll show you ber
ries bigger., letter, riper than any
you've seen this year. [ haven't
roamed this farm for years without
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at last, wh.n ber utmost effort refusea

long
oatfleld, where she knew the men weee
at work bauling the sheaves bomo to|
the barn. Nelther did it require muoch
time for Mr. McPberson to understand
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apon the grass

“We should bave cautioned you against
the piace, but we had Do iiem yvu
would get so fur fnto the woods ™
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manuseript which would have been
very fuinllinre to Kdith could she have
Been It ot that moment,

Day followed dey In quick succes
slon untll only one week of vacation
remalned  The colt hnd heen ridden
many times. Many were the gnllops
which the two girls lind taken about

the countrs. The harvest must huve
cared for Itself, for Mr. MeDPhorson
found many an hour In which to act
as escort, But one day the girls went
for the Inst tlme to the berry fleld.
Thelr palls were soon filled, and they
started up tho loog lane leading from
the pasture to the barn. Halfway
home, where the little brook crossed
it, a veritable demon of mischief must
have entered the brain of Bert.

“Let's hide our berrles under that
oak,” ghe sald, “and then trace thia
stream through the woods. Who knowns
what beautiful spots it visits or what
we may find!"”

“I'm agreed,” Edith responded, “'W.
haven't half Investigated our garden
Edenle,"

Straight through the center of the
oatficld ran the little brook, bordered
on either slde by elm and maple trees.
Then it entored the woods, and the
banks became higher, fu some places
rocky and preclpitous, In others so low
and pebbly It reminded one of un
ocean beach. Buddenly they caught
slght of sowne flowers part way up the
bank, where another stream, seomlngly
fed by a spring forther on, joined
forces with tho one they were follow-
fog, .
“I'm going to climb that bank aod
get those tlowers,” sald Edith. “They
are the most brilliant 1 ever saw.”

“Plenty of mud there," cautioned
Bert.

"Who cares for nmd?' wuas the
scoruful retort. “Mud, with such shoes
a8 we'ro wenrlng! You go on, and 1'1l
cllimb up and join you beyond the
bend.”

“All right,” Bert returned carelessly
ail saunlersd on. Bevernl minates
wont by, She had gone areond the
bemld, vut of sightt What wns Edith
doing? Burely It was thine for her to
apper, Flower pleking does not tnke
all day. Then she heard a call, sharp
amdd quick, full of distress, It was
Edith's volce. What was the trooblet

She burried back nlong the bank of
the brook, but before she had taken
half a dozen steps the volee rang out
again, sharper than ever:

“Bert! Oh, Bert! Hurry up!"

Then she saw ber, halfwny up the
bank, clinging with all ber might to a

blrch sapling

¥ whose roote

found slender

hold In the molst
carth,

“Edith,” she
cried, “what s
the muatter’?’

“@Go back!”
came the answer.
“so back qulck
and climb the
bauk sbove me
This s quick-
pund, and I'm

around and above
where Edith wase
slnking steadfly
Clngbug to a Mreh  deeper and deep
sapling. er. Then she loy
flat upon the earth and extended her
hand downwuard.
“How cnrr I get at you? she asked

to reach ber.
‘“You can't do IL* Edith answered,
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*It was all our fault,” he sald later

“It's all ln a Hfetime.” she replied.
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Throwing ono end of tho voine o her.
azine. Then the notes you ment me
were 8o kind, so thoughtful
were nn ngdratlon, and yet every one
When I read anything which
you bave written 1 am lifted up, I
brenthe n higher alr for hours after-
ward, and the thought that I could
not write In a way of which you would
npprove slung e,
work and write untl) you must accept,
and now It has come”

He lind beon standing before her.
Now Lo dropped lnto the ehalr by her
alde, ond hip volee was so low
the lstenlng wind could not catch its

I determined to

“That In precisely what 1 knew youn
woulld o' he respondod.
Is ope thlng which should go with
that story jou ald not oifer with It,
and It 1« something T erave more than
all else on earth. Dear, It is yourself.
May 1 clalm you too? 1 want the soul
which gnve that story life to mingle
with and be one with mine forever

For a moment she did pot answer.
Then she luld her hand within his and

“Storle@sbould always bave a happy
ending, eolse, you know, they won't

The Typewriter Girl.
The beautiful typewriter girl puffed
out her golden poropadour nervously.
“My speed Il increase, Mr. Meer—
excuse me, Mr, Wellington—my speed
Il lucrease 30 or 40 per cent every

Bruker Wellington frowned. The girl
had taken his dictation slowly.
In n storn, skepticnl volce be sald,

“It's your new vocabulary that pute
me out,” ele explalned,
Meer's vocabulury very pat—‘'us per,'
‘contents noted,’ ‘the same’—be only
used about 300 words."”

Her Dattering smile warmed the man
like A sunbeam,

“But you, slr, have n real lterary
‘Beg to submit,' ‘our Lest at
‘bullish,’ ‘bypothe-
cate’—they'r+ all new words to ‘me,
and, of course, I can't rattle them off

tncl'm.’ ‘slump,’

“All business men have different vo-
cabularies that

sammer
allowed
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WAYS OF THE LION.

Mas Capacity For Making Itself In-
visible In Dim Light.

“In the wild state one seldom
sees n lion either i repose or
majestically alert,” w®es g corrn-
gpondent of the London Times. “A
gimrc the hunter may get of him,
standing magnificently rigid when
suddenly disturbed in carly momn-
ing at his kill of overnight, and
more seldom it has been given to a
man to watch one, himseclf unob-
sarved, gazing from an eminence at
the grazing herd. But the lion is a
nocturnal animal, possessing an ex-
traordinary capacity for making it-
self invisible in dim light. Many a
gportsman has testified to tho ex

ence of being unable to sce a lon
on 8 night not sltogether dark,

h it was so closo that its
breathing was plainly audible, and
many a native of Africa has fallen
victim to the sudden onslaught of
what, a8 he passed it n few feet
away, be took to be only a small
bush or the Llot upon the darkness
made by a tossock of grass.

“The litorature of big game
phooting contalns perhaps no,inci-
dent more bloodcurdling than the
expericnce of Dr. Aurel Behuls,
who, when with his gun bearer he
was stalking » hippopotamus st
night found that a lion was in turn
stalking them. By chance the gun
bearer noticed that a bush behind
them had s queer way of being al-
wiys sbout the ramo distance in
their rear.  In spite of the moon-
light they could not be certain that
it really was o Hon, but when, to
test it, they turned upon their
tracks, immediotely the shadowy
thing swept, dim and noiseless, in
n wide sewicirele, s a8 to plant
iteell aguin behind them, BSo, one
going backward with his foee ol
ways to the lion, the hunted hunt-
ers made their way back to eamp,
hippopotamuses having ceased
interest them.”

As to the moral charaetor of the
beast, the same writer continues:
“It has boen eaid of the lion that
he attacks only those who with-
stood him, seorning to strike one
who fled or sued for clemency,
wherein in real life if you ron from
a8 lion he will chare you; more-
over, that full grown men only were
his enemics, that he would not
harm babics. But in thoe lon house
one may oo any day the eyes which
look eo indifferently on the men
and women who come and go before
the eages light up with en sav-
:fury as some small ehild toddles

once scross the floor. The lion
haa learned that men and women
are not for him, but this smaller
creature—nice antelopa size, soft
and helpless—presents itself to the
royal mind as essily killable.”

Roflected Glory.

Mr. Jones was an excellent man,
prosperous in  his business and
modest i? his ways, but not distin-
ished for anything in particular.
is wife, however, Mrs. Bmith
Jones, was a wﬁrr;n of rare me-
complishments. wos an artist
of more than ordinary ability, a
brilliant pisnist, and pn-n.ui [
volce of remarkable sweetness and

power.
At a large party one evening st
which she -n!l her hmbancl‘;m
present her simging captiv a
ltn.ng who was one of the guesta,
and asked to be imtroduced to
her. His request was granted. After
a few minutes’ conversation the
hostess came and took him l-;."
“You mustn’
Mr, Ri " ahe “T want

“Noted for P echoed the hostess.
“Why, for—{or his wifot”—Youthls

Bhe Indoresd It
*I want to get this check cashed,”
sald the fair matron, ap-

wﬂu the window of the pay-
q,l'hn You must indorse

nl ﬂlﬁﬂl’i." um the teller.

“Why, my hmsband sent it to me
Ha is away on business,” she said.

“Yes, madam. Just indoree it
—sign it on the hack s0 we will
know and yvour husband will know
we puid it to you”

She went to the desk against the
wall and in a fow moments .
sented the check triumphantly, ﬁ:“
ing written on 1ts back:

“Your loving wife, Edith."—Chij-
cago Post.

enormous tities of salt, some-
times uﬁ;-m.ooo tons. The
bottom of this lako consists of thick
I of salt, and
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cost in summer Mr. Fletcher
book
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SUMMER DIET.

Horace Fleteher, the food
ecientist and dietary reform-
er, brings from the
news that Iling Fdward of
England has adopt®d his idess
on eating as a means of com-
bating the summer heat. .

“It is wonderful,” he eaid, #
“the change w oo’ §
curred in i‘nnrope, ln%“
cially in England, in the past
six or seven years
summer diet.

“l found that everybody Ie
disting today. King Edward e
the strictest of them ail.

“His majesty today eats
only the simplest of food and
it T atatains Meyely

. Hoa
from fatty meats and starch
m u;;l holds to &
'M
which do not heat the Mhod"‘
When asked what his meals

consulted his
and stated that POOD

ve hungry children.
Ewnrd sometimes follows }

is diet, ho ea A
to Fletcher, THE m 1
FOOD FOR THE HOT }
WEATHER 18 MILK AND
CRACKERS, and he declared §
{further that n healthy labor- 3
ing man could supply himself §
with plenty of good,

3
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"Twas & Glorious Vietery.

There's rejoicing in Fedora,
Tenn. A man's life has been
saved, and now Dr. King's New
Discovery is the talk of the town
for curing C. V. Pepper of deadly
lung hemorrhages., “I could not
work nor get about,” he writes,
“and the doctors did me no good,
but, after using Dr. King's New
Discovery three weeks 1 foel likea
man, and can do good work

in.” For weak, sore or diseas-
Inngs, Coughs and Colds,

Hemorrhages, lay Fever, La-
Grippe, Asthma or any Bronohial
affection it stands unrivaled.
Price 50¢ and €1.00, Trial bottle
froe. Guaranteed by Graham
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will prevent hoid. Try them,
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60¢. Guaran by Graham Drug
Co.

A Bummer Danger Bigaal

In summer tims the mo-

T T T T T I T T T T TTTTTT T T T T

Cared Hay Vever and Sammer Cold.

A. 8. Nushaum; Batesville, In-

Headaches}

are signals of warnin
araxacum Cor

aveyouas :
our bowels, set you
ver right, and cui
A g_o'.tlon. i
An honest med

Jaraxacur

{MEBANE, .

CALDWELL & TONPEIRS, Publishes;
Jd. '-m.m‘. Editor, | .'. &

$8.00 Per Year.
THE OBSERVER~— '

test ever handled by &
Carolina paper,
Tae SonDAY OpekRvER—
Consists of 16 or more page
and is to a
made up of al
#9Send for Sample Copies..

ARE YOU

T
O DATE |
If you are not the NEws af®
Oserven is. Subscribe for it

es. Al the

Daily News and Observer §F
per year, 8.50 for 6 mos.

Weekly North Carolinian #1
per year, 60c for 6 mos.

NEWS & OBSERVER i UB.CO,,
Rarmicm, N. C. :

The North Carolinian and T
ALAMANCE GrEaxsR will besent
for one year for Two D
Cash in advance. Apply




