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A HAPPY
HOME

1s one where health abounds,
with impure blood there cannot
pe good health.
With a disordered LIVER there
cannot be good blood.

Tit's Pills

revivity thetorpld LIVER and restore

jts natural action.
A hesithy LIVER means pure
L [ e— -
Pure blood means health.

Health means happiness.
Take 90 Substitute. All Druggists,
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By Clifford V.
Gregory
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Read and there will unfold for
you a romance from which you
will learn how two plucky daugh-
ters of the farm yearned for a col-
lege education; how their father
gave them the use of a wornout
orchard to secure the money nec-
essary; how-they grappled with
the apple raising problem and
Snyder, the sharper, who was cor-
nering the apple crop; how their
ambition had much to do with
the futures of two young men,
one rich and one poor; how the
wornout orchard influenced di-
rectly or indirectly not only the
lives of four young people, but
college work, college sport and
college morals as well, and how
some of those conoerned {n this
idyl of farm and college were af
last persuaded to exchange ap-
pleblossoms for orange blossoms.

CHAPTER L
“ H, daddy!"
“ Mr. Banders looked up
from the harness he was

mending In preparation for
spring’s work to see his two daughters
standing before him,

“Well?” be mald, with an inquiring
smile,

"“We—we want to go to college,”
sald Mabel. Bhe wes the older of the
two, a falr halred girl of seventeen,
Her sister Gladys was a year younger,
a short, plump little girl with voruly
brown halr and an Irrepressible smile.

Thelr father let the strap he was
holding fall to the fioor.

“What for? he asked.

“To learn things,” sald Mabel. “We
want to go to the agricultural eollege
and take the domestic sclence course.
If you'll come In the house I'll show
you what the catnlogue says about it."

Mr. Banders plcked up his strap and
went to work agailn, “You're wlghty
good girls,” he said, “and I want to do
all T can for you, but I don't see where
the money to send you to college is
coming from."”

Mabel's lip quivered.
can't we go?' she asked,

Her father's eyes twinkled ns he
looked up. “I'll tell you what I'll do,”
he sald. “I'll give you girls the old
apple orchard, nnd you can use all the
money you make from it to go to col-
lege with."

The old npple orchard conslsted of
an acre of apple trees that Jir. San-
ders had set out severul years before
with the expectation of reaplug n
handsome reward wheu they “should
reach bearing age. But the locality
was not especlally well adapred to ap-
ple growing. Weels and Insects play-
ed havoe, and the orchand turned out
to be apything but a paylng propost-
tion.

Mabel turned abruptly and left the
shop, but Gladys sat down on o null
keg, with ber forehend puckered up in
thought. After a few moments she got
up and went over to the window.
There had been n hard frost the night
before, and the apple trees Were luden
with a white conting of frost crystals
that shone and sparkled In the sun-
light. =

“It's pretty this wornlng apyway,
ghe sald. "Can we really have It to
do as we please with?

“That's what I sald,” her father an-
swered. “You'll have & hard time

anvthing out of it, though”
.u““;tht‘l.l." ’l:.}ludyo replied determined-
1y, “we're golng to get something out
of it. 1 belleve we can make that OIff
orchard pay our way through mllm.‘

Mr. Banders smiled. “1 hope #o,
he sald. *“I'll help you all I can.”

“I'm golng over to Pearson's this
afternoon,” salkl Gladys ss they were
peated at the dinper table that moon.
“Do you want to go along, Mabel

“What for?’ asked Mabel

“Ty» find out how he ruises so many
applea.”

"Eﬂptbcmruwhnﬂlhln“
Bave,” spoke up Mr. Banders. .

“Maybe that iso’t the only reasom,
persisted Gladys. *] want to talk with

“Then can't—
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they listened with growing Interest.”

“What you want to do first,” said
Mr. FPearson, “Is to prune your trees—
cul out about a third of the old linbe
and let the sun have a chance to get
in. Jeff's out pruning now, I thimi.
Don’t you want to come on out and
see low It's done?”

Thelr feet made no nolse In the soft
snow, and Jeff, who wns busily sow-
ing nway, did not notlce them unill
his father spoke.

He turned quickly and almost fell
out of the tree in his embarrassment
at secing the girls, He was a (all,
Innk, awkward boy of elghteen, but
when his honest smile«lighted up the
freckles on his usually solemn face
bis ungninliness was forgotten.

“Hello!" he sald in response to the
girls' greeting as he started to cllmb
down from the tree.

“Hold on,” his futher safd. **Mabel
and (Gladys here want to lenrn how to
prune apple trees, They are going to
ship a carload of apples from their fa.
ther's orchard next fall.” And he
chuckled as he pulled off his cap and
rubbed his head.

“I belleve you're just making fun
of us,” declnred Gladys, "I don't see

why we can't ralse just as good apples
as you do."

Mr. Pearson slupped his hat back
on his head and drew his face down

:‘r ‘i'.\“ |l| ",';t' '-.
N\ DS
R
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“MABEL AND OLADYS HRERE WANT TO
LEALN HOW TU PRUNE APPLE THERS."
solemnly. “I'm not making fun,” he
assured them. “Let me take the saw,
Jeif " And-he proceeded to give them

& lesson In practical pruning.

“Do you see how It's done?" be ask-
ed ns he finished the tree nnd smeared
gome white lead on the larger wounds.
“Don't try o leave pegs long enough
to hang your sunbonnets on, but cut
the limbs off close.”

“We're ever so much obliged,” sald
Mabel. “We'd better be golng home,
hadn't wef?’ she added, turning to
Gladys.

“Come in and get warm first,” sald
Mr. Pearson. “Jeff "Il bring your horse
around In & few moments.”

Jef's few moments was nearly half
an hour, and It was almost dark when
he drove Mollle up to the door.

“Hera's & few books you may be in-
terested In," Mr. Pearson sald as they
started to leave, “Most of the folka
around here don't think much of book
farming, but just as like as not they
may be mistaken” He duckled to
himself as he closed the door.

“Aln't there something 1 can do to
belp you with your apple trees ™ ask-
el Jeff ns he banded the lines to
Gladys. “I ain't very busy mow, and
1 thought maybe’—

“Oh, thank you! But I guess we'll
get slong all right” sald Gladys
“Goodby "

“Just as if we wanted a big, awk-
ward boy bothering around.” she sald
to Mabel as they turned into the maln
road.

“Jeff's good If be Is awkward,” Ma-
bel answered. *“I dom't lke pretty

boys."”

=1 don't like any kind of boys,” said
@iadys. “Apple (rees are so much
more Interesting.™

Mrs, Bandefs met the girls with »
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ong, stendy stride that covercd the
ground so quickly and easily.

(e, two, three, four miles, and
still the little mare showed no signs
of slackening her pace. There was
no wind—-nothlug bt stars and snow
and that long, never ending stretch of
white romd. It was glorlous, this night

ride, or would have been If It were
not so grimly necessary.

“Can't you go just s lttle faster,
Mollle?* Gindys whispered.

Mollle gnve a leap forward., It al-
most seemed as If they were fiylng, so
lttle nolse did the mare's swift hoof
bents make on the snowy road,

Buddenly she gave a lenp sldeways.
There was n crash as one of the run-
ners struck a stone that some one had
carelessly logt from his load that after-
noon, and Gladys dived headlong lnto
the soft snow at the roadside.

G eyes, The soft snow had

broken her foll and kept her
from getting hurt. She looked around
for Mollle and gaw her standing In a
drift up to her knees a little ways
down the road, with nothing left of the
cutter but the thilla. [n a moment
Gladys had waded through the snow
to the mare and was loosening the
thill straps. As soon as the thills were
unfastened ahe leaped to Mollie's back
and headed her agnin toward town
and the doctor.

Mollle was much better as a driver
than as a rider, and Gladys found rid-
lng her without a saddle hard, jolting
work. But she set her teeth and held
grimly to the little mare’s mane, urg-
ing her to a stlll faster galt

Bhe was almost to the town now and
could see the light in the doctor's blg
house on the corner. In another mo-
ment she was at the door. Giving
Mollle’s reilns a twist around the post,
she ran up the steps .nml rang the
doorbell.

The doctor's wife opened the door.
“The doctor?’ she sald In reply to
Glndys' breathless question. “I'm sor-
ry, but he started to Kensett just

CHAPTER IL
LADYS plcked herself up and
shiook the snow out of her

‘| about ten minutes ago."

Gladys started back as if she bad
been struck. The doctor's wife sprang
forward and ceught her. “Why, my
girl,” she cried, “you're all tired out
Come In and get warm."

Glndys shook ber head.
eateh the doctor,” she gasped.
he a saddle 1 can take?”

Theedoctor's wife,. quickly realizing
that this was no ordluary cgll, pointed
townrd the barn nnd hurried loto the
house after the lantern. It was but
a moment's work to throw off the
horness and replace It with the sad-
dle. CGladys hesitnted an lustant and
then renched for the doetor's rifing
whip. She was so stilf that she could
hardly swing Into the saddle, but she
snlled bravely Back at the good doc-
tor's wife as she turned away Into
the durkness.

Kensett was directly west, and her
own home was stralght south. If she
could ecatch the doctor soon enough
be might still be able to get there in
time. But what chance did a weary
colt ridden by & stlll wearler girl have
of overtaking a fresh team of bron-
echos? Gladys leaned forward and
spoke caressingly to Mollle. The Httle
mare sprang ulmbly forward, but
Gladys felt rather than saw (hat she
was pot running ns enslly as at first.

“l—1 must
“Has

the mare bheld plucklly to her pace. Al
last after what seemed bours of hard
riding Gladys heard the tinkle of sleigh-
bells ahend. Hhe knew the time had
come for the finnl spirt. Bhe ralsed
ber whip to strike the struggling mare,
but threw it in the snow instead.

“Mollje!” she cried, leaning forward
“Go, Mollle, go—just for a few mo
ments more!”

Mollle gave a snort that was almos,
a groan and struck a slightly faster
pace. Louder and louder sounded the
bells, and soon- Gladys could see the
sleigh as a black speck ahead.

Then she called with nll her might,
and the mound of the bells stopped
abruptly. In a moment she was be
gide the doctor’s cutter and in a few
gasping sentences told ber story.

“Ride up to the Greys' and have
them put that colt in the barn and
glve her a good rubbing down,” the
doctor ordered. "She's done a greal
night's work tonight. And tell Mra
Grey to give you some hot coffee and
put you to bed!” He shouted the last
words back over his shoulder as he
tarned quickly around and commenced
his part of the race with life and

death.
That ¢limb up the hill to the Greys’
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Minute after minute passed and still |

to be p’mml

dinlng room

“[Harold I

smlle,

girl, Gladya.”

yet."
“helghtening in

recupernte.”

he answered.
well enough.”

“What are
went on.

“Why not?"
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ceeded to tell the story of .as much
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“What are yoo dolug out bers?
Hurold held oot his hand with a
“1 might ask you the same
question, only 1 happen to know sl
ready,” he replied.

her chedks,
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Bbe saved ber
And he pro

of thut lunely night ride ns he knew.
When Gladys epme down to break-
fast e pext morulng an unwonted

pullor on her checks was the only visk
Ile efect of her hard plght ride.
stopped o surprise us sbe entered the
A tall, bandseome
youth, with the self assured wmlle of
one who has supreme coufidence lu his
own abllltg to do and sny the right
thing at the right time, came forwand
with a low Low,

Hhe

Indys

“You're a brave

“You haven't answered my question
persisted QGladys, the color

“Ohb, that's easy. Didn't you know
Mr, Gray was my uncle? . I've been
slck, and the folks sent me out her to

The announcement of breakfast cut
short further conversation. After the
meal was finlshed Harold Insisted on
hitching up and taking Gladys home

“l thonght you were sick,” she said.
"I ean ride Mollle just as well as not."

“I'm not sick enough to let the girl
who used to work most of my prob-
lems for me ride elght miles on horse-
back,” he replied as he put on his
overcoat and started for the barn.

"What have you been dolng since
you left high school?’ asked Gladys
when they were on their way.

Harold winced a little at the tone of
her question. *Oh, nothing much,”
“Father wants me to
go to college, but I don't like to study

you going to do? Gladys
“You surely don't mean to
go on doing nothing all your life."
uired Harold as be
tilted his hat a little to one side. “T'm
baving a pretty gfod time as it fa.”
“In that all the ambition you bave—
just to have a good time? A dis-
appointed surprise shone in Gladys’
honest brown eyes.
“Oh, come now,” Harold answered
lightly. “This ls getting too serious.
Let's talk about something else—your-
self, for instance.”
“There isn't anything to say on that
subject, only—oh, | wonder bow dad-

EE'E

seemed to be rapldly getting over his
diffidence. .

Giadys turned her head away and
did not deign a reply.

“Hay, Gladys,” spoke up Jefl after a
few morments, “I don't know what
you're thinking about, but I've just
thought of a scheme to get double pay
out of the old orchard.”

QGladys turned quickly toward him.
“What Is it7' she demnnded.

“Plant something else In between the
treea. Take cabbage, now. You could
maise—let me see—about 11,000 cab-
bages on an acre, At 10 cents aplece
that would come to §1,100. It will be
a lot of work, but I'll come over after
supper evenings and help you hoe
them."”

“And leave all your chores for some
one else to do?" queried Gladys.

“I guess they’'d manage It some
way,” bhe replied, .

“And [ guess they wouldn't. I've a
good notlon to try ralsing cabbages,
but If you say anythlng more about
helping us I'll get mad, Jeff—honest, |
will. Yoo see, father told us we could
have all that we could get cut of the
old orchard ourselves, and It wouldn't
be fatr to let any one else help.”

*1 dou't see why,"” ebjected Jeff. “But
you'll let a fellow ecome over and
wateh you once in awbfle, won't you ™

“Y.yea; 1 don't suppose we can help
your looking at us if you want to,
but— Oh, there's the wsupper belll
Good night!" And she leaped to the
ground and burried toward the house.
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CUSTER'S LAST FIGHT.
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John Waddell, colored, 55 year
old, was instantly killed at Jaques
Creek, Brunswick ecounty, Mon-
day a week, when a flat ear of the
Town Creek Railway & Lumber|
Co., on which he was riding, was

overturned in ecrossing over a
temporary trestle, which gave
waY.

Kife on Panama Canal

has had one frightful drawback
malarial trouble, that has brought
suffering and death to thousands.
The germs caunse chills, fever and
ague, bilionsness, jaundice, lassi-
tude, weakness and general debil-
ity. But_Kleectriec Bitters never
fail to destroy them and cure
malaria troubles. ‘“Three bottles
completely cured me of a very
severe attack of malaria,” writea
Wm. W. Fr@well, of Lucama, N.
C., “and I've had good health
ever sinee,” Cure Stomach, Liver
and Kidney Troubles, and pre-
vent Typhoid. &0c. Guaranteed
by Graham Drug Co.
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In Richmond county the other
day W. C. Flowers, driving an
automobile, ran into a mule and
buggy, a 14-year-old colored girl
was thrown from the buggy and
ran ovér by the machine, her leg
being bfoken at the ankle,
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English Bpavin Liniment re-
moves Hard, Soft and Calloused
Lumps and Bleinishes from horses;
also Blood BSpavins, Curbs,
Bplints, Sweeney, Ring Bone,
Stifles, Sprains, Swollen Throats,
Coughs, ete. Bave $50 by use of
one bottle. A wonderful Blemush
Cure. Bold by Graham Drug Co.

DAMERON ‘& LONG
Atiormeys-atLaw :

BE. B W. DAMERON,

Pledmon :Iﬂn,
t

Burlington, N.C.

IR, WIL $.10NG, &,

0 I Dl.ﬂ_ﬁ" P "
Graham, - = o « Norih Careling

gmcn nRIMMONS BUILDING
e e |ﬂ

Bdg.
Grabam, N. 0.

Prof. M. E. Sherwin has been
elected professor of soil, a new
department at the A. & M. Col-
lege in Raleigi. Bherwin is a
graduate of the University of
Missouri and University of Cali-
fornia and held instructorship for

two years each in these institu-|jicom A, Lowa. 2. NLMER LANS,
Hons. LONG & LONG,

Relled In Six Attorneys and Counselore ot Law

Distressing Kidney and Blad- in!ﬂ. . " AR

ner Diseasc relieved in six hours 5
by the “Ngw Gezar Sovma|J « B. COOE,
AMERICAN KIDNEY CURE.” Itis Atternoy-at-Law, ~
a great surprise on account of its GRAHAM, - . - « « N.O

exceeding promptness in relieving
n in bladder, kidneys and
k, In maleor female. Relieves
retention of wgter almost im-
mediately. If you want quick re-
lief and cure this is the remedy.
Sold by Graham Drug Co.

Office Pattervon Bullding
Beoond Wleor. . . . « «

fons Ura Y Breuws, W. P.BYNON, Jn

BYNUM & BYNUM,
Attorneys und Counselors at Law
GnEENSBORO, B wu,

R. G, Anderson, for many years

Practice regularly In the couris of Als-
traveling representative of & pub. [ 2*°¢ county. Asg. '-'""
lishing company of St. Paul, | seee———

Minn., will be elected professor ].I‘ES OF CHRISTIAN MINISTERS

of law ip Trinity College to sue-
ceod A, C. Mclntosh, elected to a
similar position at the State Uni-
versity,

This book, entitled as sbove,
contains over 200 memoirs of Min-
isters in the Cliristian Chureh °
with historical references. An
interesting volume—mnieely primt.
ed and bound. Price per copy:
cloth, $2.00; gilt top, $3.60. By
mail 206 extra. Orders may be
sent to '

Chamberlain’s Stomach and
Liver Tablets gently stimulate the
liver and bowels to aerl polson-

e system,
tion and sick head-
by all dealers.

cure consti
ache. BSol

A prayer book was among the

articles found in the stomach of P. J. KErRNODLE, )
an ostrich dissected {n London. 1012 E. Marshall 86., .
Richmond, Va.
Bloodine Ointment cures Piles, | Orders may be loft at this ofles.

Eczems, Salt Rheum, Old Sores,
Fever Sores, Iteh and all 8kin Ir-
ritation, 500 a box, mailed by The
Bloodine Co,, Ine. Boston, Mass.
Graham Durg Co.

A ecaterpillar devours 6,000
times ita own weight in food dur-
ing a single month,

—Ambitious young men and
Iadies should learn telegraphy,
for, since the new 8-hour law be-
came effective there is a shortage
of many thousand

C. and five other oities is opers-

In 27 years the Kimberley dis-
mond mines yielded $420,000,000




