“manhood had §lven Blm worth hav
Ing. It was the recollection of u
little child which had cowe to his
_home lu the first year of his married
1ife,

the Conversation,

It was a warm, bright May day.
There was pot a cloyd In the sky.
Roger Delane bad arrived and—the
Bingy were glviog a dinoer that even-
ing. The best people of Hazelmead

T IedIE, Eorews sintt—

"Shp llved ¢lghieen months and
——three days and four hours,” he used
10 =4y, In_ speaking of lher, with a
tender note In lLils voles.
Alisost twenty years she had been
—Aytug o the o graveyurd usear the
child ecrylng always halted his steps.
_1t I8 probable that, in her short life,
“the neglected, puthetic ohitd Pearl—
——that-having been her name—had pro-

tested much against a plentiful lack

of comfort and sympathy.
So Mr. Blenkinsop's agitation at
the sdund of a buby crying some

——==where near hilny—in—the darkness of

the old graveyrard, wus quite natural
and will be readily undggsioed.  He
rose on his elbow und Hstened. “Again
he heard the small, uppealing voice.

“By thunder! Christmas" he whis-
pered. “If that ain't lke Pear! when
she was a litle, teeny, weens thing
Do bigger'n a pint o' beer! Say, It

He scrambled to his feet, suddenly..
for —now, also, e could hear the
volce of & woman orying. He groped
his_way In the direction from which
the sound came and soon discovered
the woman. She was kneeling on n

<grave with a child in her arms. Her

grief tomched the heart of the man.

Were  coming
Phrills and Rogee had g long ride
together that day oo the pew Ken-
tucky saddle horses. Mrs. Blog had
spent the morning ln Hazelmead and
had stayed to lunch with Mayor and

-_Mu.___S_'t_l_i;_ She had retorned at
four and cut some Howers fTor the |

table and gone to her room for an

L hour's rest when the yoang people

“returned.  She W&s TOU yet asieep

room. Mrs. Blng lay among the cush-
lons on her couch. She partly rose.
tumbled the cushions into a pile and
leaned agminst them.
“Heavens! T'm tired!™
clalmed.  “These women

she ex-
in Hazel-

mead hang onto cne k& & lot of |

hungry cats. They all want money
for one thing or another—Red Cross
or Liberty bonds or fatherless chil-
dren or tobaceo for the soldlers or
books for the llhrary. <My word ! I'm

{-broke and (v seems as if each of my

legs hung by a thread.”

Phyllls smlled as she stood
Iog down &t Ker niither.

“"How heautiful you look!" the fond
mother exclalmed. “If he dida't pro-
pose to-day, he's a chump.”

“But he did," sald Phyllls. *“I tried
to keep him from it but he just would
propo=e n splte of me”

look-

STLN ™ e L (L 3 1
“I'm cold, and my baby ls slck,
and [ have no friends<” she sobbed,
“Yes, ye have!" sald Himwm Rlen-

kinsop. *“I don't eare who ve be.
¥ 3

The gIrl's Tace was red and Serious
She sat Jdown in a chutr sand hegan

toe remove her hat. Mrs—Bing rose
suddenly, and stood facing Phyllis,

OVer I mMOtOrTnTs. |

Thaw
* £

went to work with a will and without |
the haughty independence which, for
"B timehad—churecterised—thelr  uts

ed | b_usiness,

titude. The spirit of the Little Shep-
lierd had entered the hearts and howe
of Emanuel Baker and his wife. Pau-
e 3ad- 4+ there and

e —as baby—sare

ried™

was nng_q_ﬁlr.e steady. “It shows that
I am not so stupid at home as I am
at school.”

The girl rose and threw down the

| violets and her mild and listless man-

ner. A look of deflance filled her
face and her figure. Hg\s. Blpg arose,
her eyes aglow with anger: -
“I'd llke to know what you mean,"
she sald under her breath,
~"Fmean that—{f -I-am-=& Har, you
taught me how to be It. Ever since
I was knee-hlgh, you have been teach-
Ing me to decelve Wy Tather, T um
not golng to do it any longer. I am
golng to find my father and tell him
the truth. I shall not walt another
minwie. He will glve me better ad- |

e was
spoken, she hurried out of the room.
Mrs. Bing threw Hersell on The coneh

being tenderly loved and cared for.

TII
> W 1

EREFORE WE HAVE HAD

* -
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b Grolled » rhop Aand merved themm n Anished Lusivess (o tie abd  don't
o the Shepheérd's rown | VUErY Well be howe o three wuloe
"God duve e chlld! Su he wus ul Ulew™ ——
married wau—bad ‘cess to bl ap'T + -
! the lkes o' Wim™ ghe suld ns she i CHAPTER EIGHT. T -
vaure lo with the truy “Muther o | - en
Jesus! What u wicked world it Is!” In Which Judge Crooker.Delivers a ® ® ’
The prudeut dog Christiuas, belng ' _ Few Opinions, . -
= ufrald of bables hid ynder the _shepe | P TThe pride of Bingville hud fullen in = ~ T
— { pends b, uwod Hiraw Blenkinap i the dust’ It had arisen sed-gone on SERWCE
— luy down fer the fest uf the night on | | WIth S0l T  garm s nod—towered e ——— 1 1 | 3
the luunge In the cottage kitchen head. 1t had sufferéd derlslon and . -
Ao hour after daylight, whew the defeat. It could never be the sawe WHEl{E l\‘SI" 1{'&‘\ Cb; Se"{_]:}h CE
D - 3 | Judge was walking tu his garden, he diiin, Soeed wnd Snodgrass recovs — - B SRRV
wondered why the Widow aud the ered, In a degree. frow thelr foellng I "ES—0O E .”[ urance
Sheplierd were sleeplog so late. o vaileoee uS:J--vd NA Baicme. fio: LLA\. S _F s = B e b i p Sten
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But what humility had entered that
iome! Phyllis and her husband lived
with  her parests, Gordon having
“taken a humble place In the mill, He
worked —early- and—tate—The Bings

TN %

- Bl iidde #t—hard—for-trtm, tndtog 1t
ditficult to overcome their resentment
but he stood the Eaff, as they =ay,
and won the regard of J. Patterson,
although Mrs. Bing could never for-
glve Blm. - ——————— -]
1o June, there had been publle meet-
ings in the—town hall addressed by
Judge Crooker and the Reverend Mr.
Singleton. The Jjudge had spoken of
the grinding of the mills of God
that was going on the #vorld over.

"Our civllization has had its time of
trial not yet ended,” he hegan. “Its
enemles have been busy in every city

and villuge, Not Iy in the cltles
and vlllages of’m’% and Belglum ||

ness, -

) standard  must

- hAve they been busy, Hut In those of
our own land. The Goths and Vane
dals have Invaded Bingville. They

cm—

VALUE.

Laveé been destroying the things we
loved. The false god is in our midst.
Many here, within the sound of my
voice, bave a god sulted to thelr own
= ract-

able, homeless god. It Is my dellherntd
opinion that the dances and costumes
l's "‘ii LE .--

Blngvillé® are doing more Injury to

civttzation—then—al the guns—of Gers

many. My friends, you can do noth-
inz worse for my dnughter than de-

her modesty and T would

rather, far rather, see you slay ny
son than destroy his respect for luw

where she lay with certain bitter
TI'm yer friend and dou't ye forglt 10 “I.'_‘}“h“!“‘it‘ 3;-.11:"1:\:::;1‘I1I.m.“ she sald | pomorles, untih_the new muld come
—_ IThere was a reassuring note 10 The - = to—teH—her—thet—tsvus—thae o drasy |
voice of Hiram Blenkinsop, Its gentle a1 dor n.h' ""i.rt..lffis“"md‘ She was like one reminded of mor-
B B T A T et AL patT wites af ig-ouc-of eihar.
o 1Al I and gave 1o himi—an un- el v "o ; is
= kpown, Iovisible man,” j‘:‘ﬁ:’. Just a | Eme u:fﬂf‘fj';:m:riﬂ'm_?.tdu}lr‘;?o“"efr:ui
quiver of si'm;aallls in ‘his volce— Ly S “;Lm:'_ e ee € golng to bed! i “piu--: d
het confidence, “For ©inl’s sakes Phyllis! Do von ive—i—hueu-g. h  that diEm‘l‘. RET
I eVer one was i tieas] of =vmpa- ke * b rnrlrug_x,_qge_bmnd}‘.

and virtue and ereney;

- “The jazz bund is to me a sign of
spiritual decany. It Is a step townrd
the Jungle:—1 hear be—in the beating

£4} tow. It is nor music, It is

AN AMBITION to help developa-
SERVICE that would not only be |}
GOOD SERVICE  but good ﬂsf'_ﬂ !

. SERVICE ~~ —
WE BELIEVE THAT SERV- |||
ICE, to measure up to the highest:

more than a sentimental appeal; it

must have ACTUAL BUSINESS
“EFFORTS

OUR EFFORTS, THEREFORE, are steadily di-
~rected toward thedeveloping of GOOD_INSUR- |
ANCE SERVICE for our customers, who look to
us to make quick, generous, and satistying re-
—sponses-to—their needs, WHATEVER, WHEN-
 EVER, and HOWERER they may develop.

When You Think of INSURANCE THINK

—

—

have something

Phyllis learned that her father was
at hls office, whither she proceeded

She =ent

the barbarfe yawp of sheer recklesse
ness and daredevillsm,"and It Is every-

in word that she must see him ulone
and as soon as possible. He dismissed
the men with whom he had been talk-
ing and invited her Into his private

w what Is

- L3 -

thy, she was ®t that moment., She | 180 Hke that?* He won't stand for

1 she Stospeak our to seme |
.é;-t:._'th;; if:n:l\u ;h.-l Telt ihv ‘:‘:-.‘.puT!I:o et g e—fert Freb—estlias : Withour 4 moement's delay.
that she had been speaking to the | Y8 miEht as well know, first as last, |
stars and the colid druvestones. Hepe | P80 Tan not playing with him.” |
at last was a humen being with a There was a calm note of firmness |
quiver of sympathy in his valees in the voloe of the girl.  She was pre-

“I thought 1 would come home, | burwl for this scene. She had known office.
But when [ gof here T was afraid ™ | T I rmrmime—Hrer—morher wrs—hot+——vellgirl, 1
the girl moaned. 1 wish | coutd +e.” | With  irritating  astonlshment.  The | o0 your mind,” he sald,

“No, ye don't. either!" sald Hiram
Blenkinsop, “Sometimes, I've thought
that I hadn't no friends an' want
to dle, but I was just rwlm“zf:
self. To be sure. I aln't had no ihy
on my -hands but I've had somethin®
Just as worrisome, 1 guess. Folks like
you an' me has got friends a-plenty
it we'll only give 'm a chance. I've
found that out. You %et me take that
baby an' come with me. I know
where you'll git the glad hand. You
Just come right along with me.™

The unmistakahle pote of sincerity-

was In the volee of Hiram Rlenkinsop.
8he gave the haby Into his arms. He
held Fte hls breast 8 moment. think-
Ing of old times. Then he swung
his arms llke a cradle saying:

“You stop your hollerin"—ye  pol'.
darn little skeezucks' It aint de-
cent to g on that way In a ETaverard
an’ ye ought to know it, Be ¥e tryin’
to wake =p the dead?™

The baby grew quiet and Anally
foll asleep.
i T

“Come on, now" mald Fliram, with
the baby lying against his breast
*You an’' me are goln’ out o' the past.
I know a little house that's next door
to heaven. They EAY ye can See
heaven from its winders. It's where
the good Shepherd lives Christman
an’ 1 know the plac—slon't we, ol
boy? Come right along. There aln't
no kind o' doubt o' what they'll say
to us™

The young woman follawed him out

of the old graveyard and through the

dark, deserted strvets untli-they came

1o the cottage of the Widow Moran

They passed through the Fate Into

Judge Crooker's garden. Under the
_Shnphord‘l window, Hiram HRlenkin-

®Op gave the baby to Its mother and

with his hands to his mouth ealled

“Bob!” In a loud whisper. Suddenly

& robin sounded his alarm. Instantly,
| Bhepherd's room was full of light.

A moment, he was at the window
' the garden paths and the
tree tops with his searchlight It
fell on the sorrowful figure of the
young mother with the child In her
arma and stopped. She stood looking
up at the window hathed In the flood
of light It reminded the Shepberd
of that glow which the wise men saw
In the manger at Bethiehem.

“Pauline Baker!™ bhe exclalmed
“Have you come back or am I gream
pg® T you—thanks to the Blessed
Virgin! It's you! Come around to
the door. My mother will let you
-

It wus a warm welcome that the
Bt recelved In the little home of the
Widow Mormn Many words of com-
fort amd good ehevr were spoken In
e next howr or so, after which the
v woman meedte 0o ood tomet and

{amlition—rich

caimness of the girl In suddenly be-
zlinirg 1o dig a grave for this dear
with promise—In the
very day when It had vome suhmis-

slvely to thelr feet, stung like the
tooth of a serpent.  She stood very
erect and sald with an ley look In
héf fuece:

“You young upstart! rWhat do you
mean "

There was a moment &f rrigid
silence in which hoth of the women
hegan to turn cold. Then Phyllis an-
swered very calmly as she sat look-
ing dawn at the bunch of vlolets in
her hand :

“It  means
riother™

that I am married,

Mrs. Bing’s face turned red. There,

was a lttle oonvulsive movement of
ths- muscles around her mouth, She
folded her arms on her breast, 11fted
her chin a bit higher. and asked In
a polite tone, although her words fall
Wke frarments of cracked |ce:

“Married! To whom are yogu mar
Hed ¥

“To Gordon Klng”™

Phyllis spoke casually as If he were
a plece of ribbon that she had bought
At a store,

Mrs. Bing sank Into a chalr and
coversd her face with her hands for
half a moment. Suddenly she picked
up a slipper that lay at her feet and
fAung It at the girl

"My Goa!" she_egclalmed. “What
A nasty llar you are!"

It was not ladyllke but, at that
moment the lady was temporarily
absent.

“Mother, I'm glad you say that,”
the girl answered still very calmly,
although her fingers trembled a little
a8 she felt the violets, and her volee

Miiie
BEST AGE

A man is as ol! 05 hin o= - 35 he
can be as vigorous ane Loalthy at
70 ms at 535 if he auds hiis ¢ rAans in
performing their functions. Keep
your vital organs hesitly with

- GOLD MEDnL,
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WANBLE gy,
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The world's standi=t v ot + 00 nm,
liver, bladder and uric acid 1rgublea

since 1696 ; corrects disorders; stimblates
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“Go ahead.”

Phyllls began to cry.

"All right! Yom do the erying
and I'll do the talking" he went on.
“I feel like dolng the erying myself,
but if you want the job, I'll resign
It to you. Perhaps you can do enough
of that for both of us. 1 began to
smell a rat tha other day. So I sent
for Gordon King. He came this morn-
Ing. I had a long talk with him. He

“told me the truth. Why didn't you tell

me? What's the good of having g father
unless yon wuse him at times when
his counsel Is llkely to be worth hav-
Ing? I would have made o good
father, if I had 'bad half a chance, 1
should like to have been your friend
and confidant In this Important en-
terprise. I should have Leen a help
to you. But, somehow, I couldn't get
on the board of directors. You and
your mother have been running the
plant all by yourselves and 1 Ruess
I's pretty near bankrupt. Now, my
glrl, there's no use crylng over spiit
tears. Gordm King 18 not the man
of my cholce, hut we must all take
hold and t to buld him yp.  Ber
haps we cafl make him pay”

“I do not loye him,” Fhyllls sob-
bed.

“You married him bhecnuse you
wanted te, You were not coerced T
“No, salr”

“I'm sorry, but you'll have to take
your share of the crow with the, rest
of us"” he went on, with n note of
sternness In hla tone. "My girl. when
I make a contract I llve up to It
and I intend that you shall do the
same. You'll have to learn to love
und cherish thia fellow, If he maken
It possible. You and your mother
belleve In woman's rights, | don't
ohject to that, hut you mustn' think
that you have the right to break your
agreements unless there’s n good rea-
aon for It. My girl, the murrlnge con-
tract ls the most binding nni saered
of all contracts. I want vy, to do
your hoat to innke this one n wyecean™

There Wwas the tinkle of 1h, tele-
phone hell.  Mr. Bing put the re

celver to his ear and xpoke | to the
instrument as follows

“Yes, mhe's here!

I knew a1l the
facts before she told me Mr, De-
lane? He's on his way buek tgyp New
York. Left on the mix-ten harged
me to present his regrets i fare
wells to you and Phyllls, | thought
It best for hin ta know nnd to go.
Yes, we're coming right home 1o, dreas,
Mr. King will tnke Mr. Delnne 4 place
at the tuhile We'll mnke o clean
breaut of the whole Tusinges- Brace
op and eat your crow with o amiling
face. I'll make a little spech and

it

“Even in our economic life we nre

{

OF

dancing to the jazz band with utter
recklessness.  Amerlean Jabor s he-
ing more and more ahsorbed In the
manufacture of luxuries — embrohil.
s —mHHnarsy
and lUmousines and the landaulets and
rich upholstery  and -cord tires and
golf courses and sporting goods and
Ereat country houses—so that there
Is not enough labor to provide the
comforts and necessitles of life.
“The tendency of all this Is te
put the stamp of luxury upon the
commonest needs of man. The time
Eeens to be near at hand._when a
bolled egg and a plece of buttered
bread will be luxuries and a fumily
children an unspenkable extrava-
gance. Let us face the facts, It Is
up to Vanity to moderate {ts demands
upon the Industey of man. What we
need s more devotion to simple liv-
ing and the general we?fare. In plaln
old-fashioned English we need the re-

ligion and the simpliclty of our
fathers."
- L] L L] . - L]

Later, In June, a strike began In
the big plant of J. Patterson Bing.
The men demanded higher pay and
shorter days. They were working
under @ contract but that did not
Seem to maftter. In a fight with
"scabs” and Plokerton men they de
atroyed a part of the plant. Even the
life of Mr. Bing was threajened ! The
summer was near . Its end when J.
Patterson Bing and a commlittee of
the lahor unlon met In the office of
Judge Crooker to submit thelr differ-
ences to that impartial magistrate for
adjustment. The Judge Hstened pa-
tiently and rendered his decislon. It
wis nccepted,

When the papers were slgned, Mr.
Bing rose and sald, “Your honor,
there’s one thing that I want to umy.
I have spent most of my life In this
town. 1 have hnllt up a bie husiness
here und doubled the population. 1
tave hullt comfortahle homes for my
Iaborers and taken an Intesest In the
eduention of thelr children, and hullt
n library where anyone ecould fAnd
the hest honks to read. [ have bullt
puygrounds for the children of the
working people.  If T have heard of
any cnre of need, I have done my
bent to relleve It T have always bean

ready to hear complaints and treat
Shem fuirly. My men have heen gen.
erously pald and yet they have not
hesitated to destroy my property and
to use yuns and knives and clubs and
8tones to prevent the plant from fll-
Ing Ita" contracts and to force their
Wil upon me. How do you explain
It?  What have I done or falled to
do that hns caused this bitlerness?"
(TO BE CONTINUED)

The Quiniae That Does Mot Affect The Head

ablets) can be taken

present Mr, and Mrs. King to our
friends at the end of It. L, now,
cul.,iw_t Lhiufb_bl.nn and leave (ulg on-

Garner HIll, Gladstone, N, J., Nebis

» f-Snap, e Says.
“I sell and use RAT-SNAP. Like
to-look any man In the face and -tell
it's,the best. “Ft's good.” People llke
RAT-SNAP because it "does” kill rats.
Petrifies carcass—leaves no smell.
Comes In cakes—no mixing to do. Cats
or dogs won't touch {t. Three sizes,
. 66c, $1.25. Sold and guaranteed
by The Allen Bros, Co.

Artlstic  Improvement.
“Po you think it's wrong for a wo-
man to paint her face?" -
“Not always,” replied Miss Cayenne,
"Sometimes it's a kindness.”

Piles Cured In 6 to 14 Days~
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NOTICE TO TAX LISTERS

I will be at the following place in
Cedar R(?.lg Aownship on the dates
named for the purpose of taking the
taxes fof 1921. All persons In sald
township are notified to meet me “at’
one of the above places on the date
mentioned:

W. O. Stone's Store, Friday May 6th.

J. 0. May's Store, Saturday May 7th
and Saturday, May 28th.

Able Bowden's Store, Friday, May
13th.

_Justice, Saturday,
Thursday, May 26th.

J. B. Sturdivant’'s Store, Friday, May
20th.

T. H. Dicken's Store, Saturday, May

May 4th and

‘218t and Friday, May 27th.
{f PAZO OINTMENT falls 25

Murray's Store, Wednesday, May
"J. 0. SLEDGE, Tax Tist Taker.

4-20-tf, Cedar Rock Township.

New Arrival

LBKALDEODD

German Millet
Sudan Grass

Seven Year Clover
Teosenti

Poultry Feed
Poultry Tonic
Stock Tonlc
Garden Seed

You will find me next to 0. Y. Yar-

boro’s office.

Please Call No. 42.

L. P.
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