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A Youthful Orator.
In the heart of a great Seuthern

ftation, o o hill the

guarded

overlooking
len waters ol the Pee Dee,
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. The Girdle of the Great

]'I‘Il'l P "(‘tu'n.l for the debate. As he
wiis bassing the little eabin, a short
distance helow the house, o familiar
voice called out:  “Lors-a-massey, is

pdat yon, Marse Romey, gwine a-fishin’

in ¢ cool vy de mawnin' ?”
I - 3 s =
“Ne, noi oy suckers, cried the
vouth, auickening bis pace, withoui
Jaoking back at the blaek face {ramed
A S I OR i F 1 jin the cabin window,
©| “Fer catz den, Ma se Romov?”
“Yes, fer plack euts that cerateh
f thew rricwds ™ reiorte] Jesome, turnine
y John Jordan Douglass @ nsty o comfiont G oo ihy
ditl yom tell Gabie Allen ahont vy
i tspeech? ! lost the medqal”
S _ . Y = P [ . )
© @@ @@ ® ©® ® ® 8@ & @ ® oo o e
fat _ > pueath rhe swdden weisht ef sarpris
1'1.1 the commotion had been ercated o accept the friendly shelter of this  ana he Teaned far over wilth his cihows
| ‘-,\_]:l nervous member of that rauncous one, cipen e narrow wiitdow-gitl, in an
trilso. ) ' _ _ loaw-sill, an o
_‘ His youngest Lrother, Walter, how- ( tihisde ar atter vaan,
‘.\--\'-':"[Ilvlr_-sr-'_ he decided to discon- ever, who had been furtively wateh-1 “Fo' Gawd. I ain’t tol’ him nuflin’
tinue his speech. ing him. was net to be so casily satis- ! Myarse Romey,” be exelaimed, broken-
Entering the plot where the old ficd. Befere the mother conld inter- qy.
nesro was plowing, he eried: \\'Il:ll :tl'l'l‘_ l‘lv |1r'1|!l[t"| to the rostrum and | “Wwell., con:e and 2o with me then:
were you throwin® at, Unele Sam? '1i1t:']1[ '..'“.1:‘.11 tI: &a Loy .:I_ ’.m]u L “\n. BE v he von didn’t.” said Jerome, relent-
el R g - =1 L3 b SEHY vy = AN N - -
CFrowin” at?” aueried the old neszvo, '_n that : ‘_"”‘_':,”'"’ """“",,'“'"||:-';_ (The anegro instantly  obeved.)
giving the mule a percmptory  jork. ;I!(ﬂilllm ;n;l”" ‘]“l -Il Ll e Pul there™s some wvstery hervel”
"I ain’t bin frowin’ at nufin’, ‘cent ai AT 16 “"""1"""‘“ s SNt ks ' .
dis debblish #n° decebin® mule. Whately. | VOURSster with a frown. Nevertheless, ' “Pat 1 didnt, asies 1. Tule vau mus
er mean, Marse Romey 2 a tittev, begun in the Watkins \u'u-"”“ I do dem dar niggers,” the old
oy D L Lity, went, us usnal, the rounds of the | Man centinued, with g toss of his head
__"Oh. nothin’—id you hear me speak-' qdience. The el in question, who | 1eward two el:ony-hued boys sitting in
m_.‘ asked .111\‘_\-nnth. dropping with pag chanced to be lookine toward Jor-| 1he doorwav. Jercme could not re-
evidenr relief his oratorical “ings. clae, blushed erimsom. while his [aee | PVess @ smile at the Indierous but inno
“Co'se 1 dicd, chile, co'se I did, w'en , went—ir possible—a shade beyenl | eent eemparison in which the old negre
vou wuz er floppin, erroun” in vo' P . elaszed him with Bill and Ren.
: 3 49 i - resently, 1 L :
swineson lal: or bullfrog wid de hrown itl"l"l;n"l of I‘;:{‘”:El “531’:]1' '”:‘“":“]I “;m When they reached the desired spot,
os - s . Lall = 0 ! et i 4 IS * : = e
skeeters (hronchitis)—des erbusin’ sn ulm'ﬁ fonndd ]lim%(n‘:" near I]p:-vf 11‘] l-ll'l'nmr- revealed his purpose.  They
er runmin’ down an’ er sean’lizin® 10’ | moment the hanker, recosnizing ]1].'1. accerdingly elimbed down to the river
ole hones’ nizzers.” . SN o st RECOEMaIG vige of the great rock, sereened from
: i e ) son ol an old patron, had presented |, Eview by a thick cluster of roeds
L haven't heen doin® that, Unele Jerome io Miss Maxine MacDonald, |0V O8I el AL firet i
Sant” replied the young man, i fond feroiie. heacd ihe ohnotcccaiont and hegan !_nll search. ,.‘\1' 11’|_u. it
light in his dark eyes; 1 think (00 (o cate e announcement j caenied destined to prove fruitless:
much of you for that: we have a De- :l-'llll H“I would visit Marjoric Allen|here was no evidence of espionage.
el e L ! ¢ vith a sharp pang ol dis: i1 | Pinally y e A >
batin® Society up at the Acadenty, and e .' I! ‘i”l]l‘_f 1(;! li.[:.tlj]'“}..“ITH_‘!,H.. Finally Jevome turned to leave. Hi
i goid medal is to be awarded (o the |, ] * P] oo oy, as they passed [had almost eleared the rock, when he
boy who makes the best speech Com- 't"!.]]'l]‘”n.' 1e irls wonderful blue eyes|noticad that a fragment, where it was
mencement night. Your race is 1o bele ”“““"'l into his with a sweet. hall-}scamed and eracked. had heen recently
- <t ey v - O a7 1y . B o 3
the subject of the Debate. 1 will say "fF"Il ": expression, anid that & wave ol hroken off.  Stooping to examine this
that you can be made better by re Il(”" celor had flooded her fair cheeks. hmyare closely, he caught frem below at
- - LRl Yy o A A1 . Ll 1T bl v -
| ligion, and that nullions of——" e Tound it extremely dificalt—well-| the Jeft base of the reeds a swift
I"D i Tt ) L _ nigh impossible—that alternoon (0 con-| gush of something white. Bending
et de truf'—aat’s de Gawd’s trul’ fine his thoughts to the query of the|gver, he was startled to behold that it
—Marse Romey,” ejacuiated the old| coming debate. especially since he | was an envelope thus inseribed, **Miss
man, with a grin which set his teeth |frequently saw Gabriel Allen and the Maxine MacDonald ‘
« ¥ - 1= shit - > = . = = = - YAl 4
a-gleam like white seed in a h‘sl-m(:hl banker's niece together. The town and state were so blurred
'.v;:u-‘rln('lon, “des tel (e Mefodis’ < = B o v .I recont l"lil‘.l that h|_'.- ‘(-n“]d ‘n(.n
praar-book in one han’ an' er water-|  The President of the Debate had rap-| geeipher them. Jerome hastily picked!
millioa un’er de t'er arm, an’ you Kin ped for order. The judges of the con- ;

slmaniley oats, amd begirt with I‘l!:'-t‘—!
1] Al honev-suekles, =tood some
Yedrs veo o stately white-and-green
honse,  Irs hread verandas, massive
thute columns amd  airy rooms R
2 ched Boan ante-bellum mansion.

\ ceviain bright April day, quivering
in the vieler ve 1| of the dawn, sudden-
ix By of soft, silvery licht
thr widle cist \\l!‘.‘!l‘\.h. With-
i, i izhw byway, orehard and
e, 1 rims featherod songsters

nd pipesd in merry matinee.
of new-terned  earth  and
barsting hlosson mingled with the
deleare and delizghtial aroma of lene-
leatl ds in the air. Along the
‘wvon voaendows ragoed  gray
wWispes o is vscad, enrling smoke-|
(NN "W (] noise '.‘*.I\_\. left for
lhe il streteh of deow-
wuslhiend merald, flecked here and
there shoen.

As the wine of beauty
Trom morning, a
all, spar L. dari-haired
vouth h 1 h ansien steps,
uned enterod an which led through
the planution to the river. His brisk,
elastic step I vedd a rich fund ol
nervens enersy, gs did also the rather!
cestless—thouzh aitogerher determined
—expression of his thin, tanned face.
tiis  Indian-like eheek-bones,  promi-
nenl nose and sanare Scoteh ehin con-
spired to fmpose an insuperable bar-
rier to his  admission  within  the
charmed cirele of “Maseuline Beaun-
ties.” But in the breadth of his fore-
head, in the heam of his hrighi eves,
no less than in the aguiet strength of
s firmly mouided mouth, were writ-
tenn mastery and liv . fire. In fact
Joevonme Watkins' extraordinary ehar-
dacter had early won for him, in the
Pec Dee ecouittry, the sobriquet of
“Stealy Rome:y (And, if it is not too
vainial 1o the memery of one rollick-

Iv added
e unwittingly

delicately
whao one

e

rustic, it might
a neighbor

plaecd 2 bhare No. 10 foot on a vellow-
facket’s  nest, remarked  afterwards
that “the durned, pesky little eritters
Witz biamed nigh ez husy as Rome:
Wiailkins. ) .

There
in the

COlrse

Wis an uopwonted
vouth’s face as he
toward the river
va ¥

dill his
The brimiving melody of
1ailed 1o aronse
e knit his hrows
dpeross his forel

SeTIOUSNeSS
continued I
He 33 |
surronndings,
the morning |
ardor of his spirits.
and passed his hand |
in a4 manner whieh |

e

1051 (}!n\'f(l!ih‘ of

the

bl

bespoke a steugele with perplexing | ing Jerome the advantage of a colleze
problems, or a frantic mental-cluteh-  education.  Above ali things (cven
:{ig at the coat-tails of a flecting iden. jabove the ambrosial enp of artful
"I e proflizate spender of life would Cupitl)y Jerome thipsted for the spark-
nave marveled that cne so youthful— ling waters of the Empyrean Spring.
Hidecd, he wias scareely oncand-twen- | But, according to ancient  proverb,
tv—shonld harbor a serions thought. | “There’s many a siip ‘twixt the cup
Nevertheless, it was trne: Jerome wasand the lip.”
troubled. He conlld draw near cnongh |
io a certain coveted goal, only to real-
ize ihat, like the pot of zold at the CHAPTER 11,
fooi of the rainbow in the storv-Loolks,
it was jnst hevowud his o5 i Braided Cords.
Suddenly the 1« ‘i*-' museles of his
face relaxed. Snatching off his broad- Commencement  Day  had  arvived.
n'..‘]n;]]-mi palmetto H.U_ he sent in spin- | The seating capaeity of the Academy |
ning apward.  “"Whoeopee, that'll do/| being insufficient, a great bush-arbor
‘em!? he ericd ecsiatieallv, had been ereeted adjoiring the front
_Finally e reached a spot on the egtrance. Rude slabs served for seats;
river hank smarked by a elump of wil-!a laver of sawdust fer floorinz.
lows and a hmge houlder of red sand On every hand rose the “stands™ of
stome. AL no great distance an old the inevitable and indispensable lemon-
neEro . was  indnstrionsly  plowing  a ade-vendors.
it le Assurinz himself that thore Suddenly a reverential “sh-h” rippled
was no other anditers, Jerome monnted | over the audience. and Mr. MacDonald,
ihe rock and bezan o speech on the ! ihe orator of the dav, and President
“New South.” Gf the bank at Ausonville, a town
He vocifercusly vecited faets which, | abont five miles distant, arose, clearei |
thongh often crudely expressed, be-|his thieat, and, adjusting his glasses,
spoke unusual reach and research for announced as his theme, “Our Commer-
i country yvouth jusi enterinz his ma- cial Opportunity.”
.l“f'”‘.‘- - Jevome was seated with his parents |
“Slevery,” he declared, =peaking of |and two vounger brothers near the
the old resime then twenty oddid .\'f-',”';-:'rn-n“-:' of ;]“u andience, His attention
past, “had more jower to harm lhu.-'w;s" instantly rivited, not—strange 10
white man ihan ta harm the nezro. y—1pon the speaker, but upon a

The former had evervthing in the gift
of o great nation fo zain by individual
effort, the latter nothing: the former!

faced a goliden future, the lafter an un-
written page,

“Under shive; there eonld have
come fo the white man no great men-
tal impetus—no incentive 1o keep pace
with the stride of » strenuous eiviliza-
lion.  The proclamation which freed
the slaves struck the shaekles from

thousands of poor white men, bearing
the: brand of hirelings, giving them |
dan equal chanee with the former slave- |
owneprs,”

The spealker affivmed that the over-
shadowing present-day problem of the
South did not then present, and never
had pesented, difficnlty as to former |
daves: that the burden-of crime in
the Black Belr rested not apon them, |
but upen & post-bellum  generation,
with whom education was a string of
beads and religion a fetich; who left
the farms to infest towns and cities
like insects Inred by the light of a
candle. Yet, the vouthful orator be-
licved a better and brighter day would

eventually find its solution in a proper)a

moral, religious and industrial train-
ing of the negro race—in an edneation

whien ftaught the bhlaek man to recog-
nize and respect rather than to reck-

lessly disregard the limitations placed |
upon him by nature

This speech was brought to sudden
close by a loud splash in the water
nearhyv. Jerome quickly glanced around |
to discover the cause of the commo- |
tion.

It was highly important that he
should not be overheard by some par-
fies. Perceiving a great, green-mottled
bullfreg seated nearby, he concluded

Ithe *

| climatic

ted dis heah nigger clean ter de deb—

means ter de pearly gates, Marse
Romey,” he corrected quickly—"Wha!
wha! wna!” With that the old man re-
sttined the burden and the mule, leav-
ing Jerome {airly bent double with
langhter.

“Dea’t mention what I've said {o a
livin® soul, Unele Sam,” said Jerome
carnestly when the old negro had re-
turned to the end of the row, “speeial-
Iv to Gabe Allen; lie's on the other
side.”

“Yonu
W',
zomewhat
had ever been a stickler for
fidelitv.) “Ole Sam ain’t
zih vou erway, dat he ain't.”

Then, well pleased with his progress,
and confident that his secret would be
secure—even il old Sam knew enough
1o be communicative—Jerome returned
home, whistling merrily. The shining
mark, toward which he had heen stead-
ilv pressing since the fall opening of
Pee Dee Academy,” seemed near-
er than ever. It was an honor worth
stiiving for: and, moreover, it meant
to the \-."nu-. a scholarship at “For-
est ‘olles

Now, Imm,«ll at one time accounted
the wezlthiest planter along the Pee
Dee, eortain financial embarrassments
had prevented Col. Watkins from giv-

woan’, yvou knows I
honeyv,” came the ready though
pride-injured resnonse. He
the family
gwine ter

hnrows 1

lwmu it blonde maiden, who had been '
partinlly eoncealed behind the speak-
er's hack.

fmeeé seemed to the vouth a perfect.
moilel pf feminine sweelness antl
strenzth. Dark-blue cyes, with a 1‘10-

expression, in-

witehing, rascinating

stantly nm]lwl their way into his heart

—sinee, at one-and-twenty, hearts are
seldoin ossified. Heo eventually found
himself almost unable to divert his at-
tention from her.

The zpeaker’s sturdy logie abont the

advantages; the water-power,
the minecral resources of the South
marched forth slowly and steadily—an |
infantry of cold facts,
mailed and  armored—but
heard not, A sirange cestacy
him. He began to dream
and indefinable dreams. The glitte ring |

thrilled

| «old, which had for months exclusively
floating |

He had felt the touch of

held his attention. faded into

fairy \'151(::1‘5- . :
the master-passion.  Thenceforth his,

'path was to lead beside love-lit mueu-.,

through primroses and pansies, along
the c¢rest of hills wound with trailing- |
rbutus and wreathed in golden mist.

He was so lost in fancy
started violently at the heariy

banker's address.

“Why, what ails you,
claimed Col. Watkins, glanecing quch
ly around. *“What made yvou jump so~ >

“He's been thinking about the de-|
bate: but he’ll be ail right when the
time comes—and win the medal, too,”
interposed the mother, with an encour-
.u:inf* smile.

Jerome

refrained from Epeech.

]Thous.,h naturally quick to deteet and

correct mistakes, he was quite willing*

Her exquisitely-molded oval |

well groomed, |
Joerome |

indefinite '

test, including
taken their
Ghitained,

Mr. MaeDonald, had
places.  When auiet was
the secretary rose and read
the guery, “Resolved, That the Eman-
cipation of the negro has heen injuari-
ous to the Seuth,” and announcerd that
(the first speaker on the affirmative.
| Then Gabriel Allen, tall, heavily built
and handsome, rvose amid a hearty
rommd of applanse. His fair, smooth
face was flugshed with anticipated sne-

cess; o gleam of victory shone in his
eyves. He bezan in a meliflnent., swell-
modulated tepe, to review the ecauses

which led up to the Emaneipation of
the N Then littie by little, with

Neavo,
the solt, confidential strides of the
tiger, he approached Jerome's speech,
till suddenly he spranz upen it and
punetured it with the sharn teeth of
stinging satire.

Jerome's face went white as death.
He leaned far over, a startled, mysti-
fied expression in his dark eyves. Had

old Sam betrayed him? I{ not, by some
machiavellian @rt or inztinet, Gabe Al-
len was makinz his speech—and mak-
inz it ridiculous hefore the one to
whom, ahove all others, he wished for
some regson o present a fine appear-
ance

‘He will tell yeu.” continned the
speaker, “that the nezro can, by mor-
ility and religion. be made a better

citizen; but 1 know
evervhndy knows

and rou know and
that meve sicaling

iz done durinz a nezrvo camp-meeting
tnan at any other time (langhter anil
areat applause), and that the biggest

shoeuters are the bhiggest stealers.

“(rive us the zood old ante-bellum
[days,” he concluded, “with the niggers

happier, healthier and less eriminal;

but the lLord deliver us from a New
rSouth with an old sore.”

He resumed his seat amid thuander-
ous apnlause. Then the bank struck

up “Dixie.” and the crowd went wild.
Jerome, gazing out into the swirl-
ing sea of laces, canght ai last the

reflected gleam of trinmph in Maxine
MacDeonald's face. He stazgored hlind-
Iy to his feet in response to the call
for the negative. The lights flickered:
the audience swom hefore him. He
tried to spealk, but his memory sudden-
Iy went hopelessly blank. Dazed and
he sank inte his seat amid
The speeches follow-
Ow-

| hewildered,
| painfnl silence.
ing were coloriess and inanimate.

ing to Jerome's failure, there were no
rejoinders.

The judzes went oul for consulta-
Itjon and soon retmrned. There was a
| moment of tense silence; then Mr.
| MacDcenald, in a few anpropriate

words, presented the medal to Gabriel
Allen.  Jerome sat there with bowed
head and broken heart. It was the one
decided failure—the miniature crisis of
his life—. The fact that he had been
defeated unfairly was no recompense;
the andience did not know that

When relatives and admiring friends.
including Maxine MacDonald, came to
i congratulate Gabriel, Jerome crept un-
ohserved through a mereiful side-door,
and, staggering weakly out to his
father's ecarriage, icaned for support
‘upon @ wheel, The braided cords of
'defeat smote his frame. “Oh, God,”
(he eried, “why did I fail, why——"

There was a sudden rustling move-
ment in the rear, and he turned quieckly
[1o enter the arms of his mother, who
had followed hin.

“My precions bhoy,
pressing him to her
| done in the olden
alwavs fail—vou will yet make veur
mark; I believe in you. There is in
‘vou the making of & man.”

He started to reply, but at ithe mo-
ment an approaching foot-fall arrested
his attention. His father was near at
hand. and the boy knew him too well
to offer any r-\pl.m.mon The Colonel's
motto was “Excelsior.’

she said softly,
hosom as she had
davs. “Youn won’l

that he|
ap- |
| planse which greeted the close of lllrsl

CHAPTER IIL
A B' of Southern Chivalry,

Romey?" ex-|

It is needless to relate that Jerome
| speni a sleepless night. His brain was
in a whirl. Chilling sensations swept
over him. Despite every effort to hate
her, he could not shake off his strange
infatnation for Maxine MacDonald. It
| held him with an iron grip—and yet
with 2 link of gold.

Rri"ln and early he crept from his
room and sought the spot where he

up the cnvelope and thrust it in his
pocket, saving nothing to old S
was now some distance away.

Sudaenly the sound of voices and
the ryvtimie plash of paddles hroke on
the «ir. Thoy came nearer and nearer.
Then, as a boat rounded a bend in the
river and swept in sight, Jerome re-
treated behind the reeds, and motioned
10 the negro to remain ouiet,

In a few moments the voices could

Sam, who

he wlainlv distinguished.

“That is the place—vyonder where
the biz roek juts out into the water
1 was fishine. Maybe I lost it there!™
“At any rate,” continued the speaker,
“it econtainesd a photograph and a

propheey ihat came trone—that I'd win
the Dabater’s medal.,”

“So I sce that & prophet is honored
in his own countrv,” “And, by the
wiy,” econtinued the feminine voice,
“1 was =0 seryry for the voung man who

failed: he has such a fine face; he
must be intelligent.”

“Wamnh! pe has 3 noor wayv of
showiug it,” exclaimed her companion

in = tone of jrritation.

By this time the Lkecl
had grated on the rock, and, throwing
the anchor-chain around a projecting
stank, Gabriel Allen—for it was he—
leaped ashora. *“T'll be hack in a mo-
ment,” he ealled to his companion.

“I hepe vou will find it,” she rve-
plied, a5 she playvinlly ran her fingers
through the water on either side of the
iroat,

Suddenly, before Jerome could inter-
fore, old Sam rushed forward and con-
flronted Gabriel, cryving, with all the
family pride of the ante-bellum attache
ringing in nis voice:

*Git off'n dis heah
off'n de Knn'el’'s lan'.
yvou dun stol' Marse
Whatener doin® on
rih——"

“Shut up, vou
I'll make vou shut
purple with passion.

of the boat

olantashun: git
rite hesh whar
Romey's =peech.
dis side of de

blaclk scoundrel, orv
up!” ericd Gabriel
He clenched his

list and =zlared savazely at the old
negro,

“Dat 1T wos I woan on de
Kun'’el’s——"

“Then take that, you Kkinky headed

imp!” Gabriel leaped Torwasrd o strikse
the old neg-o terrifie blow in ihe
face, hut in a twinkling Jerome Wat-

kins rushed hetween, catehingz the fall
force of the hlow on the chest A mo-
ment later he had rebounded. and,
despite every effort at rvesistance,
foreced Gabriel slowly backward till
he stood on the very brink of the river.
There Jerome held him firmly as a
vise. *“You should remember.” he
gasped with suppressed anger, “to re-
spect the nresence of o woman and
age, even in a m"gur As to your
stealin' my speech——"

“You lie!" cried Gabriel, strugegling
vainly to break the grasp of his as-
sailant.

“Hush!” thundered
a strong impnlse to strike; “vou shall
not speak thus hefore her—zo your
way.” “And go it quickly,” he added,
releasing him.

“Great talk
lings,” sneered

Jerome, stifling

for m>» father's hire-
Gabriel. as he turned
away. (It was 2 reference to the
mortgage which Dr. Allen held on
Riverwood.) Jerome's eyves flashed
and his temnles swelled with rage.
Only by dint of desperate effort he con-
trolled himself. *“Go!” he gasped. “or
I'll thrash yon within an inch of your
life. Go! 1 say.”

And Gabriel stood not on the order
of his zoing, but quickly entered the
boat, where Maxine sat, pale and ill at
cHse

Before the bhoat could be pushed off,
however, Jerome stepped forward and
gracefully tossed the letter into Max-
ine’s lap. “That's for vou, Miss Mac-
Donald,” he said in a voice still tremu-
ous w Jth nission.

“Thanks,” she replied, with a ‘smile
which sent his heart to his mouth.

He watehed them till they disap-
peared behind the “Biz Bend,” then,
calling old Sam, he went slowly home-
ward wiih econflicting emotions stir-
ring in the great deen of his soul.

CHAPTER 1V.

The Picnic.
For many vears it had heen custo-
mary to hold at Murray’s Mill, on a
tribvtary of the Pee Dee. an annual

pienic. To this well-watered and well-

son as clustering cherries.

“I mean whot [ sayv. Maxine,
breathed softly. *1 love vou—I
you—the moment I laid eyves on yon
Commencement dayv I loved you, You
helped me fail then, now help me (o
suceead.  Will you—ecan you—retuin
my love?” The auestion auivered with
a flood of passion. He bent over as il
to receive her answer in his arms, bit
something in her face checked him.

“One of vour talent shounld have a
collezge education,” she said, with =«
pathetie little effort to change the sub-
jeet, “you shouldn’t 43

“Must one go to college to learn to
love, Maxine?” he broke in hoarsely.
The boat was drifting now; in a mo
ment it entered a little eddy ane

he

whirled slowly toward the shore,

love !

J. L.
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MONUMENTAL AND BUILDING WORK IN ALL ITS BRANCHES,
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A Sure Cure for the C 11
Latcr, when Maxine came to offer ure ure or e ommon s
11('11' :?Uﬂ:.'.l';llllli:l:in]u-;. .lt'.l‘ﬂ]ll(". tfnn‘::;'ll Of Mankind.
conrage to ask her (o go rowing wi .
him, and she broke an all-day engage cA well known Atlanta manufacturer ¢f Agricultural
ment with Gabriel to accept the invita Implcmenta says:
tion. As the hoat drifted idly here and “I have used Plozley’s Lemen Eiixir for 10 or 12 years in
there among the elustering pond-lilies, my family, for the Stomach, Liver and Iudm:ys, and T find it s
Jercme confided io her his cherished the best medicine I have ever used.
dreamz. But when he came to the Itis also a sure specific for pain in < back ar under the
Debate his voice sank. That was the shoulders. o
precipice—the pit—into which his re- I have recommended it in nume_rous aases to my workmen
cent triumph had scarcely thrown when sick and unable to work, and it has always given perfe@l
more than a ray of light. satiafadtion. H. D. TERREL]L,
“Don’t despair,” she said. “Yon Pres. Atlanta Plow Co., Atlania, Ga
;}a\'t-.- .‘?'I‘l‘ZIl talent; vou will succeed 50c. and 51.00 per Botile at D‘rug Stores.
“If yon will love me, Miss Maxine!” “One Dose Convinces.”
he broke in with a sudden influx of
courage, A light of tenderness glow
ed in his dark eves like silvery moog-
beams in mvrnrkv waters.
“Why, what do yon mean?” she R
asked. “You are so sudden—so stanrt
ling.” Her fair cheeks colored crim-
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