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Modtrn fire Proof Construction,

To be open in Jane 1911. .
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HARRINGTON Manager

Tiuo hoars fron flein York City, Three hoars from

fifteen from the Delaware Water Gap Station.

I8-H0L- E GOLF COURSE SHAWNEE COUNTRY CLUB

Tennis Courts Garage Boating Magnificent Scenery
In this Valley of the Upper Delaware and along the sides of

the Surrounding Hills, Bungalows and Summer Dwellings are being
For information regarding sites and a beautiful illustrated, descriptive book, write to

ROSSITER CO.
SHAUNEE-ONDELAWAR- E,

PINEHURST DEPARTMENT STORE
Complete and Modern Equipment in Every

with Prices on Par
with Northern Markets '

and Fancy Groceries
Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, Notions, Men's Drugs.

Complete Equipment for and for All Out Door Sports.

Field, Trap and Pistol Ammunition.

CUTS
."Any

PURPOSE
we mauige Joyce Engraving (b.

H. Mgr.
Evening Star B'ld'g. Washington, D. C.

"THE
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European Plan Centrally Located
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SHAWNEE-ON-DELAWAR-
E, PA.

MILLS,

Philadelphia,

Minutes

Beautiful
built.

REALTY

Department,

Furnishings,

Men Women

C.C.3TIL.ES,

JAMBS
WASHINGTON.

FOLKS

Plain

v- - is bottled under the most
sanitary conditions in the

: most elaborate and.
plant of its kind

in the wbrld;

Driink the World Over

Hiram Bicker & Sons

South Poland, Maine.

The Tea Cup al The Laurel
PINEHURST, N. C.

Tea served afternoons from three to six o'clock
Orderi taken for Sandwiches, Cake and Candy

Arrangements made for
Lanches, Chafing. Dish and Bridge parties Etc.
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fttorfs Coverlnff Wide Itangre In
Closing Iunt of Tlie Wnecone

THE current issue of
The Pineconethe School
publication concludes
the season; the interest
ing stories covering a
wide range of territory,
among them two con-

tributions from little
girls in far away Maine,

where sullen winter still lingers.

THE PRINCE OF THE SUNBEAMS

By Alice J. King

"Where do the flowers come from?
Where do the birds fly to? I wish I
were a bird ! Won't you tell me a story,
Nanna dear?" Toddlekins was tired and
sleepy, and nurse hugged him up just as

close, so close, he couldn't ask another
question, and told him this story.
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A "SPRING" FROM

Fly quickly, my little Birdie,-O- r

it may be too late;

"If you should take an airship at sun-
set and follow the last bright ray cf the
sun, on and on and on, you would come
to the palace of the Prince of the . Sun
beams. He it is who comes to the earth
and makes everything bright ; he sends
the rain and the wind ; he sends the

in winter to wrap the flowers in,
and in the spring he melts it and calls
out all the pretty spring flowers. He,is
very strong but very gentle and if you
should see him as I saw him, you would
love him I'm sure."

"Did you see him, Nanna dear?"
Toddlekins. "Yes indeed, I did. He
was all dressed in yellow satin and had
golden curls and the happiest face in the
world.

"One time, a long time ago, the good
All Father sent a little seed to the Earth-lan-d

and the little seed was all
brown. The Mother Earth hid it away
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in a corner and just then the March wind
came along. '0 please wake up, my lit-

tle seed,' she said. Then the March
wind blew and blew but he couldn't
wake up the little seed. He blew so
hard he sent some rain clouds scurry iDg
across the sky. 'O, please Little Rain-

drops, wake up my little seed,' said
mother earth to the raindrops.

"The raindrops began gently, gently,
and the little seed stirred in its bed, but
didn't wake up. How those raindrops
did try, but the little seed just stirred a
little and slept on in its little brown case.

"Mother Earth was in despair, but just
then the Prince of the Sunbeams came
dancing along and he smiled so sweetly
that he cheered Mother Earth's heart be-

fore he said a word : 'Is there anything
I can do for you, Mother Earth?' said
the Prince.

"And she said to him just as she had
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POEM MAINE

.You be much safer
.' on the gate.

Margaret Oleson, Isle, Me.

snow

said

dark

would really
Sitting garden

Presque

said to all the others 'Oh please wake up .

my little seed.' Then he called his band
of Merry Sunbeams and they danced
around the little brown seed. It was a
merry dance, all that you could see was
a flash of golden curls and you couldn't
hear anything at all. The little brown
seed stirred a little and then a little more
then she threw off her brown oovers and
poked her head up and tho she was
pretty sleepy, Mother Earth knew she
was awake.

"And every spring they go through
the same performance, but Mother Earth
doesn't worry any more now, because
she knows that after the wind and the
rain, the sunshine will come and all her
little baby seeds will wake up and blos-

som and make her old heart glad."

"Now if you were a bird you could fly


