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© THE TIME OF HARVEST
-n flory

Time winnowas boauty .with

wind
" Driving tho dead chn.ﬂ' !rnm thﬁ ll.vlnﬂ

graln. e

Bomo doy thoro will bo p:uh]ﬂn nhnu.'.rua
to blnd;

Theroa will
n[;nin :

Thero. will bo- lonely Fl\TﬂHl"!—i born Ln-
[HOTERE,

Thoro will.ho wordp immortal nnd pro-
Tound

Though no man knows !:'ru:r ¢¢lmll'l|: of
the, hour,

And no man knows tho sower or the

m—numt

be wonder In the world

It may be oven now the ranging uurth

Liftirig to glory soms forgotten lond

Foola thero deop hunuty qulclmnlng 1o
birth,

Sprung - from the sowing of a hl:lt'lan

; hand,

Hnn-.ut:r ondurea rhnugh tﬂW-El‘ll'lE em-
“plres-dle, -7

O, Bwoop

emoking aky!

—Harold Trowhridge Pulsifer.
; ot | frenxjed owterles, D exelted one,”

Ly

THE FAST MAJL-
=

The engineer of “216" rond the arder
from the superintendent, and_ slmply
sald to” the wvisitor, “¥ou had botter
eglimb up into-the flremaon's geat now,
boefore weo start, and stay thore™

“Where will the flreman slt?” the
viglter asked. |
. “He won't sit,” said the englneer, and
pocketed his long-nosed oll-can hetwoen
the wheels, Tho vislior asked no mors
guostions, but claomberod to his place.
How high it scomed!” He had ridden
" In ordinary- locomotives,” bit this gave

him o now suggestion of hoight n‘n.'ll

 bolk, ™
“All right!" Tho words came " simul-
tanéoualy from the conductor on 'the
platform, and the flreman in the cab,
ne. the first awing of the conductor's

lantern woas discerned o froction of o

asccond before his shout waos heard. Ten
o'clock and thoe fast mall wons off -kt

* the very second.

Green llghts,-red lights, white lights|

and llghis on° the bridge and up and
down the river, lights of engines drawn
" up.on sldings to lét the mall go by,
lights of gatomen. swung with ossur-
anco that the: woy wos clear—could
any man understand “this bewlldering,
doncing carnival of-llghts thot packed
- *tha—night--with—many ~colored beams?
= Anf-whpt o moze of tracks! " "The noso
of 216 poked its way omong them,
an if sconting by.somt magleal instinet
the way to go—for it seemed lmpos-
gibles than oany moan could be certaln
which among them wan the right one.
The city was left belind them. Now
for the open prairle! A milé o minutel
-. It ia' not much whon you slt by the car
. window and spe it go by: but to facs
it from tho cab it is very differont, -
+  “WNever mind the mile-postsl™ tho
fireman shouted. “Watch for the ata-
tions!"™ and he handed over a time-
eard, on which -the dlsltances werd
glvon. They" were passing o atatlon
-now. The next "h:.r the time-card wos
five and seven-tenth miles distant—
four minutes and fifty- three seconds!
Elghty miles an hour’ even ninety

" an” hour, on _some. of Its stretches, tho
fost mail made that night. Four hours
of-Trreath

night alr- umith:l the 'great engine In
~ the facs; tho Miseissippl was passed;

the run wans completed; ond 216 was
" uncoupled, and gave the train over to
“218," which. itood ready to toke it
" “on {o Omakn, and thﬁn’éﬂ.'wlth'oth‘
enginecs, to he Paclfic. .

A lttle ratlroad hotel had cans of
hot water ready, two gallone for each
man - from the trdiin, and the wvisitow
dropped upon o hord but clean bed

tho blown chni‘t dnw'n ﬂm

—apred—the
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| Lo!

8 ADIE! Eu'ftl_:'f Gordon! . Hado!"
Madge Gordon ran up tho
hollyhock-bordered path and

clnttered up | the stapa o
the broad, eld-fpshloned plazzn, wav-
Ing an open lotter. © “Sade Gordon,
where are you?"

"There wag o sound of lght but de-
Nberate. footsteps upe-stalra, and dl-
rectly. s slim_girl, whoao _plquant_foeef
‘wora nn exup;gu_mtud uulnmnity. nys=
ppared In the ptalrwny and | psked
dromatically: “Why those exclted

"Exclted, two, You will 8oy, proaont-
Ily. Uncle Freeman. and. Aunt BEllnor
have invited ua to spend two weeka—
two weooks—with them at Mountaln
Holm!" . Madge wnved tho letter ox-
witonntly. “Two weeks ot Mountoin
Holm—thé. two of us—togother—thero.
Ahnd—".. ‘but now Sadie asppeared ot
I:'Im foot of the stnlres nlmost aa if with
a leap tmm top to bottom,

“Glve |t to me Instantly!" aho cried,
pouncing upon the letter. Shé glancegd
through It hdstlly, then suddenly-she
sofzed heot siater around the walat and
danced with her |.'||:- and down the broad
plazzn.

“Isn't it ]u-'.ruI:.r. Sadio?" sald Mﬂdsﬂ
p,a they prescenfly paused, out of
breath. "That lovely mountain and
the lake, and the parties;: and .the
gomes on the lawn, and— ‘

"Two wocks of It, Madgo!"

“And..weo can_go, for Cousin Kato
sald she would como and help mother
lany tlme this. Hummﬂr it wo .were
awoy."” F;

“Waosn't: It ﬂnlnndld of her, ﬂnd—-—hl.lr.

" SHadie poused with o curlous look
of apprehension.. "Modge, how much
would £ coat?" .

“Round-trip for both—ififteen dol-
lare." Theo last words come Talntly.

*And some little, things we should
havo . to get would moke jt ccrminlr
mora “than twenty."” ! -

“"Ye-o-8" asserted Mndge. _”hut wao
shouldn't’ nm:-d much mora. Wa hm*n
our new sulta™ )
* "That's just It. You know whuty
father sald when ho pald the DbI1T"-

Madge drow o short, gasping breath,
and thore wos an interval of sllenze
durlng which both’ bright ﬂ:mnﬂ length-
anad,

"Perhaps we ought not aven to men-
tion it to him,” sald Sadle, presently.
*He has had  so much to pay Intely,
ahd—" | o ;

"But wo ought to tell him," said
Madge. - “He can't ‘spare the monoy,
but ho may #ee a4 way to help ua—my,
I'd go Inte anything to ecarn It W
‘shall "have mearly three weelks, nn*‘l
he knows we wen't tonse.”

“iMaybe you are right, Madge. He
thinks nf"' almost everything.”  But

| e

{he- went on encouragingly,

1 - : '
fallan group-thot met two hours Joate:

at the democrat wagon. JThren fMMusho.t,
indignant foces, three scontily f1lled
palls, t&o draggled akivts ond a varloty
of scrotches were the result of the
gencral inventory. :

“Btenling, just stralght stealing, that
Is whnt it Ia!" proclnimed ‘=Imlle. angrl-
Iy.

‘~E‘.urh Inwluuuneau—nught to-be-prou—
ocuted!" urunuuncud Mudgo, with “equanl,
ire. ©

annﬁ itho wtmlﬂ |1|11'.ch nlugug- Y] (4}
'eom i’ sald Ben. “Bet you I know who
did It, too!" '
W hoT n.n!n:d both™ birls.

“That Holley gang. Thoy live nbuut’
two mlley down Lynx creek, near the
village. There's .o wheole raft of "ehil-
dren. They"re just the ones! There—
there!" he continued, axnltndl:r". but
in lower tonos., "Look!™

He polnted to the farthest corner of
the patch, which they hod K not yer
‘vigited. Two battored strow hats were
bobbing- olong. Jjuat wisible over the
rank -undergrowth. ' DBehind these
omerged .- presently a douple, of light-
colored, old-fashloned punbonnets, witn
immense capes, and behind tho sun-
bonnets two other hendsy covered only
by ~¢onapiclous shocks of tonsled yel-
low halr. Tho procession” conslatoed.
of o tall woman, n boy-as big as Bon
fand four younger children. They took
n well-beaten poth down Lynx Creck.
Th womman and the boy corrled two
pailas ench, the childrenm one. They
trampod sturdily along and pmsmuly
disappenrad,

“There goos our trip to Mnunmm
Holm!™ sald Sadle, in desp disgust.

“'Lawless gang!" muttered Ben.

“¥es, that dooms our trlp," assont-
od Madge, "“Such pcople scem to have
no regard for the righta of others, nor
for deceney. Lot's go homa!'™ ’

At dinner Mr. Gordon Ustened grim-
Iy ‘attentive to the morning's toleo.

“"You needn't givo up. just yet,” he
aald, when he hod heard the wholo
story. "Thoy- have made off with the
firat nlco plcking, but there will be
others; perhaps you con make It yat.
I thihk wo con put o stop to further
pilfering.  “I'l write o note for you
to tako over to that Holley tribe. I'd
go myself, but I can't lenve to-doy.
The note will do the business,” he mnjd,
grimly.

“Don't have o word with them If
thoy act aulky,” ho continued. "You
girlea needn't got out of ithe waopon.
Hen can run in with tho note. It's
too bad to loso the firat plcking, but*
“I "beliove

it is worth trylng for yet.”

The girla brightened o little.. "We
will take ‘tho noto and” [-_ﬂﬂ.{] tu [:ut tha
chance," "snld--Madgo.™ e

“Woi, - Indeed,” oprocd Sadle. "It

_ Il]ﬂll.lﬂl_'r" togother
‘I]':IIJ wonlk on stendfly:

o - I:[n.-:ll*:.r

L And would yo be dolng ol

for n. mummit

"Dut thiy apring t._\fm.J |Ilﬁcuumi:u’-1
I wis whin thuqm,w, mpe baby 1 call
him atlfl, -woe down, ol the doctor
comin® 1.wnnt:.r timos—Clol bt good to
the man, for'he tgok a dollar & {imo;
and him charglng two dollars té the
others. And. he snved mo baby, glory
Sure, the' town offered to help,”--
the groy oyvop flashod,—'and. "twos véry
merpt, but would I have me
childer on the town? Annything but
that while there was Iife 'In me, ol
m o alrong woman yot. Wrell, I was
nigh wild. wid the rint overdue and
then It seomod aw If the good Lord
remomberad us, for ma Danny=huntin®
young cattle for Farmor Dall, he was
~found the aurprialnest pateh of rosp-
berrics on the plices that goes by the
nume of Sgulréd=Opcket's {6ller. Hers
and there and beyant I tould Danny to
lonk for the sagulre, but all he could
find was he'd moved far’ away, §O
I seen ho earcd nothing for tho boerries
"Twns then I thanked God an* tould
thie chilldor to plek them-—sure, thoy'ro
thigh priced this year, ¥e wopldn't bo
nowin’ Squlre H{-ckm Wﬂul}_t ye, young
lnadios 7"

“Our father knmw-l him," anfd Madgn,
quickly, "and we nre wvory syra that
Equ]ru I]-l:en'lmt dt:H:IH not wont (he ber-

| riag.™

F N, e Teouldntt Tposkiblys
wo are certaln,” aanld Sadlo.

A lopk of relief poseed over. tho reso-
Tuta face. "It'a forty guarts they got
the: firat . plekin® this morning*—tha
gray.oyos shone~—"and we'll be takin'
thim- to Hridge Statlon thizs after-
noon.'"

"What? You? Aftor all thnt wuah-
Ing?" exclalmed Madge.

“*Tia but twe mlles an' o half, mlm m

“What do you got for th::m " asked
Sadlo.

“"Elght unnlﬂ the nunrt
this year."

“You can get fifteen cents :I'.’nr t!:r.-m
at the Beachgrove Hotel” snfd Sadle,
.The waoman daught her breath
gharply. . -

“It-ls only. twenty minutes run from
the statlon,” explained Madge *“and
you ‘can use our shipping crates; wa
are sure, our father will be willlng."

“IFifteen cinta!™ gasped the woman.
thla, ond
me n astranger? God bleas thn swmt
hearte-of yo, thent"

“And we'll' drive..you over -lo the
atation now with the berries. Bu:
iflease hurry up~ Mrs. Holley., You
ought to coatch tho four-forty trolm.

l.'.l!" (hot

'I'hr: ¥re hlgh

homaoe,"”

JAn hour later r.h& Gordan' nlrls elimis=-
ed inta the and Ben -turned
Poter nway from the Bridge - Statlon,
whera they left Mra. Holley waltipg
for the four-forly train. DBen loaked
meditatively straight, ahead, But - the
glrls on the back seat kopt turning
sweet, pubdued facba and waving whito
handkerchlefa toward. the tall, lonoly
woman, who wnaa wiatching. the wagon
out aof slght.

After n little while Ben half-turned
and regarded hila slstera qulezleelly. -
“Well,” paid Sadle, half-smiling.

“[—I[—wisht wyou wouldn't pick the
foller berries”™ Ben sald, hesitalingly.

“We wouldn't plok them £or the
world,"” sald Madgo, apftly.

Bon Tlicked o fly-from Paoter'sa hanh,
wriggled uneaslly, and prosently sald,
“'Taln't likely you'ill bg making” th&t-—-—
that-padded-ault-now '™ - :

Sodie laughed. *“You shall have an

LT Imn i

JOHN SCOTT DEACON—AN
. APPRECIATION - -

Phi Ikl uf__.]ulm Seott Dencon
seormd 1o have demnngled moroe than o
brlef notlee o tllui ui:}tu:u‘y columnsg
«of the press, By mony of the cltizena

of Ingersoll avho have passed middle

The stotion s only o li-t,tln off our wWay |

Hfo he wil Lo remembered with k]ndly
foellngs nm o former princlpal WOr
the public wchool for o dozen years
or moere. What 1 have 'to sy regard-
Ing him Ia boged upan intimate ac-
quaintance m.tr.-m]ing over deoacly a0
years, and, noaturally, my remarks will
cohttin | many personnd rnmnrlm for
which I-crave the Indulgonce of thoso
who may road these llnes,

My acquaintance with: Mr. Deacon
datex bacle to lhe year 1868, At that
time he wns  tenching the school at
Diclkaon's Corners, and I was ‘enrolled
i ont of the small boyve of. tho achoal.
Ho was succoeded im 1HGH I think, by
the Inte My, Bucknell.. but agaln, In
1870, Me. Deacon, who hoad “In the
meantime tiken' n course In the Tor-
onte MNormal Eﬂhmj. took chorge, nnd
remalnod-—for .one or— tvo—years,—On
lenving Dickson's Corngrs, he becama
prinelpal of the Otterville school, and
anon after - hi waa ealled to the prin-
clipalshin. of thoe. Ingersoll Public
schools. In 1874 T entered|the model

lished thr.'ru, and of caurse, Mr. Deacon
very kindly asslgted mo in mecuring
a posltion In the school at’ Dereham
Centre, whero e, himself., had starte:d
on hia earcer a8 o teacher some timo
bofore. "When, at the  expirntlon of
two yeors, I left th:lu school, -my friend
was agnin inatrumental In gecuring
for me an appolntment, thias timo 'as
hisz first asslstant In the modol achoo!
here. Shortly after this he beeame the
peineipal” of one.. ofr the Woadstocl
public achools, nnfl not long aftoc-
wards he "wos appolnted Inspector of
publle schoola for the: county of Hal-
ton, n posltion from "which he re-
tirad o fow yveoars ngo. Durlng all theaa
lnter years, up to tho time of his death,
I had the pleasuroe of mecting him
more or less frequently, =mo that
through all the years from my child-
hood ‘till he was called away, I never
completely lost touch with him. i
It will be thus seen’ that I have

had ;ample ofiportunity of knowlng |

Mr. Dcacon and experlencing  his
kindness, and in gratitude I 'deslre
How o HAY what I hovo often snid bo-
fore; that to him.I1 owoe more than Lo
any other man I' ever knoew, with tho
single excepfion of my own father.
For well nigh sixty years I have
known Mr. Deacon as o tencher and o

desire to place on record my very high
appreciation of hls abllity as o tegcher,
his sterling charncter ns o man, and
his deop and ablding friendship. -

“Af a teacher, he left upon me, and. |
[ doubt not, upon maony others of his |~

pupits, the decp impress of his per- |
sonality and of his faithful l'.humun'h-h
neds, and skill as o teacher. “White
under his Instruction_ at the modal
gchool I Iimblbed many of the prin-
ciples which T hove ever since follpwed,
in my work hs 2 teacher and inapecth-,
nnd which have proved of Ine;nl‘.lmnhlu
valua to me in that work.
cipling he: was fArm, buf_kindly. -Ho
wns truly Interested In his puplly
When I last saw him he inquired with
gpenulng
had been his pupﬂa cunalﬂemh‘l}r mn-'n

“I'than AflY yedfa bafore.

pruul-ﬂlnn Justice:

school _whith hnd recently been catab- |

In hia dig- |

interest obouwt - ssverol who |

SBENTENCE BERMONS ' |’ e

wirelons sot.| It e L I .H ~L e ) : 1.
wai un on- 'lh]:'tu;rcu.i:-tn;::;:]:::'ll diy In the duy E?nglﬁg |

cwner af ] wo ke for ourdelyaes,
; Thaot s almpdest plegpures aye the .

once with tho lnuting joys, - AN.or wumm—-j'ﬂuf determ.
07 .1“""1 E{i] QA[H uwo uvwl. ou 3V il‘lllt[ﬂﬂ-tl-l"thﬂ!’ LEQCCEAEmT
two women at the same timo. to carn an incomit of from
That lifo's wweptest Joyn g0 to the $5000 to $10000 a year, have the
lelsure to enjoy the things of
life and be respected In your com

pure i heart,
Thut u proiit without

munity as a member of adignificd

profession.

no mitn henoroable,
Thul God ean u!’funi Lo wuht—l—l‘u hita .
:]tunly‘ arl t!mt D'DI:H:!I'I ﬂ{ Chlrﬂprltﬂt t:l:l,jnj'
That o mere infutuutiml iu allthese things. Youcantoo. The
home muaklng materiul. , ann_ﬂ.l'ﬂ Callege of Chls
) - . “will“fit you for the
THEY MUBT HAVE RUN TO- |-}l Classes are now f for »
_ "GETHER - twelve menths, course study
ol . L ) year book
" The halr-reatoror man weemed puE- fﬂmeﬂhﬁm;tuﬂﬂt;ﬂ
zled. "I don't - know wheother to ac- - dignifled occupation, Can
copt thia teatimonial or not,"™ he mused, |. §i ﬁwmp:mwm the
"What's the'- matter with 89" da- I'.n.nu:q..ul.ﬂll&[mduirm-

manded the advertising manager, :

LT W
LA™ ] =

"wWrliles, "'I usod Lo |.'IJ.L‘I."I: thrﬂf- hald apotin
on thr- top "ef my head, but kince ua-
Ing one bottleof your halr restorer 1
hivvao unly one. " o

PUZZLED PAT

Pat had never scen i
whereas hils friend Mikoe
thuslast gnd the proud
lhud ~apenlier,

Alke wana t-xp!.nlnlng tho :1|3rnl;c!rim|
of the ast to hisn frlend whon he was
calledd out of tho rgom. © réturning
he found Pat with the headphonos over
hiaz ecoars shoutlng urdnielliglbly Into
tha loud spealier.

"What'a the matter wii yo '
claimed Nllm. In wurprise.

Pat, glared 'nt hlm

"Thia thing may 'bo proity to look
at,” he sald, “but I'm hanged If T ean
got [Jm uxnhnnmgl" ' .

" HARD TO GET AT . -

honor malcon I

oxX-

f¥ordhr® f-

esslon

An Engllsh barrlater. nrguln[: before
the . crimlnn Court, says Anawegs, rc-
marked with much aclimnity to the

"My lord, nrong.

thleves™ .
- The judtice.looled ot him soveroly.
~There la-gold -in--pea=-witer,* he:ro-
pllad. “But It connot ba eoxtracted In
profitable quantitica. do .on, sl

there Is honor

l'-'ﬂ-t ]FT-.I'I.!MHI. "l'm-

ONTO-——
COLLEGE OF muummr:_

ackH:- ;

personal friend and benefactor;-and IH- -

uectionz Wk da ynu
. find better warbmaﬂ-
 ship in McLaughlin-
Bmcﬁ motor cars?

L

#meh—ha—mmHaHui;%ﬂ&ﬂ;.

has hag supper,” for thin YOUng . wun
man was wige, "

go In thdéd pleasant twlllght lmur
Farmer "Gordon, reating - contentedly
after o busy day, was confronted by
Muodge, who handed him an opon let-
Jder sllently. He read It with care.

“Very 4Ind of your uncle ond aunt
to Invite .you, cortainly, wvety lkind*”
He paused o moment. *“But, Madge-
kin, I'm -afrald I must digaphoint you,

for two hours® sleep. The gleep pasieddl cannot justly spare the money. Por-

-with o speed llke that of a train It-
golf. He seemed hardly to have
touched the bed when ‘theres wam n
knock at the door. There werns fiftasn
minutes to dress, to eat his hrtak.tn!t
and =stort boeck. -

Was there time for o morning
prayor? Hardly., Yot the habit of a
lifetime was atrong-upon- him, and tha
viaitor droppod for o moment on his
knees nt the head of his bed to utter
o word of thankegiving and of peétition
for himself and for the men who ran
-the tralns. Ha was about to rise from
hia knees when, through the thin wall

e —— "—th::t—lupmtuﬂ—thn Toormwhich"hooc=

- .cupled from the next, he haard the
‘mound of another man kneeling. They
were close together, with only 'the door
botweon. It was the enginesr, who

-kneit- to-ask- strength for the work of |~

the doy oand o h‘lﬂaaing on the dear
once at home.

It was - gtill nltl'El‘- whlm the 216
startéd back oastward,’ houling: the
“Colorado Limited.,” But o brighter
_light began to glow aleng the ralles, and
nt lost the 216 wos heading atraight
. Into the rising sun. There wns o won-
derful uplift in the senaatipn of--that
moment, and an Ingpiration in the con-
trast—out into the blockness of. tho

haps another year—hut there, I know.
‘Another yeor' |a nlmost ko ‘never' Lo
young people. “It:ds too bad, my girl"”

“Never mind, that,” father," sald the
girl, quickly. "We thought it might
ba g0, but we also thought you might
poaslbly know of some way that we
could earn some money."

Mr. Qordon consldersd- o while, than
sald, quizzieally: I think I know
where you might find fiftecn, or per-
haps . twenty dollars. '

*WheraT" Thero was o qulck awlah
of skirts na two vory eager young wo-
meén. awooped down upon -~him, for
Hadie—had-suddenlyappeared—Whero=
abouts, father?

Ho took o glrl on either knee. 1t
wan easy to . seo that the throe wero
i.:h:mrn.di:n. ‘Tlil"heru‘i'" ;

~HIs dyoll twinkled:” "Why, the plan
]Ihu'd in mind s up on thn Becket fol-
er.’

The girle atared blankly.

. "You know,"” hs wont on, T bought
the -blg foller—I know ‘I should—say
‘fallow’ -In the presence of two cill-
tured young ladies. I -bought It last
yoar: It hds beon cubt ond burncd
ovor twice, and this yoar It ip covered
with rdspberry bushes, loanded with
the largest raspbearries thmat I aver saw.

mIEM_MMHMhF Ihﬂn—ﬂ:n-huahm_iﬂhmmumd-

aun-rislng!
‘The. viajtor looked agrogs the cab ﬂ.l'.

tho _sooty !'ml';ﬂ of the' engneer.- Did he,
too, feo! theoe poetry, the Inaplration of
the experlonce? If ho dfd hils Tace

w lttle to eco the track, his firm jow
shut tight, and hla irm arm, rigld on
‘the throttle, If thero-wos any.sentl-
ment n  the expericnce ho 4id . not
show it. It waa Just grim, stern duty.
Hue of Atrength and nervo to do that
duty well the wisitor hod some néw

puggeetion whon he thought of thel.

prayor lm had heard through the door.
SR - r e - '

gove o Blgm ol it M wnr frowning|

young ladlcs” wers looking brighter

than ever.

“The borry crop, genorally, ls short
thla wear,” he continued, "owing 'to
tho dry weather. Dut this pleco of new
Slamd-hoswtood thodroughtweli—ond
the hotpl men.: nt Beachgrovo pay fif-
teen cents o quart for roapbecrios, Now

thoe hond of Lynx Creek; It 1 lonely,
and It Is reached by o wvery: rough
rood, but If two young lndles whom I
Itnow wish to plek berriep, nnd chin ¢e-
curs the services-of Maater Ben Gor-
don, the famous half-baclk of the
Beegum- ¢loven,"—hes nodded townrid n

| HOW._ DIMFLEB'EDHE
_ Huva-"jmu a dimple? It.so, do you

know what it rcn,l'l:.r Ia? i

A dimple §s actunily -pothing mmu
thani a dent or dopression in o part of
the body whers tho flesh s yory soft.
Dimples are not confined to tlie chock
alone, and bablcs frequently have dim-
plod olbows and knops. Plump chil-
dron usuaHy have soveral dimples on
thelr backa and. shoulders.

-Dimples’ vaually accompany o smile,
anpd when they appear on” aother pes-

ple's cheoks we scldom think of theird

causae, Undorneath the outslde akin
of tho Taco are fibres of varying length,
rwhlch run in all dl.r;u:llums Occanlan-
'ally theso fibres ara too short In o ce--
. taln spot, and so pull: the skin whh‘.‘:h
© forme the dimple.

UHDUUHTE_HI._‘H" A LIBEL

A story la told dbout n group  of
_atrnngera talking n.m!n.hir together in

n country. inmn.
One enld: *“I was hn-rn in vjrqinh,

the mother of slatesmen and fair ‘wo-
mon."

My notive atate I8 Kentucky,' -bonst-{

" ad anothér, “the land of superb pas-
turecs, fleet horses, sure markemen anedl
peerlesn, boauties.'

A third extolled Ohlo, a fpurth then
prafaed Loulsiana, At Tast toll,
gnunt mon safd:

'“Wﬂ'l'l gentlemen, I {:ﬂnm from _the
gardon uput of Americn.

/ "Where's that?" shouted thn othera
in ahorus.,

“Hhowhegan, Maine.

Can I soll you
t{. raxor-agtrop i :

HE HAD TRIED BOTH

“"How, my boy, tell mpe how yotl knorn
an “old pariridge from a young one,
aakod ithe squire In un English erlod-
‘lﬂ-ﬂ-l. - .

“By tho tecth, air.'’

. "Nonsense, boy! - You ought to knuw
bettor than that. A |:~u,rlrldn haan't
any teoth.” ek
"Hu; dlr; but I hnr-.. '

monsoe shock of red hair,~—"ns toam-
stor and general helper, I shall be glad
to lend them ono foat, black horao,
J{named Peter, nnd one demoernt wagon,|.
shipping erates and necesaary uunplic:}.
Want to try 1t3" ]

"Do wol" cried Madge.

"Y-o-8, you!? sgld Badle, emphati-
cally. "It will bo just fun.”

“It wlill also bd o lat of hard, dis-
agrecablo work,” sald her mthﬁr “hut
I think you_can curn ffteen or tweniy
dollars if you mean busincss. If you
ghould lack o lttle/ well wo should ace
~—don't break my neck!™ he oxclaimed,;
Inimrtsmnded alarm, for thers was n
rush and a hug before thoe glrls turu-
ed away to discusa thls now schame.

“You try Ben, Badlo.” Madge nodded
approhensalvaly townrd the red-hend-
ed boy, who was readfng Intently In
the corner. Hadle approoched him
diplomatically. '

‘Whnt book's;mo wonderfully inter-
esting, Ben? hy," nr sho glancoed
over: ‘his ahoulder, ™it's an aglthme-
tict™ .

“"Well, ean't « man look iInto his
arithmetie in vacatlon timo without
acaring folke?' nsked Ren, with dig-
nity. e i

“I ahould say L whs o very good
thing for any man to 4o, replied his
slater, who wns awaro I.I}In.I: In ordor
40 beo ellgible Lo hla achool. footbgpll
tenm he must pass sevanty- ﬂvn it
cent. In all sxopminatlons,

“Can got better'h mninoly In every-
thing ;but this" growled Een, “but
theas plaguy nrnhltmu elwnys huthcr'
ﬁd m&‘!‘ll 1 1

“If you will help us through t.‘nu
berry-pleking, Ben,” declared’” Badle,
solzing tho .opportunity, “I'Il help yon
with your arithmetic, and Huﬁgq and
I =il .3 up a pn.q‘nd football’ : Hfl?lt
Inr youl'

Ben Jumped up n:cluﬂly and held
out a brown and horny . hand. Pyt
It thero!™ he cried, cagerly. 'Ho 8ndle
gave him her humi nnd clunuﬂ the
compaot

It wan early tlm nu:t. mnrnlnl uhm
Ben tled fat old Pat 4 low-hung
limb, took a pail unﬁn nwni! his .en-

raapbarry bughes,’ Hut in wn o crest-

“prompily.

Beckot follor la throe miles awny, at|-.

‘te tho childer

will bo-a small offsct to this morn-
Ing's aggravation.” -. .-

"Hemeamber, all vou need to d»::r ‘10
to. leave the note and' eome awony,'
admonlshed thelr father. *I think the

R S R el -

year, for I know nothlng about them.
Thoy may be o rough ket :

=

It wos past three o'clock when the
Gordon wagon turped lnto the Lynx
Crepk - rond, and. whortly after . drew
up.in front.of the unpainted house of
the Holley "tribe,” which stood In
the centre of a rather lorge,” treelegs
vird. A long line of newly washed
clothes showed conapleuously. BEwverys
thing about. the place secemod tidy.

“Thoge clothes are weoll washed, any-
way,” - admitted © Badle, reluctantly,
viewing the long _line critically. \

Madge's sharp oyes wero scrutinlz-
Ing things closely. *'Badie,” she an-
nounced, "we'll tnke that note in our-
gelves, Coma along”

#All right, fearless one. I'm ready.”

Tho_  dauntleas Sadle jumped out
“Bon gavo o sigh of rellefl
He had not craved the job, but he
followead hie plsters, after h.u.ul,ng* hitea-
s:d the horse to o post.

‘Holding firmly Ther qu.hErﬂ _note,
Hﬂ.dgu knocked, and the door opened
so quickly that both girlas astopped ‘back
involuntarily. A tnll, angular woman
gtoed in the -doorway. - Her rather
thin but not unplepsant . face—lighted
up with plensure when she saw tho
glrila. The ropm. bohind - showaod
scrupulously ¢lean. She looked at her
visltors lnqutrlnglm Madge experlanc-
od o sudden dislike to her errnnd.

- "May we got a drink here? she
agked, taking the first excuse that sug-

‘trihe "hove™ vhoved “ thers ™ within—thet

CAlr nice one, Hon,' she gald. -

'GEMS OF THOUGHT

F )

Weore  half . the power  that: fiils thiz
.earth with terror,
Wero . half the wealth biesiowwed ol
campa and courts,” "
Glven to roedeem tho humnn. mind :rnrn
error,
There were no mmd of nrecnols and

forts. .
—LongTollow,

] <A ——
r

- Fallurea intereat mae more, goryerally,
than succoss. They . seem (o | roveal
human nature more truly, and, on the
whole, more encouragingly, thom any-
thing elgn In the world. Succéss on-
courngge the worat qualities In mon;
fallure ofttlmes brings out the beat.
Prayer la the fear, If not the volte, of
fallure —Laurepce Hﬂuﬂmnn \

‘The pcncu movement lu nothing but
the substitution of law for.war. Tho
world _bos:olready . Ioarned to. . do.thia
In hamlets, towns, cltles and alates.
The next stop Ip to establish this prin-
ciple betwoen all notlons of the earth.
All natlons, If any atay out of the ar-
rangement, they hinder progress—B.
Brighe. - ;

_‘_Wn'um learning that pno ona can S5
oJ! truth, .thot our-doubting nefighbor
may be as honeat as wo are, that oy
many causgea tend to make’ men think
differently ns nllke; and we are also
learnlng that the rnh!n thing ls to ecast
out Satan, and not to walk lnsﬂtlmr—

' Ly .‘Munzmr

—_—

-gested—itaeif:

"Thpt. Yo can, then!™ was the reply.
“Falx, wo've a spring that's a spring,
and no mistalte. The llkes of It ye
ean’t find on the creek. Hero Katy!
Bring n pall ' watér fresh fromh theo

#ets ua*at litle thinge, It s but pride
and seclf-will which says, “0ive me
something huge to fAght, and 1 should
enjoy that; but why mnke mo sweop
the duat?"—Charlen Kingaloy.

e

kindly, gontla: reapected and beloved
by thoso who -knew -him.—-Although
forty years have passed sinée he lvel
and labored here, he I8 to-day remem-
bered, honored and mourned by many
neople TInTIHIS 1awWn T and by scores ot
otHers scattered abroad over the foace
of the earth. Lookilng back aocroas
the years, I cannot recall that any
man or woman cver, to my knowledge,
apoke an il Wnrﬂ of -¥. 3, Deacon. Ha
musat, I think, have narrowly escaped
the woe pronounced. agalnat those of
whom all men speak well.

As o friend, he was true, depend-
able, nover lacking when o friend wad
needed, as I hove abundant reason
toe know,. o8 student or
teacher, I was In necd of any rsers
vica which ho could render and of

¢d tho part of a friend and his hand
invariably wont out to help.

His lifae was indecd an inaplration,
and hia friendship a benediction. Thn
world will- be much the poorer be-)
couse he hoa gone.—H. A. I-"'ntttrann in
Ingeraol-Sentinel-Review;——- ——— -

PERSISTENCE OF SUPERSTITION

Superstition dles hard, oven in tho
keen light of modern civilization. Tha

confesa. If thay told tha truth would
muku_un nmizing eategory. Women
aro worse minners in this respoct than
men. It I3 hard to find the woman who
has the courage (o pags o pln on the
aldewalk or to walk under n laodder.
On o crowded uatrect, wlhere golng un-
der.a Indder was ensy oml_golng out-
slde of it Involved a plunge among
n throng of wheols and hoofa, eighty

Let us be content to do Ii.t..tln.—l.f-ﬂ-ﬂd——mmm chore—tho ootaider mmt‘:'

oua pathh before one mode her unter-
rified way bensnth the lnddpr—qnﬂ the
puperatition.

Doubtless the quacks nml chorlotnm
nf the world could toll strango -talos

aprIng.”

“"Oh, don't take that trnuh]n pll:l;l..ﬂu.“
lntﬁr;':rnm:ﬂ Mandge.
“HSoure It's no troublo at ull miua. I
wan just wantin'-o freah” pall meself.
Hun along, ‘Katy,- the young Iadies
th...'l wanting o drink."” Sho loolcerl
fond at the chubby-foeed girl of
twelve or thirteen, who, after o shy
Elance at the vialters, started down
to, the aprihg with o shining tin pail

Lict um reaspect  the people of othor
rnccy, enter with sympnthy Into thela
hoges; let us try to diacover the bo-
ter ElI‘:fJ"I:I-IDL the worst. in men; Yot s
love our nelghbor as “ouraolveR.—
Bhrhop  Willlam Lawronce,

~ NOT GULTY ; 4
“In_Parls" thitl 8 lody who hotl the

aturdy_bhoy- of thirtgon,—with- mlv-lm—mn*hurm TIT:

“You have o large washing' aafd
Sadle, nodding at thio long line of
clothes.

"I tnke ‘em In, milss"™ roplied -the
womnn., "It flve I'm deoin' besldes
me own washin's an' fronin's. I'm
lata the doy, Lut 1, waa givin' 0 hand
with the
mornin".'"

“"Flve: washinga huulﬂcﬂ your own!™
ejaculated Modge.

“Yom, miss. [ have  done six, but
theae do be big ones.. You soo It's
eightin the family wo nre, Gad H1TY
l;hu.l':lmd 1. aho explained,

“And dp you.support—tho fumﬂ}'...h
nlone?™ Muodge  asked., nwlkwardly.

“Troth, I might say so, but the child-
er do be halping wome, Danny .and
Hutty are greant for workin' ontirely.
Elght wo are, and elght we have stay-
od together, and had enough and al-
waye plenty, and no trouble to ,nnv
ono but oursolves,
blegdlng, 8o It ls. Not mueh I lind
to do but mind me bables and oo
cpokin® for ‘em nnd me man till tho
heavy doy eame, and in ha wna hrough.
wlil death on him that went out wn
stvony.:  Ho was . n carpenter, mlan,
nonoe: better. © A seaffold fell from a
high bulldin® they was workin® on In
town. He only lived a day.  *"Twill
be hard on yo, Magglo, lus,’ he tould
mo at the end; ‘hard it will be on tha
chllder, but bring 'em up honest, girl,
il keop "em wid ve, If .ye cans AN
thin hoe kissed me—the Ingt time.” She
gtoppeod and turped swddenly to tha
window, and looked out with I‘I:I‘}’. un-
wealng eyos.

T don'L Know why I'm teellng ye
this, young Indies' sho anld; pres-
ontly, “only that ye're the odly onen
thot'a como to me., Tho ladles In the
villuge glvas me thelr woshings, I
thankful I nm for it; but yo'ro the fAirag
to ‘set foot In me house and give me
the good word." -

“I'm glad you told us sald Hodle,
earnostly. “We'ra just as sorry for
you ns we can be.' Tho glrl'a ayes
ware shinlng, Madgo was crumpling
har.fn!thu-:-'n- note Into . tiny ball,

"Thank ye kindly, miss"” The wo-
man swallowed suddehly, and the hacd,

thusinetic slaters into tho big patch n'I'J

worn- hands trllwﬂ the fpgers irem-

!mrrkq 4 thila

Bure, work g a|-

fultter experlonce of Yelng kpoticed
down by a cab, and then brought to
book for, belng in-the way, “thoy rum

“lever you and thon make you py for

the privilege.” « Porhaps thoe colored
man, quoted by the Valentlne Demo-
ur.l.'r.l."l.'m_H sufficiently travelled to fear
. saimilnr outcome, i

There hoad been o roallway colllslon
near o country town, and o alerewnd
lawyer hod hurrled to the scens of tha
disaater. Ho natleed this old man with
i Iuudly "Injured head, and hurrled ap
te Llm, whore ho lay monning ory the
ground,” ' =

‘Hnw about damogea? he begon,.
* But’the aufferear waved' him ofT.

“"G'way, .boss, g'way,"” ho spld. “A%
nabber hit de traln. Al 11nhher done
such a t'lng In all mah Iife’! Yo caa
not glt domoges out ob mo."”

GO TO IT BOY .

Young ‘mnn, thero s ene thing you
cannot '|Ld“"" You cannot muko o suc-
cead In' life unlcess *you work, OMer
mon than you have tried It and fall-
e, You ennnot loaf around the gtrecr
cornera, amoke toll storles nnd ap g
on someons olee without making afl =
ure In Hfe. You muat learn a Lrado
o gol into somo honest bhuslneas.. If
You don't you will becomo & chronle
Innfer, and thevo -id no place in (ks
busy world far lonfers. The ripe frutt
la nt the top of the tr'm] and You rmust
elimb. If you got U or somo smact
man will pluck it from you. Do Eomn-
thing, no matier how amall. or how Inw
thoe wages, It will be n started: CElelp
youracll{ and othéra will help wa
Thera In no royal rond- to AUCCEHR} Wl.li
Grit nnd Endurnnco are. the nunlities
which lead to ‘:t

=

ONLY ONGE

'I'im fonl must be anawcoroed l'lE-I".“ﬂl'I‘.-—
Ilng th his.folly. Hava o writer In the
Kangons City Journal:

“How often. does your road kill n
man?' asked & focetious trovolTing
galesmnn of w Central Branch cun:’lllr--

tor the other day,
"Tust once,™ roplied lhﬂ‘ uﬂnduulﬂ:r.

B N EE.

thejr customoers. RRecently at Chat-
ham, Englund, & woman pald an. allég-
cid witeh a ‘hundrgd pounda.for powdoly,

i] the burning of which. would bring hEt‘

n prant fortunc.

A London maglalrote hid hufnrs,'s him
this winter o man and woman who
ved with thelr alx ehlldren In o small
room, and kept it dozen robblita looso
tn the same réam, as u preventive of

two was of cruclly to anlmnls;, not of
cruality tp children—but the parents
wiora unconvineed, although thoy weve
convleted and fined.

The grosser forfns of superstition,
ghock wa more than the mild and
Tantnstic onca llke those clustoring
nbout the moon, the salteellar, the Ind-
cder anld the pincushlon; hut all allke
havoe a baneful effect- upon character.
Mothers cannot whole=-hearted teach
thelr childron rellanee upon Inw and
arder while they themaeclves ballovn
thnt witcheraft controld some of the

y
modl telvind ntcl_f.mnla of human ifo.

IN SEARCH OF LODGING

There Is n story of o homo-loving
fisrmer who started for the Weat and
camae homo® “to spend the firast night.”
This wnos n question of sentiment; but
unothar man had n more practical rea-
san for secking covor.

He had heen hired by i close-flated
former, who bolloved In ‘burning tho
camdle at hoth ends,  Ther Aral morn-
Ing the new mon wid cnlled ot threo
n'clonk.  Abouwt fftcen minutes  Inter
he ceame down-atnirn wllh his bag In
i .

"Aln't you goln® lo wnrk?" rmlm thn
farmey, In mnnrluﬁ

“No"” was' the diagusted answer. T
am goln' W0 hunt up some placo to
sty nll H!Eht e

HUIH IT TO KILL

e — S —— T - e B

HBSEUITGEE AND PI.IES}

which he was awanre, he alwnys play- i

beliefs’ which ecducated persomas woull |

ot The eredallity  and—supergtitione =31 1}

Thf:ﬂmnthm—“—“'}‘hn—nhnrm.—ngn.‘.nn E—thet A

nswer: McLaughlin-Buick’s
methods are .possible | beu:ause of M
- Buick’s “ great~volume: ~ It would bé imposs 'ble
to put such fine wnrkmanshlp into McLa
~ Buick cars for. their-_price, if - McLaughlin-Buick
built but a few ﬂlnusand cars a year.

i i
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To get. Eteady sales'in satlsfactﬂry vol-
pme, you must build up- eunﬁdence in
ym:lr store and its service. |

Advertising in THE - ACTON FREE
PRESS will lay the foundation of such
confidence. Advertising does the spade -
work that leads to bigger sales. It will tell
folks about your store, its service. It will-
tell them ﬂhﬂﬂl the goods you have to

offer. . w9 &
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dv in THE FREE
"PRESS be a standing mvitation to thB
folks amund here. Asa rule,

Let jmm' adve;rtising
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PEOPLE suor WHERE THEY FEEL WELCOME’

luauud b Clnldinn Wqud}r Hewspnpqrs Assncintmu
}

£

s e Py m G

Jalil! I-"'|| '|I L '. I|"||| [ HILLINTE

P '.a
4y R
=

mf* "l" ;I:J:"hqlt"‘g,i -E'qu"' :

o e TR G
EE

FTPLT |
e
e

& i

o

T T e o B e b ek =2

T = S ey e &
- _'-——__—___.

T s i e i e
o [ %4 Py

—— T ——

ot -\-..Lﬂ--.,-:;my-fwv-i-—u e =

L |




