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T H E  STORY SO FAR

On their way to n 
Itonwood gold diigin 
Irado in the early i- "'' 
lert Gilson, easin';t 
Ipartner, Wo.'t’ii Haydt 

liner, 1 witness the

lew Got- 
i in Cölo- 
< .es, Ilob- 

Yt'.dy his 
5̂ yjteran 

id np o f a
tage. coach, from which thè 
ress box Is stolen before 
landlts are scared off. Amon'? 

e hold-up victims are Mrs. Con- 
ance Deane, and Mrs. Barnaby 

o intends to open a restaura -f 
Cottonwood. Gilson mee*̂  ̂
us Handy, editor, on his T*̂ ay 
rt the Cottonwood Cou 
ig in town, Gilsor and 

!ti together purcha'=o x min- 
l̂ain-i. A threatened lynching 
verted by t,h« bravery of 
3 McGrath./ town marshal, 

sen bec/ifmes disgusted with 
old li^'glng, what with its un

ending labor and small rewards, 
nd so the sudden appearance of 

orty Croly, old-time partner of 
ck, is not altogether discon- 

Shting to him. Gilson takes a 
b on the Courier and arranges 

sell his share in the claim to 
IShorty. His acquaintanceship 

Jwith Mrs. Deane ripens. As the 
seiCourier grows in power a civic 
ne sptwt is awakened. Following a 

wave, whi.ih the marshal 
tos •e'A o overlook, Handy, in his 
lo-',hr}i'̂ '̂'<-P®r> demands a clean-up. 

. ■■''' - eets Mrs. Deane in a no- rious Inhas
that _B«of the camp, 

with her and kno»Tvw  ̂ .lo" 
husband, Gilson, noting 

fehe seems upset about some- 
attempts to comfort her.

ER V lil— Continued
—10—

the hammering of blood 
[my brain died ont, as the ro'̂ '» 

from my ep̂ eis, i vo-'ciiized 
,Ort)t returned my 

r arms clung to me not in 
e but as though she had 

t me for support, for safety, 
hands fell from my neck, be- 

JLo push me away. We 
h other. Again that 

p her face. She 
feiir saddle horn, 

me in fear 
so—

5g
lerself.

To it.”
stopped me!”  I 

i’t~stop myself.”
'are always in the wom- 

IS.” Almost, was she again 
distance I knew. I had rent for 

Instant the veil over her soul; now 
[ ĉould feel its edges drawing together 

tgaln. She turned to where ihe two 
¡lorses, unperceiving witnesses of this 

isis in human affairs, were grazing 
[rough their bits on the edge of the 
ream. “Hadn’t you better hitch 

tH^m?” she said. “Then come back 
here- and teik—if you wish to talk this 
over a*nv further.”

The simple act of catching the 
horses, tossing the bridles over their 
heads, steadied me also. I turned 
back. She had seated herself on a 
broken pillar of the castle rock, and 
her eyes regarded me steadily as I ad
vanced.

‘Robert,”  she began, “ don’t you 
|ilnk you had better go away?” 
.“From camp?” I asked.
[“From me. See hie no more. You 
jll be safest so.”

‘Safest from what?”
1̂‘From yourself—and m e!”

^Vhat is the danger in you?”

1‘Robert, a man is always in danger 
en he loves a married woman I—un- 
p—” here her voice grew sharp for 
instant, “unless this is only a flirta- 
|i with you. Unless you are that 

of Am an.”
^ n ’t tell you,” I said, “how 

fjis isn’t a flirtation. Don’t you 
p ’ve fought it? Don’t you know 

did what I did just now be-

)Lse liay guard was down, and you 
ched Ime and I was carried beyond 
self?’!

*‘I kn<pw all that,” she said. “ I’m 
ing t<)̂  be very honest now. And it 

Sn’t horjlest in me, Robert, to say I 
poubt yoihr honor. I’m certain of that. 
Tou’re n^t like—well, our friend Bar

ton, for example."
“He wlas—familiar?” I asked, my 

khands cle nching.
“Oh, solmewhat But don’t let that 

trouble you. . With you, it’s different. 
Don’t you thl\nk you’d better leave me 
—for your o^n  good?”

“ ConstaKcb,* is it absolutely hope
less'”’

jl’Absolutely,” she said Anally, firmly. 
f'But you’re In trouble. I want to 

If there’s one chance in a hun- 
jillion to help you, I want that 

[an anything else that I can 
fe.” I said.

She rested her elbow on her knee, 
dropped her chin into her palm, and 
gazed at the stream.

“Robert,” she said finally, “ if I let 
you—stay in my life— do you think 
you can go on as before—just coming 
to talk to me now and then until— 
until perhaps I go away?”

“If that is all you'ypill give me—I 
have no choice !”

“ I can give no more. Even then, I 
warn you that you are likely to be 
burned.”

“But will you be burned? That is 
a thing which matters.”

“No, it doesn’t matter. I am al
ready burned—scorched—withered.”

“ Constance, won’t you tell me about 
yourself?”

“That isn’t living up to the condi
tions,” she replied. “N o!” Suddenly, 
with one of her light movements, she 
slipped to the ground. “ I’m going 
now. Would you mind fixing the reins 
for me?” As I turned to throw the 
bridle over her horse’s head, I saw 
that she had swung unaided from a 
wayside rock into the side-saddle.

“ Where were you going?” she asked, 
looking not at me but at her hands as 
they grasped the reins. *

“To Forty-Rod. Matter of a little 
story abou| a fire,” I s.iid ‘j|t isn’t 

I f - ’’ But now b-ner
looked at head.

“ No with it. I want to
ride b : alone. Try to forget this
afterr-^ '̂ -̂ ^̂ P̂'
pened " touch of an expert
horsr^®”^^ ’̂ gathered the reins, 
and *̂ ™wn nag started up.

gj,ie broke him into a trot, into a 
Once she iooked back, saw me 

staring after her, turned her head 
quickly to face the road. Then she 
disappeared round the hill.

m * m * * * *
The aftermath of Marcus Handy’s 

editorial on the political incompetence 
of Cottonwood was blurred and ob
scured for both the camp and me by 
another event, which seemed tem
porarily much more important in the 
scheme of fate.

I was wakened next morning by pro- 
Jonged knocking at my door, and by 

e prof£|&Ma||j^fs of Marcus Han- 
A s^ ^ ^ ^ ^ B lL out..of sleep, 1 saw 

his white- 
his_,45- 

'hen

W i l l  Ir w in
C o p y r ig h t b y  W ill  Irw in  

W N U  S erv ice

;rd the
to ha . . iband^B|[^nc^^erniti<^s ago. 
.Busy .î-ü - V- ■ayoî uiatibSîp̂ ’s’
usual In such circumstances I reviewed 
^very possibility except the true solu
tion.

Was trouble breaking between Buck 
and Shorty? I wondered, as I rode 
toward the claim. Even had there 
been a tragedy? And, whatever hap
pened, I must get through this thing 
quickly. For I did not want to miss 
a single one of those noon breakfasts 
at Mrs. Barnaby’s, which were midday 
dinner for the rest but noon breakfast 
for me, and where daily I met—Con- 
Btance Deane.

* * « * « « •
This was the claim, at the curve of 

the creek ; but what had happened to 
the cabin? Its thatched and sodded 
roof lay on the bank, braced up six 
feet high on posts; from beneath it 
protruded various familiar objects of 
human use, such as our Dutch oven, 
my old set of red blankets. Where 
the cabin itself had stood were only 
chips, piles of sawdust, strips of bark, 
a trampled floor.

1 was hailed from the hillside across 
the creek. I looked up, and was aware 
of a new object in the landscape. A 
timbered hole gaped at me, black and 
brutal-mouthed ; beside it lay a fresh 
new dump, so small that even my in
expert eye could see how shallow as 
yet was the tunnel which fed it. 
From that orifice Buck had emerged, 
taking off his hat to extinguish a 
miner’s lamp, was walking Toward me 
not with his customary even stride, 
but rapidly, jerkily. I dismounted, 
started toward him ; he waved me 
back. As he approached, I saw that 
his eye glittered with some unnatural 
excitement.

“Got to see you alone, kid—all 
alone !” he shot out. He looked round ; 
his eye rested on that ridiculous shack 
of thatching and poles. Into this he 
drew me. He squatted on his heels, 
scrutinized all approaches before he 
burst out:

“Kid, don’t it beat the Dutch?—I’ve 
struck it—struck it rich !” .

“You have?” I asked inconsqquently.
“I sure have— Shorty and me have— 

as rich as—” Buck paused, as though 
to find a simile wild enough to express 
the situation. “Rich as h—I !” he con
cluded.

From my whirl of thoughts and emo
tions, not all generous, I brought out 
another triviality.

“Gold quartz?” I asked.
“Gold quartz your grandma !” ejac

ulated Buck. “ Gold’s a sucker propo
sition. No ! What I’ve got is the only 
poor man’s ore. Silver carbonates !’’

He might have been talking Arabic 
for all I grasped the dramatic mean-

ing in that technical term. But Buck 
was running on :

“Y ou , can scoop her out with a 
spoon—assays three hundred to the 
ton—she widens as she goes in—that 
stuff we hated so like pizen—”

“That sand?”
“You’ve called it. Shorty seen it !” 

Buck stopped here, fumbled through 
the pockets of his overalls, produced 
a creased paper, “Here’s where you 
come in,” he said. It was a mining 
claim, filled out in my name and as 
yet, I saw, unregistered. “Ain’t our 
claim!’’ Buck hastened to explain. 
“ It’s the ground next. And”—waved 
an excited hand toward the hillside— 
“she’s crammed with it, jammed v,dth 
i t ! You can’t lose! Your play is to 
git this registered quick, before the 
rush starts. Ride, boy!”

Yet I lingered to extract the details. 
Two years before, Shorty, as Buck ex
pressed it, had been “shoved out of 
Mexico.” With a “ college-bred min
ing expert”—Buck’s phrase again—he 
had been looking for gold. And ;lown 
in Chihuahua they had found the oa- 

flves wairihip.s lot gold bui a bri tie 
sand. It was lead carbonates bearing 
silver, the expert informed Shotity. 
Further, they had tunneled into the 
adjoining hill, had found the parent 
body. Some of this ore assayed blot
ter than three hundred dollars a tdn.

V ,

Y A

Coming Aion/g 
I'ard Me, Was 

Path.

So much they extracted from the cholo 
workmen. Then the “Mex boss” came 
back. He looked at things differently. 
That night_ he Wier to mprder tfig tjjfra- 
Americans and, failing, raised the 
rurales against them. They barely 
got out to El Paso with their lives.

And Shorty had not worked a day 
on our claim before he recognized that 
brittle sand, which had so hampered 
our gold washing, as the same ore. It 
was lead carbonates; and the sample 
assayed three hundred dollars a ton in 
silver alone. How Shorty overcame 
the innate conservatism of Buck did 
not at this moment come out. I Im
agine that when Buck raked over 
those little pellets of pure silver which 
the blowpipe had magicked from this 
inert sand, his single-minded belief In 
gold collapsed. At any rate, he was 
by now so thoroughly converted as to 
forget that he ever held any other 
faith. Of course, the sand in our 
stream was but a trifling overflow 
from some main body of ore. Where 
did it lie? Shorty, working merely on 
a hazy resemblance between the lay 
of this land and that in the Mexican 
diggings, “ sort of suspected”—said 
Buck—the hillside across the creek. 
He selected, I know now, the spot 
which of all locations on that hillside 
would have been the last choice to an 
expert mining engineer. But there is 
more luck in silver raining than any 
expert will admit; and the kind of 
man that Shorty was, always played 
the game of life in the spirit of one 
who shakes dice for the drinks.

The crafty Shorty, as I half sus
pected at the time, had not parted with 
the last of his resources when he pro
duced that hundred-dollar bill from 
the back of his watch. They bought 
the necessary tools, explosives and ap
paratus in Cottonwood, hired for as
sistant a Swede who not only kn'ew 
nothing about minerals, but almost 
nothing about the English language. 
Mining timbers being expensive and 
slow of delivery, they had cast their 
last coin into the pot, and torn down 
the cabin for the purpose.

Skidding out their debris on a crude 
sled and a trackway of poles, in a 
fortnight they had driven their tunnel 
twenty feet from the prism and had 
come to a streak of carbonates. It 
widened to a vein, to a pocket, to 
Heaven knew what. Buck’s conscience 
and kindness were troubled because 
I, who shared the discovery of that 
curious sand, had no longer any stake 
in the game. And Shorty refused to 
give me a share, maintaining with 
justice that hundreds of others must 
have seen that sand and failed to 
identify it ; that if anyone should be 
favored in this transaction it was he. 
Shorty. So yesterday, before they 
visited Cottonwood to get final re
sults, Buck had staked out for me a

claim next to the twin property of the 
partnership, had drawn up the neces
sary papers ; and, but for Shorty’s in
sistence On their agreement of kecrecy, 
would have broken the news to me 
there and then. The samples from 
the tunnel assayed three hundred dol
lars a ton and upward ; the farther 
you went, the richer it got. In ap
proaching Major Brown, the Cotton
wood assayer. Buck had maintained 
the fiction that he came from over the 
range. But in Brown’s porter and 
man of all work—who was not in the 
office when he delivered the samples— 
Buck recognized an individual that 
had formerly delivered meat along the 
creek. This porter hailed him by 
name. “He’s seen this tunnel—the 
boys on these here placers think I am 
digging for gold quartz. Only a mat
ter of time till he puts two and two 
together and she gets out,” remarked 
Buck. He swept his gaze over the 
hill. “By Gee, she’s out now !” he said. 
“Lookee thar!” Dim on the hillcrest, 
two men were digging furiously. Buck 
scrutinized the group for a moment, 
“ .lust as I figgered,” he said ; “Major 
Brown, the assayer, and his hired man. 
They put two and two together d—n 
quick ! Shorty’s sitting on your claim 
with a shotgun and the Swede,” iiu 
ad'ded.' '^Already started a ^l^ft so’s 
you can claim development work. But 
you never can tell. Git this registered 
and git back—now vamoose !’,’

My roan, I had discovered, possessed 
a trick of speed. I let him go his best. 
I was in a state of mind which I can 
describe only as triumphant greed. I 
was going to be rich, rich ! Rich in 
my own right, through my own enter
prise ! I had absorbed, indeed, not 
only the joyous greed of Cottonwood, 
but its indomitable optimism. I no 
more doubted than Buck that the 
piece of inert earth of which I was so 
strangely possessed, held fortune. 
Thai . I was already a pampered child 
of luxary, needing no wealth beyond 
that whi ĉh my father had won for 
me, never entered my mind. I had 
made a fortune in my own right. •! 
would tell Constance about it—Con
stance Deaifie. She and I—and there 
the rosy light which illuminated my 
dream flickered and went out. I 
could not tlu W  this fortune into the 
lap of C onstipe. Encircling Con
stance Deane, a barrier and a cage, 
was that mysterious wedding ring.

And as I rode furiously down the 
creek road and into the head of Main 
street, another drop' of acid worry

jied my triumphant mood. That 
Courier woultl carry the  ̂

ĉasi
Ghris \

Ttticial registrar of min- 
he up yet? He

ept îHe. If he was already 
n his office, he might find ways to 

block my claim. But when I en
tered, giving an impersonation of
leisure, there was within only his
blond, sphinx-l|[ke clerk. He glanced 
oye^ the  ̂form iwhi :lu-B!ick Rati Riled 
out for’ me.

“All right,” he said, “ come back to
morrow.” I had not expected this; 
and my ingenuity was taxed to invent 
a lie plausible enough to suit the cir
cumstances. I created it at last— 
something about having to leave camp 
that afternoon to be gone a week.

“ It’ll make a lot of trouble,” said the 
clerk; and his manner was Insinuat
ing. By good fortune, I carried most 
of ray money on my person, as was 
the fashion in Cottonwood. I drew out 
a gold double-eagle, balanced it care
lessly as I said:

“ I’d be sorry to trouble you, but I 
want it done now.” The clerk fell im
mediately to work ; in ten minutes, I 
had the title, all registered and sworn ; 
and he had, besides his fee, my twenty 
dollars. Another glimpse, I reflected, 
into the run of affairs at Cottonwood. 
My little piece of justifiable bribery 
had occurred to me just in time; for 
as I mounted and rode away, I passed 
the marshal, headed for his office.

Then, as I emerged into the head of 
Main street, I saw that I was not rid
ing alone. Down the road, other 
horsemen, carrying awkwardly across 
their saddlehorns shovels, picks, min
ing paraphernalia, were spurring furi
ously northward. Dotted here and 
there over Hayden hill, horses were 
tethered or roaming at will ; groups of 
men were digging or driving stakes; 
riders, fording the creek at a furious 
gait, were spurring on over the crest. 
Down by the site of our cabin. Buck’s

last stake in his gamble with fortune, 
stood a knot of men gesticulating. As 
I rode toward them, I saw Buck in 
their center; and as I dismounted, the 
air shook with a resounding, unani
mous “Aye !” The meeting, whatever 
it was, stood adjourned. Part of the 
crowd splashed through the creek and 
part surrounded Buck, shaking bands, 
slapping him on the back.

“Hello—there’s the kid !” exclaimed 
Buck as I approached. “Boys, shak« 
hands with Mr. Gilson, the kid—lo
cated the next claim after ours—’’ 
and I had to take my own pummeling, 
“And now,” concluded Buck, “you 
boys better hustle back to your loca
tions and git set for the rush!”  
Obediently, the rest of the crowd scat
tered ; Buck, but yesterday a private 
in the hosts of ill luck, had become a 
commanding general in the army of 
fortune. And already he looked it ; 
his tall, rangy figure had stiffened to 
a pose of authority. For the first time 
I realized that Buck, If he should ever 
clean up, would be a mightily pre
sentable figure of a man.

“Miners’ meeting!” he answered my 
word of inquiry. “If we don’t work 
together, there’ll be cl aim-jumpin’ and 
shootin’ all over the hill tonight! Just

—we’ll have all Cottonwood up here 
by nightfall—I’m going to hire mine 
guards for the whole bunch—you too. 
And a miner or two to keep your de
velopment work goin’. They’re locat
in’ fast. Got any friend you want to 
let in on this?”

My conscience smote me a resound
ing thump. I had been less generous 
than Buck; I had never thought of 
Marcus Handy, employer and friend. 
It is odd, as I look back, to remember 
that Constance Deane did not cross 
my mind in connection with this gam
ble for fortune. But to me Constance 
dwelt in a world apart from the prac
tical realities of Cottonwood.

Still breakfastless, I mounted and 
spurred back toward camp. I had not 
gone two hundred yards before I real
ized that my generous impulse had 
come too late. The trickle along the 
road was now a flood. Horsemen 
weaved through knots of pedestrians, 
walking briskly or puffing along at a 
clumsy run. All Hayden hill must be 
staked out by now. Then I saw a way 
out; and the tangled, excited emotions 
of that full morning melted into a 
rosy, altruistic glow. It would take 
money to reach my ore body. I had 
no money, or but little—unless I drew 
on my mother. Marcus should put up 

Lat money and receive half of my 
.ni.
_________|t was almost desertec; as

gaiiopeu iĵ WitwlP«Sll*pwface. i pulled 
up my hor^ to make a sharp turn 
round a freight wagon blocking the 
entrance to our street, and there com
ing along the pavement toward me 
was Marshal McGrath. He had seen 
me first, was stopping. He was reach
ing toward his hip lis face was a, 
iKask— on ciiav Iglit w .ien he 
stopped the lynching. My arm tin
gled with an impulse which a flash of 
reason, happily for me, put back. Did 
I but make a motion to draw, this 
dead shot would kill me in my tracks. 
Suddenly the marshal’s hand stopped, 
fell to his side; and he turned away.

“Tenderfoot, better go up and loc* 
after your little, blackmailin’ friend,” 
he said through clenched teeth.

I galloped on. From the door of 
the Courier burst Johnnie the office 
boy—mercurial, excitable, Celtic.

“The boss is hurted—oh, the boss is 
hurted!” he gasped.

I rushed Inside. Marcus sat at his 
desk, head and back hunched over 
his arms. There was blood on the 
scattered papers. And then—he 
moved—moved, turned round, faced 
me. His nose was bleeding. So was a 
cut over his left eye. One side of his 
mouth was beginning to puff, but the 
other smiled.

“He beat me up,” said Marcus, “that 
dirty crook McGrath—sneaked on me 
and got my gun and beat me up. 
Didn’t kill me and didn’t give mo a 
chance to Wll him—just beat me Up. 
G—d, I feel relieved!”

IHPROYED UNIFORM INTERNATIONAL

SimdaySchool
’ Lesson ’

(B y  R E V . P. B . F IT Z W A T E R , D .D ., D ean 
o f  D ay  and  E v en in g  S chools, M oody  B ib le  
In stitu te  o f  C h ica g o .)

((c), 1926. W estern  N ew spap er U n ion .)

Lesson for July 11
fH E CHILDHOO D AND  

TIO N OF MOSES
EDUCA-

To clean up a mining camp, 
as you will soon see, isn’t the 
simplest task In the world. The 
fact is— but w aitl Judge for 
yourself.

(T O  B E  C O N T IN U E D .)

V ita l F o o d  E lem ents M a d e  in L a b o ra to ry

The five food factors are salts, fats, 
carbohydrates, proteins and vitamines. 
Theoretically speaking, the first three 
of these can already be made in a lab
oratory. The fourth seems possible 
and chemists are optimistic about the 
fifth, says Floyd W. Parsons, in the 
Saturday Evening Post. The impor
tant question does not so much con
cern our ability to make these vital 
food elements, but rather can we man
ufacture the essential constituents of 
our daily diet as cheaply as plants can 
make them.

The French scientist, Berthelot, has 
produced foodstuffs artificially in a 
laboratory by subjecting gases to the 
action of ultra-violet rays. He pro
ceeds on the idea that it is the light 
of the sun rather than its heat that 
produces growth in plants. In the 
growth of animals, the foodstuffs con
sumed are reduced to carbonic acid
and water vapor, but in th* <:ase of polish.

plants the action is just the revers«» 
'The plant takes the two gases ex
haled by animals and combines them 
again to form the sugars and othe> 
hydrocarbons that animals feed upoa 

Berthelot’s work tends to discredit 
the notion that the synthetic func
tioning of plants is a vital action, the 
secret of which is looked upon in that 
profound puzzle concerning the ere* 
atlon of life itself.

Remove Dent in Table
To remove a dent from a table ap

ply moisture and heat. Wet a cloth 
with warm water, not hot, and lay It 
over the dent. Hold near a hot iron, 
but not near enough ta scorch or char 
the wood. Repeat until the bruise 
comes up, then lay over the bruised 
surface a cloth dipped in linseed oil. 
Finally rub with a mixture of equal

LESSON TEXT— Exodus 2:1-10; Acts 
t:22.

GOLDEN TEXT— Train up a child 
In the way he should g o  and when ha 
is old he will not depart from It.—• 
Prov. 22:6.

PRIMARY TOPIC— The Baby Moses.
JUNIOR TOPIC— A Little Girl Helps.
INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOP

IC— Training for Life’s Work.
YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOP

IC— The Blessing of a Religious Home,

1. Moses’ Parentage (v. 1).
Both father and mother were of 

Levitlcal stock. Being from the same 
Iribe, they had a common bond of in-, 
terest and sympathy. Amram had the 
good judgment to choose for a wife a 
woman who possessed sympathies and 
ambitions in harmony with his own.

II. Moses' Birth (v. 2).
Two children were born to Amram 

and .Tochebed before Moses—Aaron 
jiTid A’ lriam. However, Moses was the 
first one that his^motffeT'WiSs'HftS.^̂ ^  ̂
was to be the deliverer of the chosen 
people. There was s »mething strik
ing about this child which caused her 
to believe that it was sent of God. She 
saw that he was a “goodly child.” In 
Stephen’s speech (Acts 7 :20) he as
serts that the child was “exceeding 
fair,” or fair to God. No doubt his 
mother believed him to be the deliv
erer of his people and instilled that 
truth in his mind, from childhood. 
Because of this belief she had confi
dence that somehow God would save 
him from the cruel hand of the king.

I I I .  Moses’ Preservation (vv. fi-8).
Though Pharaoh’s edict was In

force, his mother’s faith was such as 
to cause her to ignore it and hide 
Moses for three months. The hiding 
of the child was not because of fear, 
but because of faith (Heb. 11:23). 
It was her faith which made her 
brave to ignore the king’s edict. 
Though Moses’ mother had fadth, she 
did not ignore the proper use of 
means. Pharaoh’s plan was that every 
male child should be destroyed, but 
God had planned otherwise for this 
child. Perhaps the story of how 
Noah and his fa.mily were saved in 
the ark suggested to his mother the 
expediency used, namely, the ark of 
bulrushes. Doubtless she was fa
miliar with the place where Pharaoh’s 
fifuightor erme td believed
that somehow through her the child 
would be saved. She placed the ark 
at the particular place where it would 
attract attention. It is interesting to 
note the steps as pointed out bj an- 
other, by which. God’s plan was car
ried out.
'-4-r"11re--ft!t5tiWPrw1t. ^

She placed the baby at the proper 
place and at the opportune time. 
Then, too, Miriam was no doubt sta
tioned as a watch to aid in the af
fair (v. 4).

2. A faithful sister (t. 7).
Had Miriam not been faithful, hu

manly speaking, Moses’ life would not 
have been preserved and properly 
nursed and educated at the proper 
time. This should be a worthy ex
ample for every sister, causing her to 
exerulse watch and care over her 
brother.

3. A woman’s curiosity (v. 5).
This strange object among the

flags attracted the attention of Pha
raoh’s daughter and she directed her 
maids to bring It to her.

4. A woman’s compassion (v. 6).
When the ark was brought and

opened the baby wept. That woman 
has lost her feminine instinct who is 
unmoved with compassion at the cry 
of a lonely, motherless baby.

5. The baby’s tears (v. 6).
The tears aroused her womanly In

stinct, and at the suggestion of 
Miriam the baby’s mother was hired 
to nurse her own child. No one can 
nurse a child so well as its own 
mother.

IV . Moses' Education (v. 9).
1. Moses was first educated at his 

mother’s knee.
During this time his character took 

form. Here his mind was filled with 
the Word of God and he was made 
acquainted with the Jewish hopes and 
prospects. In these early years no 
doubt the indomitable purpose was 
fixed to suffer affliction with the peo
ple of God rather than to enjoy the 
pleasures of sin for a season (Heb. 
11:24-26). Seeing by faith the destiny 
of her child, Jochebed made good use 
of her time.

2. At the Egyptian court (v. 10).
It was here that he became ac

quainted with all the wisdom of the 
Egyptians (Acts 7:22). This was of 
great importance. It peculiarly quali
fied him to be the lawgiver and his« 
torian of his people.

Our Present Lot
Of nothing may we be more sure 

than this: If we cannot sanctify our 
presentTot, we could sanctify no other. 
Our heaven and our Almighty Father 
are there or nowhere.—D. Martl-i 
neau. ^

Purity
If a man is so pure-minded that he 

will net have anything to do with peo-

4 ^

parts of turpentine and Unseod oil 8d4  : pie who are not pure-minded his purity
takes him out of the category of hu
manity.—Henry Ward Beecher, *



The Best Shopping News You 
Have Read for Many a Day

Our Greatest July

CLEARANCE
S A IE

STARTS FRIDAY MORNING
JULY 9th

For eight big selling days the bargain knife will cut its way 
into all seasonable merchandise making a bargain giving carn
ival such as only this store can give. ■ J

THE LARGEST, NEWEST, CLEANEST STOCK O F  D E - 
PENDABLE MERCHANDISE IN THE .THRO^

puy ‘q4BJf 
-IBip

THIS THE BIGGEST AND'BEST SEMI-A»^n1j AL C L 
ANCE SALE WE’VE HAD IN OUR YEARS OF SUCCESSFUL 

ICHAlffiiSING______

There’s No Mystery About 
Our Sales

They're just a straight cut business proposition for us and our 
customers. At the end of each season we cut the bottom out of 
the prices of all seasonable merchandise in order to clear our 
shelves and get ready for the next seasons goods. Our sales give 
the customers the opportunity of buying their supplies at a big 
savings and give us the needed room. In other words, we try to 
see that our sales benefit our customers as much as they benefit 
us.

Attend This Sale and See 
For Yourself

Watch For 
The Big 
Circulars

A SS O C IA T E D S T O R E S
Watch For 
The Big 
Circulars

PerkinsTimberl-ake Gombvny
UNINCORPORATED

BOWIE, TEXAS

Our guaranteed of satisfaction goes with each and every 
purchase just the same as if you had paid the regular price.

LIVE p e r s o n a l  it e m s  ABOUT VASHTI
PEOPLE

The ladies of Vashti and 
Liberty Cemetery Associations 
met last Monday as had been 
planned. They decided to serve 
dinner on July 24 at the Fergu
son building on south side. They 
request that any one who is 
unable to come and can send 
any eatables they would ap
preciate it very much. These 
ladies have done a good work 
and are to be commended, not 
only this, they should have the 
support of the community where 
these cemeteries are located.

Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Thompson 
accompanied by Mrs. Packett, 
Mrs. Thompson’s sister, attended 
church in Bellevue Sunday. Rev. 
Tom Melton of Illinois supplied 
for Rev. Hamilton the M. E. 
pastor. The Thompson’s were 
dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs. 
Will Reeves.

Mrs. Ruby Stallings and baby, 
Dorothy Dean of Hall county 
are here visiting the lady’s 
mother, Mrs. McCaslin.

Mr. Lee Walker of Wichita 
Falls was guest of his parents, 

¡Rev. and Mrs. W. J. Walker Sun
day.

Mrs. Byron Reeves of Wichita 
Falls spent' Sunday as guest of 
her pareivts ,̂ TVlr. andM rs.i'W . A  
BarRer.

M̂ r. and Mrs. J. C. Estlack 
and( children of Clarendon are 
visiting relatives here this week.

Mrs. N. J. Liggett left Tues
day for McKinney, where she 
will spend some weeks visiting 
her daughter and other relatives.

Miss Annie Harvey of Sunset 
came home Sunday for a few 
days visit with her mother.

Mr. and Mrs. G. D. Williams 
and little daughter of Electra, 
spent the Fourth rather the 
fifth, with the former’s parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. L. Williams.

Mrs. Henry Rodgers of near 
Bowie visited her parents last 
Sunday.

Little Miss Artelle Appling of 
Fort Worth is here visiting re
latives.

Mr. and Mrs. Roy Hodges and 
baby of Electra were guests of 
Mrs. Hodges parents. Rev. an

yting
msol

*her rhoi^rl 
tnd Mrs.

Mis^SSPRaVy and Hazel Se 
of Joy were the week end gue^  
of their cousins. Misses Lerah 
and Jewel Adams.
— M?^--A^-iLJEai3»££_left Thurs
day for an extended visTtwitn  
relatives in New Mexico.

Rev. Snider of McKinney filled 
his regular appointment here 
Sunday, after quite an absence.

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Seigler and 
family of Joy spent Sunday in 
the home of Mr. A. M. Adams 
and family.

W. J. Wisdom of Bonita and 
Miss Mary Wisdom of St. Joe, 
Texas, were Tuesday visitors in 
the home of Mr. and Mrs. S. 0 . 
Karsteter and family.

Mr. Jim Stephenson was the 
guest of his parents Sunday.

The Lone Star Theater Co., 
left here Sunday morning after 
spending a week here. The 
company camped south of town 
in Mr. Leslie Liggett’s pasture. 
And the shows were excellent 
they were of the most up to date 
star players. Also the show 
was largley attended. A  contest 
was open to the prettiest girl 
for a week, when the last night 
came she was to be presented 
with a diamond ring. Miss 
Frankie Barnett was the lucky 
girl, having received around 
8,550 votes. She was presented 
with the ring Saturday night.

Messrs. Melton and Shirley 
Akins were the guest of their 
uncle and aunt, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. E. Faulkner, over the week 
end.

A Family Reunion

Real Estate Trai
Especially Compiled for 

by the Henrietta Abstn  
Frank Bunting, Man|

F. M. Hull and wife 
Waggoner, 367^2 acres of the D .,
E. E. Brannon Survey, $27,562.50.] 

Mol’iie C. Garner and others!
to R. C. Garner, lots 3, 4, 5, blkj 
1, Bargers Addition to Charliej 
$1.00 apd love and affection.

Mrs. Lena ^p£rks to Wester| 
Oil Corptr^ion, "fONtn .50, 51, 6: 
block B Texas Production 
Developing Company, Subdiv 
ion gf block 27, Parker Cou 
School Land, $10.00 and 
consi40j>ations.

A. c;. Parks to Western^ 
Corporation, lot 33, Chilso 
ville & Holley Subdivisib;

W. L. Mount and
F. Mayfield, wusul̂  /̂2 of 
6, 7, block 20, BeiVayue, I.

E. W. Irvine and wiiD^+o 
M. Worsham, lots 5 and 6,
15, Railroad Addition to He 
etta, $5.00 and other consid 
tions.

otl

wife

about one o’clock. The dinner 
of several courses assumed a 
more ancient mode of etiquette, 
being passed out in the form of 
a hand-out, the crowd being 
entirely too large to be ac
commodated in the house, much 
less at a table or even a series 
of tables.

Besides Mr. and Mrs. G. H.
Hodges, those present included 
all the children, except Mrs.
Laura Hahn of Bowie, Who was 
calIc^_pb-HElectra on account of 
the illness of a son, and Earl 
Hoilges of Wichita who was 
unable to be present, and were 
as follows: Mr. and Mrs. J. B.
Wadsworth and nine of their 
children; Mr. and Mrs. S. H.
Manning of Bellevue and their 
six children; Mr. and Mrs. J. C.
Estlack of ^Clarendon and five 
children; Miss Jewell Hahn; Mr. 
anU Mrs. *Sam Hodges and three 
children of Vashti; Mr. and Mrs.
Charley Jopling and five children 
of Vashti; Mr. and Mrs. Homer 
Hodges of Vashti; Mr. and Mrs.
Roy Hodges and daughter of 
FJiectra; Mr. and Mrs. Rew
Hodges and daughter of Bowie.
Mr. and Mrs. S. B. Gill and son
were the guest of honor and the ~ . . .  , i ĥc\ .
. . „ T „ e s  .prese.1, 
the relatives.

After dinner the crov. ĵ .^^s 
amused by the younger 
giving readings. Some ^ere  
kodaking while the women l^iks
lost no time with their us^y l̂
conversation. Every one haq ^
good time this being the first 
reunion since 1919.

loi

CARD OF THANKS
'and

You can forgive a booster for 
exaggerating, but never a 
knocker.

---------- X-----------
Success may not settle in the 

head, but it frequently causes 
the gout.

We take this means of e#tj>' nds 
ing our sincere thank/ '..a® nca 

r many 
•WittTa!

and words of condolence 
death and burial of oi 
husband and father.^

Especially do we wish 
the Masons at Bellevue 
many deeds of kindnel 
tended to us in our 
deepoRt sorMW. Also wj 
to thank thmsvê  wA’c 
floral offerings.

Mrs. R. C. Shuford' 
and Children.

Wouldn’t it be 
were always 
somtimes

The nignes'i adgree J 
panies any choice of 
from our shop is used.

It makes no difference wha1 
may be, we are here to serve you-ai 
to any length to do it.

The established quality of our meat 
maintained by our constant effort to excel.

GAULT & JOPLING
Market and Groceries— Phone 43

......

When the other relatives of the 
G. H. Hodges family learned 
that some relatives at a distance 
were to be here soon, a family 
reunion was planned at the J. 
P. Wadsworth home near Vashti, 
that being the most central 
point. Sunday being the date 
agreed upon, those having the 
plans in charge began to gather 
there as earlyi as Saturday. The 
feast was prepared by the 
feminine element each contribut
ing the specialties in which they 
were most skilful.

After being delayed by the 
nonarrival of some relatives 
from Clarendon, the feast began

Building
Material

SCREEN DOORS 
and

SCREEN WIRE  

GET OUR PRICE

Lyon & Matthews 
G>mpany I

“ Sherwin-Williams Paints Are Better91



THE BELLEVUE NEW S

L ^ W D U S r

CLOTH
made of especially woven fabric “ Orepotte”  for only 10 cents and

F ^ E
two weeks’ dusting supply of Liquid Veneer. 
Nothing like It for dusting. A few drops on 
your cloth removes ALL dust, dirt and blem
ishes INSTANTLY, and leaves your piano, 
furniture, woodwork sp o tle s s ly  clean and 
beautifully polished. Moreover it preserves the 
finish indefinitely. Plano people use It to im
prove their brand new instruments. Send for 
your PENE bottle today. You’ll be delighted, 
Bemember, we Include a big 25e L-v Bust 
Cloth if you 
Send 10 cts.Don’t miss 
this oppor
tunity.
Buffalo 

Specialty,
Connpany”

5 Liquid 
Veneer Bldg.
Boiiaio, N.Y.

mm
i£^ Better

tuhdcatíon
f o r y o u r « i 4

auiosQoMIfô
' t e t r a c î o i ;

andallfaam
equipm ent

Twist y»ur 
dials to K-O-l-L

theMonaMotor 
Oil Radio Statioa

Share Detroit’s 
Wonderful Prosperity!
Make money quickly and safely. In

vest in Detroit real estate with us 
Any amount from $10 to $10,000 ac
cepted.

You will make a sound investment, 
double your money in three or four 
years and be secured by well-located, 
readily salable Detroit real estate.

We have had years of experience 
and never I q ^ a  dollar for a customer.

in of operation. Bank 
^ames of satisfied cus- 

in request.

OUR COMIC SECTION
Happy Feet

■fl?DpyrlgW,'V-N.LM

THE FEATHERHEADS Sold!
WELL I  MAY HAVf LOST A 

HALF MILLION BY AJoT <So\Ĥ
IN WITH SAM HENBERPY OH WAT] 
AoToM^C PlP£ CLEANEtS-BUrX 
Took A XiCE LITTLE PQ0Fil>> 

Today a t  tu at?

0 .

I  CLEANED ÜP TWO 
THoÜSAMD BEÍ2R1ES OM PALM̂  

BABBLES — AND NOW X M 
tEEADV To <SO AOME:'

ẑooo/~
« ano  me TUAT

pa pe r , i ê

Æ

^OYED UNIFORM INTERNATIONAI

M ayS chool
* Lesson ’

(B y  R E V . P. B . P IT Z W A T E R , D .D ., D ean
o f  D ay and E v en in g  S chools , M ood y  B ib l«  
In stitu te  o f  C h ica g o ,)

'fp- 'P2H. W pstcru  N ew spap er TTniou.)

Lesson for July 4
ISRAEL ENSLAVED IN EGYPT

I.BSSON TEXT— Exodus 1:1-14. -
GOLDEN TEXT— The Lord will not 

cast off His people.— Ps. 94:14.
PRIMARY TOPIC— A Wicked King 

Is Cruel to God’s People.
JUNIOR TOPIC— The Israelites Be

come Slaves.
INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOP

IC— Israel Oppressed by a Despotic 
King.

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOP
IC— Modern Forms of Oppression.

I. The Increase of the Chosen Seed 
(vv. 1-7).

This miraculous increase seems 
only to have begun after the death 
of Joseph and the passing of his gen
eration. After this Israel quickly 
.grew into a nation. This amazing in
crease “Is expressed as is usual in 
Hebrew by a climax of verbs: where 
fruitful is taken from the vegetable 
world in which the increase varies 
from the multiple to several hundred
fold; increased (spawned—swarmed) 
Is borrowed from the finny tribes in 
which the rate of increase rises to 
many myriads; multiply is a general 
word referring to number; and ‘waxed 
exceedingly mighty’ is a similar phrase 
alluding to the strength which num
bers confer, composed of verb and ad
verb repeated and therefore well 
adapted to complete the .climax.”— 
Murphy. This increase can only be 
accounted for by admitting the hand 
of the Almighty to be In It.

II. A New Dynarty Appears (vv. 
8-10).

Joseph’s elevation as prime minister 
in Egypt was during the reign of the 
Hyksos kings. Being of Semitic ori
gin, they were not hostile to the He
brews, but when “there arose up a 
new king which knew not .Toseph” (v. 
8) their troubles began. This affords 
a striking illustration of God’s provi
dence in history. His purposes in
clude the means to carry them out. 
The amazing growth of the Israelites 

<3 feer of the king

AHRASTiVE
WOMEN

If You Would Be AttrEctive 
You Must Be Heaithy

A beautiful woman is always ad
mired. There are many types of 

^ b e a u t y .  But no 
woman can be'^uly 
beautiful unless she 
is healthy. Radiant 
vitality is always 
attractive however 
plain a w o m a n ’ s 
features may be.

Many, a woman 
has foundherhealth 
improved thru the 
use of Lydia B. Pink- 
ham’s V egetabla  
Compound.iv  J

Weakness, loss of weight, ar l a pale 
complexion were a few of the things of 
which Mrs. J. C. Taylor of Box 211, 
Tallahassee, Florida, complained be
fore she started taking Lydia B. Pinli  ̂
ham’s Vegetable Compound. T could 
not even sit down and talk to a friend 
for any length of time,” she states, “ I 
would forget what I was talking about 
and felt so blue.” Mrs. Taylor is so 
pleased with the work of the Vegetable 
Compound that she keeps a bottle of 
It in the house at all times—and when 
It is empty, her husband makes sure 
that she has a new bottle. “ I hav^' 
regained my strength,” Mrs. Tayibr 
writes. “ I can do all my housq^ork 
now and I feel just fine.”

Lydia E. Pinkham’s VegetpMe Com
pound is made from roots, and herbs 
and has been growing in popularity 
among women for over fifty years.

When to Strike
Judge Elbert H. Gary whose retire

ment is rujnored, said at a dinner 
party.

“ r have been in many a conflict, and 
I fin\J that thé man who keeps cool 
comes otri on top. A
, “An old Wheaton ministei used to 
say to us : - )

“ ‘Strike when the iron i  ̂ hot—but 
don’t strike when tlie tempéxr is hot.’ ” j

Every department of housekeej 
needs Red Cross Ball Blue. EquiliM 
good for kitchen towels, table linen, 
sheets and pillowcases, etc.—Adver 
tisement.

Practically That
‘Aunt Edith, what is a confession?” 
‘Gossiping about yourself, my dear.’j 

Transcript.



The Yates Fire
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ADJUSTMENTS HAVE BEEN MADE WITH 
THE INSURANCE COMPANIES C O V E R I N G  
THE LOSS BY FIRE AND WATER TO OUR 
STOCK OF DRY GOODS. WE ARE NOW RE
MARKING ALL MERCHANDISE AND ON FRI
DAY,\ JULY 9TH, AT 9 A. M., WE START 
THE GREATEST SALE EVER HELD IN THIS 
PART OF THE STATE. IT WILL PAY YOU 
TO COME MANY MILES TO ATTEND THIS 
GREAT FIRE SALE. _̂_

B B B 3_B

B m m m m B B B B B

A SERMON IN RHYME

If you have a friend worth lov
ing,

Love him. Yes, and let him 
know

That you love him, ere life’s 
evening

Tinges his brow with sunset 
glow.

Why should good words ne’er be 
said

Of a friend— till he is dead?

If you hear a song, that thrills 
you.

Sung by any child of song.
Praise it. Do not let the singer 

Wait deserved praise long.
Why should one who thrills your- 

heart
Lack the joy you may impart?

If you hear a prayer that moves 
you

By its humble pleading tone,
Join it. Do not let the seeker 

Bow before its God alone.
Why should not your brother 

share
The strength of “two are three 

in prayer?’’

If you see the hot tears falling 
From a brother’s weeping 

eyes,
Share them. And kindly sharing 

Own your kinship in the skies.
Why should anyone be glad 

When a brother’s heart is sad?

If a silvery laught goes rippling 
Through the sunshine on his 

face
Share it. ’Tis the wise man’s 

saying—
There health and goodness in 

the mirth
In which an honest laught has 

birth.

If your work is made more easy 
By a friendly, helping hand.

Say so. Speak out brave and truly 
Ere the darkness veil the land.

Should a brother workman dear 
Falter for a word of cheer?

Scatter thus your seeds of 
kindness

All enriching as you.go—
Leave them, ’^ i s t  the Harvest- 

Giver.;
He will m ^^^^Kach seed to

The kind you ought to have 
and turning it out when you need 
it, makes our service doubly 
satisfactory. We have contract
ed the habit of satisfying our 
customers.

EXCEPTIONAL FACILITIES 
ENABLE US TO 

GUARANTEE OUR WORK


