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| . - TO.DAY'S FURROW.'
Show' the shiring seeds of service
| prg:utiéfl:lf;?l:rswoiihefe}:i :::’ jarpese, You see, Carson Sloan fell heir to the

In a hopeful, tender way. old Meeker farm. He had been in the

! ; cannin’ business, and so he cam
e Never lose one seed, or cast it " e and

B . : . built a large factory, and converted the
1 7 Wrongly :with ‘an, hurried hand; : .

i ik fuglly e 45 Tay 3 wisely fifty acres of good creek bottomland
P { ok slesinad. into a garden, and advertised he would
| Where and how thy GOd Hei. plenne ~ buy all the stuff our townspeople could
b s *  raise besides. He emiployed about 2
hundred people in.the garden and fac-.
tory, and that made work for everyone
around who needed it, and he had to
For.the sinil. ‘wiieh shows, its BlEGags; mmport, several hands.  They had to
| & Ereat: o Wkl i svord or. silhi have houses to live in; or boardin’ places.

‘ : That made work for. carpenters, a sale
4 : } d,
L Gathers. as the Master promise for lumber and a chance to keep board-

post and pillars of our legislative halls

and bought the honour and manhood

of our so-called statesmen, till purity

and - honesty and Christian manhood

can no longer vie with its mighty politi-

cal power. Yes, Mother Burdick, it is

terrible, but no more terrible because -
.it has settled itself on a little spot in

our town. But it shall not stay! God

helping me,”

From Phoebe Esther’s kitchen window
she could see the salooh and she took
notice who went in, and many a boy -
not of age she seen cross the th'reshold
in the first few weeles.
~ 'Well, she called the mothers together
and they went in a body and forbid
Clem Miller a-sellin’ to their boys. He
laughed and sed, “If you can’t govern
your boys and keep them at home, you
needn’t expect me to do it for you,”

Elnathan Pheebe Esther’s second son,
who is now a lad of sixteen, allus was
different from the rest of the children,-
and since the cigarette episode I told

the town was a big cannin’ factory that

was put up right across the road from
Phlambert’s house.

o ‘ Thus the blessed way of sharing

| W:th another soul your gains,

Whlc_h, though losing life, you find it
Yielding fruit on golden plains;

ot _,E er. ‘or af Wrwuile ers for our women folks. * . you about one time, his parents have
Sow thlS ’;lay e headt BE Beivice Sloan was a great man at the séttle- ~ Watched him prEtty closely. _Some I
% ‘In some life, as you can spare, - ment. _ Everybody looked up to g - £t Gie. yips hen’gxo SPomd, Mdar's
A Rl Sn S ey He was a great polmcxan and manag:r. good deal, gettin’ dismissed from school

| He atteffded church aﬂa paid well. Why, ~at ’half-paSt two in the afternoon on the

a “V” in the plate! He came to all So, Phoebe Esther watched and about

the socials- at the church and et dish that time she and her daughter Mandy

after dish of ice cream at ten cents a went over, and Mandy went to the front
Hor-te mers-’,,‘;;,fl;fe,t‘,’,“}'wm, dish. B .. door -and ‘Phosbe ‘Esther to the  back

] ‘ ; I went up to the c1ty to stay w:th .door. Elnathan seéen her and made a

For a moment’s silent prayer.-
b Trust that ‘soméhow God will nurture
o “Deeds which love and faith afford,
B Till the angel hands shall reap them

; 2 E E Philander a few weeks in case of sick- .dxve for the back door and run right
for i THE SAI.OON AT TH‘E SETTLEMENT. ness, and when I got back, what do you - into his-mother’s arms. She took him
R 4 “think they’d ‘done? Well, that - old * by the arm and marshaled him back,
A s » FmNCE SR cheese factory beyond the cannin’ fac- and facin’ Clem Miller, she sed: g
42 ‘CHAPTER 1. tory, not forty yards from Phambert’ | “Now, Elnathan, I want you to tell
B Burdxek Settlement ‘has never bin a  had been converted into a saloon, .:slrul‘_:~ - me how you got to comn:x in here.  Did"
5 growin’ place, as you might say, bein’. Clem Miller hed taken out the first ~Mr. Miller invite you?
H off the railroad. It 'is situated in New license issued in New Berlin township = Elnathan hung his head. ~Phobe

“gave him a good shake. !
+“He—he—he sed if I'd come in here
every afternoou and help, znd shp out |
after my folks thought I was in bed |
an hour or two, he’d give. me two dol-
lars a ‘week,” stammered Elnathan.
T “Isea lie” sed Miller. “He struck

Berlin townshlp, Greenville County,

which .is a pros’prous farmin' district,

: specmlly in the line of dairyin’.

- S $ Xet as 1, sed, we never seemed to

o : have any specnal boom to make us grow.
Of course, our church prospered and
bt 4 wé had our. ‘seasons of spmtual re-

R freshin’. ¢

in twenty-five years.
T sot down in my spare room,. . mth ‘
my bonnet still on, and -covered my
face with my hands and groaned as
it were, with mortal agony.
Finally, raisin’ my head, I. cried,
“ Ephraim Burdxck! how dxd it hap-
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» ; pen"”' me for a job.”

We had ' a fine, new, brick sehool- “ Well, mother, sez. he, nobody - “Well, you told Bill Chapm to hunt
_house, with two rooms, and paid first- = hardly knows. You see, we haye got ~Y°“ up a boy, anyhow, sed Elnathan.
class wages to our teachers. ~Three so much goin’ on in our town-now, “ We'll go. home now,” 331(1\ Phaebe

years ago, she that was Cornelia Simms, there seefned to be a demand for it. If  Esther. -

old Squire Simms’ daughter, who mar-
ried 2 wealthy man in Buffalo, sent
i A . us a-library of five hundred volumes.
e “But it is a dead town. Nathing a-
sk doin’,” sed young Ned Burdick and
~ Lather Sprague every time I saw them.

g “There ought to be a saloon at The
Cérners, and it would pick up a little,”
sed Luther, winkin’ slyly at Ned. “Don’t -
you think it would improve business,
Aunt Philena?”

s Some .kinds of business, yes,” sez I

- Well, two unexpecte;i thmgs hap-
pened.

The fishin’ has grown to be uncom-
mon good. over to. Sprague’s pond, now
known as _Echo Lake, nestled down
among the hills and just below the

y Ledguwhnchns,xfldosayntavery
picturesque spot. ° ‘Some féllows from
Greenville put up a cottage there two
yeéars ‘ago. Si leased them the ground
for ninety-nine years. It brought a lot
of ‘people -from Greenville and Si de-
clared he would put up an hotel, and
sure enough it did prove a success. He
got some city boarders and then he con-
verted the sulphur spring on the hill-
side, just above, into a sort of sanita-

i rium, claimin’ it had wonderful medi-

SR il qualities. -

3 ‘Well, it was the talsk .of the town.

" Si's folks-allus was a little worldly, and
they had their dance. hall and drawed
. in lots of young folks."

R cht thing that happened to boom

" round the settlement would waste in

there is a saloon here, it wﬂl “draw
folks into town, instead of their rumnin’
off to London or Greenville to spend
their money It - puts money, into
circulation in our town.” :
“It puts money into a deerent set

‘of hands, to be sure, ‘It puts - houest'

money into_Clem Miller’s hands- -and it
passes from him to the wholesale deal-
ers, to be sure, but where is the good
in that?” '

<) Well, you see, they arger,” sez Eph-
raim, “that the. people. will ¢come to
town, attracted by the saloon, and leave
more or less money in the stores and
business places. Otherwxse, ‘they would' '
go to some other town”

“Do you suppose,” sez I, “&at the
amount they will spend in business
places will be as much as our own. folks

the saloon?  Why, Ephranm Burdick !
you ought to. be on your knees prayin’
that retribution would iall on this
accursed business.”

Phcebe Esther was ternbly wrought
up. She did not say much, but her
face was set in .that determined way,
and you knew she would never give
up. ' |

“Ain't it terrible?” I sez, and it was -
all 1 could say.

“It is the same old aocursed busi-
ness,”

lives, that has coiled itself around the

""""""

‘don’t believe in bringin’ up eh:ldren
with so muach pains and care and just

“.perance ‘stories; you have heard it in

~watch over Elnathan night and day, and |
_exhorted. other folks to do the same.

sez Phoebe Esther, “that has ..
- blighted and blasted homes and human

i Ha' before I'd be bossed round by
my old woman,” sneered a fellow at the .
card-table. - )
*“Dry  up,” ‘sed’ Elnathan Wlth ‘all
hls faults he respects his mother
“Don’t you think the boy is gettin’
too old to be dictated to about goin’
out?” :sed Miller. :
“ Mr. Mnller," sed Phoebe Esther “I

at the time when they need control

.most, . lettin’ them go- off and lettin® |

them get an idea they are too big to
mind. = Come on, Elnathan,” and they
went home :

Well .of: cotirse, we all knowed Clem
Miller was sellin’ to minors right along,
but how was you goin’ to prove it, and

if your did, how would you get justice i
~done? It has bem tried over and over ;

again. ‘You have read ‘it in your tem-

tempetanw lecturés.  The same power
that gives 4 man a saloon protects his
business, Pty
« “Se, it won’t -be any use to go |

through all that,” said Phcebe Esther
and our -minister, who had seen it all |
tried in other places, sed the same.

- Pheebe ‘Esther and Phlambert - put a

LT loektheboyuptlllhem~of age,
1f m" sed Pheebe. Esther, “ be- |
fore he shall enter a saloon apm.
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‘will positively cure deepm 1
COLDS,
CROUP.

" A 26c. Bottle for a Simple Cold.
A 50c. Bottle for a Heavy Colds

A $1.00 Botiie for a Deep- |
Sold hv =11 M::-%:.‘ w’

7. cratio
Qe 1L, to
a3t SRR O

health. Price 500. a ¢,~
.nuanm “"

gave him that in smalf doses you- may_ '
be sure, but this was a tlme iot :

settlement who eouldn t eoglttdli_._,:
| boys; and women who  were’ n

.~ Just

fear of their husbands dnnkm s i o{Jh }
: 34t : o1 hg

What could be done? . . % L
A day was appomtcd fO‘t f._" f»eme‘ i
prayer. ~ The minister gave al Sy ght
church. = At the close of the _the & J# 8
people who felt ‘the bntden gg, - .
ter were invited to meet ior ayer Rl

conference. s ‘_ B

SR g . H‘« \
: CHAPTER 1L (As it b

' Pheebe Esther seemed- to' be
spirit in the agitation over - _,:
ntent saloon, and when we.




