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battle the map of the worll was belng changed.

Gnly the faintest echoes from coivitization

pgtorles that
ever eame out of the trople eeas
fa that of Edward Thompaon, the
who ever bhoeamoe

n king In his own right. Noth
Ing more romantie exlsta in po-
¢try or legend than the tale of
the lad from southern Illinols,
who foundged a kingdom iIn the
foroff Iele of Nafkeva, or a

quarter of a century he ruled in
his #avape realm, forgetful of the
him
Judginent over
the affalrs of his tribesmen or led his warriors to

aover
reached the Island kingdom of Nalkeva, where riled

(-

Walla Nambuka, “the Child of the SBun.” To the
slmple-minded 1slanders he was always looked
upon as a supernatural being, His recent death
has plunged his people In gloom. The mourning
robes of his subjects have been brought out of
the napa huts and worn in the dead kings honor,
His two little sons, the princelings of Nalkeva,
will relgn In his stead and King Walla sleeps at
tho crest of a gentle slope overlooking a coral
reef, whers the league-long breakers thunder
hour after hour, His bones lle far from those of
Beotel-Amerlean forbears, who scttled In south-
ern Illipois nearly a century ago.

A disappointment in love started hlm out upon
the long road of adventure when he was a youth
of nineteen or twenty years, One of these unfor-
tunates who run to extremes in matters of sentl-
ment, he fell in love with one of the prefty vil-
lage girls of old Alblon, Things move plowly In
this, one of the oldest and proudest towns of -
pole. In the naturn! ecourse of events it was to
be expected that the two would marry in the full:
pess of time. There was a home to be bullt and
preparations made for a start in life, Something
of the methodical slowness of thelr English an-
cestors clung then, and stlll ¢lings, to the every:
day life of tho citizens of Albion. The town has
changed but little In the years that have flown
ginee Thompson left under cover of nightfall. The
same houses line the spaclous publie square, The
sume homesteads thatesheltered the ploneers now
ghelter thelr descendants of the third and fourth
generations. Red brick homes, low-eaved and
with wide doorsteps, £till line the older streeta of
the little southern Illinols town.

Outwardly the town has changed but little,
and in spirit not at all, since the days when
voung Thompeon walted for his girlish sweet-
heart at the half-lighted corner of the court house
gquare. The Alblon of the Flowers, the Thomp-
gons, the Hulmes, the Birkbecks, of "Park House"
and "Wanborough Place” still remalns, Had the
white monarch of the savage lsle of Nalkeva
como back to the place of his birth In the last
year of his life he would have found “Little Brit-
aln,” as the reglon s known, much as he left it
It 1s the same little city of schools and churches,
of qulet homes and quleter streets that it was
when he was a barefoot lad stealing away to
fish and loat along Bonpas creek. Tho future
ruler of Nalkeva spent many an idle hour with
hook and line along the shallows of old Banpas,
if the traditions of the folk of “Little Britaln" are
true. He was fond of making long trips to the
ghores of the Wabash with his chums, but he
seemed to lack the ambition dear to every boylsh
heart, the hope of getting out and seeing the big,
round world. There was nothing to set him
apart from his fellows as one who wounld taste of
strange adventures before his death in the an-
tipodes. The prosy, uneventful life of a farmer,
a storekeeper or at the most a humdrum profes.
slonal man in a country town was all to which
he could look forward.

There came an faterruption, an awakening to
his love's young dream that drove him out of his
home town between sundown and sunrise one
gummer's night. This spur to his pride, this
wound to his selflove sent him adventuring
among the spley isles of the south seas and made
bim o king In his own right before he was twenty-
five. He was of that shy, retiring, loyal type of
the geotch who love deeply when they love at all,
Ho hod becomo engaged to the village beauty.
The day had been sot for the ceremony and the
unmarried youth of the town looked upon him as
one already lost to the fun and frollecs of the

e,
'lmﬂgoﬂftthia time a new business house was
opened in the little town and a youthful eastern
nanager was eent &= by the owners to look after

s allalrs. He came armed with letters of In

troduction that opened  the most exclusive
homes of the arlstooratie Engilsh families to
him. Among the many young girls that he
met wag the village belle, the afllunced of the
yvoung Scoteh-American. It was another varla-
tion of that old triangle, the woman and two
men, Frowm the first the friends of young Thomp-
son could see that his cause was hopeless,  His
afflanced wife and the young stranger spent more
and more of their time together. Little rumors
began to find thelr way about the village. The
gossips, ever ready In a small town, were soon
busy. Thompgon, moody and hurt by her sys.
tematle neglect, was the last to hear and the last
to countenance the whispered talk that was go-
fng the round of the village loafing places,

There was a great hue and cry along the
qulet old strcetas one summer morning Thomp-
son's bLride to be had disappeared. Her mother
had gone to her room to awaken her and found
her gone, She had gone with the young man-
ager of Alblon's latest business house, and from
that day to this neither of them have been heard
from

Young Thoempson changed in a day from a
cheerful, happy lad to a grim-faced man. He
became moody and gllent. He neglected his work
and never went near the homa to which he had
expected to lead his bride. Less than & month
after the flight of the elopers there was more
excltement In Alblon, It was reported that BEd-
ward Thompson had disappeared. The straln and
the shame of living In a town where every man,
woman and child knew the story of his jiiting
had proven too much for his sensitive, high-strung
nature,

While life flowed on In the same uneven cur-
rent in the village of his nativity he was wander-
ing here and there among the emerald Islands,
the lugoons and the coral reefs of the seas that
behold the Southern Cross.

All the islands that lie off the famillar track
of the steamers knew him first and Iast In the
three or four years that he spent with the traders
and copra buyers. The Philippines, the Ladrones,
the Solomons and a dozen other Island groups of
the southern Pacific were visited by him In the
eple years of his Odyssey., Finally he and his
trading companions touched at the island of Nal-
keva In the Fijls, One of the eternal elvil wars
that are alwaye disrupting the peace of the little
Island kingdoms was brewing in Nalkeva when
the tramp schooner dropped anchor inslde the reef
of coral that formed the harbor breakwater. A
new clalmant had risen for the throne and he
and his followers were demanding the scepter
and the head of the old king.

Thompson had left Illlnois, had put the states
behind him to escape the constant reminder of
his lost love that he saw In every woman. The
wandering life of three or four veats had eleansed
his heart of but little bitterness against woman-
kind. He had put the old life behind him and
dreamed only of adventure and never of bright
eyes and loving lps. It wus a mixed crew of
Kanakas, Malayslans and half-castes aboard the
little trading schooner, They eared but little for
the kings and chieftains of the Islands, but It
was a part of thelr polley to be polite to the na-
tive rulers. An audlence was arranged with the
native sovercign and a part of the ship's company
attended laden with ealleoes, mirrors and brass
rods as gifts. It was In the royal hut Thompson
first sow the Princess Lakanita, She sgtood at the
#lde of her father's throne when the white men
entered the palm hut for their talk with the old
king,

Some Indefinlte attraction seemed to draw the
white adventurer and the brown-skinued princess
to each other, They met many times while the
schooner was taking on its load of native prod-

ucts. There was mors than a little Spanish
blood in the velns of the old king's daughter, Her
mother was a half-caste BSpanish woman and

much of the languorous beauty of the malds of
old Castlle was the heritage of this barbaric
princess of the remote lsle of Nalkeva. In the
balf twilight of the cocoanut groves he heard her
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story of danger and lllal:w.ﬁ. The rival claimant
of the throme had demanded her hand in mar-
ringe, and had promised to spare tha life of her
father if shie would consent to become his queen,
It was but a matter of weeks, possibly of days,
till hin force would be gtrovg enough to back his
arrogant demands, In the end the white man
knew that the fsland beauty had fallen In love
with him. Sle pleaded with him to stay and help
her escape from the elutehes of the oppressor.

It |8 possible that Thompson would have lin-
gered for a time If his companlons had not been
ecager to get away from the sland before the clvll
war began, They were traders, and as such they
did not care to tuke sldes In the dispute. It
might burt thelr business chances in cago they
ever made another trip to the Island. The anchor
was MHfted, the brown sails spread and the ugly
little schooner slipped out of the harbor of Nal-
keva while Thompson stood on ber deck and
waved a farewell to the imperious little island
beauty. At the very last she had reminded him
of his promlse to return to Nalkeva

It was woeks after the departure of the ship
from Nalkeva that Thompson was dramatically
reminded of hls promisge to the Princess Laka
nita. The sun had just set one night and Thomp-
son was lying on deck smoking and watching the
swift trople dark come up out of the east. A na-
tiva canoe scraped against the schooner's slde
and & native was heard calling for “the white
man with the blue eyes.,” He was brought aboard
und proved to be the faithful messenger of the
distressed princess. He had followed the schoon-
or across leagues of unknown seas in his open
canoe gearching for the only man upon whom she
could rely for ald.

The end was at hand In Naikeva, and Laka
nita and her father were about to be put to death.
Help must come qulckly, and it was mora than
possible that It was now too late, That night the
stanch itttle trading vessel polnted her prow
townrd Nalkeva. In the final melea along the
gands the old king and his rival were both slaln
and Thompson was stunped by a blow from a
war club In the hands of a savage fighting man.
When he rovived he and hls men began a hunt
of extermination for all the revolters. They were
wiped ont and thelr villages fired before the party
returned to the king's village, where the schooner
lay anchored. Then the white hero was stricken
by one of the mallgnant {sland fevers, brought
on by his Injury on the beach.

It was muny days before he was able to rec-
ognize his free-trading companfons. The princess

had been his devoted nurse through his clnngnr-]
Now that he was about |

ous attack of tropleal fever.
to leave the island

forever she grew sorrowful
and lstless

She drooped ke a dylng flower as
the ship's preparations for salllng were belng
made. All his promises to return brought on fits
of passionnte weeping on the part of the little
princess. She wanted him to stay.

“I fought that fever when it tried to take you
away from me, and it was all for nothing," was
her constant reply, “"and now that you are well
the white men are taking you away where Laka
nita can never hope to see yvu agaln.”

In the end her pleadings v on, After all there
was nothing in the outer wor.d to which he cared
to go back

The good news spread quizkly over the little
kingdom. "The Chlld of the SBun" was to wad
thelr princess and rule them 1y the wise ways of
the white man.

Aftor twonty-five yenrs of \dyllle happiness,
Thompson., the iovedorn yout] who fled from
the covert jeers of the town of his birth, dled a
king in faroff Natkeva. The piincess still lives
and- his two sons will relgn Ir his place. The
sllence of twenty-five years has been broken by
the news of his passing away s irreunded to the
last by his dusky retalpers, .
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TEMPERANCE
LESSON

L]
Sunday School Lesson for Nov. 13, 1010

-

Cpeclally Arranged for This Paper

Golidlen Text="Watch and Pras thnt

into temptation.” —=Matt,

The deeiples had necoptod Jenus as |

the Measiah  amd chosen  the way
which led to the estubbiahnent of  the
kingdom of God, ut they were o the

meantime to endure great temptations

wind ddienltion; ware, famines, tribu
Intlones, hnteod, prisons, death, dlisas
ters,  earthaquamloess, pedstileness, disel
pleg wasing eold, Mlue prophets aris
[ ine, stars falllog, the sun  dnrkened,
I the moon turned Into Bleod, the pow
| ors of heaven shaken, “sach as b

et heen from the

world" —then, Chrlst snxs tn hia dis
ciples, “when these things begin o
cotie to pacs, then ook up, nod T up
vour homds; for voure redemption deaw
et idete 1 Is near even at the dooey,”
And he oleo adds, Wateh therefore

By v nldeor roaady For v« know nol on
what day yvour Lovd comoth

The parable of the g trea ia 8
Bonutifal Hasteation showing us thot
while wo cannot know whon Chriat s
coming, we hn

vor warnines so as to bo

on guard, as the fivat signs of spring
I bld us prepare for the suianer Thia
peneration, that 12 while so wlio

| goods”

were Hatenlng to b =bhould st be
nlive, ns he Wlmself sild

The thne to wateh s at the heeln
ning of the course that leiads to these
rounlis,  The doy of Judgment is the
ol of the eourse: the chiolee Hes nt
the bheginning.

Thore ronlly wittehed who so fore
saw the future and the teae Lleal of

helr Hvos, that from the beginning

oy went on toword It by the only
ath that led to it They were Taith
!ut In every duty,  They sorved their

Lord by obodienee, They resisted ev
ory temptation, wore on thele
guurd nzulnst every wile of the devil
Thev were wlle nwake, with  oyes
apen (o every npportunity, tothe slgns
of tho times,
nnd possibilitios

“Plepsed 9 thar pervant, whom  his
lard when he cometh shall find so do
ing. Verily 1 gay unto vou, That he
shull make him ruler over all his
Ta those who o0 wialehed waas
entruste] the Kingdom of henven, tor

Thoy

' themselvos and for the world

Those fulled to wateh who worpe 8o
ahsorbed o thelr own  selfleh pleny
ures amd gains that they
their dutivs, forgot thelr Master's (o
toerests, were eyoeservants,
wns Intensifled by begluning “to eat
and drink with the drunken,”

| took the road that led to destruetion,

Rev, 8. W. Hanks, a second or third
cousin of Abraham Lineoln, years ago
devised n most vivid temporanee lec
ture called “The Bluck Valley Rall
rond,” which he {llustrated by o Inrgo
chart, It I8 glven In a book called
“The Crystal River.”

The Lamd of the Crystal River s

the land which all ehilldren enter when '

they come Into thls world,

To lve In the Land of the Crystal
River, the land of temperance, of solf-
control, of good charaeter, of Hlghest
usefulness, of prosperity, of rellgion,
of heaven, should be the hope and the
alm of everyone.

The Black Valley ecouniry 18 sltuat-

ed In an extenslve lowland, lving be- |

tween an elevated, and extremely far.
tlle and beautiful reglon, ealled the
Land of the Crystal River, bounding
it upon its upper Hmits and a vast and
unexplored desert forming its lower
boundary. Viee and erlme abound. In-
numeriable drunkarde and eriminals
are found there, FPrisons and poor
housies take the place of churches and
gchool houses.

The man in the conning tower at
the junction of the Black Valley rall
road with the railroad to temperance,
would gulde all youthful travelers to
the better way,
the highest and bost life,

We are bullding a house for onr
gelves, a hody In which we must lve
and o character In which our soul
must ablde. God would have us pos
s08f a perfect hody, and to put away
evervibing which Injures health, which
brings weakness or disease, He would
lave us form a noble character of
which we will not be aghamed, which
will fit us for heaven and usefuiness,

and the company of the good, We can- |

not cheat God, but we ean cheat our-
gelves, By using strong drink in any
quantity whatever we are sklmping,
degrading, making poor and weak the
house we have got to live In.

Every drunkard was once an Inno-
cent ehilid. Evory cne was first a mod-
krate drinker, No one ever yet bhe-
ame a drunkard who refusod to touch
Jntoxleating drink. Not all who drink
moderately do become drunkards, but
no one ever became a drunkard who
did not first drink mogderately,

It Is terrible to let a habit begin in
youth which wiil impel us to go on do
Ing wrong agninst reason, againgt the
power to help others, agalnst love of
God, of man, and of country.

“The story I8 told of a rleh young

man who sat at a dinper table with o |

number of friends, and babbled drunk
en foollshness all the long evening,
One of bis fricndg was 4 court stenos
rapher. BSelzed

reported every word that the latier
uttered, The next day he had these
notes transcribed and sent to the man
himeelf. The latter, shocked, coull
gearcely belleve that he himself had
descendod to such o level of imbeell
fty. ‘If this the way a man talks when
he {8 drunk, | mean to keep sober
hercafter, "—Willam T. Elils.

boginning of  the |

o nesw wayd nnd nieins, |

neglocted |
This folly |

They |

He urges all to seck |

hy an idea for the |
help of his friend, he stenographieally |

00CTORS ADVISED OPERATION--
DECIDED TO TRY GREAT
| KIDNEY REMEDY

T want to tell you in a few words whal
| vour Swnmp oot did for me, bLelieving
thot v testimony mny do some other sul-

fering peraom a great deal of good.
Alout vix venrs ago, 1 was dangerously
| 8y commlied three doctors, all of whom

eaidd 1T
| dogtorn

I kidney trouble. One of the
imalvezed my urine and reported
| that I bad gravel, and further said thad

m erder to regain my health and life, an
| eperation would Ve necessave, T did not
want te be opemted on ea E owon afraid
| thaat T would not recover. Romeons told
mo of De, Kilmer's Bwamp-Root and saad

it wan a reliable medicine for kidney
teouble, so 1 decided to try IV and went
to Mr. Rtove, the druggist, at 308 Central
Ave.,, Minneapaolis, and boupght a bottle,
teok it, noticed results and eontinued
taking it until I wis entirely cured,
”l\ ng been  free from any

killney
trouble for over slx vears, I coneider that
|l nm  absolutely cured and koow that
| B amp-Root has the eredit,

| 1 mever fail to tell my friends about
| your remody, as 1 beliove it {4 the lest of
it Kind, Your U & O Ointment is also
very good. We are never without a jar
in our houre,

Youra very truly,

MRS, MARGARET B, ANDERSON,

Minneapolis, Minn,
Etnte of Minnerola

: *u.
County of Hennepin
| Personally appeared before me this 29rd
day of Sept., 1000, Mrs. Margaret K.
| Andetson of the City of Minneapolia of
the State of Minnesota, who subscribed
| the aliove, and on oath says that the same
| 1w true in substance and in faet,
' M. M. KERRIDGE,
l Notary Publie.
| Comminvion expiren March 20, 1014

| Yotter to

Tr. Wilmer & On.
Tiombinmtnn, 5. ¥,

| Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You
| send to De. Rilmer & Co,, Bingham-
ton, N. Y., for a sample botile, It will
eomvinee anyone,  You will also receive
8 booklot of valuable information, telling
[ &1l about the kidneys and bladder. When
[ soriting, be suro nnd mention this paper.
ar wile at all drug stores. rice Hity-

| cents und one-dollar,

N , \
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| NATURE'S SIGNALS,
|

|

The first Indlcation of kildney dis.
| order Is often backache, Then comes
pain in the hips and sldes, lnmeness,

soreness and
urinary trou-
bles, These are

the warnlngs—
pature's slgnalas
for help, Doan'a
Kidney Pillla
should be used
at the first sign.
Ira Clark,
North Maln St,
Savanna, 1.,
says: “I was
confined to bed
with kldney
trouble and nev-
er expected to be up again, A doctor
gald 1 had acute Inflammation of the
bladder, but he could not help me.
| How grateful was I for the prompt
rellef Doan's Kldney Pllls gave me!
Continued use removed every slgn of
kidney trouble.”
Remember the name—Doan'a.
For sale by all dealers. 60 cents a
box. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Getting a Reputation,

There is a desk in the senate par

ticularly convenlent as a place from
| which to make speeches. It 18 next to
| the alsle and almost in the center ot
| tho ehamber, and affords an opportu
| nity for the speaker to mako every:
| body hear,

At least a dozen senators, accord
ing to the Washington correspondent
of the St. Louls Star, have borrowe:l
this desk when they had special utter
ances to deliver to the senate. This
led, not long ago, to a mild protest
from its legitimate occupant.

“I am perfectly willlng to glve uyp
my desk,” sald he, “but 1 am afraid

people will think that the same man
| {s talking all the time. I don’t wani
to get the reputation of constantly
filling the senate with words"—
Youth's Companlon.
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TRY MURINE EYE HEMEDY
for Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes
andGranulated Eyvelids, Murlne Doesn’t
Smart—=Soothes Eye Paln. Drugglsts
Sell Murine Eye Remedy, Liquld, 2be,
f0c, $1.00. Murine Eye Salve in
Ageptle Tubes, 26c, $1.00, Eye Books
und Eye Advice Free by Mall
| Murine llye Remedy Co., Chicage.

His Luck.

“1 kpnow a man who Is always up
fgainst 1"

“Who is he?"

“The paper hanger when he has to
fix o new wall”

Natural Query.

Mrs. Yhynn—Don't you think I look
plump In this gown?
. Thynn—Yes. DIl you have it made
wt an upholsterer's?

'




