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If Collins Plains farmers are all 
o l d men at the business is Thos. 

^ Young? 
Musicians grow does Sydney 

Sprout? 
Queen Anne fell in the mud 

would Dutch Cleanser? 
Unadilla had a modern queen 

would Eugene Wheeler? 
There was Frost in the Marsh 

in the month of May, Wood the 
ground be Lilliewhite and hard as 
Stone? 

A man tore his pants would a 
potato patch? 

The farmers were obliged to go 
to school could Harry Read? 

L. N. McCleer ran out of ice 
cream cones,would a George Cone? 

If a third party is wrong is Dr. 
TJPnght? 

Local News I 

m E. E. Hoyt of Pinckney was 
town on business Thursday. 

E. B. Daniels was a Sunday 
guest at the home of C. A. Mapes. 

It is planned to have a barbecue 
and roast a whole ox at the Brigh-
tpn home-coming. 4 

Rev. Fr. Wittliff of Brighton 
wes presented with a $1,650 Over
land touring car Monday. 

The Marshal of Fowierville has 
given notice that he will enforce 
the dog muzzling ordinance. 

It will pay you to read Ayrault 
& Bollinger's adv. and take advan
tage of the bargains offered. 

The Maccabees of 'Plainfield 
will serve ice cream at their hall 
Saturday evening. All are invit
ed. 

FOR SALE—A five passenger, 
Reo car in good condition, fully 
equipted. Price $240. Inquire 
of Arthur J. May, Gregory, Mich. 

Many of our exchanges seem to 
^ be of the opinion that the purposed 

Ayrault and Bollinger had aflp telephone merger will be a decid
e r sale of Enameled P reserve' ed advantage to telephone users 

Kettles would the Blacksmith if the Bell Co. can conquer its old 
S£°P? habit of boosting rates. 

I 

A G R E A T 

S u m m e r S a l e 

All Light Percales 

All Light Ginghams 

7c per yd. 

8%c per yd. 

All Oxfords, Sandals and Pumps 

20 per cent Discount 

. Saturday Special 
10c 5 Qt. Enameled Preserve Kettles For 

. Not More Than One To Each Family 

AYRAULT & BOLLINGER, 
G R E G O R Y , M I C H . I 

Hot 
Tired 
Perspiring 
Played Out 

Thai's tthat ai/s you ? 

You need something 

C o o l 
Healthful 
Refreshing 
Invigorating 

Y o u w i l l f i n d i t a t o u r 

... SODA FOUNTAIN... 
GonfeGiionani, Cigars and Tobacco of all Kinds 

Make onr store your headquarters when ia town 

L, N. MeCLEER, Gregory 

Mrs. Lavey visited her sister 
here 6ne day this week. 

Miss Belle Barker of Stock-
bridge speit Sunday here. 

Fred Asquith and family visited 
at E. N. Brothertons Sunday. 

Chicago claims that in 25 years 
she will be the metropolis of the 
Uuited States. 

Miss Cathrine Driver of Lan
sing is visiting at James Stack-
ables. 

Seth B. Rupert of Howell has 
sold his coal and lumber business 
to Roy Schoeiahals. 

Hary Aseltine, W. Brotherton 
and Floyd Warfle spent last week 
at the home of E. Brotherton. 

Plymouth at the recent school 
meeting ejected Miss Lina Dur-
fee as trustee on the school board. 

Local option will be fought out 
in Washtenaw county next spring 

The issue will be the protection 
of the students. 

As a manufacturing state Mich
igan has moved up from eighth to 
seventh place. The state has 
always been strong along the 
industrial lines. 

The members of the parish of 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 
of Chelsea will hold their annual 
picnic there August 22. A grand 
time is anticipated. 

Lightning struck John Taylor's 
barns Tuesday night and burned 
them to the ground. The stock 
was saved, but one barn contained 
52 loads of hay, The buildings 
were insured. 

According to the report of State 
Bank Commissioner Doyle the 
423 banks and 5 trust companies 
have resources amounting to $365, 
729,191 which shows a gain of over 
$33,000,000 in the last year and of 
over $6,000,000 since April. Be-
tween January first and July 9th 
1912, 11 new banks have been or
ganized with a total capital of 
«337,500. 

School district No, 3 of Lima, 
Washtenaw county voted at the 
recent school meeting to close their 
school and send the children of 
the district to nearby schools 
paying the tutition and furnishing 
transportation if requested. To 
the best of our knowledge this is 
the first school district in this sec
tion which has taken advantage of 
this new law, 

Gov. Osborne bas issued an ex
ecutive order directing Attorney-
General F. Kuhn to take entire 
charge of the case of the People 
vs Lewis Brayton and Edward 
Scully charged with violation of 
the local option laws. Thomas A. 
Lawler assistant attorney-general 
will prosecute the cases which 
come up at the October term of 
court, thus relieving prosecuting 
attorney Robb and his associate 
W. P. Van Winkle, of the prosecu
tion of these cases. 

My friend, help the editor in 
his wild-eyed search for news. 
When your friends come to see 
you, if you are not ashamed of it, 
tell him; when your wife gives a 
tea party if you have recovered 
from the effects of the gossip 
drop in with the news; when* a 
baby arrives fill your pockets with 
cigars and call; if you go to a par
ty steal some of the good things, 
and leave em* with the item in 
our sanctum, if your wife licks 
ytm *ome in and let us see your 
WOUit. and tender sympathy 

the ttoth-
' l ^ e f c ^ w o i 

L. N. McClear and family spent 
Tuesday in Jackson. 

Mrs. Gene McCleer has been 
under the doctor's care. 

A birthday party was given for 
Maryleen Swarthout last Monday. 

Mrs. Dr. Stackable of Chicago 
visited at James Stackable's one 
day this week. 

The State Sanatorium for tuber
culosis near Howell now has 82 
patients. The capacity of the in
stitution is 86. , 

A single rat which was shut in 
a coop of young chichens belong
ing to John Dowell of Brightjn 
killed over 40 of them. 

St. Mary's parish of Pinckney 
will hold their annual picnic Tues
day, August 13. Rev. Fr. Com-
erford of Flint is expected to be 
present and a royal good time is 
promised. 

Some auto owners in nearby 
towns are complaining that the 
brush growing at the intersection 
of highways obstructs their view 
and increases the liability of acci
dents and desire that it be cut. 

The cost of clothing will be lift
ed from 7̂  to 20 cents per yard 
above that of last year according 
to the retalt clothiers. The chief 
cause of this is said to be the fact 
that the domestic wool clip is 80, 
000,000 pounds smaller than that 
of last year. 

Beginning this week, Kirtland 
<fc Pratt will take pictores, over 
the postoffice in Gregory each 
Saturday until August 24. Sam
ples of their work are on exhibi
tion in Gregory. They guarantee 
that their pictures will not fade; 
tbey%give.-you free.,sit tings until 
customers are satisfied; their fold
er and card mounts are up to date, 
their prices are right, why not 
your pictures, Saturday, July 27, 

Petitions for Jas. Green and 
Willis Lyons for the republican 
nomination of prosecuting attor
ney T, F. Richards for the 
nomination of sheriff on the same 
ticket, Richard Roche for the 
democratic nomination of prose
cuting attorney, Woodbridge N. 
Ferris for the democratic nom
ination of governor and Amos 
Mussleman for the republican 
nomination for governor have 
been circulated in this vicintiy 
the past week. 

FULMER1S CORNERS 
Lyle Glenn visited Andrew Bur

gess Tuesday night. 
R*y Cobb had the misfortune 

to have a run away while driving 
the milk wagon Wednesday, 

Beatrice Brotherton is spending 
the week with her aunt Mrs. Rae 
Asquith. 

Gladys Pool returned home F r i 
day, after assisting Alma Hicks 
with her house work for a couple 
of weeks. 

Fred Asquith and family spent 
Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. Broth
erton. 

Mrs Robert Frazier is visiting 
at George Frazier's 

Mrs. Albert Westfall is visiting 
Miss Adell Folmer for a few days. 

Alex Reid and family visited at 
Thomas Howlett'd Sunday. 

LYNDON 
Herman Hudson and family 

are entertaining relatives from 
Dansville this week. 

Clarence Teachout and family 
returned to their home in Lansing 
Friday. 
jQtie Webb and family visited 

in Webiter Sunday. 
abridge over the little 

mipleted and ia a 
work. 
H a a t t a r i i t i t f i t ing 

• • '.•:,1 '„ . '. •• 

S e e T h ^ S C a r a r * d Y o u ' l l U n d e r 
s tand ]t$ p o p u l a r i t y 

When you see the Cartercar gliding along, noiselessly, over any road you'll 
see why its drivers are so enthusiastic, 

The friction transmission is controlled [with one lever. It'giveeany num
ber of speeds. There are no'gears—just a fibre faced wheel running against 
a tiriciion disc. This eliminates jerks in starting. This remarkable simpli
city makes disorders practically impossible. 

This transmission gives a pulling power that will take the car easily through 
bad, muddy and sandy roads and even up 50 per cent grades. 

With the chain in oil drive there is no waste of power. Tn^^Raj^tarter 
makes starting easy. Three strong brakes give absolute safety uifflPr any 
conditions. Many other features just as good. 

Model " H " Touring Car ¢1200; Model " R " Touring Car, Roadster and 
Coupe, completely equipped, $1500 to $1700; Model " 8 " Touring Car, 
seven passenger, completely equipped, $2100, Let ue send you catalogue 
giving full information. 

T . H . H O W L E T T , 

G r e g o r y , J^Vicr'BigaT^ 

S u m m e r G o o d s • I n d u c e d P r i c e s 

p o p 1 * ¾ i s T F ^ o n t l ? <±><s € > f f e r t l ? < 3 I 
J f p o l l c x j o i n g a t - < 5 r e a t l y T ^ c d u c o d p r i c e s p 

Ladies White waists, skirts, thin dress goods, house dresses, ^ 
4 apror̂ s, underwear, boy's waists, hose, oxfords, shoes. 4 
^ Men's blue ŝ ê apd light weight wool trousers, straw hats, ^ 
4 shirts îth soft collars and cuffs to match, slip-on coats, ox- 4 
8 fords, work shoes, the celebrated "Detroit4' felled seam pant B 
I overalls, Poros-Knit underwear, p 
i P 
^ Fresh Groceries, Fruits, Candies, Cigars, Baked Goods always pf 
^ at the right price and quality. ^ 

Bring in your Butter and Eggs 
Will pay you the highest price, in cash, for Huckleberries 

H O W L E T T , Gregory 
OTTTZ M O T T O - - L 1 T 8 a n d X-et X*l-rr«" 

T o - d a y ' s F o r d is t o - m o r r o w ' s c a r . 
T h e b u y i n g w o r l d h a s c o m e t o u n d e r 
s t a n d t h a t exces s ive w e i g h t i n a n a u t o 
m o b i l e s p e l l s d a n g e r — a n d n e e d l e s s 
e x p e n s e . V a n a d i u m s t e e l h a s s o l v e d 
t h e p r o b l e m . T o - d a y ' s l i g h t , s t r o n g , 
V a n a d i u m - b u i l t F o r d i s t o - m o r r o w ' s 
c a r . 

More than 76,000 new Fords into service this season— 
proof that they must be right. Three passenger Road
ster $o90—five passenger touring car $690—delivery 
car $700—f. o. b. Detroit, with all equipment. 

I S Y O U R D B A b B R 
Come in and look over our line and Jet us give you a 

demonstration" 

S T O C K B R I D G E C I T Y G A R A G B 

4 ® 
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Mr, 

m mmm 
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L a t e s t N e w s T o l d 

i n B r i e f e s t a n d 

B e s t F o r m 

Washington 
By a vote ot 6 to 3 the national bouse 

election committee voted to unseat 
Representative Theron Catlin of the 
Eleventh Missouri district because of 
fraud in his election. The committee 
then seated his opponent, Patrick Gil l , 
by a vote of 5 to 3. Catlin is a Re
publican, Oill is a Democrat. • • • 

The national house of representa
tives by a vote of 197 to 6 passed tbe 
senate bill prohibiting the interstate 
transportation of prize-fight pictures. 

• The bill now awaits the signature of 
the president to become a law. 

• • • 
To stem tbe tide of the high cost 

of living and other evils, the creation 
of a new standing committee is pro
posed in a resolution introduced by 
Representative Lindbergh of Minne
sota. The committee would be known 
as the committee on industrial rela
tions. • • • 

The Democratic caucus of tbe house 
it representatives formally elected 
Charles M. Riddell of Indiana Ber-
geant-at-arnis to succeed the late 
Stokes Jackson. 

* * * 
President Taft named Luther Co-

nant, present deputy commissioner of 
sorporations, to succeed Herbert Knox 
Sjmlth, .resigned. The president, also 
named Sherman Page Allen of Ver
mont to be assistant secretary of the 
treasury, vice A. Piatt Andrew, re
signed. * • * 

The unseating of Senator Lorimer 
creates no vacancy and Governor De-
neen of Illinois has no power to ap
point a successor. Thus holds Attor
ney General Stead in a voluminous 
opinion rendered to the governor. 
Whether a special session of the legis
lature will be called at once, so that 
Lorimer'8 successor may bo elected, 
has not been decided. 

* * * 
By a unanimous vote the Sulzer bill 

creating a department of labor with a 
secretary and cabinet member at- its 
head passed the house of representa
tives. It is to be carved out of the 
present department of commerce and 
labor, which is to be continued as the 
department of mrrmerce. 

* • • 

The conferees on the river and har
bor appropriation bill reached a com
plete agreement on an amended bill 
carrying a total appropriation of $33,-
000,000. The $6,000,000 appropriation 
for levee work along the Mississippi 
river was agreed to. 

« * * 
Postponement of the house judiciary 

committee investigation of the so-
called beef trust was indicted at 
Washington when the committee.*met 
to consider a program. 

* * * 
The United States senate by a vote 

of 35 to 23 adopted Senator Bailey's 
resolution declaring any attempt on 
the part of a president to influence 
the vote of any senator upon any 
question a violation of the spirit of 
the constitution. The resolution was 
prompted by President Taft's inter
ference in the Lorimer case. 

* • * 

A quarter of a million dollars wax 
the estimate August Belmont, testify
ing before the United States senate 
committee investigating campaign' 
contributions, placed upon his gift to 
tbe Democratic national campaign In 
1904. He was not sure that was tne 
earn, but was "satisfied to let it go at 
that.M " 

* • * 
Domestic 

Mrs. Rena Bacon Morrow, prominent 
in Chicago social, club and church cir
cles, was acquitted of the charge of 
shooting her husband, Charles B. Mor
row, in December last. 

* * * 
Philadelphia's new public bathhouse 

at Tacony is ready to be turned over 
to the authorities, but it cannot be 
Hieed for a year because in the con
struction of the building somebody 
forgot to make provision for a water 
supply. 

•v » • « . 
Iowa Maywald, aged fifteen years; 

Brma Ferguson, fourteen, and Helen 
v3ohrison; eighteen, were killed and 

Herman Maywald, eighteen years old, 
was Tiurt when an eastbound Chicago, 
Milwaukee A St. Pa&l train, near 
Cambridge, Iowa, struck a "machine1. 

* • t / 
Mote than seVen-efghthSyof the ex

cavation work on the Panama canal 
has been completed: June 1, accord* 
for to the Canal Record, 22,053,81« 
'cubic' yards, or less than otie-eightb 
of the amount of earth and rock to 
fee taken out c^ tb^ canal rbnte, 

of the famous operations 

m k < J F r e p $ t fll«f in : 

i^uurt by\ Receiver Prank 
**J? Ginn, cf bowing thaV* t£e Eucli^, 
Trust' and Savings company, wrecked 
fhrough loans made Mrs. Chadwick, 

/would, after ten years of waiting, be 
able to pay depositors dollar for dol
lar, with interest at six per cent. 

» • * . 
Rev. John Patrick Deveney, a priest, 

pastor of a church at Jackson, Neb., 
.who was.accused of accosting twelve-
'year-old Catherine Cavanaugh on the 
street and offering her candy to ac
company him, was found guilty of dis-
o,rder|y conduct, and remanded to 
prisptiVithout bail for sentence. 
• • • * • 

world'js typewriter speed record 
•Vtor o f c e ^ o ^ s coctjiftuous writing on 

unfanrpifeff ^ebpy ; w i s "broken at Spo-. 
kane, '.wash..;*""by" Miss"" Florence E. 
Wilson of New Yortc* In" the national 
contests held under the auspices of 
the National Commercial Teachers' 
federation. Miss Wilson copied 7,219 
words in the hour. 

* • • 
Mrs. Julia A. Wilcox, said to be a 

former inmate of a hospital for the 
insane, and tower woman at Western 
Springs, 111., the scene of the wreck 
of two C , B. & Q. trains, admitted 
at the coroner's inquest that she had 
misunderstood a telephone order and 
by stopping two trains, unnecessarily, 
had caused the confusion out of 
which the wreck occurred. 

* * * 
After a week in solitary confine

ment San Quentin prison, J. B. Mc-
Namara, one of the convicted dyna

miters of the Los Angeles Times 
building, stubbornly refused to con
form to prison discipline, and Ward
en Hoyle said he would be kept in 
the dungeon indefinitely. McNa-
mara's punishment was the result of 
repeated acts of insubordination. 

* • * 
Lincoln Steffens, the magazine 

writer, testified in the Darrow case 
at Los Angeles that on Saturday be
fore the arrest of Bert Franklin, on 
the following Tuesday, November 28, 
Darrow • consented that If it was nec
essary in order to affect a settlement 
of the McNamara cases, he would let 
J. J. McNamara plead guilty, as well 
as J. B. McNamara. 

* * * 

Politics 
The campaign committee 

to run Governor Wilson's 
for president was selected 
Terence at the nominee's 

which is 
campaign 
at -a con-

summer 
home at Seagirt, 
14 members. 

N . J . It consists of 

The Democratic campaign fund 
contained about $1,006,000 when Al 
ton B. Parker ran for president, in 
1904, according to W. F. Sheehan of 
New York, who testified before the 
senate committee investigating cam
paign funds. Mr. Sheehan was then 
chairman of the Democratic national 
executive committee. Money was 
sent by the committee, he said, to 
Maine, Colorado and Nebraska. 1 

Woodrow Wilson as Democratic na
tional standardbearei' ruled in spirit 
the reorganization of the Democratic 
national committee at a session held 
in Chicago. W. S. McCombs of New 
York, choice of Governor Wilson, was 
elected chairman to succeed Norman 
E, Mack, who retires. Joseph E. Da-
vies, national committeeman from 
Wisconsin, was elected secretary and 
John I. Martin sergeant-at-arms. 

The campaign fund used In the 
election of President Taft in 1908 
amounted to $1.055,518, according to 
Postmaster General Frank Hitchcock, 
chairman of the Republican national 
committee in that year, Who/;testified 
before the senate investigating com
mittee. He said no contribution was 
accepted from any corporation and 
that the committee had declined $20,-
000 from T. Cowman Dupont. 

if • • 
Because of h:^ criticism of the pro

posed "progressive party," as set out 
in a statement issued by him in 
Washington, United States Senator 
Works was asked to resign by Lieu
tenant-Governor Walace and Meyer 
Lissner, chairman of the California 
Republican national committee. 

• » • 

Personal 
Dr. Hans Blum, professor of polit

ical economy in Berlin university 
and a personal friend of the kaiser, 
Is lying in B(ellevue hospital in New 
York t with a fractured Bkull and oth
er injuries received as he was run
ning to catch a street car. He was 
unconscious when taken to the hos
pital and his recovery is doubtful. 

• • • 
Foreign 

A fleet of eight Italian warships 
which attempted to storm the Turkish 
forts at the entrance of the Darda
nelles and open the way for an attack 
upon the littoral of the sea of Marmo
ra, was driven off following the de
struction of two ships and a heavy 
loss of human life, according to an of
ficial announcement made from the 
Turkish war office. 

• • t 
The German battleship Hessen 

rammed a torpedo boat when the 
smaller craft was crossing the bows 
of the big warship in an attack off 
Kiel , Germany.. Three members of the 
torpedb boat's crew were killed. 

•• • • 
An attempt to kil l the Infanta Isa

bella by means of a bomb which was 
•exploded'fa Catalonia square, Barce
lona, Spain, failed. Several buildings 
were^wre^ed and a f#w' persons 
slightly Injured, but the* fnfanta ee-

Ann Arbor.—Citizens will have an 
opportunity on August 27 to vote 
on the question of, whether* the 
city shall build a detention hospital 
and accept'the offer of the University 
of Michigan to maintain it. The,re
gents have agreed that if the city 
would contribute '125,000 for aT buttd> 
ing the university would undertake, to 
equip it and furnish, medical attend-
ance. % ., 

Battle Creek.—"No more bathing 
in Goguac lake," this was the 
ed^ct of the board of public works. 
Lake Goguac is the source of? the 
city's'water Bupply and from one to 
1,000 persons bathe in the placid wa
ters daily throughout the summer. The 
board figures that this practice con
taminates the water and that it must 
be stopped. 

Ionia.—Humane Officer Randolph of 
Grand RapidB was here* to in
vestigate an alleged case of cruelty 
to animals, as a result of which a 
warrant was issued against William 
O'Blerne, who has for several weeks 
had a horse with a broken leg and re
fused to have it killed. 

Kalamazoo.—While reTurning home 
from Long Lake T. H . Sales 
and Dallas Boudeman, Jr., were injured 
when their automobile turned turtle. 
The accident happened on a Bharp turn 
in the road a short distance this side 
of the lake. The machine fell on top 
of Sales, seriously injuring him. A l 
though Boudeman was thrown nearly 
thirty feet from the nfachine his in
juries are not serious. Sales was 
brought to a hospital in this city, 
where it is thought he will recover. 

Jackson.—A man believed to 
have been Edward F. Mahoney of 
Hartford, Conn., was killed on the 
Saginaw division of the Michigan Cen
tral railroad at Stevens Crossing, 
three miles, north of here. Section men 
found the body, which was literally 
cut to pieces and strewn along the 
track. A card bearing the name of 
Edward F. Mahoney and also a note to 
"Notify Katherine Mahoney, Hartford-
Conn.^, in case of accident," was found 
in the man's pocket. 

Kalamazoo.—Six persons were in
jured when a Michigan Central 
passenger train, west-bound, left the 
track while running at high speed. 
Steel coaches without question saved? 
every person on the train from death 
or serious injury. The accident took 
plave five miles east of this city on a 
long down grade, where the track 
runs straight for nearly six miles. 
Whether a broken rail or spreading 
rails caused the accident is not known. 

Grand Rapids.—Summoning all 
his courage after he had called up
on the young woman and was escorting 

~~*-her down town Clarence Jinks pro
posed to Miss Inez Valkeburg. She as? 
suddenly rejected his offer of mar
riage. Jinks then thrust a knife five 
times into his breast and foil uncon
scious to the walk. He narrowly missed 
puncturing his heart in his attempt at 
self-destruction. When he is dis
charged from the hospital he will face 
prosecution for disorderly conduct. 

Marine City—Edward O'Leary, 
son of John O'Leary, a farmer 
living near here, lost his life in the 
St. Clair river while boating. In at
tempting to change seats in the boat 
he lost his balance and the boat was 
capsized. O'Leary and his companion 
started to swim ashore, but O'Leary 
was unequal to the task and sank to 
his death. His companion reached the 
shore exhausted. O'Leary was twenty-
six years old and unmarried. 

Port Huron.—The freight steam
er G, J. Grammer, owned by 
Frank Selver, Cleveland, 0., was 
sunk in a collision with the freighter 
Northwind just north of Port Huron. 
The boat sank in 26 feet of water. The 
crew was taken off in small boats The 
G. J. Grammer was a wooden boat, 
418 feet long, built in 1962. The 
Northwind also is a wooden boat. 

Petoskey.—Notified by passengers 
on an early Pere Marquette train, 
Capt. E. E. Pugh of the Charle
voix life saving station, with a crew 
of six men, started out and picked up 
the motor boat "Baby Louise," which 
bad drifted on Lake Michigan. Law
rence Smith and John Anderson of 
Chicago, who are spending the sum
mer at Charlevoix, occupied the boat, 
which suffered a breakdown on the 
way home from Petoskey. 

Owosso.—The* apparent suicide ot 
H. . C. McGpineaa, a local insur
ance man for many years, whose body 
was found hanging in the garage in 
connection with his residence, with a 
rope encircling his neck, is attributed 
to despondency over the recent death 
of his wife, the burning of a business 
block ho owned and other-reverses. 

• Lansing.-*-Governor Osborn has 
discarded his crutches ana* is able 
to walk with the use of a cane. He 
has had a specially-built shoe for hie t l » home of the county, a 

T H E M A R K E T S . 

W L I V E S T O C K . 
L<5IT — 

ste6rs,v$b,00@'8 
1,0(10'.,¾) 1,200 
and heifers, $0 
o.̂ 5;,Harass stee 

Cat1 KStya tfry-f<?d 
ers and heit$rn, 

s., *6.60(&7.00; ateef* 
to 1,000 .lbs., 16.5*» 

$ ana neif^rs'thatjptfe 
fat,* 800 to 1,000 lbs,, $5,50@6 00; 
grass steers and heifers that are fat, 
500 to 700 lbs., $4.00@4.50; choice fat 
COWJK $5.00; common cows, $3.00^3.50; 
canners, $2.501(/3.00; choice heavy 
bmls, $4.00(̂ 4. ofc; fair to «ood 
bolognas, bulls, $3.50®4r00; ,stock 
bullQr $3.̂ 5^3.50, choice Seeding: steers, 
*00 to l.Ooo. $4.50(̂ 5. ZD; fair 
feeding steers, 800 to 1,000 lbs , $4.00 
J@i.2&; -^hoifie. gtodcers,-5a0-to 700 lba., 
$4,00(5/4.50; fatr stockers, 5$0 to 700 
lbs., J3.25@)3,50; stock heifers, $3.20¾) 
SioQ; milkers. laiTge, young, medium 
oge, $40.00(̂ 50.00; common milkers, 
1*0.00 (#'30.00; 

The veal calf trade was active and 
la|e arrivals fared better than th^e 
on hand early. The general market 
was $y tor tops at the operring, but 
at the close the best were closed up 
quickly , at $9.50, and on the whole 
good grades were a quarter to a half 
higher than they were last week, with 
not enough on sale to supply the de
mand. • 

In the sheep and lamb department 
the trade was also active at an ad-
Vance of 25c over last week, bulk af 
the good ones bringing $7.50. The 
close was strong at' the advance. 

Sheep and Lambs—Best lambs $7.50 
fa'G.00; fair to good lambs, $6 00^7.00; 
light to common lambs, $4,00@5.00; 
yearlings. $4,00(6)6.00; fair to good 
sheep, $2.50(̂ 3.75; culls and common, 
$1 50@2.25. . 

The hog trade was steadv to 5c 
higher, the tops bringing $7.75. The 
run in this department was light and 
T>ractica]lv everything- was sold. 
Hogs—Rrange of Prices—Light to 
good butchers, $7.65®7.75; pigs $7.00 
f̂ 7.25; light Yorkers, $7.50@7.60; 
stags, third off 

GRAIN, ETC. 
Wheat—Cash No. 2 red, $1,02 1-2; 

July opened Without change at $1.03 
1-4, touched at $1.01 1-2, gained l-2c, 
declined to $1.04, and closed at $1.02 
1-2; September opened at $1.04 1-2 
and closed at $1.04, advanced to $1.04 
1-2 and closed at ¢1.1)4; December 
opened at $1.06 3-4 and declined to 
$1.0« 1-4. No. 1 white, $1.01 1-2. 

Corn—Cash No. 3, 74 l-2c; No. 2 
yellow, 77c; No. 3 yellow, 1 car at 
' ( 1 - 2 c 

Oats—Standard, 4 cars at 54 l-2c; 
August and September, 34 l-2c; No 3 
white, 34c. 

Rye—Cash No. 2. 73c. 
Beans—Immediate, prompt and July 

shipment, $2.65; October, $2.25. 
Cloverseei—(Prime. October. $9.75. 
Flour—I n one-eighth paper sacks, 

per 196 pounds, jobbing lots: Best 
(patent, $j.S0: straight, $5.60; (clear, 
$5: spring patent, $6; rye, $5.40. 

Feed—in 100-lb. sacks, jobbing lots: 
Rran, $i>6; coarse middling^, $2S; fine 
m i d d l i n g s , $30; cracked corn and 
coarse \ĵ Ccnmeal, $31; corn and oat 
chop, S/O per ton. 

GENERAL MARKETS. 
Butter—Extra creamery, 26 l-2c; 

first creamery, 25 l-2c; dairy, 21c; 
packing, !9c per lb. Kggs—Receipts, 
i.Uli) c a s e s ; e t w i u l e u . 1,'Oc u t r uua . 

Watermelons—35 @ 5 0c each 
Gooseuemea—^s^z.Zo uushel. 
Lemons—California, $5@G per box. 

$3@3.75 

11> per 

per 

per 

16-
per 16-quart 
$o<8 6 
75 
.25 

per 
per 

75 © 2 25 

$7@ 

per 
16-
16-

per 
per 

Oranges — Valencies,' 
box. ..... - w:, 

Pi IK apples—Florida, 
case. 

i>lackberries—$1.50@1 
(juart case. 

H uckle berries—$2 @ 2.2 case. 
Grapefruit—California, 

box, 
Cherries—Sour, $1.50@1 

(juar.t case; sweet, $2(̂ : 
quart case. 

California cherries—$1.' 
box. 

Apple."—Willow twig, $7@7.70 
barrel; new. $4.50<&5.0u per barrel. 

Cantaloupes—Jumbos, $3 per crate; 
standards, $3.25 per crate. 

Raspberries—Rc-d, $4.5 0(0'") per 24-
quart case; black, $1.40&M,50 per 16-
quart case. 

Peaches—Georgia Elbertas, $2 per 
srate and $2 (a 2.25 per bushel: Texas 
Llbertaa, $2^2.25 per six-basket crate 

New Potatoes—Southern, $2.75@2.S5 
per barrel. 

Dressed Calves—Fancy, 10® He: 
choice, S(f.9c per lb. 

Honey—Choice to fancy comb, 15@ 
'6c; amber, 12 ©12c per lb 

Tomatoes—Four-basket crates, 90c 
<3>$1; hothouse, 15(Trl6c per lb 

New Cabbage—$1.25(̂ 1.50 per crate; 
home grown, $1.50<8>1.75 per barrel. 

Cnionp—Texas Bermudas, $1.25 for 
yellow and $1.30 for white, per box; 
Egyptian, $1.25 per bushel, and $2.25 
per sack. 

Live Poultry—Broilers, 24® 25c per 
lb.; chickens. 14 1-2^ 15c; hens, 14 1-2 
<Jz>15c: turkeys, 16@lSc: geese, 10© 
lie; ducks, 14c; young ducks, 15@16c 
per lb. 

Cheese—Michigan flats, 16<ftl7c: 
New York fiats. 170118c; brick cream, 
17 l-2#'18c; limburger, 17(&19c; do
mestic Swiss, new, 22@23c; imported 
Swiss. 29 1-2(ft31e- per lb. 

New beets, ^^20c per dozen: car
rots. 1." (ft 20c dozen; cauliflower, 
J2:5fl per bushel; hothouse cucumbers, 
5̂(f/")0c per doeen: eggplant, $1.75 per 

bushel; garlic. 10c per lb.; green pep
pers. 50c per basket; green onions. 12 
1-215c per dozen; green beans. 75(0T 
S.'c p^r bushel: leaf lettuce. 30c per 
b-Hshel: head let.uce. 75c ner bushel; 
mint, :*0c per dozrn; parsley, 20(7? 25c 
per doaen; radishes. 10c per dozen': 
turnips, 7Hc per bushel; vegetable 
ovster, 40c per dozen: watercress, 25 
•0?35o per dozen; sninach, 50c per 
bushel; wix beans, 75c per bushel, 
green peas. $1.25 per bushel. 

Parcels Post Bi l l . 
After a dispute of more than two 

months the senate committee on post-
offices and post roads Saturday reach
ed an agreement on the postoipce ap
propriation bill. 

The parcels post provision, the 
principal matter in dispute, was final
ly thrashed out by Senator Bourne 
and Senator Bristow of Kansas. Tho 
result was a compromise. 

The bill retains Senator Bourne's 
scheme for a division of the coun
try into zones within which rates for 
the transmission of parcels shall be 
the, same. 

Canal Nears Completion. 
More than seven-eighths of the ex

cavation work on the Panama canal 
has been completed. June 1» accord
ing to the canal record, 23,053.815 cu
bic yards, or less than one-eighth of 
fhe total amount of earth and rock to 
be taken out of the canal route, re
mained to be exca'vated. At the rate 
the great steam shovels are working, 
this can be done in time to have the 
waterway ready for opening on sced-
plte, January l ; 1915. 

- a — _ _ _ _ 
WiHiafti HowJand, 15, who was aiV 

restedIftl^nsihg on a charge of but* 
+fliflll!l& 4'SborU time ago, escaped 

F O 0 V QO EBTIOTT ANSW TO. 

Percy—If I were rich, my darling, 
would you love me more than you do? 

Virginia—I might not love you any 
more, Percy*but I know I would look 
forward to our wedding day with a 
degree of impatience that never seems 
to possess me at present. 

"What's going on here?" demanded 
a man as he came upon two little boys 
battling in a vacant lot on the south 
side. The lad who was on top was 
rubbing weeds over the face of the un
der one. 

"Stop it," said the man, grabbing the 
victor by the neck and pulling him 
away. "What in the world are you 
trying -to, do to his face with those 
weeds?" 

"Do? Why, he swore in front of 
some girls, and I rubbed some smart-
weed in,>hi8 eyes to become a great 
man like Abraham Lincoln."—Pitts
burg Sun. 

Fit Punishment. 
The Wicked Soul was sitting on a 

hot sieve, drinking molten lava and 
fanning himself with a chunk of red 
hot sheetiron. 

"And who is the poor wretch?" 
asked Dante. 

"That," replied Satan, "is the first 
man who said, 'Is it hot enough for 
you?'"—Milwaukee Sentinel. 

Bait 
First Suffragette—If we want to 

get the young girls interested in our 
meetings we must have something to 
attract them. 

Second Suffragette—Which would it 
better be—refreshments or men?— 
Life. 

Misinterpreted. 
William Shaw, the secretary of ^je-

famous Christian Endeavor society, 
said in a witty after-dinner address in 
Boston: * 

"There is a little Ifack Bay girl wjio 
is much interested ' in her atihtfip's 
Christian Endeavor work. The H1$le 
girl was writing a letter to her broth
er at Yale one day, and in the miist 
pf the epistle she looked up and sa$d: 

'Auntie, howJp ypurspeH dev i l t 
" 'Dev i l ! ' cried her aujot,. wj£h*: a 

sbqeked smile. 'Why, chtfaY don't | pu 
know you*mustn't jisjajgucfc a^wjordjjjas 
devil?* ' " ' * * * : " * " ~~% 
- " 'Put, auntie?"*l&b4ify>fyL#lftftle-
girl, "I want to tell brother. jfcbtfntValir 
Christian and devil meetings!'" ' 

AN OPERATION 
H o w M r s . R e e d o f P e o r i a , H L , 

E s c a p e d T h e S t i r * 
a e o n ' s K n i f e . 

Obviously Unnecessary. 
"Look here, Snip," said Slowpay, in

dignantly, to his tailor, "you haven't 
put any pockets in these trousers." 

"No, Mr. Slowpay," said the tailor, 
with a sigh; "I judged from your ac
count that you never had anything to 
put in them."' 

persuasion. 
"What made" Mr. Chuggins • buy an 

automobile?" 
"His wife persuaded him by calling 

his attention to the economy of having 
gasoline on hand to clean .gloves 
with."—Washington Star. 

Let's Be Thankiul for That, 
At any rate a woman's shoes haven't 

yet reached the point where they but
ton up the back. 

When He Can't Be Overlooked. 
Somehow or other we never take 

much notice of the coming man til l he 
gets there. 

A girl may not marry the best man 
at her own wedding, but she should 
try to make "the best of the man She 
marries. A 

Only a married man can fully ap
preciate heaven if there are no wash 
days or house cleaning seasons there. 

Many a girl strives to make a name 
Cor herself rather than attempt to 
make a loaf of bread. 

Goodness does not more certainly 
make men happy than happiness 
makes them good.—Landor. 

Unless a woman is a first-class artist 
she seldom has a good complexion. 

Poets are born—and most of the 
great ones are dead. 

No thoughtful person uses liquid blue. It's 
a pinch of blue in a large bottle of water. Ask 
for Bed Cross Ball Blue, the blue that's all blue. 

"Women waste a lot pf powder when 
the enemy isn't in sight 

Peoria, III —"I wish to let every one> 
know whatLydiaE.Pinkh am's Vegetable 

™ a Compound has done 
forme. Fortwoyeara 

| I suffered. The doc-
| tor said I had a tumor 
% and the only remedy 

rfM was tbe surgeon's 
| p knife. My mother 
Ullijji bought me Lydia E . 

Pinkham's Vegeta
ble Compound, and 
today I am a well and 
healthy woman. For 
m o n t h s I suffered 

from inflammation, and your Sanative 
Wash relieved me. I am glad to tell 
anyone what your medicines have done 
for me. You can use my testimonial in 
any way you wish, and I will be glad 
to answer letters."—Mrs. C H R I S T I N A 
REED> 105 Mound S t , Peona, 111. 

M r s . L y n c h A l s o A v o i d e d 
O p e r a t i o n . 

Jessup, Pa. —"After the birth of my 
fourth child, I had severe organic inflam
mation. I would have such terriMe pains 
that it did not seem as though I could 
stand i t This kept up for three long 
months, until two doctors decided that 
an operation was needed. 

"Then one of my friends recommended 
Lydia E . Pinkham's Vegetable Com-rDund and after taking it for two months 

was a well woman."—Mrs. J O S E P H A . 
L Y N C H , Jessup, Pa. 

Women who suffer from female ilia 
should try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta
ble Compound^ one of the most success* 
ful remedies the world has ever known, 
before submitting to a surgical opera* 
tion. . — 

Don't Persecute 
Your Bowels 
• Cut out cathartics and purgatives. They are 
brutal, harsh, unnecessary. 1ryd 

C A R T E R ' S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS 
Purely vegetable. Act 
gently on the liver-
eliminate bile, and 
soothe the delicate 
membrane of the, 
bowel. Cure 
Conitipation. 
Biliousness. 
Sick Head° 
ache and Indigestion, as millions know. 
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE. 

Genuine must bear Signature 

CARTERS 
ITTLE 
I V E R 
PILLS. 

DON'T C U T OUT A V A R I C O S E V E I N 

A mild, safe, antisep» 
tic, discutient, resol
vent -liniment, and a 
proven remedy for this 
and similar troubles. 

Mr. R. C . Kellogg, Becket, Mass., 
before using this remedy, suffered 
intensely with painful and inflam
ed veins; they were swollen, knot
ted and hard. He writes: "After 
using one and one-half bottles of 
A B S O R B I N E , J R . , the veins 
were reduced, inflammation and 
pain gone, and I have had no recur-
renceof the) trouble during the past 
six years." Also removes Goitre, 
Painfiii Swellings, Wens, Cysts, 
Callouses, Bruises, "Black and 
Blue" discolorations, etc., in a 
pleasant manner. Price $1.00 and 
$2.00 a bottle at druggists or de* 
)ivered. Book 5 G Free. Write Cor it. 
W.F.Toong,P.O.F..310TetiipIeSt,Sprlrtgfleldi

lMa8a. 

I n W a g e s o r P r o f i t 
health, sooner or later, shows its .value. No man can expect to go 
very far or very fast toward success—no woman either—whoV 
suffers from the headaches, the sour stomach and poor digestion, 
the unpleasant breath and the good-for-nothing feelings which 
result from constipation and biliousness. But ju3 t - i ' ea r r r for 
yourself what a difference will--¾¾ *&Mte'by'1K fewddses^df 

y Remedy fe oi 
ofdi^drdersofthe' 

iver 
injured foot. It is unlikely^tbat t i l t 
governor will attend the jgmtfi&g'df 
the Progressives under ffc*?€ikl» i t t 
he left for Newberry**j/l*tt*ro 
per peninsula. H t t a j t t j K 
inspecting tht 
tends to \UJW'&« 

t u f * i ! ^ | A t o the 
it It 

6p*}ng>til* latter's absence. 
>:itfc8»treaty of mutual ttn 

; ^hfctasj |^8igi 
by ri 

mailto:4.00@4.50
mailto:00@5.00
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SYNOPSIS. 

/ Enid Maitland, a frank, free and un-
Orpeiled young Philadelphia girl, Is taken 
to the Colorado mountains by her uncle, 
Robert Maitland. James Armstrong, 
Maitland's protege, falls in love with her. 
His persisteut wooing thrills the girl, but 
•he hesitates, and Armstrong goes east 
on business, without a definite answer.. 
Enid hears tho story of a mining engi
neer, Newbold, whose wife fell off a cliff 
And was* so seriously hurt that he was 
compelled to shoot her to prevent her be-

S eaten by wolves while he went for 
p. Kirkby, the old guide who tells the 

itory, gives Enid a package of letters 
rhlch he says were found on the dead 
roman'a body. $he reads the letters and 
Lt Kirkby's request keeps them. While 
>atnlng in mountains; stream Enid Is at-

jked by a bear, which Is mysteriously 
tot. A storm adda to the girl's terror, 
sudden deluge transform brook into 

raging torrent, which sweeps Enid into 
gorge, where she Is rescued by a moun
tain hermit after a thrilling experience. 
Campers ln great confusion upon discov-
Ing Enid's absence when the storm 
breaks. Maitland and Old Kirkby £o in 
search, of the girl. Enid discovers that 
her ankle is sprained and that she is un
able to walk. Her mysterious rescuer 
carries her to his camp. 

; C H A P T E R IX (Continued). 
* He did not make any apology for 
his next action, he Just stooped down 
and, disregarding her faint protests 
land objections, picked her up In his 
arms. She was by no means a light 
burden, and he did not run away with 
ber as the heroes of romances do. 

Elut he was a man far beyond the 
verage in strength, and with a stout 

heart and a resolute courage that had 
always carried him successfully 
jthrough whatever he attempted, and 
he had need of all his qualities, physi
cal and mental, before he finished 
that awful Journey. 
| The woman struggled a little at 
prst, then finally resigned herself to 

that day the sweat stood out on his 
forehead, his legs trembled under him. 
How he made the last five hundred 
feet up the steep wail to a certain 
broad shelf perhaps an acre in extent 
where he had built his hut among the 
mountains, he never l lnew; but the 
last remnant of his force was spent1 

when he finally opened the unlatched 
door with his foot, carried her in the 
log hut and laid her upon the bed or 
bunk built against one wall of the 
cabin. 

Yet the way he put her down was 
characteristic of the man. That last 
vestige of strength had served him 
we l l He did not drop her as a less 
thoughtful and less determined man 
might have done, he laid her there as 
gently and as tenderly as if she 
weighed nothing, and as if he had car
ried her nowhere. So quiet and easy 
was his handling of her that she did 
not wake up at once. 

So soon as she was out of his arms, 
he. stood up and stared at her in great 
alarm, which soon gave way to reas
surance. She had not fainted, there 
was a little tinge of color in her cheek 
that had rubbed up against his rough 
hunting coat; she was asleep, her reg
ular breathing told him that Sleep 
was of course the very best of medi
cines for her, and yet she should not 
be allowed to sleep until she had got 
rid of her wet clothing and until 
something had been done for her 
wounded foot It was indeed an em
barrassing situation. 

He surveyed her for a few moments 
wondering how best to begin. Then 
realizing the necessity for immediate 
action, he bent over her and woke her 

He Stared at Ht r In Great Alarm. 

the situation; indeed, she thought 
jwfftly, there was nothing else to do, 
she had no choice, she could not have 
peen left alone there in the rocks in 
jthat raln f she could not walk. He 
pa* doing the only thing possible. The 
compulsion ot the inevitable was upon 
Jthem both. 

* They went slowly, the man often 

Stopped for rest, at which times he 
rould seat her tenderly upon some 

iPrtfstfate tree, or some rounded boul
der, until he was ready to resume his 
jtaskv He did not bother her with ex
planation, discussion or other conver
sation, for which she was most thank-

^JftiL Once or twice during the slow 
progress she tried to wajfc.fcu^the 
slightest p r e r ^ " ^ L ^ . J W 
{foot nearhff ci 
featteuno 
land she foead 

up. Again she stared at him ln be
wilderment until he spoke. 

"This is my house," he said, "we 
are home." 

"Home!" sobbed the girl . 
"Under shelter, then," said the man. 

"You are very tired and very sleepy, 
but there is something.to be done; 
you must take off those wet clothes 
at once,' you must have something to 
eat, and 1 must have a look at that 
foot, and then you can have your 
sleep out." 

The girl stared at him, his program,' 
if a radical one under tbe circum
stances, was nevertheless a rational 
one, indeed the only one. How was it 
to.^e ca^iesj out? The.man easily 

" aoughts 
anoth 

gaze with his own. "I am a woman, 
absolutely alone, entirely at your 
mercy; you are stronger than I, I 
have no choice but to do what you 
bid me. And in addition to the nat
ural weakness of my sex I am the 
more helpless from this foot. What 
do you intend to do with me? How 
do you mean to treat me?" 

It was a bold', a splendid question, 
and it evoked the answer it merited. 

"As God is my Judge," said the man 
quietly, "just as you ought to be 
treated, as I would want another to 
treat my mother, or my sister, or my 
wife"—she noticed how curiously his 
lips suddenly tightened at that word— 
"if I had one. I'never harmed a wom
an in my life," he continued more 
earnestly, "only one, that is," he cor
rected himself, and once again she 
marked that peculiar contraction of 
the lips. "And I could not help that." 
he added. 

"I trust you," said the girl at last, 
after gazing at him long and hard as 
if to search out the secrets of his very 
soul. "You have saved my life and 
things dearer will be safe with you. 
I have to trust you." -

"I hope," came the quick comment 
"that it is not only for that. I don't 
want to be trusted upon.compulsion." 

"You must have fought terribly for 
my life in the flood," was the answer. 
"I can remember what it was now, 
and you carried me over the rocks 
and the mountains without fakerlng. 
Only a man could do what you have 
done. I trust you anyway." 

"Thank you," said the man briefly 
as he bent over the Injured foot again. 

The boot laced up the front, tho 
short skirt left all plainly visible. 
With deft fingers he undid the sodden 
knot and unlaced it, then stood hesi
tatingly for a moment 

"X don't like to cut your only pair 
of shoes," he said as he made a 
slight motion to draw it off, and then 
observing the spasm of pain, stopped. 
"Needs must," he continued, taking 
out his knife and slitting the 
leather. 

He did It very carefully so as not 
to ruin the boot beyond repair, and 
finally succeeded in getting it off 
without giving her too much pain. 
And she was not so tired or so miser
able as to be unaware of his gentle
ness. His manner, matter of fact 
business like, if he had been a doctor 
one would have called it professional, 
distinctly pleased her in this trying 
and unusual position. Her stocking 
was stained with blood. The man rose 
to his feet, took from a rude home
made chair a light Mexican blanket 
and laid it considerately across the 
girl. 

"Now if you can manage to get off 
your stocking yourself, I will see what 
can be done," he said, turning away. 

It was the work of a few seconds 
for her to comply with his request. 
Hanging the wet stocking carefully 
over a chair back, he drew back the 
blanket a little and carefully inspect
ed the poor little foot He saw at 
once that lt was not an ordinary 
sprained ankle, bu* it seemed to him 
that her foot had been caught be
tween two tossing logs, and had been 
badly bruised. It was very painful, 
but would not take so long to heal as 
a sprain. The little foot, normally so 
white, waa now black and blue and 
the skin had been roughly torn and 
broken. He brought a basin of cold 
water-and a towel and washed off the 
blood, the girl fighting down the pain 
and successfully stifling any outcry. 

"Now," he said, "you must put on 
this gown and get into bed. By the 
time you are ready for it I will have 
some broth for you and then we will 
bandage that foot. I shall not come 
i a here-for some time, you will be 
quite alone and safe." 

He turned and left the room, shut* 
ting the door after him as he went 
out. For a second time that day Enid 
Maitland undressed herself and this 
time nervously and in great haste. 
She was almost too excited and ap
prehensive to recall the painful cir
cumstances attendant upon her first 
disrobing. She said she trusted the 
man absolutely, yet she would not 
have been human If she had not 
looked most anxiously toward that 
closed door. He made plenty of noise 
tn the other room, bustling about as 
If to reassure her. 

She could not rest the weight of 
her body on her left foot, and getting 
rid of her wet clothes was a some
what slow process in spite of her 

tvs^ade more so by her extreme 
. M N M M H M M I V The gown he gave her 
w a g f a * t o o W g f o r h e r , b i r t soft and «ad 9to^m^ ̂ mm. H4t^i 

posed herself when he knocked loud 
upon her door* 

"May I come in?" he asked. 
When she bade him enter she saw 

he had in his hand a saucepan full of 
some steaming broth. She wondered 
how he had made lt in such a hurry, 
but after he poured it into a grnnite-
ware cup and offered it to her, she 
took It without question. It was thick, 
warming and nourishing. He stood by 
her and insisted that she take more 
and more. Finally she rebelled. 

"Well, perhaps that will do for to
night," he said; now let's have a look 
at your foot" 

She observed that he had laid on 
the table a long roll of white cloth; 
she could not know that he had torn 
up one of his sheets to make ban
dages, but so it was. He took the lit
tle foot tenderly ln his hands. 

"I am going to hurt you," he said. 
"I am going to find out if there is 
anything more than a bruise, any 
bones broken." 
' There was no denying that he did 

pain her exquisitely. 
"I can't help it," he said as she 

cried aloud, "I have got to see what's 
the matter. I am almost through 
now." 

"Go on, I can bear it," she said 
faintly. "I feel so much better, any
way, now that I am dry and warm." 

"So far as I can determine," said 
the man at last, "it is only a bad, ugly 
bruise; the skin is torn, it has been 
battered, but it T3 neither sprained 
nor broken, and I don't think it is go
ing to be very serious. Now I am go
ing to bathe it in the hottest water 
you can bear,! and then I will bandage 
it and let you go to sleep." 

He went out and came back with a 
kettle of boiling water, with which h»» 
laved again and again the poor, torn, 
battered little member. Never In her 
life had anything been so grateful a3 
these repeated applications of hot wa-
ter. After a while he applied a heal
ing lotion of some kind, then he took 
his long roll of bandage and wound 
it dexterously around her foot, no* 
drawing it too close to prevent circu
lation, but just tight enough for sup
port, then as he finished she drew it 
back beneath the cover. 

"Now," said he, "there is nothing 
more I can do for you tonight, is 
there?" 

"Nothing." 
"I want you to go ,to sleep now, you 

will be perfectly safe here. I am go
ing down the canon to search " 

"No," said the girl apprehensively. 
"I dare not be left alone here; be
sides I know how dangerous it would 
be for you to try to descend the canon 
In this rain; you have risked enough 
tor me, you must wait until the morn
ing; I shall feel better then/' 

"But think of the anxiety of your 
friends." 

"I can't help It," was the nervous 
reply. "I am afraid to be left alone 
here at night." 

Her voice trembled; he was fearful 
she would have a nervous breakdown 

"Very well," he said soothingly, "I 
will not leave you till the morning." 

"Where will you stay?" 
"I ' l l make a shakedown for myself 

in the store room," he answered, "I 
shall be right within call at any time." 

It had grown dark outside by this 
time and the two in the log hut could 
barely see each other. 

"I think I shall light the fire," con
tinued the man, "it will be sort of 
company for you and it gets cold up 
bere nights at this season. I shouldn't 
wonder if this rain turned into snow. 
Besides, it will dry your clothes for 
you." 

.Then he went over to the-fireplace, 
struck a mAtch, touched it to the 
kindling under the huge logs already 
prepared, and in a moment a cheerful 
blase was roaring up through the 
chimney. Then he picked up from the 
floor where she had cast them in a 
heap her bedraggled garments. He 
Btraightened tbem out as best he 
could, hung them over the backs of 
chairs and the table, which he drew 
as near to the fire as was safe. Hav
ing completed this unwonted task he 
turned to the woman who had watch
ed him curiously and nervously the 
while. 

"Is there anything more that I can 
do for you?" 

"Nothing. You have been as kind 
and as gentle as you were strong and 
brave." 

He threw his hand out with a depre
cating gesture. 

"Are you quite comfortable?" 
Yes. 1 ' 

"And your foot?" 
"8eems very much better." 

^ ^ * a « D * uigbt, then. 1 wil l coil you 
the » o n t f u i 

U* said tbe girl grate-
jO^ .Mesf r you for a true 

en latch and no lock. Closed it served 
to hide the occupant of one room 
from the view of the other, otherwise 
it was but a feeble protection. Even 
had it possessed a lock, a vigorous 
man could have burst it thrQugh in a 
moment. 

These thoughts did not come very 
clearly to Enid Maitland. Few 
thoughts of any kind came to her. 
Where she lay she could see plainly 
the dancing light of the glorious fire. 
She was warm, the deftly wrapped 
bandage, the healing lotion upon her 
foot, had greatly relieved the pain in 
that wounded member. The bed was 
hard but comfortable, much more so 
than tbe sleeping bags to which of 
late she had been accustomed. 

Pew women had gone through such 
experiences, mental and physical, as 
had befallen her within the last few 
hours and lived to tell the story. Had 
lt not been for the exhaustive strains 
of body and spirit to which she had 
been subjected, her mental faculties 
would have been on the alert and the 
strangeness of her unique position 
would have made her so nervous that 
she could not have slept 

For the time being, however, the 
physical demands upon her entity 
were paramount; she was dry, she 
was warm, she was fed, she was free 
from anxiety and she was absolutely 
unutterably weary. Her thoughts 
were vague, inchoate, unconcentrated. 
The fire wavered before her eyes, she 
closed them In a few moments and 
did not open them. 

Without a thought, without,a care, 
she fell asleep. Her repose was com
plete, not a dream even disturbed the 
profound slumber into which she 

Albeit the room was smaller tharj 
the other, it was still of a good size. 
He walked nervously up and down 
from one end to the other as cease
lessly as a wild animal impatient of 
captivity stalks the narrow limits of 
his contracted cage. The even tenor 
of his life had suddenly been diverted. 
The ordinary sequence of his days 
had been abruptly changed. The pri
vacy of five years which he had hoped 
and dreamed might exist aa long as 
he, had been rudely broken in upon. 
Humanity, which- he bad avoided, 
from which he had fled, which he had 
cast away forever, had found him. 
Ablit, excessit, evasit, erupit) And, lo, 
his departures were all in vain! The 
world with all its grandeur and its in
significance, with all its powers and 
its weaknesses, with all its opportu
nities and its obligations, with all its 
joys and its sorrows, had knocked at 
his door; and that the knocking hand 
was that of a woman, but added to 
his perplexity and to his dismay. 

He had cherished a dream that he 
could live to himself alone with but a 
memory to bear him company, and 
from that dream he had been thun
derously awakened* Everything was 
changed. What had once been easy 
had now become impossible. He 
might send her away, But thougn he 
swore her to secrecy she would have 
to tell her story and something of his; 
the world would learn some of it and 
seek him out with insatiable curios
ity to know the rest 

Eyes as keen as his would present
ly search and scrutinize the moun-~ 
tains where he had roamed alone. 
They would see what he had seen, 
find what he had found. Mankind, 

Ha Walked Nervously Up and Down. 

sank. Pretty picture she made; her 
head thrown backward, her golden 
hair roughly dried and quickly plait
ed in long braids! one of which fell 
along the pillow while tbe other 
curled lovingly around her neck. Her 
face in the natural light would have 
looked pallid from what she had gone 
through, but the fire cast red glows 
upon it; the fitful light flickered 
across her countenance and some
times deep shadows unrelieved ac
centuated the paleness born of ber 
sufferings. 

There is, no light that plays so 
many tricks with the Imagination, or 
that so stimulates the fancy as the 
light of an open fire. In its sudden 
outbursts lt sometimes seems to add 
life touches to the.sleeping and the 
dead. Had there been any eye to see 
this girl, she would have made a de
lightful picture tn the warm glow 
from the stone hearth. There were 
no eyes to look, however, save those 
whicji belonged to. the man on the 
other side of the door. 

On the hither side of that dopr In 
the room where the fire burned on the 
hearth, there was rest in the heart of 
the occupant, on the farther •side 
where the fire only burned in, the 
heart, there was tumult Not outward 
and visible, but inwsvd and spiritual, 
and yet there V a * no lack of apparent 
manifestation of the turmoil in t b ! 
man's soul , V 

gold-lusting, would swarm and hive 
upon the hills and fight and love and 
breed and die. Great God! 

He could of course move on, bnt 
where? And went he whithersoever 
he might, he would now Of necessity 
carry *wlth h<ra another memory 
which would not dwell within hia 
mind in harmony with the memory 
which until that day bad been part* 
mount tiere alone. 

Slowly, laboriously, painfully, he 
had built his house upon the sand, 
and the winds bad blown and the 
floods had come, not only in a literal 
but in spiritual significance, and i n 
one day that house hag fallen. He 
stood amid the wrecked remains of tt 
trying to recreate It, to endow onoe 
more with the fitted precision of the 
past the shapeless broken units Of the 
fabric of hiB fond Imagination. 

While he resented the fierce, sav
age, passionate intensity tbe Interrup
tion of this wotaan into his life* 
While hte throbbed witfi ea«ai..inten. 
sity and almost as.much passion at 
the thought of her. 

< CgO fig CONTINUED.) ( • 

po you* my sisters." f)emand«$ih« 
exhorier, "dra% the jline between the 
dean and t i t soiled tn Mfer r , ? 
. t d ^ r * ^ 
fieck, Mwtdly; >Vfry tfo*d*7 m**-
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Youthful 
Criminal 

M o r a l H e a l t h 

o f C h i l d r e n 

N e e d s G u a r d i n g 

B y M R S . W . J . Y O U N G . G a l v e s t o n . T e x a s 

w H A T shall we do with the youthful criminal ? That is a 
problem that requires serious thought. Some of the great
est intellects have pondered over that momentous question, 
and yet all reforms bearing on the subject are still in an 

experimental stage. To prevent and protect our children from becoming 
youthful offenders should be our first endeavor. 
, Modern municipal hygiene does not attempt to stop the ravages of 
disease by merely treating those afflicted. The purity of the water supply, 
fthe sanitary regulations governing dwellings and buildings, the efficiency 
iand completeness of the sewer system, etc., are given the required atten
tion. Time, thought and money are expended judiciously to protect our 
physical well being. Protection is the watchword in the municipal depart
ment safeguarding our health. • 

The moral health of our children needs to be guarded and fortified. 
|If we can check or reduce the number of wayward youths the problem 
twill be partially Bolved. 

Many parents feed, clothe and send their children to school, but for* 
iget to instill into the plastic minds of their offspring the love of truth, 
(honesty and consideration for the rights of others. Character building in 
the home is essential to good morals. Parents should co-operate with 
school teachers and religious instructors in the training of children. "The 
high instincts of reason, of conscience, of love, of religion—how beautiful 
and grand they are in the young heart!" 

Undoubtedly heredity plays an important part in the character of a 
ichild. I firmly believe that good and worthy examples, the proper envi
ronment and a moral and religions training exert a powerful influence in 
controlling and eradicating hereditary evil tendencies. 

Give youthful offenders a chance? Why, of course. Teach them 
the means to earn an honest living, then give them work and put enough 
tin their pay envelopes to enable them to live respectably. Lack of em
ployment and insufficient wages produce a harvest of criminals. 

The wonder is that we have not a larger crop of young lawbreakers. 
fWhat qhance have children of tender years working long hours in mills, 
imines and factories? Stunted bodies and minds are not productive of 
letrong moral characters. Men waxing rich on the profits derived from 
ichild labor not only dwarf the minds and bodies of the poor, unfortunate 
•children in their employ, but they kill their souls as well. Give youth the 
best chance by abolishing conditions that produce youthful criminals. 

Boys and girls who stray from the straight and narrow path should 
not be herded with older and more hardened criminals. A little more 

classification in jail and a little less out of jail might 
be beneficial to humanity. Confirmed law breakers 
are professors of crime, and all professors, whether 
good or evil, take pleasure in instructing the young. 

Minor offenders should not be treated like sea
soned jailbirds. There are many pitfalls for the un
wary, and a step downward often means a toboggan 
slide to the gutter. You, on the height, throw out the 
life line; there is always a chance that it may be 
grasped. 

Publicity should not be given to the petty crimes 
of first offenders. It does not help the youth to retain 
or regain his self-respect, and self-respect, if not 
wholly destroyed, leads to reformation. 

ny wit 
SHE RD1A1NS 
UNMARRIED" 

MRS. JAMES CUSHING G REEN . 

M u c h 
C r u e l t y 
U n c a l l e d 

a t 
W e d d i n g s 

By Robert N. Fulton, Indianapolis 

There has been general regret on the 
part of the more enlightened members of 
the community regarding the unfortunate 
display attending the departure of a re
cently married couple on their wedding 
journey. Could not a campaign be insti
tuted to inform backward intellects unable 

H V l l * *° distinguish between fun and decency? 
It might be ;well to impress on those 

"not yet under the yoke" that one of the 
first duties of a husband is to shield his 
wife, n/>t alone from insult, but from an
noyance and humiliation. 

Even the uncultured might understand 
that fair play hardly permits the opposition of half a dozen against the 
necessity of one. 

The majority of human beings, who have succeeded in emerging from 
!barbarism, find no special pleasure, either, in the anger of a man or̂  the 
tears of a girl. One is tempted to reverse the judgment of that wise and 
witty handbill, and agree with New England's great educator, Dr. Elliott, 
when he observed that bachelors were a mischievous and disorderly class 
and a detriment to society. 

A more charitable view, however, might suggest that, in the parting 
episode of the handcuffs the "beloved friends" bestowed a girl with which 
'they had become profitably familiar. It is devoutly to be wished that 
ipeople may not judge the bride and bridegroom by the company they kept, 
ffor they certainly proved their desire to escape it, and to depart, unheralded 
and untonnented upon the "deep, dark and troublesome sea of matri-
Inony." 

G i r l s a s 
W i v e s o f 
W e s t e r n 
F a r m e r s 

Why do not more city girls become the 
wives of western farmers? The reason is 

#^ | |—- I that a city girl who is willing to work at 
^-4**y I stenography or bookkeeping or any other 

honest employment is too self-respecting to 
pick up with a western man whom she 
knows nothing about and to cross the coun
try to be inspected before marriage, even 
though the westerner is generally wijling to 
send money for the girl to come out till he \ 
gets a look at her. 

We know he is simply longing for her, 
as some kind of girl is necessary to preside 
over his shack and keep the cows and chick-

ens from roaming too far from home. She can help remove the litter 
ifrom in front of the only dopr when it becomes too cluttered up, cook 
if or tbe men on the ranch and mend and wash for them. 

True, there is not much housework to be done, as there are generally 
iltwo rooms in the shack and All the boasted fresh air they can enjoy in 
•itfce winter months is that which comes through the cracks in the walls. 
^.:^3^^ one who knows— "Far-offihills look green." This west-
i;'^^'^^iXf^^ is largely a myth and a seltrespecting girl should think 
^ ^ • J » g h l y i o £ ierJifeto nut after a man. 

By Wk B O E , O t M h a , N e k . 

How shall a widow choose—love or 
money? Already there have been all 
sorts of discussions regarding the 
wills of some of the Titanic million
aires who died that their wives might 
live. Colonel John Jacob Astor left 
the vast bulk of his $100,000,000 to his 
Bon Vincent and $5,000,000 to his beau
tiful young widow, Madeline Force 
that was. But it ia not to be hers in 
case Bhe marries again. William Au
gustus Spencer, another millionaire 
who died with Colonel Astor, left the 
bulk of his fortune to* his Wfciow, Ma
rie Eugenia Spencer, unless she re
marries. Then her inccrme is cut to 
$12,000 a year. 

What will they do? Nobody knows. 
Only the other day Mrs. James A. Gar
land, Jr., heiress to the income of $10,-
000,000 left by her husband, answered 
the question in her way. She married, 
despite the proviso of the will that she 
loses the income of every penny of it 
should she find another husband. And 
only last autumn Mrs. Mary Corling 
Dunlop, widow of the late David Dun-
lop, Sr., gave up the income of $2,-
000,000 to marry Archibald M. McCrea, 
cutting down her portion to the trifling 
Income of $50,000. 

But let Mrs. Garland of New York 
and Boston tell how she solved her 
problem—she gave up her $10,000,000. 

"Money Not Everything." 
Today she is off honeymooning with 

her new love, Francis Cushing Green, 
for whom she gave up her princely for
tune. And let it be said here that 
though Mr. Green is a prosperous law
yer he has nothing like the wealth 
which James A. Garland willed to his 
widow less than six years ago—willed 
with the proviso that should she ever 
marry again the income of the $10,-
000,000 Bhould go to his three elder 
sons and at their deaths to Harvard 
university. 

"No, money isn't everything," re
peated Mrs. Garland—it was on her 
wedding eve. "Certainly, I'm marry
ing for love. And love—oh, it's every
thing—or nearly so. Besides," she add
ed as an afterthought, "he has enough 
for us both. Do you know, we are 
going to be farmers and live down on 
Cape Cod. We're going to lead jthe 
simple life, t 

"And what's to become of the $10,-
000,000? Oh. that will remain in the 
family, I guess. My three boys—James, 
Hamilton and Charles—will have the 
income of it, all right. My fourth boy, 
Tudor, has already been provided for 
by his grandfather, and so has my lit
tle daughter, Hope. No, Harvard won't 
get the money yet awhile." 

And pretty Mrs. Garland, so soon to , 
be Mrs. Green and million-lees, 
laughed long and merrily. To look into 
her dancing eyes and to see the proud 
smile of love mantle her well-molded 
features whenever Mr. Green's name 
was mentioned, no one would have 
thought that she was giving up with
out a murmur an income of some
thing like $400,000 a year for love 
alone. In such a way did her million
aire husband hedge his great fortune 
roundabout. Not even Mrs. John Ja
cob Astor will have to forfeit so much 
shuld she marry again. In Colonel As
ter's will she receives the income of 
$5,000,000 BO long as she shall remain 
unmarried. Mrs. Green gives up twice 
as much. 

As for Mr. Green he was all eat 
asm, too. He took the com! 
flee of his wife-to-be as the ni 
ter-of-fact thing in the wo J 

to tell of tbe more mat 
wedding to come.. 

"Why/ ' he eapl 

have known Mrs. Garland ever since 
we were youngsters and played to
gether. We were always the best of 
friends, and I always admired her. We 
grew • up together and she married 
and all that, and when her husband's 
estate needed proper care I attended 
to that So I became manager of the 
Garland estate; that's all there ls to It. 

"Mrs. Garland takes a personal in
terest in the raising of cows and 
horses and chickens, and we're going 
to be farmers down on Cape Cod at 
the place at Bourne. Really, there isn't 
much about farming that Mrs. Gar
land doesn't know. We are both ex
ceptionally fond of country life, and so 
we expect to live in the open the rest 
of our days." 

Which may be all very true, but 
Mrs. Garland-Green loves society, 

too, and Bhe dotes on • yachting^ and 
New York has many attractions for-
her, as has Europe. So the newly-
weds' best^friends take.all the simple 
life talk with Just a teeny-weeny grain 
of salt and predict that the winters 
won't see Mr. and Mrs. Green shiver
ing down on Cape Cod, though it may 
be fine in the summer there. 

Romantic Life History, 
Romance has played hide and seek 

through the life of dainty Marie Tudor 
of Brookline, Boston's smartest sub
urb. She was the daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Frederic Tudor and one of 
the belles of Boston even before her 
formal debut. Harvard swains went 
wild over her brunette beauty, but 
when she met James A. Garland, Jr., 
Harvard '93, then a senior, his fate 
was sealed. 

The cpllege youth didn't have to 
wait to carve a niche In the world 
for himself before he could marry. 
His father, James A. Garland, Sr., 
vice president of the First National 
bank of New Y^ork and one of the 
organizers of the Northern Pacific 
railroad, was many times a million
aire and doted on his handsome son. 

So, three months after he was grad
uated from Harvard, there was a big 
out-of-door wedding at Brookline, 
where he was the bridegroom and 
fetching Miss Marie Tudor the bride. 

But ten years ago something broke 
that completely upset Boston society 
—the Garlands were airing thel* do
mestic troubles in a divorce court. 
The wife filed serious charges; the 
husband came back with some equal
ly disconcerting. He demanded the 
custody of his four sons and the wife 
disputed him. Meanwhile his father 
bad died, leaving him a large portion 
of his immense fortune, invested in 
gilt-edged bank and railway stock and 
in large parcels of real estate. Young 
Garland, junior no longer, had be
come a multi-millionalrs. 

F Wife Proved the Victor. 
The case was bitterly fought on 

both sides. In the end the wife won 
with $15,000 a year alimony, but the 
husband gained permission to see his 
sons. So Mrs. Garland withdrew from 
society and made herself a cou 
home with her hoys. Mr. Gar! 
hastened to New York to go into 
ary work. But he tired of this a n t ] 
made a world cruise In his big st 
yacht Barracouta. 

"I can't forget her; I lev 
he confl 
who 

her" eider sister Mrs. Hlgginson be
gan to devise ways and means. 

It was a delicate mission, this one 
of the Bister's, but wkh her native 
woman's wit she devised a .scheme. 
There should be a family picnic 
aboard the Barracouta, so that the 
boys might see their father again, 
and, of course, their mother must 
needs go along to take care of them. 
Mr. Garland readily agreed, and one 
pleasant summer's day the Barra
couta steamed into quiet Hyannisport 
harbor and dropped anchor. A launch 
put ashore, and when it came back— 
why, there were the boys, and blush
ing Mrs. Garland, and smiling Mrs. 
Hlgginson. 

The boys clambered aboard and 
were soon inspecting the yacht—it 
was so long since they had been 
aboard of her that they had almost 
forgotten her. Luncheon was soon 
served, and it looked like old times to 
see Mrs. Garland at the foot of the 
table, pouring the tea and doing the 
honors while her ex-husband looked 
on proudly from the other end. 

And there were more picnics, too, 
with Mrs. Garland along always with 
Mrs. Hlgginson to chaperon. Boston 
began to hear about them, too, and 
held up its hands with all Puritan 
horror. A divorced wife being seen 
with her former husband—the idea 
of it! And dining together in public 
restaurants and going to the play, Just 
the two of them! Wasn't it awful? 

Staid Boston Horrified. 
"Things can't go on this way," was 

the burden of the talk of the out-
raged Bostonians—such people as the 
Von L . Meyers, the Shaws, the Hig-
ginsons, the Hoopers, the Peabodys 
and the Gardiners—all of the Myopia 
set in which Mrs. Garland had been 
such a prominent member. 

Well, they couldn't. So, one 
bright day in late September, the Ban* 
racouta started up Narragansett bay 
and put in at Bristol. There "Rev. 
W. L . Hood was sent for. Two relays 
tives of the bride's, Henry and Thom
as Tudor of Boston, happened along 
and this made up the wedding party. 
The knot was tied with so little cere
mony that the clergyman didn't know 
the Importance of the parties nor the 
broken romance which was now ia 
the mending. 

The Garlands tried to regain their 
old position in Boston; they failed. 
So they cut the conservative Hub oft 
the map, and Hamilton, too. They 
sold their Beacon street mansion and 
their beautiful estate at Hamilton, 
and went straight to New York. There 
they took a house at 67 Bast Fifty-
second street, in the most fashionable 
part of the city, while they could plan 
a proper mansion on upper Fifth ave
nue, near Eighty-second street Next, 
young Mr. Garland bought more than 
700 acres of land on the north end of 
Prudence Island, near Newport, In 
Narragansett bay, where he laid out 
a,wonderful estate. 

8econd Marriage Happy. 
Things went BWimmingly. No one 

would ever have dreamed that it had 
only been two short years before 
when the wife left her husband's 
home in the middle of the night, only 
half dressed. They were devoted as 
two sweethearts. In New York a lit
tle daughter was born of the second 
marriage; they named her Hope. 

New York society, not as prim as 
Boston's, received the rich young pair 
with open arms. They were busy on 
the plans of the mansion they were to 
build at 1023 Fifth avenue when young 
Mr. Garland fell i l l in 1906. He was 
hurried to his country home on Pru
dence island, but gradually grew 
weaker. As a last resort he was re
moved to Hanover, Mass., *where he 
could be nearer the specialist who 
had his case, but it was of no avail. 
He died in his wife's arms in Septem
ber, 1906. 

The will was read. There were gen
erous bequests to relatives and re
tainers, and some art gifts, but the en
tire residuary estate went to the 
widow, the income to be hers until 
her death and then to revert to the 
three elder sons. However, there was 
a string to the $10,000,000. Mrs. Gar 
land was to lose the income in case" 
she remarried. The only bequest to 
her in fee simple was the Prudence 
island estate. That was left to her 
outright. 

Growth of Mutual Love. 
Mrs. Garland expressed herself as 

perfectly satisfied and bought another 
summer home at Bourne-ori-the-Cape, 
The will named three executors, and 
so great were their responsibilities 
that they were required to give bonds 
in $1,000,000 each. The estate, too, 
needed a legal adviser and manager, 
and what could be more natural than 
that the young widow should turn to 
her old friend and playmate, Mr. 
Green? He took charge at once and 
under his wise administration the 
property increased very largely In 
value as the years rolled by. 

Business gradually threw the widow 
and the bachelor lawyer together 
more and more. To cut It short, as 
time passed the two began to realise 
that their relations had become very 
much more than counsel and client 
Mr. Green found out that he loved the 
widow whose estate he had In his 
keeping, and he told her so. And s h e 
b a d found ^ t * e a a r a e t h i n * 

T h e i r i j i i a u w a m t * 
« A e > A l e w d a y s l a t e r " " - " 

IN PURSUIT OF HOOD'S ARMY 
Member of Minnesota Regiment Gives 

Details Leading to Capture of 
Pointe Coupee Battery. 

A sketch of tbe incidents leading 
to the capture of the Pointe Coupee* 
Battery at Nashville is given by Theo
dore G. Carter, captain. Co. K, 7th 
Minnesota, in the National Tribune as 
follows: 

"At Nashville the 5th Minn, was o n 
the left of the Second Brigade, First. 
Division, Sixteenth Corps, front line. 
Its left flank resting on the Granny 
White pike. The Pointe Coupee bat-* 
tery was in front of my company. On: 
Dec. 15th we had charged and driven 
the enemy's forces from two forts or' 
redoubts, without stopping to place* 
guards over the guns, colors and oth
er captured property. Our colonel., 
W. R. Marshall, was in command of 
the Third Brigade on the 16th, and 

"Lay Down Your Arms and Surren
der.-

he was the only brigade commander 
who led his brigade in that charge 
of the Sixteenth Corps, and he was 
on horseback at that. A lane ran 
along the front of and below the high, 
woodland upon which the Pointe Cou
pee battery was, and tbe Confederates* 
took the inside fence rails and placed 
them on top of the outer fence, with, 
the ends resting on top of the fence* 
and sloped towards us, the lower 
ends covered with dirt to keep them 
in place. They were. laid close to
gether, and it was difficult to climh 
them. A shell had knocked out, & 
part of the obstruction. As I was. 
looking towards the battery (it was 
pouring grape, canister and shrapnel 
at us all the time), I did not notice-
the movement of the regiment to the-
right; consequently when I Baw it 
there was a break in my company of 
some 75 or 100 yards.. I told the re
maining eight or ten boys that we* 
would go to that gap and go over. 
The boys 'boosted' me up, and as I 
gained the top I saw Col. Marshall 
come galloping down from the right. 
He rode out into the crowd of fleeing; 
Confederates, calling out: 'Lay down 
your arms and surrender.' I jumped 
down, and telling the boys to follow 
me, ran after the colonel, giving the 
same call.. There were apparently 
thousands of them trying to get over 
the hills to the Franklin pike. Our 
left claimed the capture of that bat
tery, too, yet we had been in posses
sion quite awhile before their line-
had fairly started." 

Sykes' Dog and Hood's Army. 
After the battle of Nashville a friend* 

asked President Lincoln if he expected! 
any more trouble from Hood's army. 
He replied: 

"Well, no, MediTl; I think Hood's* 
army is about in the same fix of Bill* 
Sykes' dog, down in Sangamon county. 
Bi l l had a long, yellow dog that was* 
forever getting Into the neighbors** 
meat houses and chicken coops. They 
had tried to k i l l it a hundred times, 
but the dog was always too smart for 
them. Finally one of them got a small" 
bag and filled it up with powder, tying: 
a piece of punk around the neck. WbeJj 
he saw the dog coming he fired this 
punk, split open a hot biscuit and put 
the bag in, then buttered it and threw 
It out The dog swallowed it at a 
gulp. Pretty soon there was an ex
plosion, and piece* of the dog fell a l l 
around. B i l l Sykes came along, and, 
seeing the scraps lying around, said: 
1 guess that dog, as a dog, ain't of 
much more account' There may be 
fragments of Rood's army around, but 
I gieas his army, aa an army, ain't o f 
sjuK* more account* . w 
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T b e C a s e B o o k o f a Private Detectlv c 
Tree Narratives of Interesting Cases by a Former 
Operative of the William J. Burns Detective Adencv 

By DAVID CORNELL 

(Copyrigiit by tbe International press Bureau.) 

THE HOLLISTER 
JEWEL ROBBERY 

The Story of a Mysterious Theft 
One Monday morning in AuguBt, 

1910, the Independent Burglary Insur
ance Company called up the office of 
the Burns Detective Agency and re
quested that an operative be sent to 
their offices at once. 

"Cornel l" Bald the manager to me, 
"you haven't had any experience in 
the burglary insurance line, but I 
guess you can handle the work. Go 
over and see what's up. And, say, 
Cornell, remember this: this agency 
ia retained by the year by this insur
ance company. One of our big cus
tomers. Treat their work accord
ingly." 

I found the offices of the Indepen
dent Company In a Forty-second 
street building not lar from Fifth ave
nue. On presenting my card I was 
ushered at once into the private of
fice of the vice president, Mr. Blaney. 

" A h ! The man from the Burns 
Agency?" said Mr. Blaney. "Cornell 
is the name? Ah, yes; glad they sent 
you, Mr, Cornell. We've heard some
thing of your work. You've never 
handled an yof our cases, have you?" 

"Not any," I saM. 
"Well , fortunately this isn't a com

plicated case, or at least we don't 
think it is. It's merely a case of in
vestigation to assure ourselves of the 
propriety of a policy holder's claim. 
A mere matter of form, almost. We 
always investigate all claims for pay
ments, you know. Sometimes we are 
convinced that something is wrong; 
then we instruct your agency to find 
something for us to start a fight on. 
In this case, it isn't anything like that 
In brief, Col. Malcom P. Hollister's 
home up on Long Island sound was 
entered by burglars Saturday night 
and Mrs. Hollister's diamonds and 
pearls, valued a $75,000, and insured 
with us for $50,000, were stolen. There 
is scarcely the slightest possibility 
that there is anything wrong in the 
case. Col. Hollister is a fine, high-
minded man, a gentleman of the old 
school. He has paid this company 
thousands of dollars in premiums for 
the last ten years and never presented 
a claim before this. We are all of 
the opinion that we will pay his claim 
in full, in due time. But—as a matter 

with a twinkling of his eye. "He isn't 
rich, you know, not New York rich, 
but he's comfortably fixed, very com
fortably fixed now, since he took my 
advice and handles the family pocket-
book himself." 

He laughed reminiscently, and I 
chuckled with him. 

"Yes," he went on, "the old man 
had to be advised a little bit some 
time ago. I advised him. Mrs. Hol
lister—fine woman, lovely lady, hut 
inexperienced in handling large sums 
of money, you know—had been given 
a free swing at the colonel's bank 
account. By jove! I tell you she tore 
a hole into it for two or three years. 

Yes, sir! Nearly had the colonel off 
his feet. I said to him, 'Colonel, only 
one thing for you to do. Shut down 
on Mrs. Hollister. Don't let her handle 
a dollar. Otherwise you'll be selling 
that happy home of yours up on the 
Sound.* " 

"And he shut down?" I asked. 
"Yes, yes. Closed down on her 

tight. For about a year she's had 
to go to the colonel for every cent she 
got, and, believe me, sir, the colonel 
has been careful, very careful, indeed. 
O, yes, the colonel is safe enough 
financially. Anything up t6 a million 
I should say. 

I thanked my hew found friend for 
his friendliness and confidence, and 
went further On my way, rummaging 
around Wall street to find all I could 
about the state of Hollister's finances. 
There was little enough to find. Ap
parently the colonel was sound so far 
as money was concerned, and Glavis 
was the only man who knew that 
there ever had been any financial dif
ficulty between him and his wife. 
Everywhere that I investigated I 
found Hollister spoken of in the high
est terms. He was a fine, honorable 
gentleman. Mrs. Hollister wasn' so 
well known among the colonel's 
friends/ In order to make my inves
tigations thorough I got on a Broadway 
car and rode up to the theatrical dis
trict, to the office of a friend of mine 
who conducted a booking agency, 
There I gathered that Mrs. Hollister, 
formerly Margaret Wynderly, was not 
as happy with her rich husband as 
she had expected to be. It seemed 
that Mrs. Hollister had expensive 
tastes. The colonel did not approve 
of them. At one time, BO tho gossip 
of the Rialto had it, Mrs. Hollister 
had gone so far as to threaten to go 

to be an actor someUines, and a pres* 
agent occasionally, and fatts down on 
both jobs." 

"What does he live on?" 
"Search me. He always has money, 

though. I've heard that old Hollister 
sort of takes care of him. Don't be
lieve it, though. The boy is a cheap, 
brjight-light Bport," 

I went back to the hotel, and sat 
around! 'and smoked for awhile until 
the clerk again- fell Into conversation 
with me. I led the talk back to the 
Hollisters. 

"Was that bunch of theatrical peo
ple up there last Saturday night?" I 
asked. 

"Sure thing," was the reply. 
"Was the brother O i t h them?." 
"O, yes. But I didn't see him drink

ing around here that time." 
I bought the clerk a cigar and 

strolled away toward the Hollister 
home. 

Instead of going at once to the 
house I walked twice around the 
place sizing it up as if I were a bur
glar looking for a place to enter. One 
could hardly imagine a harder pros
pect from the burglar's point of view. 
The house v ras upon a bluff overlook
ing the Sound. A l l around it ran a 
red brick wai! 12 feet high. On top 
of the wall were long iron spikes. On 
the side fronting toward the Sound 
was the lodge of the boatman; in the 
opposite corner of the grounds was a 
small living house, evidently the 
home of the gardener, while in an
other corner were the stables and gar
age, with living quarters for coach
man and chauffeur. To enter that 
house a burglar would have to scale 
the wall, risk detection from one of 
the three outlying houses, cross a 
long open space, and break into a 
house which obviously was well pro
tected with safeguards. The more I 
looked at the house the more I be
came interested. If a burglar had en

t e r e d and stolen those jewels he must 
be a man whom it would be an in
teresting task to run down. But had 
a burglar entered? Were there any 
burglars out of prison just then who 
"would venture such a task? 

I ran over the list of two-story men' 

think yotf may not believe things are 
all right." 

He rang off. 
At the Hollister .house I was usher

ed at once in to Col. HolUster On in
forming the butler of my mission. 

"Rather late in getting here," said 
the colonel. He was an old man, and 
he was not happy, judging by hia ex
pression. He called Mrs. Hollister. 
She was a young, charming woman, 
yet somehow I could not get rid of the 
Impression that she was still—there 
in her own home—playing a part. To
gether they took me over the scene 
of the robbery. Mrs. Hollister had 
been accustomed to keeping her jew
els in her dressing table in her room. 
The room was on the second floor. 
Saturday night, while they were hav
ing an informal little dinner down
stairs, the window of the room had 
been opened, the jew$l drawer had 
been forced and the jewels taken. 

" A plain case of robbery by some
one who had studied the premises for 
a long time," said the colonel. 

I asked a score of questions to 
throw them off the scent, and in the 
meantime I took a careful look at that 
window, It was 30 feet from the 
ground, in a flat wall. I looked at 
the marks on the frame; and then I 
nearly whistled in surprise. The 
marks were made by some clumsy 
round instrument not at all resem
bling the efficient jimmy of the expe
rienced burglar. 

"An amateur's job," said I to my
self. I looked more closely, and saw 
that the window never had been for
ced open at all. l t had been left un
locked! The marks had been put in 
for a blind, or I was no judge. To 
force open such windows as were in 
the Hollister 'house requires consid
erable leverage; and the marks of the 
tool used are sure to sink deep into 
the wood. In this case, the surface 
of tbe frame was only bruised— 
scarcely dented at all. The windows 
were not locked when the burglar 
came to do his work! Whoever had 
done the job had done it from the in
side. The window had no part in it. 

I thanked the Hollisters for their 
courtesy, excused myself because it 
was growing late, and said it would 

we'd find something queer about it." 
"Why?" I asked. 
"Because," said he, "Mrs. Hollis

ter's brother's reputation is no secret 
to me. And Mrs. Hollister's affection 
for him is known to be almost like 
a mother's." 

We sat still and looked at each 
other for several long, silent seconds. 
The Chief waited for me to speak. 

"Chief," I cried, "we'd better find 
this brother right away." 

He burst out into his hearty laugh. 
"Right, Cornell," he said. "But 

don't worry. I've had the whole 
office combing Manhattan Island for 
him ever since you telephoned in 
what you had found. If we don't find 
him soon the chase may be a long 
one. 

"Why?" I asked. 
"Because—unless we're all fools at 

reading the signs—that boy knows 
something about who got Mrs. Hollis
ter's jewels, and if he does I'm afraid 
he wouldn't be disposed to stay on 
this side of the water any longer than 
he can help." 

"Why?" I asked again/ 
.< ^I'The Hollister jewels are too well 
kr^own on this side to be sold here. 

| And the brother, if he is in on this,will 
* want to be in at the sale. Fortunat?-

ly, you saw the light in a hurry and 
reported at once. I immediately got 
into communication with every ocean 
steamship line and tOid them to keep 
an eye open. Hollister hardly can get 
out of this country unless he's already 
lett the city to take boat at some 
other port." 

While we were sitting thus a tele
phone call came for the chief. It was 
from Slavin, one of our men in this 
city. 

"Hollister ia under shadow," was 
Slavin's report. "He's just reserved 
a birth on the Franconia, to sail to
morrow morning. He's sticking close 
to his room in the Delmont Hotel in 
the meantime." 

"Don't lose eight of him on your 
life, Slavin," said the chief, and rang 
off. 

"That about settles it," he said, 
turning to me. "Cornell, call up Mrs. 
Hollister, get her on the wire, and 
ask her if she will see you alone. If 

of form, you understand—we're send 
ing youjown. to Jookthe^ thing oyer. b a c k ° t o ~ t h e stage" to" earn"money To 

gratify her whims. Be careful, Mr. Cornell, but be care 
ful of our interests as well as the 
feelings^of Col. Hollister and his fam
ily. Assure yourself that the burglary 
was committed, that Mrs. Hollister's 
Jewels were stolen, and report. That 
is the case." 

That was enough, for before' I had 
got through with it the Hollister case 
had developed into a case so sensa
tional, so full of strange features that 
the Independent Burglary Insurance 
Company never dreamed of, that even 
today it is spoken of in the office of 
the agency as "The Hollister Job." 

Being new to the work of investi
gating burglaries for the insurance 
company I went about the task in a 
way considerably different from that 
employed by the experienced investi
gator. I did not go to the scene of 
the robbery. The Hollister home lay 
up among the hills of Long Island on 
the sound. I had heard of it as a 
good example of what taste and mod
erate wealth—moderate for New York 
—could do in making complete a 
home. I had heard of Col. Hollister, 
too, in the same indirect way. He 
was a retired bond broker, approxi
mately 65 years old. His first wife 

A l l these minute investigations may 
seem to the layman to be. superfluous 
in a case like this. What could the 
Hollister's family affairs have to do 
with the advent of a burglar in their 
home? I could not answer this ques
tion any better than the reader at the 
beginning of my search, but success
ful detective work is largely a mat
ter of watching the small things. It 
is the small things that the wrong
doer fails to cover, not the large ones; 
and it is among these small things 
that the careful detective wil l often 
find the tiny item that puts-him on 
the trail of something big. I had no 
definite plan in so carefully looking 
up the Hollister family circumstances, 
I only knew that it was my duty as 
an investigator of this case to find 
out all about them that I could. 

I ran down all the information I 
could scare up in New York; then, 
next morning, I bought a ticket to 
the station on the Long Island Road, 
where the Hollister home was lo
cated. 

I arrived at the station, Sound-
hurst, near noon and registered at 

had died many years before. ' Five the little hotel in the village. The 
years ago he had married again, this ] clerk at the hotel dined at my table 
time taking for his bride Margaret ( and I led him to talk about the Hollis-
Wynderling, the Margaret Wynderling t ter family. I was surprised to find 
who for a brief space had won such j that even there the news of the bur-
distinction in Bernard Shaw's plays, j glary had not become known, and 
There had been some opposition to I the clerk did not hesitate in discuss-
the match a t the time on the part of j ing the people who lived in the big 
Mr. Hollister's two grown sons by his 
first marriage. After the wedding this 
opposition was said to have simmered 
down until now report had it that Col
onel and Mrs. Hollister were happily 
at peace with al l the world, especially 
Including Hollister's two grown sons. 
I had seen pictures of both the Col
onel and his young wife in the so
ciety sections of the papers. The 
Colonel was an ardent member of the 
Nassau Hunt Club, and Mrs. Hollister 
was credited with having developed 
a great interest in aviation. This 
served to keep them bofh In print 
often enough to make them compar
atively well known. 

Instead o f repairing at once t o this 
reputed ideal h o m e o f wealth and cul
t u r e , I went d o w n t o w n * M t h e « n t l 
o f three h o t t l t f i f t o r i M I * n l * r * * t h f Of-
flees of fS&m^ 
Hollister h a & f c i m MiQStotsd i n 

a , a n 4 : * l » v » o w J m d l e d t h e 
^ w O e ^ e s ' s i inves 

l e t t e 

house on the Sound. 
"I've got a cousin who takes care 

of their launches and boats," said he, 
"and I know abfljMall that's going on 
up there. And let me tell you, mister, 
those rich folks don't have so much 
smoother sailing than us poor ones. 

No sir, they have their rows just like 
we do. Why, here two months ago 
this spring, Mrs. Hollister bad some 
of her old theatrical friend i out for 
a visit, and they were raising Ned 
out ln one of the big launches, and 
Old Hollister came running out ln a 
smaller Lunch and ordered the whole 
lot of 'em back to shore. They had 
a merry old row that night him and 
her, and she was going to leave him, 
and. then he cooled down, and at last 
s^e Agreed tojstai? l ^ ^ s s he must 

'^ff^^^i'^'^fl^^^^^y- ̂ ^ftpe^v'' *'i*^a^!" •,' Relieve' 
m e n t i s * w * » some 

e sanft info a chair ar id s a f 
-staring a f us in Terror. • 

whom I knew to be at liberty then. 
None of them seemed of a class to 
perform a job like this. There was 
one man whom the job fitted—Peters, 
the gentleman burglar—but Peters 
was in the Federal prison at Leaven
worth and so was eliminated. 

I spent a long hour studying the 
house in this fashion; then I went 
back to the hotel and called up the 
agency to report for the,day. Chief 
Bums himself answereu my calL 

"Say, Cornell," he said, "Hollister 
has been 'phoning the insurance com
pany asking why they don't send out 
an investigator to look u p his claim. 
What's the matter?" 

A s . W e i * a j * e*winctly a#*couJd 
t r e i ^ a l f t h ^ 4 h a v e h * * t * i d , . 

t h i n g #**»** from 

'epprting «1^ 

mAnt. 

be necessary for me to pay another 
short visit to the bouse in the morn
ing. 

"I see that the man who did this 
job is an old experienced hand," I 
said, as I took my departure. "The 
signs of an old-timer's work are all 
over the job. I'm afraid we'll have 
a hard time recovering your Jewels, 
Mrs. Hollister! if we ever do." 

As I said this I watched her closely 
and I thought that a slight look of 
relief seemed to flicker ln her eyes; 
but instantly she began to lament. 
"O, I hope you do recover them. 
I never, never wil l be able to find 
such perfect stones in another set" 

But all the time the impression was 
with me that this woman still was 
flaying a part, still was acting. 

r A t the hotel I entered my room 
i^^tftopped short in surprise to see 

M * . W W - t t l t t l n g in my chair. 
foor," he said. "Well , 

" i s * ! at the house?" 
' 1 * ¾ ! rather proud of 

fl picked you 
sause I know 

*iWlt up de
le good, "7' /t#! '• i*; 

.1*'/. 

she asks why, tell her it's about her 
brother." 

"But why?" I asked in bewilder
ment 

The chief smiled quizzically. "Why, 
because I happen to have a heart and 
a wife, Cornell," he said. "I bee now 
how this thing is going to work out, 
and—and I want to spare Mrs. Hollis
ter. Darn it, man, women are made 
queer. We'll give Mrs. Hollister a 
chance to—to save her brother." 

I called up Mrs. Hollister and asked 
If she would consent to see me alone 
without her husband's knowledge. 

"Why?" she demanded. 
"I cannot say over the phone, Mrs. 

Hollister," I replied. "But—it is 
about your brother." 

There was a silence of several sec
onds. Then came the answer: "Come 
to the house at once." 

"Good," said the chief, "I ' l l go with 
you." 

It was night now, and at the Hollis
ter home we were ushered into the l i 
brary by a maid. Presently Mrs. Hoi* 
lister came in alone and closed the 
door behind her. 

' J y ~ h a i i s I t ? " s h e c « ^ l . " W h a t h a s 
h a p p e n e d t o m y brother i " 

- D o n ' t h e a l a r m e d , / * ^ 
I s a i d , ' ' N o t h i n g h a s tew*** to 

* him, and * nothing will—unless yod 
wish it... It is all up to you. 

"What"is i t?" she whispered. "O, 
what is it? Tel l me." 

"Mrs. Hollister," said the chief, 
"hasn't your brother been pressing 
you to give him large sums of money 
lately?" 

Her eyes ran from one to the other 
of us, seeking to read what w e knew. 
She wasn't acting now, and 1 felt 
sorry for her. 

"How do you know that?" she 
asked. , 

"Isn't it a fact," continued the chief, 
"that Colonel Hollister refused to give 
you any more money to give your 
brother?" 

She sank into a chair and sat star
ing at us in terror. 

"Mrs. Hollister," said I as gently aa 
I could, "when you saw me looking at 
that window didn't you see that I 
knew just as well as you did tbat no 
burglar ever had forced his way i a 
there?" , 

She was dumb witb terror; s h e 
strove to speak but the words w o u l d 
not come. 

"And don't you know that my sus
picions naturally pointed to your 
brother? And just now we've learned 
that he's booked to sail on the Fraa* 
conia in the morning." 

"And, Mrs. Hollister, ' said the Chief 
with a gentleness I never had SHS* 
pected him of, "we'd have to arrest 
your brother on suspicion if he a t 
tempts to sail—knowing what w e 4 0 * 

"What do you want me to d*f* she 
cried suddenly, flinging out her a n a s . 
"Don't hurt that poor boy! W h a t dO 
you want me to do?" 

I looked at the chief. 
'Mrs. Hollister," said he, "we **• 

only engaged to investigate t h i i c a s e 
for the Independent Burglary Insurance 
Company. Our duty at present merely 
is to report that we do not advise the 
payment of your claim without fur
ther investigation. Then we will be 
instructed to continue our investiga
tion at once. Which means that our 
duty would force us to take your 
brother into custody." 

She thought it over for a few min
utes. Then she went into the hall 
and called for her wraps and tbe big 
touring car. 

"Where are you going madame." 
asked the maid. 

"I've got to run in to the Delmont 
Hotel," said Mrs. Hollister calmly, "I 
have an appointment there for UuV 
evening." 

Late that night Col. Hollister called 
up Mr. Blaney of the Independent 
Burglary Insurance Company. 

"I say, Blaney," said "drop that 
claim we presented for Mrs. Hollis
ter's jewels. T,uckiest thing ln the 
world just happened. Mrs. Hollis
ter's brother just -came out to the 
house and took a walk down by tbe 
beach and found the jewel case with 
the stones all in it lying under a 
bunch of sand grass. Yes, yes; found 
them—all of them—yes; the burglars 
must have dropped them In making 
their escape.—Yes; probably escaped 
in a motor boat up the sound.—Yes. 
Smart boy, that Mrs. Hollister's 
brother, Blaney. I'm going to do 
something handsome for him.—Yes; 
drop the claim completely. The jew
els are back here safe in the house, 
and that's all we care for. Good 
night, Blaney, good night." 

A few days later the news of tbe 
attempted burglary of the Hollister 
home leaked out, and the newspapers-
made a great ado oyer the finding of 
the stolen jewels. But I wonder what 
they would have done had they known 
at the time that what I have told here 
is the real story of how the Hollister 
jewels did not disappear. 

LIKE MESSAGE FROM DEAD 
Photographs of Fez Massacre V!o-

tima Are Found After 
Their Death. 

Like a message from the grave have 
arrived at the office of L'lllustration 
in Paris some photographs taken just 
a few days before the massacre 
at Fez, in which the photographer him
self, Jean Bringau, and his young and 
charming wife, met their deaths, to
gether with other members of the 
French colony. 

On the day following the signing o^ 
the treaty acknowledging the proteo* 
torate by France the sultan invited to 
his palace several French officials and 
their wives. Mulai Hand was In excel
lent humor, and was particularly at
tentive to Mrae. and Mile. Regnault, 
Mme. Jacques Dumersnil, wife of the 
deputy for Seine-et-Marne, and Mme. 
Max Cboublier. M. Bringau was also 1 

present, and^he sultan insisted that 
be photograph tbe party. Mulai Hand 
also operated the camera* himself and 
took several pictures. 

A few days later while M. and Mme. 
Bringau were breakfasting with some 
friends the revolt of the Shereefaa 
troops began, and the crazed soldiers 
started their bloody work. The plates; 
of L'lllustration'B pictures were found 
In the ruins of M . Bringau's dlnlhgf 
room, and were later developed ft\ 
Paris. 

Particular. 
Two young sports met on B u c U t f 

avenue Tuesday morning. One w a s ^ a j 
mushy person who had all the money* 
he wanted; the other w a s a h a r d e * « 
chap who, wanted more money t h a n * 
he had.. Bald the first: 

"I hear your uncle is seriously 
old boy." 

"I'm afraid he is," was the answehi 
"Don't be a bally hypocrite. /t*w 

don't love him, do you?" , 
^ A t i d >oVre h i s only relative?*!, 

" T h e n 
g l a 4 r 

vpjretend you're net 
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SYNOPSIS. 

The scene at t h e o p e n i n g of the s t o r y Is 
d In t h o l i b r a r y o f a n o l d w o r n - o u t 

t h e r n p l a n t a t i o n , k n o w n as t h e B a r -
y. T h e p l a c e Is to be s o l d i a n d I ts 

I s t o r y a n d that o f t h e o w n e r s , t b e 
u i n t a r d s , i s the s u b j e c t o f d i s c u s s i o n b y 

o n a t h a n C r e n s h a w , a b u s i n e s s m a n , a 
t r a n g e r k n o w n a s B l a d e n , a n d B o b 
a n c y , a f a r m e r , w h e n H a n n i b a l W a y n e 
a z a r d . a m y s t e r i o u s c h i l d o f t h e o l d 
u t h e r n f a m i l y , m a k e s his a p p e a r a n c e , 

aruey t e l l s h o w he a d o p t e d the b o y . N a 
n a 1¾ e l F e r r i s b u y s t h e B a r o n y , b u t t h e 
u i n t a r d s d e n y a n y k n o w l e d g e o f t h e 
->y.t Y a n c y k t o , k e e p H a n n i b a l C a p t a i n 
u r r e l t , a f r t e n d j o f t h e Q o i o t f l r d s . , a p -

e a r a a n d a s k s q u e s t i o n s a b o u t t h e B a r 
ony. T r o u b l e at S c r a t c h H i l l , w h e n H a n 
n i b a l l s k i d n a p e d by D a v e B l o u n t . C a p 
t a i n ; M u r r e l r s a g e n t . Y a n c y o v e r t a k e s 
p i o u n t , g i v e s h i m a t h r a s h i n g a n d s e c u r e s 

i b o y . Y a n c y a p p e a r s b e f o r e S q u i r e 
l a a n v a n d l s d i s c h a r g e d w i t h c o s t s f o r 

p l a i n t i f f . B e t t y M a l r o y , a f r i e n d o f 
e ' V e r r i s e s , h a * a n e n c o u n t e r w i t h C a p -
In M u r r e l l , w h o f o r c e s h i s a t t e n t i o n s o n 

e r . a n d i s r e s c u e d b y B r u c e C a r r i n g t o n , 
e t t y se t s o u t f o r h e r T e n n e s s e e h o m e , 
a r r l n g t o n t a k e s the s a m e staff*. Y a n c y 

a n d H a n n i b a l d i s a p p e a r , w i t h M u r r e l l o n 
: h e l t t r a i l . H a n n i b a l a r r i v e s at the h o m e 
>f Jfgdge S l o c u m P r i c e . T h e J u d g e r e c o f 

"We got here just today, Miss Bet
ty/ ' said Hannibal. 

Mr. Ware, careless as to dress, 
scowled down on the child. He had 
favored Boggs' with his presence, not 
because he felt the least interest In 
horse-racing, but because he had no 
faith in girls, and especially had he 
profound mistrust of Betty. She was 
so much easily portable wealth* a 
pink-faced chit ready to fail into the 
arms of the first man who proposed 
to her. But Charley ^Norton had not 
seemed disturbed by the planter's 
forbidding air. 

"What ragamuffin's this, Betty?" 
growled Ware disgustedly. 

But Betty did not seem to hear. 
"Did you come alone, Hannibal V 

she asked. 
"No, ma'am; the judge and Mr. Ma-

haffy, they fetched me." 
The judge had drawn nearer as 

Betty and Hannibal spoke together, 
t s c s \ l n t h e b o y . t h e g r a n d s o n o f a n o l d _ 
m e f r i e n d . M u r r e l l a r r i v e s a t J u d g e ' s [ but Mahaffy hung back. There were 

gulfs not to be crossed by him. 

mm--; 

i o m e . C a v e n d i s h f a m i l y o n r a f t r e s c u e 
' a n c y , w h o Is a p p a r e n t l y d e a d . P r i c e 
>reaks J a i l . B e t t y a n d C a r r i n g t o n a r r i v e 
tt B e l l e P l a i n . H a n n i b a l ' s r i f l e d i s c l o s e s 

• o r o e s t a r t l i n g t h i n g s t o t h e J u d g e . H a n -
i n i b a K a n d B e t t y m e e t a g a i n . 

C H A P T E R XI—(Continued). 
The judge gave a great start, and a 

(hoarse. Inarticulate murmur stole 
(from between his twitching lips. 

"What do you know of the Barony, 
^Hannibal?" 

"I lived at the Barony once, until 
Uncle Bob took me to Scratch Hi l l 
to be with him," Bald Hannibal. 

"You-^you Hvod at the Barony?" 
repeated the judge, and a dull wonder 
struck through his tone. "How long 
ago—when?" he continued. 

"I don't know how long It were, 
but until Uncle Bob carried me away 
after the old general died." 

i< 'The judge slipped a hand under the 
child's chin and tilted his face back 
so that he might look into It. For a 

Jong moment he studied closely those 
small features, then with a shake ot 
the head be handed the rifle to Car
rington, and without a word strode 
forward. Carrington had been regard
ing Hannibal with a quickened Inter
est." 

"Hel lo!" he said, as the Judge moved 
off. "You're the boy 1 saw at Scratch 
H i l l ! " 

Hannibal gave him a frightened 
glance, and edged to Mr. Mahaffy's 
side, but did not answer. 

^ The Judge plodded forward, his 
-shoulders drooped, and his head 
bowed. For once silence had fixed 
Its seal upon his lips, no inspiring 
speech fell from them. He had been 
suddenly swept back into a past he 

.had striven these twenty years and 
more to forget, and his memories 
shaped themselves fantastically. Sure
ly if ever a man had quitted the'wbrld 
that knew him, he waa that man! He 
had died and yet he lived—lived hor
ribly, without soul or heart, the empty 
xbcl l of a man. 
1 A turn in the road brought them 
-vn t in sight of Boggs* race-track, a 
"v.fldc, level meadow. The Judge 
-reused Irresolutely, and turned his 
1)!cared face on his friend. 

•"We'll stop here, Solomon," he said 
rather wearily, for the spirit of boast 
and jest was quite gone out of him. 
;Ho glanced toward Carrington. "Are 
-you a resident of these parts, sir?" he 
;aetked. 

"I've been in Raleigh three days al-
'together," answered Carrington, and 
they continued on across the meadow 
in silence. 

Here were men from the small 
Clearings in homespun and butternut 
<or fringed hunilng-shlrts, with their 
worsen folk trailing.after them. Here, 
too, in lesser numbers, were the lords 
of the soil, the men who counted their 
acres by the thousand and their 
slaves by the score. There was the 
, flayer oi^skirts among the moving 
jgroups, the nodding of gay parasols 
that shaded fresfct young faces, while 
occasionally a comfortable family' car* 
rioge with some planter's wife or 

.daughter'rolled silently over the turf. 
The judge's dull eye kindled, tpe 

haggard lines that, streaked his face 
erased themselves. This was life, opu
lent and fuIL these swift-rolling car
riages with their handsome women, 
jtthese well-dressed m e n on foot, and 
splendidly mounted, all did their part 
toward lifting him out of his gloom. 
' A cry from Hannibal drew his at
tention. Turning, he was in time to 

the boy bound away. A n instant 
JawfV to his astonishment, he saw a 
<p0ttng girl who was seated; with two 
Often to an open carriage, spring to the 
4 * | t o d F a n * dropping to he r fcirees 

' te^ered , U t l e 

^Why, Hannibal?" cried Betty Mal
r o y 

V * ' M t 0 f Betty! Miss Betty!" and 
annibal buried his head on her 

it 
was different with the Judge; the 
native magnificence of his mind fitted 
him for any occasion. 

"Allow me the honor to present my
self, ma'am—Price is my name— 
Judge Slocum Price. May I be per-
mltted to assume that this ls the Miss 
Betty of whom my young protege so 
often speaks V 

Tom Ware gave him a glance of 
undisguised astonishment, while Nor
ton regarded him with an expression 
of stunned and resolute gravity. 

Betty looked at the judge rather in
quiringly. 

"I am glad he has found friends," 
she said Blowly. She wanted to be
lieve that Judge Slocum Price was 
somehow better than he looked, which 
should have been easy, since it was 
incredible that he could have been 
worse. 

"He has Indeed found friends," said 
the judge with mellow unction, and 
swelling visibly. 

Now Betty caught sight of Carring
ton and bowed. Occupied with Han
nibal and the Judge, she had been un
aware of his presence. Carrington 
stepped forward. 

"Have you met Mr. Norton, and my 
brother, Mr. Carrington?" she asked. 

The two young men shook hands, 
and Ware Improved the opportunity 
to inspect the new-comer. But as 
his glance wandered over him, It took 
in more than Carrington, for It in
cluded the fine figure and swarthy 
face of Captain Murrell, who, with 
his eyes fixed on Betty, was thrusting 
bis eager way through the crowd. 

Murrell had presented himself at 
Belle Plain the day before. For up
ward of a year, Ware had enjoyed 
great peace of mind as a direct re
sult of his absence from west Ten
nessee, and when he thought of him 
at all he had invariably put a period 
to his meditations with, "I hope to 
hell he catches it wherever he is!" 

More than this, Betty had spoken 

of the captain in no uncertain tones. 
He was not/to repeat that visit. 

As Murrell approached, the hot col
or surged into Betty's face. As for 
Hannibal, he had gone white to the 
lips, and his small hand clutched hers 
desperately. 

Murrell, with all his hardihood, 
realized that a too great confidence 
had placed him in an awkward posi
tion, for Betty turned her back on 
him and began an animated conver
sation with Carrington and Charley 
Norton. 

Hicks, the Belle Plain overseer, 
pushed his way to MurrelTs side. 

"Here, John Murrell, ain't you go
ing to show us a trick or two?" he 
inquired. 

Murrell turned quickly with a sense 
of relief. 

"If you can spare me your rifle," he 
said, but his face wore a bleak look. 

"Don't you think you've seen about 
enough, Bet?" demanded Tom. "You 
don't care for the shooting, do you?" 

"That's the very thing I do care 
for; I think I'd rather see that than 
the horse-racing," said Betty perverse
ly. 

Betty now seated herself in the car
riage, with Hannibal beside her, 
quietly determined to miss nothing. 
The judge, feeling that he had come 
Into his own, leaned elegantly against 
the wheel, and explained the merits 
of each shot as it was made. 

"I hope you gentlemen are not go
ing to let me walk off with the prize?" 
said Murrell, approaching the group 
about the carriage. "Mr. Norton, 1 
am told you are clever with the rifle." 

"I am not shooting today," respond
ed Norton haughtily. 

Murrell stalked back to the line. 
"At forty paces I'd risk it myself, 

ma'am," said the Judge. "But at a 
hundred, offhand like this, I should 
most certainly fall—" 

"It would be hard to beat that—" 
they heard Murrell say. 

"At least It would be quite possible 
to equal It/' said Carrington, ad
vancing with Hannibal's rifle in his 
hands. 

it was tossed to his shoulder, and' 
poured out its cqntents in a bright 
stream of flame. There was a mo
ment of silence. 

"Center shot, ma'am!" cried the 
Judge, 

"I ' l l add twenty dollars to the 
purse?" Norton addressed himself to 
Carrington. "And I shall hope, sir, 
to see it go into your pocket." 

"Our sentiments exactly, ma'am, 
are they not?" said the Judge. 

"Perhaps you'd like to bet a little 
of your money?" remarked Murrell. 

"I'm ready to do that too, sir," re
sponded Norton quietly. 

"Five hundred dollars, then, that 
this gentleman In whose success you 
take so great an interest, can neither 
equal nor better my next shot!" Mur
rell had produced a roll of bills as be 
spoke. 

ft* it, Hannibal; what is it, 

&fethg, d**r T » 00 gJtod to find 

vald 
nls t e w away. 

Norton colored with embarrass* 
ment Carrington took in the situa
tion. 

"Walt a minute," he said, and 
passed bis purse to Norton. "Cover 
his money, sir," he added briefly. 

"Thank you, my horses have run 
away with most of my cash," ex
plained Norton. 

"Ycur shot!" said Carrtagton short
ly, to the outlaw. 

Murrell taking careful aim, fired, 
clipping the center. 

As soon as the result was known* 
Carrington raised his rifle; his bullet* 
truer than his opponent's, drove out 
the center. Murrell turned on him 
with an oath. 

"You shoot well, but a board stuck 
against a tree ls no test for a man's 
nerve," he said insolently. 

Carrington was charging his piece. 
"I only know of one other kind of 

target," he observed coolly. 
"Yes—a living target!" cried Mur-

relL ~ 

TEXT WAS'N£W T O - H ^ A R ^ ^ 

German's struggle With^tho English 
t i n g u w e 3 Prajsetyo^ny^ul fcome-

*• 'what Mlfth provoking! 

Prince Henry ol Reuss, who speaks 
superb English, laughed good-natured
ly at a dinner in New York, over the 
account of certain officers of the Ger
man fleet 

"One of onr^chaplains," said the 
prince. "hanthe hardihood to preach 
in English at one of your Lutheran 
chapels tbe other day. He astonished 
his congregation by saying, as he rose, 
that he would choose for his text the 
words: 

And he tore his shirt.' 
A quite audible snicker went round. 

The chaplain noticed it, flushed, and 
repeated the text in a louder voice: 

" 'And he tore his shirt ' 
"The snicker became a laugh, and 

the pastor rose and said: 
" 'Our good brother ls quoting, of 

course, the familiar words: 
" 'And the door Is shut.'" 

«1 * 

Why They Went 
As the Sunday school teacher en

tered her classroom, she saw leaving 
In great haste a little girl and her 
sti l l smaller brother. 

"Why, Mary, you aren't going 
away?" she exclaimed In surprise. 

"Pleathe, Mlth Anne, we've got to 
go," was the_ distressed reply. "Jimmy 
'th thwallowed hith collection."—Lip-
pincott's. * 

FO R lM<h?an-ror $ i en l c 
sandwic&es, noth ingequal* 

Veal Loaf 
*Or, serve it cold with crisp new lettuce. 

U is a tatty treat and economics! at welL 
At AU Grocer* 

L i b b y , M c N e i l l St U b b y 

• "J li: 

DAISY FLY KILLER srSffi S 
fcv S i * . Meat, clean or-

cheap, ti 

Job was a patient man, but he 
never found the cat asleep on the 
piano just after he had varnished it. 

C H A P T E R XII. 

The Portal ot Hope. 
"This^—" the speaker was Judge 

Price; "this is the place for me. They 
are a warm-hearted people, sir; a 
prosperous people, and a patriotic 
people with an unstinted love of coun
try. I'd like to hang out my shingle 
here and practice law." 

The Judge^and Mr. Mahaffy were 
camped in the woods between Boggs' 
and Raleigh. Betty had carried Han
nibal off to spend the night at Belle 
Plain. 

"I crave opportunity, Solomon—the 
Indorsement of my own class. I feel 
that I shall have It here," resumed 
the judge pensively. " W i l l you stroll 
Into town with me, Solomon?" he 
asked. Mahaffy shook his head. 
"Then let your prayers follow me, 
for I'm off!" said the judge. 

Ten minutes' walk brought him to 
the door of the city tavern, where he 
found Mr. Pegloe directing the activi
ties of a small colored boy who wa« 
mopping out his bar. To him the 
judge made known his eoeeda 

"Goln' to locate, are you?" said Mr. 
Pegloe. * 

"My friends urge It, sir, and I have 
taken the matter under considera
tion," answered the Judge. 

"Well, the only empty house in 
town ls right over yonder; it belongs 
to young Charley Norton out at 
Thicket Point Plantation." 

The house Mr. Pegloe pointed out 
was a small frame building; it stood 
directly on the street, with a narrow 
porch across the front and a shed 
addition at the back. The judge scut
tled over „to i t The Judge's p«Ise 
quickened. What a location, and 
what a fortunate chance that Mr..-Nor
ton was the owner of this most desir
able, tenement! He must see him at 
once. As he turned away to re cross 
the street and learn from Mr. Pegloe 
by what road Thicket Point might be 
reached, Norton himself galloped into 
the village. Catching sight of the 
judge, he reined in his horse and 
swung himself from the saddle. 

"I was hoping, sir, X might find: 
you," be said. 

" A wish I should have echoed had 
I been aware of it?" responded the 
judge. "I was about to do myself 
the honor to wait upon you at your 
plantation." v; 

"Then I have saved yon a long 
walk," said Norton. He surveyed the 
judge rather dubiously, but listened 
with kindness as he explained the 
business that would have taken him 
to Thicket Point. 

"The house is quite at your serv
ice, sir," he said, at length. 

"The "ren>—" began the judge. 
But Mr. Norton, with a delicacy 

equal to his own, entreated him not 
to mention the rent The house had 
come to him as boot la a trade, i t 
had been occupied by a doctor and a 
lawyer; these gentlemen *ad each de
camped between two days, heavily in 
debt at the stores and taverns, espe
cially ihe taverns. And thus hand
somely did Charley Norton acquit 
himself of the mission he had under
taken at Betty Malroy'e request 

That same morning Tom Ware and 
Captain Murrell were seated in the 
small detached building at Belle Plain, 
known as the office, Whore the former 
spent most of his time when not la 
the saddle. 

(TO B E CONTINUED.) 

.Reptiles That Have Long Life. 
Some ot the sacred crocodiles of IB» 

?4fa are said* to be over a hundred; and 
vast estimates have been made of t] 
ages of the; giant tortoise* 
&ascar. Cjtt&f'nly t] 
cently (J 

A man seldom generates any steam 
with the mbney he burns. 

• • A t o m . a*de ot 
metal, c aa t t p lUor t t * 
owj w i l l not so i l o r 
i n j u r e a n y t M a g . 
Guaranteed effecttT* Sold by daelars <* 
6 sent prepaid for Sk 

EAKOJUD SOKES*, 1M PaKaib Av«~ SreeUya, S. T. 

Automobile Owners K ^ i & ' S r s 
doubled. Pnr t icnlara free. Agents wanted. Writ© 
ns. P i a t t A u t o Supply Co.. Deal. 6, Cerro Gordo, UL 

DEFIANCE Cold Water Starch 
makes laundry work a pleasure. 16 os. pkg. Uto 

A vanished thirst—a cool body and a refreshed one; the 
sure way—the only way is via a glass or bottle of 

Ideally delicious—pure as purity—crisp and sparkling as frost 
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p e i A A Our KW booklet, telllnr • * CatfrCofls 
* r > ^ r l A d l c a t i o o a t C b a a i n o o « a » f b r t h e a 

Demand the Cenoine u ma&c bf 
T H E COCA-COLA CO. , ATTJIKTA, C A . 
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Arrow Chick 
of COCHCOU. 
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P A T H O S IN C H I L D S ' B R A V E R Y 

Fortitude Shown by Little Sufferer In 
Hospital Touched Lady Henry 

Somerset. 

Lady Henry Somerset, whose labors 
in behalf of the children of the London 
slums are constant and earnest, tells 
this affecting story of the way in 
which her interest in these little ones 
was aroused. 

I was moved in that direction by the 
rare patience and Imagination of one 
little boy. His example convinced me 
that patience was one of the qualities 
I needed most, and in seeking It I grew 
into that work. 

I was in a hospital on visiting day, 
while the doctors were changing a 
plaster cast which held the crippled 
boy'B limb. The operation was ex
ceedingly painful, I was told. To my 
surprise, the little sufferer neither 
stirred nor winced, but made a curi
ous buzzing sound with his mouth. 
After the doctors left I said to him: 

"How could you possibly stand It?" 
"That's nothing/' he answered. 

"Why, I just made believe that a bee 
was stfcngin' me And: I kept buzzin' 
because I WSJS afraid I'd forget about 
its being a bee if I didn't."—Youth's 
Companion. 

Her Affections Dampened. 
A IfttBe girl was playing at the 

table with her cup of water. Her 
father took the cup from her and in 
so doing accidentally spilled some of 
the water on her. 

"There," she cried, as she left the 
table indignan ly, "you wet me clear 
to my feelingg "—Everybody's Maga* 
sine. 

Laying A Foundation. 
Little Bobby <the guest)—Mrs. 

Skim per, when l beard we were goin* 
to have dinner ?̂  vour house I start* 
ed right in tralr-irv fer it. 

Mrs. Skimper t tbr hostess)—By sav
ing up your app»*Mv\ Bobby? 

Little Bobby—No^m. By eatin* a 
square meal first. 

A woman's mirror ls always a peer 
glass. 

WRONG DIAGNOSIS. 

Doctor—What la this? 
B3ower>—1 call it " A Kansas Cy

clone." 
Doctor.—Oh! A M I see! I mistook 

i t for an attack of painter's colic. 

Cant Afford To. 
Friend—You and your husband 

seem to be getting on well together 
jjuet mew. I thought you had quar
reled. 

Wife—Cant do that these days* 
when our dresses fasten down th* 
feaekL 

Merely a Brother. . 
Young Lady—Please show me son*s> 

ties. 
Clerk—A gentleman's tie? 
Young. Lady—Oh, no. It's for my 

brother. 

Height of Selfishness. 
Some men are so selfish that if they 

were living in a haunted house tkey 
wouldn't be willing to give up the 
ghost—Florida Times TJnloft, 

Old friends are best, bat many a 
woman deludes herself with the idea 
that she Is too young to have any old 
friends. 

E i t t ToMbei . *tu a i d , o o c r * . / & v . 
ki^ l s lMlNr^ 

icLfutnkl 
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v W VV Wn :.<.:» 4»;-Hannibal Gave Him a Frightened QUnce andj 
V iiaffy'e Side. 



Shoe Polishes 
Fiacrt Quatitr Urceat Variety 
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MfCfloteJvOlL. BUcbaid PobhalaAfe'and 
d p r a » boob aod ihocs. thine* without tubbing, 
$cT "Freoch Glow," |0c 

4STARM combination for cleaning aad pott aD 
5c kixkcfnattertaa ihoes, 10c ^ a a d ^ ^ x l 

-qUKaCWHrrE*' (» liqmd form with spoofie) 
^aid^clcafli aod whitens dirty c u m tboo, 

^AlJB^clewtteDdwfaiteaacmMalioea. In mad white cakei packed Urinc-enfeoio. with tpongc. 

V yqw dealer doayg* the kind yon want tend us 
the price in atampt for a full are package, chatgea pail 

WlffTTEMORE BROS. & CO. 
20*26Albany St., Cambridge, Maaa. 

Tfu Oldest and Largat Manufmttunn tf 

J 
THE PROGRESSIVES A R ^ NOW 

ORGANIZED TQ PUT UP F U L L 
T I C K E T IN STATE. 

F E A T U R E S OF T H E P L A T F O R M 
T H A T WAS ADOPTED. 

Roosevelt's Wishes Seem to Have 
Been Fully Complied With mna • 

"Stub Ticket" Eliminated. 

The Middle-Aged Woman. 
Of the many ways in which the mid-

die-aged woman may vary the effect 
ot her afternoon gowns none is sim
pler than the use of a collar and cuffs 
of white voile edged with scalloping 
and embroidery in a floral design. An
other change may be the frock set of 
white chiffon with border of black 
malines, and still another is the one of 
black net hemstitched with silver 
thread. Some of these collars are so 
long in front that they terminate only 
at the waist line, where they cross in 
surplice effect and are tucked away 
under the girdle. An excellent model 
of this sort is of light blue lawn em
broidered with black dots, and a sec
ond is of white agaric trimmed with 
tiny folds of broadcloth, alternating 
with eponge. 

Too Eager. 
Fred Poyner, a Chicago dentist, was 

recently at a banquet given by the 
Dental association. 

He said: "On one side is the right 
of things and on the other is wrong; 
sometimes the difference between the 
two is slight. As the following story 
shows: A gypsy upon release from 
jail met a friend. 'What were you in 
for?' asked the friend. 

" T found a horse/ the gypsy re
plied. 

, l 'Found a horse? Nonsense! They 
would never put you in jail for finding 
a horse.' 

" 'Well, but you see I found him 
before the owner lost him.' " 

Voice of Conscience. 
A western Kentucky negro was in 

jail awaiting trial -for stealing a calf. 
Hia wife called to see him. On her 
way out the jailer, whose name was 
Grady, halted her. 

"Mandy," he inquired, "have you 
got a lawyer for Jim?" 

"No, sah," said his wife. "Ef Jim 
was guilty I'd git him a lawyer right 
away; but he tells me he ain't guilty, 
and so, of co'se, I ain't aimin' to hire 
none." 

"Mr. Grady," came a voice from the 
cells above, "you tell dat nigger wom
en—down thar to git a lawyer—and 
git a dam' good one. too!"—Saturday 
Evening Post. 

Excellent Plan. 
"I see." said Mrs. De Jones, while 

Mrs. Van Tyle was calling, "that you 
have a Chinese chauffeur. Do you 
find him satisfactory?-* 

"He's perfectly fine," said Mrs. Van 
Tyle. "To begin with, his yellow com
plexion is such that at the end of a 
long, dusty ride he doesn't show any 
spots, and then when I am out in my 
limousine I have his pigtail stuck 
through a little hole in the plate-glass 
window and I use it as a sort of bell 
rope to tell him where to stop."— 
Harper's Weekly. 

Generous. 
Jack—When I met my pretty cousin 

at the train. I was in doubt whether I 
should kiss her. 

Torn—Well, what did you do? 
- Jaxk-*-I gave her the benefit of the 
doubt. 

• A WtNNING S T A R T 
A Perfectly Digested Breakfast Makes 

Nerve Force for the Day. ' 

Everything goes wrong hi the breaks 
fast lies in your stomach like a mud 
pie. What you eat d̂ oes harm if you 
can't digest it—it turns ho poison. 

A bright lady teacher found this to 
be true, even of, an ordinary light 
breakfast of eggs and toast. She 
says* 

t "Two years ago I contracted : A.«very 
annoying form of indigestion. My stom
ach was in such condition that a sim
ple breakfast of fruit r toast and egg 
gave me great distress., 

"I was slow to believe that trouble 
<*ould come from .such a simple diet, 
but finally had to give it up, and found 
a great change upon a cup of hot 
Postum and Grape-Nuts with cream, 
for my morning meal. For more than 
a year I have held to t l ^ f {soars* 
have not suffered except 

For governor—Senator L . Whitney 
Watkins. 

For United States Senator—Theo
dore M. Jo&lin. 

For congressman-at-Iarge—Nathan 
P. Hull. 

The final result of the convention 
held by Progressive Republicans at 
Jackson is that a Complete ticket wi l l 
be put In the field. A separate state 
organisation is formed and a resolu
tion was adopted declaring in favor 
of new party state, county, congres
sional, legislative, city, township and 
ward tiCKets. Former Republican 
State Chairman Frank Knox had 
made himself the leader of the state-
ticket faction. He fought hard 
against the third tickets locally. It 
was plain that the Knox faction were 
in a bad way before the convention 
convened and with the arrival of Sen. 
Dixon and his declaration for the go-
the-lirait policy, Knox surrendered. 
When the resolution introduced by W. 
H. Hi l l , of Detroit, declaring for tbfe 
third state, county and local tickets 
same up for discussion, Knox took the 
platform and said: 

"Col. Roosevelt has seen fit to 
change his mind as to the course we 
should pursue. The first orders 1 
took from anybody as a boy just o"t 
of college were from Col. Roosevelt, 
as a member of his rough rider 
regiment. I am still taking my orders 
from Col. Roosevelt. I will support 
and work for a third party ticket all 
down the line/' 

The convention chose presidential 
electors, national delegates and alter
nates and state central committee 
follows: 

Presidential Electors. 
At ' large—Virgil Hungerford, Cold^ 

water; Charles James, Detroit; C. C. 
Dekamp, Lansing. First district, W. 
H. Hi l l , Detroit; second, H . S. Dean, 
Ann Arbor; third, W. S. Powers,,Bat
tle Creek; fourth, F. R. Belknap. Ran

dolph; fifth, Gilbert Hahn, Holland; 
sixth, Harry S. 'Chapman, Oakland; 
seventh, Edward S. Black, Marine 
City; eighth, Orson B. Randall, Tus
cola; ninth, R. J. McDonald, Muske
gon; tenth, Iuther G. Beckwith^ Bay 
City; eleventh, S. D. Eldred, Mt. 
Pleasant; twelfth, Bates G. Burt, Mar
quette. 

State Central Committee. 
Charles P. O'Neil, Detroit, chair

man; first district, Charles P. O'Neil 
and P. G. Davis, Detroit; second, John 
Breck, Jackson, and. R. G. Dobson, 
Ann Arbor; third, F. A. Rothlisberger, 
and J. A. Wagner,-Hillsdale; fourth, 
J. M. Harvey, Jr., Constantine, and 
R. H. Sherwood, Watervliet; fifth, 
Oscar Braman, Holland, and William 
Dekleine, Grand Haven; sixth, Ira T. 
Sayre, Flushing, and W. S. Kellogg, 
Battle Creek; seventh, W. T. Bope, 
Bad Axe, and Jefferson G. Brown, 
Port Huron; eighth, Charles Gan-
shaw, Saginaw, and Edward G. Mason, 
Corunna; ninth, Frank S. Burbank, 
Oceana, and E. V. Dana, Muskegon; 
tenth, L . G. Beckwith, Bay City, and 
E. U Gardiner, Midland; eleventh, 
J. T. Dunwoodie, Clare, and Dr. Nel-
sojn Abbott, Missaukee; twelfth, Dr. 
W, T. Feet£am, second member to be 
named. 

Features of the Platform. 
The platform adopted contains 

these planks: 
We favor a presidential primary 

law giving to the people the right to 
vote directly for their choice of presi
dent, with a clear provision that the 
delegates selected shall choose a na
tional committeeman whose term of 
ofllce shall begin immediately after 
the holding of said primary election 
and prior to the making of the tem
porary roll of membership in the na
tional convention. 

We favor the initiative, the refer
endum and the recall. 

We favor the recall of all officials 
when corrupt or incompetent. 

We condemn the.usurpation by the 
judiciary of those functions of gov
ernment which belong to the legisla
tive department by giving to statute 
law the force and effect not intended 
by the elected legislative servants of 
the people. 

We favor the separation of the Judi-
'clary from politics. 

We favor principles rather than 
men. 

We favor a law which shall compel 
M candidates for ofllce upon the state 
ticket and candidates for , United 
States senator and congressmen and 
each candidate for the legislature to 
file with the secretary of state, at 
'least 30 day's before election of prin
ciples upon (state and national issues. 

We favor the passage of a corrupt 
practices act governing botii prim
aries and elections, with ample pen* 
al ties for violations of the same. 

We favor a continuance of the pres
ent policy of greater economy in state 
affairs^ to the end that taxes shall not 
increase out of proportion to the In-

3 creaaê ot the state'si population and 

ciously varying 
easily di] .mai a lai 

'.net t] 
41 

mm 

M A D E BIG PROFIT F O R S T A T E 

Purely Business Ara^umentJor the Ee»„ 
jpbiishment of Sanitariums for the 
. . • j , Tuberculosis. 

According to figures contained in the 
annual report of Dr. H . L . Barnes, su
perintendent of the Rhode Island state 
sanitorium, the earnings of the ex^ 
patients of that institution during the-
year 1911 would amount to over $266^ 
000, This is a sum three times aa^ 
large as that spent each year for main
tenance of the institution, including< 
four per cent, interest and deprecia-{ 

tion charges.' • 
The actual earnings in 1911 x>f 170! 

ex-patients were obtained by Dr. 
Barnes. These ranged from $2 to 
$31 per week, the total earnings for 
the year amounting to $102,752. 0 ¾ 
this basis, Dr. Barnes computes the 
figures above given. He says, how
ever: "Wfcile institutions for the cure, 
of tuberculosis are good investments, 
there is good reason for thinking that 
institutions for tbe isolation of far-
advanced cases. would be st i l l better 
investments." 

Out of a total of 46,450 hospital days' 
treatment given, 39,147, or 84 per cent, 
were free, the treatment costing the 
state on an average $200 per patient. 
Out of 188 free cases investigated, 56 
had no families and no income on ad
mission to the sanitorium. Out of 
132 patients having homes, the num
ber in the family averaged 5.2, and 
the average family earnings were 
5.46. In 59 cases the families had no 
income, and in only five cases were 
there any savings, none of which 
amounted to as much as $100. 

A Lottery. | ^eettno Emergehctes. 
is tba***tta**e oj^ras^oid mm*mmmmmm\ 

ters you were telling ^me about?" 
asked Mr. Cumrox. * Vv \ 1 

"Yes," replied the 8 ¾ coaler, "{t is 
a genuine treasure; absolutely authen
tic." -

"I ' l l buy It. I already have three 
just like it, and somewhere in the 
bunch I'm liable to hit the'driginal." j 

NOT A L W A Y S SO. 

Gladys—So you've broken with 
him. * 

Virginia—>• Yes. .He- was: entirely 
too hard to please. 

Gladys—Gracious, how he must 
have changed since he proposed to 
you! 

To Protect tne Rowers. 
Edelweiss and other characteristic 

Swiss flowers are said to be in dan
ger of total extinction because of the 
craze of tourists for collecting them. 
Women tourists especially are always 
anxious to take away souvenirs In 
the way of a plant, and do not simply 
pull the flowers, but dig up the plant. 
It is proposed to introduce a law that 
will prevent the buying, selling or dig
ging of edelweiss, fire lily, Siberian 
spring crocus, Alpine columbine, the 
Daphne, Alpine violet or other na
tional flowers. 

.Lebanon, Oi*-"My eczema started 
on my thigh with a small pimple. It̂  
also came on my scalp. It began to 
itch and I began to scratch. For 
eighteen or twenty years I could not 
tell what I passed through with that 
awful itching. I would scratch until 
the5 blood would soak through my un
derwear, and I couldn't talk to my 
friends on the street but I would be 
digging and punching that spot, until 
I was very much ashamed. The itch
ing was so intense I could not sleep 
after once in bed and warm. I certain
ly suffered torment with that eczema 
for many years. 

"I chased after everything I ever 
heard of, but all to no avail. I saw 
the advertisement for Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment and sent for a sample. 
Imagine my delight when I applied the 
first dose to that awful itching fire 
on my leg and scalp, in less than a 
minute the itching on both places 
ceased. I got some more Cuticura 
Soap and Ointment After the second 
day I never had another itching spell, 
and Cuticura Soap and Ointment com
pletely cured me. I was troubled with 
awful dandruff all over my scalp. The 
Cuticura Soap has cured that trouble." 
(Signed) L . R. Fink, Jan. 22, 1912. 

piece of political de< 
"The thine was as 

"as the railway case. 8 , 
"Two men, one of thfcm very short, 

were passing through a station toward 
the train gates when the bigger onp 
was heard to say: j , 

" T v e took a half ticket fur ye, 
George..: Yer so little, ye'll pass, a}l 

E C Z E M A C A M E O N S C A L P f "* , B u t , p r o t e g t e d George, how aboujt 
my beard?' And he twiddled his chip, 
beard nervously. j 

" 'Oh,* rejoined the other, %eK 'eni 
it's a mole/" * ! 

Between Girls. 

throughout the world. Sample of each 
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address 
post-card "Cuticura, Dept. U Boston." 

Only in a Business Way. 
"So Clara rejected the plumber." 
"Do you know why?" 
"Somebody told her to be careful 

about encouraging him, as he hit the 
pipe." 

People who live in 
shouldn't throw mud. 

clean houses 

t9l believe I'll ^reak ni»> engage* 
ment to Cholly. ti^'can't really loviel 
me." 

"Why m 
" H e ^ t # ^ c ^ J S h ^ j r t t e r s . 

at this—only seven pjages." 

Advantage. 
Stella—Has that summer resort any 

views? 
Bella—Er—no, but it is close to the 

moonlight. 

The Paxton Toilet Co. ot Boston, 
Mass., wil l send a large trial box of 
Paxtlne Antiseptic, a delightful cleans
ing and germicidal toilet preparation, 
to any woman, free, upon request 

Keeping Mice From Pianos. 
To prevent mice ente^ug pianos 

there has been invented a Bimple 
sliding plate to be mounted on a pedal 
so that it covers its opening. 

Stop the Pain. 
The hurt of a burn or a cut stops when 

Cole's Carbollsalve is applied. It heals 
~ A r\i~i~^* ~*tA Quickly and prevents scars. 25c and 50c by 
Cuticura Soap and Ointment SOIOVJ dru^lsts. For free sample write to 

J. W. Cole & Co., Black River Falls, Wis. 

An Epigram. 
It isn't every woman who will make 

you a good wife who will make you' a 
good husband 1—Satire. 

Mrs. Wlnslow's Soothing syrup for Children 
teething, softens tbe (rums, reduces inflamma
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic. 25c a bottle. 

'MIS' 

9 

*tnrf 
BTI Retire Tdlt 

I s 
V i r t u e ! 

Be fwpatfetit- *-».4— 
Wit l i Backache! 
-Tbb -'patiently 

do many -women 
endure backache, 
languor, d j z z i -
ness and urinary 
ills, t h i n k i n g 
them_ J na/A of 
w o m a n ' s lot. 

a f r f t . f t i r .onl j r 
w e a k kidneys 
and Doan's Kid
ney-. Pills would 
cute, the case. 

An Iowa Case 
Mrs. J. Hunt. 106 S. 6th St.. Fairfield, 

Iowa, says: "Fc^jhirty years I suf
fered froth klflfte^frouble. I hadMW-
vere backaches, headaches and dizay 
spells and my limbs became so swollen 
that I could not walk. Doan's Kid
ney PUls cured me after everythiag 
else failed, and I can never recom
mend them too highly." 

Get Doan's at any frrug Sror<v5t)c. a Box 
K i d n e y 

P i l l s D o a n ' s 

B00S1 
HADE 

"IF*. § 
Every home should make root-, 
beer in springtime for its deli-
ciou8ness and its fine tonic 
properties. 

Oaa packag* malai 0 talloaa. U 
yoar fteeer Isn't tuppllM. wt wfll 
mall you a packata ea raeatpt of 
Sfio. Plaaat glT* V * BMM* Writ* for premium pnx*U. 

tm CHARLES C H1RXS CO. 
2E5 N. Erottd St., Philadelphia* !>•» 

D R . J . D . K E L L O G G ' S 

A S T H M A 
Gabe-
Steve-

The Cheerful Color. 
-Do you ever get the blues? 
-Not if I have the long green. 

Remedy for the prompt relief o t 
As thma and Kay Fever. Ask your 
druggist for It. Write for FREE SAMPLE 
NORTHROP & LYMAN C0.f Ltd., BUFFALO, N.Y. 

W. N. U., DETROIT, NO. 30-1912. 

Save the Babies* 
I N F A N T M O E T A L I T T i s s o m e t h i n g frightful. W e c a n h a r d l y r e a l i z e t h a t o f 

a l l t h e c h i l d r e n b o r n i n c i v i l i z e d c o u n t r i e s , t w e n t y t w o p e r c e n t , o r n e a r l y 

o n e - H j u a r t e r , d i e b e f o r e t h e y r e a c h o n e y e a r ; t h i r t y s e v e n p e r c e n t , o r m o r e 

t h a n o n e - t h i r d , b e f o r e t h e y a r e five, a n d o n e - h a l f b e f o r e t h e y a r e fifteen! 

W e d o n o t h e s i t a t e t o s a y t h a t a t i m e l y u s e o f C a s t o r i a w o u l d s a v e a m a r , 

j o r i t y o f t h e s e p r e c i o u s l i v e s . N e i t h e r d o w e h e s i t a t e t o s a y t h a t m a n y ' o f t h e s e 

i n f a n t i l e d e a t h s a r e o c c a s i o n e d b y t h e u s e o f n a r c o t i c p r e p a r a t i o n s . ' D r o p s , t i n c t u r e s 

a n d s o o t h i n g s y r u p s s o l d f o r c h i l d r e n ' s c o m p l a i n t s c o n t a i n m o r e o r l e s s o p i u m , or-

m o r p h i n e . T h e y a r e , i n c o n s i d e r a b l e q u a n t i t i e s , d e a d l y p o i s o n s . ^ I n l i h y q u a n t i t y 

t h e y s t u p e r y , r e t a r d c i r c u l a t i o n a n d l e a d t o c o n g e s t i o n s , s i c k n e s s , d e a t h . ' C a s t o r i a 1 

o p e r a t e s e x a c t l y t h e r e v e r s e , b u t y o u m u s t s e e t h a t i t b e a r s t h e s i g n a t u r e o f 

C h a s . E F l e t c h e r . C a s t o r i a c a u s e s , t h e b l o o d . t o c i r c u l a t e p r o p e r l y , o p e n s . t h e 

p o r e s o f t h e s k i n a n d a l l a y s f e v e r . 

Two Enough for Her. 
He was a small boy with a dark, 

eager face and ho was waiting at the 
end of the line of eight or ten per
sons for a chance to make his wants 
known to the librarian. When his 
turn came he inquired briefly: "Have 
you got 'Twenty Thousand Legs Un
der the Sea'?" 

4 'No," responded the librarian a lit
tle snappishly, for she was tired, "I'm 
thankful to say I've only got two. 
They're not under the sea!" 

The Giveaway. 
"Jane," said her father, "how does 

it happen that I find four good cigars 
on the mantelpiece this morning? Did 
Henry leave them for me?" 

"No; he took them out of his vest 
pocket to avoid breaking them last 
night, and I guess he forgot al l about 
them afterwards." 

The laugh that followed made her 
wish that she bad been as careful 
with her speech as Henry had been 
with his cigars.—DetroitiFree Press. 

Her Error. 
Mrs. Stranger—Can yon tell me 

who that stout man is over there? He 
is the worst softsoaper I ever met. 

Dowager—Yea. He is, my husband. 
.—Jndge. 

*The Writer Who;Doei Most. 
That writer does the most, who 

gives his reader tbe most knowledge 
and takes from- him the least time.— 
C. C. Colton., . 

Liquid bine is a weak solution. Avoid it. 
Buy #ed,Cross Ball Blue, the blue that's all 
blue. Ask yodr grocer. 

- • * . ' » • • • • > ' ••• , 

No man is so dull that he can't make 
a borej&f. himself. 

o o DROPS 

A L C O H O L 3 P E R C E N T . 

AVcgctabkPreparailon&rjls. 
sirailatlng tteFoodandftguia: 
ting the Stomachs andBowSsof 
I N F A N T S / C H R D R E N 

t 

Ptomotes DigesttoruChf erful-
iwssandfe^^ontalflSKittaT 
Opiimi^iorphinc ruirMiaeraL 
N O T N A R C O T I C . 

JESZm? 

T&aV* 

Aperftcf Remedy forXtasfln-
tion, Sour StoBach.DtarrMtt 
W o w l o n v o l s t a ^ 
ness andLoss OF S E E E R 

.:-1 
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NEW YORK. 
At(> months old 

J 5 D O * F . S ~ ( } 5 C E N I S 

E u c t Coj>y of Wtxfpcf. 

L e t t e r s f r o m P r o m i n e n t P h y s i c i a n s 
a d d r e s s e d t o Chas . H . Fletcher. 

Dr. A . F . Peeler, of S t Louis, Mo., says: "I have prescribed your Castoria 
In many cases and have always found lt an efficient and speedy remedy.1* 

Dr. Frederick D . Rogers, of Chicago, 111., says 11 have found Fletcher's' 
Castoria very useful i n the treatment of children's complaints, / 

Dr. Will iam C. Bloomer, of Cleveland, Ohio, says: In my practice I am 
glad to recommend your Castoria, knowing it is perfectly harmless and 
always satisfactory. 

Dr. E. Down, of Philadelphia, Pa., says: "I have prescribed your Cas« 
toria i n my practice for many years ^with great satisfaction to myself and 
benefit to my patients." 

Dr. Edward Parrish, of Brooklyn, N . T., says: WX have used your Cas
toria in my own household with good results, and have advised several 
patients to use lt for its mild laxative effect and freedom from harm." V 

Dr. J . B . Blttbtt, of Now York City, says: "Having during the past six 
years prescribed your Castoria for infantile stomach disorders, I most 
heartily commend its use. The formula contains nothing deleterious, 
to the most delicate of children." 

Dr. C. G. fiprague, of Omaha, Neb., says: "Your Castoria is an ideal 
medicine for children, and I frequently prescribe i t While I do not advp* 
cats the indiscriminate use of proprietary medicines, yet. Castoria ia an. 
exception for conditions which arise in the care of children.* 

Dr. J . A. Parker, of Kansas City, Mo., says: "Your. Castoria holds the 
esteem of the medical profession ln a manner held by no other propriev 
tary preparation. It is a sure and reliable medicine for infants and chi l
dren. In fact, it is the universal household remedy for infanitile ailments.'* 

Dr. H . F . Merri l l , of Augusta, Me., says: "Castoria is' :dhe of the very 
finest and most remarkable remedies for Infants and children. In t a r 
opinion your Castoria has saved thousands from an early grave, t can 
furbish-hundreds of testimonials from, this locality as to Its aficleaeyr 
and merits.1* .<• • *• •* * 

G E N U I N E C A S T O R I A 
S e a n 

A L W A Y S 

i < 
I n U s e F o r O v e r 3 0 Y e a r s . 
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MADE IN DETROIT 
0 r * 

the fields of Minnesota and the Dakotas contribute to its quality. < - • ' : : r 

the work that takes every unworthy particle, from the wheat and oroducca this ^ e w a f i ^ ^ 
Muscwives have attested the goodness of this wonderful flour. ^ f ' A ( / 

(not flour) from these distant northwestern w h e a t W e l f c ^ ' v A i ^ 
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Gregory Gazette 
Published every Saturday morning by 

BOY W. C A V E R L Y , Pinckney, Mich. 

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION 

One Year in advance 1.00 

A l l communications should be addressed 
toR. W. Caverly, Pinekney, Michigan, 
and should be received en or before Wed
nesday of each week/ if it receives proper 
attention. 

"Application for entry as second class 
matter at the post office at Pinekney pend
ing 

SOUTH GREGORY. 
Ada Hammond and daughter and 

Cora Gone called on Mrs. L . fi, W i l 
liams and family last Thursday. 

Mrs. Dewey called on Mrs. Sheets 
one day last week and took ber for a 
ride to Gregory. 

Huckleberries are not very plentiful 
Beulah Bates was home over Sun

day. 
L . R. Williams and wife returned 

from Jackson Monday morning. 

CHUBBS CORNE RS 
Mrs. Knight of Detroit is visiting at 

Homer Gorton's, 
Mrs. Bert Mil ler of Brighton called 

at P . W . Allison's one day last week 
Jay Brighatn and family spent Sun

day with relatives in Pinckney. 
W. H . Allison and daughter of Sioux 

Falls visited relatives in this vicinity 
Sunday. 

James Taylor of Chelsea visited F . 
W . Allison*8 Tuesday. 

W M F U n A E 
Mabel Tripp of Jackson is visiting 

friends and relatives here. 
H . B. Gardner and daughter, Ar ia , 

were in Stockbridge Monday. 
Jo Harris is visiting at the home of 

John White in Marion. 
Mrs. Patrick Kennedy and son,Vera 

were Stockbridge visitorsjlast week. 
Mrs. Peter Kelly and Nellie Fisk 

yisited at Caspar Vollmer's last week. 
Nellie Gardner and Fannie Monks 

returned borne Monday from visiting 
friends at Durand and Flint, 

NORTH HAMBURG. 
Carrie, Mark and Edward Ayers of 

Detroit visited relatives in this vicin
ity several days last tfeek. 

Jas. Burroughs and Clyde Bennett 
transacted business in Howell last 
Saturday. 

Mrs. Sarah Nssb and Harry Ayers 
and family yisited at the home of M . 
A . Davis one day last week. 

Miss Lucile Carpenter of Pinckney 
has been visiting her ̂ cousin, Clara 
Carpenter. 

Miss Clara Carpenter is visiting 
friends in Stockbridge, 

SOUTH IOSCO. 
Mrs. David Roberts is on the sick 

list. 
The Ladies A i d Society met at J . B 

Buckley's Wednesday last. 
Mr . and Mrs. John Brigham visited 

at Kick Barley's Sunday. 
Mrs. John Grindling of Webber-

ville visited her sister Mrs. Joe Roberts 
Thursday last. 

Miss Lorna Roberts is suffering 
from a severe attack of the mumps. 

Mrs. Eliza Knbn is visiting her 
daughter in Detroit. 

The Misses Pauline and Margaret 
Barley are visiting their grand-
parents. 

TL/UMFI£L& 
Mrs. Fanny Boise spent last Friday 

at the home of Floyd Boise. 
Mr. and Mrs. W . J . Wright vifcited 

at Elmer Braley's Sunday. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. J . Wright visited 

at flifam Miller 's Sunday. 
Mrs. Jerusba Isham who has been* 

visiting her son Floyd Isham at On-
dago has returned home. 

Miss Hazel Van Syekei of Marion 
visited at B , IsbanVs Sunday. 

Max Dyer visited his Unele Robert 
Wasson near Stockbridge last week. 

Mr. and Mrs. Orla Jacobs visited at 
George Montagues Sunday. 

Miss Esther Wit ty of. Marion is 
Yisiting her aunt E l l a Montague. 

Amos Mnssleman 

C A N D I D A T E F O R G O V E R N O R O N T H E 

R E P U B L I C A N T I C K E T 

The campaign manager for 
Amos Musalemau was in town 
last week to interest local voters 
in the Grand Rapids man's cam
paign for tbe nomination of gov
ernor on the republican ticket at 
the primary election to be held 
August 27. Mr. Mussleman car
r ied Livingston county in the 
primary two years ago and i t is 
conceded that he has a splendid 
chance this year of landing the 
nominat ioL. 

ANDEE8UX. 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Barton attend

ed the wedding of their 9on Wir t "at 
Durand last week. 

Mrs. W. H . Placeway of Pinckney 
is visiting at the home of *Mrs. Sam 
Placeway. 

Dr. and Mrs. alacLachlan of Detroit 
spent the past few days on their iaira 
here. 

Richard Greiner of Ypsilanti was 
home over Sunday. 

L . E . Wilson and family of Detroit 
visited here last week. 

Miss Lena Coleman of Six Corners is 
a guest at the home oi Orla Hanes. 

In compliment to ber guests Mr. and 
Mrs. Ed Perkins and son of Lansing 
Mrs. Ar t LaRowe entertained at a 
dinner party Sunday, Orie Hanes 
and family of Marion and Orla Flanes 
and wife of this place, 

Mr. and Mrs. James Marble accom
panied by Mr. and Mrs. C. P. Van 
Winkle of Pinckney made an auto 
trip to Lansing one day last week. 

M . J . Roche started Tuesday for 
New York for a two weeks visit. 

G r i n d Trunk T i m e T a b l t 

r For the convenience of our readers 

•V'-r'fS'"' 
trains East Trains West 
No. 3*f#*W a. m. No, 27—10:29 a. m. 

•*.,»/ • • — • 
No. 29—7:29 p. m. 

UNADILLA 
Mr. and Mrs, Smith of Galesburg, 

Illinois spent the latter part of last 
week at S. G . Parlmers. 

Dr. Felton Watts, wife and eon 
Worth of Dent, Idaho visited at John 
Webbs Friday last. 

Roy Parlmer and wife entertained a 
company of friends tor dinner Mon
day. 

Denton Bird of Grand Rapids spent 
part of last week with his cousin W. 
T. Barnura. 

Mrs. Updyoke is entertaining ber 
mother Mrs. Anderson from Ohio. 

Miss Tripp of Jackson spent part oi 
last week with ber friend Mrs, Otis 
Webb. 

Mr, Bowersox is making prepara
tions to move to Jonesville. 

Mrs. Gertrude Teachout returned to 
Lansing Monday after a three weeks 
visit with ber parents. 

Mrs. A . C. Watson is entertaining a 
company of friends from Detroit this 
week. 

A . C. Watson was in Chelsea Mon
day. 

Ar thur Munger and family of 
Stockbridge visited at Wir t BarnunVs 
Thursday. 

Clare and Lucile Barnum spent 
Sunday in Stockbridge. 

Harvesting and Huckleberrying is 
the busy farmer's ordeal. 

Walter Bowersox of North Lake 
spent Sunday with his parents here. 

Louva Denton was home from Yp
silanti over Sunday. 

Mrs. Olin Marshall was in Jackson 
last week. 

A . Gorton and mother were Sunday 
visitors at North Waterloo. 

Rev. Coates and wife were in North 
Waterloo last week. 

Pmctney Locals 
Ruth Frost is visiting relatives 

in Detroit. 
Thomas Eagen of Dexter was 

in town Monday. 
L. E. Smith was a Jackson visi-

itor last Saturday. 
H. W. Crofoot was in Toledo 

the first of the week. 
Floyd. Reason bas sold his red 

Carteroar to Ohas. Reason. 
David Connors of Battle Creek 

has been visiting friends here. 
Miss Ella Black is visiting 

friends and relatives in Detroit. 
Mr. Geo. Sprout of Benzonia is 

visiting relatives in this vicinity. 
Chas. Brown has purchased a 

Whiting roadster of Flintoft & 
Read. ™ * , 

Wells'Bennett and wife of 
Howell were Pinckney callers 
Monday. 

Agnes Geafheart of Hamburg 
is working at the home of Ed 
Farnum. 

Lucy and Josephine Culhane 
are spending the. summer at 
Mackinac. 

Miss Mary Van Fleet has de
cided to make her home in Howell 
in the future. 

M̂SJBSJSjjgSMBSiSM̂* » 
Wirt Barton has purchased an 

Overland touring car of Flintoft 
& Mclntyre. 

Lyle Gorton and wife and Wirt 
Barton and wife are camping at 
Portage Lake. 

F. Boylan and family of Chilson 
spent Sunday at the home of Clay
ton Placeway. 

Norman Reason and A. H* 
Flintoft transacted business in 
Mason Monday. 

Frank Dolan of Detroit has 
been spending some time with 
his parents here. 

Dr. C. L. Sigler, wife and son 
Donald, were Stockbridge visitors 
one day last week. ^ 

Rate Brogan of Peoria, 111. is 
visiting friends and relatives here 
and in this vicinity. 

Mrs. C. L. Brownell of Stock-
bridge visited her daughter, Mrs. 
Dan Lantis last week. 

Nellie Judson of Gregory visi
ted at the home of Wm. Bullis the 
fore part of the week. 

The East Marion Band will 
give a band concert on the publio 
square Saturday evening. 

Miss Emma Platzwaldt of De
troit visited at the home of Wm. 
Dunbar the first of the week. 

Remember 
That all the merchants of Greg

ory will take subscriptions for the 
GAZETTE. If you are not al
ready a subscriber, subscribe now. 
This paper is" devoted to the best 
interests of-Gregory and commun
ity and your help is needed to 
make it a success. 

IS. Bin Landowner 
Soon the United States may say 

with England, ''the sun never sets 
on our empire," Few persons 
could name offhand the possessions 
owned by Uncle Sam. They are 
Alaska, Aleutian Islands, Baker 
Island, Canal Zone, Guam 
Hawaiian Island, Rowland Island, 
Marcus Island, Midway, Wake 
andJohnstone Island, Phillipine 
Islands, Porto Rico and Tutuila. 
Tbe size of some of these possess
ions is surprising. For instance, 
Alaska, which was bought from 
Russia for two cents an acre, is as 
large as the German Empire, 
France and Spain taken together. 

W . J . W R I G H T • 
P H Y S I C I A N A N D S U R G E O N 

Office Hours—12:30 to 3:30 . 6:00 to 8:00 
GREGORY, M I C H . 

Mrs. Samuel Placeway of Greg
ory visited at the home of Mrs. 
Arvilla Placeway over Sunday. 

Beatrice VanArsdale of Marion 
visited at the home of Alden Car
penter the latter part of last week. 

Jas. Green aud wife of Howell 
spent Sunday at the home of the 
latter's parents. Mr. and Mrs. W. 
A. Carr. 

Mrs. JSettie Vaughn, Martha 
Nichols, Mrs. Lew Woll and Dr, 
H. F. Sigler made an auto trip to 
Jackson Saturday. 

Alden Carpenter and wife and 
Beatrice VanArsdale visited at 
the home of Ernest YanArsdale 
of Gregory over Sunday. 

Mrs. Fred Grieve, son, Harold, 
and daughter,Isabeli, of Plainfield 
visited at the home of Geo. Rea
son Sr. the latter part of last week, 

Arthur Allyn and wife of North 
Lake visited at the home of the 
latter's parents, Mr. and Mrs. H, 
M. Willis ton, the latter part of 
last week. 

Mrs. Agnes Harris, Mrs. H. C. 
Harris, Miss Kate Morgan and 
Mrs. Jas. Harris and children 
spent one day last week at the 
home of John Donohue. 

The infant child ofjtfr. and Mrs, 
William Ratz of Detroit was tak
en to Howell for burial Monday. 
Mrs. Ratz was formerly Miss 
Florence Andrews of this place. 

Miss Margaret Bilz alter spend
ing several weeks with friends 
here left Monday to ptktoit 
where she will via* rektfcres 
awhile before *0M 
home at Spring Like. 

State Fair Features 
With members of the National 

Grange whom N. P. Hull, Vice-
President of the Michigan State 
Agriculture Society and Gland 
Master of the State Grange inter
viewed while in the east at the 
Democratic National Convention 
the Michigan State Fair proved 
most interesting and so much so 
that Oliver Wilson, Grand Master 
of the National Grange promised 
to be the guest of the State Fair 
on {Gleaner's Day and address the 
members of the Boys State Fair 
School and the young tillers of 
soil now at work on the miniature 
model farms. The demonstration 
of good road building, the new 
dairy building with demonstra
tions of butte* and cheese making 
and commercialising of milk, the 
land show and many other in-
Doviations were all so interesting 
that it was also purposed to Mr. 
Hull that an invitation be extend
ed to Gov. Woodrow Wilson, 
nominee for president of the 
United States that he be present 
to open the Fair and this was ac
cordingly done. The prospects ac
cording to Mr.Hull are very bright. 
The object of the directors of the 
Fair is to creat an annual event 
of both agricultural and industrial 
interests, a Fair to show the real 
resources of the State was com-
mended heartily by the members 
of the Grange who believe that a 
step in the right direction has 
been taken. 

Poor J i i m n t ' 
We have arrived at the con

clusion that most of the trouble in 
this world is caused by so many 
men and women using poor Judge
ment, but for heaven's sake don't 
etl them so. A man who cannot 
sit besida a keg of beer twenty 
minutes and keep outside of it, 
exercises poor judgement. The 
man who tries to make love to 
every pretty girl he meets uses 
poor judgement, ar i usually winds 
up in the bug house with his car-
buerater busted. The man who 
goes forth looking for a scrap uses 
poor judgement; yea verily, for he 
shall return with his slats caved 
in and his nose listened. The 
man who expects to beat a money 
slot machine uses poor judge, 
ment in dropping in the first nick
el—they are fixed to win. The 
man who disputes a muscular 
women with a rolling pin uses 
poor judgement—him for the hos
pital. A married women who 
goes skylarking around making 
goo goo eyes at the men and neg
lect a good home uses poor judge
ment, and gets alt that is coming 
to her before the sun finally sets 
in her life. The gambler, the 
thief, the gossip, the dope fiend, 
the agnostic, the drunkard, the 
wayward in all walks of Hfe use 
bad judgement. M 
people an 
but 

S, A. DENTON, GREGORY " 
D E A L E R I N 

G R O C E R I E S , G E N T S F U R N I S H I N G S , F R U I T S , 

N O T I O N S , ETC. 

A G R E A T "BIT" 
FOR A L I T T L E BIT OF M O N ^ Y 

We make a special effort to make oar Patron's money 
react as far as possible and in order to do this we have to ex-
eroise care in buying just what is • needed in the home. Be 
sides, we are, careful to keep the best quality of everything. 
Come in and see us. 

ii 
:: 

ALWAYS IN THE MARKET FOR BUTTER AND EGGS 

S. A. BENTON 
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Startling Silo Sensation: 
New Saginaw Feature 
Anchoring the base of stave silos as the giant roots 

anchor for centuries the great oak-—the final step in 
making complete the stave silo. 

Eventually all silo users will recognize the fact 
that the stave silo keeps silage perfectly; and 

to overcome the last objection, the fear of 
the stave silo Blowing down, and to make an 
even better and stronger silo, we have been 

eagerly searching for new ideas. Many 
u f years ago we developed the Saginaw Al-

Steel Door Frame, adding convenience, 
solidity and great strength to the entire 
structure. .. _ : 

The same enterprise, together with keen fore
sight, developed ia 1911, the i , ; 

Saginaw Inner Anchoring Hooa 

Licensed under 

lone of the great successes in modern silo construction. 
' And now--1912--with all wondering what pobsihif 
could be added to the Saginaw Silo, our engineering 

Harder Patent .\o. 027733 department has created and proved through exhaustive 
tests, a device wonderfully effective and remarkably 

simple in design and construction, and like all great inventions, "It's a wonder 
it wasn't thought of before/* This invention will be known tc the world as 

The Saginaw Base Anchor 
Like all important Silo improvements you get the Base Anchor only 

in the Saginaw. We will be glad to tell you more about this wonderful 
improvement. % 

We have a new book showing dozen & of interesting views of our tour 
large plants. This new Book, entitled "The Building of a S i lo" , also con
tains very recent and complete inforrriation on silage. W« have a copy 
for you. Write for it—or Better, come in and get your Book and we'll 
*-*ikitover. 

T . H . H O W b B T T , A g e n t , G r e g o r y , M i c h . 

Either Phone 
1583 :: 

Office and Works 
306 Cooper Street 

Work Guam teed 
:: First Class 

EMPIRE MARBLE AND 
G R A N I T E W O R K S 

' J O H N G. L E S L I E , Piop. 

Manufacturers of and Dealers in 
M o n u m e n t s , S t a t u a r y a n d S t o n e B u r i a l V a u l t s 

J A C K S O N , MICHIGAN 
| ^P INCICNBY f M I C H I G A r ^ 

Tbree Sodden Deaths 
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There has been three sudden 
deaths in this section recently. 

E. I. Orossley the Ann Arbor 
agent at Lakeland died suddenly 
in the station there Saturday a. m. 
He was found lying in a pool of 
blood which gave rise to the re
port it was a case of suicide. But 
coronor Collin* who was summon
ed found that he had died of apo
plexy and the flow of blood had 
resulted from striking his nose in 
falling* 

F. G. Beinmann, Chilson post
master and Michigan Milling Co 
agent who had bem missing since* 
Friday noon was found dead in 

worj^ farm, Saturday 
p. m. by a searching party. A 
post-mortum waa held and it was 
decided that his death was caused 
by heart failure. 

Roger. Derby of Stockbridge,ag-
ed 86 years waa killed by the Grand 
Tray> 
m 

i Seal Estate Transfers 
Marion Gates to Jesse Ellsworth 

40a. Marion $2300. 
Fred Salmon and wife to Thos. 

J. Fausset, 120a JDeerfield 15500. 
T, J, Webb and wife to J. H. 

Austin and wife, 55a Deerfield, 
»2700. 

F. T. Hyne et al to P. J. Spicer 
120 a Genoa $3000. 

Mary Ketchum to W. E. Miller 
lot, Cohoctah 91000. 

H. A. Niohols and wife to Chas. 
Larkins, 40a Brighton, $1400. 

Annie Trollman to Anna Troll-
man, 80a Tyrone $1000. 

Isaac Louis and wife to Ellis 
Whited, 62a Unadilla, $3100. 

Daisy Bullis to M. N. Oook, 33a 
Handy, $225. 

No. 30 

.. Riudi Lake Piooic 
The annual picnic of the North 

Hamburg Sunday Sohool will 
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