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j Yes, we have them 
5 
j All sizes and all prices i 
5 • * ? 

J You need one these cool days. Come in and look § 
them over. W e also h a v e Lad ie s K n i t 4 

S S k i r t s at 5 0 c and .00 i 

i * ? £ 
B Remember to bring in your cream Tuesdays and J 

! 

Local News FULM CORNERS 

Fridays.- Price this week, 30c per lb. 
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& BOLLINGER, 
GREGORY, MICH. 

O U 

Can buy the only t ffl 
hose which combine 
a full fashinoed leg 
for style and fit 
with a seamless 
fit (for comfort.) 

- • a t - s 

M | E K U H N ' S 
Gregory - or - Unadilla 
It has the reetllisir famous BLACK CAT wear and fast lus-

fj trous dye. It is/a pleasure to recommend hosiery which 
iatisf action. 

Pilevfiye, big men into a Ford and you 
' ^Y(Ms^Jr ' o a (^' But ^any a heavy 

car; ujfreaded has more weight to car-
ry^atfS înore power to carry ;t. The 
low"priced Vanadium built Ford is 
minimmjaly %ht and maximumly 

/powerful A 
/ • 
t More lhan 75,000 new Fords into service this season-

proof that they must be right. Three passenger Road
ster $590—five passenger touring car $690—delivery 
car $700—-f. o, b. Detroit, with all equipment. 

W.%. R E B V B S 
.Ji Y O U R D B A b E R 

1' Come in and^ook over our line and let us give you a 
• * ~ d e m o n s t r a t i o n 

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

The board of 'supê nlprs will 
convene at Howell Moĥ yf Oct-
oberW. ;VS 

Mrs. Harriet̂  BlandTffid Mr. 
and Mra. G. D. Bland̂ soent last 
Sunday at the hom^JJ^1^. J,. 
Buhl. 

It makes the rural carriers look 
round stipuidered just thinking 
about parcels post. 

Mrs. Lrlhe Burden spent sever
al days recently with her sister, 
Mrs. Wi|nW Coleman of Pine 
Lake. 

bhigazi The Democrats of 
have certainly favored̂ flowell 
this year. They have nominated 
Lewis Howlett to the office\ of at
torney general, re-elected Ed. 
Shields chairman of the state cen« 
trd committee and nominatê  
Judge R. H. Person of Lansing, 
for many yearj»romineBt Howell; 
attorney,for jol^e of the supreme 
eoart. 

3?he 77tB annual convention of 
the Michigan Baptist State Assoc
iation will meet in Bay City , Oct 
14*17 inclusive. 

J oh n Sheets how drives a fine 
new teamJ / -

Thomas Stone is working in the 
meat market. , • . 

Born to Mr, and Mrs. Max 
Cameron a son, Oct. 4. ' 

Mrs. F. C- Mgntague was in 
Ann Arbor last week? • 

Geo. pone has sold his draying 
business to E. McGee. 

M. Wood and family spent Sun
day with their parents. v 

Mrs.Wilmer Crossman is still 
suffering with peritonitis.' • 

Beal Daniels is now boarding 
at the home of Wm. Koons.v 

E, T. McCleer spent Sunday 
with his family at Ypsilanti. 

Mrs. Dessie Whitehead visited 
her son, Chas., and wife Saturday, 

I. C. Backns of Webster visited 
bis brother, Geo, Backus fast 
week. 

Mrs. Harrison Bates visited her 
daughter, Ida, in Stockbridge 
Friday. 

Mr. Millspan and wife of Chel
sea visited friends near Gregory 
Sunday. / 

Allie Harker, wife and daugh
ter are spending a few days in 
South Lyon. 

Mrs. Mary Daniels called on 
A. L. Soules and 'wife of Stock-
bridge Sunday. w 

Donald Harker and sister Mar
garet are spending a few days with 
their uncle Lester. V \ 

Mrs. Nellie Bowman and child
ren of Anderson have been visit
ing her mother and brother. 

Mr. and Mrs. L. N. McCleer at
tended the wedding of his brother 
Will, of Eaton Rapids Tuesday. 

Bert Wherbee is working on 
the state road at Pinckney and 
Mr. Marrietta expects to work 
there soon. 

Benjamin Cook has been drawn 
to serve on the jury at the fall 
term of court which starts at 
Howell Oct. 21. • -/ 

The L . A. S. will give -a Grand 
Concert at the Maccabee Hall, 
Oct., l,under the management of 
R. Sydney Spout. 

Cards are out announcing the 
marriage of Will A. McCleer to 
Miss Anna J. Derby of Eaton 
Rapids, which occured at Albion 
Oct. 8. 

AudreŜ raŝ er made a trip to 
Jackson Monday, ^ 

Cora Cone visited her cousin 
ftlyrta Judson, Saturday. 

Prank and Howard Howlett vis
ited Andrew Burgess Saturday. 

Mrs. Ira McGlockne and Mre.) 
Poter Rowe visited at Harry Gill 
ivers Sunday. 

Mr. Clifford Lantis and family 
visited at E. L. Glenn*s Sunday. 

E, L. Glenn and family are liv
ing in their new house. 

Mr. Harry Day and family from 
Detroit visited at Fred Resico 
Sunday, making the trip with their 
auto. 

Will Steadman and wife of 
Ohelsea visited their aunt Miss 
Mary Zettley Sunday. 

John Burgesa and family visited 
John Taylor and familv Sun day 

Fred Asquith and f anil ly visit
ed at Ed. Brotherton's Sunday. 

A n d e r s o n T a i l o r i n g 

UNADILLA 
Vera Hartsuff is visiting Mre. 

gives you what you want— 
willingly and without a quib
ble. That is why we urge 
careful dressers to look into 
the merits of the Anderson * 
line. The styles are correct, 
the woolens well chosen, the 
fit is guaranteed faultless, and A 
your individual directions areVl 
followed to the letter. 

If you are particular, jthis is 
"The Tailoring You Need." *«V 

F. A. Howlett 

I have represented >h* Audereon Tailoring Go. for the past seven 
years and h«ve yet to find a dissatisfied customer. 

Y m r Coffee 

O U av never 
bought better 
coffee in this store 

at 3 5 cents 
than Tzar 

Otto 
favorite 
brandsara 
Nero 30c 
Marigold 32c 
Pleasant 
VaDey40c 
Every pos
sible taste 
c a n be 
gratified 

Coffee / YonTI 

e n j o y 

Pleasant 
Valley 

Teas. 50c 
60c - 80c 

ft p o u n d 

You wiP 

When 

in these 
four order 

reme: 

T*ar 

sending 
your i n 

find them 
always 

delight-
S fu«y 

pleat-
the famous A 

Coffee : j f t -

The October term of court 
opens October 21. T]be Bray ton 
and Scully case which is in charge 
of 0. W. 

If.*/. 

ill of the attorney 

Snerals office of Lansing is one of 
e important cases booked for 

trial. 

and Pleasant 
Valley Tea. t>or 

Hpillt I 
Greflory, Mich . ^ 

L. K. Hadley. 
L. E. Clark is drawing lumber 

for a new barn. 
Mrs. L. K. Hadley was in 

Chelsea Tuesday, 
» ^ 
Miss Florence Holmes was a 

Chelsea visitor Saturdaŷ  
The Sewing Circle meets with 

M,rs. Jas. Barton Oct. 14. 
Mrs. W. Bowersox entertained 

Miss Belle Coates Saturday. 
Fred Durkee of Jackson was a 

recent visitor at A. J. May's. 
Mrs. C. D. Johnson of Webster 

spent Friday at Jno. Webb's. 
Drs.. Ames and Joslin of Morrioe 

visited E. C. Allison last week. 
Olin Marshall and family spent 

Sunday with Ed.Cranna and U*&^ 
ily." 

Prof. Smith of Stockbridge yis-
ited friends in Unadilla Sunday 
last. 

Mrs. Warren Barton was in 
Howell last week taring for her 
aunt.' ; 

Will Durkee and family of 
Jackson visited relatives here 
Sunday. 

Miss Ella Johnson of Detroit 
is visiting her sister, Mrs. George 
Whitaker. 
Mrs. L. M. Harris is the guest of 

her daughter, Mrs. John Fenn of 
Pittsburg, Pa. • , #, 

Dorothy. Hadley and Maxime 
Marshall visited their grandpar
ents Saturday. 

Mrs. Ellen Marshall entertained 
her grandchildren from Stock-
bridge Sunday. 

-Mrs. Jay Hadley spent some 
time last week with her mother, 
Mrs. Jas. Birch. 

F. Marshall and family of 
Stockbridge spent Sunday with 
Mrs. E. Marshall. • . ' 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Collins spent 
Sunday with Mrs. C's. parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Parry Mills. 

Dr. C. B. Gardner and family of 
Alma and H. B. Gardner and 
wife spent Saturday at O. Webb's-. 

There will be no preaching in 
the Presbyterian church Sunday 
owing to Rev. Armstrong's absence 

Sumner Bird and wife and Ar
thur Munger and family of Stock-
bridge spent Sunday at Wirt Bar-
num's. • • . 

; Mrs, E. VanSyckel of Plainfield 
and Mrs. Fitch Montague helped 
Mrs. Fannie Chipman celebrate 
her 87th birthday last Wednesday. 

Hotice ' 
I will open my cider mill next 

week for business, Cidvr made of 
your own apples; Ab^" butter 
for sale. * * * . F. J. Resico 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES : 
# We have just about everything needed for any grade of school 

work. Just such sch'obl tools as enable the besL school work. 

From a single pencil to a complete school outfit—come here 

first and get the hest. 

New line of Post Cards including views of Gregory. 
New line of every day work shirts warranted not to rip. 

ALWAYS IN THE MARKET FOR BUTTER AND EGGS 

, S. A. DENTON, GREGORY 
D E A L E R I N 

GROCERIES, GENTS FURNISHINGS, FRUITS, 
' NOTIONS, ETC, 

, We are the local representative for the Star brand of 
tailor made clothes. Fall samples now on display. 

i 

The First Lesson in Economy i 
BUY A ROUND OAK STOVE \ 

F:or the Best Dollar for ^ 
Dollar Value You Over A 

Saw, Buy the Genuine 
Round Oak Stove 

It burns hard coal with a magazine, soft coaL and 
slack with a Hot Blast attachment, and woocl^ith 
a plain grate., 

T. H. HOWLETT, 
G r e g o r y , 3 1 i e " B i £ j a . r 2 : 

G e n e r a l H a r d w a r e , I m p l e m e n t s , F u r n i t u r e , H a r n e s s 
G o o d s a n d A u t o m o b i l e s 

i 
Grand Concert 

at Maccabee Hall, >•• 
Gregory 

Friday, October 18, 1912 
Under Management R. Sydney Sprout 

~ . V ̂ Auspices of L. A. S. 
——SPECIAL FEATURES:—— 

Stockbridge Instrumental Trio* 
Italian Orchestra. • • 
The Midget Pianist. K 

Baritone Solist. Also Many Other Features. 
,XOOK FOR BILLS ADMISSION, 1Q and 25c 
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GREGORY GAZETTE 
R. W. C A V E R L Y , Publ isher 

1»IN€KNKY, M I C H I G A N 

OF A WEEK IN 

RECORD OF MOST IMPORTANT 
EVENTS tOLD IN BRIEFEST 

MANNER P08SIBLE. 

AT HOME AND , ABROAD 

Happenlrgs That Are Making History 
•Information, Gathered from All 

Quarters of the Globe and 
Given fn a Few Lines. 

j A flue memorial to Carl Schurz was 
unveiled in New York, the German 
ambassador and other distinguished 
men takiug part in the ceremony. 

» • * 

The national Irrigation t congress 
elected Maj. Richard W. Young of Salt 
Lake City as the next president. 
Phoenix, Ariz,, was chosen for the 
1913 meeting of the congress. 

* * * 
With 50,090 persons watching him 

at the interstate fair grounds at Tren
ton, N . J., Charles F. Walsn, while 
making a descent in a biplane, fell to 
instant death. Practically every bone 
in his body was broken. 

• • « 

Kankakee, III., was attacked by the 
worst fire in its history, two ciffy 
squares of buildings being practically 
destroyed and a loss of approximately 
$200,000 suffered. No lives were lost. 

* • « 

Fourteen persons were killed when 
the Becond section of the Boston-
New York express, leaving New Ha
ven, Conn., at 3:55, jumped the track 
at Naugatuck Junction. Many of the 
victims were burned to death. 

• * * 
1 

By the use of railroad spikes laid In 
grooved rails at sharp curves sympa
thizers of the striking Duluth carmen 

None of 
the passengers were injured, but serv
ice was disrupted. 

S H A S DOUBLED-CROSSED McMAN-
IGAL, UNION AND DEFEND

A N T S , " PROSECUTOR .SAYS 
OF HOCKIN. 

P E R S O N A L L Y D E L I V E R E D EVI
DENCE AGAINST FRIENDS. 

Politics 
Dissatisfaction with the prison re j i A 

form policies of Gov. George W. ^J^J^J^J^fJ}^ 
Hunt of Arizona on the part of those 
opposed to the "honor system" and 
the liberal use of the executive's par

a d e powers has led to an attempt to 
Invoke tbe recall against the governor. 

• * i 
1 Congressman William Sulzer was 
jaominated for governor of New York 
at Syracuse by the Democrats after a 
four-tour session #at was filled with 
exciting eTents. AitUOUgh Sulzer w»» 
really nominated by acclamation, the 
fourth ballot was completed in compU-
ance with the statutes. Martin H . 
Glynn was nominated for lieutenant-
governor, 
r * * * 
\ President Taft made seven speeches 
in front of a talking machine. These 
speeches will be "canned," used in the 
campaign and filed away in the con
gressional library or state department 
files beside moving pictures of Mr. 

- Taft. 
• » • 

Washington 
"I asked no man to contribute to 

the campaign fund when I was elected 
president of the United States, and I 
wish to reiterate that Mr. Bliss and 
Mr, Cortelyou both assured me that 
ad promise had been made as a return 
for any contribution. Neither they 
nor anyone else having authority 
asked me to act or refrain from acting 
In any matter while I was president 
because any contribution had been 
made or withheld. Gentlemen, could 
I put it more sweeplngly?" In these 
words Theodore Roosevelt summar
ized his testimony at his hearing be
fore the Clapp committee of the senate 
Investigating campaign funds. 

• * • 

The state department at Washing
ton gave permission to President Ma-
dero to transport a brigade of his 
troops from E l Paso to a point near 
Del Rio on the Mexican frontier. The 
Madero government was informed 
that the rebels had massed at that 
point notwithstanding ttfe frequent re
ports that the "northern half of Mex
ico had been pacified." 

* * • 

Domestic 

Lieut. Robert Lounsberry, quarter
master in the First cavalry, Second 
squadron, was thrown from a horse at 
Fort Yellowstone, WTyo., and killed 
when a troop horse ran into his 
mount, kieutenatft Lounsberry three 
months ago married Miss Florence 
Earl of Lake Mills, Wis. 

W. 0. Divine, freight agent for the 
Chesapeake & Ohio railroad # Cin
cinnati, pleaded guilty In til* federal 
court in New York granting and 
giving rebates, and was fined $15,000. 

* 4 * 
Charged with conspiring to raise 

the price of milk, a felony under the 
Minnesota anit-trust law of 1899, four 
dealers at Minneapolis were placed in 
jail, held in bail of $1,000 each. 

* * * 
Michael Urankin of Chicago, thirty-

five years old, was struck and .instant
ly killed while picking up coal on the 
Northwestern railroad. 

* * • 

Frank Wigfall, negro, ex-convict and 
assaulter of women, was lynched by 
convicts in the state penitentiary at 
Rawlings, Wyo. Wigfall was placed 
in the prison for safe keeping when a 
mob attempted to storm the county 
jail, following his capture at Fort 
Steele, for assaulting Mrs. Julia Hig-
gins, a white woman, seventy-eight 
years old. 

Ortie McManigal Declares Hockin 
Was Inventor of Machine That 

Blew Up the Los Angeles 
Times. 

Herbert S. Hockin, formerly of De
troit, Mich., acting secretary treasurer 
of the International Association of 
Bridge and Structural Iron Workers, 
has supplied the government with 
evidence against his fellow defendants 
in the "dynamiting conspiracy" cases, 
according to the statement in court in 
rndianapolis by District Attorney Chas. 
W. Miller. 

According to Ortie McManigal, 
Hockin was as bold as were the Mc
Namara s in causing explosions against 
employers on non-union labor and was 
an "inventor" of the alarm clock 
scheme by which the Los Angeles 
Times building was blown up some 
time after the bomb had been lighted 
and J. B. McNamara had escaped. 

Hockin was in the court room with 
the other defendants. He had <»ist 
£een severely arraigned by ]fir. Miller 
ft * prime mover In the dynamite 
plots. _ 

^"%ckin has been double-crossing 
everybody," said Mr. Miller. "He not 
only double-crossed McManigal but he 
even double-crossed the union. He h&s 
been double-crossing it and doul&e-
crossing these defendants ever since. 

"I will not stop to tell you now just 
how he personally delivered evidence 
at the federal biulding, this evidence 
tending to incriminate other defend
ants. I will tell y o u all about this 
later." 

STATE NEWS 
IN BRIEF . 

Hockin'e Record in Detroit. 
Herbert Hockin was much better 

known in Detroit a dozen years oy* 
more ago than he is at present. The"fe 
were many mysterious attacks on wo
men then and suspicion pointed to
ward Hockin. He was arrested, tried 
twice, once the jury disagreeing and 
once acquitting him. 

FOUR U. S. MARINES S L A I N . 

Foreign 
The British submarine B-z was 

rammed by the Hamburg-American 
liner Amerika in a fog while maneu
vering in English channel off Goodwin 
Sands and was sunk with the loss of 
Hfteen lives. The only survivor was 
Lieutenant Bulleyne, who had a mira
culous escape from death. • • • 

Four hundred men were killed and 
1,000 wounded in the first battle of 
the war between tb,e Balkan States 
and Turkey. The battle was fought 
near Harmaulil, In Bulgaria, thirty-
beven^miles north of Adrianople. 

* * • 

Three brothers. Alfred, Fred and 
The trustees of Bryn Mawr college, I Harry Graves, will be hanged at Hali-

Kryn Mawr, Pa., which has just opened 
its twenty-eighth year, have decided 
to make it a resident institution, there
by limiting the number of students to 
400. • • • 

Nearly four thousand United States 
troops were reviewed at Honolulu by 
Secretary of State Knox and Secre
tary of the Interior Fisher prior to 
the departure of the cabinet officers 
for Seattle on the cruiser Maryland. • • • 

A dangling rope from a balloon 
caught the leg of Lorenzo Howland, 
fifteen years old, as it ascended at 
Tuscumbia, Ala., manned by H . C. 
Petty, who was making his first flight 
there. The boy hung on until five hun
dred feet up, when both men fell to 
their death with an unopened para
chute. 

• • • 
North-bound Kansas City Southern 

passenger train No. 4, en route from 
Port Arthur, Tex., to Kansas City, 
was held up and robbed by masked 
men. north of Poteau, Okla. Two safes 
In the express car were destroyed 
with nitroglycerin, the bandits escap
ing with $7,000. 

• • • 
John D. Archbold failed to respond 

tc the subpoena served Upon him to 
appear as a witness in the Waters-
Pierce-.Standard Oil litigation at New 
York, and was held^'in default" by 
Commissioner Jacobs, 

• • « 

"You will never punish me again," 
said John Whitaker, a twelve-year-old 
boy at Pocatello, Idaho, as he fired a 
shotgun at his mother, killing her in
stantly. The boy had just been 
whipped for failure to assist in the 
family washing. 

• * * 

With fifty thousand persons watch
ing tiim at the Interstate fair grounds 
at Trenton, N . J., Charles F. Walsh, 
making a special descent in a Curtiss 
biplane, fell to instant death about a 
quarter of a mile outside of the fair 
grounds. • • • < 

The forward boiler tubes of No. 3 
fireroom on the. battleship Nebraska 
blew out while the vessel wafc undei 
forced draft trial at Newport, R. .1., 
but the prompt action of two water 
tenders In closing valves prevented 
injvry to tbe crew. ' 

fax, N. S., January 15 next for the 
murder of Kenneth Lea near Fort 
\Villiam in June. The brothers while 
intoxicated started a quarrel with 
Lea. One of them struck him with 
the butt of a pistol, which was dis
charged. • • • 

Severe fighting between Turkish 
and Servian troops is reported to have 
occurred on the southeastern frontier 
of Servia, in a dispatch from Belgrade 
reveived by a news agency here. The 
Turks are said to have lost 30 killed 
and many wounded, while the Servian 
casualties are given as two killed and 
IS wounded. 

• • • 
Mexican rebels murdered Allen Mac-

Caughan, the American vice-consul in 
Durango. Mexico, and also killed Hu
bert L. Russell and Mr. Cliff, the man
ager and owner of San Juan Taviche 
ranch. 

» • • 

Personal 
Prince Ludovic PIgnatelli d'Aragon, 

son of the pretender to the Spanish 
throne and former suitor of Miss Duke 
of New York, was held up by the im
migration authorities and sent to E l 
lis island when he arrived on the 
steamship France. He is held as in
eligible* to enter the country because 
he attempted Buicide in Paris last 
July. «w 

• * » 

Miss Helen Gould, millionaire phil
anthropist of New York, who was 
traveling in her private car, which 
was attached to west-bound West 
Shore train l}Jo. 1001 which was 
wrecked one mile west of Crittenden, 
aided in relieving the sufferings of 
many of the passengers who were in
jured. 

• * * 

John Armstrong Chaloner caused a 
furore at Richmond, Va., by declaring 
that Henry Watterson, editor of the 
Louisville Courier-Journal, had sent a 
messenger to him with a challenge to 
fight a duel. The Virginian had taken 
offense at an editorial. 

• * • • 

David Starr Jordan, president of 
Stanford university, wil l resign in 
1915 and devote his time to interna
tional peac% Announcement to this 
effect was made at the celebration pf 
the twenty-first birthday of the uni
versity. 

Killed in Battle In Storming Rebel 
Fortifications in Nicaragua. 

, Four United States marines were 
! killed, seven others, including one 

officer, were wounded in an engage
ment with rebel forces in Nicaragua. 

The battle took place when the 
force of 900 marines and blue jackets 
under command of Rear Admiral 
Southerland stormed the rebel forti
fications known as the Barranca, near 
Masaya, in pursuance of the admiral's 
instructions from Washington to keep 
open communication in Nicaragua. 

Gen. Zeledon, commander of the 
rebel force, who lost his life as a re
sult, of the engagement, had been prev
iously notified by the American naval 
officer that he must withdraw from 
his position menacing the line of rail-
T o a d communications or take the con
sequences. He was given until 8 o'clock 
yesterday morning to evacuate the 
Barranca, and upon his failure to do 
so the American advance began. 

The fight lasted but 37 minutes and 
ended with the Americans in posses
sion of the Baranca. The rebels suf
fered heavy losses, roughly estimated 
at 100 killed and more than 200 
wounded. 

Calumet.—While walking on the 
deck of the passenger steamer 
America, bound from Port Arthur to 
Duluth, Albert Petorson of Calumet, 
twenty-one years old, jumped in Lake 
Superior and was drowned. The body 
was not recovered. The incident oc
curred as the steamer passed the Rock 
of Ages light, opposite Isle Royale, 
and but a short time after the pas
sengers, including Peterson, had sung 
the "Rock of Ages," as is customary 
when passing the light. 

Battle Creek.—Hiram H . Hunter 
of this city, candidate for sheriff 
on the Progressive ticket, was 
himself a victim of a class of crooks 
that he will have to deal with should 
he be successful in his political aspi
rations. While boarding a Grand 
Trunk train at Lansing, where he had 
been attending the state Bull Moose 
convention, his pockets were picked 
of a purse containing $7. He did not 
discover his loss until he reached this 
city. 

Marshall.—A milk inspector from 
the state dairy department was 
here and found that some dairymen 
are giving Marshall people milk which 
is extremely dirty. He exhibited one 
specimen which was one of the worst 
he ever saw. The people are protest
ing against the unclean milk and the 
local bpard fif health will take a hana* 
pgJftS M t t e r / ^ v ^ —>. 

*"*uoVal.—ttehrg Lichdw, & prominent 
farmer and pioneer of this sec
tion, fell from a load of hay, strik
ing Oh his head and' breaking his 
neck. After several hours Doctor 
Hutchinson of Grand Rapids was 
called and removed the broken verte
brae. Mr. Lichow recovered from the 
operation and was conscious and able 
to converse with his family until with
in a few minutes of his death. 

S T A T E M E N T O F T H E O W N E R S H I P , 
M A N A G E M E N T , C I R C U L A T I O N , E T C . , 

of The Gregory Oaaette published 
weekly at Pinckney. Mich., required by 
the Act of August 24. 1912. 

Editor, Roy \V. Caverly, Pinckney, 
Mich. 

Publisher, Roy W. Cuverly, Pinckney, 
Mich. 
j Owner, Roy W. Caverly, Pinckney, 
Mich. 

ROY W. CAVERLY. Owner. 
Sworn to and subscribed before me 

this 1st day of Oct., 1912. 
H. REMINGTON SEER, 

(Seal.) Notary Public. 
My commission expires March 28, 1914. 

6,400 American Greeks Sail for War. 
The four steamers of the National 

Steam Navigation Comnany of Greece 
have been chartered hylthe Greek gov
ernment to transport) from New York 
about 6,400 Armenian Greeks, volun
teers and reservists of the Greek army 
to fight the Turks. 

The first of these steamers, the 
Macedonia, heavily laden with ammu

ni t ion and stores, was anchored off 
the Brooklyn water front this morn
ing. It carries 1,600 fighting men as 
passengers. 

The other thfee ships wil l sail on 
Oct. 17, Cct. 28, and Nov, 10, respect
ively, each carrying about the same 
number of men. 

Ypsilanti.—The Washtenaw coun
ty convention of the W. C. T. U . 

^closed here with an address by Pres
ident Samuel Dickie of Albion college. 
The following officers Twere elected: 
President, Mrs. Elva T. Green, Ypsi
lanti; vice-president-at-large, Mrs. 
Leona Field, Ann Arbor; correspond
ing secretary, Mrs. Minnie Alban, Yp
silanti; recording secretai^-Mrs. A. F. 
Morrison, Ypsilanti; treasurer, Mrs. 
Bertha Morrison, Ann Arbor. 

Marquette. — William Matthews, 
aged seven, drowned here in a 
swimming pool. Two companions of 
the boy thought he was joking when 
he called for7help, and did not go to 
his assistance. 

Brighton.—William Kingsley, whose 
funeral was held in Milford town
ship, was one of the oldest pio
neer settlers in this section, having 
lived on a farm 82 years. His ances
tors came over on the IVfayflower, and 
a Bible brought over bythem'is among 
the effects left b ^ the aged pioneer. 
He was eighty-six years old, and is 
survived by a widow, one daughter 
and two sons. One son, Charles Kings-
ley, lives in Detroit. 

Mount Clemens.—Following a con
ference with Capt. Gilbert LaCroix, 
local owners of the steamer Hayward, 
sunk oiT Harbor Beach, have decided 
to make another attempt to raise it. 
The boat has stood in the same posi
tion for a year, repeated attempts to 
raise it proving ineffectual. Arrange
ments have been made with a Sarnia 
wrecking company, and work will^be 
started immediately. The boat is val
ued at $20,000. * 

Midland. — Fire, probably caused 
by defective wiring, destroyed the 
Selley house, a three-story brick 
hotel. Guests escaped clad only in 
their night clothing. The loss is 
about $7,000. The Central Drug store 
was discovered to be on fire and the 
building and stock were damaged to 
the extent of $3,000 before the flames 
were controlled. 

Congressman's Coal Yarn. 
The present winter has been a rec

ord breaker in Washington so far as 
the weather and the high cost of living 
fcave heen concerned. During the re
cent blizzard jaany householders were 
caught unprepared, dealers couldn't 
begin to supply the sudden demand, 
and coal wagons were all but raided 
on the streets. 

One morning as Congressman Rob
erts was on his way to catch a car 
for the capitol he saw a coal wagon 
crunching through the s&cw a short 
distance ahead of him, the negro 
driver smoking a pipe and flapping hia 
arms to keep warm. Just as it got 
in front of P house a woman threw 
open a front window, thrust her head 
out, beckoned to the driver and 
shouted: 

"Hey! fs that coal for Eaton?" 
The negro took the pipe from his 

mouth and rolled up the whites pf hia 
eyes with astonishment. He said: 

"Lord Gord, no'm; this here coa) 
ain't fur satin'—-it's to? bur.nla',*-» 
Washington Post. 

R i c h e s t In H e a l i n g Q u a l i t l e * 
F O R B A C K A C H E , R H E U M A T I S M , 

K I D N E Y S A N D B L A D D E R 

FOLEY KIDNEY P U I S 
The Greatest Woman. 

Who was or is the greatest woman 
in all history ? Two hundred teach
ers answered the question and with 
enthusiasm and unanimity the judges 
awarded the prize to the one who 
made this reply: "The wife of the 
farmer of moderate means who does 
her own cooking, washing, ironing* 
sewing, brings up a family of boys 
and girls to be useful members of so
ciety, and finds time for intellectual 
improvement." , 

Significant. 
"He proposed to her in a canoe." 
"Did she accept him?" 
"I presume so. The canoe cap

sized." 

BREAKING OUT ON LEG 4 

Divided Old Island. 
Windmill island occupied a position 

in the Delaware river between Phila* 
delphia and Camden. A channel that 
was cut through the island for the 
passage of ferryboats divided it. One-
half was afterward known as Smith's 
Island, the property having been 
acquired by a family of that name. It 
was c-xSmith's island that the resort 
known as Ridgway Park was located. 
Both islajnds were removed by the 
government for the purpose of deep
ening the channel ln 1S94. 

New York Gangster Killed. 
Big Jack Zelig, the east side gang 

leader who is said to have "passed the 
word along" to the gunmen of his 
gang to k i l l Herman Rosenthal last 
July, was shot as he was riding in a 
northbound Second avenue car at Four
teenth street by an east side fruit 
dealer named Philip Davidson and 
died in a Bellevue ambulance while 
being taken to the hospital. 

Davidson claimed Zelig had held 
him up, beat him and robbed him of 
$400. 

Eight Slain in Tampa, Fla. 
Eight assassinations within the last 

two weeks and 21 flros within three 
days, interspered with receipt of 
threatening letters, has thrown the 
population of Tampa, Fla., into a high 
state of excitement. 

the Muskegon. — Falling against 
point of a 
ing on the floor of her home, Kath-
erlne Legar, three-year-old daughter 
of Alvtn Legar, lost the sight of her 
right eye. 

Resourceful Monarch. 
Moliere dieoS while performing a 

part In one of his own plays, The 
Archbishop of Paris would not allow 
bis body to be inhumed in consecrat
ed ground. Therefore the king sent 
for the archbishop and expostulated 
with him, but he was obstinate and 
would not willingly comply with his 
majesty's request. The king desired 
to know how many feet deep tire holy 
ground reached. The bishop replied, 
"About eight," "Well," replied the 
king, "I find there is no getting over 
your scruples; let his grave be dag 
twelve feet; that is four feet below 
your aonsccrated ground." 

R E M I N D E D H E R OF O L D D A Y S 

Real Ola'-Fashioned House Cleaning 
in the City Interesting Because 

of Its Novelty. 

"There's a real old-fashioned house-
cleaning going on next door," said the 
girl who lives on the top floor, "and 
it's so long since I saw anything ap
proaching it that it seems mighty in
teresting. People move so much in 
New York that there doesn't appear 
to be any more reason for houseclean-
ing. They have rugs instead of car
pets and they hang pictures on tacks 
and leave their curtains up all sum
mer, which no self-respecting woman 
would do in the old days. 

"But next door they are beating cat" 
pets and painting shutters and theyrve 
hung all the winter clothes out on the 
lines and washed the blankets and 
whitewashed the cellar and put the 
window screens out and played the 
hose on them, and you can just imefi^ 
ine how clean and cool and shining 
the house wil l be when it's all over 
with. Of course It is not so easy as 
the new way of hiring housecleaning 
companies that bring their air brooms 
and other apparatus that do the Job 
up in twenty-four hours pr so, but you 
cannot convince an old housekeeper 
that the machine way of cleaning 

lead""pencU while ptoy" r t ! ! ! ? , i L b ? t " t h « t h e ° " , w * y „ a n y 

more than you could make her believe 
pure food pickles are equal to tbe 
homemade kind."—Press Tork Press. 

f 

Hilltop, Kan.—"About two years ago^ 
I began to notice a breaking out on my 
leg. At first it was very small but 
soon it began tp spread until it formed 
large blotches. The itchirtg was ter
rible and almost constant. Many 
nights I could not sleep at all. After 
scratching it to relieve the itching it 
would burn so dreadfully that I 
thought I could not stand it. For near
ly a year I tried all kinds of salves, 
and ointment, but found no relief. 

3 galyes seemed to make it worse? 
until tnefro "were* ugly .sores, which 
would break open ana runT 

"One daj&jjsaTv an advertisement of 
Cuticura Remedies. I got a sample of 
the Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Oint
ment and began by washing the sores-
with the Cuticura Soap, then applying;-, 
the Cuticura Ointment twice a day. . 
I noticed a change and got more Cuti
cura Soap and Ointment and in a few 
weeks I was cured. It has healed so . 
nicely that no scar remains." (Signed) . 
Mrs. Anna A. Lew, Dec. 17, 1911. 

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold : 

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

W O M E N A S N A T U R A L E N E M I E S 

Writer Advances Some Good Reasons 
Why This Unfortunate Condition 

Must Exist. 

"The average woman now begins 
that study of society which will merge 
ultimately with the marriage cam
paign. She makes many discoveries 
which she admits frankly to herself. 
She comes to many conclusions," says 
Inez Haynes Gillmore in Harper's Ba
zar, "which sink unnoticed into her 
subconscious mind. If marriage, for 
Instance, is her natural career, then 
men are her natural prey. 

"But unfortunately there are never 
enough men in her world to go round; 
and of those from whom sho may hope 
to choose some are much morfe desir
able than others. Naturally she pre
fers the desirable ones—i. e., the 
'eligibles.' But—and here she runs 
against her first obstacle—every oth
er single woman in her circle has 
come to the some conclusion. From 
the instant she realizes this she 
must declare war on every other mem-
ber of hef sex. 

"Men must often wonder at that mi
nute and merciless examination to 
which, on a first meeting, every 
woman submits every other wom
an. Men must often marvel at the 
power of quick observation which 
women always develop ' in these cir
cumstances. This is only the swift 
interrogation with which a warrior 
sutveys the arms of his opponent, 

/ ( w o m e n are forever discovering new 
and- complex weapons in the posses
sion of rivals. And, perhaps, the 
most terrifying element in the situa
tion is psychological—her sense of 
bafflement, in that she cannot judge of 
women for men any more than they 
can judge of men for her. Every oth
er woman becomes her enemy. To 
succeed in her world she must play a-
lone hand andTarcut-throat game." 

White Cloud business men are 
making preparations to bore for oil 
just outside the village limits. 

After 10 years of constant suffer
ing form spinal trouble, Clayton A. 
Johnson, one of the most prominent 
real estate and insurance men of the 
state, died at his h*mo in Ovid. For 
years Mr. Johnson was one of the 
most active religious workers, having 
served five years as state president 
of the B. Y. P. IT. as well as having 
been chairman of the state board of 
Sunday schools. He conducted for 
many years the state Baptist acsem* 
biy at Orchard Lake. 

Kalamazoo.—Glen Thompson, six
teen years old, and James Strat
ton, nineteen years old were 
brought to Borgess hospital from Paw 
Paw suffering from gunshot wounds 
which will probably result in the blind
ing of both boys. It was a half brother 
of Stratton who fired the shotgun 
which resulted in the injury to the 
two. 

Kalamazoo.—Chan Abbott, a car
penter, forty years old, died from 
wounds mysteriously inflicted upon 
<him. Abbott was found lying uncon
scious in a hallway. He was bleeding 
from wounds about the head and was 
hurried to a hospital, where he died 
a few hours later. 

Kalamazoo.—There is one law-abid
ing citizen in Kalamazoo, a man 
who arrested himself when he 
found out that he had violated a law. 
George P. Wigginton entered the po
lice department and told the officers 
that ho was under arrest. "What for?" 
was asked. He then told the amazed 
officers that he had driven his auto
mobile without a tail light and that he 
knew he had broken an ordinance, so 
he considered himself arrested. He 
paid the smallest fine ever assessed 
for the offense to which he pleaded 
ffdlty, f5. 

Depend Wholly en Coffee. 
Coffee ls the great staple produced 

by the civili2ed Inhabitants of L i 
beria, and most of the planters are 
totally dependent on it. When the 
market r k e of coffee is so low that 
the yiald wil l not pay the cost of 
labor and marketing and leave a mar
gin sufficient for the needs of the 
planter, the plantations are neglected 
and, as there 13 no other crop to fall 
back on, a period of economic depres
sion ensues. 

, Health Hint 
' If you wish to preserve yourself In 
health and safety, avoid serious cares 
and do not give way to passion.— 
Latin Proverb. 

Truly Good Man. 
A good man, is happy within him-

self, and independent' upon fortune; 
kind to his friend, temperate to his en
emy, religiously just, indefatigably la
borious, and he discharges all duties 
with a constancy and congruity of ac* 
lions. 

wise and Simple Rule. 
If we are ever in doubt what to do, 

*t is a good rule to ask ourselves 
what we shall wish on the morrow 
that we bad done—Jobn tobbock. j 2 ¾ ^ ^ * ^ * 1 * * 1 *" d 1 0 , 1 

IT'S T H E FOOD. 
The True Way to Correct Nervous 

Troubles. 

Nervous troubles are more often 
caused by improper food and indiges
tion than most people imagine. Even 
doctors sometimes overlook this fact. 
A man says: 

"Until two years ago waffles and 
butter with meat and gravy were the 
main features of my breakfast. Finally 
dyspepsia came on and I found myself 
ln a bad condition, worse in the morn
ing than any other time. I would have 
a full, sick feeling in my stomach,, 
with pains in my heart, sides and. 
head. 

"At times I would have no appetite, 
for days, then I would feel ravenous, 
never satisfied when I did eat and so 
nervous I felt like shrieking at the 
top of my voice. I lost flesh badly and 
hardly knew which way to turn* until 
one day I bought a box of Grape-Nuts 
food to see if I could eat that. 1 tried 
it without telling the doctor, and liked 
it fine; made me feel as if I had some* 
thing to eat that was satisfying and 
still I didn't have that heaviness that. 
I had felt after eating any other food. 

"I hadn't drank any coffee then in 
five weeks. I kept on with the Grape-
Nuts and in a month and a half I had 
gained 15 pounds, could eat almost 
anything I wanted, didn't feel badly 
after eating and my nervousness was 
all gone. It's a pleasure to be well 
again." 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read the book, "The 
Road to Wellviltei" in pkgs. "There's 
a reason." 
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E n i d Mait land, a frank, free and u n 
spoi led young- Phul ladelphia girl, Is taken 

4 to* the Colorado mountains by her uncle, 
Robert Mait land. James Armstrong . 

'Mait land's protege, fal ls ln love with her. 
H i s persistent wooing thril ls the g i r l ; but 
•ah© hesitates, and Armst rong goes east 
•on busineas without a definite answer. 
BJnid hears the story rot a mining engi
neer, Newbold, whose wife feU off a cu i i 
and was so seriously hurt that »« ^522 
compelled to shoot her to prevent her j e -
ing eaten by wolves while he went ior 
help. K i r k b y , the old guido who tells the 
*tory, gives E n i d a package of w g f J S 
which he says were found on the ueaa 
woman's body. She reads the letters ana 
f t K i r k b y ' s request .keeps them. W h i l e 
bathing in m o u n t a * stream E n i d » »f 
tacked by a bear, which Is mysteriously 
shot. A storm adds to the girl's terror. 
A sudden deluge transforms brook jnvo 
rag ing torrent, which sweeps E n i d into 
gorge, where she is rescued by a moun 
tain hermit after a thr i l l ing experience. 
Campers i n great confusion upon discov 
Ing E n i d ' s absence when . t h e storm 
breaks^ Mait land and O ld K i r k b y ffj in 
*earch »f the glrL E n i d discovers t h a i 
her ankle Is sprained and that she w JJ 
able to walk. H e r mysterious rescuer 

carries her to his camp. E n i d S°«J, ™ 
sleep ln the strange man's bunk. 
<ooks breakfast for E n i d , after whicn 
they go on tour of-inspection. T h e ner 
*nlt tells E n i d of his unsuccessful attempt 
to find the Mai t land campers. H e admits 
that he is also f rom Phi ladelphia. T h e 
hermit fails In love with E n i d . T h e . m a n 
comes to a realization of his love[for^ner, 
but natural ly in that strange solitude tne 
relat ions pf the g i r l and her rescuer Be
come unnatural arid strained. T h e strang
e r tells of a wife he had who is deaa. 
a n d says he has sworn to ever C " e " J 3 
her memory by l iv ing in solitude. H e ana 
E n i d , however, confess their love tor 
*ach other. She learns that he is tne 
m a n who killed his wife in the mountain. 
E n i d discovers the writer of the letters, 
to Newbold's wife to have been James 
Armst rong . Newbold decides to start to 
the settlement for help. The man " 
racked by the belief that he is unfai thful 
to his wife's memory, and E n i d is tempt
ed to tell hltn of the letters in her pos
session. Armstrong, accompanied oy 
K i r k b y and Robert Mait land, find a note 
that Newbold had left in the deserted 
cabin, and know that the gir l is in his 
keeping. Fato brings all the actors to
gether. Newbold returns f rom hunt ing 
game and sees a m a n near the hut. It 
is James Armstrong, who has at last lo
cated the missing girl , and he enters the 
cabin. Armstrong pleads his love for 
E n i d , but she reminds him of his affec
tion for Newbold's wife. He grows in
sult ing and E n i d orders h im from her 
presence. Newbold returns opportunely. 

C H A P T E R XXII.—(Continued.) 

Armstrong confronted Newbold 
therefore, lustful of battles; he yearn
ed to leap upon him, his fingers, itched 
to grasp him, then tre'nibled slightly as 
he rubbed them nervously against his 
thumbs; Lis face protruded a little, his 
eyes narrowed, fc 

"My name is Armstrong," he said, 
determined to precipitate the issue 
without further delay and flinging the 
words at the other in a tone of hec
toring defiance which, however 
strange to say, did not seem to effect 

^NewTrold in any perceptible degree. 
The name was an illumination to 

him, though not at a l l in the way toe 
speaker had fancied; the recollectibn 
of it was the one fact concerning her 
that rankled in the solitary's mind. 
He had often wanted to ask. Enid Mait
land what she had meant by that 
chance allusion to Armstrong which 
she had made in the beginning of their 
acquaintance, but he had refrained. 
At first he had no right to question 
her; there could be no natural end to 
their affections; and latterly when 
their hearts had been disclosed to each 
other i n the w i l d , tempestuous, pas
sionate scenes of the last two or three 
days, he had had things of greater mo
ment to engage his attention, subjects 
of more importance to discuss with 
her. 

He had for the time being forgotten 
Armstrong and he Nhad not before 
known what, jealousy was until he had 
entered that room. To have seen her 

M with any man would have given him 
acute pain, perhaps just because he 
had been so long withdrawn from hu
man society, but to see her with this 
man who flashed instantly into his 
recollection upon the utterance of his 
name was an added exasperation. 

Newbold turned to the woman to 
whom indeed he had addressed his 
question ln the first place, and there 
was something in his movement which 
bespoke a galling almost contemptuous 
obliviousness to the presence of the 
other man which was indeed hard for 

> & him to bear. 
Hate begets, hate. He waa quite 

conscious of Armstrong's antagonism, 
which waa entirely undisguised and 
open and which was growing greater 
with every passing moment. The 
score against Newbold was running up 
i n the mind of hie visitor. 

"Ah," coolly said the owner of tne 
cabin to the first of his two guests, 
M I do remember you did mention that 
name the first day you spent here. 
Is he a—a friend of yours?" 

"Not now," answered Enid Maitland, 
She too was in a strange Btate of 

perturbation on account of the dilem
ma in which she found herself in
volved. She was determined not to 
betray the unconscious confidence of 
the dead. She hoped fervently that 
NewbQld wquld not recognise Arm
strong as the man of tbe locket, but 
If be did Bhe was resolute that he 
should not also be recognized as tbe 
man of the letters, at least not by her 
ac t Newbold was ignorant of the ex
istence of those letters and she did 
not intend that he should be enlight
ened so far as she could prevent i t 

But she was keen enough to see that 
the tot recognition would be in
evitable; she even admitted the fact 
that Armstrong would probably pre
cipitate it himself. Well, no human 
soul, not even their writer, knew that 
she had destroyed them, she had de
termined to do so at the first conveni
ent opportunity. Before that, however, 
she intended to show them not to New-
bold but to Armstrong, to disclose his 
perfidy, to convict him of the false
hood he had told her and to justify 
herself even in his eyes for the action 
she had taken. 

Mingled with all theBe quick reflec
tions was a deadly fear. S&e was 
quick to perceive the hatred Arm
strong bore on the one hand because 
of the old love affair, the long cher
ished grudge breaking into sudden 
life; on the other she realized that 
her own failure to come to Arm
strong's hands and her love for New-
bold, which she neither could nor had 
any desire to conceal, and the cumula
tion of these passionate antagonisms 

not in deed. Nothing could wrest that 
secret from her. She had been in
fected by Newbold's quixotic ideas, 
the contagion of his perversion of com
mon sense had fastened itself upon 
her. She would not have been human 
either if she had not experienced a 
thrill of pride and joy at the possibil
ity that in some way, of which she yet 
swore she would not be the instrument 
blind or otherwise*, the facts might be 
disclosed which would enable Newbold 
to claim her openly and honorably .with
out hesitation before or remorse aft
er, as his wife. This fascinating flash 
of expectant, hopeful feeling she 
thought unworthy of her and strove 
to fight it down, but with manifest im
possibility. 

It has taken time to set t^ese things 
down; to speak or to writers a slow 
process, and the ratio between outward 
expressions and inward is as great as 
that between light and sound. Ques
tions and answers, between these three 
followed as swiftly as thrust and parry 
between accomplished swordsmen, and 

"I did not think after that kiss in 
the road tbat you would go back on 
me this way, Enid," he said quickly. 

"The kiss in the road," cried New-
bold staring again at the woman. 

'Tou coward," repeated she, with 
one swift envenomed glance at the 
other man, and then she turned to her 
lover. She laid her hand upon his 
arm, she lifted her face up to him. 
"As God is my judge," she cried, her 
voice rising with the tragic intensity 
of the moment and thrilling with in
dignant protest, "he took it from me 
like the thief and the coward he was 
and he tells it now like the liar he is. 
We were riding side by side, I was 
utterly unsuspicious, I thought him a 
gentleman, he caught me and kissed 
me before I knew It. I drove him 
from me. That's all ." 

"I believe you," said Newbold gent
ly, and then for the first time, he ad
dressed himself to Armstrong. "You 
came doubtless to rescue Miss Mait
land, and in so far your purpose was 
admirable and you deserve thanks and 
respect, but no further. This is my 
cabin, your words and your conduct 
render you unwelcome here, Miss 
Maitland is under my protection; if 
you will come outside I will be glad 
to talk with you further." 

"Under your protection?" sneered 
Armstrong beside himself. "After a 
month with you alone 1 lake it she 
needs no further protection." 

Newbold did not leap upon the man 
for that mordant insult^to the woman; 
his approach was slow, relentless, ter
rible. Eight or ten feet separated 
them. Armstrong met him half way, 
his impetuosity was greater, he sprang 
forward, turned about, faced the full 
light from the narrow window. 

"Well," he cried, "have you got any
thing to say or do about it?" 

But Newbold had stopped, appalled. 
He stood staring as if petrified.; recog
nition, recollection rushed over him. 
NQW and at last he knew tho man. 
The faco fefcat confronted him was the 
same face that had stared out at him 
from the locket he had taken from the 
brui3ed breast of his dead wife, which 

"You both misjudge me," was tbe an
swer. "I shall take no advantage of 
this man. I would disdain to do so If 
it were necessary, but before tbe last 
resort I must have Bpeech with him, 
and this is the only way ln which I 
can keep him quiet for a moment, if 
aa I suspect, his hate measures with 
mine." 

"You have the advantage," protest
ed Armstrong. "Say your say and get 
It over with. I've waited all these 
years for a chance to ki l l you and my 
patience is exhausted." 

Still keeping the other covered, New-
bold stepped over to the table pulled 
out the drawer and drew from it the 
locket. Enid remembered she had has
tily thrust it there when he had hand
ed it to her, and there it had lain un
noted a n d forgotten. It w a s quite evi
dent to her what was toward now. 
Newbold had recognized the other 
man, explanations w e r e Inevitable. 
With his left hand Newbold sought 
the catch of the locket and pressed 
the spring. In two Bteps he f a c e d 

Armstrong with the open locket thrust 
toward him." 

"Your picture?" he asked. 
"Mine!" 
"Do you know the locket?" 
"I gave it to a woman named Louise 

Rosser five or six years ago." 
"My wife." 
"Yes, she was crazy in love with me, 

but—" 
With diabolic malice Armstrong left 

the sentence uncompleted. The infers 
OR.ee he meant should be drawn^from 
his reticence was obvious. 

"I took It from her dead body," grit
ted out Newbold. 

"She was beside herself with love 
for me; an old unfair, you know." said 
Armstrong more explicitly, thinking 
to use a spear with a double barb to 
pierce the woman's and the man's 
heart alike. That he defamed th» 
dead was of no moment then. "She 
wanted to leave you," he ran on glibly. 
"She wanted me to take her back 
and—" 

"Untrue," burst forth from Enid 
Maitland's lips. "A slanderous, das
tardly, cowardly untruth." 

"Your Picture?" He Asked. 

,would only make him the more des
perate. 

Whether Newbold found out Arm
strong ̂ connection with his past love, 
there was^sunlcient provocation in the 
present to^ evoke all the oppugnation 
and resentment of his nature. Enid 
felt as she might if the puncheons of 
the floor had been sticks of dynamite 
with active detonations in every heel 
that pressed them; as if the slightest 
movement on the part of any one 
would bring about an explosion. 

The tensity of the situation was be
wildering to her. It had come upon 
her with such startling force; the un
expected arrival of. Armstrong, of all 
the men on earth the one who ought 
not to be there, and then the equally 
startling arrival of Newbold, of whom 
perhaps the same might have been 
said. If Newbold had only gone on, 
if he had not come back, if she had 
been rescued by her uncle or old Kirk
by—But "ifs" were idle, she had to 
faco the present situation to which 
she was utterly unequal. 

She had entirely repudiated Arm
strong, tbat was one sure point; she 
knew how guilty he had been toward 
Newbold's wife, that was another; she 
realized how he hart deceived her, 
that was the third. These eliminated 
the man from her affections, but it Is 
one thing to thrust a man out of your 
heart and another to thrust him out 
of your life; he was still 4here. And 
by no means the sport of blind fate 
Armstrong Intended to have something 
to say as to the course of events, to 
use his own powers to determine the 
issue. 

Of but one thing beside her hatred 
for Armstrong was Enid Maitland ab
solutely certain; she would never dis-
closo to tho man she loved the fact 
that tho woman, the memory of whose 
supposed passion he cherished, had 
been unfaithful to him in heart if 

yet between each demand and reply 
they had time to entertain these swift 
thoughts—as the drowning compass 
life experiences in,seconds! 

"I may not be her friend," said Arm
strong steadily, "but she left me in 
these mountains a month, ago with 
more than a half way promise to mar
ry me, and I have sought her through 
the snows to claim the fulfillment." 

i "You never told me that," exclaimed 
Newbold sternly and again addressing 
the woman rather than the man. 

•There was nothing to tell / ' she an
swered quickly. "I was a young girl, 
heart free; I liked this man, perhaps 
because he was so different from those 
to whom I had been accustomed, and 
when he pressed his suit upon me, I 
told him the truth. I did not love 
him, I did not know whether 1 might 
grow to care for him or not; if I did, 
I should marry him and if I did not 
no power on earth could make me. 
And now—I hate him!" She flung the 
words at him savagely. 

Armstrong was beside himself»with 
fury at her words, and Newbold's cool 
indifference to him personally was un
endurable. In battle such as be waged 
he had the mistaken idea that any
thing was fair. He could not really 
tell whether it was love of woman or 
hate of man that waa most dominant; 
he saw at once the state of affairs be
tween the two. He could hurt tho 
man and the woman with one state
ment; what might be its ulterior effect 
he did not stop to consider, per&ap* if 
he had he would not then have cared 
greatly. He realized any way that 
since Newbold's arrival his cliance 
with Enid was gone; perhaps wheth
er Newbold were alive or dead ft was 
gone forever; although Armstrong did 
not think that he was not capable of 
thinking very far i^to *the future'in 
his then condition, tho present bulked 
too large for that 

Sank His Fingers Around the Other's Throat 

had been a mystery to him for all 
these years. 

"Well," tauntingly asked Armstrong 
again, "what are you waiting for, are 
you afraid?" 

From Newbold's belt depended a 
holster and a heavy revolver. As Arm
strong made to attack him be flashed 
It out with astonishing quickness and 
presented It. The newcomer was un
armed—his Winchester leaned against 
the wall by his fur coat and be bad 
no pistol. 

"If you move a step forward or back
ward," said Newbold with deadly calm, 
"I will ' : i l l you without mercy." 

"So you'd take advantage of a weap
onless man, would you?" sneered Arm
strong. 

"Oh, for God's sake," cried the wo
man, "don't ki l l him." 

But the man paid no attention to 
her in their excitement; perhaps they 
did not even hear her. Newbold 
thrust his pistol violently forward. 

"Would you murder mo as you mur
dered the woman?" gibed Armstrong 
in bitter taunt. 

Then Enid Maitland found it in her 
heart to urge Newbold to kil l him 
where he stood, but she had no time 
if she could have carried out her de
sign, for Newbold flung the weapon 
from him and the, next moment the 
two men leaped upon each other, 
straining, struggling, daring, battling 
like savage beast*;, each seeking to 
clasp his fingers around the throat of 
the other and then twist and crush un
ti l life was gone. 

Saying nothing, .fighting in a grim 
silence that was terrible, they reeled 

crashing about the little room. No 
two men on earth could have been bet/ 
ter matched, yet Newbold had a slight 
advantage in height and strength, as 
bo had also the advantage ln simple 
l\fm and splendid condition. Arm
strong's hate and fierce temper coun
terbalanced these at first, and with 
arms toc&ed and le%s twined, with 
teeth clenched and eyes blinded and 
pulses throbbing and hearts beating, 
they strove together. 

The girl shrank back against the 
wait and stared frightened. She feared 
for her lover, she feared for herself. 
Strange primitive feelings throbbed in 
her veins. It was an old situation, 
when two male animals fought for su
premacy and the ownership of a fe» 
male, whose destiny was entirely re
moved from her own hands. 

Armstrong had shown himself in hia 
true colors at last. She would have 
nothing to hope from him if he waa 
the victor; and she even wondered in 
terror what might happen to her if the 
man she loved triumphed after the 
passions aroused in such a battle? She 
grew sick and giddy, her bosom rose 
and fell, her breath came fast *e she 
followed the panting, struggling, cling
ing grinding, figures about the room. 

At first there had been no advautage 
to either, but now after five minutes— 
or was It hours?—of fierce fighting, 
the strength and superior condition of 
her lover began to tell. He was forc
ing the other backward. Slowly, inch 
by inch, foot by Toot, step by step, 
he mastered him. The two interwin-
ing figures were broadside to her now, 
she could see their faces inflamed by 
the lust of the battle, engorged, blood 
red with hate and fury, but there was 
a look of exultation on one and the 
shadow of approaching disaster on the 
other. But the consciousness that he 
was being mastered ever so little only 
increased Armstrong's determination 
and he fougrft. back with the frenzy, 
the strength of a maddened gorilla, 
and again for a space the Issue was in 
doubt. But not for long. 

The table, a heavy cumbersome, 
four-legged affair, solid almost as a 
rock, stood In the way. Newbold at 
last backed Armstrong up against it 
and by superhuman effort bent him 
over It, held him with one arm and 
using the table as a support, wrenched 
bis left hand; free, and sunk his Au
gers around the other's throat. It was 
all up with Armstrong. It was only 
a question of time now. j 

"Now," NewboM guttered out 
hoarsely, "you slandered the dead wo
man I married, and you insulted the 
living one 1 love. Take back what 
you said before you die." 

"J forgive him," cried Enid Malt* 
/and. "Oh, for God's sake don't kil l 
him before my eye3." 

Armstrong was past speech. Tho 
inveteracy of his hatred could be seen 
even In his fast glazing eyes, the Indo. 
mitableness of his purpose yot spoke 
In the negative shake of his head. Ho 
could dip, but he would die In his hate 
and in his purpose. 

Enid ran to the two. she grappled 
Newbold's arm with both her own and 
strove with all her might to tear it 
away from the other's throat-. Her 
lover paid no more attention to her 
than If a summer breeze had touched 
him. Armstrong grew black in the 
face, his limbs relaxed, another second 
or two it would have been over with 
him. 

Onc*> more thd door was thrown 
open; through it two snow-covered men 
entered. One swift glance told them 
all. One of them at least had expect
ed It. On the one side Kirkby, on ihe 
other Maitland, tore Newbold away 
from his prey just ln time to save 
Armstrong's life. Indeed the latter 
was so far gone that he fell from tbe 
table to the floor unconscious* choking, 
almost dying. It was Enid Maitland 
who received his head in her arms and 
helped bring him back to life while 
the panting Newbold stood staring 
dully at the woman he loved and the 
man he hated on the floor at his feet 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Latest Gorman Pad. , 
1 Germany's latest fad seems to bo 
the "Undosabad." destroyed by a Ber
lin engineer, and claimed to be tho 
first transportable covered swimming 
bath which affords a practical substi
tute for the usual expensive building* 
The swimming basin Is inexpensive 
and may bo easily transported to any 
convenient location. The water sup
ply may be obtained from a lake, riv* 
er, springs, or from tho town water 
works, as tho use of the filtra minS 
tnizes the amount of fresh water neo« 
ewsary and so reduces the number ot 
germs that the water is purer than 
when freshly introduced. The bath 1% 
sheltered by a canvas roof a»d fur
nished with a motor so that the air 
and water can be warmed and the tenv 
peraturo regulated. The motor's BUS* 
plus power can also be utilized la get> 
oratins. waves of three feet or less 
in height, thus destroying all germs* 
that remain* and add to tho ftt*ractioj*> 
by simulating,the QCVWU V 

. ' • . , *<•* : y , i'!\'.-Ti,vl 

A' 

•I 

1 

• v < 
mi 

X 

Mid 

http://OR.ee


K e e p 
s m i l i n g 

M a n y L i t t l e H e l p s 

i n C a l l i n g F a t e ' s 

B l u f f 

By Rev. FRANK CRANE. Chicago 

I T IS wonderful what you can do if you will only keep your chin up. 
This is a strange world, and one of the strangest things about 

it is the way it sympathizes with success. 

We are supposed to sympathize with failure and grie/, but we 
•don't. 

I am going to tell you the truth about this naughty world, and the 
truth is that whichever way you're going, up or down, people want to 
help you along. 

If you are going up we all want to boost; if you are going down we 
all want to push. That is what we call sympathy. 

You hear complaints that the rich are growing richer and the poor 
poorer. That has always been the case, simply because it is human nature. 
Society has always been organized to increase the wealth of the wealthy and 
the power of the powerful; also to make the weak weaker. 

There's no use whining about it. It is simply one of the flinty laws 
of nature. The only thing to do with nature's laws is to adjust oneself 
to them and not complain. 

This might be called the law of the inertia of prosperity. 
You are guilty yourself. Whom do you want to see? The man 

everybody wants to see. And you read the book everybody's reading and 
go.to the store where it is "the thing" to go. 

"Follow the crowds," says the advertiser, with the shrewd knowledge 
of our makeup. 

If you have a hundred dollars ahead to whom do you want to hand 
it? To the poor man who needs it? Not at all, but to the rich banker 
who doesn't need it \ 

If J ask you for the loan of a quarter you will pass it over to me with
out a word if you think it is)a trifling matter to me; but if you suspect I 
really am in want and need the quarter to buy a little food with, that's 
quite another affair; you can't encourage that sort of thing; I should go 
to the Associated Charities. 

Now, the way to use this law is to feign prosperity even if you have 
it not. Keep your chin up. 

Wear good clothes. Don't withdraw from the society of the prosper
ous. Look pleasant. Don't let yourself get down at the heel. Don't get 
that poor beggar look on your face. 

It isn't hypocrisy. It isn't pretense. It is sheer courage. It is let
ting the world know that while you live you propose to fight, and that like 
old General Taylor you "don't know when you're licked." 

Keep smiling and an unfriendly universe will not know what to do 
with you; so it will crown you. 

Says Alfred de Vigny: "All those that struggle against the unjust 
heavens have had the admiration and secret love of men." 

Fate is a bluff. Face her, defy her, and she will fawn on you. 
Fate is cruel, but only to the quitter. 

P r o b l e m 
o f t h e 

i s 

t h e 
G r e a t e s t 

By Janes P. Barn eft, Atlanta, Oi . 

The greatest problem which confronts 
the economists and theasocial workers of 
America today is the problem of the city. 

Every year the population of the cities 
is increasing and thai of the counties 

£-*%.A • diminishing. Man are deserting the 
x ^ i l i y I S country in droves to come into the city 

They are leaving the green fields for the 
dirty highways, the clear atmosphere for 
the pollution of the city, and with every 
new recruit the problem of handling 
them and the vice which grows among 
t\em becomes more difficult and more in
tricate. 

Men are casting about for reform, and they don't know where to be
gin, BO vast and BO deep is the problem. 

Figures compiled each year show that the denser the population, the 
greater the death rate?—in other words, the closer men live together, 
the quicker they die. 

In a certain English city, to prove that congested dwelling-places 
caused death, a certain area in the slums was demolished and modern, 
sanitary tenements erected in their place. The death rate sank some
thing like 75 per cent, as a result. And yet the hordes of men crowd 
into the city, and conditions grow more congested, crime gains a new 
impetus and death increases at a horrible rate. 

Understand me, I do not mean that every new recruit into the city 
means that that person is evil and that crime increases as a direct re
sult The point is that wherever conditions are congested and where 
poverty reignB crime increases, as figures have proved, and poverty is one 
of the most prolific sources of crime. 

The problem of the city is a hydra-headed one, and sociologists are 
beginning to realise that,-while it demands instant attention, they dc 
not know how to cope with it. 

L e t 
B a c h e l o r 

let H i s 
L o n e l y 
M i s e r y 

I cannot see the advisability of tagging 
a man because he is a bachelor. In the 
first place, it is cruel, to any the least. Just 
because a fellow has been so unfortunate as 
to be left outside of matrimony's hospitable 

• m _m . WW* gates there is no reason why we should 
ML O r g e t H l S throw it up to him. There are very few 

men who have not met at least one girl 
whom they would like to marry, and that 
they have failed to qualify up to thê lady's 
requirements is no sound reason for un
seemly mirth and merriment from the 
world at large. 

Did you ever get turned down? Then 
yon know what a delightful sensation it ia. How would you like to have 
that hideous experience, which has caused you much inward anguish, to 
say nothing of humiliation, blared abroad to an unsympathetic public ? 

How would you like having to wear a button or a badge boldly dis
played on your coat lapel signifying that you belong to the great wan
dering family of Turned Downs? It wouldn't set well, would it? 

So I declare, m the cause of common courtesy, !that it wouldn't be 
fair to tag the bachelor. 

Let him forget his lonely misery if he can. 
Don't doom him to remember his troubles every time he puts on his 

COftt* 
Let him alone and maybe some day when nobody's paying much at

tention to him he may manage to slip through the big gates. You never 
can toll. 

COLLEGE-BRED RAFFLES 
TELLS HOW HE WAS 

LED TO BECOME 
A CRIMINAL 

HEREWITH is an amazing true 
story of crime. A College-bred 
man of excellent family delib

erately turns burglar, in six months 
he plunders the homes of the rich 
ef a quarter of a million dollars' worth 
of art treasures, jewels and silver
ware, without seeking to dispose of 
any of it. Apparently his theories 
about successful burglar* are correct, 
but he takes to forgery and is trapped. 

Jacob Foy Guthrie, whose confes
sion In his own words follows, is 
twenty-six. He has ilved ail his life 
at 1613 Prairie avenue, Chicago, with 
his mother and sister. He was grad
uated from Wendell Phillips high 
school there and in 1909 he received 
his degree from Armour institute. 
Then he took a special course In elec
trical engineering and had fine posi
tions with the Commonwealth Edison 
company, as assistant chemist in the 
city laboratory, and as Instructor in 
electrical science at the Lane Tech
nical school. There he made hit own 
jimmy and skeleton keys to take up 
his chosen work—burglary along sci
entific lines. 

He announced that he was retiHng 
from active work to study. This was 
true; he was studying—crime. Lom-
broso became his chief mentor. 

"A watchman with a drawn revolver surprised me In the Durand home. 
I drew my own weapon and grappled with him, forcing him to drop hia 
revolver before he could use It." 

By JACOB FOY GUTHRIE, B. 3. 

1B E C A M E a Raffles because It was 
so easy. I took up a criminal 
career because everything I had 
read on the subject indicated that 

it was a field of untold opportunity. 
It appealed to me particularly because 
it seemed to open up a quiet, refined 
life which assured excellent financial 
returns. . 

I believe that crime could be placed 
on the same stable basis as hundreds 
of so-called reputable kinds of busi
ness, if operated and controlled by 
persons of high intelligence. Summing 
up briefly, I became a burglar of the 
rich because it was the simplest way 
in which I could pursue a harmless, 
fascinating occupation in congenial 
surroundings, assuring myself a lib
eral income and still leaving me time 
to continue my studies. 

Crime has always interested me. At 
first the interest was purely psycho
logical. But the more I read, the 
more logical burglary seemed to me. 
One point was forced upon me time 
and time again—how easy it all was! 

I read Lombroso, and his works 
filled me with delight. His "Criminal 
Woman" and "Degenerate Man" were 
fascinating studies of strange phases 
of life. But, somehow, though I felt 
that Lombroso's conclusions were fair
ly correct, his treatment of the cases 
was sometimes faulty. 

Lombroso was a student of crim
inals rather than of criminology. He 
searched into their very souls behind 
the bars. But that was where he 
knew criminals—behind the bars! He 
didn't study them at their work, fired 
with the enthusiasm for it and keen 
for the results! A l l he knew was 
the caught criminal. And there is 
such a difference! 

AM Crime Interesting. 
But Lombroso's works fired my Im^ 

agination and when I had finished 
them I turned to other stories of 
crime. For a long time 1 read nothing 
but them. Some were good; some bad. 
But all were interesting. Edgar Allan 
Poe was one of my favorites. What 
a master he was in stories of crime! 
How clearly I remember 4 The Milk 
White Eye!" 

How I enjoyed "Raffles"—and how 
simply and logically he got away with 
everything he did. There was no rea
son why he shouldn't as long as he 
gave his attention to his business. It 
is side lines that spell failure. 

My library is lined with books. I 
have thousands of them—the best that 
ever were written. One whole corner 
ls given up to the well-known poets. 
As a boy I devoured poetry and 
Browning was my ideal. "Evelyn 
Hope" I consider his masterpiece. But 
it was Tennyson I loved. "In Mero-
riam" I may say I worship, if one wor
ships that which appears on the 
printed page. Tennyson's power of 
spiritual expression, to my mind, has 
never been equaled since Shakespeare 
lived. 

But Tennyson was forgotten when 
I found Lombroso. Only temporarily, 
to be sure; but, though I felt I could 
elevate the standard of burglary be
yond all low and common means, I 
didn't attempt to put any "spiritual 
expression** Into it. So when I planned 
my entrance Into a career of crime; 
it was Lombroso I used as a guide. 
To bis Investigations, I, added my own 
theories. For weeks and months I 
thought and studied crime almost 
night and day. I was planning to be 
a.criminal, but I was going to make 
crime an art. 

Law-Breaking s Scientific Study. 
My Idea was that a cultured man, 

one of Intellectual capabilities and at
tainments, could easily and success
fully follow out a carefully, planned 
criminal procedure that would com
pletely frustrate the efforts of the so-
called sleuths. I also believed that 
tbe profession could be made financial
ly profitable and that nine-tenths of 
the risks could be eliminated. So I 
made crime a scientific study, with 
the purpose of establishing myself in 
a newer and broader career than any 
ever attempted. I saw no reason why 
I should not apply it to that peculiar 
form of labor, if you will , which has 
hitherto lacked its assistance. 

When my final resolution was made 

I determine^ to take whatever risks 
there might ̂ e , I laid down certain 
rules to follow that I hoped might 
eliminate unpleasant contingencies. 
First, I determined to direct my ener
gies, my education and whatever 
talent I might possess against people 
of my own station in life. By this 
I mean in intelligence and breeding 
as well as wealth. I had no desire 
to win great wealth In my new career, 
as my family has considerable money, 
although it belongs to my mother. My 
principal idea was to experiment upon 
those who were able to defend them
selves—to demonstrate my theories 
through persons who would not suffer 
seriously by my success. 

My second resolution was to refrain 
from all violence. I had no idea of 
sacrificing my life fooliBhly to a the
ory. The law of self-preservation is 
one that even scientific study is un
able to set aside. But I wanted no 
robbery of mine to end in murder. To 
make such a thing impossible, I laid 
my plans with extreme care and se
lected the time and place with un
usual solicitude on that point. Fre
quently I accomplished my robberies 
without carrying any weapons. 

When I started out on my career of 
burglary" in February, I decided to loot 
the homes o f m y wealthy neighbors. 
Many of tbeiSTiknew quite well; oth
ers only by sight, and some by name 
or reputation. While that perhaps 
was a natural beginning, it was ln a 
certain way a safe one. Few of my 
Intended victims knew much about 
me, but most of them knew I bore a 
good reputation. 

Made List of Intended Victims. 
When I decided to broaden my ac

tivities, I prepared a new list of 
wealthy citizens. I made it up from 
the Blue Book of Chicago, the reports 
of the board of tax reviewers and the 
society columns of the daily papers. 

Being on my list was conclusive evi
dence of wealth. A l l of them were 
millionaires and many of them multi
millionaires. I watched for the an
nouncement of their going abroad or 
away and closing their homes. I 
thought that a good time to commit 
my burglaries, as a private watchman 
or perhaps a servant or two was the 
only person to hinder me. Often 
there was no one. Things went so 
well I grew more ambitious. I cut 
down my list. I raised the financial 
entrance requirements. I wanted 
nothing but the homes of the wealth
iest in which to prove my theories. 

I loved to roam through the beau
tiful rooms and at my leisure to pick 
out the rare art treasures that ap
pealed to my educated taste. Then 
there were paintings to pass upon in 
the weird light of the closed houses 
and jewels to be had for the opening 
of a drawer or the raising of a lid. I 
had learned in everything I read how 
easy crime is. The stories are true. 
It is the easiest thing in the world. 

A criminal gets caught because he 
grt /s careless—because he becomes 
reckless. In my own short experience 
I went through both those phases. 
The way was so easy I soon lost my 
sense of fear of being discovered. 
Then I began to long for hazardous 
exploits. I wanted to rob a house 
that had every safeguard, with all 
the odds against me. I wanted to 
prove my talent to myself. 

Not Often In Danger. 
I had only a few scares. A watch

man with a drawn revolver surprised 
me in the Durand home. I drew my 
own weapon and grappled with him, 
forcing him to drop his revolver be
fore he could use it. Then I fired in 
the air to frighten him. He was so 
scared be couldn't move. He watched 
me pick up his revolver and empty it 
of all its shells before 1 returned it to 
him. Then he watched me leave the 
building without daring to stop me. 
That experience taught me one thing, 
and that is that the learned man and 
the ignorant one alike resort to prim
al instincts when it comes to self-
preservation. 

One of my most narrow escapes 
was when I was leaving the Allerton 
residence at No. 1918 Prairie avenue. 
I had Just stepped through a rear 
window when I heard the watchman. 
I barely bad time to conceal myself 
behind the stairway. He was so near 
I thought he must hear me breathing. 
But be passed on without ha) >ing and 
went away. 

It was not luck that was with me; 
it was science. And If I had only 
stuck to It, I could be out with a 
Jimmy and a dark lantern now, get
ting more plunder. 

For what purpose did I make no ef
fort to realize any money on those 
nine trunks crammed with diamonds 
and precious stones, gold and silver 
ornaments, silks and satins and laces, 
silverware, antiques and trinkets? 
Just to prove how easy it is to be a 
Raffles; just to demonstrate what an 
education is worth In every walk of 

life; just to show what applied sci
ence can accomplish. 

So I have proved that my original 
ideas are sound. The plan has no 
false note. I met with disaster be* 
cause I allowed impulse to rule in
stead of reason. But my views on 
that phase of crime are unassailable. 
My point of view is the logical one. I 
failed because of my own folly. But 
I still maintain that my scientific 
burglary plan intelligently carried out 
is infallible. 

/ T h e End of It A l l . 
Guthrie was caught while deposit

ing a forged check at a bank. As he 
finished looting the home of Mrs. El la 
Wilson, No. 4613 Drexel boulevard, 
and was leaving the house, he spied 
a large envelope sticking out of the 
mail box. He took it; within was 
the monthly statement of Mrs. Wil
son's account with the Central Trust 
Company. There was a balance of 
thousands of dollars and a new check 
book was enclosed. Mrs. Wilson was 
in Japan. Guthrie made use of the 
new tools which had so strangely fall
en Into his hands—to his undoing. 
And now he is in a Chicago prison. 

GUNPOWDER A CROP-RAISER 
Recognized Instrument of Destruction 

Made a Factor in Progress of 
Humanity. 

We have long heard of beating 
plowshares into swords, but here 
ls a case where, to use a figure of 
speech, the reverse has happened. 
We refer to the experiments made 
this summer at Fort Meyer and the In
dian Head Proving grounds. Some hun
dreds of tons of gunpowder had been 
condemned and was to be destroyed. 
Gunpowder is rich in jj^irojfen. A 
genius who knew this and knew also 
that nitrogen is a great nourisher of 
vegetable life suggested that the pow
der, instead of being burned, be 
ploughed into the soil as a fertilizer. 
The thing was done. Bumper crops 
have been raised on the soil so 
treated. 

For about eight centuries now gun
powder has been raising ructions in 
the civilized world. Its first trick was 
to raise the pestle of the monk 
Schwarz through the celling of the 
cloister where he was grinding salt
petre and sulphur. And then, as 
Thomas Carlyle remarked, it raised 
all men to the same stature; the 
knight wearing an iron jacket and 
wielding a mace was pulled down to 
the height of every villain carrying 
an arquebus. One of the sad facts 
which come to mind is that ever since 
the discovery of gunpowder the hu
man race has been kept rather busy 
raising its kind to become the fodder 
for cannon. We may well assume that 
a glimpse of the newer day has come 
when we find gunpowder made a 
peaceful agent for raising crops rath
er than one for raising tbe devil in 
general. 

8ure Remedy. 
The editor of the correspondence 

columns had had a busy day—a very 
busy day indeed. So busy, in fact that 
he had to enlist the services of John, 
the office boy, to read out the corres
pondence. 

"What is the next query?" he asked, 
when he had gone half-way through 
the pile of letters. 

"Oh," said John, "a reader in South 
Africa wants to know how to prevent 
the hairs in his moustache from fall
ing out. What have I to put down, 
sir?" 

"Well;* replied the editor, after a 
pause, "just put down, Tbe best way 
to prevent hairs from falling out is 
to brush them lightly apart—and keep 
them from quarrelling.'" 

Merely a Matter of Tenses. 
Mayor Harrison of Chicago, con

gratulated on the orderliness of tbe 
Windy City under bis regime, told a 
reporter an episode of old Chicago. 

"In old Chicago," be said, "a woman 
was walking on a fashionable boule
vard when she dropped her purse. 

" A rough behind ber picked it up 
and put it in bis pocket 

" 'Excuse me, sir/ said the woman, 
' but that purse is mine.' 

" 'Was yours, you mean/ said the 
rough, as with a loud laugh and a 
wink at a passing policeman he strode 
off." 

Mrs. Vanderbitt's Good Work, 
Mrs. William K. Vanderbllt has es

tablished a home for girls in connec
tion with the Big Sisters society of New 
York, of which she is the founder and 
leading spirit The Big Sisters so
ciety was suggested by the Big Broth
er movement and aims to do for girls 
what the latter does for boys and with 
as little red tape as possible. 

DEPICTS WOMAN AS HEROINE 
Newspaper of 1855 Gives Story of Mrs-

Martin, Who Was on Saratoga 
Battlefield. 

In view of the fact that some re
cent research that bas been given 
magazine and newspaper publicity has 
tended to show that all tho fighters of 
the American revolutionary war were* 
not as patriotic or as brave as history | 
has set them down, a clipping ln the 
possession of C. L. Miller, a Princeton 
citizen, is of interest just now ln tbatl 
it not only shows conclusively that) 
there were "some" brave and intrepid' 
men in the American ranks, but it | \ 
brings* out what is rare in history,! 
the recital of woman's valor on the 
field of battle in that momentous pe
riod. It also deals Maj. Gen. Horatio 
Gates, American officer, a hot shot on| 
the "bravery" displayed by him at the 
battle of Saratoga. < 

The clipping Is from an original! 
copy of the Troy (N. Y.) Whig of No-] 
vember, 1855, and is self-explanatory,, 
since its words come from the lips of! 
one who saw and participated in then 
noted conflict at Saratoga. He says:! 

"Mrs. Margaret Martin, who is stop-l 
ping at the residence of her grandson 
ln this city, ls 98 years of age. She-
Is one of the few ramarkable women 
of the revolution who took part i n 
the memorable occurrences of the> 
struggle for American independence.; 
Her husband, Gilbert Martin, was ft 
surgeon in the army of the American 
general, Gates, and was engaged in 
the battle at Saratoga. 

"Mrs. Martin, then a very youngr; 
woman, was on the field during both 
struggles constituting this battle, and 
terminating the defeat of the splen
did army which Burgoyne had trans-' 
ported with such immense labor and 
expense from Canada, confidently an
ticipating that he would be able with-
it to divide the army of the patriots^ 
and secure Sir Henry Clinton in his* 
possession of the southern line of de
fenses. 

"Mrs. Martin represents the strug
gle as most terrific. She says that 
toward evening, when Burgoyne, mad
dened by the consciousness that alt 
his splendid schemes were about to be 
defeated, directed his whole reserve-
and cavalry force upon the feeble 
army of the patriots, the contestants 
stood within half musket range of each 
other and poured ln their deadly vol
leys, while whole files on either ide 
fell in their tracks, and still neither 
gave one inch. 

"Toward evening Dr. Martin was 
wounded in the shoulder, and while 
his wife was ln the act of affixing a 
bandage she herself was wounded in 
the hand. Says she: 'Gilbert sprang 
up like a chaffed lion. "Peggy," said 
he, "I ' l l go and each those cowardly 
fellows better manners than to shoot 
a woman." And I saw him no more 
till the fight was over.' 

"Of such material were the men and! 
women of the revolution. We can read
ily imagine that the field of Saratoga, 
was a strange place for those of the-
'softer sex.' Mrs. Martin, however, 
has evidently been a woman of un
common energy of character. H e r 
frame still exhibits evidences o f 
strength, and her eyes sparkle as she* 
recounts the deeds of that glorious 
day or speaks of that cowardly Gates,, 
who stayed safe and sound all day in 
his tent, and cared not for the men 
who were falling like sheaves in that 
harvest" 

A Song Book Saved His Life. j 
At the battle of Peach Orchard, 

when McCleUan was making his 
change of base, a Michigan infantry
man fell to the ground as if shot) 
dead, and was left lying ln a heap aa 
the regiment changed position. The-
bullet that had hit him first struck; 
the barrel of his gun, then glanced? 
and struck off a button of his coat; 
tore the watch out of his vest pocket! 
and struck the man just over the 
heart, where it was stopped by a sons 
book in bis shirt pocket. He was un« 
conscious for three-quarters of aa 
hour, and it was a full month before 
the black and blue spot disappeared. 

At Pittsburg Landing a member of 
the Twelfth Michigan infantry stopped 
to give a wounbtod man a drink from 
his canteen. While in this act a bul
let aimed at his breast struck the 
canteen and buried itself in the leg of 
a horse. The canteen was split open 
and dropped to the ground in halves* 
—Harper's Weekly. ,. 

Ths Rabbit Wouldn't Knew. 
Mike picked up his gun and started 

after a rabbit that was chased up i a 
camp. 

"Yer gun ain't loaded,. Moike," 
called his bunkle. 

"Och, hould yer whist now; sbure-
the rabbit won't know." 

Brought the Cows Home. 
Charles Gates, a minor son of sv 

Pennsylvania farmer, wished to enlist, 
but his aged parents objected to I t 
One morning he was sent to drive the 
cows to pasture, and told to bring; 
them home at night, but that night he 
did not come back. He had run away 
and enlisted. He remained away for 
three years without a furlough, and 
returned with the regiment unharmed 
by rebel bullets. He arrived at the 
old pasture one night just at "cow 
time" and leisurely'•drove up the same* 
old cows, 
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I had remained the night at Ran
dolph Mason's house. It was very 
warm, and at daybreak Pietro opened 
a l l the doors and windows to invite in 
what little breeze there was. I was 
disturbed by this, and presently arose 
and toek a cold shower bath, after 
which Pietro brought me a Continen
tal breakfast Berved on a tray. 

It was early then, doubtless not 
later than six o'clock, when I left my 
bedchamber. As I turned the landing 
of the stair, I noticed a man standing 
In the street door. He was a tall, 
slender young man, rather well dress
ed; the lower part of his face was 
bidden by a handkerchief, which he 
held pressed against his mouth; there 
were blood spots, widening on the 
handkerchief, and an unmistakable 
expression of fear was in the eyes. 
It was evident that he had met with 
some injury. 

I led him at once into the office and 
rang for Pietro. In a moment the 
latter was at the door, and I directed 
him to bring a bowl of. water as 
quickly as possible. So far, the in
jured man had not spoken, I doubted 
if he could speak, the wound being 
evidently in the mouth or throat. The 
moment he got into the room he lay 
down at full length on the floor, per
fectly motionless, his head back, his 
eyes closed, still pressing the bloody 
handkerchief to his lips. When Pie
tro set the bowl of water on the floor 
beside him, he dipped the handker
chief into it, squeezed out the blood 
and returned the damp cloth to his 
mouth. I saw tho blood coming slow
ly from between his lips; it was very 
bright^-arterial blood, a little frothy. 

I turned to Pietro and directed him 
to call a surgeon. At the word the 
bleeding man shook his head and 
opened his eyes with an expression of 
protest This cefusal of medical at
tendance in one ao desperately hurt 
was to me highly significant; it sub
jected him instantly to suspicion. I 
determined to see If he could speak. 

"Do you want a physician?" I 
asked. 

He shook his head. 
"Are you badly hurt?" 
Again he replied with the same 

negative sign. 
"What is the matter with you 

then?" I purposely phrased the ques
tion so that a nodding would not 
answer it. 

" A ruby," he saiff thickly behind 
the handkerchief. The reply was un
intelligible to me. It was doubtless 
some term current among criminals. 
I was now convinced that the man 
belonged to the criminal classes. He 
was certainly injured and he refused 
a surgeon—yet I could not leave him 
to die on the floor. In this quandary, 
I turned to find Randolph Mason 
standing behind me. 

"Pietro*" he said, "this man is hav
ing a hemorrhage. Leave him alone." 

Then he went back into the next 
room. 

Instantly the mystery cleared. The 
poor fellow was merely a consump
tive, doing the only thing possible 
for a slight bleeding—to lie stretched 
out motionless. The hemorrhage had 
doubtless come on him in the street, 
and he had noticed our open door 
and come in. The flow of blood had 
now about ceased, and I went to my 
table to examine the morning's mail. 

Presently the man got up and sat 
down in a chair by my table. 
l*<a£Wae that Randolph Mason?" he 
•aldT 

"Yes," I replied. 
"I thought so," said the man. "I 

came to New York to see two great 
specialists, Dr. Ashby Clark and Ran
dolph Mason." 

He tapped his breasjt with his fin
ger. 

"Clark says no good. I wonder 
what Mason wi l l say." 

"Yon were looking for his house, 
then?" 

"Yes; I was coming up the steps to 
ft when I got the 'ruby'." This he 
explained: "That's what we call the 
hemorrhage, the blood is so bright, 
you know—a technical term of the 
lunger'," 

"I thought you were a wounded 
burglar," I said. "If you wish to talk 
with Mr. Mason, you would better go 
in now while there is an opportunity." 

The man arose and went into the 
private office. I heard Mason direct 
him to be seated and order Pietro 
to give him a glass of whisky. 

"I came over to see you and Dr. 
Clark," began the visitor; "Clark, be-

"cause I have consumption; you, be
cause no man ever has simple con
sumption. He always has another 
trouble with it—-a bad heart that 
won't stand high altitudes, a wife who 
won't leave the home folks, or no 
funds. My fix is the latter. Clark 
says. I wi l l last six months in an 
American climate; but if I wil l go at 
once to the Marquesas Islands, my 
lung wil l probably heal and I wil l 
hang on until some native pinks me 
with a flsh spear. / 

"I guess the place isn't eo bad; it's 
under the French and quite a garden 
of Eden, Clark says. But it is away 
off in the South Seas. It would take 
a thousand dollars to get there and a 
check arriving regularly every pay 
day to keep me going. I have read 
about the beach-combers on these Pa
cific islands—there's no hobo worse 
off. And no way to make a cent 

there. Copra is the only trade stuff, 
and the natives hare that. Every
thing fit for a white man to eat is 
tinned. You've got to buy it when 
the Bhip lands. You've got to be a 
government Johnny, a missionary or 
a native, otherwise you live on money 
from home or the French deport you 
for a convict. Thats Clark's garden 
of Eden. I got the facts at a tour
ist's joint uptown. So, there I am! 
I can't live if I don't go; I can't go; 
I can't live if I coula go! Nice, com
fortable bunch of alternatives that! 
I had a little money, but a court down 
in West Virginia skinned me out of 
it. Now I haven't enough to pay a 
doctor. That's why I shook my head 
on the floor a while ago." 

"You mean," said Randolph Mason, 
"a legal decision rendered against you 
in a suit at law?" 

"Not a bit of it," replied the man; 
"I mean what I say—skinned out of 
it. I had no lawsuit. I was standing 
in a crowd of rubes before a court 
house when the blindfold lady step
ped out with a little shell game and 
lifted my wad." 

"This," said Mason, "is the jargon 
of a cab driver. What do you mean?" 

"I ' l l cut it out," replied the man, 
"I will begin over. When my father 
died he left me ten thousanjKaolTars 
in bank stocks. It paid a dividend of 
about four per cent, and no taxes. 
Being naturally smarter than my 
father, I at once determined to take 
that money and get rich. I sold the 
stock, pocketed a check book and got 
busy. One bright morning, in a little 
town on the MonongaheTa river, a 
commissioner was selling a tract of 
land before the court house. In my 
hunt for good things I happened by 
accident to know about that land. It 
is a rough mountain tract, not worth 
ten dollars an acre; but it is under
laid with the Pittsburgh vein of coal, 
standing up eight feet thick, clean 
and solid like a ledge of sandstone. 
A corner of the land comes down to 
the railroad and there is a little mine, 
opened and operated by the old farm
er who lived on the place. He had a 
pole-tipple, wheeled the coal out by 
hand, and got off about a car a day. 
The tract contains some two hundred 
acres. 

"I stepped up to the commissioner 
and inquired about the sale. He told 
me that the owner was broke and the 
court was selling the land. I inquired 
if the coal was included and he said, 
'Yes; from the sky to the center of 
the earth.' Then I asked the bid. 
When he answered fifteen dollars, I 
nearly threw a fit! Fifteen dollars! 
The coal was worth two hundred an 
acre. Now, I had been knocking 
about the coal country for a good bit 
and I was no greenhorn. I knew that 
this was the Pittsburgh vein and I 
knew what it was worth. The court 
was selling the land, so there could 
b* no doubt about the title. I would 
not have trusted any dealer about a 
land title if it had been a private 
sale; but here was the c irt—the old 
blind lady herself—selling the land, 
so the game was bound to be straight. 
I bid twenty. The commissioner call
ed it a moment, and a big man, out 
a little way in the crowd, with a nose 
like your elbow, bid twenty-five. I let 
the thing hang to see if there was an
other bidder; then, just before the 
'going,' I bid thirty. Nosy looked me 
over, snorted and finally bid thirty-
five, and 'five more/ I said. He 
stamped arqun$ for & while and final
ly l if tMLlt to forty-five. 

" ' A l l right, Nosy,' I said to myself, 
TTI just throw a good, stiff bluff into 
you and end it* 'An* five', I said, 'an' 
five more every time you raise it.' 
He looked at me for a good minute. 

"'You're a damned fool!' he said, 
and then he walked out of the crowd. 
Nosy was right about that; but I 
didn't know it just then. The land 
was knocked down to me at fifty dol
lars an acre. I paid cash and got my 
deed, all signed, sealed and delivered. 

"When I got home and opened my 
package, I had as nice a box of saw
dust as you ever saw. The old girl in 
the blinkers had double-crossed me 
like an expert. , No' street fakir could 
have cleaned a smoother job. My title 
to this land proved to be only a life 
estate. I hunted up a lawyer. He 
said that a court did not guarantee 
a title when it sold land. I remember 
his language—it cost me money and I 
shall always remember it. He said 
'The doctrine of caveat emptor ob
tained at judicial sales; the purchaser 
bought at his peri l / That is, 'Your 
eyes are your market* Tbe court 
sells land through its officer to the 
public, sells the title for a good one. 
takes your money; and, if the title is 
defective, you are stuck, you can't get 
your money back. The old lady comes 
out to her door and sells you a pig 
in a poke. If there's no pig In it, the 
joke's on you. If it's somebody else's 
pig, the joke's still on you. I've been 
up against the shell and the little pea, 
the five-dollar bill and the soap box, 
the glad gent who knew my TJncle 
Ephraim in Potunk, and all kinds of 
crooked faro, but for the real thing, 
give me the old blind girl in the court 
house." 

tipsy sailor. This sanguine tempera
ment goes surely with this disease-
no other dying men whistle thus 
cheerily in the face of death, 

"So there I was," the man contin
ued, "no money, no land. I had 
bought only the right to use this 
ground as long as the old farmer 
lived. A goat with creepers on his 
feet woujsd have starved on the top 
of It. I tried to sell out to Nosy. I 
discovered then that he was a capper 
for the Union Fuel company, a little 
branch of one of the two soft coal 
combines of America. 

" 'Nothin' doing', he said. 'Our com
pany put up that little job to catch 
just such suckers as you are.- We 
bought the fee simple title to that 
land; then we picked up the debts of 
the old farmer, who was supposed to 
own it but had only a life estate, as 
we knew. We got the debts for ten 
cents on the dollar, when we show«d 
the creditors that the rube had no 
title. Then we brought a creditor's 
suit to sell the land. I expected to 
buy it in for the face amount of our 
debts, but when you butted in and 
bid it over our debts, I side-stepped. 
We made about nine thousand dollars 
on your cut-in. No, we wil l not pay 
out any good money for your old life 
estate. Not us; our heading won't 
get up to this land for the next ten 
years. I guess we'll just set back on 
our hunkers and wait t i l l the old man 
dies. So long! I may not see you 
again. You're a lunger; ain't you?' 

"That was two years ago. The bugs 
haven't knocked off any time, Clark 

"have It your own way; but when you 
wake up don't take it out on me." 

Then he cocked his hat on one side 
of his head and followed out to the 
carriage behind Randolph Mason. 

The offices of the Union Fuel Com
pany are at the foot of Broadway, an 
entire floor, reached by a great semi
circle of elevators, banging, rattling:, 
clicking, in their amphitheater of 
cages, The business carried on here 
is of necessity stupendous. It has to 
do with modifying the temperature 
of the whole country. The forces, too, 
that labor everywhere under a man's 
fingers, are sold here, stored in a 
block of carbon. The companies 
housed under this roof, and the rival 
ones occupying as great a building 
across Broadway, practically own 
the available coal beds of America, 
the virgin sources of all the energy 
used commonly by man, from tb.3 fire 
cooking his egg to the fire driving his 
steamship. That there should be two 
well-defined groups of such companies 
thus in rivalry, standing like duelists 
with tbe street between them, arises 
from the fact that there are two great 
railroad systems, as yet uncombined, 
leading into the storehouses of Amer
ica's coal, each railroad greater in 
its authority than an empire, having 
Its retinue of operating companies at
tached like feudal dependencies, 
bound to the overlord under penalty 
of ruin, and coming and going at its 
beck like the servants of the ceu-
turion. The two buildings are thus 
packed with the chief offices of coal 
companies having mines on the thor-

Mr. Andrew Flint like the sun over 
gun metal. 

"You have come to the wrong 
place," he said. "This is not a char
ity bureau." 

"Pardon me, sir," replied Randolph 
Mason; "we haye come to the right 
place. By the fyse of the machinery 
of the law, you have taken this 'fnan's 
money. You must now purchase his 
title to the land, pay him in cash the 
two years' interest already due on his 
purchase money, that is, twelve hun
dred dollars, and the interest semi
annually hereafter, that is,' six hun
dred dollars per year until his death. 
This is, not an unreasonable proposi
tion, because, in the present condi
tion of Mr. Hopkins's health, it is not 
likely that he wil l live for a longer 
period than the farmer at whose 
death the estate terminates." 

The president of the Union Fuel 
Company laughed, his voice cackling 
like a spinning cog-wheel. 

"Really," he said, "you»amuse me." 
An ugly sneer gathered in the cor

ners of Mason's mouth. 
"You do not amuse me," he said; 

"you annoy me." 
Mr. Andrew Flint flushed and turn

ed sharply in his chair. 
"I believe this conference is ended," 

he said. 
"Not quite ended," replied Randolph 

Mason. "Listen a moment, if you 
please. It is the law of the State of 
West Virginia that a life tenant—that 
is, one owning a life estate in lands— 
cannot open mines and remove coal 
or minerals from such lands during 

*l klieve tbis con{erenc6 is en&cL 
4*says, and, unless I can get to the 

South Seas, I'm al l in." 
Randolph Mason leaned over and 

made a little calculation with his 
pencil on the corner of the writing-
pad. 

"In your condition of health," he 
said, "ten thousand dollars should 
easily buy a six per cent annuity. 
Could you live in the Marquesas on 
six hundred a year?" 

The sick man's eyes snapped. 
"With all the comforts of home, 

and money to Invest in the funds, as 
the French say. Outside the grub, 
you only need a sleeping mat and a 
pair of pajamas. Fifty plunks a 
month? I should say yes." 

"Very well," said Mason,"you shall 
have twelve hundred dollars down for 
expenses, and six hundred payable 
semi-annually as long as you live." 

The facetious youth made a wide, 
ludicrous gesture with both arms as 
though gathering up a great heap of 
bundles. 

" A n ' a motor, an* a private car, an' 
an insurance directorship, an' the 
young princess, my daughter, for a 
wife, an' twelve she asses laden with 
gold—where from?" 

Randolph Mason looked down at 
him as one does at a pert, gibing 
bootblack. 

"From the Union Fuel Company," 
he answered 

The cheerful consumptive snapped 
his fingers. 

"Stuff's off," he said. "You might 
get It from the Fresh A i r Fund or 
Uncle Abdul of Turkey, but not the 
coal trust." 

"We shall get it from the Union 
Fuel company," said Mason. "Mr. 
Parks, have Pietro call a carriage, 

I leaned my elbow on the table and ! and come with us." 
looked through the open door at tht The young man arose, waved his 
narrator of this tale, fndifferentl) | rijrhj arm in a great gesture of as-
sipping his glass of whisky and flip ( sent, 
pantly spinning out bis story like 3 

oughfare .of these roads. Any one of 
these companies would find an alert 
rival across the street. 

It was quite an hour before we got 
into tbe office of Andrew Flint, the 
president of the Union Fuel Company, 
although it was one of the smallest 
companies in the combine. He was a 
man magnetized by the rubbing of 
gold coins; he seemed to point con
stantly to the financial North; no 
matter how the needle were flung, it 
swung finally back tnere. The very 
physical type of the man was metallic. 
He was thin and sharp, with iron 
hair, eyes blue like the points of a 
dril l , and a manner as of a constant 
clicking. He had abridged the courte
sies of life to a formula of brief con
ventions; but in the discussion of dol
lars he was almost voluble, his voice 
raced. He waited, seemingly hung on 
a string like a suspended pendulum, 
while Randolph Mason in a dozen 
sentences stated the gist of the un
fortunate's story. 

Mr. Flint spoke a monosyllable to 
a clerk, who brought a case of papers 
and laid it open on a table before him. 
For a moment he ran his eyes 
through the file. 

"Correct," he said; "your Mr. Hop-' 
kins owns a life estate in these lands. 
We own the remainder. What do 
you want?" 

"I want you to buy the life estate." 
Mr. Flint looked again at his pa

pers. * 
"The advice here is against it," he 

answered. "This tract is a patch at
taching to the eastern corner of our 
field. Our main openings are four 
miles west; the coal won't be avail
able to us for ten years. "This life 
estate may he terminated then. Why 
should we buy it now?" 

"For the very reason that it may 
be terminated •hen," answered Ran
dolph Mason. 

" A l l right, Governor," he said; [ A smite flitted across the face of 
% 4 

his life, but must get his living from 
the surface and pass over all the 
wealth beneath his feet to his succes
sor. He may be sick, weighted with 
debt, starving, the wealth of the In
dies may lie beneath the sod of his 
lands like a burled treasure, yet it is 
held in certain decisions that he can
not touch it. Does such a rule of law 
seem to you to be justice?" 

It was now Andrew Flint's turn to 
sneer. 

"I am not interested," he replied, "in 
the justice of it." 

"Perhaps," continued Mason, "you 
may be interested in a further pro
vision of that doctrine, quite as cur
ious. It Is also-4he law of the State 
of West Virginia that, if at the time 
the iife tenant comes into his estate 
there is a mine opened on the land 
and in operation, then this person 
with the life estate can not only con
tinue the operation of the mine, but 
he can also work it to exhaustion. He 
can gut the land of every ounce of 
value. If a way be but cut to the 
door of the storehouse, he can rifle 
it to the last penny. He can disem
bowel the land and leave his succes
sor only a worthless shell. Does this 
seem to you to be any sounder jus
tice?" 

The president of the Union Fuel 
Company fell back into bis attitude of 
business interest, as by the snapping 
of a lever. 

"What! what!" he said. "Let me 
understand you." 

"You shall understand me exactly," 
replied Mason. "There is a little mine 
in operation on this land. 1 If you do 
not choose to make this contract with 
Mr. Hopkins, I shall take him to the 
coal company across the street, which 
also operates in this region. I shall 
lease the land to it for any royalty it 
suggests, even a cent a ton. This 
Pittsburgh vein is eight feet thick. 
It will yield ten thousand tons to the 

acre. At one cent a ton that would 
net Mr. Hopkins a royalty of one hun
dred dollars per acre. Ordinarily any 
company would take out ten acres 
e v e r y year. Under the existing con
ditions, this company will take out 
twenty. This wi l l yield Mr. Hopkins 
s o m e twenty thousand dollars in the 
end, and the company a profit of a 
hundred thousand; and you at tbe 
farmer's death wi l l have a shell of 
broken rocks to inherit as your es
tate. Does my proposition seem now 
a matter of so much amusement?" 

Mr. Flint saw that the matter bad 
reached that practical status which he 
called business, and, after his cus
tom, he prepared instantly to meet i t 

"Just a moment^1 ease," he said. 
He turned to his telephone on the 

table and called up one of the great 
law firms of the city. He stated In a 
few rapid words the l e g a l question in
volved. We could not, of course, hear 
the answer, but the jerky expletives 
of Mr. Flint were eloquent. 

Presently he placed the receiver on 
its horn. 

"We will take Mr. Hopkins's title at 
your figure," he said. 

But just then the sick man emphat* 
ically thrust into the conference. 

"No, you don't!" he cried, bouncing 
out of his chair. "I've got the harpoon 
in you, an' I'm goin' to jump on it. 
You pay me a thousand dollars a year, 
and every minute I raise it five hun
dred 1" 

Randolph Mason reached over his 
hand, caught the excited Mr. Hopkins 
by the arm, and replaced him in his 
chair. 

"Your silence," he said, "wil l oblige 
me. You shall receive exactly the sum 
I have named, neither a dollar more 
nor less. I do not intend that either 
you or this company shall take an ad
vantage." 

I do not know which regarded Ma
son with a greater wonder, the hum
bled fellow or Mr. Andrew Flint. The 
one, no less than the other, expected 
an advantage to be pressed home; It 
was the first law of commerce, as 
they knew it; all else was a theory 
of churches. 

I think the sick man would have 
broken into protest, but the manner 
of Randolph Mason was not to be mis
read, and, too, in the former's eye he 
was something of the magician In the 
fairy book, and not to be set In anger 
lest tbe gold in B ight vanish. 

A deed was swiftly written, executed, 
and a check for twelve hundred dol
lars passed over to Mr. Hopkins. 

I shall always remember the com
ment of that erratic but cheerful per
son as we left the building. He walk
ed along through the corridor beside 
me, his aye traveling in sort of child
ish wondw over Randolph Mason, who 
strode before him, doubtless like a 
Providence. Finally, as we were com
i n g to the door, he plucked my sleeve 
and Jspoke his comment, which, 
phrased differently, was, indeed, the 
comment of us all. 

"fhe old boy's a terror! ain't he?" 1 

For the legal principle In
volved in this story see Tho 
Law of Mines and Mining In the 
United 8tates (Barrlnoer A 
Adams, page 15), also tpe fol
lowing cases: Koen v. Bartlett, 
41 W. Va., 559; especially 567; 
Williamson v. Jones, 89 W. Va., 
231; Wilson v. Yost, 43 W. Va* 
834. 

"The rule Is well settled that 
a tenant for life, when not pre
cluded by restraining words, may 
not only work open mines, but 
may work them to exhaustion," 
p. 567, Koen v. Bartlett, supra. 
Opinion. 

COMBINE BEAUTY AND UTILITY 
Practical Nature of the Swiss Shown 

in Their Gardens—Cow Houses , 
Built Over Springs. 

I 
The Swiss gardens are a quaint 

combination of the artistic and prac
tical, writes F. Harris Deans in tbe 
Wide World. A row of geraniums 
will be followed by a line of red cab
bages; lettuce and lilies grow in per
fect harmony side by side; archways 
are covered with scarlet runners. The 
effect, however, is quite pleasing. . 

In many cases, too, the farmers take 
advantage of the numerous springs on 
the mountainside and build their cow, 
houses over them, thus ensuring a 
constant supply of water running 
through the cow house. I observed 
this for the first time one day Imme
diately after having quenched my 
thirst at a sparkling spring. I felt a 
horrible doubt that all was not clear 
that sparkled. It was a hot day, but 
1 felt quite cool as I retraced my steps 
and tracked that spring to He scarce. 
I was relieved to find that the fanner 
who owned that particular spring 
didn't keep cows; I should have be
come a vegetarian if he had. After 
that I found lukewarm water from a 
Gasthaus more refreshing. What the 
eye doesn't see the stomach doesn't 
grieve about 

Suggestion for New Holiday. 
Texas has an "onion day." Com

menting on its observation, a New 
Yorker said to a Galveston merchant: 
"The Lone Star state has the better 
of tbe Empire state, for we have no 
vegetable or flower to which we do 
tearful homage as yon do to the frag
rant onion. The fact is, we are open 
to suggestions as to a new holiday. 
The latest proposition in that line was 
a 'moving day.' Now, don't misunder
stand the term. Those who move wi l l 
not celebrate; they wil l just move and 
experience all the joys pertaining to 
that heart and furniture-breaking func
tion. Those who will / celebrate will be 
the people,who can look on."—New 
York Tribune 



D I S C O U R A G I N G 
Until You Get 

After The Cause 
• Nothing more d i^ 
couraging than a con
stant backache. 

Lame when you 
awake. Pains pierce 
you when you bend 
ot lift It's hard to 
work, or to rest. 

You sleep poorly 
and next day is the 
same old story. 

^That backache in
dicates bad kidneys 
and calls for some 
good kidney remedy. 

None so well rec
ommended as Doaa's . . ^ ^ r t r ^ r . 
Kidney Pills. 

H e r e ' s A M i n n e s o t a C * e « ~ 
Mri. Anna Bomrd, 71 Sycamore St., 

Pt. Paul, Minn., says: "X suffered ter
ribly from kidney trouble and doctors 
couldn't help me. X w a i helpless with 
pain In my back: couldn't turn In bed. 
I grew thtn a?d had terrible dlazy 
Bpella. Doan's Kidney Ptlla cured me and 
•today I am In perfect health/' 
Gat Dean's Any Drug Store, 50c a-Boa 

D O A N ' S W A V 
FOSTER-M1LBURN CO.. BUFFALO, N. Y . 

It Is the things that are possible, 
not probable, that keep Bome people 
from being happy. 

Important to Mothers 
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CASTORIA, a safe aud sure remedy for 
infants and children, and see that It 

Bears the 
Signature of ^ t M T _ w w % a 

In TTse For Over 80 Years. 
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria 

Always the Way. 
"Do you think a woman can keep 

a secret?" 
"No; she always tries to syndicate 

It."—Judge. 

Red Cross Ball Blue gives double value 
f o r your money, goes twice as far as any 
other. Ask your grocer. Adv. 

Wrong Guess. 
Nan—I've seen your new young man, 

«nd I should call him a diamond in 
<the rough. 

Fan—Well, he's susceptible of some 
^polish, I'll admit, but you haven't class
ified him correctly; he's a Jasper. 

To Renovate Historic Castle. 
Loch Dochart Castle, which was 

Tbuilt in the thirteenth century on an 
island in the loch of the same name 
and is associated with the famous Hob 
Roy, has now been taken in hand by 
the Scottish Historical Antiquarian as
sociation, and is being renovated so as 
to insure its permanency. 

Vegetable Fiber for Shoes. 
A Haverhill (Mass.) shoeman has 

obtained patents giving him the right 
to mako vamps and tops of vegetable 
diber which he has invented and per
fected to be used in the manufacture 
of shoes. A few cases of shoes have 
(been made of this material, which ap-
ipears to be a good substitute for leath-
ier. The fiber 1B said to be particularly 
'adaptable for warm weather wear be-
cause, being of a woven material, air 
i«an penetrate the vamp and top. The 
inventor also claims that a shoe made 
of this material is waterproof. 

He Knew. 
y 'Where there's a will there's a 
.way,'" avers Taylor Holmes, appear
ing In The Million. "The way, how
ever, varies, as in the ftase of a cer
tain pickpocket, who was convicted 
and promptly fined. 

"The lawyer of the pickpocket took 
the fine imposed upon his client very 
much to heart. 

"'Twenty-five dollars!' he expostu
lated. 'Your honor, where is this poor, 
unfortunate man to get $25?' 

"His honor did not know, or if he 
Aid he refrained from saying so, but 
tihfi prisoner was less discreet. 

'* 'Just let me out of here for ten or 
fifteen minutes/ he said, 'and I'll 
ehow you?'"—Young's Magazine. 

I 

The Food 
Tells Its 

Own Story 
It's one dish that a 

good many thousand peo
ple relish greatly for 
breakfast lunch or sup
per. & 

I P o s t 

T o a s t i e s 
<-s'.Vv.-.'' Crisped wafers of toast

ed Indian Corn—a dainty 
-;cuhd most delightful dish. 

„ Try with cream end 

"The Memory Lingers" 

• JfeNrtttrn Corral r*»mp*fiy, Ltd. 
r UaUfct Crewe. Wlciw , 

H > a i M N « * s a M a a : K ; 

h.vL'̂ - >CL"WS 

> * 

PRODIGAL 
JUDGE 

^ V a u & h a m K e s t e r . 
luvsrqmoffs BYJXMEIV/U 

SYNOPSIS. 

T h e scene at the opening: of the story Is 
laid 1& the l ibrary of a n old worn-out 
southern plantation, known as the Bar 
ony. T b t place la to be Bold, and Its 
history a n d that of the owners, the 
Qulutarda, 1« the subject of discussion by 
Jonathan Crenshaw, a business man, a 
stranger known as Bladen, end Bob 
Y a n c y , a farmer, when Hann iba l W a y n e 
H a z a r d , a mysterious chi ld of the old 
southern family, makes his appearance. 
Y a n c y tells how he adopted the boy. N a -

S
thanle l Fe r r i s buys the Barony, but the 

!u In tarda deny arty knowledge of the 
oy. Y a n c y to Keep Hannibal. Captain 

Mur re l l , a friend o f the Qulntards, ap
pears and asks questions about the Bar* 
ony. Trouble at Scratch H i l l , when Han
niba l Is kidnaped by D a v e Blount, Cap
ta in MurreU's agent, Y a n c y overtakes 
Blount* gives h im a thrashing and secures 
the boy. Y a n c y appears before Squire 
B a l a a m , and la discharged with costs for 
the plain tiff. Betty Malroy, a friend of 
the Ferrlses, has an encounter with Cap
ta in Murrel l , who forces his attentions on 
her, and Is rescued by Bruce Carr ington. 
Be t ty sets out for her Tennessee home. 
Carr ington takes the same stage. Yancy 
a n d Hann iba l disappear, with Murre l l on 
the i r trai l . Hann iba l arr ives at the home 
of Judge Slocura Price. The Judge recog
nises in the boy, the grandson of an old 
time friend. Murre l l arr ives at Judge's 
home. Cavendish fami ly on raft rescue 
Y a n c y , who is apparently dead. Price 
breaks jai l . Betty and Carr ington arrive 
at Belle P la in . Hanniba l 's rlue discloses 
some start l ing things to the judge. H a n 
nibal and Betty meet again. Murre l l ar
r ive In Bel le P la in . Is playing for big 
stakes. T a n e y awakes f rom long dream-
leas sleep on board the ra i t . Judge Pr ice 
makes start l ing discoveries In looking up 
land titles. Charley Norton, a young 
planter, who assists the judge, ts mys
teriously assaulted. Norton Informs Car
r ington that Betty has promised to marry 
him. Norton is mysteriously shot. More 
l ight oh MurreU's p l o t He plans upris
i n g of negroes. Judge Price, with H a n n i 
bal, visits Betty, and she keeps the boy 
as a companion. In a stroll Betty takes 
with Hannibal they meet Bess Hicks, 
daughter of tho overseer, who warns 
Bet ty of danger and counsels her to 
leave Belle Plain at once. Betty* terri
fied, acta on Bess' advice, and on their 
way their carriage it stopped by Slosson, 
the tavern keeper, and a confederate, and 
Betty and Hannibal are made prisoners. 
The pair are taken to Hicks' cabin, in an 
almost inaccessible spot, and there Mur
rell visits Betty and reveals his part in 
the plot and nls object. Betty spurns 
his proffered love and the interview Is 
ended by the arrival of Ware, terrified 
at possible outcome of the crime. Judge 
Prlue, hearing of the abduction, plans ac
tion. The uUdge takes charge ot tho 
situation, and search for the missing ones 
Is instituted. Carrington visits the Judge 
and allies are discovered. Judge Price 
visits Colonel Fentress, where he meeU 
Yancy and Cavendish. 

C H A P T E R X X I V . ( C o n t i n u e d ) . 
When they entered the library Fen

tress turned and took stock of his 
guests. Mahaffy he had seen before; 
Yancy and Cavendish were of course 
strangers to him, but their appear
ance explained them; last of all, his 
glance shifted to the jud^e. He1 ,had 
heard something of those activities by 
means of which Slocum Price had 
striven to distinguish himself, and be 
had a certain curiosity respecting the 
man. It was Immediately satisfied. 
The judge had reached a degree of 
shabbiness . seldom equaled, ^and but 
for his mellow, effulgent personality 
might well have passed for a common 
vagabond; and if hla dress advertised 
the state of his finances, his face ex
plained Ms habits. No misconception 
was possible about either. 

"May I offer you a glass of liquor?" 
asked Fentress, breaking the silence. 
He stepped to the walnut center-table 
where there was a decanter and 
glasses. By a gesture the ."Judge de
clined the Invitation. Whereat the 
colonel looked surprised, but not so 
surprised as Mahaffy. There was an
other silence. 

"1 don't think we over mot. before?" 
observed Fentress. There was some
thing In the fixed stare his visitor was 
bending upon him that he found dis
quieting, just why, he could not have 
told. 

But that fixed Btare of the judge's 
continued. No, the man had not 
changed—he had grown older certain
ly, but ago had not come ungraceful
ly; he became the glossy broadcloth 
and spotless linen he wore. Here was 
a man who could command the good 
things of life, using them with a ra
tional temperance. The room Itself 
was in IfHrmony with his character; 
It was plain but rich In Its appoint
ments, at once his library and his of* 
flee, while the well-filled cases ranged 
about the walls showed his tastes to 
be in the main scholarly and Intel
lectual. 

"How long have you lived here?" 
asked the judge abruptly. Fentress 
seemed to hesitate; but the Judge's 
glance* compelling and Insistent, de
manded an answer. 

"Ten years." 
" Y Q U have known many men of ail 

classes as a lawyer and a planter?1' 
said tbe judge. Fentress inclined his 
head. The judge took a step nearer 
him. "People hare a great trick of 
coming and going in these western 
states—all sorts of damned riffraff 
drift in and out of these, new lands." 
A deadly earnestness lifted the judge's 
words above' mere rudeness. Fen
tress, cold and distant, made no reply. 
"For the past twenty years I nave 
been looking for a man by the name 
of Oatewood—David Qatewood." Dts-
clplined as ho was, the colonel start* 
ed violently. "Ever heard of him, 
Fentress?" demanded the judge with 
a savage scow). 

"What's ail tfcts to me?" The words 
came witH a gasp from Fentress' 
tirieriUflg Up*. > Tile judge looked at 
*1m aeody i*6 frown in* 

*T have reason to think this man 
Gatewood came to west Tennessee/' 
he said. 

"If so, I have never heard of him." 
"Perhaps not under that name—at 

any rate, you are going to hear of him 
now. This man Gatewood, who be
tween ourselves was a damned scoun
drel"—-the colonel winced—"this man 
Gatewood had a friend who threw 
money and business In his way—a 
planter he was, same as Gatewood. A 
sort of partnership existed between 
the pair. It proved an expensive en
terprise for Gatewood's friend, since 
he came to trust the damned scoun
drel more and more as time passed— 
even large sums of his money were 
in Gatewood's hands—" Fentress* 
countenance was like stone, as expres
sionless and as rigid. 

By the door stood Mahaffy with 
Yancy and Cavendish; they under
stood that what was obscure and 

i meaningless to them held a tragic 
significance to these two men. The 
judge's heavy face, ordinarily battered 
and debauched, but infinitely good-
natured, bore now the markings ot 
deep passion, and the voice that rum
bled forth from his capacious chest 
came to their ears like distant thun
der. 

"This friend of Gatewood's had a 
wife—" The Judge's voice broke, emo
tion shook him like a leaf; he was 
tearing open his wounds. He reached 
over and poured himself a drink, suck-
ing it down with greedy Hps. "There 
was a wife—" he whirled about on his 
heel and faced Fentress again. "There 
was a wife, Fentress—" he fixed Fen
tress with his blazing eyes. "A wife 
and child. Well, one day Gatewood 
and the wife were missing. Under the 
circumstances Gatewood's friend was 
well rid of the pair—he should have 
been grateful, but he wasn't, for his 
wife took his child, a daughter; and 
Gatewood a trifle of thirty thousand 
dollars his friend had intrusted to 
him!" 

There was another silence. 
"At a later day I met this man who 

had been betrayed by his wife and 
robbed by hi3 friend. He had fallen 
out of the race—drink had done for 
him—there was just one thing he 
seemed to care about, ant} that was 
the fate of his child, but maybe he 
was only curious there. He wondered 
if she had lived, and married—" Once 
more the judge paused. 

"What's all this to me?" asked Fen
tress. 

"Are you sure it's nothing to you?" 
demanded the judge hoarsely. "Un
derstand thi3, Fentress, Gatewood's 
treachery brought ruin to at least two 
lives. It caused the woman's father 
to hide his face from the world; it 
wasn't enough for him that his 
friends believed his daughter dead; he 
knew differently, and the shame of 
that knowledge ate into his soul, it 
cost the husband his place in the 
world, too—In the end it made of him 
a vagabond and a penniless wan
derer." 

"This is nothing to me," said Fen
tress. 

"Wait!" cried the judge. "About six 
years ago tbe woman was seen at her 

father's home in North Carolina. 1 
reckon Gatewood had cast her off. 
She didn't go hack empty-handed. She 
had run away from her husband with 
a child—a glr i ; after a lapse of twen
ty years she returned to her father 
with a boy of two or three. There 
are two questions that must be an
swered when 1 find Gatewood: what 
became of the woman, and what be
came of the child; are they living or 
dead; did the daughter grow up and 
marry and have a son? When I get 
my answer It will be time enough to 
think of Gatewood's punishment!" 
The judge leaned forward across the 
table, bringing his face close to Fen
tress' face. "Look at me—do you 
know me now?" 

But Fentress' expression never al
tered. The judge fell back a step. 

"Fentress, I want the boy," he said 
quietly. 

"What boy?" 
"My grandson!" 
"You are mad! What do I know 

of him—or you?" Fentress was gain
ing courage from the sound of his 
own voice. 

"You know who he is and where he 
is. Your business relations with this 
man Ware have put you on the track 
of the Quintard lands In this state. 
You Intend to use the boy to gather 
them In." 

"You're mad!" repeated Fentress. 
"Unless you bring him to me inside 

of twenty^our hours I'll smash you!" 
roared tb«j}udge. "Your name isn't 
Fentress, it's Gatewood; you've stolen 
the name of Fentress, just as you 
have stolen other things. What's 
come of Turbervilles money? Damn 
your soul! I want my grandson! I'll 
pull you down and leave you stripped 
and bare! Til tell the world the false 
friend you've been—the thief you are! 
I'll strip you and turn you out ot 
these doors as naked as wherl you en
tered the world!" The judge seemed 
to tower above Fentress; the man 
had shot up out of his deep debase
ment. "Choose! Choose!" he thun
dered, his shaggy brows bent in a 
menacing frown. 

"I know nothing about the boy," 
said Fentress slowly. 

"By God, you lie!" stormed the 
judge. 

"I know nothing about the boy," 
and Tontress took a step toward the 
door. 

"Stay where you are!" commanded 
the judge. "It you attempt to leave 
this room to call your niggers I'll ki l l 
you on its threshold!" 

But Yancy and Cavendish had 
that was 'evident, and Fentress' thin 
face cast itself in haggard lines. He 
was feeling the judge's terrible ca
pacity, his unexpected ability to deal 
with a supreme situation. Even Ma
haffy gazed at his friend in wonder. 
He had only seen him spend himself 
on trifles, with no further object than 
stepped to the door with an intention 
the next meal or the next drink; he 
had believed that as he knew him so 
he had always been, lax and loose of 
tongue and deed, a noisy tavern hero, 
but now he Baw that he was falling 
what must have been the measure of 
his manhood. 

f*T Z, He Tossed the Glass and '. >nt«nt« In ftntrte*' Faoe. 

"I tell you I had no hand in carry
ing off the boy," said Fentress witn 

~a sardonic smile. 
"I look to you to return him. Stir 

yourself, Gatewood, or by God. I ' l l 
hold so fierce a reckoning with you—" 

The sentence remained unfinished, 
for Fentress felt his overwrought 
nerves snap, and, giving way to a 
sudden blind fury, struck at the judge. 

"We are too old tor rough and tum
ble," said the judge, who had dla* 
played astonishing agility in avoiding 
the blow. "Furthermore we were once 
gentlemen. At present I am what i 
am, while you are a hound and a 
blackguard! We'll settle this as be
comes our breeding." He poured him
self a second glass of liquor from 
Fentress' decanter. "I wonder if it 
is possible to Insult you," and he 
tossed glass and contents in Fentress' 
face. The colonel's thin features were 
convulsed. The judge watched him 
with a scornful curling or the lips. "X 
am treating you better than you de
serve," he taunted. 

"Tomorrow* morning at sun-up at 
Boggs' race-track!" cried Fentress, 
The judge bowed with splendid cour
tesy. 

"Nothing could please me half so 
well," he declared. He turned to the 
others. "Gentlemen, this is a private 
matter. When I have met Colonel 
Fentress I shall make a public an
nouncement of why this appeared 
necessary to me; until then 1 trust 
this matter will not be given pub
licity. May I ask your silence?" He 
bowed again, and abruptly passed 
from the room. 

His three friends followed in his 
steps, leaving Fentress standing by 
the table, the ghost of a smile o-n his 
thin lips. 

As if tho very place were evil, the 
judge hurried down the drive toward 
the road. At the gate he paused and 
turned on his companions, but Ms 
features wore a look of dignity that 
forbade comment or question. He 
held out his hand to Yancy. 

"Sir," he said, "if I could command 
the riches of the Indies, it would tax 
my resources to meet the fractional 
part of my obligations to. you." 

"Think of that!" said Yancy, as 
much overwhelmed by the judge's 
manner as by his words. 

"His Uncle Bob shall keep h i* piatfe 
in my grandson's life! We'll watch 
him grow into manhood together." 
The judge was visibly affected. A 
smile of deep content parted Mr. 

f a n c y ' s lips as his muscular lingers 
closed about the judge's hand with; 
crushing force. 

"Whoop!" cried Cavendish, delight
ed at this recognition of Yancy's love 
for the boy, and he gleefully smote 
the austere Mahaffy on the shoulder. 
But Mahaffy was dumb in the pres
ence of the decencies; be quite lacked 
an interpreter. The judge looked 
back at the house. 

"Mine!" he muttered. "The Glothea 
he stands in—the food he e a t s -
mine! Mine!" 

LIVE OTOCK A8 HOME GRAIN 
M A H K E T M A K E R S . 

In talking with Professor Hunzlkerjl 
Chief of the Department of Dairy Hue-, 
bandry at Purdue, on the subject o r 
Live Stock on the Farm, as prtfltable 
market makers for the farm grain* 
products, the Professor gave the fol
lowing Interesting table on possible, 
corn consumption by dairy cattle alone 
in Indiana. * 

He said: "I have not the necessary* 
statistics. within reach: to t .estimate) 
what portion of the corn pt our 
state is consumed by..daJiT cattle ot{ 
that by beef cattle, but take for in* 
stance, as an estimate, according to 
the United States census report for 
1910, the corn crop In Indiana aver« 
aged 39.3 bushels per acre. It is esi 
timated that With this yield, that the-
acre wil l produce about ten tons of 
corn silage. The average cow eat»» 
during the year (about eight months) 
six tons of com silage, containing 
about twenty-three and one-half bush
els of corn. The average cow poBS}-
bly receives four pounds of corn meal 
daily eight months of the year, 
amounting to fourteen bushels of £orn. 
Thus the total corn consumed per cow 
in the State would average thirty-sev
en and one-half bushels; as we have 
666,000 dairy cows in Indiana, the dairy 
consumption would amount to about 
24,975,000 bushels annually. 

The man on the farm vwho is flspar
ing like any man who is engaged to 
commercial pursuits must, is no doubt 
winning success as a result, and the 
man who takes advantage of such ft 
splendid education as that afforded by 
the National Dairy Sftow at Chicago 
each year, wi l l &ave laid before him 
the latest result of the work of his 
fellow men in every department of 
dairying that wil l make for an increase* 
in profit from his operations. 

The National Dairy Show at Chicago 
affords a Ten Days' Short Course i a 
everything of valuer to the man who 
is trying to win. The show begins* 
October 24th and lasta instil Including, 
November 2nd. 

Cattle, Machinery, Instructors, Prac
tical Demonstrations, Everything down, 
to date, and worth iisestimiable value 
to the man w h o want* results from his. 
Work. Adv. 

A L R E A D Y ACCOWTPANTED. 

C H A P T E R ^ X X V ; 

The Bubble Bursts. 
At about the same hour that u e 

Judge was hurling threats and lnsulvs 
at Colonel Fentress, three men were 
waiting ten miles away at the fceaff of 
the bayou which served to isolate 
Hicks' cabin. Now no oae of these 
three had ever heard of Judge Slocum 
Price; the breath of Ms fame hftd 
never blown, however gently, in their 
direction, yet they were preparing to 
thrust opportunity upon him. To t»ls 
end they were lounging about: the 
opening in the woods where the 
horses belonging to Ware and Murrell 
were tied. 

At length the dip of oars became 
audible in the slence and one of the 
trio stole down path, a matter of 
fifty yards, to a putnt that overlooked 
the bayou. He was gone but a mo
ment 

" I f f Murrell all right!" he sai* in 
an eager whisper. "Him and another 
fellow—the Hicks glri is rowing 
them." He glanced from one to *hp 
other of his companions, who seemed 
to take firmer hold of themselves un
der his eye. " i n f be a l l right,* he 
protested lightly. "He's as goo< as 
ours. Wait till 1 give you the wc*d." 
And he led the ways into an adj&ttnt 
thicket. 

Meantime Ware and Murrell ijad 
landed and were coming along the 
path, the outlaw a step or two 1¾ ad-
vance of his irlend. They reached In* 
horses and were untying them wlten 
the thicket suddenly disgorged ifte 
three men; each held a cocked pis*ol; 
two of these pistols covered Mur>«u 
and the t h W was leveled at Ware 

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

Heavy. 
"Speaking of the holy bonds of mat* 

rlmony/' 
"Speak on. X am prepared to hear 

the worst" 
"Our friend Muffkins says there are 

times when they seem to him like log 
chain** 

He—I wouldn't mind haying, a wtfo 
li£&e you. 

She—But your wife does like me. 

A C L E R G Y M A N ' S TESTIMONY. 

Rev. E . Heslop. 

The Rev. Edmund Heslop< of Wig* 
ten, Pa., suffered from Dropsy for a 
year. His limbs and feet were swol
len; and puffed. He had heart flutter

ing, was dlzay 
and exhausted at 
the least exer
tion.. Hand3 and 
feet weire cold 
and. he had such 
a dragging sensa
tion acrosa the 
loins that it was 
dinlcuil" to move. 
After using 5 
bos&s of Dodcfs 

Kidney Pills the swelling disappear
ed and he felt himself agafia. He says 
he has been benefited andf blessed by 
the use of Dodds Kidney Pills. Sev
eral months later he- wuote: I have 
not changed my faiths I© yo\ir remedy 
since the above statement was author* 
ized. Correspond with Rev,' E. Hes
lop about this wendJerfftl remedy. 

Dodds Kidney PiHs, 50c. per box at 
your dealer or Dadtfa Medicine Co., 
Buffalo, N . Y . "Wnte for Household 
Hints, also music at National Anthem 
(English and German words) and re
cipes fc*r daintyHrsfees* AH 3 sent free. 
Adv. ., • ,,. V 

Very Mu6h So. 
"James tells me he has a very light 

work with that hairdresser." 
"So it is. He bleaches blonde 

heads." 

Y O U C A M C U B E C A T A R R H 
.By usinff Cole's Cnrbolls&lvo. It ten meat 

effective remedy. A U druggists. 25 and 50c. Adv. 

At the age of forty a man begins to . 
live and unlearn. 

IInw W i o t l o w V Sootbtft* Syrup for ChlMw*n 
teelhlttg, aofteoi the gums, reduces inflnmutn* 
Hon, allay* paio, cures wind colic, 25c a bottle. Adr. 

What our neighbors haven't may 
make us appreciate what we have. 

G e n t l e a n d S u r e 
Yots, also, should give ^ 
proval to this efficient fami 
remedy—your bowels will t> 
regulated so surely arid safely; 
your liver stimulated; your 
digestion so improved by 

BEECHAMS 
ft*U 

-1 

trefiwbwe — 1 » bexce 1Q*« 2S*4 



T r e a t Y o u r F e e t R i g h t 
Do you know that & large por

tion of the ills of mankind result 
from Improper care of the feet? 
Exceptional care should be 
taken at this time of the year 
to clothe the feet properly and 
avoid unnecessary exposure. 

Here is a lace boot 12 inches 
high particularly adapted to fall 
and winter wear. It is our 

Rouge Rex 
No. 478 

The upper stock is cut from a 
tan colored veal skin of the very 
best quality. In the course of 
tanning, this leather is put 
through a process which softens 
and at the same time toughens 
the fiber, and it is then thorough
ly filled with a waterproofing 
compound which makes No. 478 
an ideal wet-weather boot, as 
nearly waterproof as a leather 
boot can be made. If given a 
thorough dressing every week or 
so with Rouge Rex Waterproof 
Grease these boots will retain 
this waterproof quality and their 
life of service will be greatlv 
lorn rr+ Vi rtvi a>l 

The vamp of this boot extends 
clear through under the cap on 
the toe, giving double wear at 
that point. The bellows tongue 
serves to completely exclude the 
dirt and snow. 

The- soles of No. 478 are of 
triple thickness. The outer sole 
is what is termed "Indestruc
tible," being of phrome tannage 
specially treated, so that it is ab
solutely waterproof, and in wear
ing quality superior to any other 
sole leather made. 

Ask your dealer for the Rouge 
Rex boot No. 478. Write us if 
ho does not carry them. 

H I R T H -
K R A U S E 

C O . 
Hide to Shoe 

Tarwers and Shoe 
Manufacturers 

Grand Rapids 
Michigan 

DECLAIMING CUT HARDWOOD TIMBER LAND 
By R. 8. SHAW, 

Dean and Director Michigan Agricultural College. 

Such Land Could Easily Be Made to P roduee More Pasture by Scattering 
Grass Seed and Piling Loose Logs. 

In order to reclaim hardwood stump 
land and prepare it for the production 
of farm crops, action must be taken 
quickly after the timber has been re
moved to prevent a second growth 
from starting up and greatly increas
ing the cost of clearing year after 
year. This is particularly true where 
maple seedlings are abundant. 

The only practical way to clear such 
lands consists in producing conditions 
which wil l hurry the rotting of the 
stumps in the ground and the debris 
on the surface. In order to do this a 
fairly good job should be made of the 
piling and burning, and there are al
ways opportune times to do this work 
if it can be so arranged. To pile the 
brush and partly decomposed logs and 
pull all small snags entails a large 
expense. On the other hand if too 
much debris remains it diminishes 
the returns from pasturage. 

As soon as the burning has been 
done a inixture of grasses and 
legumes should be sown, consisting 
of timothy, red clover, alsike, alfalfa 

Onion Culture 

Shoe Polishes 
FINEST QUALITY LARGEST VARIETY 

They meet every requirement for cleaning and 
polishing siioca of all kinds and colors, 

ft - I ^ l t N !•' • :-¾¾;- v. c \ Ui . P I I^[T: 

GTXT , E D G E , tbe only ladles* shoe dressing 
tbat positively contains OIL. Blacks and Polishes 
ladies1 And children's boots and shoes, shines 
-without rubbing, 2$c. " K i 

kinds 
B A B Y .. , 

t&ke pride in having their shoes look A L Bettoret 
color aad hutro to all black enow. Polish with a 
brush or cloth, 10 cents. *• Elite** sise 86 cents. 

If jroar dealer does not keep the kind yd* want, 
send us the price in stamps for a fal l tlitf pack** a, 
charges paid. \ 

W H I T T B M O R C B R O S . & C O . , 
20-26 Albany, St., Oambrldjio. MsMSk 
The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of 

Shoe Polishes in the World. 

M a k e the L i v e r 
D o its D u t y 

Nine times in ten when the liver is 
right the stomach and bowels are right 
CARTER'S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS 

CARTERS 
ITTLE 
IVER 
PIUS. 

gently butfirmly com 
pel a lazy liver to 
do its duty. 

Cures Con
stipation, In1 

digestion, 
Side 
Headache* 
aad Distress After. Eating. 
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE* 

Genuine must bear Signature 

T fiAiaa Meirtn cnmliia XMAJJ money, col loot I nj? 
J U a i l l w o names and addre«HWi. No canvavilmi. 

Quickly E*ds 
Weak, S O N £ H I 

OEFUHCE STARCH never sticks 
to tine ttrwn. 

• 
Bert Conch Syrup. TitMsOood. 

ia (ins. Sold by Drorrfct* 

ron C O U C H . S A N D c m o s 

i 

The essential requirements of a soil 
upon which to grow onions profitably 
are a high state of fertility, good me
chanical conditions ln order that the 
crop may be easily worked, sufficient 
drainage, and freedom from weeds. If 
the soli has the proper mechanical 
properties, that is, if it contains suf
ficient sand and humus to be easily 
worked, is retentive of moisture and 
fertilizers, and is capable of drain
age—all other requirements can be 
met. The three types of soil being 
most extensively planted to onions in 
this country are alluvial loams, sandy 
loams and muck and peat soils. Clay 
soils, which bake and run together 

! after rajns^ ar j injurious to the seed-
US H ahcT do'nof pSrmit I>$>pe? early 
cultivation. Well drained sandy loams 
are especially adapted to onions, but 
require heavy applications of fertiliz
ers, lime, and the growth of legumi
nous crops to keep them in good con
dition. Muck soils are among the 
best for onions when fertilized with 
manure and potash, and made free 
from weeds. 

The onion belongs to that class of 
crops which gives best results under 
very intensive culture and the great
est yields are secured when a mod
erate acreage is planted and the work 
conducted in a most thorough man
ner. As a general rule onions should 
follow some crop that has been kept 
under the hoe and free from weeds 
the, previous season. Corn, beans 
and potatoes are suitable crops with 
which to precede onions. 

Onions should not be planted on the 
same piece of land year after year, 
and some system of crop rotation 
should be maintained. Care should be 
taken, however, to use crops in the 
rotation that will not be exhaustive of 
the high fertility necessary in the 

-onion land. During the years when 
the land is not devoted to onions it 
can be planted to some truck crop 
that wil l give a return that wil l jus
tify the application of large quanti
ties of fertilizers or better, to a le
guminous crop to be turned under as 
a green manure. Continuous cropping 
with onions wil l cause the land to be
come infested with both disease and 
insect enemies, that wil l sooner or 
later injure the crop to such an ex
tent as to render it unprofitable. 

The methods of preparing the soil 
will depend somewhat upon its char
acter, but Ullage must be continued 
until the soil is smooth and mellow 
to the depth o # four or five inches. It 
is essential Chat the fertilizers be 
well mixed with the soil. 

There is perhaps no fertilizer so 
well adapted to the production of on
ions as well-composted stable manure, 
and lt should be spread on the land sev
eral months before planting to on
ions. A fertilizer adapted to the 
growing of onions should contain four 
to five per cent, of nitrogen, five to 
seven per cent, of phosphoric acid, 
and eight to ten per cent, of potash. 
A fertilizer of this character will cost 
$38 to $40 a ton, and can be profitably 
applied at the rate of 1,000 pounds to 
the acre on most soils. 

The following mixture can be mixed 
at home uniformly distributed 

(if conditions are suitable) and some 
orchard grass. This mixture should 
be sown broadcast over logs and 
stumps, covering the entire area. If 
the season is moderately wet and the 
seeding is made early no attempt to 
cover may be necessary, but if condi
tions demand it the brush drag is the 
only thing that will avail except 
where the clearing has been clean 
enough to permit of the use of an A-
shaped drag. 

The following season after the 
grass and clover has become estab
lished the area should be pastured by 
sheep, which will not only keep the 
grass down, bft will deBtroy all 
sprouts, weeds, etc., much more ef
fectively than cattle or horses. Un
der these conditions, with all attempts 
at growth completely checked, the 
hardwood stumps will rot out ln a 
few years, leaving the land in condi
tion easily prepared for cultivation. 
A good seeding is essential to success 
and a good percentage of timothy is 
particularlr^desirable. 

over the land shortly before sowing 
the seed: 
Sulfate of ammonia, 25 per cent.200 pounds 
Dried blood 300 pounds 
Cotton seed meal 300 pounds 
Acid phosphate S00 pounds 
Muriate of potash, 60 per cent. .400 pounds 

2000 pounds 
The seed should be sown as early in 

the spring as the soil can be brought 
into the best possible condition. The 
hand drills which sow one row at a 
time are extensively used but larger 
growers use a gang of drills which 
seed five or seven rows at once. 

Where hand cultivation Is to be 
practiced the usual distance between 
rows is 12 to 14 inches. For grow
ing the standard market onion In 
rows 14 inches apart, about four and 
one-half pounds of seed will be re
quired per acre. Thinning should be 
done at the first weeding to a uniform 
stand of eight to ten plants to the 
foot. It is always well, however, to 
allow for considerable loss of plants, 
and^ unless the plants are so thick as 
16 actually crowd, the thinning will 

The cultural requirements of the 
onion are frequent shallow stirrings 
of the soil and freedom from weeds! 
As soon as the plants are up and the 
rows can be followed, the cultivator 
should be started to loosen the sotf 
which Is always more or less, com
pacted during seeding. There are 
many wheel hoes and hand weeders 
on the market, which greatly assist 
in the tedious weeding and thinning 
of onions.—Farmers' Bulletin 354, 
United States Department of Agricul
ture. 

HOW TO CAN CORN 
By Mrs. MYRA BOGUE, 

Michigan Agricultural College. 

Select young, tender ears of sweet 
corn, husk and silk, then with a sharp 
knife shave off the outside of the 
kernels and scrape the inner juicy 
portion from the cob. F i l l the cans, 
add one tablespoonful of salt, then 
pour in sterilized water from the tea 
kettle until it runs over. Put on rub
bers and tops but do not seal. Set 
cans in the boiler, which has, been 
equiped with a wooden bottom, poui 
in the cold water, place the cover on, 
and boil for one hour. Remove the 
cover and when the steam escapee 
screw or clamp the tops so as to pre* 
vent the air from entering. The next 
day loosen the tops and repeat the 
boiling. Fasten the tops as before 
and cool. The third day repeat the 
operation. Then when cool seal and 
put in a cool, dark place. The re
peated boiling will k i l l all the bacteria 
and make "assurance doubly sure." 
Do not put too much water in the 
boiler and be sure the cover is on 
tight, as it is the steam that does thfc 
s t e r l i n g . 

Feed the farm flock well in the 
fall. The success of the lamb crop 
depends, in a great measure, upon the 
health and condition of the ewes at 
the time of breeding and at the time 
of entering the feeding pens in the 
fall. 

Some succulent pasture should be 
furnished them at the time when pas
tures are usually dry in the fall. Rape 
is 
last cultivation or in the oats to fur
nish pasture for this purpose. 

GIRL'S SLAYER CAUGHT 
George Spongier, Ctn.'esses That He Killed 

Matilda Reis ot 959 Beautat Ave, Detroit. 
Mystery shrouding the murder of 

12-year-old Matilda Keis i n the alley i n 
the rear of her home at 97b Beaufait 
street, was cleared by the confession 
of George Brown Spengler, a laborer, 
30 years old, 537 Elmwood avenue, 
whom the police had taken into cus
tody. 

Spengler, after he had been in a 
cell at central police station since his 
arrest, called to Doorman Erke and 
said he was ready to make a complete 
confession. Detectives John Steinhe-
bei and Golden brought Spengler up 
to the detectives' room at once and 
there took his confession in detail. 

According to the murderer's own 
story, he cut the girl's throat first and 
then slashed her abdomen. 

Spengler has been regarded as a 
friend of the Reis family. He is ment
ally unbalanced, and drinks heavily. 
He became acquainted with the par
ents of the Reis girl, Mr. and Mrs. 
Jacob Reis, when he was a boy, and 
until a few years ago. frequently vis
ited the Reis home. It was at these 
visits that Spengler formed an ac
quaintance with the girl. 

Spengler, accompanied by officers of 
the police headquarters, was started 
on a journey to the Beaufait avenue 
alley to the scene of his crime. The 
party, every one of whom was silent, 
undertook a weird night investigation 
of the blood-stained sands. 

THE MARKETS. 
DETROIT—Cattle—Strong extra dn -

fed steers. $8<Tr 9: steers and heifers. 1.000 
to 1,200 rbfl.. S7@7.50; steers and heifers, 
?00 to 1,000 lbs., -$6@6.50; grass> s t £ f r s 
and heifers that are fat. 800 to 1.000 lbs., 
$B®6; ffrasB steers and heifers that are 
fat; 500 to 700 lbs.. $4.5005; choice fat 
rows, $5.75(̂ 6.5ftJ', good cannera. $2.o0® 
3.25; choice heavy bulls. $5^5.50: fair to 
Kood bolognas, bulls, $4.50« 4.75; stock 
bulls. $3.50*Y4; choice feeding steers. 800 
to 1,000 !W$5.25<8>5.75; fat feeding steers, 
800 to 1.000 lbs.. $B.25@5.75; fair feeding 
steers, $00 to 1.000 lbs.. K75^6.25; choice 
stockers, 500 to 700 lbs.. $5fa5.2o, fair 
stockers, 500 to 700 lbs., $1.25(5:4.-5; stock 
heifers, $4($4.50; milkers, large >;o u n* 
medium age, $40®70; common milkers. 

Veal calves—Best. $9@11; others, $40 
8.75. Mlltfh cows and springers—steady. 

Sheep and lambs—Lambs 15c@25c and 
*heep 10c@lDc lower. Best himbs, $6.25¾¾ 
6.50; fair to good lambs, $5.50^6; light to 
common lambs, $4.25<&$; fair to good 
aheep, $3^3.50; culls and common, $1.50(0) 
9 2 5 
"'Hogs—Market 25c higher; llffht to good 
butchers, $8.70¾*!); plffs, $7.50(̂ 7.75; liffht 
yorkers, $8.35&rJ; staffH, 1-3 off. 

EAST BUFFALO, N. Y.—Cattle—Best. 
1,350 to 1.500 m steers, $9®9.50; good to 
prime, 1,200 to 1,300 lb steers, $8.5008.75; 
good to prime 1,100 to 1,200 lb steers, 
$8.26@8.D0; medium butcher steers, 1,000 
to 1,100 11)8., $0.50©?; butchor steers. 950 
to 1.000 Tbs.. $5.75^6.25; light butcher 
steers, $5.25<fr5.65; best fat cows, $5,25¾) 
5.70; butcher cows, $4.26^5; liffht butch
er cows, $4.25(̂ 5; light butchers cows. 
$3.25(3)3.75; trimmers, $2.75003.16; beat fat 
heifers, $6.75(^7.25; medium butcher heif
ers, $5.50̂ 6; liffht butcher heifers, $4.25(g) 
5; stock hlfers. $3.75^4.25; bost feeding 
steers. dehorned, $5.85̂ :6.25; common 
feeding: steers, $4.35̂ :4.65; light stockers, 
$4.25ra<4.50; prime export bulls, $5.75® 
fi; best butcher bulls, $5.25f<i5,r>0; bolopna 
bulls, $4^4.50; stock bulls, $4$ 4.50; best 
milkers and springers, $60rji70; common 
kind do. $30ra,45. 

Hogs—Htrong; heavy. $9.50iftfl.GO; york
ers. $9.40^9.50; pigs, $8.50 -̂8.75. 

.Sheep—Slow; top lambs, $7ft7.25: year
ling ,̂ $5^5.50; wethers, •$4.75̂ 5; ewos, 
$3.75® 4. 

Calves—35 (v 12.50. 

G R A I N , E T C . 
DETROIT—Wheat—CuHh No. 2 rod, 

$1.07 3-4; December openrd at $1.00 1-4 
and advanced to $1.10; May opened at 
$1,13 1-4 and auvanccd to $1.14; No. 1 
white, $1,06 3-4. 

Corn—Ca.sh No. 3, 67 l-2c; No, 2 yel
low, 70 l-2c; No. 3 yellow, 7 cars at 70c. 

Oats—.Standard, t car at 35 l-2c. 
Rye—Cash, No. 2, 74c 
Beans—Immediate and prompt ship

ment, $11.25; sample, 24 ba^H at $10; 6 
at $9; prime alsIKe, $7.».r5i sample, alsike, 
13 bags at $11, 5 at $9.50. ' ' ' * 

Timothy seed—Printe ffput, 25 bags at 
$8.10, 

G E N E R A u M A R K E T S . 
Crapes are gaining in activity and tho 

supply is liberal. Peaches are in lipht de
mand and easy. Apples are quiet and 
steady, with an ample supply of moder
ate demand. Potatoes and vegetables are 
steady and in good demand. The market 
is firm and in good demand. The market 
is firm for everything in the line of dairy 
products is scarce and firm. Poultry ia 
easy and ln liberal supply. 

Butter—Fancy creamery, 36 l-2c; 
creamery firsts, 29 l-2c; dairy, 22c; pack
ing, 21c per lb. 

Eggs—Current receipts, candled, cases 
included, 26c per doz. 

APPLES—Fancy, $1.75(32.25 per bbl; 
common, $1(5)1.50; poor, 75cfa$l per bbl; 
good apples by the bushel, 46@60c. 

PINEAPPLES—$4.50 per case. 
CRAPES—New York Concords, 8 tbs., 

18@19c per basket; Island Concords.10-
1b. baskets, 25c; Catawbas, 10-fb.. 25@>30c; 
Delaware, 10-lb., 30c; Niagara, 10-lb., 250 
80c\ 

QUINCES—$1 .25 per bu. 
C R A N B E R R I E S — $ 7 per bbl. and $2.50 

per bu. 
PEACHES—Colorado, 75@S5c per box; 

Smocks , , A A , $1.50; A , 11.25; B, $1 per 
bu. 

P E A R S — B a r t l e t t , $2̂ )2.15 per bu; Ore-
r o n , $2.50 per box; Duchess, $1.25; Ke i f fer 
$1 per bu. 

PLUMS—$1.50(g) 1.75 per bu; 25@30c p e » 
1-6 bu. basket. 

C A N T A L O U P E S — P i n k meat Rocky 
Fords , $1®1.10 per crate. 

ONIONS—$1.25 per sack and 75c bu. 
D R E S S E D C A L V E S — O r d i n a r y , 9@10c; 

fancy, 13 l-2®14c per tb. 
P O T A T O E S — M i c h t g - a n , 45(̂ 55 in caf 

lots, and 55©60c from store. 
TOMATOES—$1.15(5)1.26 per bu. 
H O N E Y — C h o i c e fancy comb, 15<®l8o 

per lb; amber, 12(^ 13c. 
L I V E P O U L T R Y — Broilers, 15c per 

!b; hens. 14c; No. 2 hens, 9@10c; old 
roosters, 9®10c; ducks, 12®13c; young 
ducks, 34®35c; geese, 8®0c; turkeys, YoU 
16c. 

V E G E T A B L E S — C u c u m b e r s , 2C#25c per 
doz; green" bniona, 10c per doz; water
cress, 25@85c per doz; tfreen beans, 75c 
per bu;* wax beans, 75c per bu; homo-
grown celery, 25<g>30c per doz; green pep
pers, 75(¾80c per bu. 

P R O V I S I O N S — F a m i l y pork, $22(7223; 
mess pork, $20; clear backs. $21 ©24; 
smoked hams, 15 1-2@>16c; picnic hams. 
I2 1-2c; shoulder, 13c; bacon* 16 l-2@18c; 
lard in tierces, 13 l-2c; kettle rendered^ 
lard, 12 l-2c per lb. 

H A Y — C a r l o t prices, track, Det ro i t : .No . 
1 tomothy, $16.50(¾ 17; No. 2 t imothy. 
$15^16; No, 1 mixed, $13ft>14: liffht m i M 
$15,500*16; rye straw, $10(7()10.50; wheat 
and oat straw, $8®& per ton. 

By a vote of 209 to 106 the propo
sit ion to bond the village of Saline 
for $30,000 for a water worka plant 
carried. 

Wm. R. Conditt, a native of Texas, 
and now a citizen of Mexico, who 
was denied admission to the United 
Stated has appealed his case to 
Washington. 

Special Examiner Harry H . Brown 
has resumed tho taking of testimony 

sometimes seeded In the corn at iTn Pittsburg in the suit of the fed* 
erat government atainst the United 
States Steel Corporation in which the 
dissolution of the corporation is 
sought _ 
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L y d i a E . P i n k h a m ' s V e g e t a b l e C o m p o u 

The "change of life" is a most 
critical period in a woman's ex
istence, and the anxiety felt by-
women as it draws near is not 
without reason. 

When her system is in a de
ranged condition, she may be 
predisposed to apoplexy, or con
gestion of some organ- At this 
time, also, cancers and tumors 
are more liable to form and begin 
their destructive work. 

Such warning symptoms as 
sease of suffocation, hot flashes, 
headaches, backaches, dread of 
impending evil, timidity, sounds 
in the ears, palpitation of the 
heart, sparks before the eyes, 
irregularities, constipation, vari
able appetite, weakness and 
inquietude, and dizziness, aro 
promptly heeded by intelligent 
womeri who are approaching the 
period in life when woman's 
great change may ba expected. 

These symptoms are calls from 
nature for help. The nerves are 
crying out for assistance and the 
cry should be heeded in time. 

Lydia E . Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound is prepared to meet 
the needs of women's system at 
this trying period of her life. It 
invigorates and strengthens the 
female organism and builds up 
the weakened nervous system. 
It has carried many women safely 
through this crisis. 

pmrs.Estella G i l l i s p i e 
ONE C A S E OUT O F M A N Y 
TO P R O V E O U R C L A I M S . 

St. Anne, 111.—"I was passing: 
through the change of life and I 
was a perfect wrecl^rom female 
troubles. I had a displacement 
and bearing down ijams, weak 
fainting spells, dizziness, then 
numb and cold feelings. Some
times my feet and limbs were 
swollen. I was irregular and had 
so much backache and headache,, 
was nervous, irritable and waa 
despondent Sometimes my aj> 
petite was good but more often i t 
was not. my kidneys troubled 
me at times and I could walk 
only a short distance. 

"I saw your advertisement in& 
paper and took Lydia E . Pink
ham's Vegetable Compound, and. 
I was helped from the first. A t 
the end of two months the swel
ling had gone down, I was re
lieved of pain, and could walk 
with ease. I continued with the 
medicine and now I do almost alt 
my housework. I know your 
medicine has saved me from the 
grave and I am willing for you to 
publish anything I write to vou, 
for the good of others."—Mrs.. 
E S T E L L A GiLLisprjBjR.F.D. No. 4* 
Box 34, St. Anne. Illinois. 

L A S T I N G A L M A N A C . 

like to sell you a The Agent—I'd 
farmer's almanac. 

The Rube—Land's sake, mister, I 
bought one In 1905 thet ain't wore 
out yet. 

B a n e G u d o Y e l l s . 
It is stated by a returning traveler 

that the yells introduced by the 
American athletes at Sstockhohn "can 
be heard all over Sweden*' 

Some yells those. 

Resinol stops 
itching instantly 

TH E moment Resinol Oint
ment touches any itching" 

fckin, the itching stops and 
healing begins. With the aid 
of Resinol Soap, it quickly re
moves all traces of eczema* 
rash, tetter, ringworm, pim
ples or other tormenting, un
sightly eruption, leaving the 
skin clear and healthy^ ; 

Your d r o p l e t aells Resinol Soap 
(25e) and Resinol Ointment (50c), 
or by mall on receipt of price. 
Bts inol Chem, Co., Baltimore, Ma. 

Be thrifty on little thmpjs like bluing. 
Don't nccept water for bluing. Ask for Red 
Cross Ball Blue, the extra good value blue. 
Adv. 

Between two evils, choose neither; 
between two goods, choose both.— 
Tryon Edwards. 

C U R B S I T C H I N G SKIN DISEASES. 
Cbla'a Carbollulve stops itching and makes 

Use akin smooth. A l l druggist*. 25 and 50c. Adv. 

Inspiration that comes in bottles is 
often adulterated with regrets. 

JOBN L. 

G E T B U 8 Y 

PATENTS 
Loir rates. Basy MkwenUM 
Gnlde book t e d s4vto» n j n k 

, t 

F o r DISTEMPER 
W . N . U., D E T R O I T , N O . 41-1912. 

• o o t l J Pink E y a , fipli 
Shipping" Feve r 
& Catarrhal P e m j 

Rare cura and pMltlve pftTentlve.no matter how howw at engage aro tnfeetpsv 

K pep it. show to your druggist, who win get it for you. Free Booklet, "l)ifUnpe>w> 
C*u*ee and Cures.u Special Agon to wasted. 

SPOHN MEDICAL CO., B ^ M ? . GOSHEN, IND.,.U. S. A * 

W.LDOUCLAS 
S H O E S 

«3.00 «3.60 «4.00 •4.60 AND «6.00 
F O A M E N A N D W O M E N 

Bay* sre«f» W. L. Oougtmm $2.00, $2*BQ A $3>GO Sohooi 
Simmm, bmauttmm onm JIA/I* mill pomlllwoty oetiwmmr two 
J M ! P * of OMtlnmry mhomm, mmtnm mm thm mmn'm mhomm* 

Wta^DoaglasmsJcasand sells more $3.00,$3.S0& $4.00 shoes 
than any other manufacturer In the world, 

T H E S T A N D A R D O P Q U A L I T Y F O R O V E R 3 0 Y E A R S . 
7Su» workmanship which has made) W. L. Douglas shoes famous the world 

over Is maintained m every pair. < 
Ask your dealer to show you W . L. Douglas latest faslilons tor fall and whiter 

wear, notice the nhort vamp* which make the foot look smaller, points In a . 
shoo particularly desired by young men. Also the conseruatlvm ityle&mhkh* 
hare made W . L. Douglas shoes a household word everywhere. 

If you could visit W . L. Douglas large factories at Brockton, Mass.* amTeesr 
for yourself how carefully W . L Douglas shoos aro made, you would then un** 
derstand why they aro warranted to fit better, look better- hold their shape aaeV 
wear longer than any other n ^ e for the price. / fast Co/erCftVetr*. 
CAUTION.—Tp protect fmm afsfatt tafofer aheee, W. L. i*ojl*s ztaafes afe ntmmm 

ssnsw. Sewer* ef »ttMtatee» W. L» Dearies shoe* m ••14 J* 7* OWJfcV 
rs • r e f f y f c w . NosMtter whet* y e a live, they ate wHatj j mimm?*, 
> ws^piwLFwwf wiwei mmWm* W rpevovy W fvRVlSJ SSHSWSMJBJ,new .SS) anieev 

flksaxauJl seeif a kefs, ueefyefr JDheigseswejisla. WX»Ooualst«niPSM 

mailto:S7@7.50
mailto:6@6.50
mailto:B.25@5.75
mailto:8.26@8.D0
http://pftTentlve.no


ory Gazette 
I^bliahed every Saturday morning by 

ROY W. OAVER&Y, Pinckney, Mich? 

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION 
Cue Year in advance. .1.00 

' All commuwicationB should be addressed 
to R. W. Caverly, Pinckney, Michigan, 
and should be received on or before Wed- lflttt Week, 
nesday pf each week, if it receives proper 
attention* 

' filtered* as eecend-ciass matter June 8, 
1912, at the post office at Pinckney, Mich
igan, under the Act of March 3, 1879." 

A H D E B 8 0 S . 
Mr, and Mrs. P, Lavey Were Sunday 

visitors at the home of Km White. 
«. 

Mrs. Wili Bros an and Mrs. Ern 
White and their children spent part 
of last week with their parents of 
Chilson. 

Orla Hainee and wile visited at 
M. Hanes Sunday. 

Will Caskey and wife visited in 
Plainfiel d 3 i nday. 

Mrs. Clyne Galloway *nd daughter 
Ila and Mrs. Andrew Shirley, all of 
Lansing, spent last week with their 
mother, Mrs. Alice Hoff of this place. 

W, Brogan and family were guests at 
the home of Max Ledwidge Sunday. 

Chas. Hoff and family visited his 
mother here Sunday. 

[nam Ledwidge will enter his horse 
at the Fowlerville Fair this week. 

John Murningham of Lansing is 
working for Mrs. Alice Hoff. 

Ern White expects tq work for 
Louis Shehan the coming' year. 

Mrs. F. Fitzimmons and daughter, 
Mary and Beulab Burgess were Stock-
bridge shoppers Saturday. 

Basil White of Pingree visited re
latives here over Sunday. 

Jas. Marble and wife entertained 
their daughters and familys and Mr. 
and Mrs. Frank Hoff of Lansing Sun
day. 

NORTH HAMBURG. N 

Mrs. Sarah Nash of Pinckney vis't-
ed her son Bnrt tbe first of tbe week. 

R.Bennett made a business trip to 
Hamburg Monday. 

Frank Hacker of Chilson has com
pleted tbe work of painting tbe Nortb 
Hamburg cborcb. 

Mrs. R. 0. Haddock visited Mrs. 
Nash Monday. 

Ciyde M. Smith visited W. J. Nas 
Wednesday. 

Mrs. R. Bennett and daughter Una 
visited Mrs. Alfred Day of Howell 
Thursday and Friday. 

Miss Elva Black is visiting friends 
in Cohoctab. 

Mrs John Berg in and daughter 
Viola visited at tbe home of Jas. Bur
roughs Sunday. 

Zelma Nash is on the sick list. 
Erwin Nash was an Ann Arboi 

itor Monday. 

F i M t e y Locals 
Richard Braley of Gregory was 

iu town last week. 
vMrs. D, Mowers was tbe guest 

of her sister near Stockbridge tbe 
past week 

Will Larkin and wife of Howell 
visited at tbe home of Fred Lake 

vis* 

Cider Mills Open 
I intend to start my cider mill 

this week. I will make cider, boil
ed cider and scalded cider daily 
the rest of the season 

E. 6. Bush, Plainfield, Mich. 

A. J. Gorton announces that he 
is now prepared t J make cider at 
the Unadilla Mills from* now on 
until further notice and requests a 
share of your patronage. 

FOR SALE—4 year old colt. Inquire 
of H. G. Gauss, Pinckney, 4013 

FQR'SALE—14 year old work horse, 
for $30. Inquire of Frank Mackinder 
Pinckney 40t3 

FOR 8ALE—l.mare and 1 borse colt, 
just weaned. Inquire of J. S. Fitch 
Pinckney. 4113 

FOR SALE—Large smooth Delaine 
Rams. Inquire of F. A. Barton, 
Pinckney. 40t2* 

FOR SALE—-3-year old Gelding and a 
yearling colt. 40*3* 

Willis Tupper, Pinckney 

FOR SALE—2 work horses mot afraid 
of autos. 38t8 

Clayton Placeway, Pinckney 

D i t c h C o n t r a c t t o 

L e t 

H o y t 

I n q u i r e o f 

B r o s . 

rlncfeney L k a 

Judge A. A. Montague of How
ell was in town last week calling 
on friends. 

D. R. Lantis and wife have been 
visiting friends in Stockbridge 
and vicinity. 

Mrs. Andrew Butler of Howell 
is taking treatment at the Pinck
ney Sanitorium. 

Mrs. Ray Culhane and children 
of Webberville are visiting at the 
home of Mark Bell. 

Aubrey Gilchrist and family 
spent Sunday at the home of El
mer Book near Plainfield. 

E. L. Topping and family of 
Plainfield were guests Sunday at 
the home of H. D. Grieve. 

Mrs. Heine of Mt, ClemeDS 
was the guest of her daughter, 
Miss Leona Heine over Sun
day. 

Mrs. H. D. Grieve visited at the 
home of her son, Fred, near 
Stockbridge the past week, 

Mrs. A. B. Green spent the first 
of the week with relatives in Jack
son. 

E. W. Brown of Stockbridge 
was in town the latter part of the 
past week. 

G, W. Dinkel and family were 
Sunday visitors at the home of 
Wm. Chambers. 

Mrs. Marcellus Dickenson of 
Howell was the guest of friends 
here last week. 

Fred Grieve and family of near 
Stockbridge were guests of rela
tives here Sunday. 

Mrs. John Jeffreys is visiting at 
th© home of her daughter Mrs. 
Ray Chandler of Lansing. 

A. Winegar and wife of Howell 
visited his daughter, Mrs. Geo. 
Green the fore part of the week. 

Arthur Mitchell and wife of 
Gregory were Monday callers at 
the home of his mother, Mrs. Wm. 
Bullis. 

Mr. and Mrs. Laurence Clark 
of Detroit visited at the 
home of C. V. Van Winkle the 
first of the week. 

Dr. D. A. MacLachlan of Detroit 
visited at the home of his nep
hew, Ea^, west of town over 
Sunday. 

Clarence Stackable and family 
were Sunday visitors at the home 
of Mr. and Mrs. James Tiplady 
near Chelsea. 

Harry Ayers and family of De
troit spent Sunday at the home of 
Mrs. A's mother, Mrs Sarah Nash 
of this village. 

The Juniors of the Pinckney 
High School cleared ovier $9.00 at 
the supper which they gave last 
Friday evening. 

Mrs. John Fohey attended the 
wedding of her nephew, Walter 
Walsh, to Hazel Aymes at Grand 
Rapids recently. 

Lucile McQuillan of Chilson 
spent Friday and Saturday at the 
home of her sister, Mrs. Gregory 
Devereaux, returning home Sun* 
day. 

Maude and Genevieve Euhn of 
Gregory were guests of friends 
here the latter part of the past 
week. 

Miss Josephine Harris who is 
teaching in Dundee spent Sunday 
at the home of ber parents Mr. 
and Mrs. John M. Harris south of 
town. 

Mrs. Fred Alexander and daugh
ter, Miss Helen Pellet left Satur
day for Spokane, Washington 
where they expect to make their 
home. 

The dance given here last Fri
day evening was attend by people 
from all the neighboring towns 
and was sucessful both socially 
and financially. Another one will 
probably be given in two or three 

The Student 

ft 

The Yale 
*mtr 

The Norfolk The London 
F I T F O R M 

The Strand The Sparrow The Universal, 

M E N - - A N D Y O U N G M 5 M 0 F 

G R E G O R Y 

No matter what style coat you have in mind—[from extremely English to purely American 

ideas.] No matter what particular color or pattern you desire, we have this to say:— 

You will not be disappointed in coming 
to our store for your next suit 

4 

t 

Our selections are practically unlimited and we are positively on Ihe front row with our one 
price system—when it comes to QUALITY. 

COME UP--WE, PAY YOUR F A R E 

D A N C E R C O M P A N Y 

M Advice for the Renter 
There is always a temptation 

to abuse a rented place, just be
cause it isn't yours. Tou are there 
today and gone tomorrow, why 
not take all you can out of the 
land and put back as little as pos
sible? What if the soil does run 
down? What if the fences are 
toppled over? They aren't yours, 
why not abuse them? 

For three reasons. In the first 
place it won't be so profitable for 
you if you do. Abuse does its 
work quickly. Even in the short 
period that you intend to live on 
the place, the failure to keep it up 
will show in your own crop re
turns. 

In the second place, the evil 
habits you form on this farm 
and the habits your children are 
forming, will rise up to curse you 
when you one day are settled on a 
farm place of your own. No one 
ever does a wrong who does not 
pay its full price in habits of 
and shiftlessness, and loss of self 
respect. 

Finally, it doesn't do to get a 
reputation for carelesness in re
spect to the rights and posessions 
of others. Such a reputation 
travels faster than the railroad 
train; you find it already establish* 
ed iu the new community to which 
you have fled to escape it. It for-
dids friendships and murders 
credit, undermines self respect 
and makes life a fight instead of a 
proud nchievement.—Ex. 

Will E x c i s e Forest Lands 
Congress has passed a bill per

mitting the federal government 
and the state of Michigan to ex
change lands within the state. The 
government has several thousand 
acres of land in Michigan which 
is set aside for forest reserves, and 
intermingled with these lands are 
thousands of acres belonging to 
the state. At tbe regular session 
of tbe legislature a bill was passed 
giving the state public domain 
commission power to exchange 
lands with the federal government, 
with the idea of separating the 
forest reserve lands belonging to 
the state from thoae owned and 
controlled by the federal govern
ment. It was later discovered 
that it was necessary for congress 
to pass similar legislation in order 
to carry out the transaction, and 
this bas now been accomplished, 
and the state and government are 
now in position to deal. 

G e o . A . W i m b l e s 

CANDIDATE FOR 

Sheriff 

H a g m a n 

ON R E P U B L I C A N TICKET 

Your vote will be appreciated Nov. 5 

R i c h a r d D . R o c h e 

C A N D I D A T E FOR 

County Clerk 

Nominee For P r o m o t i n g Attorney 

on the Democrat Ticket 

ON THE REPUBLICAN TICKET 

Your support is respectfully solicited 

A n d r e w J . B r o w n 

C h a s . F . J u d s o n 

CANDIDATE FOR 

Candidate For 

County Treasurer 

On the Republican Ticket for his 

Second Term 

The First, Fifth, Sixth and 
Seventh Michigan cavarly regi
ments which composed the 
Custer brigade held their annual 
reunion at Detroit, Oct. 9 and 10. 

Sheriff 
Candidate for 

)N THE DEMOCRAT TICKET 

Your vote wilt be appreciated Nov. 5 

Superintendent of Poor 

On Republican Ticket 

W.J.WRIGHT , 
P H Y S I C I A N A N D S U R G E O N 

Office Honrs—12:30 to 3:30. 6:00 to 8:00 
GREGORY, MICH. 

Your Support is Respectfully Solicited 

Second Term 

S A l f i BBJM 

v . t 
* * • X. 
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