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• MORE MULTI-MILLION MOISTURE FOR M’CULLOCH
DISTRICT TRACK 

AND L IT E R A R Y  
EVENTS RESULTS

SHROPSHIRE LAKE CLUB 
SUFFERS LOSS OF BIG 

POOL WHEN HAM BRFAKS

The member* of the Shropshire 
Lake club are mourning the loss of 
their big pool, which was swept

_  , . . . . .. away in the early morning hours,Brady won two more points m the . R . ,
__ J  r_.____ k . i u . i______ ♦».„ ' when the lake dam broke. Accord

ing to Henry Spivey, manager of the 
Shropshire ranch, a waterspout fell 
in that vicinity, between five andthat vicinity, between 
six inches o f precipitation being had. 
The lake dam was already nearly

class B Interscholastic events at the 
district-meet held in Comanche, than 
she was given credit for. Ralph 
Plummer won third place in the Dis
cus Throw, which gives Brady the
two additional points credit, and , , . ,
brings the total up to 15. Brady,; th* raln» o f ‘ hrte weeks a^ '
therefore, tied for second place with ™ 10™ 1 b?  / - t a r d a y  afternoons 
Hico and Indian Gap. downpour . a r d  the great flood of

a i • . -n u water rushed ovtr the dam and ranA* a matter which will be o f in- , 7 .
* j „ rru. I around the end of it, the spillway be-terest to many of our readers, The t 9 * * ._

j  , . . __ * 1 ing unable to earn* o ff the great tide.Standard herewith gives a complete \
v 4 • 4l /vi o  i*. lL r,. About 150 ft. o f the dam nearest thelist o f the Class B results in the Dis- i
trfet Track and Literary events at the ' sP,llway was out’ and thue water
meet held in Comanche. The list is >50unnS ° ver and ar°und the dam 
republished from the Comanche E n -! cam ea o ff much of the earth from
. . . . . .  ; the tack side of the dam. Only aboutterpnse c f  last week: ' ,  /| two foot of water remains above the

Class B | kar pft The water is said by Mr.
Pole Vault I, Wilmeth Atwood, gpi to h. ve b ,en three feet above 

Comanche; 2, P"bert Conley, Ilico; thp ; hore Uju c f  the lake. which 
3. Anson Boyd Gustine; 4, KufuSjW0U,d indicate that a four.foot wa„  
Haggard. Gustm. -9 feet 9 inches. of weter ru,hed over the spilIway 

Broad Jump— 1, Everett Smith. Hi- 0f  (be dam 
co j 2, Clyde Baker, Bangs; 3, Tommy The josg jg a jjr, at disappointment 
Pickens, Olden; 4, Claude Boyd, Gus-, ^  the member.--, who contemplated 
t 'ne> 20 feet 8H inches. the building o f a clubhouse soon, and

Discus Throw— 1, Wesley Gainer,
Rochelle; 2, Bill Ruthwell, Novice; 3.
Ralph Plummer, Brady; Clyde Rob
erts, Indian Gap.— 101 feet 3 inches.

High 
Bang-;

AND A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM.

many c f  the individual members also 
had their plans laid to build camp 
houses and to provide themselves with! 
motor boat?. However, they are not j

Jump__j, Clyde B a k e r ,1 disheartened, but at a meeting held
2, Rufus Haggard, Gustine: this afternoon it was decided to at

once rebuild the d*m, providing a

(From Troup Banner)
The Banner has been “ playing up" the poultry business for a 

long time. It believes it has actually accomplished good for the 
country by its efforts. We are still proclaiming that slogan “ 100 hens 
on every farm will bring prosperity to this country—'try it.” But 
here’s the story about the liBtle girl: She resides north of Troup and 
Mr. Casey can vouch for the statements:

Last year the little girl wanted some money. Her dad having 
been hit by Mr. B. Weevil, and not getting cost ol production out-of 
the little dab of cotton the weevil left him, was unable to supply his 
little daughter. She thereupon decided that she could raise her some 
chickens and make her own money. Eggs were cheap and her moth
er gave her the eggs and loaned her some nei.s. In due time the little 
gin h,id a great flock of fine chicks. She cared for them carefully. 
But dry weather came on, and she found that she must go to her 
father’s feed bins for subsistence for the chicks. Father objected; 
said feed was high; told little daughter that it would have been bet
ter, and les. expensive, had she grown a ct-tton crop with which to 
supp.y herseif the coveted morey.

But in due time, dad also sold his cotton of last year’s crop— and 
found again that it did not pay his debts, nor even the cost o f pro
duction. Also last fall, and along since Christmas, the little girl 
sold her flock o f chickens, exceptir.g the best ones which she’s keep
ing for stock this year. She received more money for her birds than 
dad made on cotton in two years. Her dad is now a converted man. 
He is going heavy for chickens. He has told his little girl that she 
can go to the barr and get^eed for her iiock at any time; and he has 
admitted to one of the poultry buyers here in town that he’s not go
ing to waste any more time on cotton, and that he’d be ashamed to 
feed mules to make a cotton crop when he could give the same feed 
to a fiock o f chickens and make money like his little girl is making it.

“ THE BROWNIE BAND” PROVES 
DELIGHTFUL OPERATTA AT 

LYRIC THEATRE THURSDAY

; spillway which should be ample even

tine; 2, Wesley Gainer, Rochelle; 3, 
Ollie Clary, Rochelle; 4, Hubert Mat
thews, Bangs.—2 min. 22 sec.

Relay— 1, Olden —  Pickens, Ray, 
Haling and Moon.

3, Aubrey Ritchie, Indian Gap; 4,
Ward Roser, Bangs— 5 feet 8 vjnehos.

Shot Put— 1, King Sides, Mullen; j under such unusual storm and Hood
2, Bill Ruthwell, Novice; 3, Walter circumstances,______________ _________
Miller, Cleo; 4, Wesley Gainer, Ro
chelle.— 39 feet 10 inches.

50 yard Dash— 1, W. R. Craddock,
Brady; 2, John Dunn, Indian Gap.—
Time 5.4 sec.

High Hurdle— 1, Felda Marshall,
Comanche; 2, Jessie Lee, Indian Gap;
3, Bert Mayfield, Indian Gap.— 20.1
sec.

100 yard Dash— 1, W. R. Craddock,
Brady; 2, Dewey Nix, Lone Oak; 3,
Everett Smith, Hico.— 10 sec.

Mile Run— 1, Tommy Perkins, Old
en; 2, Ollie Clary, Rochelle; 3, Riley 
Vick, Indian Gap; 4, Cecil Allen, Gus
tine.— 5 min. 12.2 sec.

440 yard Run— 1, Hubert Matthews,
Bangs; 2, Wesley Gainer, Rochelle;
3, Albert Wilson, Hico; 4, Ben Feath- 
erstone, Novice.—57.3 sec.

220 yard Dash— 1, Dewey Nix, Lone 
Oak; 2, W. R. Craddock, Brady; 3,
John Dunn, Indian Gap.— 24.3 sec.

880 yard Run— 1, Anson Boyd, Gus-

IYTCULLOCH COUNTY AND ALL WEST 
TEXAS DELUGED BY TIMELY RAINS

FIRST DOWNPOUR COMES MONDAY AT NOON—SECOND 
MONDAY ABOUT MIDNIGHT—TOTAL PRECIPITATION 

IN BRADY FIVE INCHES— LAKE DAM GOES OUT.

McCulloch county was yesterday deluged by a most oppor
tune rain, which covered not only all points in this county, but 
which is reported to have extended from Georgetown through to 

Comanche won the District meet in beyond San Angelo. /  The daily press reports a three-inch rain at 
Claa* A and Rochelle in Class B. j Pecos, the first soaking rain had there this year, and heavy rains 

The three top winners in Class A all the way from Fort Stockton, also the first of the year, to Chil- 
are a* follows: 1 dress. All tne lower Panhandle territory was covered by the!
Comanche ............................................57 moisture. The first rain which began falling here slowly about . . . . .

I Eastlar.d ............................................ 25 £ 1 :0 0  o’clock yesterday morning, continued steadily and with in- “n« 'comP*r w't 1 a sta’ur*
Hamilton ............................................24 creasing severity for about an hour and a half. The second rain 0 qu*en’ 00 * e pa °

In Class B a* follows: j j ,egan  falling about 11:00 at night, continuing for about two
*ochelle ..................................... ”  hours.I Hico ........................... j ........................15

Perhaps no home talent entertain-1 
mint has provan more enjoyable than 
did the operetta, “ The Brownie 
Band,”  presented last Thursday night 
at the Lyric theatre under the direc
tion of Mrs. Chas. Williams, and 
with Miss Jennie Bannister in charge 
o f the piano and music. It was, in
deed, a bright, tuneful, airy-fairy 
production, with bright colors, dainty 
costumes and singing and dancing 
that brought repeated encores from 
the large audience. In fact, it may 
be safely said that it was at once ore 
of the most refined and at the same 
time, one o f the most enjoyable 
plays ever presented.

The songs were all bright and mel
odious, and each group was showered i 
with epplause for their effort. The 
co tuming was also splendidly car
ried out, and the stage itself was j 
decorated in most “ woodsy” fashion. | 

The Brownies constituted a band of 
little beys whose antics won merited 
approval, and whose appearance in 
the “ Brownie Bara” was one, of the 
hits of the ever.ir.g. Likewise Brownie 
Yussel Myirs made a distinct hit with 
his violin solo. Miss Marporie Cot
trell, a fairy, also won favor with I 
her violin solo, “ Romanda.”

Aside from the splendid choruses 
by the various groups, pleasing solos 
were given by Miss Hilma Jordan, 
who sang “ Two Baby Birds;”  Mrs. 
Chas. Williams, who sang the “ Lul- j 
laby” by Jocelyn; Miss Katherir.5 
Ballou, the “ Fairy Princess,”  and! 
Miss Marjorie McCall, “The Fairy’ s' 
Lullaby.”  Miss Gertrude Trigg both 
played and sang the part, “ Lost in 
the Woods,”  to perfection. Miss Bes
sie Roddie, a Fairy, gave an inter- j 
pretive dance that was most pleas
ing. Missees Edith McShan and 
Frances Samuel sang “ Sweet Butter-1 
flies,”  in duet with charming effect. 
Quite the climax o f the evening was 
the appearance of the Fairy Queen, 
Miss Marjorie McCall, with tiny Miss 
June Jordan as trainbearer. Little

GRANT DRILLERS 
EXTENSION ON 

COW GAP WELL
V. L. Bradley advises that by mu

tual agreement, an extension o f thir
ty days has been granted Messrs. 
Curtis & Ellen wood on the spudding
in o f the oil well test on the acreage 
blocked for this firm some months
ago in the Cow Gap community. Mr. 
Bradley, who originally contracted 
for the drilling o f a test on his place, 
later released the contract and joined
with a number of his neighbors in 
making up a tract and contracting 
for a test on the combined acreage. 
Operations were t© have been began 
by the 1st o f April, but on account 
of being tied up with an uncomplet
ed well on the Frank Wilhelm ranch, 
the drillers were unable to spud in on 
contract time, and asked for an ex
tension. This having been granted, 
the first o f the coming month should 
see operations in the Cow Gap sec
tion in progress.

The following are land owners who 
have leased all or part o f their land 
to Messrs. Curtis & Ellen wood: Vic
tor Bradley, G. C. Blsck, August 
Young, O. T. Baird, A. J. Kinney, 
Tom Dial, G. R. White, Chas. Steel- 
hammer, Edd ar.d Howard Broad. The 
total makes up a block of 1400 acres.

THE LOVE ROMANCE OF 
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL

WOMAN IN THE WORLD

a wax doll, but played her role with 
all the grace o f a real actress.

Composing the various choruses.
Brady . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 5  The first rain recorded 185 inches' three weeks ago. Repairs were made each o f which by the bright costumes

Gan in | while the second 1.80 inches, accord-|'n time to enable the Fort Worth - j  the members and the sweet sing-
**■ * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  I n V l f l  f  A s / v m  \ T n n n « v 1  f  a  a A i m a

Indian
Gustine ................................................13

Floyd Merritt o f Comanche was the 
leading point winner o f the meet.

JUST RECEIVED FOR OUR

APRIL SPECIAL 
SALES

Tennis.
Boys’ Tennis Doubles— San 

Edward Brothers.
Girl’s Doubles— Gorman. 
Girl’s Singles— Desdemona. 
Boy’s Singles— San Saba.

Saba,

Senior Debates. ^  N 
Girls— Carbon, first; Dublin, sec- 

A  Fresh Supply of Liggett’s „nd.
Chocolates, Price While l Boys— Dublin, first; Hamilton, sec-
They Last ............................ 49c 0nd.
Bouquet Ramie Complexion

ing to the Commercial Bank rain 
guage. Several citizens who had setj 
out receptacles, however, stated the

bound train fYom Menard to come in 
on time.

The second rain washed out about
two rains totaled close to five inches. J50 feet ofAh, Shropshire T -ke dam, 
The first rain was the most general, ^ n g  only ^bot two feet o f water
covering all this section. W. D. Wal- ab<\ve tb* b«  P *  T h e >ow water 
ker reported it as the best rein yet br,df  on the fochelle read just east
had in the northern part of the coun- of Burad>'- " hldb lost about flft? f*et 
ty. Melvin, Eden and Pasche had th«  W r i t h e  first of this
about 2Vz inches, and also Menard. month’ Kave UP a™ther “  the

mg, added full measure to the suc
cess o f the play, were the following: 

Fairies— Dorothy Nell Broad, Clara 
Taylor, Frances White, Bessie Rod-' 
die, Mary Evers, Marjorie Cottrell, 
Elizabeth Ballou.

Chorus of Wood Nymphs— Mary 
Campbell, C'.eone Deavers, Aimee i 
Eidson.

Powder .......................31.00
Bouquet Ramie Talc. Pow

der .................................... 50.31.50
The two in this April Sale for. .31.00 
100 Tablets NuxVattd Iron

Price .1 ___\ ............3100
60 Rexalt Onderlies, regular

price . .  A ...........................50 31-50

Declamations of Rural Schools.
Senior Boy—A. D. Lee, Brooksmith, 

Brown county.
Senior Girl— Myrtle Robinson, Cot

ton Grove, Comanche county.
Junior Boy- —  Bush Pamer, Oak 

Grove, Coleman county.
Junior Girl— Lois Willis, Golds-

The two in th^ Sale for
Liggett’s silverX^id blue

Chocolates, lH v ^ /........ 31-25
Liggett’s silver and blue

Chocolates, % lb................ 70 31.95
The two on this sale only f o r . . . 31.25 
Stationery— Symphony Lawn

regular price ....3 1 .0 0  and 31-25
This Sale only ...............................69c
Lord Baltimore— White and

Tinted, regular price . . .  79c
This Sale for April only...............39c
Many other numbers of 
dise of extra good values on 
April Sale Only.

79c boro, Coleman, county

Chorus of Gypsy's— LeMay Jordan 
In7acC the‘ ‘ aveX geT r^ ritarion 'ov - Bood laat Brady creek came j Ethel Bates. ^  McShan.
er the county appears to have been down on two m es ’ orM“ followln* l Butterflies-Ed.th McShan, Fran- 
between two aud three inches. Aft- eacb ™in' J h< fir*  ™  acro8s the j « s  Samuel.
er about 45 minptes steady downpour, T  • , 1
.. . T j  • • . ■> Coleman road. The second flood rosethe ram increased in intensity, until „ . . . , . . . , ,- . . . . . .  . ____ .. four feet nigher. and lacked about 2%for some thirty minutes or more it . *i , . . . .- . . - „  . I . feet of coming lip to the level o f thefairly fell in sheets. .. . .. _T , . _ .floor at the pumping plant. The

The second fair appears to have flood reached its crest at about 1:45 
been more local than the first. How- fl,is morning. The electric siren was 
ever, it also fqll in sheets, and was sounded to warn everyone out o f the 
by far more Awesome, since it was flat, but fortunately no great damage 
accompanied bA a near-gale, and by resulted, 
a terrible electrical display. Added | 
to this the darkness of 
caused much ,fear o f a
storm.

Declamations City Schools. 
Senior Boy— Franz Taylor, Bangs, 

Brown county.
Senior Girl— Noveline Price, Brown- 

wood.
Junior boy— Elmer Watson, San 

Saba.
Junior Girl— Alyne Stroud, Ranger.

TRIGG DRUG CO.
The Rexall Store on the Corner 

Lenders in QnnHty o f Drag 
MerrKa ndi*.,

George L. Tespey, a well-known 
Merchan-' Buffalo mechanic said he had gamed 

this twelve pounds; nis wife had gained 
twenty-six poimps and his daughter 
was gaining evLer  ̂ day, by taking 
Tanlac. Trigg Co.

Macy & C«T, 
needs for alljj 
See us befor

in supply your 
of field seed, 

'em buy.

This rain 
two clouds, o: 
north o f here 
and points soi 
were visited b; 
Lohn and o' 
shared in the 
had no rain, 
ports none las

.v • , , 1 All Brady streets were badly wash- the night . '  r  , *ed by the tremendous rush of water disastrous . . , T . , , ,following each o f the deluges, and
Knth the e»«t. anr| the west side? of 

iparently came from the square ran a foot to one and a 
|e southwest and one half feet deep in ^ater in places. 

Mason and San Saba 
ih and east of Brady; 
the second rain, while 
sr

Jimmie Adkins, Roy ( 
Taylor, Barne? Collier, Yussel Myers, 
Burgin Dunn.

General Chorus— Gertrude Trigg 
Florence Bates, Arvie Wegner, Mary 
Lyle Vincer.t, Noreen Dunn, Frances | 
Armstrong, Rachael Wilkerson, Dor- j 
othy Ogden. Eulalia Gavit, Hilma Jor- j 
dan, Juanita Taylor, Ruby Coalson.

The attendance was most gratify
ing, practically all seats in the house 
having been taken, and a very nice 
sum was realized by the Girls Glee 
club, for whose benefit the play wes 
staged.

The entire play reflected much
■ credit upon the directorship of Mrs. j 

The general rafn was most we!- Williams, the curtain rising prompt- 
come and timely. {Practically all the, ]y on the minute, and the entire play,

individ-1

d v  1 , Bradley re- 'a8t r**n t0 *** tl|eir Cr° Ps 8nd fect fashion- Incidentally, Miss Ban-j 
night 'n hi vicirity tbe'r *and *n skaPe l° r cotton. Many nister comes in for much credit for

eight miles northwest o f Brady. b“ v* P"d/ ~ d ^  »P ;the splendid training of the chorus-
^  to a stand, and several already have ieSi and as weu th* solos, and her

r points north also !̂>rmers bave takek advantage of the with its varying groups and mdiv 
■ P E . however. three ww?ks o f fa i* weather since the uals, being carried through in p* ’ ’ )o«f rain esof fAnir o i*r» n in onrl’ e i .l:_ t_: j__»».• n

Following thd first rain, about 200 cotton up. The rains will be of in- 
ft. o f the Friscoltrack, four mile* be- estimable benefit t* all these crops, 
yond Whiteland Was again undermin-! besides providing a wonderfu' season 
ed the same as following the rein of for the planting o f cotton.

CO
The best 

Deep Mi; 
LUMBER

ALI
McAlister 

BOWMAN

DON’T FAIL 1Pc/sEE US
For New amUSlecond-Hand

Tires— aW^VTltcanizing
GUARANTY TIRE SHOP.

musical accompaniments added great
ly to the evening’s enjoyment.

The elaborate staging and cos
tuming of the play, and the exten
sive work required to train the char
acters, as well as the general insist
ence upon a repqs- ^performance, will 
no doubt result ¥' lule play being a- 
gain presented ’*• a* ‘  early date.

The love romance of the most 
beautiful woman the world has ever 
known is the basis of one o f the 
greatest motion picture stories of the 
day, “The Queen o f Sheba.” The 
great part the Queen of Sheba play
ed in the life of King Solomon is 
not only a matter o f historical record, 
but also of Oriental legend, accord
ing to Virginia Tracy, authoress of 
the story upon which the play to be 
presented at the Lyric theatre on 
next Monday and Tuesday nights,‘ is 
base

Th. >ughout the East a hundred 
legends and traditions, mostly un
written, keep alive the memory of the 
great queen who came from the 
south and won Solomon’s heart. Her 
fame in Asia is beyond that of Cleo
patra and that of Heien of Troy, in 
spite of the fact that Cleopatra had 
Shakespeare and Helen had Homer to 
sing their praises, while Sheba's love 
never until now has been immortaliz
ed written word.

Yet for proof of her strong influ
ence on King Solomon, and, through 
him, probably on the whole course 
of history, one must turn to the 
Songs of Solomon, which, according 
to commentators, contain many pas
sages which can refer only to the 
Queen of Sheba.

It is true that a strong school of 
thought holds that in these poems, 
which form the collection known as 
the Songs of Solomon, the kind used 
his love for Sheba as a religious sym
bol; but they contain every indication 
that they were written by a man who 
had experienced the deepest of hu 
man emotions, that o f love between 
the sexes.

It is also undoubtedly true that the 
Songs of Solomon were written soon 
after the visit of the Queen of Sheba 
to Solomon’s kingdom. Dazzled by 
her beauty and the magnificerce o f 
her retinue, Solomon descended from 
his throne to greet the Queen, who 
had journeyed over the desert to 
gaze upon his glory and hear nis 
wisdom. And not for the first time 
in history, nor the last, wisdom and 
power bowed low and humbled itself
before beauty.-------- - --------

Phone 295 tJc anything you 
may need in /he line of feed. 
We will h* .gLuA to serve you.
m a c y  & c a

We are still rendering the bsat 
of service in mir f e pair depart
ment; also*«arry a Jine of the 
best in jewelry. A. F. GRANT, 
Jeweler, West Side Square.

A Wm

/
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THE BRADY S1ANDARD
H. F. Schwenker, Editor

Absorbed the Brady Enterprise and
the McCulloch County Star

May 2nd, 1910 _____
Entered as second class matter May 

17, 1910, at postoffice at Brady, 
Tex., under Act of March 3, 1879.

OFFICE IN STANDARD BUILDING
ADVERTISING RATES 

Local Readers, 7 4 c  per line, per issue 
Classified Ads, 1 4 c  per word per issue 
Display Rates Given upon Application

Any erroneous reflection upon the 
character of any person or firm ap
pearing in these columns will be glad
ly and promptly corrected upon call
ing the attention of the management 
to the article in question.

Notices of church entertainments 
where a charge of admission is made, 
obituaries, cards o f thanks, resolu
tions of respect, and all matters not 
news, will be charged for at the reg
ular rates.

BRADY. TEXAS. Apr. 25, 1922
« + * + + + ♦ ♦ ♦ + ♦ + + ♦ + ♦ +
•  HONEST INJUN. ♦
t S t t e e *  -  » * * ♦ * ♦ ♦

That, Mathilde, is another example 
o f “ millions of dollars” in moisture.

■ o --------------
A  CITY BEAUTIFUL.

A City Beautiful does not mean 
alone a city of beautiful, magnificent 
or palatial homes. It does mean, how
ever, a city in which every resident 
exhibits pride o f citisenship, and ap
preciation of the fact that even the 
most humble of cottages may add ma
terially to the beauty and attractive
ness o f a city through its well-kept 
surroundings and those touches of 
adornment which nature so readily 
lends to the diligent and persevering 
hands.

First o f all, a city to be beautiful, 
attractive, or even respectable, must 
be a sanitary city. Rubbish ar.d filth, 
with its attendant evils of flies, mos
quitoes, disease and pestilence, can 
never take rank as a City Beautiful. 
First o f all, then, must come the 
clean up.

A City Beautiful cannot be compos
ed o f dilapidated, weather-beaten 
houses— the loose boards, the tumble- 
down chimney, the absence of paint, 
all contribute to unsightliness. What 
a wonderful change • little repairing, 
a little care and attention, a little 
paint brings about. And the result 
more than pays for itself in the ad
ded longevity of the home, not to 
say the added comfort and safety.

Then the planning o f the yards, 
the flower-beds, the trees, the shrub
bery, t h e  general surroundings. 
What a wonderful field for these 
gifted with imagination and with a 
desire to look their best. The un
sightly board fences may be covered 
with vines; the grassy lawn studded 
with beautiful flower beds; the naked 
surroundings covered and concealed 
with adorning shrubs, leafy trees, 
window boxes and the like.

All this means work—but it should 
be a work o f love. And the love of 
nature adds years o f joyous living, 
smoothes the wrinkles wrought by 
time, care and anxiety, and brings 
peace and happiness to the overwork
ed nerves. Small wonder, then, that 
the aim, hope, ambition and swan
song of the city-dweller is "back to 
nature.” And we, who live so close 
to nature, what opportunities do we 
miss by neglecting nature’s beauty.

Let each and every citizen do his 
little bit, be it ever so small, to make ; 
Brady, and this life, more beautiful.

---------------- o----------------
We used to hear o f people suffer

ing from sun-stroke— now “ moon
shine'' is killing ’em.— San Saba Star.

PROSPERITY’S SMILING FACE.

The smiling face of Prosperity once 
more shines upon the people of Mc
Culloch land. The sad, dreury, end
less, anxious, tloudy days of adver
sity have fled before the golden 
drops of rain. All nature lias sprung 
to life atjthe magic touch and cour- 
drops—and man, too, has taken on 
renewed energy and faith and cour
age. The sap has risen with the 
warm days of the Spring; the trees 
are leafing out, the shrubs budding 
forth and the flowers are bursting 
into bloom. The birds trill their mer
ry carols— small wonder then that 
man too feels tile quickening o f his 
pulses, and the great desire to be 
up and doing. For Spring is in the 
air, and with Spring has come the 
long-looked for, healing, revivifying 
rain to bless this eld earth and her 
people once more.

The past should not serve as a 
shadow to longer dim our vision or to 
cloud our hopes and ambitions. 
Rather it should serve as a warning 
that in times to come adversity will 
return amomg us, and for this we 
must prepare. So as we go singing 
and with light hearts about our 
tasks, let us not be heedless of the 
future, but, profiting by the experi
ences o f the past, let us use fore
thought to preparee for evil days 
should they return, be it soon or far 
off.

In the days o f plenty, we should 
not be wasteful; rather we should 
conserve our store o f abundance for 
the lean years to come. It was so 
in the days of the prophets; it is so 
even today. The world today has a 
rich legacy tliat has been handed 
down to it from times immortal; yet 
we forget, and, forgetting, we de
prive ourselves of what might be 
ours if we but look to the future, 
build for the future, grow to the fu
ture.

---------------- o ■
THE HOME TOWN

What Do You Want?
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CLASS Y-FI-AD 
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The Brady Standard
Kates— l 1/* cents per word each 
time ad is run.
Cash With Order—Count your 
words and send cash with order. 
Send stamps if you wish.

—Use The Blank Below:—

The Brady Standard,
Brady, Texas.

Insert the following ad..................  times.

$ ..............in payment.
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Your Name
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J. E. B R O W N
laY y e r

Office Over Br$dy National Bank
>y, TEXAS______ BRADY, TEX

Dr. Heiiry N.
DENTIST

Tipton

Office in  Syndicate Building 
Upstair* Over Moffatt Bros. & Jonea 
Office IPhone No. 399; Re*. No. 303

Dr. xMlNNlE HARMON PIRTLE 
r. C. C. PIRTLE

Our PracRf? Bw*brace* Osteopathy, 
I Chiropractics and Swedish Massage.
Phone 398 Brady, Texas

DR. WM.
D

PHONE]

J O N E S
TIST

♦ ♦
♦ BUSINESS CARDS. ♦
♦ *
♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ * ♦ ♦  — * * * * * * *

MRS. AUG. F. BEHRENS
FLORIST

Am Prepared to Fill All Orders for 
Cut Flowers and Floral Designs. 
Greenhouses North of Fair Grounda. 
PHONES: Day— 136. Night—301

STEAM VULCANIZING
in all its branches. Auto Accessories. 

United 'States Tires and Tubes 
Texh^o Gas and Oils

LEE MOKOAN BUILDING
Phon^ 4 « ____________

RADIATOR REBUILDING 
AND REPAIRING 

ALUMINUM SOLDERING 
Fender and Radiator Shell- 

Welding
b r a d y  R a d ia t o r  co .

r\ ffl __ . Fro£t Sait* Room* 0**r Neva VJIUCe. Nation tl Bank Building

This from » the Abilene Times 
points a gobd moral:

“ Human nature runs to two ex
tremes. The finest type s of men and 
women think but little of themselves, 
and they give their lives and their 
all to noble ideals. Others are more 
selfish, they concentrate their thought 
on personal acquisition, and cherish 
no interest broader than their own 
pleasure.

“ Human progress goes «n only as 
people get away from this sord.d line 
of thought, and acquire the higher 
ideals o f life. Patriotism, the senti; 
mer.t that makes one love his coun-1 
try, and in time of peril lead., the 
soldier to offer his life, is one o f the 
most noble o f these ideals. The ma-

ADVERTISING SELLS
GOVERNMENT BONDS

Omaha, Neb., April 12.— 
Nebraska today is leading the 
Federal Reserve Bank District 
in the sale of the Govern
ment’s 4W/ e  Treasury saving 
certificates, and it is all due, 
in the opinion of L- H. Earhart, 
cashier of the local Federal 
Reserve branch bank, to ad
vertising.

As a governmental experi
ment in the value o f printer’s 
ink, Omaha was selected as one 
of the four cities in which 
space was purchased in local 
newspapers, boosting the sale 
of certificates. Results show, 
Mr. Earhart said, that adver
tising pays for the government 
as well as private corpora
tions.ment.

There ought to be room also in the.
normal heart, for a feeling of home ♦ +  + + +  ♦ +  + +  + +  4 '+  +  » t
town patriotism, a love o f one’s own «—  _________________
community that shall be deep and ,  ,  . .. . This '* one re* ?0I> why the world ap-
vigorous and sacrificial- much like the {ee— <?f whl£h OhvioM pear3 so harsh’ brutal and se‘fish to'
love for country. These scenes amid i baPpdy ^  We ‘‘ducat<> youthly, when business is good, k lea gun g j a]j natjons jn ^he desire to kill,

“ Molly-coddling a n d  misplaced 
sympathy by misinformed and ill- 
advised meddlers have resulted in the 
present abnormal crime in all our 
large cities.”  So stated Edwin W. 
Sims, president of the Chicago Crime 
Commission, in an address before the 
law enforcement committee of the 
American Bar Association. Recently 
in Texas there was evidence of such 
molly-coddling. Sheriff Bonds of 
Bell county, it is stated, was imposed 
upon by many of those ill-advised 
meddlers in the administration of 
justice, who sought to have him re
sign his office rather than execute 
the law and the order o f the court.— 
Coleman Democrat-Voice.------------- o-------------

An old negro mammy from the 
South called at the jail in New York 
recently to see her son, who was 
charged with killing two men. The 
boy had been in the war in France. 
Questioned on the matter, the old 
woman said: “ They take boys into 
the army and teach them to kill. 
Then when the boys get out, they get 
into trouble.”  One should use dis
crimination, o f course, in killing. On
ly the pacifists bold htat killing en
emies in war is murder, as we under
stand the term. Still, there is a good 
deal of logic in what this old South
ern mammy says on the subject.

PIANO

At Davis

J.

G. B .
Residence 202

DAVIS
ING and REPAIR
ING
Gartman’s Music 
tore.

SHROPSHIRE
LAWYER

"They may have commonplace fea
tures and some ugly ones, like all I

which people spend their dally lives, , ,  ~ „.nrl,iHr that
strings ha' e the‘r PUH 00 the‘ r heart; thePkleagles followed each other into

I this city and county, endeavoring to 
get the movement started here and

communities. But they constitute | f ^ X ^ e n r S n t  of new fnem* 
home, just as much as the four walls 7
in the dwelling in which one lives his! ber8’ .
life. The old song o f “ Home, Sweet1 The paid organizers of the klan 
Home”  should apply not merely to ’ may ** *ood and honorable men, but 
the house in which a person lives, | they care no more for Americanism, 
but to all the scenes of the home religion and good morals than they
community. do about the Einstein theory They engraving have struck

“ To the generous imagination, a are working for the money they get |-----u
feeling of some romantic attachment out o f it, and for ndthmg else. They , ,
should grow up for one’s home com- want some really * ood men 1,1 each enough marks P“ >’ them one day 8 
munity. These streets and buildings community to start the local organ- 
may not be more wonderful than oth- j ization> al)d are always careful to 
ers, but they are the s-o™ — I secure such men first. They do not

General Practice, 
Special Attentii

Office Over
South Side S

s .  w
BRA

Special a 
eral prac 
over Bra

i. tiv il 
iqh to 
Aroad

and Criminal 
Land Title#
Merc. Co.

A W A L T
Breeder of

Red Poll Cattle
CAMP SAN SABA. TEXAS

W* W. WILDER
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER
Eatimates on AH Classes of Building 

and Repair Work.
Phone 151 BftADY, TEXAS

LEE MORGAN
CONTRACTOR 

Estimates Gladly Furnished
are , Brady, Texas Will Appreciate a Share of Your Trade 

Planing Mill So. Blackb’n St.

Office in 
South

U G H E S
AWYER

TEXAS 
tion to land titles. Gen- 
in all the courts. Office 

Nat'l Bank. Brady, Texas

DKINS
ER

Building 
Sidof Square

EVANS J. ADKINS
ATTORNEt-AT- LAW 

Practice in Diatr|bt Court of McCul
loch Coonty, Taxaa 

Office in Court douse

ELIJ
POST J

MONTHLY^
THURSDAY IN EACH MONTH

AWALT & BENSON
Driving and Heavy Hauling 

of All Kinds | «
Will appreciate your draying 
and hauling business. Your 
freight ~anfl packages handled 
by careful and painstaking em
ployees.

AWALT & BENSON

(■'. ALLIN
iERICAN LEGION

and expect that desire to wane when 
a few men sign a paper which re
stores peace.— Hamilton Record-Her
ald.

-------------o-------------
+ +  +  +  + + + ♦ + ■*> +  +  + ♦ ♦  + ;
+  POINTED PARAGRAPHS. +
+ ♦ + ♦ + + +  __  * * * * * * *

It is not surprising that the print
ers in the German bureau of money 

They had to 
work for three days in order to make

Those millions of drops of rain 
mean millions o f dollars worth of 
grain, food, feed and products in the 
sweet bye and bye.

struggle and-7 e ffo r t ,T f o u r V v  w d  do this because bh*y are seeki.np n° " e 
sorrow. They have seen our triumphs but m^n’. but because it is e
and our reverses. We have built I very of business policy to ge.
something of our hesrt into them, and good mLen as the ln‘t'al member,s’ and 
they have become part of our lives , w'th the Pre8.tl*e thus given to sell 
that should never be forgotten no1 thc organization to any person hav- 
matter where life may take us. There' *ng bbe necessary t<n dollars, 
is something lacking in the mentality Brownwood appears to have with- 
that does not feel the touch of emo- stood the assault of the kleagles re- 
tion on thinking o f his home town.”  markably well, for after the visits of

---------------- o-»-________  1 the six or more organizers there is
LOOKING FOR VICTIMS. 8till no evidence that a local organ- 

______  ization has been perfected. If the

♦ ♦

SUBSCRIPTION
RATES

$2.00 :

*  
+ 
+ 
*

THE BRADY STANDARD ♦
Published Semi-Weekly ♦ 
Tuesday - Friday ♦

Brady, Texas ♦
To any postoffice within 50 ♦ 
miles of Brady 
per year ........
SIX MONTHS..........$1.00 ♦
THREE MONTHS . . .  63c 
Remittances on subscrip
tions for less than three 
months will be credited at 
the rate of 25c per, month. 
To postoffice more than 50 
miles from Brady fPO r n  ♦
per v e a r ............♦
STX MONTHS..........$1.25 ♦
THREE MONTHS . . .  75c + 
Subscriptions for a period + 
of less than three months, * 
5c per copy, straight. ♦ 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦
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No less than six o f the paid or
ganizers of the Ku Klux Klan have 
been in Brownwood. Thia much is 
known definitely, through a check of 
the men called upon. Whether oth
ers have been working in the city

men upon whom the kleagles call 
with their appeals for backing con
tinue to look at the matter as they 
have in the past, Brownwood may re
main free of the menace of the mask 
and the bed sheet, the tar bucket and

or county can not be ascertained. But! the whipping post.— Brownwood Bul- 
enough has been learned of their! letln-
methods to throw considerable light | ---------------- 0----------------
upon the whole organization system 
of the “ invisible empire” o f the bed 
sheet robe ar.d pillow-case mask.

The business of kleagling for the 
klan is so profitable that a horde of 
men have taken it up. Apparently 
territory is not assigned, for kleagle 
follows kleagle in unorganized terri
tory, each calling upon his own se
lected list of “ prospects” and each 
using his own peculiar method of at
tack. Usually the kleagle arms him
self with a list oi  the really promi
nent and influential men of the town 
to he visited, and then calls with the 
flattering announcement that a friend 
in another town has recommended 
the "prospect” as one o f the big men 
of the community who is a leader in 
the Americanizaflon movement,”  or 
-'•me o'Wer flnbs l̂ih o f that sort. Oc-

fleagle attempts to 
lent with his “ proa-

casionally the 
make an appoinj 
pect” for some 
to discuss the! 
winds up his arp 
sentation of a 
vMing for the 
sum of ten

The Coleman City school board has 
adopted a resolution which prohibits 
teachers playing bridge. It is pre
sumed, however, that the tired teach
ers may go to singing or play liddiey- 
winks without board restrictions.— 
Coleman Democrat-Voice.

---------------- « ----------------
The Quanah Observer has gone ker 

flunk, after starting a daily and put
ting on a big subscription contest. 
One o f the proprietors has skipped 
out and the othir is in jail. The 
whole trouble c-a*ie about by trying 
to operate a daily! in a town that was 
too small for it. The sam e. thing 
happened at Stafford. A daily did 

icre for some time, 
took place, and the 
hurting some peo- 

|;s would do well not 
;orts of fly-by-night 
ler of newspapers 
:ter tq have fewer

wages.— New Yo^k Tribune
A Washington scientist says he has 

perfected an invention for sending 
music into the home through elec
tric light bulbs. It should be espec
ially effective we assume, for trans
mitting light opera. — Nashville 
Southern Lumberman.

It was fine of prohibition to emp
ty the jails, but the country seems a 
little in need of something to fill ’em 
up again.— Birmingham News.

Fish are reported coming out of a 
well drilled for oil in California. 
Probably suckers who invested in the 
promotion stock.— Portsmouth Times.

“ Elevate the Pedestrian,”  headlines 
The Digest. Speeders do.—Cincinat- 
ti Post

Business is doubtless sound, as the 
experts say, but th* sound is a little 
mournful*— Richmond News-Leader.
1 The soldier bonus will be a life- 

saver to the government because it 
will make a hole in the mint.— Life.

The change in the soviet attitude 
towards capital is due to the fact that 
it wishes to borrow some.— Philadel
phia Record.

_____
The Standard’s Classy-Ft-Ad rate is 

1 4 c  per word for each insertion. 
Where advertiser has no monthly ac
count with us,- cash must accompany 
order. Count the words in your ad 
and remit accordingly.

W. H. BALL!Ml &  CO.
r i
| Office

General
nsurance
Otm Commercial National 

Bask

AUTO STAGE LINE IN
OPERATION NOW BETWEEN 

BROWNWOOD-SAN ANTONIO

/

well, apparently, 
but the inevitabli 
paper went unde 
nle with it. To 
to encourage all 

f̂inite time or place,! enterprises, w’.i 
matter. Always he or othenvsic.
ment with the pre-, enterpriser; and them well supported 

bership card pro-' than to have a llt le  business spread 
tent o f the small out so much it -̂ 11 not go ftur.d 
as the initiation Seymour Banner.’

IF YOU NEED ASPIRIN 
YOU NEED A LAXATIVE

LAX-PIRIN
asp

1
y j *
yt Ail Drusftri3ts. Iti

The new laxative aspirin, contains 5 
grains o f thc purest aspirin known, 
combined with n wntle. but effec
tive laxative. <i  ̂ Tttblets, 23c.

For Sale b;
Brady by 
Store.

•' Tb* -‘Lax-PIrin Co.
' ■ Dtjfias, Texa3

.*■ v  ■; / « . . .
-------- ■

jjrnr
Drusrjri3ts. 

ropshire’s Drug

FOR RENT
FOR RENT—Fumi 
house with sleepi 
rent to married cou 
in. Ring 161.

With the making of good roads 
throughout the entire country it is 

! probably that the old-time stppe 
4-1'OOm ! coach days may return with the dif- 
rch  to j ference that instead of using stage 

e. Close! coaches the traveling public now will 
use modern automobiles built for

-------J j special stage travel A stage line
j between Brownwood and San Anto- 
i nio is now in operation, or rather an 

AID auto line, the autos being for special
---------  | passenger service. Ffom Brewnwood

The State Highway Commission o n ; 40 San Antonio it is not possible at 
Monday allotted additional State and , Present to make the trip in one day 
Federal aid, in amount 147,000, to owing to the fact that the line from 
Highway No. 7 and Highway No. 7A Brady to San Anonio has a schedule

that causes the autos to leave Brady 
before the arrival o f those from 
Brownwood.

HIGHWAYS 7 AND 7A
IN COLEMAN COUNTY 

SECURE $162,000

through Coleman county. County j 
Engineer W. E. Dickerson, County 
Judge L. G. Mathews and Commis
sioner Henry Sackett appeared be
fore the Highway Commission Mon
day in Austin in behalf o f these pro
jects.

Highway No. 7 which is designed 
as the Rober Q. Mills Highway, en
ters Coleman county at Brown county 
line and passes through Santa Anna 
and Coleman. Federal aid in amount 
$90,000 had been previously allotted 
to the project; additional aid to the 
amount o f $25,000 is granted, m ak-; 
ing a total allotment of $115,000.

Highway 7A which is designated 
as Central Texas Highway, extends 
west from Coleman through Precinct 
No. 1 and Road District No. 1 in the 
direction of Ballinger. Federal aid

However, coming from 
San Antonio to Brady it is possible 
to make the through trip in one day, 
the run taking about 11 hours. In 
order to go from Brownwood to San 
Antonio in one day, by the Brady 
route passengers leave Brownwood 
on the early Frisco train and catch 
the auto at Brady for San Antonio. 
It is prob»*ble that a company of 
large capacity will be organized here. 
in the near future for the purpose of 
establishing several stage lines from 
Brownwood to other points.— Brown
wood Bulletin.

COA1
Macy & Co. still handle? best 

grade of Coal. /  If your bin is 
in amount $25,000 had been previous-1 running low, let us replenish it 
ly allotted to this project; additional j fpr the balanecyi^the winter’s 
aid to the amount o f $22,000 h: grant-' needs. Phone 2951
ei, making a totai aiiottment of $47^ j __________________  ,
000—Coleman Democrat-Vo Ice. j .^hig Tanlac „  reall<>, th(, firsf

TaC  
T»l» I.A.XA'••uvi a* i«
Cold. L W

that doesmedicine I havg,4w r“talcen 
Day | what they say \t will do,”  said J. F.

■rui w lTtfl tbi ' Holly- LoxlngtojJ, Ky. Trigg Drug
•u « *  be*. Xo. Co.

m
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Stom Co untry'
I r - f c n  i i  ^  -

2^ i P o l l y
Grace Miller W hite

D l u s t r a l e i b y  R } i L i v l n ^ s t o n e , ^ |

( h i  b y  0 H l e ^  3 r  o w n  a n d  C o m p a n y
SYNOPSIS.

C H A P T E R  I.—Occupying a dilapidated 
•hack in the Silent CUjr. a squatter acttlt- 
ment near Ithaca, New %'ork, Polly Hop- 
kina livea with her father, amail Jerry, 
and an old woman, Granny Hope. On an 
adjacent farm . Oaoar iieuneU, pioayeioua 
farmer, ia a neighbor. He la secretly
married to Evelyn R o b e rt^ *  ■uppoMdly 
wealthy girl of the neighborhood. Polly 
alone knows their secret. Marcus M ac-
Kenxie, who owns the ground the squat
ters occupy, la their determined enemy. 
Polly overlteartj a conversation between 
M acKenzle and a stranger, In which the 
former avows his intention of driving the 
squatters from Ids land. The stranger 
sympathises with the squatters, and 
earns Pc ly 's gratitude.

C H A P T E R  II.—Evelyn Robertson dis
covers from her mother that they are not 
rich, as she supposed, but practically liv
ing on the bounty c* R o b e *  Terclval, 
Evelyn's cousin.

C H A P T E R  H I .-P o lly  learns from E ve
lyn that the sympathetic stranger is Rob
ert Percival. Evelyn charges Polly with 
a  message to Bennett, telling him she can 
give him no more money, and urging him 
to be patient. She already bitterly re
grets her infatuation with and marriage 
U  iaaaraat farmer.

C H A P T E R  IV .—Polly conveys her m es
sage. and Oscar makes threats. He in
sist* Evelyn meet him that night. Polly 
has her father and Earry Bishop, a squat
ter who has suffered from the enmity of 
M acKensie, take an oath to do him no 
Injury.

Robert brushed off hts clothes slow- 
ly. The farmer still lay on tlie ground.

"Get up," ordered Peroival scornful
ly, touching the prostrate man with 
the toe of his boot. “Get up and make 
off If you don’t wnnt rhb to lick you 
•gain.”

Oscar rolled over and crawled slow
ly to his hands and knees.

CH AI T B it  V . — Evelyn unsuccessfully 
tfter to get money from her mother with 
which to buy o(t Bennett and Induce him 
to leave the country, giving her her free
dom. Blie is really enamored ot M an us 
MacKensie. A t the arranged meeting 
that night Bennett threaten! Evelyn wttn 
exposure unleea the procures money for 
him.

looking down upon hint, her hear 
1 beating rapidly.

•'You ain't goln’ to hunt yet, tiouey,’ 
she protested, squatting down besldt 
him.

“Yep," returned Hopkins glancluj 
up, "There uin't no one astir so euriy 
»n’ f'll bring heck something, mebbi 
a woodchuck or a skunk. We alu'' 
had enough to keep u uieas uf'lllei 
alive since Old Mure got back."

That was true! No one knew bettei 
than Follyop how they had missed th« 
little she had received from Bennett 
Sick at heart, she snatched at his 
hand.

“ We might best be without grub 
Daddy,”  she said passionately. “Aw 1 
Don't start rubbln’ It up again! You’ll 
get plucbed. If you hunt uut of season 
ao matter what you shoot. For less 
than carrytn’ a gun, Old Marc's got a 
bunch of our men. You shan't do it, 
Daddy. You shan't, I say!”

If only she could persuade him not 
to hunt until Hobert had come to an 
Understanding with MacKensie. If he 
Jldn’t succeed— then she knew another 
way.

“Mebbe In a little while you can 
hunt all you like, Daddy,” she ven 
tured softly.

“ What do you mean by that, brat?" 
asked Jeremiah, centering his keen 
eyes upon her.

She leaned forward und slipped both 
arms about bis big waist.

“1 don't want you to go today, 
Daddy.” she returned noncommittally. 
“Why don't you Just stay at home, an’ 
—an’—”

“ Nope, I’m goln’," Interrupted Hop
kins. “An’ Jerry’s a-goln' with me.

C H A P T E R  V L —Polly meets Robert Per- 
ctval, and they are mutually attracted, 
Polly’s tceUng being something like ado
ration.

C H A P T E R  VII.-O verh earin g a conver- 
lobert Perci-aatton between Polly and Rot 

val, Bennett, really caring nothing for 
Evelyn and fancying himself in love with 
Polly, waylays the girl when she leaves 
Percl/aJ and abuses and threatens her. 
Percival returns and thrashes the farmer. 
He asks Polly In what way he can aid 
her and she begs him to help the equal- 
ter? Percival !e rich and Influential, 
though lacking the power of MacKensie, 
but agrees to do his beat. MacKensie 
visits the ltopklns shack with an offer 
to the squatters, through Hopkins, to
leave the vicinity, offering them a trifling 
sum of money. The oltsr Is refused and
MacKensie threatens to burn their piti
ful dwellings and leave them homeless

C H A P T E R  V IIL —Polly visits Percival 
In the Robertson home In art effort to 
enlist his aid, and he la on the point ot 
declaring his love for her, when the girl, 
in a panic, flees. MacKensie asks Evelyn 
to be his wife. The girl agrees to m arry 
him after he has bought the Bennett 
farm and got rid of tho squatters. Rob
ert fails In an effort to secure the aid 
of Mrs. Robertson and Evelyn In a proj
ect to help the Silent City people.

She powerj ner smu m _
acDt. How she thrilled nt the touch

( _

of the warm, white hand!
“Book at me, dearie," he begged, 

and, when she did flash him a rosy 
glance, he caught her to him. "I love 
you, little girl,” he whispered.

“An’ love’s the greatest thing In 
Ithaca, ain’t It?" she murmured in 
trembling confusion.

“Yes, yes,” he breathed. “Little 
girl—oh, my llttlest dear—"

Ills voice trailed away, and his pas- 
slonnte kisses made Folly Hopkins for
get everything but him. Primeval pas
sion rose within her. She had found 
her man, and nothing should take him 
from her.

Then while Robert was telling her 
of his hopes and plans, rehearsing his 
love for her nnd his desire to help her 
read and study, they walked slowly 
back along the ragged rocks In the di
rection of the shnnty.

They were almost ot Folly’s home 
before he left her. She watched him 
Stride 'jp the hill, and, after he had 
disappeared, she threw herself flat 
upon the earth; and mingled with the 
bird's song In the willow trees, and the 
rippiing of the Wi>«es upon the shore, 
came her cry:

“Oh, God dear, I can’t marry Oscar, 
1 can’t! You’ll have to help the squat
ters some other way, dnrlln’.”

e e e e e e e
The days that followed, bringing 

with the spring flowers flocks of sum
mer birds, seemed an eternity to P«"y 
Hopkins. She went about her dimes 
as one In n dream. In spite of Rob
ert's efforts, several of the fishermen 
had been sent to the Ithaca Jail for 
petty crimes.

Two men lind been tmpped In tho 
Rnd Man’s ravine nnd taken off to the 
Jail without so much as a farewell to 
their t'nmllles. Polly had groaned with 
their women and wept over their ba
bies. She was quite sure Percival was 
doing everything anybody could d o ; 
hut sometimes the thought ofFvelyu ’s 
demand intruded on lici mind, nnd she 
wandered If she were doing right In 
refusing It.

One morning nt dnyhronk Polly saw 
her father lift h!« gun from ibe -'all 
and sit down to cl*: u It. Now, why 
wns he doing (hat, when be knew ver; 
w ell lie could not use it?  s>k£ utuo-J

"Nope, I’m Goln’,’’ Interrupted Hop.
kins.

wnne held in tne other nanu was ner 
father's guu. She ran toward them, 
giving spasmodic cries o f disomy!

"Daddy!” she screamed.
No answer came from the blinking 

squatter.
“ We caught him with the goods on," 

one man sneered nt her.
"But you’re goln’ to leave him with 

me," she shrilled, making her appeal 
to the man who stood ariose to Jere
miah “Daddy’ll promise J o  hunt 
no more, won’t you, honey? Oh, God! 
You said you wouldn’t shoot nothin’ 
the law said you couldn’t.”

“I didn’t, brat,” grunted Hopkins.
Then his eye caught sight of the 

squirrel, and his Jaw dropped. A 
hoarse groan fell from him.

"I didn’t shoot no squirrel. Poll,” he 
cried out to her. “ 1 got that big 
chuck 1 were tellln’ you about.” Then, 
turning glaring, fury-filled eyes on the 
roan who laid sneered nt the girl, he

I’ll be hack before any of Old Marc’s 
spies turn over for another nap.”

Polly knew her father well enough 
not to make another appeal. She 
dressed Woe Jehry at Jeremlnh’s com
mand, and then, troubled In spirit, 
watched him stride away In the keen 
morning air.

It had been decided among the 
squatter men that to keep the breath 
of life In”  their women and children 
they must hunt and fish, but that 
nothing should be caught that the law 
forbade. It was this thought that was 
running through the squatter’s mind 
as he crept up to see If a woodchuck 
had ventured out. One was sitting 
up, taking a suvey of the neigh
borhood, when Hopkins lifted his gun; 
and with one sharp crack and a belch 
of smoke the furry fellow tumbled 
over.

The squatter strode forward and 
was In the act of picking It up when 
three men appeared as if they had 
sprung from the earth and with raised 
pistols closed in upon him.

Jeremluh’B huge Jaiv dropped at the 
sight of them, and Wee Jerry's fingers 
caught tight hold of his shaggy hair.

"Drop that gun,” cried one man, and 
the still rmoktng rifle fell to the earth.

It took but a moment to simp a pair 
of handcuffs about the dazed mail’s 
wrists. It was while Jeremiah’s fuce 
was turned upward to quiet the 
screaming Jerry thut one of the. men 
quickly substituted a dead squirrel, 
aud another went away with the dead 
woodchuck. Then the third slipped a 
chain around .oue o f 1 biddy's wrists 
and led him down the Mil to the rag
ged rocks, the child still clinging to 
his neck.

Polly wns standing under n willow 
tree us her eyes caught Sight of Daddy 
Hopkins mid \V«e-el<‘rry between two 
lueu. One of tbem^tftrodc along, a lit
tle rliu*u bodv dunging from one Usual.

t-
r

/

continued, “Too planted that d—n lit
tle critter on me, mister. 1 never shot 
him.”

Follyop’s lids widened in terror. 
She lifted oue hand and caught the 
child’s shoulder.

“Jcny, baby,” she cried madly, “you 
was there! Tell Pollyop what Daddy 
shot!”

"Sure 1 wag there," he sobbed, 
drawing Ills sleeve across his face. 
" ’Twms a big woodchuck settln’ up by 
his hole, an’ my Daddy Hopkins—”

The officer who had the squirrel In 
his hand, put It luto his pocket and 
seized the child by the arm and shook 
him.

“Here, kid.” he shouted, “none of 
your lip. You've been set up to tell 
that lie.”

The man's aspect was so threaten
ing that Wee Jerry broke off his words 
and, grasping Daddy's bushy head 
tightly, smothered his sobs in his hair. 
Jeremiah Hopkins made a motion to
ward the speaker, but a sharp twist 
on the chain around bl8 wrist checked 
him.

“You see, brat,” he groaned, “they’ve 
framed me right.’’

Polly grasped the situation In an in 
stant. She knew the planting system 
had been practiced on the squatters 
before. At last the law had her best 
beloved.

“ Daddy never killed that squirrel, 
she raved. "He didn't; an' you d—n 
duffers know he didn't. You can't get 
by with nothin' like that. It's crooked! 
Here, you—you—you gimme my
daddy!”

Like a wildcat unloosed upon them. 
Polly flew first at one, then at the oth 
er. She bit at them, tore at tlielr 
clothes uud kicked out with her strong, 
bare feet; but it was like a smalt 
force attacking a mighty mountain. 
Strong hands plntoaed her arms, and 
while she stood raging at them, she 
saw Wee Jerry snatched from his fa
ther's shoulders und set on the ground. 
Then they led Daddy Hopkins away. 
Dazed for u moment. Polly stood shuk 
ing from head to foot. Grasping Jerry 
by the hand, she run swiftly after 
them, cry ing out in despair that Daddy 
must go home with her and the baby

At the lane Hopkins turned and 
spoke to her.

"Brat," he choked, swallowing hard, 
“kiss your daddy, an’ let me smack 
Wee Jerry too. Go on home. I’ll be 
coinin’ buck after a bit. Tell Larry 
they got me, an’ that I said for him to 
look after you an’ the kid!”

With her arms about his neck she 
gave the promise squatter women 
make their men when the majesty of 
the law steps Into the Silent City.

“ Iil keep the baby an’ the shanty 
till you get hack, Daddy darlin’,’’ she 
sobbed. “Give your glrl-brat kisses, 
un'—here’s Wee Jerry!”

Even the officer who had the squir
rel turned Ills head ns the girl clung 
to the big squatter.

Afraid to lend their prisoner 
through the Silent City, the deputies 
marched him up the lane toward the 
railroad tracks. As they turned Into 
the boulevard, Hopkins looked hack 
down the hill. Pollyop was stHl In the 
road, and Wee Jerry was In lmr arms, 
his face pressed ugnlnst her neck.

CHAPTER X.

As In a nightmare the squatter girl 
blundered along the path, hack to the 
hut, carrying Wee Jerry In her arras.

Granny Hope was hobbling from the 
coop-hole when the girl stumbled over 
the threshold.

“Something awful's happened, huh, 
Pollyop?” the woman faltered, and 
limping across the floor, she bent and 
gathered the thin small boy to her. 
“Come to grandma, Jerry dear,” she 
coaxed, ‘ ‘an’ hear a wee bit about 
Love.”

The crooning voice, choked with en- 
treuty, touched the edge of Folly Hop
kins’ soul. She swayed forward to her 
knees, caught the one withered hand 
extended to her and clung there.

“I'll set, my bird,” mumbled Mrs. 
Hope weakly, uud slie dropped Into a 
chair with Jerry In her lap. "There! 
Aw-! Don't cry that way, honey. Lis
ten, dear heart. God's everywhere! 
An’ His love too ! Can't—"

Out of the shower of glistening curls 
appeared o wan, tearful face.

“Daddy's been took to Jail, Granny 
Hope." Follyop hurst out. “God can't 
go In a dirty Jail. God can't! Old 
Marc—”

Mrs. Hope's sudden trembling broke 
off the girl's words; an I Folly wept 
ngulu la hopeless misery as the wom
an repeated almost dully:
^ “God can’t go in a uiny jail.’

Thou her face, lighted by a radiant 
thought, lost Its drabness; ami for a 
time she stroked the bowed young 
head. Then:

“ Be your daddy lovin' you au' the 
tkohv v” abe uuecied softly.

That question had never heeta put to | “ I’ve «<»»ue to tell God's trutn.’ m eo  
Ffily Hopkins before. Had Granny the recollection of her father's des- 
llopo gone crazy to ask such a thing? perate need overwhelmed Tier, and she 
Every squatter in the settlement mar- | walled: “ Your men plunted a squirrel
vehil at Jeremiah's devotion to his 
children!

“ Huh, brat ileurT’ came more forci
bly from Granny Hope, as If she were 
determined to have un answer.

Pollyop lifted her head weurlly.
“ Sure, sure, Granny,” she moaned. 

“ He’ll love us till he die*"
“Then my lass ain’t believin’ any 

longer that the God Is love, like once 
she was, huh? If Daddy Hopkjns has 
went to prison like you said, then ntn’t 
Ood 'here? An’, dear lassie-child, love’s 
love, an' God’s Ood behind the bars 
Just the same us In this here beautiful 
shanty

on 'lm. sir; Daddy said so, an’ Jerry 
saw ’em."

To Percival, watching the man and 
girl, came the conviction that she had 
told the truth, and that MacKensie 
knew’ she hud. Before he could break 

P'-lly spoke again.
“ I'l.-ase, sir," she begged, “please, 

Mr. MucKentie, give ’lm back to me. 
You cun. Do It, an’, an’, oh, God, Til
die for you.”

Mlie fell forward on her knees; and 
then Miircus MacKenzle laughed again. 
Lower and lower fell the curly head, 
for the sarcastic sound told her more 
plainly than any words could have

The girl, still on her knees, edged ‘lone that she would get no aid from
closer to the old woman’s side and put 
her urms around him.

“Listen to what Granny Hope says, 
baby dear,’’ she sobbed. “Love’s went

right along to Jail with our daddy,
Jesus'll help 'lm. He can, can’t he, 
Gruimy dear?”

“He can’ an’ lie  will, poor brats," 
answered Mrs. Hope. Aud thee 
through the quietude of the early 
morning she voiced in tremulous 
words the promises that had been food 
and drink to her during all the lonely 
years that hud passed over her head. 
“Ask, an’ you'll get It, dear lambs. 
Seek your daddy, an’ you’ll find ’lm, 
little deurs.”

One of Pollyop’s arms went about 
the woman's neck In a trice. The 
shimmering chestnut curls mingled

him.
Robert stooped aud lifted her up, 
“ D—n you, Marc ! Stop i t !” he de

manded. “ It's wicked, downright 
wicked!”  And to her bs murmured:

“Hs Can, an’ He W ill, Poor Brats,’ 
Answered Mrs. Hope.

with thready locks of grny; and then 
two quivering wizened lips fell upon a 
trembling rosy mouth.

“Suy something more, little Granny.” 
whispered Follyop. “Oh, God’ll do 
what you sn.v He will—mebbe, huh?"

Weary with unusual emotion, the j 
woman's head boblted forward.

“With God, Follyop,” she whispered 
faintly, “ there uin't no mebbe. When 
you get a swat from a hand like Old 
Mare's, then n angel from Heaven—”

Instantly Folly Hopkins was on her 
feet. An angel from Heaven! A 
blessed angel would help Daddy Hop
kins !

“Dartin',”  she murmured, bending 
over Mrs. Hope, “ get on my bed an' 
take Wee Jerry. , I’m goln’ out."

Folly Hopkins was In the Robertson 
grape arbor before she fully realized 
the task which she had undertaken. 
To thrust herself into the presence of 
Robert Percival was not so easy as

“Poor little girl! Poor little Polly.”  
He tried to lead her away ; but how 

could she go without making unothei 
elTi.it? She turned to Evelyn.

“You do something, mu'am!*’ she 
Implored. “ Please do It quick, an', 
an’—” A light leapt Into her eyes and 
she burst out: “Mebbe some day you'll 
be u&kin' me a big favor, an’ here’s my 
word before God, 1 do It.”

For a short space of time the two 
girls stared Into each other's eyes, but 
Evelyns /ell first. She sunk back 
limply.

“Take her away. Robert!”  she 
groaned. “ It’s too dreadful."

After Pollyop and Robert had gone, 
she turned swiftly on Marcus.

"I wish they were all dead, those

I wretched squatters,” she said fret
fully, and frowning, MacKenzle eon- 

i tlnued his breakfast In silence.
Miserable days passed for the en- 

i tire squatter settlement. That the 
I right arm of the Silent City had been 
, lopped off when Hopkins was impris- 
i oned showed plainly in the abjection 
I of Its inhabitants. Every countenance 
1 was w-rlnkled with anxiety; und still 
I the strange men hovered about the 
\ lakeside.
I Lgly rumors circulated through the 
{ Silent City. It was said that to fix a 
j felony on Hopkins, the officers claimed 
i thut In searching him, before shutting 
j Mm up, they had found a revolver in 
I his pocket. Every one that knew him 
; scouted the idea, but Jeremiah Hop

kins was promptly Indicted for carry
ing concealed weapons.

The only concession Robert had been 
able to obtain was permission for 
Polly to visit her father, and day after 
day she carried Jerry to see him.

The day of Hopkins’ trial Polly had 
to stny at home to care for Granny 
Hope and the baby.

Late in the afternoon, while she 
was rocking Wee Jerry, for there was 
no other way to keep him quiet, there 
came a rap on the door. Placing him 
on the cot, she called a soft: “Come 
in.”

The entrance of Robert Percival 
filled her with apprehension, he looked 
so serious, so drawn and pale.

"It’s about daddy,” she exclaimed, 
forgetting for the moment how embar
rassed she was.

Robert nodded.
“ Sit down, Folly,”  he said gravely, 

"and I’ll tell you.”
Mutely she stood staring at him. 
“ Sit down, dear," he insisted.
"I don’t want to sit down,”  she 

moaned. “Tell me about daddy 
What's happened?—He’s goin’ to Au
burn, huh?”

Had he been able, Robert would 
have contradicted her. Gladly would 
he have chased away the welling tears 
that came slowly into the dear eyes.

“ Is It Auburn prison?”  she whis
pered. “Did the Jury say he was 

i guilty?”
| “Yes. Folly, hut I’ve still hopes I can 
j get him another trial,” answered Rob

ert. “Oh, little Polly, please don’t cry.

rocked Jerry tiaca ana form.
After a few moments the boy fell

asleep, and bis sister laid him quietly 
on the bed again.

“ Now what be I goln’ to do?”  she 
queried forlornly, looking straight at 
him. “Granny Hope says love's all 
powerful, an’ every night I cry out to 
the good God to bring my daddy home. 
It’s true, ain’t It, Jesus can help a 
squatter girl?"

“Of course," Robert assured her.
“ Of course, and, oh. Folly, I want you 
to be different—“

“ What do you mean by bein' differ
ent?” she stopped him quickly, and 
then site caught the look he cast 
around the room.

“I’ll always be a squatter,” she went 
on fiercely. "I love squatters, I do."

Ills face burned at the emphasis on 
her words, yet he liked her better for 
standing by her humble friends.

“And you love me too, don't you, 
Pollyop?” he asked, reaching out and 
taking one of her hands.

Didn’t she love him? Ah, more than

she even dared to admit to herself! A
blush mounted to her curls.

“Yep, I’m lovin’ you, too,” "M  
breathed. “Y’ou an' daddy—”

Robert stood up dizzily, bringing her 
up with him What was there In this 
crude squatter lassie that made hia 
heart boat so?

“Polly,” he murmured, drawing her 
to him. “Little Folly,”  and then he 
raised her face to his— “Kiss me, 
sweet.”

Limp and trembling, she leaned 
against him as she had that day In his 
own home, She was ao tired and 
lonely.

“I want yon always. Polly,”  he 
whispered In her ear. “ Some day I 
want you for my wife. I’ll take yoa 
away from Ithaca—all o f you. your 
father and the baby—and Granny 
Hope too. You hear, don’t yon, 
Pollyop?”

At that Polly clung to him. She had 
lost sight of the fact that she might 
have to marry Oscar Bennett to free 
Daddy Hopkins, and to keep her peo
ple In the Silent City. She only real
ized tbHt she was in Robert's arms, 
and that he was telling her over and 
over and over that he adored her.

"Hudn't you best go now?” she 
asked. “ Some one might catch you

"Hadn’t Ycu Best Go Now?” Sh* 
Asked.

she had anticipated.
“Just let Pollyop find 'lm alone, 1 *“

Jesus dear,” she prayed, and then : ’ ’ e? se 'Lnmimlfnl that he was holding outstepped out from among the vines.
It was a cozy scene that met her 

eyes when she ventured Into the house. 
The family were at breakfast; and i

his hands to her, she sobbed hysteria*!- 
l.v, utterly deprived of self-control. 
The more Robert pleaded with her to

Marcus MacKenzle In his riding suit | ™ ***'J^  Inore sh“ k^ ,t UP ,h* lnce8- 
was drinking coffee. At the sight of ' “ " f
her he put down the cup nnd rose to 
his feet: nnd Instantly Percival got up 
too. Ktolyn went white; und an 
ejaculation fell from Mrs. Robertson’s 
Ups.

Throwing a questioning glunce from 
one to the other, the girl's eyes set
tled at last on Robert's face.

They've took my Daddy Hopkins to* 
jail,” she faltered, “un’ I’ve come to 
ge: 'lm hack."

The loud laugh that burst from 
MncKenzle’s lips brought a glare from 
Robert.

"Thank God. we've got him at last," 
Marcus exulted.

The expia salon of woe died In the 
squatter girl’s eyes us Robert Perclvul 
came toward her.

nut.’" lie ejaculated, und liieu aa 
-though conscious of the hate that was 
directed at the newcomer by Marcus 
MacKenzle, he added in a lower tone: 
“Poor little girl! Come into my study,
,Polly, and tell me about It."

“Nonsense, Bob," Interrupted Mac- 
Kenzie rudely. “ Let her tel' her lies 
hen*. I'd like to hear what she has to 
say."

A flush mounted to Roberi's face as 
he turned angrily on the- speaker. 
During the moment he wns struggling 
for composure, Mrs. Robertson nnd her 
daughter hung on the scene with bated 
bfi-aihs.

“Must 1 remind you whose house 
this Is, MacKenzle?’ demanded PCrci- 
xa! finally; nnd Marcus sank down 
Into his choir with n muttered apology.

“ I didn’t come to h 11 lies. Mr. M«c- 
k uoei*" l'ullv broke out Impetuously.

saut wall.
At the sound of her anguish, Jerry 

awoke and set up a loud screaming, 
and, ever true to her mother Instinct 
for him and all others in her wild 
world, Pollyop took him up and seat
ed herself, hushing and caressing him.

“The llttlest mother In the world,” 
breathed Robert tenderly, bending 
over her. “And a brave girl you are, 
too, Polly Hopkins."

“ I can't be brave ever any more, I 
can't. I need my daddy so, I do. I'm 
thlnkin’ my heart just busted when 

j they luvk him away."
He understood, nnd Robert's very' 

soul melted In sympathy. Indeed, never 
hud he worked so hard on any one 
thing as he hnd done to defend the 
squatter. It lind l>een only after Mtir- 
Ker.-.'.e had outwitted him that be had 
come to the Silent City to break the 
bad news to Polly Hopkins.

"Pollyop,” he begun, much moved, 
“you do need your father; every girl 
does. But while he’s gone. If he really 
has to go, I can make living without 
him much easier for you. You must 
take some «f the money you have for 
yourself,” he hastened on. “ No oue 
needs It more than you do No. now 
don’t shake vour head, dear. .Home 
one must help you—don’t you see?”

"  T m  awful good of you to give, 
me the money, an' let tne help the! 
squatter women." came distinctly from 
the sobbing lips, “hut Jerry an' me 
couldn’t take a cent of yonrs!” 

Somehow Robert had expected this, 
hut her refusal did not malye Mm any 
the less determined to help her. l or 
u time Ue was slleot. as I’olijr slowly

here. No! Please, please don’t kiss 
me no more."

Without the slightest regard for her 
protestations. Robert, smiling, gath
ered her completely Into his arms.

“ Perhaps,” he stammered, "perhaps, 
sweetheart, your fsther'Il eorae back 
In spite of Marcus MacKenzle. Good- 
by, dear.”

She followed him to the door and 
watched him g» up the lane. Then she 
crept back Into the shnnty,

“Daddy." she cried, “Pm tryln’ my 
best to save you. dear, an', an' I will, 
I will, darlin'. Your brat'll save you, 
Daddy—but oh, God, It seems as how 
I -couldn’t do It.”

(Continued Next Week

MASONIC GRAND OFFICER 
SAYS ITS TIME FOR KU 

KLUX KLAN TO DISBAND

Houston, Texas, April 1-1.—“ If the 
Ku Klux Klai had a reason which 
justified its organization, the situa
tion which brought about that reason 
has entirely pqssed; the Kian should 
disband.” ; IThis advice was given by Sam P. 
Cochran of Dallas, Gu/ertign grand 
inspector gfneral of Scottish Rite 
Masons in Texas. Mr. Coonran was 
in Houston Thursday to attend the 
Maundy Thursday ceremonies of the 
Scot.iah Rite Masoi.t.

‘ The condition now exis.tng in Tex
as call* for all good citizens to unite 
in doing away with the present un
co t and ^trained relationship be
tween our ijeop^e. We should again 
►become a t/r.ited citizens 
jceace and protection to 1 
licve in IflgAJy c.r.stif.oteJ 
men?."
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Look What’s Coming, Look!
QUEEN OF SHEBA” AT LYRIC THEATRE Mon. and Tues.

May 1 and 2
In the H all o f Fam e it W o u ld  not be A m is s  to Place this W o n d erfu l Creation o f C inem atography

See the Stupendous 
Spectacle of L o v e  
and Intrigue at the 
Court  of the Wisest 
King of History. A  
Drama Colorful with 
splendor of the Orient

See, W h e n  A h m u d , to save 
his crow n, marries Sheba, 
on ly  to be slain by her on  
his wedding night.

See, Sheba drive the horses 
of Solomon against the 
steeds of Princess Vashti 
and win the great Chariot 
Race.

It takes four words to frame 
this wonderful picture:

S tupendous-Gorgeous 
Gigantic-Spectacle

W il l ia m  F o x
P r e s e n t a

«

^GHirou^h all the 
a$es, man has Icved 
only the woman i 

but the love of the  ̂
woman is ever, 

the love,
IQ

man.,
» >

'TKe bve romance J 
of the most beautiful 
woman the world has 

ever know v y u in

for the 
o f  the

J j

V

m

J.Goddon
£pWAW>S: 5

*V. •
£ML

■ r ■S'
"Tk

1m m * J?Tr
Sic
V xr^irua  I r a ^

J

Love is the Most Sa
cred Wo r d  E v e r  
Framed by Celestial 
Lips.
It Embraces All That 
is Holy in Hum an- 
Life.
It Radiates from .the 
Immaculate Throne 
of the Deity.
T h e  D ivine E ssence In - 
create o f the E ver L iving  
G o d .

T h e  Greatest L o v e  Story  
the world H as E ver K n ow n .

T h is  picture will be show n  
com plete each night and is 
T e n  Reels.

Prices, 55c Including War Tax 
Reserved Seats 75c, Including 
War Tax,

Get Seats at Trig g  Drug Company

DON’T  FO R G ET TH E  DATES, MAY 1st and 2nd

1

♦ LOCAL BRIEFS. ♦
+ + + + ♦ ♦ ♦  _ ♦ * * * ♦ ♦ ♦

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Burger of
Pasch* are receiving congratulations 
upon the safe arrival of a pretty lit
tle daughter on last Friday, April 21.

.....
J. T. Price reports a little better 

than two inches of rain at Rochelle 
in the past twenty-four hours. Only 
about six-tenths of an inch o f rain 
was had last night there.

the branches running level full.

The Brady National Bank ia ad
ding greatly to its external attrac
tiveness by having the metal cornices 
and other metal work repainted. The 
drab gray paint harmonizes nicely 
with the building, and adds both life 
and looks to the building.

W. H. Hill returned Saturday from
a buss res? tiip to Dallas, where he 
had gone to arrange the purchase of 
several carloads o f Fords. Mr. Hill 
say that the demand for Fords has 
become so great, the factory is going 
from a 6-hour basis to an 8-hour bas
is for working day, and will operate 
six days a week instead o f five. 
Thousands of workmen have been ad
ded to the regular employes, until a 
production of one Ford car every 
seconds has been reached. Despite 
this tremendous output, dealers are 
unable to secure all the cars they 
can use, and a waiting list is again 
made necessary, orders being booked 
in turn as they are given. The Ford 
assembling plant at Dallas is a most 
wonderful institution, according to 
Mr. Hill, and one well worth a visit.

Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Kanne returned 
Monday from Thomdale, where they 
had been visiting with their daugh
ter, Mrs. H. C. Urban, since January. 
Their visit they report a most en
joyable one. made all the .uore so 
by the arrival o f a sweet little girl 
grand-daughter on Friday, April 14. 
They left thp mother and babe doing 
nicely, and both parents and grand
parents are mighty proud of the little 
Miss. Mr. itanne says they have had 
abundant rains in Milam county, and 
bs says he Has seen Brushy—a cre*k 
not a large as Brady creek—over a 
mile wide. On the return trip, they 
encountered the first rain at San 
Saba just before 12 o’clock, the rain 
getting heavy by the time they reach
ed Hall, and when they arrived at 

place they found

Here is a rat tale that has possi
bilities. C. A. Yoas has for some 
time been missing eggs from his 
chicken nests, and finally discovered 
a rat’s nest at T. J. King’s place, a 
block or so down the hill, in which 
were the tell-tale evidences of the 
rat’s guilt. The question immediate
ly arose, how did the rat carry the 
eggs that distance. Someone sug
gested that the rat was bound to 
have carried the eggs just as squir
rels do, viz: by biting a hole into the 
egg and carrying it in its teeth. 
Then Mr. Yoas presented this poser 
—one o f the eggs found in the rat’s 
nest was a china nest egg. The rat 
could not bite a hole into it, so how 
did he transport it? Some say he is 
bound to have carried the china egg 
with his tail. Others aver the rat 
rolled the egg along. Expert advice 
upon the subject is now being sought.

Henry Spivey reports some thrills
in last night’s storm that will last 
him for some time to come. Follow
ing the falling o f the waterspout, ac
companied by the terrific wir.d and 
flashes of lightning in rapid succes
sion, first on one side and then on 
the other, the roaring o f the flood 
water as it went over the Shropshire 
Lake dam, made his family afraid to 
remain in the house, and he accord
ingly carried them over to a neigh
bor’s. Then he spent the balance of 
the night wading -around in the mud 
and water, trying by lantern gleam 
and match-light to see the extent of 
the flood waters and the damage be
ing done. All his garden was wash
ed awny, and irnnt of the tree; j ’.’St
ret out were all but covered up. He 
says Fidd Bryson had 6% inches rain 
on his place, and Mr. Spivey believes 
Le himself had all o f 6 inches.

Piles Cui
hnuWlM* refund___
to cure Itching Bltod 
Instantly rellerrs 1 
Titt/ul sleep after

Days
ENT fall* 

ProtrndhK I’ ilea.

I

J. M. Pollock, the old reliable 
Saddle-Maker, ia with J. F. 
Sehaeg again, and we are mak
ing the name fajAous saddles 
and harness as </f y$re. As ma
terials and 
in price, we 
make reasonable 
our goods . Come 
with us.

declined 
red to 

gures on all 
and figure

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦
♦ PERSONAL MENTION ♦
+ + + ♦ + * ♦  __ ♦ ♦ ♦ + ♦ + ♦

Oscar Westbrook was over from 
Brownwood Sunday for a visit with 
home folks and friends.

C. A. Anderson left Saturday night 
for Fort Worth, where he will spend 
several days visiting with his daugh
ter, Mrs. Rufus Adams, and family.

Mias Myrtle Wall arrived Sunday 
from Temple for a visit with her par
ents, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Wall. Mias 
W’all was accompanied by Miss Alix 
Bowen o f Temple, who will spend a 
couple weeks here as her guest.

G. T. May, merchant prince of 
London, was a business visitor in 
Brady Monday. He was accompanied 
by William Amon, London garage 
man. They returned to London this 
morning via the Frisco to Menard.

Mrs. F. M. Campbell and son, Leo, 
returned Sunday from San Antonio, | 
where they had gone last Friday to 
attend the Battle of Flowers. They 
report rain Sunday morning from 
San Antonio to this side of Freder- 
ieksl>urg.

Mr. and Mrs. W’. D. Crothers re
turned Saturday from San Antonio, 
where they have been spending the 
past couple months, and where Mr. 
Crothers has been under treatment 
by a specialist. Their daughter, 
Mrs. H. B. Ogdea, who had been 
spending the week in San Antonio, 
accompanied them upon their return.

ELECTION AT COLEMAN 
FOR CANCELLATION OF

ROAD BONDS FAILED

An election held last Saturday in 
Commissioners' Precinct No. 2, held 
for the purpose o f voting upon the 
cancellation of $|x~,000 unsold road 
bonds, resulted in retention of the 
bonds.

Two thirds majority vote was nec
essary to effect cancellation. The 
total vote in the* seven boxes of the 
district was 598 for cancellation and 
432 against cancellation.

The total vote cast was 1030. The 
petition asking for the election con
tained 1385 names and upon checking 
by the tax collector’s rolls showed to 
contain 1017 qualified voters. The 
number qf qualified voters in the dis
trict, according to the tax collector's 
rolls is L488.-rCoIeman Democrat 
Voice.
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Graduation Gifts

Graduation Day is a great event in the life of 
the young lady or young man. To the most of 
them it marks the end of the school days, and 
the beginning of life’s work. It is, indeed, a 
memorable occasion.

What better remembrance o^ thc  great day 
could there be than a beautif

Commencement Memory Book.
See our selection^ any graduate will be proud 
to receive one..

Eversharp Pencils— Wahl 
Fountain Pens

■ make beautiful gifts and lasting remembrances.
We have them in a variety of designs, styles 
and prices.

A Desk Set
Is an ever useful gift. W e ’ll be glad to show 
these to you.

“ Lasting Gifts That Cement Friendships”

T H E  B R A D Y  S T A N D A R D

\

\
_

I


