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|
|

582,824 VOTES
TABULATED IN
TEXAS PRIARY

Dallas, Texas, Sept. 3—With 231
counties complete and 1% practically |
«complete, the final tabulation of the
Texas Election Bureau yesterday
gave the following totals in the dif-
ferent contests voted on in the run-
off or second primary of August 26:

United States Senator.
Mayfield
Ferguson

Lieutenant Governor.
Davidson
Billie Mayfield

Terrell
Garrett .

Marrs
Bentley . 265,665
Majorities thus shown are as fol-
lows:
Earle B. Mayfield over James E.
Ferguson, 52,359,

.................

|
|

T. W. Davidson over Billie May-
field, 111,334. |

C. V. Terrell over George G. Gar-
rett, 71,680,

S. M. N. Marrs over Ed R. Bent-
ley, 21,009,

RUN-OFF FATAL TO OLD
OFFICERS IN COLEMAN;
SALT RIVER VOYAGERS

Matthews was defeated for
ty judge, W. R. Hamilton was de-
r sheriff, Marlin Smith was
tax collector, and Mrs

L
cou
feated f
defeated for
Leila Collins was defeated for treas-
n the run-off primary in Cole-

G

County— Baker. Blair.
Bastrop . ccocecnne o0 s 1 R08 1,488
Bell ROT A S AR N & 2,626 5,203
Planed . .coceconiess 312 198
R 1 1,956 1,480
Durast . cicccvenen 518 1,098
Bhadl . ..icaeinene 1,521 1,149
Coke s tst e niba s 418 93 |
Coleman R acatat el 3,653 557
R s Jaqoisenransse 1,076 200 |
CORRO . « savsasence 543 263
Coryell . ...cooovucee 1,428 2,464
DRl <« cvoeeenoin 87 59
B <5 . e s 1,241 1,575 |
Hamilton . ..ccc0000s 87 1,114
BAYS o csesevenssnsns 675 960
B . L decvaieetracee 155 101
Lampasas . .......... 496 1,397
AP . sassserssssssans 600 570
LI s isicvetscbnine 554 762
MoCRIOER & vooovennse 1,371 528
McLennan . ..........f 3,685 4,942
Milam 2,293 2,179
[T e R 685 2,806
Robertson . . ....... 927 1,276
ERE i Cisanssiake 1,799 8614
LERD B a0 n0evaniony 1,265 1,067
Schleicher . . «covvens 343 121
Sterling . « cvcis00000 212 40
Tom Green . 319 642
oy B LR R 3,500 4,131
Williamson . .........2/498 3,261
PRERE . e sibehrcansy 40,027 42,184

Blair’ ajority 2,157

urey
man county.

All of these were hold-over officers
who have failed of re-election. The
official vote in the county officers’
races in Coleman county was as fol-
lows: |

For County Judge, L. G. Mathews,
2123, S. J. Pieratt 2189.

For Sheriff, W. R. Hamilton 1627,
Dick Pauley 2705.

For Tax Collector,
1989, J. C. Lewis 2266,

For County Treasurer, Nolan Bar-
more 2318, Mrs. Lelia Collins 1973.

The Salt River Voyagers.

The Coleman Democrat-Voice says:
“Saturday night Sheriff W. R. Ham-
ilton and Mrs. Lelia Collins boarded
the Salt River boat early after clos-
ing of the polls, at seven o’clock and
They had not proceeded

Marlin Smith the southwest side of the lawn, af-
tfording an excellent station for the
(band, and automobiles four deep were
| parked around the curb on this side

|of the square, many of the citizens
| remaining in their cars during the

set sail.

far when a second boat took the river |

and bore close behind the first boat.
Tn the second hoat the sheriff said he
could make out the dim figures of
Marlin Smith and J. C. Jones, one of
of them wielding a paddle and the
other bhailing water. The voyage was
proceeding calmly with hardly a rip-
ple on the water, said the sheriff,
when suddenly he heard a splash
down stream, accompanied by a res-
onant voice which said, “Where do
we go from here, boys!” and shortly
after the commotion had subsided he
noticed that County Judge Gid Math-
ews and Commissioner Pauley had
taken to the water on a raft”

Back Home.

Just to think, we used to live here;
lookiny at it from the train,

At this dear old country station, we'd
be glad to live here again

Where the people look contented, and
where all they have to do

Is to wander to the station, just to
see the train go through. '

There's another station agent. Won-
der what became of Mose?

Don’t look natural without him; got |
promoted, T suppose.

There's the same old truck and plat-

.. form where the sun has warped
the plank;

There’s the freight-hou:e door, still
broken; there’s the same red water
tank.

And they’re all down here to see
us. Hello, Uncle Billy, Hi!

Did you come to see the home folks,
or to see the train go by?

'THIRD DISTRICT COURT

OF APPEALS RACE GIVES

BLAIR 2,157 MAJORITY

Following are the runoff primary
'returns by counties in the race for

Associate Justice of the Third Court

of Civil Appeals at Austni between
All |

K. Raker and M. B. Blair.
counties are complete except Burnet
and Falls:

BAND CONCERT ON FRIDAY
NIGHT ATTRACTS GREAT

ATTENDANCE OF CITIZENS
| The Brady band concert on the

court house lawn last Friday night|

was the occasion of a great assemb-
lage of citizens, who came to hear,
to applaud and to praise the splendid

program rendered by the band boys. |
| A series of lights had been placed on |

evening’s entertainment, while others | sive, and a builder, a supporter of the church and other civic mat- engagement broke me.

availed themselves of the opportunity

to rest upon the grassy lawn and‘lchant often becomes discouraged when he sees you come to town |
enjoy the various marches, waltzes, With some new article that you have recently purchased in the Paper.

and airs.

Needlesg to say, every concert giv-
en by the Brady band is highly ap-
| preciated, and each succeeding con-
cert is attended by swelling crowds,

| forts put forth by the boys both to
acquire the great degree of perfec-
;ﬁnn they have attained and as well
| to provide entertainment for the cit-
: izgns.

MISS BANISTER’'S MUSIC
CLASSES
Will resume their studies on
Monday, September 11th. New
pupils may phone Miss Banister
at No. 402 for information as
to classes, etc.

A MOVIE CAREER
FOR YOU!

The Fort Worth Star-Telegram’s
recent Movie Contest under auspices
of Constance Ladd proved conclu-
sively abundance of talent male and
female in this locality for successful
production of films for Nationad dis-
tribution. Company already formed
and charter applied for. No stock
for sale. Negotiations under way for
commodious site for studios. Won-
derful natural scenic and atmospher-
ic conditions make success certain.
All who entered contest and all in-
terested in entering the Moving Pic-
ture field write for full particulars
or call at our office.

AMERICAN MOTION PICTURE
COMPANY
Incorporated

1812 F. & M. Bank Building

PUBLIC HEALTH REPORT OF
BRADY CITY

1 am pleasd to report to the people of Brady and sur-
rounding country that the health of the citizens of Brady
is extremely good, nad has been for the last six months.
There has been no sickness that could be attributed to a
local cause.

About this time last year, we had many cases of ty-
phoid of a malignant type; several of which resulted in
death. There has been only one case of typhoid fever re-
ported in the last six months, and we have all reasons to
believe this infection occurred while visiting in the coun-
try.

I am proud to say the people of the business part of the
city have co-operated with me in the sanitary work, es-
pecially at their places of business.

There has been several cases of catarrhal fever, which
is due to the atmospheric ¢onditions and may reoccur at
any time and is not due to local cause.

We have had, perhaps, two o three cases of Dengue
fever which has been imported into our town. Dengue
prevails as an epidemic in certain localities and esjecially
where they have the mosquitoes to convey it from the
Dengue paticgit to the healthy person.

In order to preveat catarrhal fever, and Dengue—do
not keep late hours at night; avoid breathing much dust,
and make war on the mosquito. '

B. L. CR

A
£

DDOCK, M. D.
City Health Officer.

Upstanding American Flag.

The colors saluted the American flag the
Raymond Poincare, former pres- flag of t United States would re-
ident of France, in writing to inter- turm the courtesy, but it would be in
pret the spirit and purpose of the salute the French nation.
United States says: In United States the nation,
“Have you ever noticed that the even ritualism, precedes all per-
Star 1gled Banner the only sonalitic The symbol of the nation
flag ir ie world which does cannot even salute the president of
not dip before the head of a state, the United States and cannot salute
a king or a president? That is a any other ruler of state.
little detail, but it is significant.” In that fact is the revelation of a

It is significant, but 90 per cent of
!tlw Americans who read it did not
' know that the ideal of their nation
{had this ritualistic observance. The
{flag in the United States is dipped
in courtesy to another nation but
|never to an individual. If the French  Tndex Tabs.

primeiple which has made it possible
for the United States its
citizenship from nearly every quar-
ter of the world and
tion.—~Chicago Tribune,

to draw

remain a na-

The kradv Standard.

" BUILDING THE 'HOME COMMUNITY

! In our hurry to do things that are constructive, let us not

; forget that we owe something to our town that is being overlook-
led. Many people are prone to boost a merchant for being progres-

| ters, but they forget to spend any money with him, and the mer-

city, and why shouldn’t he? You never fail to call on him when
{ you want assistance or a donation.

|

home, we are helping to build up other towns and lettine our own
town drag along the best it can, without our help, an ' we often

who are duly appreciative of the ef-| complain that our local merchants carry such a limiled line of |holy bonds o

goods that one just has to trade away from home. Why do our
local merchants carry such limited lines? For the simple reason
| that there is no demand here for the very articles that you go to
the city to buy.

One often hears some one talking about the high prices at
home—why are the prices high at home? Lack of volume is the
answer. So many people trade away from home that the local
merchant can’t possibly meet his overhead without charging a
certain price, and that price is governed strictly by the people.

When you trade away from home you are decreasing the vol-
ume at home and at the same time you are causing the prices to
stay up, but to come down to real facts, Brady is one of the
cheapest places in this State to live in. Of course, some few items
sold here are high, but you are not going to lower them any by
trading away from home. ;

The last census gave McCulloch county a population of 11,020
people. If every person in this county will pledge themselves to
trade at home we can double that in population by 1924; this
may sound unreasonable to you, but did you know that the mer-
chants of this county only get a chance at 507 of the money
handled by the citizens of this county. Fifty per cent is spent
with mail order houses and in neighboring towns and the cities.
Some people buy all their clothes away from home. Do you real-
ize how that affects you? Well, in the first place, wherever you
spend money you are helping to build up that community, and if
that community is away from home you are spending it with
some one who is not helping you to pay the taxes.

There is a lack of loyalty to home business, and in that we
should gain a lesson from California, Florida and other states.
The people in Florida won't buy California fruit, and the people
in California won’t buy Florida fruit. The citizens of each State
believe their product is the best. They’ll talk your right arm off
on the superior quality of home-grown products. They are proud
of their product and they sell it to the world. When people of a
community become enthusiastic about products grown, made or
sold in their community, look out!—the town is going to grow
and everybody will reap a share of the benefits. Let us buy at
home and boost the home merchants, and make our town

—Harry Lee Marriner,

Fort Worth, Texas.

| We are neglecting our ewn interests by trading way from |

S ————
BLANTON’S MAJORITY BURGLAR SHO]'
PLACED AT 13680 IN
RUN-OFF FOR CONGRESS mm Blome
'teenth Congressional Distriet in the

race between Thomas I. Blanton and| A man giving his name as J. C.
! Oscar Callaway. All counties are Wood was shot, seriously wounded
| complete except Burnet. {and captured shortly past 3 o'clock

Following are the run-off primary
(returns by counties from the Seven-

County— Blanton. Calwy.|this morning as he fled from the Bar-
T RN R 1,842 1,663 Inett Cash and Carry store at Bangs,
BINIE . osscisebseses 1,100 589'the safe of which he had just blown
Callahan . . ........ 1,495 842 |open and robbed of cash to the amount
DR & ccccesiions 3,653 1,670  of about $115.

Comanche . ......c.. 1,757 2068, The man was brought to Brown-
B s 5 o5cssntiin 716 261  wood and after an X-Ray examination
Eastland . ........... 2,907 2,140 | of the wound, which was in the leg
LT R A 2,499 1,009 between the knee and hip, the bone
Lampasas . ......... 1,342 600 | being broken, he was placed in a lo-
B . . cescsseniss 990 353 cal surgical institution for treatment.
{ McCulloch . ......... 1,215 706  As soon as he is able to be moved he
Mills . ............. 1,310 810 | will be transferred to the county jail
Nolam . . ccooccvnces 1547 1,162 'and formal charges of burglary and
{Palo Pinto . ......... 1,594 1,138 | yobbery will be preferred.
LT e e T 1,979 756 | It was shortly past 3 o'clock this
San Saba . .......... 1,738 725 morning when an explosion awakened
Shackelford . ........ 618 243 several people in the vicinity of the
Stephens . .......... 1,293 1,115 | Barnett Cash and Carry store at
BUVIE o o socossngins 3.070 1,220 Bangs. A. R. Moore, formerly of
. Brownwood, ow of the Nationa!l
- b e cisa s s 32,630 18,950 Bank at Bangs and Deputy Sheriff
| Blanton's majority 13,680, Medecalf at once started an investi-
— - gation and am the s )
JAS. FINLAY INCREASES quickly that they decided the party
LEAD OVER A. B. WILSON > parties w blew the safe were
TO 579 COMPLETE RETURNS still in the re. TI larm was
ERE— quickly spread ard ar?

Jas. Finlay of Fife, candidate for the store was surrounded
Representative, 93rd district, has in Burglar Wag Trapped.
e.onsed his majority over A. B. Wil- Wood i remained in the
son of San Saba in the run-off pri- store followir the sion, no
mary to 579, according to latest and doubt, figured that the excitement
t"””‘[“n('ln returng from MecCulloch,  would die down and he would make
San Saba and Lampasas counties, his get away, but see r his mistake
which form the 93rd district, he rushed from the store in his ef-

First report was that Finlay had fort to escape and was called upon by
a majority of 72 in Lampasas coun- McIntire, who was close to the man
| tv, whereas his majority in that coun- when he ran out of the ¢ to halt!
ty proved to be 126, which materially  Wood failed to heed the order, and
increased his lead. Finlay carried seeing the burglar was about to get

every box in Lampasas county ex- away Meclntire fired upon him with a
cept Lometa and Lampasas. 38. calibre pistol, the ball striking
! The vote cast in the three counties Wood in the leg between the knee

was as follows: 'and hip joint and breaking the bone

| McCul’h SanS. Lamp's Tot. On being questioned by the officers
| Finlay. .1520 932 977 3429 he said he was an Oklahoma man on
Wilson.. 443 1556 851 2850 parole, and gave his age as 42 years
Finlay’s majority, 579. When shot he still held to the money

- which he had taken from the safe

{ Tit for Tat. "and which amounted to about $115.
Jack—So wyou broke the engage- Sheriff Pugh was at once notified
ment ? i by telephone and he and Deputy Bert

Hise went to Bangs and accompanied
by Deputy Sheriff Medcalf, returned
to Brownwood with the prisoner.
3rownwood Bulletin,

Tom—Yes, but not until after the

Pencil and Typewriter Carbon
The Brady Standard

| {CONFEDERATE PENSION
|  Popular Brady Couple Wed. WARRANTS CALL FOR

£1

On last Saturday evening, Septem- MORE THAN BEIORE
ber 2nd, Mr. Jess Sheppard and Miss ey
Ollie Edwards were ted in the! A..tin  Aug. 30.—For the :
matrimony, the cere- 40 in the history of Texas, C
mony being performed at the home erate pensioners are receiving %25
|of the Rev. H. W. M"”\':lp. who of- per quarter, the former maximum
| ficiated, Both the bride and the havirg been $24, Warrants for $25

;;xroom are well-known and popular lonch have been mailed to 16,000 pen-
| Brady young folks, Mrs. Sheppard sioners and the Comptroller had to
llwinu a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. 4 . €300 from the bark to pur-"
L. Edwards, and being popular in al ;... the postage necessary to send
large circle of friends. The newly out his mail, the appropriation hav-
weds will make their home in Brady. ing become exhausted

The congratulations and best wishv:; The 5S¢ pension tax is responsible
of a host of friends is exten d them.!p . 1. inorease in the quarterly al-

“AMBONE)S MEDITATIONS 31?:;Iar1‘f;.diUnder the law it is a ques-

I vision, the number of pen-
! sioners being divided into the amount

[WIT SUTNY Do JES BEAT| |of money produced by the pension

tax.
: 1 Comptroller Lon A. Smith will be
| GITTIN' SO TIGHT WID | |reimbursed the $300 he borrowed

{from the bank by the end of this

ME EN KUNL BOB HEAH
| week, as the new appropriations be-

O' LATE, AH CAINT B it
|come available on Friday and he
BORRY Two-BITS FUM be repaid then. :

|

| We are still rendering the best
lof service in our repair depart-
[ment; also carry a line of the
best in jewelry. A. F. GRANT,
Jeweler, West Side Square.
Phone 295 for Polka Dot Dairy
Feed, the properly balanced ra-
tion that increases the milk
production and makes vyour
cows healthy. MACY & CO.

Mrs. J. B. Smith will begin
her music class on September
11th. Studios at Edd
rezidence “ on Crothers

s

and at Mrs. A. C. Baze

| | EVY-THING ! MoneY

'™ No mo'!

’n

‘- —

—

grgow.
CHAH‘ER- OF COMMER

on South Side.
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F. S«hwanku, Editor

Ab~orued the Brady Enterprise and
the McCulloch County Star
\lu) -nd 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'%c per line, per issue
Cl;s~ fied Ads, 1'%9¢ per word per issue
Pisplay Rates Given upon '\ppl cation

Any erroneous reﬂedmu 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
te the article in question.

The management assumes no re
sponsibility for any indel t-»-lm ss M-
eurred by any employve, unless upen

the wr tten url\er of the editor,

BR \l)\ TEXAS, Sept. 5, l‘i-..
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stickler for a square deal.

The world |

will applaud your spunk as long as

you put up a clean fight, whether

| @ 1023, oy

the woyld agrees with you or not,
{ The moment you begin taking under-
{handed methods you lose the sup-
port and respect of the world, —
Wyatt's Line,
o
PERHAPS THEY COULD, BUT
David lxu\d George &‘;lincn that if |

United States were
could rule

id the
they

England ar
{to co-
| world

It was while
former Governor Cox of Ohio
Judge Maxey of Pennsylvania
he voiced the thought.

He is not the first to have voiced
it, however

Many people
rise of the
l'(‘“(i.'\'
spread of

op erate,

breakfasting
and

are impressed with

two great Am:lu-
not to mention
the Anglo-Saxon

the
Saxon
‘l’ﬂ“iti
| tongue
| It represents a fluctuation in world
\affaigs more than sufficient to stim-

late the imaginative.

Four hundred years
[was a comparatively
occupving a small island
nated by French culture.

England
nation,
domi-

ago,
weak
and

the |
| was looming over them,
with |

THE BRADY STANDARD.

THE SCAR

By GRACE O. WEATHERSBY 2
b2

e .

MeClure Newspaper Syndicat«
It all started that beautiful summer
night tu 1016, when the little clu
house was filled to overflowing with
merry, laughing young people whose
minds had not yet adjusted themselves
to the dark shadow of the war that
The mu
plaintively, and !t

PO PDLP PP
e

?

was throbbing

| strangely affected the tall youth lean-

that |

| he searched, until

| That same

| his clea

tie; to be, for with

ing agalnst the porch rall, puffing a
clgarette, Something within him made
him long for & vague something that
he could not define. He was lonely,
very lonely, and still he had no need
his money, position
looks he had a host of
friends, But tonight he kept awuy
from them, strangely disturbed.
figures flitted past the open door o
the clubhouse, swaying gracefully to
the music,

Suddenly the slouching figure of the
boy stiffened as a girl whisked by the
door on the arm of a tall young man.
Who was she? Surely he had never
seen her before. He hurried Inside
the dance hall, and looked In vain for
her. She was gone. For over am hour
at last he found

and good

her, standing by the
very spot he had
while before, Her
soft, sheer white stuff—the skirt f
and fluffy, her white shoulders &
arms were bare, her shining brown
halr piled high
such loveliness,
longer vague,
Later he mana
her, and his hea
the brown

occupled a it
gown was of sone

His longing was no

ged to dance wit
rt thumped madly
ulled up into !
week he Jearmed she w
and to his unspeakable
make a sketch
head. The afternoon was one
never to be forgotten, He was an ad
ble model, and under her slender,
clever fingers the sketch took for:
r-cut his dark, wav
ing hair—almost unreal In its perf:

eyes s

an artist,

light she wished t¢

his

mira

features

| tlon,

“You have a wonderful face,” she
sald dreamily, when it was finished
“Don't let anything ever mar it! Ke
those eyes as clear as they are 1
that chin as firm—that mouth as

sweet I

| was very practical,

Her language, her commerce, her
Hon R. L. Henr ecent candidate |power, her identity a2s a world powe
fo the United States enate and | were s 1l to be made
ape Ku Kiux Kla k If, at the end of the sixteenth cen-
nebod ad prophesied that
public . » PR England would M ':.'w‘| =ontrol of |
as a ki € . Fea- lane-sixth of the world by 1922, and
— - } AavVe £ birt to a \\)n“_\‘
best re Knig of 1 ! y as nderful, it
.7 < r L > . . ! . m o "‘ -
! s France and
whe Spair
Kre I the end of the sixteenth cen-
ebody had f Id that the
NG VEY Er sh language would be spoken
: ¥ e people than any other by
r 22 e would ave been written
" ® ~ Ireame
reported 5 - VIS A end sixte h v
Ll ] 1 NaSs I | ! t
- o n Ame an Ex h
"y ) e n i a
: . \ e end of the sixteenth ce
It Sa ¥ t S Fra: nd Port l‘, .'.f
is nrea g y have ed up the
SLre bre ng pilaces of € o have appropriated r *h of the
et
1 prevent th ente g« At the end of the sixteenth cen-
r € £, authorities s Turkey was not regarded as a
r " ve be t  stumbling block, but as a real and
tw Bra i it |dreadful menace to Europe. States-
w the W { ) men trembled she should take
t ‘ The disease s pat . : g
. - . o . At the end of the sixteenth century,
Lo : — he M e was in its prime, |
. W i N ) iting those great
r N nd that degree of
8 abled Sha Jahan |
2 agnificent structures
t : sixteenth cen
S Sh are's time, England
W ] the small fry, while Phil-
’ ; . | eated a tremend
" and profitable ascendancy ove
- ! ! South America
of 1 v England and the Unit
n a < States uld r the world if they
a s . The achin Ve o e, for a while, at
- s v appe '_vf_l during the
‘ Jies with respect t
o ! f nat n sil
} st F e
Art -~ } M f £ d falling of
1 p ,, who 1 table to over-weer
2 I T tr art ot some
Ay Cer
| € coa
1 a a
g e
! Ne 1te Q
a t vhe r the Anglo-Saxon race might
th n i t. God 1} tl
lapse | 8 ¢ A Q r ACE —_ e
Sw 4 ¢ ) b A i O 18
of prevention that Tt aths of Gre under Aler- |
ol ound f Rome under Augustus, of |
s France under Napoleon, of Germany
----- Qe inder the Hohenzollerns: of the Holy
POOR POLICY. Alliance, ete., speak too plainly to
Jesse James was an outlaw, but | ¢ Misunderstood.
the world has never had anything but | ETE1Sd 84 the United State
’ as 2eV SRy ‘* lean claim, with some degree of logic
contempt for the man -.-;'r.u shot him |to have saved the world for demoe-
while he had his back turned. Every- |racy. but they would better let it go
body was interested capturing |t that A :\""1' “'“~‘rl} “‘;‘1 ]N hard
T Gelar: a L Slaei g in. to convinee that it ought to be ruled
\.‘;J:_l_u r‘r.n: ] 1 ;d-\, .i,.,: whe X.‘ C ;-'- by anyone—~-Houston Chronicle.
of 118 truste« “friends murdered
him while he slept, lic s u }\l\(: gr”(.\p.\ S TEMPL
was aroused to the point of n v
el We often hear d Gfuuu? these days
e . the greatness of King Solomon's
In other words, the world is a temple of Bible times, but few peo-
- ple even in these days of palmy ex-
L R R R R R R R E R RN 4' % travagance and millionaire displays
+ ® have any adequate impression of the
- & cost of the great temple of Solomon.
+ SUBSCREHON PREOL the Masonic Sun of Toronto,
Cenada. According to Villapandus,
* RATB % |the “talents” of gold, silver and brass
+ % were equal to the enormous sum of
+ THE BRADY STANDARD + .S’H‘%Wlll 000: the worth of the
4+ Published Semi-Weekly {jewels is generally placed at a figure
pe Tosslay Fridly' |equally high. The vessels of gold,
. |according to Josephus, were valued
* Brady, Texas 4 |at 140,000 talents, or $2,876,481,015,
? To any postoffice within 50 #|The vessels of silver, according to the
* miles of Brady # |same aut)}nntiﬂ. were still more val-
* per year $2 + nable, being set.down as worth $3.-
""""" 231,720,000, Priests’ vestments and
% SIX MONTHS ...... 1.00 * | robes of singers, $10050,000; trum-
+ THREE MONTHS ... 65¢c ¥ pets, $1,000,000. To this, add the ex-
#* Remittances on subscrip- % penses of building material and labor,
# tions for less than three # % S we 5% waiss windestel fig-
#* months will be credited at ’( Ten thousand men hewing cedars,

¥ the rate of 25¢ per month. "‘ 70,000 bearers of burdens, 80,000
+ To postoffice more than 50 0 hewers of stone, 3,300 overseers, #ll

* miles from Brady

$2.50 3

® per year .......
% SIX MONTHS ...... $1.25 +
% THREE MONTHS . T5¢ *

# Subscriptions for a perlod +
of less than three months, *
5¢ per

@y, straight. +
L E X R X J

+
+
* ’000’00000

nf whom were employed for seven
|years, and upon whom, besides their
azes, Solomon hutnwed 273,669 850
If their daily food was worth 50c
nnrh the sum total for all was $319.-
85,440, during the time of building.
Tho materials in the rough are esti-
{mated at $2 726,685,000,
- O
Read it in The Standard,

the rest of that year—through
till the spring—they wers
He Joved her with

All
the winter,
inseparable,

his young heart, and still he n¢
told her so. How could he? He didn’t
dream she cared for him! There v

so many, and while she was always
kind to him, still she was always }

to everybody! Then, in the midst of
their happiness came the war!
boy's young blood was hot with anger,
and he was one of the first to go. In

his trim uniform he was unspeakably

some, and the slim girl in white
trembled as she saw him go. There
had | word-—no pr w—only
it the) mid write, She had kissed
his cheek very softly en he said
good-by, and that was all,

Christmas, 1021! The little club-
house was gayly decorated with ever-
greens and holly, Little twigs of mis-
tlet vere hung in out-of-the-way
place ares for pret clever
ma High on a stepl rched
t} l—a little older wiseq

er than ever Before her oL

| the | hung a pictm the boy In

| his uniform, gazing steadfastly at her

ith solemn, pleading eyes She felt

a tightening about her hedrt, and her |
straight shoulders sagged a little,

“Come, come, Jeanle—don't glve

h to do!I”

stepladder |

We've far too mu
foot of the

way now,
The girl at the

“l ean't help it, Mary—he was s«;|
perfect! Why did It have to be the
one I loved best In the world?”

Jut the girl at her feet wasn't lis.
tening. She was busy directing n.vi
hanging of a huge bell. Then she
hurried out, It was late nfternor‘n.‘
and the final decorations were care- |
fully placed. The others were ready |
to go.

“Coming, Jeanie? Or are you go-
ing to sit there on the ladder moon-
ing over Carlos all night? Poor Carlos!
He'd give his life again to see ymli
thus!” And they were gone. Thej
sun, almost set, cagt a last glory of |
pale sunshine through the window,
setting all the holly berries glowing.
The girl on the ladder sobbed unheeded.

Suddenly her figure stiffened. An
uncanny feeling that she was not
alone crept over her, and she lifted
her face from her hands. There at
the foot of the ladder was a man, His
face bore a horrible scar across the
left cheek—a lurid crimson scar! But
the eyes were the game clear eyes—
the chin as firm—the mouth as sweet

“Jeanle!" he whispered, brokenly to
the staring girl. “I just couldn’t help
coming. They wanted to walt untll
tonight, but I couldn't. 1 wanted to
see you sol!” His hand crept to his
cheek. “I'm horrible to look at.
Jeanle . . "

The gir] crept down the ladder, and
grasped the man by his shoulders.
“Where have you been all this time?
Way back in the fall of 1017 you were
reported missing. Where 4id you go?
Why didn't you come back to me? I've
waited so long!”

But the sad story of the German
prison camp and hospital, and the re-
luctance to shatter the girl’'s ideal of
himself were not told then—but later
~-when the sun had entirely set, and
the last sunbeam had departed, leav-
ing the two by the ladder close to-

gether, the girl's 1ips against the scar! '

Gay |

poreh rall In the

Never had he seen |

|black horse

leral

TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 5, 1622,

000000000000000’ cle JoeAdkinsuught both boys back
# in their school days; in fact, W. B,
Tt ““.”lun he owes all the education he

-000000

The special election called by the
City Council to vote upon the ques-
tion of adopting certain benefits as
permitted by Section 11, Article 22
of the Revised Civil Statutes of Tex-
as and which is commonly known as
the street paving ordinance, ig being
held today. There is but little in-
being taken in the election, |
and a light vote is being had. At
1:00 o'clock only about 120 citizens
had registered their preference in
the matter.

possesses to the faithful and patient
teaching of Uncle Joe.

terest

When a gentleman walked into the
|office of County Tax Assessor Henry
{Hodges Monday and said, “Jones is
name,” Mr. Hodges replied, “No
it's not; it's W. B, Hodges.” Although
W. B. Hodges lives only about 75
miles away, at Winters, Texas, it had
|been 22 years since he had seen his

i my

(FABRIC

Supreme in

CORD-ROAD KING-P,

Macy & Co. hmd!el the fam-
ous Polka Dot Dairy Feed.
Guaranteed to give better re-
sults than any other feed on the
market. Phone 295.

BLACK TREAD TIRES
With New Features

(PABR|;

arance, Mxleage. and
Non- kid Securi

H‘LJG., XA\AAA) XAvup;‘ XA: had visit- “’. 1". ."ﬂRP“Y l“lLL‘N(‘ bT.&T! N
ed in Brady several times, but al- Brady /
ways chanced to find Henry out of
town. Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Hodges S—
and family are guests of his brother, | o 0 a2
Chas. Hudgvs. of Pear Valley, L'n-f
]
2 ——— . I THE BRADY STANDARD'S

A-_—w

L I ADVERTISING RATE
i 1%c per word (or each insertiom, |

with a minimum caarge of 26¢
the words in your ad and remit ac-|
cordingly.
have a 'edger account with us.

FOR RENT

FOR RENT— Furnished room
with east entrance. Phone 190.

FOR SALE

EEE Pt — PP

J. E BROWN
LAWYER
Over Brady National

BRAD\ Tb\Ab

—D Henry N. Tipton

Office Bank

mgﬂ,m ,HI*S}‘: LITTLE BUSINESS GETTERS

The Standaras Stassy-Fi-Ad raoe‘Ou Inch Card, one time a week, per month

Terms cash, unless you ¥ PROFESSIONAL CARDS. ’ .
¢ MEZTT Y

l

|
!
- !
|
|
|
|
|
|

FOR SALE—Ford Touring car.

Bargain for cash. Mann-Ricks DENTIST

Auto Co. Office in Syndicate Building
FOR SALE— Five-room house U”m': g g gy &. h.?j
two hlock‘z south of Central i e T o S T
school. F R. W L'_LEF Dr. MINNIE HARMON PIRTLE |
FOR SALE—My home; 1 Win. D C. G PIRTLY

chester Pump Gun $25; 1 Cor-
ona Typewriter, used 8 months,

l’hone 398

$35. C. KIRK. .
FOR SALE—200 \nlmg R'lm 'DR. WNl C JON E S
bouillet Bucks, registered and DENTIST

Suite Rooms Over New

pure-bred. W. O. SHULTZ.| Office: gt Ruieas Buk Buidieg

Paint Rock, Texas. ‘ g e § Office 79
| PHONES | Regidence 202

FOR CARDS:

........ DRI

... $1.00

Count | $## #4444 00000004 :"""”"’***0"x

. BUSINESS CARDS. *

(AL XX X ] 3
STEAM VULCANIZING

in all its branches. Auto Accessories.
United States Tires and Tubes
Texaco Gas and Oils

LEE MORGAN BUILDING
Phone 48

G. B. AWALT
Breeder of
Red Poll Cattle

CAMP SAN SABA. TEXAS

W. W. WILDER
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER

Our Practice Embraces Osteopathy, Estimates on All Classes of Building
Chiropractics and Swedish \lluaze.,

Bradv Teus Phone 151

and Repair Work.
BRADY, TEXAS

LEE MORGAN

CONTRACTOR
Estimates Gladly Furnished

| Will Appreciate a Share of Your Trade

FOR SALE— Housze and lot | P S n S
North Side town. Will tradé: T. E. DAVIS | i B NN .
for good milk cows. See H. O.'pjANO TUNING and REPAIR- B T A
)IcKav Brady. | ING

FOR SALE—Ford truck with| At Davis & Gartman's Musie

pneumatic tires; also a few sec- | Store. | w' H' BAlluu & co'
ond-hand cars, all in good con-| ‘ —
dition BRADY AuTo c0. | S. W. HUGHES | G I

FOR SALE Or Trade—My hig! L, I 0 enera

big Poland China boar, “Mort- | Special attention to land titles. Gen-

gage Lifter,” champion of Me- % eral practice in all the courts. Office
Culloch county. EDD BRYSON, | over rady Nat'l Bank, Brady, Texas |
Brady. |

| JOE ADKINS
S TRAYED ‘ LAWYER

QTP AYED — From my p]nuf’; Office in B‘rond‘Buildinx
|near Waldrip, six weeks ago, 1! South Side Square

’ mule about four|
vears old, 1415 hands high: no AN ADKIN
marks, no brands. Will pay lib- EVATTOSRN.L.Y-AT- M'S
reward for information
Practice in District Court of McCul-
loch County, Texas

leading to recovery. S. H. MA-
\’0, “'8](]rip, Texas. ' om h M am

KILL QCREW “ORMS
Heal Wounds and keep off Flies ELIJAH F ALLIN

ith “M ‘\RTl\k oW
K i W WORM | bOST AMERICAN LEGION

{ KILLER." In handy equirt top cans. |
MONTHLY MEETINGS HELD LAST

“Ofi)p f;()r f'.our money and your mon-
ey back if you want it. Ask T
sk Trige | T HURSDAY IN EACH MONTH

I)rusz Co.

| —

Matco Trailer

They Stand Up

2,000 lbs. capacity
Special Sale Price

Phone 30

Insurance

Office Over Commercial Nationai
Bank

AWALT & BENSON

Draying and Heavy Hauling
of All Kinds
Will appreciate your draying
and hauling husiness. Your
freight and packages handled
by careful and painstaking em-
ployees.

AWALT & BENSON

One Bale Seed Cotton
Each Trip. How many
Trips Each Day?

$150.00
$100.00

F. R. Wulff Motor Co.

Brady, Texas

2
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woman before him, leunlix agalns
em-il plemd with her § ‘_w'

g rvq up from her book To

e Invitingly, ﬁut Tommy was not

be appeased. Sulkily he disre-

garded the iontruder, who thereupon

closed her book, preparatory to depar-
ture,

“It Is a lovely spot,” she sald re-
gretfully, “and I wuas having a nice,
restful time; but if you'd rather be
alone—"

She left the sentence unfinished.

“You can stay if you like,” he sur-
prised himself by saying.

“Maybe,” he generously suggested,
“you'd like to fish, too.”

“I can't bear to make thinge snffer”
she explained.

Tommy was consplcuously disap-
pointed, but after a while curiosity
overcame prejudice.

“Where,” questioned the boy,
you come from? I never saw
‘round here before.”

The young woman launghed delight-

“do
you

fully. Tommy had not before hewtd
music in langhter.
“l1 haven't been 'round here,” she

amusedly replled. *“I have just been
engaged by Mrs. Marsh of Magnolia
house.”

“Then mother was right” Tommy
sald. *“I heard her telling grandfa-
ther that she was sure you worked
there the day after she had seen Uncle
Bob talking to you.”

“Your mother saw me,” the girl re-

- peated, “and I was talking to your

Uncle Bob?

Tommy nodded.

“The two of you were sitting
the garden wall, she sald, and she
didn't think it very dignified in Uncle
Bob, and grandfather had better look
Into It—because you were so pretty”

“Well, it Is something to be
pretty,” Tommy's companion remarked,
“and what had Uncle Bob to say to all
that?™

“They didn't say It before Uncle
Bob,” Tommy explained; “and are you
Irish? Mother said you were; she sald
she heard some one call to you over
the garden wall: ‘Come here, Shella
O'Moore,"™

“Sure, I'm feared that can't be de-
nled,” softly and charmingly, the girl
dropped into Irish brogue. Tommy
grinned delightedly.

“Talk some more like that,” he
hegged.

The girl regarded him whimsically.

“Mebbe you'd be after likin' an Irish
song better'n Irish talk, an’ it's mebbe
1 feel more like singin'”

The boy was an inspiring listener;
wildly he applauded.

“Sing that one agaln about the
queer little old man in the queer old
hat,” he sald,

fhe hegan the song: then as though
at her call, a little old man in a queer
old hat, Indeed, appeared at the open-
ing In the trees. The girl, her eyves
widening, obruptly ended her jingle,
while Tommy jumped to his feet.

Jrandfather,” he cried, “this 19
Shella O'Moore, who works up at Mag-
nolia house, the one mother told you
about, who talks to Unele Bobh; and 1
ke her,” finished the boy defiantly;
“and 1 shall talk to her as often as 1
MNie, and—and she can come here
when I'm fishing whenever she wants.”

Tommy, with his fishing tackle, met
the girl next morning.

“Grandfather is mad, and Bob and I
stand together about being friends
with you,” he cheerfully informed her;
“and grandfather sald your queer old
song was impertinent, Grandfather
used to be an important judge, mother
says, and he still llkes to wear his
funny tall silk hat. He forbade Uncle
Bob to see you any more—and Beb is
coming down here to fish with us this
morning. He Is neglecting his doctor
practice.”

Batisfaction was In the nephew's
tone.

Sheila O'Moore reproved the young
physician for this when later he joined
the odd companions in their leafy
nook.

“And you do not,” reminded the dis-
approved girl, “even know who I am,
O son of an old honored name,” her
smile mocked him.

“Nor care,” returned Tommy's uncle,
“s0 long as I do know that you wear
no wedding ring."”

“Mebbe ghe'll wear one for yon some
day,” suggested the frank Tommy.

“That,” big Bob gravely replied, “is
my growing hope.”

It was in the moonlit garden, where

Tommy and his uncle sat alone, that
the girl, a transformed falry, eame to
them.
‘. “My two dear friends,” she said,
“the judge and Tommy’'s mother are
already at Magnolla house, awaiting
the treat of the season. Why are yon
not with them there?’ Her laughter
music rippled, as, spreading her white
satin skirts, she curtsied.

“I introduce myself, Shella O'Moore
of opera fame, Induced by my mother's
old friend, Madame Marsh, to give en-
tertainments at Magnolla house to-
night. The O'Moore’s speclalty is Irish
folk-song—please, won't you come?”

It was after the fanciful encore,
“The Queer Little Old Man,” that the
Judge went forward with old-time gal-
Iantry to congratulate the singer,

“We will hope, madame, to again
have this great privilege,” he said.

Shefla smiled happlly; her eyes
nuht those of blg Bob, while joy-

omn |

called |

THE SERVICE

_—
By JULIA A. ROBINSON

o »
©. 1022, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate
Thg short P“k'“"" day was draw-
lug lo a close plnk glow shone in f

&9 U'S.V" sky. [From the di:nuut
eeple, m ang ou rou
X Y‘ §ﬂll‘ng f_o hg] midweek

rosty
§érvice of prayer. The shops down
town, brillantly lighted and filled |

with a gorgeous display of Christmas
gifts, were thronged with buyers, hur-
rylng, bustling, jostling against one
another In thelr eagerness to find the
best bargalns and the latest novelties,
Still the bells pealed forth and the
busy shoppers did not hear.

The minister entered the chancel
and bowed Lis head In prayer, then
glanced about the church. His heart
sank—a few women scattered here
and there, a lone man In the corner.
On a seat In front a child, with dirty
hands and torn dress sat curled up.
He wondered vaguely for a moment
how she had happened to stray ln,
then she passed out of his mind as
he cast a troubled thought on the
empty pews,

The organ played more softly and
stopped. The minister rose and be.
gan the responsive readings, but the
responses were scarcely audible. Then
he offered prayer and read the Scrip
ture lesson. Again the organ played,
sending out rich peals of music, rolk
Ing away amoung the rafters, then
slowly falling away Into silence. The
minister rose to speak the message of
comfort he had prepared, but his heart
was faint and sad. The words came
slowly. Would that there were more
present to hear the message he had to

bring. It was the Christmas thought
of love and hope. In a few simple |
words he told of the peace and Joy |

that comes from the Christ Child, then |

warming Into earnestness with his

theme,
home above where the Heavenly Child,
the King,
redeemed.

He paused and the organ

played again, swelling and dylog away |

as the few who had lisfened passed
out Into the gathering darkness,

“It 1s no use to keep up the service
longer,” sald the young minlster that
evening to one of his helpers. “We
have tried; the people do not come;
they do not want It, We might as
well give It up.”

It was two days later.

ter sat In his study writing; he must

have a strong sermon for the next
Sabbath, there would be many pres-
ent; the church was always full on |

Sanday.

There came a knock at the door. He
was surprised, for it
understood that he not to
called while writing his sermon.

“I'm sorry to disturb you,”
wife, pushing the door open, “but real-
ly I couldn't help it, the case seemed
s0 urgent.”

“You know I can't stop for any-
thing now, May,” he returned. *“I
was about to develop a thought and
must not be interruptéd.”

“But, Carl,” insisted his wife, “it Is
a case of life and death, I should not
have disturbed you otherwise,”

“What Is 1t7” he

“It Is a chid—there was an
dent. She was run down by an auto
and they her to the ho
They say not last long, s
may die any moment, She
can't die till she
minister who preached at the church
on Tuesday, she sald, and she will not
be put off. Do go, Cuarl.”

“Why, it must be the little girl who

wns be

asked.

accl-
took spital,
she ca:
says she

has seen you—the

sat on the front seat—I had forgotten |

—she was In rags, but kept her great
eyes on me all through the service.
I'll go, May.”

He accompanied the messenger to
the hospital. His face was troubled
as he approached the cot where the
little sufferer lay dying. He bent over
her and took her hand,

“My echild,” he whispered,
hear me—I have come.”

She opened her eyes, looked up into
his face and tried to smile,

“Oh!” she gasped, “tell

“do you

me more

about Him—the Christ child—will He |

take me there? 1 asked Him that day
—when you told about—it In the
church—it seemed to me He sald yes
—and when the organ played 'twas
like the angels singing. I never knew
before—about the child, WIll He take
me—sure—for I'm going g

Tenderly the minister told the story
again, holding the frail hand in his
The big, blue eyes of the child were
fixed on his face and Into them there
came a light that was not of this
earth.

“I'm so happy!" came the faint cry
from her lips, “and I never should o'
known—if I hadn't seen the lights—
in the church—and heard the bells—
I was cald—I wanted to get warm and
hear the music—I'll tell Him about
you—when I see Him—up there—"

The voice ceased.

“And I thought It didn’t pay—that
vesper service—because there were so
few,” sald the minister to one of his
elders, the tears streaming down his
cheeks. *“That little child was worth
it all many, many times over. We'll
keep the church open for the vesper
service.”

Just Sald to Be.
Abgent-mindedness Is =ald to be
much more prevalent among men than
women, but the true explanation of

this may be that a woman might go |

down the street with her hat on hind
side before and no one would ever know
the difference.—Ohio State Journal.

he told of salvation and of the |

was waiting to welcome the |

The minis-

was distinetly |

sald his ’
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Latest Models

All Wool Suits

—for—

South Side

Men and Young Men
Made by Hart Schaffner & Marx, Kuppen-
heimer and other high grade makers.

A Great Variety of Patterns
Hard Finished Worsteds—Soft Finished

Cashmeres
You Can't Buy Better YValues

$25--$30--$35--$40

BRADY-BROWNWOOD BUS LINE

BUD XISER, Prop.
Makes Connection With San Antonio Bus Line

at Brady

FARE FROM BROWNWOOD TO SAN ANTONIO $10.00

SCHEDULE OF LOCAL FARES:

San

Leaves

10:00 a. m.
Union Bus Company

Angelo-San Antonio

BUS LINE

Queen Hotel for San Antonio

For San Angelo 3:00 p. m.

Brady toBrownw’d..$2.50 Bwd. to Merecury....$1.25
| Brady to Rochelle..... 75¢ 102 E.T :
: - ' ravis St. San Antonio, Texas
a Brady to Mercury....5§1.25BWd- to Rochelle....$1.7 : "
| .\Iercur_\ to Bwd......$1.25 Rochelle to Brady.... 75¢
Leaves Brady 4:00 P. M. Leaves Bro 7:00 4 S SR S A
) wawoed 7:00 A. M. The many Brady friends of Mis| FOR POULTRY INSECTS
| Leong Banister will be interested to |, : s B Bugs
l-z "T l-f her ;;V.;”-- on a $£50 priz 14 3 p a o fe TAR.
SEEEPEF L HF 484 % quaintance  with old-time friends. | for the best erean o “Tha Boer o e, ele ly feed “MAR
|# PERSONAL MENTION *#|Porter is still followine the 1 or the best essay on “The Best Va- 1 LUE BUG REMI to
| ! still niowing the banking ocation I Ever Had.” The contest . } ) ge home
R T T I gy iz . - W ca ) ad. e con v el home
| = ity I ow neighbor city, and | jnaugurated by The Southwest Sport and [ARTIN'S
| B J. Wood is spending a few days finds his location there so entirely to man, an outing magazine, and though LIQUID BUG SPRAY G i
here with his family and friends, his liking that his visits back here it was Miss Banister's first effort -',’ rig Drug (
after a stay of several weeks at Fort have become quite infrequent. along these lines, she received tl —_—
Stockton. ) — -~ award of $50 worth of sporting good The Way to Catch 'Em.
Misses Frances and Alice Samuel If you want more milk from Mmiss Banister taught summer school First Simple Nimrod xl don't
| who have been spending the summer | YOUT COWS, feed Polka Dot Dairy in Brady this year. She will be a shoot, Your gun isn't | .uh
months at Capitan, N. M., returned feed. MACY & CO. Phone 295. member of the school faculty at Tel-| His Partner—Can't help that. The
last Friday. | Read it in The Standard egraph for the fall and winter terms. bird won't wait.
Mrs. G. W, Henderson returned last _— — R RRRIII—

week from San Marcos, where she ha

been attending the summer session
of the Southwest Texas normal.

Mr. and Mrs. M. D, McLarty “of
Fort Worth, accompanied by the
two children, spent last week here a
| guests of the lady's sister, M 0
{S. Macy and famil
' Miss Jennie Banister, who has |
| spending her wvacation with hon
{folks at Santa Anna, returned to
Brady last Friday, and is arranging
| to resume her music classes on nex
Monday.

Miss Lucille Benham left Sunda;

|
s
| night for Dallas, where she will spend
| six weeks studying interpretive danc-

!ing under Mrs. Hart, one of the fore-
most classic dancing instructors in
the South.

Mrs. T. J. Wood, who has been
{ spending the past couple months vis-
| iting with her daughter, Mrs. Wal-
lace Lewis, at Colorado Springs,
,(’olo., is expected to return to Brady
!tomnrrow.

Mrs. George W. Thornton and chil-
dren of Dallas and Mrs. Robt. A.
Hairston of Temple spent Saturday
and Sunday here as guests of the
ladies’ sisters, Mrs. J, D. Branscum
and Mrs. Paschal Melton.

Dr. and Mrs. Leslie Smith spent
Monday here visiting the lady’s
brothers, Claud and Herbert Wood
and families, while on their return
to their home at Marlin from a visit
with her sister, Mrs. Wallace Lewis,
at Colorado Springs, Colo.

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. R. Davidson,
Jr., are enjoying a visit from his
mother, Mrs. Wm. R. Davidson, Sr.,
and also his sister-in-law, Mrs. Chas.
C. Davidson, and little daughter, who
arrived Saturday from Madison, Ind,,
for a several weeks’ stay.

Mr. and Mrs. M. C. Wolfe and lit-
tle son, Jack, returned last Friday
from Victoria. Mr. Wolfe left again
Monday for Waco, where he will be
stationed during the balance of the
cotton season. Mrs, Wolfe and son
will continue their visit herc for an-
other week or two.

Mr. and Mrs. L. P. Cooke and two
daughters came over from Brown-
wood Saturday to spend Sunday and
the Monday holiday with Messrs. Edd
jand Howard Broad and their fami-

|

lies, and mcldenully to renew ac- (

| o anaraatn s

"Two Great Tire Values for the
Light Car Owner

HEN you note the prices quoted below on 30 x 3%

inch ROYAL CORD and USCO Tires

mind that while the price has been going down, the
quality has been going up.
The New and Better USCO is bigger, with thicker
tread and sidewalls, more rubber, better traction,
greater mileage.

The ROYAL CORD is more than ever
confirmed in its leadership as the measure
of automobile tire values.

bear in

Roval FABRIC

SIZES Cord Nobby Chain Usco Plain
30x3 Clf — |$12.55 |$11.40 $9.75 $9.25
30x3% " |$14.65 15.60 | 13.00 10.65
31x4 23.00 | 2135 18.65 em——
30x3%SS] 1465 | = | =—— —_— _—
32x3% | 2295 20.45 16.90 15.70 _—
31x4 | 2645 | = | =—— _
32x4 | 29.15 | 2435 | 2245 20.85 —_—
33x4 | 30.05 | 2555 | 23.65 21.95
34x4 | 3085 | 2605 | 24.15 22.40
32x4% “| 37.70 | 3195 30.05 —
33x4% “| 3855 | 3300 | 3105 —
34x4ls “| 3950 34.00 32.05 ety
35x4'% “| 40.70 | 35.65 | 3355 —
36x4% | 4155 36.15 | 34.00
33x5 | 4695 P .
335x5 “| 4930 | 4320 | 39.30
37x5 "] 51.85 | 45.75 | 41.70

Can Buy
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CHAPTER L~During the height of the
New Orleans carnival season Jachin Fell,
wealthy though somewhat mysterious cit-
fsen, and Dr. Ansley, are discussiog a
series of robberies by h Individual known
a8 the Midnight Masquer, who, Invariably
@ttired as an aviaior. has long defied the

ice. Joseph Malllard, wealthy banker,
giving a ball that night, at which the
uer has threatened to appear and

rob the guests. Fell and Aasley, on thelr
way 0 the affalr, meet a girl dressed as
Columbine, seemingly known to Fell, but
masked, who accompanies them to the

CHAPTER IL-—Lucle Ledanols, recest-

z the ward of her uncle, Joseph Madl- |

. i the Columbine.

CHAPTER 1V.~Lucle Ledanow, wuwe s
of an old family, is in straitened circum.
stances. Joseph Malllard's handling of
her has been unfortunate. Fell s
an ol end of her parents and deeply
Aterested In the girl Henry Gramoat

the prince de Gramont, son of
& French father and an Amaerican mother
dut who spurns the titie of prince, s
enamored of Lucie and belleves himself
& not unfavored swuitor

a

APTER IlL—Ia his Ubrary Josep
IE:'{'m 4 and a group of friends are h::
ws and robbed by the Midnight Masqu

CHAPTER V.—Gramont's
Hammond, sergeant | the
army n Fra: and there
Gramont . W in H

chauffeur
American
known to
. '8 the

fisherman, and he migl ¢ a mur
» wamted In ten s es. Cuarlosity

eYtrems unhealthy

ders
was apt
Like the

travelers find themselives abruptly or-

fo prove

Atchafalavs

1'}"?'"'1 ﬁg""»‘u"r' L e I‘ rretu
swamps have their owr rets and
know how to keep ther

Gramont had no difficulty in Kk
ing the Ledanois land nd he f
that it was by no means in the swamp

A part of it, lying closer to Houma
had been sold and was now included
in the new oil district ; it was this por-
tion which Joseph Malllard had sold
off

The remainder, and the largest por-

tion, lay north of Paradis and ran | pappehonne—the oyster and shrimp
along the west bank of the bayou for | goats the Chinese and Filipino vil- |
half a mile. A long-abandoned farm, | 1,005 along the gulf, the far-spread
it was high ground, with the timber | cypress swamps:; the bubbling foun-
well clesred off and excellently “10- | t4ins natural curiosities, that broke
cated; but tenants were hard to get | yp through the streams and bayous of
and slattless when obtained, so that | e whole wide parish—fountains that
t“ place had not been farn for the vere caused by gas seeping up from
st five years or more. After wetting | ;0 earth's interior, and breaking
these facts, Gramont consul with | (hroueh
Hammond. Gramont knew that plans were al-
“We'd better buy some grub Lere In | raqdy afoot to tap this field of natural
town and arrange to stay a couple of nd pipe 1t to New Orleans. Ofl

nights on the farm, If nccessary,” he
gald. *“There are some bulldings
go we'll ind shelter. Along the

there

bayou

are supmer cottages—I1 believe some |

of them rather pretentious places—
and we ought to find the road pretty
decent, It's only three or four miles
out of town."

With some provisions piled In the
car, they set forth. The road wound

along the bayou side, past anclent
s 7 Ay B & ol

H.Bedforddones
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Cajun farms aAna ne SGEst pomes o
fishermen. Here and there had been
placed camps and summer cottages,
nestling amid groups of huge oaks and
cypress, whose fronds of slivergray
moss hung In drooping clusters ke
pale and ghostly shrouds.

Watching the road closely, Gramont
suddenly found the landmarks that
had been described to him, and or
dered Hammond to stop and turn in

‘at a gap In the fence which had once
been an entrance gate.

“Here we are! Those are the bulld-
ings off to the right. Whew ! I should
say It had been abandoned! Nothing
much left but ruins. Go ahead!™

Before them, as they drove in from
the road by a grass-covered drive,
showed a house, shed, and barn amid
a cluster of towering trees. Indeed,
trees were everywhere about the farm,
which had grown up in a regular sap-
ling forest The bulldings were In
a rulnous state—clapboards hanging

loosely, roofs dotted by gaping holes,
ors and windows long since gone.
Leaving the car, Gramont, followed

by the chauffeur, went to the front

y and surveyed wreckage

) you saj Hamt nd? Think

go back

to the

|
“Think We Can Stop Here, or Go ‘
Back to the Hotel?” |

tel? It's not much of a run to

Hammor pointed to a wide fire-
this shack eleaned ont in
half an hour—this one room,

en we get a fire goln' in |
board up the windows and
be comfortable
Tis Bot suit yourself

cap'n! It's

ghed “All

1 ¢ nup

right Go
and if rain
here Be

then
YN we can camp
for snakes and vermin
Fhe floor seems and if there's

sonnd,

of moss on the trees, we can

up comfortable beds. Too bad

I're not a fisherman, or we might
et a fresh fish out of the bayou—" !
“I got some tackle in town,” and :

H mond grinned widely.
“Good Then make yourself
d go to it., We've most of
before us.”
ont left the house, and headed
toward the hayou shore.
He took a letter
1 it, and glanced over it anew, It
as an old letter, one written him
nearly two years previously by Lucie
It had been written mere-

work
t home ar
the afternoon
Gra

from his pocket,

Ledanols.

ly in the endeavor to distract the_l
thoughts of a wounded soldier, to
bring his mind to Loulsiana, away |

from the stricken fields of France, In
| the letter Lucie had described some of
| the more interesting features of Bayou \

b found, too, and all the state
mad. Fortunes were be-
daily, other fortunes
lost daily by those who
oil stocks instead of with

ng u and
were heing
ealt with
oil

“Those gas fountaing did the work !"
reflected Gramont. “And according to
this Jetter there's one of those foun-
tains here in the bayoun, close to her

| lost

slender thread of water. No matter
at all where this ecame from—the
main point was proven by it! There

property, ‘Just opposite the dock,' she
says. The first_thing is to find the

© i '

R,/

|
sure take a chance on finding ol near |
" 3

Gramont came to the bayou and be- |
gan searching his way along the thick |
and high fringe of bushes and saplings
that girded the water's edge, Present- |
ly he came upon the rulned evidences
of what had once been a small boat
shed, Not far from this he found the |
dock referred to in the letter; nothing
was left of it except a few splles pro
truding from the surface of the water,
But he had no need to look farther.
Directly before him, he saw that
which he was seeking.

A dozen feet out from shore the wa-
ter was rising and falling in a continu-
ous dome or fountain of highly |
charged bubbles that rose a foot above
the surface. Gramont stared at it,
motionless, He watched it for a space |
—then, abruptly, he started. It was a
.violent start, a start of sheer amaze- |
ment and ineredulity. !

He leaned forward, staring no longer
at the gas dome, but at the water |
closer , inshore, For a moment he
thought that his senses had decelved |
him, then he saw that the thing was |
there Indeed, there beyond any doubt |
—a very faint trace of Iridescent light |
that played over the surface of the |
water. !

“It can't be possible!” he muttered, |
bending farther over. “Such a thing |
happens too rarely—" ]

His heart pounded violently; ex-
citement sent the blood rushing to his |
brain in blinding swirls. He was
gripped by the gold fever that comes
upon a man when he makes the as-
tounding discovery of untold wealth
lying at his feet, passed over and dis-
regarded by other and less-discerning
men for days and years!

It was oil, no question about it. An
extremely slight quantity, true; so
slight a quantity that there was no
filmm on the water, no discernible taste
to the water. Gramont brought it to
his mouth and rose, shaking his head.

Where did it come from? It had no
connection with the gas bubbles—at
least, it di the dome
of water i he stood
there staring Gramont did not know

trom

nd gas. How long

| His brah with the possibill-

| tles At A\ _ e into action
and start e ! bhank, from
time to thme £ to irch the w
ter below ki to 1 ¢ sure that he
ould still discern the faint irides
cence

He followed it rod by
found that it rapl
strength, It must con

rod, and
y Inecreased In
from some very

tiny surfacs epage close at hm

that was lost in the bayou almost os
rapldly as it eame from the earth-
depths Only accidentally would a

mwan see it—not unless he were search-

| ing the water close to the bank, and

even then only by the grace of chan
Suddenly Gramont saw that he |
the sign. He halted

No, not lost, either! Just

him was a patch of reeds

1

ahead «f
and n re- )

cession of the shore, He ad ced
again., Inside the reeds he found the
olly smear, still so faint that he i1id |
only detect It at certaln angles. Glane-
ing up, he could see a fence at a little

distance, evidently the boundary fence
of the Ledanols land; the bushes and
trees thinned out here, and on ahead
was cleared ground, He saw, through
the bushes, glimpses of buildings

Violent disappointment seized him,
Was he to lose this discovery, after
all? Was he to find that the seepage
came from ground belonging to some
one else? No—he stepped back hastily,
barely in time to avold stumbling into
a tiny trickle of water, a rivulet that
ran down into the bayou, a tribhutary
s0 insignificant that It was invisible
ten feet distant! And on the surfuce
n faint iridescence,

Excitement rising anew with! him,
Gramont turned and followed rive
ulet, his eyes aflame with « 1A,
It led him for twenty feet, m T |
abruptly, in a bubbling s £ that

welled from a low trec-in-
Mosed land. Gramont felt his feet
ginking in and saw th ]
was a dip in the ground hereal
swampy little section all to Itself. Ile
picked a dry spot and lay down on his
face, searching the water with Lis

patch of

grass,

eyes,

Moment after moment he lay there,
watching. Presently he found the
slight trickle of oil again—a trickle so
faint and slim that even here, on the
surface of the tiny rivulet, it could be
discerned only with great difficulty. A
very thin seepage, concluded Gra-
mont; a thin oll, of course. So faint
a little thing, to mean so much!

It came from the Ledanois land, no
doubt of it. What did that matter,
though? His eyes widened with flam-
ing thoughts as he gazed down at the

was oll here for the finding, oil down
in the thousands of feet bhelow, oil so
thick and abundant that it forced it-
self up through the earth fissures to
find an outlet!

“Instead of going down five or six
thousand feet,” he thought, exultant-
ly, “we may have to go down only as
many hundred. But first we must get
an option or a lease on all the land
roundabout—all we can secure! There
will be a tremendous boom the mine
ute this news breaks. If we get those
options, we can sgell them over again
at a million per cent profit, and even
if we don’t strike oll in paying quanthe

ties, we'll regain the cost of our drill-

ing! And to think of the years th's
has been here, walting for some
one—"

Suddenly he started violently. An

abrupt crashing of feet among the
bushes, an outbreak of voices, had
sounded not far away—just the other

| yet he had a vague recollection of

whda af rthe honzdory fence, llo wee,

wakened from his areams, aug siii.en
to rise. Then he reluxed his sl
and lay qmﬂ. ustonishinen %

An Abrupt Crashing of Feet Among
the Bushes, an Outbreak of Voices
Had Sounded Not Far Away.

alm; for he heard his own name men-
tioned In a volce that was strange to
him,

CHAPTER X.

The volce was strange to Gramont,

having at some time heard it before.
It was a Jaunty and Impudent volce,
very self-assured—yet it bore a
startled and uneasy note, as though
the speaker had just come unaware
upon the man whom he addressed.

“Howdy, sheriff!™ it sald. “Didn't
see you In there—what you doin' so
far away from Houma, eh?"

“Why, I've been looking over the
place around here,” responded an-
other volce, which was dry and grim,
“I know you, Ben Chacherre, and I
think I'll take you along with me, Just
come from New Orleans, did you?"

“Me? Take me? The volce of
Chacherre shrilled up suddenly in |
arm. “Look here, sherif!, It wasn't
me done it! It was Gramont—" |

There came sllence, Not a sound
broke the stillness of the late after- |
noon.

Gramont,
and br

here?

listening, lay bewildered ‘
Ben Chacherre come |
Gramont knew nothing of any |
Jachin Fell and Cha-

athless,

tie bhetween

cherre; he could only lie in the grass |
and wonder at the man's presence. |
What “place” was it that

! the sherifl |
of Houma had been looking over? .4“-1
whut that he, Gramont, \\usl
supposed to have done?

Confused and wondering, Gramont
waited. And, as he waited, he caught
a su“ sound from the marshy
ground“beside him-—a faint “plop™ as
though some object had fallen close
by on the wet grass. At the moment
he paid no heed to this sound, for
again the uncanny silence had fallen.

Listening, Gramont fancied that he
eaught slow, stealthy footsteps amid
the undergrowth, but derided the
foney as sheer Imagination. His brain
was busy with this new problem,
Houma, he knew, was the seat of the
parish or county. This Ben Chacherre
appeared to have suddenly and unex-
pectedly encountered the sheriff, to
his obvious alarm, and the sheriff had
for some reason declded to arrest
him; so much was clear.

Chacherre had nothing te do with
the “place”—did that mean the adja-
cent property, or the Ledanois farm?
'n his puzzled bewilderment over this
imbroglio Gramont for the moment
quite forgot the trickle of oil at his
feet,

was It

Jut now the deep sillence became
unnatural and sinister. What had |
happened? Surely, Ben Chacherre |

had not been arrested and taken away
In such silence! Why had the volces
so abruptly ceased? Vaguely unecasy,
startled by the prolongation of that
intense stillness, Gramont rose to his
feet and peered among the trees,

The two speakers seemed to have
departed; he could desery nobody in
sight. A step to one side gave Gra-
mont a view of the land adjolning the
Ledanois place. This was cleared of
all brush, and under some immense
onks to the far left he had a glimpse
of a large summer cottage, boarded
up and apparently deserted. Nearer
at hand, however, he saw other bulld-
ings, and these drew his attention, He
heard the throbbing pound of a motor
at work, and as there was no power
line along here, the place evidently
had its own electrieal plant. He
scrutinized the scene before him ap-
praisingly.

There were two large bulldings
here. One seemed to be a large barn,

closed, the other was a long, low
shed which was too large to be a
garage. The door of this was open,

and before the opening Gramont saw
three men standing in talk; he recog-
nized none of them. Two of the talk-
ers were clad In greasy overalls, and
the third figure showed the flagh of a
collar. The sherif¥, Ben Chacherres
and some other man, thought Gra-
mont. He would not have known Cha-
cherre had Le encountered him face
to face. To him, the man was a name
only.

The mention of his own name by
Chacherre impelled him to go forward
and demand some explanation, Then
it oeccurred to him that perhaps he
had made a mistake; it would have
been very easy, for he v'as not certain
that Chacherre had referred to him,
There could be other Gramonts, or
other men whose name would have

| Ledanols

i of whom Hammond had spoken.

much the same sound in a Creole

mourn,

“I'd better attend to my owg busl.
ness,” thought Gramont, and turned
away. He noticed that the motor had
ceased its work., “Wonder what rich
chap can be down here at his summer
cottage this time of year? May he
only a caretaker, though, I'd better
give all my attention to this oll, and
let other things alone”

He retraced his steps to the bayou
bank and turred back toward the
house, As he did so, Hammond ap-
peared coming toward hlm, knife in
hand,

“I'm going to cut me a pole and land
a couple o fish for supper” an-
nounced the chauffeur, grinning. “Got
things ecleaned up fine, eap'n! You
won't know the old shack.”

“Good enough,” soid
“Here, step over this way!
show you something."”

He led Hammond to the rivulet and
pointed out the thin film of oll on the
surface,

“There's

Gramont
I want to

our golden fortune, ser-
geant ! Oil actually coming out of the
ground! It doesn't happen very often,
but it does happen and this is one of
the times. 1I'll not bother to look
around any farther.”

“Glory be!" sald Hammond, staring
at the rivulet. “Want to hit back for
town?"

“No; we couldn’t get back until
some time tonight, and the roads
aren't very good for night work. I'm
golng to get some leases around here
—perhaps I can do it right away, and
we'll start back In the morning. Geo
ahead and get your fish.”

Regaining the house, he saw that
Hammond had indeed cleaned up In
great style, and had the maln room
looking clean as a pin, with a fire pop-
ping on the hearth. He did not pause
here, but went to the car, got in, and
started it. He drove back to the road
and followed this toward town for a.
few rods, turning In at a large and
very decent-looking farmhouse that
he had observed while passing It on
the way out,

He found the owner, an intelligent-
appearing Creole, driving In some
cows for milking, and was a little

startled to realize that the afterncon
was so late, When he addressed the |
farmer in French, he received a cor- |
dial reply, and discovered that this
man owned the land across the road |
from the Ledanols place-~that his
farm, In fact, covered several hundred
Aeres
“Who owns the land next to the
place?" inquired Gramont.
“I sold that off my land a couple of

years ago,” replied the other. “A man

rom New Orleans wanted It for a |

summer place—a business man there, |
:

Isidore Gumberts.”
Gum-
Gra-

Gumberts—*“Memphis
bherts ! The name
mont's mind, and broug

m of a conversation with Hammond
Why, Gumberts was the famous crook !

Izzy”
flashed to

hit the recollec-

“] saw the sheriff a while ago, head- l
ing up the road” observed the Creole, |
“Did you meet him?" ,’

Gramont shook his head. *“No, but
I saw several men at the Gumberts
place., Perhaps he was there—"

“Not there, I guess,” and the farm- ‘
er dnughed.
ed the place from Gumberts, 1 hear;
they're inventors, and quiet enough
men. You're a stranger here?”

Gramont introduced himself as a
friend of Miss Ledanols, and stated
frankly that he was looking for oll
and hoped to drill on her land,

“I'd llke a lease option from you,”
he went on. “I don’t want to buy your
land at all; what I want Is a right to
drill for oll on it, in case any shows
up on Miss Ledanois’ land. It's all a
gamble, you know. Tl give you a
hundred dollars for the lease, and the
usual eighth interest in any oil that's
found. I've no lease blanks "Ith me,
but if you'll give me the option, a

‘gned memorandum will be entirely

ficlent.”

The farmer regarded oll as a joke,
and said so. The hundred dollars,
however, and the prospective elghth
interest, were sufficlent to Induce him
to part with the option without any
delay. He was only too glad to get
the thing done with at once, and to
pocket Gramont's money. \

yramont drove away, and was just
coming to the Ledanoils drive when he
suddenly threw on the brakes and
halted the car, listening. From some-
where ahead of him—the Gumberts
place, he thought instantly—echoed a

shot, and several faint shouts. Then
silence again.
Gramont paused, indecisive, The

sherlff was making an arrest, he
thought, A hundred possibilities flit-
ted through his brain, suggested by
the sinister combination of Memphis
Izzy, known even to Hammond as a
prince among crooks, with this se-
cluded place leased by “inventors.”
Bootlegging? Counterfelting?

As he paused, thus, he suddenly
started; he was certaln that he had
caught the tones of Hammond, as
though In a sudden uplifted oath of
anger. Gramont threw in his cluteh
and sent the car jumping forward—he
remembered that he had left Ham-
mond beside the rivulet, close to the
Gumberts property. What had hap-
pened?

He came, after a moment of impa-
tience, to an open gate whose drive
led to the Gunmberts place. Before him,

as he turned in, unfolded a startling
scene. Three men, the same three
whom he had seen from the bushes,
were standing in frogt of the low
shed; two of them held rifles, the
third, one of the “inventors” In over-
alls, was winding a bandage about a
bleeding hand. The two rifles were
loosely leveled at Hammond, who

steod In the center of the group with
hig arms in the air l

| swered Hammond, doggedly.

“Those fellows have rent- L

-

“I Found a Dead Man Over In Them
Bushes,” Shot Out Hammond.

as Gramont’'s car drove up, and Ham-
mond gave an ejaculation

“Here he Is now—"

“Shut up!” snapped
armed captors In an ugly tone. “Hurry
up, Chacherre—get a rope and tie this
glnk 1™

Gramont leaped from the car and
strode forward.

“What's been going on here?' he
demanded, sharply, “Hammond-—"

*l found a dead man over in them
bushes,” shot out Hammond, “and
these guys jumped me before I seen
‘em. They clalm I done it—"

“A dead man!™ repeated Gramont,
and looked at the three. *“What do
you mean?

“Give him the splel, Chacherre”
growled one of them. Ben Chacherre
| stepped forward, his bold eyes fas-
tened on those of Gramont with a look

| of defiance, .
“The sheriff was here some time
ago, looking for a stolen boat” he

sald, “and went off toward the Leda-
nols place. We were following, In or-
der to help him search, when we came
upon this man standing in the bushes,
over the body of the sheriff., A knife
was In his hand, and the sheriff had
Leen stabbed to death. He drew a pis-
tol and shot one of us—"

Gramont was staggered for a mo-
ment. “Wait!” he exclaimed. “Ham-
n®¥nd, how much of this is true?

“What I'm tellin’ you, eap'n,” an-
“I found
a man layin' there and was looking at
him when these guys jumped me, I
shot that fellow in the arm, all right,

| then they grabbed my gun and got me

down. That's all.”

The sheriff—murdered!

Into the mind of Gramont leaped
that brief conversation which he had
overheard between Ben Chacherre and
the sheriff; the strange, unnatural si-
lence which had concluded that
broken-off conversation. He stared
from Hammond to the others, speech-
less for the moment, yet with hot
words rising lmpetuously In him,

Now he noticed that Chacherre and
his two companions were watching
him very intently, and were slightly
circling out. He sensed an acquaint-
ance among all these men. He saw
that the wounded man had finished his
bandaging, and was now holding his

unwounded hand in his pecket, bulk-
illy, menacingly, ®

Danger flashed upon Gramont—
flashed upon him vividly and with

startling clearness, He realized that
anyiudng was possible in this isolated
spot—this spot where murder had so
lately been consummated! He checked
on his very lips what he had been
about to blurt forth; at this instant,
Hammond voiced the thought in his
mind,

“It's a frame-up!” said the chauf-
feur, angrily,

“That’s likely, isn't 1t?" Chacherre
flung the words in a sneer, but with a
covert glance at Gramont, *“This fel-
low is your chauffeur, ain't he? Well,
we got to take him in to Houma, that's
all.” .

“Where's the sheriff’s body?" de-
manded Gramont, quletly.

“Over there,” Chacherre gestured,
“We ain't had a chance to bring him
back yet—this fellow kept us busy.
Maybe you want to frame up an alibl
for him?” ]

Gramont pald no attention to the
sneering tone of this last, He regard-
ed Chacherre fixedly, thinking hard,
keeping himself well in hand.

“You say the sherlff was here, then
went over toward the Ledanols land?”
he asked. “Did he go alone, or were
Jou with him?”

“We were fixin' to follow him,” as.
serted Chacherre, confidently.
was all Gramomt wanted to know=—
that the man was lying.
trallin’® along after him when "he
stepped into the bushes. This man of
yours was standing over him with a
knife—"

“I was, too, when they found me—I
was cuttin’ me a fishpole,” sald Ham-
mond, sulkily. He was plainly begin- '
ning to be impressed and alarmed by
the evidence against him. Gramont
only nodded,

“No one saw the actuzl murder,
then?”

“No need for it,” said Chacherre, -
brazenly, “When we found him that
way! Eh? J

(Continued Next Week) .
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