" the terrible war

fistory for 1914 will be
t midni'bt tonight. A
“_M‘ " volume labeled 1915

M into the hands of
L " Time for the recording
Iﬁd and bad.deeds of

oL 1914 was a most
Qm filled with events
ilaht have plunged oar
“into a long and bloody
" 'iﬁl Mexico,  Later has
in

-
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|
3
.

(. .. 1914 hasaleo seen the return

& look better.
*:1‘:;‘

as our immediate vicin-

t staple form ever enjoyed
in this section. The long period
of drouth was broken. However,
the rainfall is not yet up to nor-
mal for this country. Good
crops were raised on every
hand. Wheat brought a good
price on the market which has
tended to place the farmer on
his feet. Grass for the cattle
was never better. Prices have
been high on the market. The
small fard®r is getting dairy
stull which is always a source of
ready and steady revenue., The
abundant feed crop harvested
this fall assures plenty “of t,ed
for both the big cattle man and
~the small farmer with Lis sm
) er herd.,

o

blhl Panhandle of many hun-
. dred former residents who have

' farming in other countries
_snd found greater backsets than

‘in our country.
7‘ Our cartoonist portrays some

‘of'the leading events of 1914 on

- this page. Some lines of busi-

nes& may not have been so good

in Canyon in 1914 as in some

_ former years, but during the

\ few weeks there has been a

val which is steadily growing

and with work started on the

Normal building Canyon will

soon be back in the harness as

shc was during the most pros

perous years of seven and eight
JOArs ago. | .

_ Come to Cmyon in 1915,

January first will soon be here.
Quite a number of subscriptions
on our lists will expire on that

.date. It don’t require a shot
gun to stop the News. Your
name goes off our lists automat
'vhll!! upon the date of expiration
_ tinless you signify a desire for a
llglbﬁneh which to pay for
the paper. Please pay up before
the first of Janvary if you wish
p¢ with the News and
o8 avoid the inconvenience of
insin, tllm or two as we
ally print just enough pa
"‘no tothe subscribers on

. in ﬁtuﬁ few weeks indnsmes
g 2 ) fa the big vities have resumed

~
ty is concerned —speaking of
he Panhandle as a whole—1914

A | be recorded as the reviving
nt of this country in the
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FooTBAILL TEAM

QUIT WITH AS0O0D
TASTE 1N TS MoUT.

ENTAQO

i e QV/// TRA

DES DAY

the ruins of tne old Normal
buildm Tuesday wmorning with
# small gang of wmen. . This
number was increased yester-
day and as soon as a little space
has been cleared in the base-
ment a larger force will be add-
ed. Driveways are being made
down into the basement and the
brick, ashes, tin and piping are
being bauled out. All of the

to use in the new building whil

the remainder and the ashes wil
be put on the drives in the cam-

pus and on the city streets. The
walls that are now standing will
be pulled down as soon as a little
clearance has been made. Work
will be pushed as rapidly as the
weather permits and it i3 estim

ated that forty five days will be
required to tinish cleaning up
the ruins.

Wm. Gross, secretary of the
Gross Construction Co., and B.

G. Crofoot, the foreman, arrived
Saturday and have rented houses
preparatory to remaining in the
city until the building is com-

pleted. Their families will ar-

Work was begun in clearing

half and whole bricks are*saved|that all of the material

CLEANING UP WORK
STARTED AT NORMAL

_isnow made it muddy under foot,

rive in the city daring the. com:
ing week. Louie Passage, the
head carpenter, arrived Monday.
Mr. Gross retarned to Waco
Saturday but is expected back
here with his family Monday.

Mr. Crofoot states that the
Santa Fe will build tracks ouat to
the buiiding in order to do away
with hauling. He stated that it
would require a month to get the
ste€¢l here for the building and
will be
on the ground by the time all -of
the cleaning up work is com-
pleted.

President Cousins expects
Architect Endress to arrive in

Mr. Endress

plumbing.
gents only to make the plans,
{The state department of mason-
ary will furnish an expert to
oversee the work, but Mr. End- |

any time asked so to do- by-the
board of regents to inspect the
work.

Favorable weather is all t.hat:
is asked by the contractors.

“The Virginian” Ceming.

An attraction of unusual merit
has been booked for Jan. 4 on
Monday.  This is "“The Virgin-
jan’ a romantic comedy “drama
by Owen Wister which was first
production at the Carrick Thea-
tre, New York by Kirks La
Shelle with Dastin Farnum at
the head of the cast. The quaint
nature of this drama and the un-

" | doubted originality of the story

won praise for it, and instant
recognition. In New York and
Boston it enjoyed ex:

ueipﬂolhuhunmouthm
cordial. -

long runs, and on the mdiu ‘

Christian Church Rally.

Elder 8. G. Battenfield preach-
ed BSunday at the Christian
church and is making New

the church this week. He will
preach at 11 and 7 next Sunday.
The Bible School is rallying to
the Front Rank Standard and
will do something new next Sun-
day at 10 o’clock. Come and
see.

roll and undertake an “'each one
win ene”’ sawpaign for the new

ear. Reception of new mem-
h-u'qt morning service. Spe-
cial sermon at night on charch
federation and Christian union.

the city next week to take up |
the designing of the heating and |
was |
employed by the board of re- |

|
|

ress will send experts here at.

Year’s calls on all members of

The church will rally, re-en-|.

Johnsons Entertain.
! In accordance with their an-
nual
T. Johmnson entertained the
young people of Canyon Monday
night with a Christmas party re-
gardless of the fact that melting

(alarge crowd enjoyed the con-
tests, Christmas tree, Santa
Clans and excellent chocolate
and ¢ake, Mr. and Mrs. John-
son always find some novel and
‘pleasant way to entertain and
we never tire of their delightful
receptions. A Guest.

D. R. Gass of Hereford was a
business caller in the city yes-
terday.

! Kentucky

I
{

TYPICAL bhackwoods
mountaineer, but with
the soul and genius of
an artist, is the leading
character of our ‘new
serial. He is a member
of a feudist clan, taught
to avenge the deaths of
his ancestors. His in-

1
|

erating his people

castom Mr. and Mrs. H.l

10 INGH SNOW ON
GROUND CHRISTMAS

|

Thé Panhandle had a white
Christmas. Ten inches of wet
snow was spread evenly over
the ground and was a delight to
old and young alike. The
weather has been mild all week
and the snow has melted every
day so that a majority of this
snow had dlsappeared by Tues-
day.

Snow began falling early
Thursday moerning and continu-
ed until late that night. There
was little wind and the snow
made a beautiful even coverlet
for the ground.  This is one of
the best snows seen in this coun-
try for five or six years.

Miss Morgan Married.

Miss Ruth Morgan of the pub-
lic school faculty was married
Christmas at her home in
Georgetown to Thos. A. Fergu-
son, superintendent of the
schools at Roundrock. The
school board is trying to locate
a teacher to take her work next
Tuesday.

Chrisimas Trees Good.

The Christmas exercises at
the churches were greatly inter-
ferred with this year by the
heavy snow, but the program at
all the churches were especially
good and enjoyed by all the
children present,

LISTEN

IheCalIofthe‘

You are a worthy citizen of
this great, big, prosperous coun-
stry that owns a third of the
wealth of the world with only a
sixteenth of the world’s popula-
tion.
and thereby become a still bet-
tef citizen of our great country.
“CANYON LUMBER CO.

oonis| A Happy New Your

tmﬂuof l’l‘ be hmt

May all the tears and

{afternoon.

Emwmett ueem d the
side commun W M
at 10 oobckm
near his home with trlﬁ
just below the heart. He
son of Mr, and Mrs. W, llé
hee, seventeen yéars of 2
was asplendid young man
has a large circle of h'hndi.
death has caused |
all of that section of the ¢
try. i
Emmett went hunting 1u ﬁt
It is not known iﬁi
how the accident occurred but
it is presumed that he had fired =
and wounded a rabit, then thres
another cartridge into she W
ber of his gun with the Iam“
of firing. With the htnlltt
back he started to run after “ ‘
rabbit either for the purpose of
getting a more advantageous
position or thinking it would
soon drop dead. Crossing ﬁk .
old trail he slipped and fell at
the same time discharging the
rifie which fired the deadly bul<' .
let into his breast. He never
moved after the shot. o
The funeral services were held
Tuesday afternoon at Wm :
Mrs. 1. O, Jenkins and Mrs. ok
L. Gorden-Cummings, aunts of

the deceased, atténded m.
Canyon.
The many friends of lhh ok

splendid  family - extend tw
heart felt sympathy in Nl w

of mvmnt.

president and mﬁl
of the Leader, tm
interest to T. H. Rowas

 has been wlththtlrnbr,\ ree
;ud one-half years and has meny ,
friends who regret to see him
leave the mercantile business,
He states that he does not intend
to leave the city but will devote
his time to ruoning his lam
farm near the city.

Tueaday afternoon sded was
closed whereby Mr. Rowan sold
his interest to R. B. and Jim
Redfearn. These gentlemen
were associated with Mr. Foster
during the past three and one-
half years. They are both
splendid business men and the =
people pf Canyon are ¢hdw ool N
them suy\tjt{ the store.

[ 3

Moving Here Plainview.

The families of . S. Ballard
and T. H. Rowan (have beenh in
the city for seve weeks and
Tuesday their hgusehold goods
were loaded ouv of Plainview and
they will make their future
home in the city. They left
here two years ago and woved t0
Waco. Last year they returned
to the Plains and settled in
Plainview. They have now de-

. BUILD YOU A HOME|cided that Canyon is by far the = = =

.| Rowan will move into his own

best city on the Plains and are
therefore returning here. Mr.

home now occupied by Jim Red-
fearn. Mr. Ballard will occopy =
the house L. P~ " ister recently = =
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COVERING MIS TRACKS.
“John,” sald the woman In a guietly
earnest manner, “what time was It
when you got home last night?™
“Eleven o'clock.”
“That new clock you gave me for &

orn ways that are a little confusing
ot firet.  'What is struck was one and
one, side by side, which makes eleven,
you know. It isn't worth bothering
with. I'll take it right back and change
it for one that strikes the plain; old-
fashioned way.”

The Artist —An artist’s fallures oftea

five long after he's gone.

The Doctor—We've got you beaten.
We bury ours.

Fplnb‘. 3
“They had a very swell wedding,
T hear™

« A Popular Saying.
"Twas & pretty howdy-de,
Yet we didn’t dread it;

. Figuratively
Hough— What will be the mathemat-
fcal results of the canvass?
Gruff—To multiply our clubs and d}-
vide our homes.—Judge.

Point of View.
“A bird in the hand is worth two In

‘Chh‘."muom

“Maybe, but you can’t get the bird
to believe It." replied the fool

Queer Human Nature.
“Why are you so anxious to get
back to Europe?™
" To fight in the army.”
“And why &4 you come over here?
“To cvoid military duty”™

Those Girls,
“His wooing was impetuous. He
thréw himpelf at my feet.”:
“I bhope you kept them under your
skirt as much as possible. You wear
fours.” ?

WHITEWASH NEEDED.

; ~The human system re-
| gertain amount of lime, other-
bones don’t develop properly.
Joker—] guess that's how the
of whitewashing politiciahs

_Preparing for the Fray.
going to make a speech that
(e My friends sit up™

| room has tied a string

examination. Didn't you pass?

Son—Say, | passed so well | was
encored and now [ have to do it all
over again.—8t. Paul Dispatch.

If Her Name Shows Her Nature.

Nell-So Will is to marry Miss
Crabbe. He's entirely too young for
her, don't you think?

Bell—Oh, he'll age rapidly enough
after he's married to her.

Hates to Lose.

“She seems to have lovely table
manners.”

“At the dinner table, yes; but you

ought to see' how she acts at the

bridge t’blo."

7

The Kind.

“lI want to send some flowers to &
reigning belle. What would you ad-
vise?™

“If she's reigning, why not send her
& shower bouquet?™

Tears Cost Nothing.
“You say he's a sentimentalist?”
“Yes. He's the sort of fellow who
weeps over a poet's birthplace, but
wouldn't subscribe a dollar toward
having the roof mended.”

One Place.
“You can't do much nowadays with
one dollar.”
“That’s so. Still, a dollar makes &
terrific noise in a fiveand-ten-<cent
store.” :

Cheated.
“You say she got her musical edw
cation abroad?™
“Well! Well! Think of going that
distance for what she got!”

SAME TASTE.

He—8o they are engaged, eh! Have
they any tastes in common?

She-—Oh! yes. They chew the same
kind of gum.

A Mistaken Idea.
“Women have no sense of humor.”
“Oh, yes they have. Within the last
week I've heard half a dozen of them
express the opinion that you were
such a funny-looking person.”

He Understood.

“The trouble with you is that you
don't understand  the difference be
tween Socialists and anarchists.”

“Oh, yes 1 do. Lots of Socialists
are willing to work.”™

Clear as a Cloudy Day.
Naggsby—What is the popular idea
of the average government?
Waggsby—That if 20 fellows chip
in a nickel apiece one of them will
have a dollar.

Typically Dutch.
“Did the gentleman from Holland

| put. down anything for the children's

fresh air fund?”
“Yes, a great deal. He put down a
name a yard long and $1.50."

Most Annoying.
You ask the reason for his blues?
He's bought a pair of button shoes;
Each day be finds a button gone,
Those blooming buttons won't stay on! |}

Force of Necessity.
“It 1 were you, Matilda, I wouldn't
take any notice of the cook, If she’s

Angry

¢ I have to take motice—she's
Just given it~

"Brilliant Candle~Lights.

for use on bicycles and motorcycles
are being used in France. :

A Week's Wash,

“Rather queer looking curtain hang
fng at that window 3 the way. It
reminds me of & Japafiese portiere.”
C“That isu't & :

Candle lamps sufficlently brilliant |

Miss Hall

S
et

HODESIA preserves in its name
the memory of the empire
bullder Cecil Rhodes, to whose
courageous foresight its ex-
istence is due. Unfortunate-

ly, he was too late to secure for the
territory the outlet to the seaboard
without which every country is more
or less of « dependency, says the
Montreal Family Herald and Weekly
Star.

On efther side of Rhodesia. east
and west, already extended two great
German colonies. To the south of
East German Africa and to tho morth
of West German Africa was a Por
tuguese colony, so that all hope of
galning a deep water. frontage for
Rhodesia by natural extension was
cut off.

German West Africa is not a very
valuable possession, being generally

rocky, sterile, unwholesome, and
having no safe harbors. It pos-
sesses dlamantiferous “blue clay,”

however, which has produced some,
if so far not many, diamonds, and
the rocks may contain minerals.

Both the western and eastern col
onles receive subsidies from the
home government. But, then, the
Germans are not trained In the busi-
ness of managing colonfes. Under
Britich rule, the eastern colony, at
any rate, would have been selfsup-
porting from the first. It is fertile,
and has wide stretches of valuable
land. Cotton does well there. Sheep
thrive as well as in Australia. There
are no fatal pests for cattle, except-
ing far inland, and the trouble is not
exceptionally serious,

In fact, German East Africa would
become a second Argentina under
really capable management,

Fine for Stock Ralsing.

The recent purchase of a large
tract of land in Rhodesia for the
purpose of stock raising by an Amer-
fcan syndicate has drawn the atten-
tion of the public to the possibilities
that exist in South Africa for this
industry.

If properly developed that country
would in time become a serious com-
petitor to the Argentine Republic,
which heads the world's list today as
& meat éxporter,

There wopld be no trouble about
summer feeding. There are large
tracts of land on the high veldt that
are unsuitable for cultivation, being
stony by nature, which produce
good crops of grass, five or six
months of the year. On these at
present are grazed a limited num-

could be very largely increased In
number were provision made for win-
ter feeding by the growing of corn, or
other forelgn crops in northern coun-

about five thousand acres, but when
| we consider
clude part of &

.

m.-tamm

ber of cattle, sheep and goats, which !

this will probably ip- |
opje or *

)

ing through Portuguese East Africa

Two-thirds at least of southern
Rhodesia lie three thousand feet and
more above sea level about a quarter
of this being over four thousand feet
the highest ground being well suited
from a climatological point of view,
for European settlement

Generally speaking, Rhodesia is nol
a country for the man without cap
ital; the white population is at pres
ent inconsiderable in numbers and is
in a great measure, scattered over the
country on farms and in small mining
centers. There are, In consequence,
no communities sufficiently large te
offer regular work to more than a very
limited number of artisans, or city I»
borers. It is generally accepted that
successful farming necessitates a min
{imum capital of $5,000 to $10,000. Un
improved land sells at about §1.76 pes
acre and upwards,

Laborers Live on Farma
““The labor problem is got over by
allowing a number of Kafirs to live
on the farm. They have permission
to cultivate a certain amount of land
and to graze their cattle and goats.
In return they must give the farm-

er a certain amount of their time for |

cultivating his land, and look after his
cattle.

If Kafirs are scarce the *Tarmer
will probably induce some poor white
families to locate on his farm, who
give their labor in exchange for the
privilege of living on the farm.

They build their own houses and
cultivate enough land to give them
A lving, but very seldom grow any-
thing to sell. The vrow or wife looks
after the garden and fowls, the .eggs
generally going to the nearest store
in exchange for such necessaries of
life as sugar and tea

The high veldt farmer can, by jud)
clous burning of tha grass on certain
sections, keep a supply of green grass
all winter, and thereby keep his cat
tle in good condition. Some follow an
other course. They hire a farm on
the low veldt where the grass is bet- |
ter In winter, and bring the stochd
by slow marches from the highlands
to the hired farm, grazing them by
the road over which they travel. Ar
there are practically no fences, ex
cepting around cultivated land, there
is no difficulty in feeding on the way

Toe low veldt farms, excepting In
‘he winter months, are very deadly
\c cattle and sheep. No farmer would
think of bringing his stock down there
until after the first frost. It is jus!
ac deadly a locality for white men,
owing to the prevalence of malarial

extend to the twenty-third degree of

Now is the time that you il o |

" ‘ TR i R 3 s
realize on your season’s e k 5 \
ok lfﬁ} B
As you sell your grain, erl g ¢ . T
stock or produce, place ks a0 7 :.;,3 (‘4
W o el

with a reliable Bank.

( Pay your bills by check B ¥
which makes the best kind
of a receipt, and avoid the
worry and danger attending
the carrying of large sums ‘
of money.

Our offices are always at
the disposal of our custom-
ers and friends.

a0 T T .. S S S

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK
/ : OF CANYON

-~

CAPITOL, $50,000. SURPLUS $10,000.

SEE THE

NEWS }
PRINTERY

For the superior kind of

COMMERCIAL
JOB PRINTING

Randall County News

'S. A. Shotwell & Co. -
w' ‘
© Wholesale and Retall R
Coal, Grain, Hides and Field Seeds |
Best (rades of Nigger |\
Head and MMaitland Coal :

B SOyl
5 oo

_your money on open account Y y 3




Six motor ambulances like the one in this photograph have been (iv'on to the British war office by the American
Women's War Relief fund. With their fittings they cost about $20,000. At the left is Oldway house, the residence of

Paris E. Singer in Devonshire, transformed into the American Red Cross hospital.
B e i g
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SEARCHING FOR HIDDEN GERMANS

British troops searching a farmhouse between Nieuport and Dixmude for German stragglers.

IN A'SHATTERED CONVENT

, Bhrine and crucifix in the convent
of the Sisters of the Poor at Nieuport,
seen through the gaping wall of the
sonvent, which was destroyed in the
lerrific fighting that took place there.

NSNS NSNS NSNS NI IS NI IP PPN

ARCHDUCHESS ZITA

BRAVE WOMEN OF EAST PRUSSIA

Undaunted by their misfortune in being driven from their homes in East
Prussia by the cza¥s forces, these German peasant women, who are com-
pelled to make their homes in temporary shelters thrown up in the fields, are
busily engaged knitting woolen socks and mittens for their men folk, who are
fighting with the kaiser’s forces.

y
4

BAKING BREAD FOR INDIAN TROOPS

AN has acquired a hunger for land which he
can call his own. The supply is limited—

the demand unlimited! Land values have risea to

prohibitive prices in older settled states!

The Panhandle is Ready

for the Farmer

Here is a deep, rich soil, ready for the plow.

An ample rainfall and a most healthful and splen-
did climate. Adequate railroad facilities by which
to reach the markets of the world.

A return to normal climatic conditions,
greatly increased acreage of winter wheat, spring
wheat, oats and barley, an unqualifiedly successful
demonstration that Kaffir corn and Milo maize can-
not be excelled as material for ensilage, the “better
farming’’ spirit and the results of studying and de-
veloping this land assures a prosperous year.

Farms can be bought here now cheaper than

they can later on, at prices which are certain of a

steady advance as the summer and fall emigration
stimulates the demand. :

My farms are all favorably located, as re-
gards towns and railroads and give the buyer a
wide range in selection. All the improved farms
are rented to good farmers and will produce a sub-
stantial revenue this year.

1 am in a posntlon to give terms to sult the

\
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corporated under the laws of Texas

C. w Warwick, lamlu Editor.

Texas, as |
wablieation |

Batered st postoMice at (.n\or
Second class matter
West Houston street

OMee of

SURBSCRIPTION RATES

One ymar. in county
Siz months

Toree moonihs
Two months

One month

f1L.%
;3

50

Every family should invoice its
household goods and clothing
just the same as the merchant
invoices the first of each year.
When a home burns the insur-
ance company will not make a
settlement until this invoice has
been furnished, showing that
the house really contained as
much goods as were insured.
will take only
each year to check up the goods
in each room. No faxily can
remember within a hundred dol-
lars or more just how much fur-
miture and clothing it possesses
and should fire destroy the home
it is a tedious task to remember
all - of the little things which
were destroyed, which may “not
seem of great value but which

must be-replaced and that at a|

loss to the family.
household on
basis by taking
week just as the
+ doing

Put your

a businesslike

an invoice this

merchants are

This falling makes
noise like

erop.

SHOWw

another big

,*biahhhhnluhﬂl

during 1914 to serve its readers.
Maybe it has failed. [f so, it is

{an honest failure. If it has suc-

ceeded, no little credit is due to |
the many kind friends who have

1at all times stood by it and help

ed with kind words attempt
to produce a live and up-to date
country weekly. Here's hoping
that the friends who have helped
in the past will continue their
support in the future and that
their pumber may be increased
a hundred fold. The  News
stands for Canyon and-Canyon
people and it wants the support
of Canyon and every person in

It!
a few minutes |

a|
wheat |

Canyon.

The reader will note that t.he
1\ews is running a series of ads
i for The Texas Company. This

company is a strong believer in

| publicity and is ¢carrying on one
the largest campaigns ever
launched in Texas, which in
cludes ads in the leading news
| papers of practically every town
in the state. The News asks
that you read these ads careful-
ly. They
material
know,

of

which you ought to

Hereford Brand —The Randall
County News is to be congratu-
lated upon the good work of its
local cartoonist. Some of the
efforts have been good and if
whoever it is keeps up the lick,
Knott and Hepp will soon lose
their places

The News has an engraving
department of its own where
these cartoons are made. The
chalk plate system is used and
this is perhaps the only country
newspaper in Texas which has
its own engraving plant and a
cartoonist who would rank high
in the profession no matter
where he was put.

| National prohibition received
ia jolt in congress last week and
lone of the Texas leading pros—

Horace
| it

Goodbye 1914.

| Howdy 1915

Bank Balance Inspires Confidence

both in yourself and the people you are dealmg with.

are building your future standing.

cially responsible, your eredi

\«)U
If you are not ﬁnan-

t is all you have.

Your Credit Your Asset ‘

Nothing will build your credit and financial

standing like a bank account.

to have your

you right.

We would like

banking business, and will treat

First State

contain a wealth of|

Vaughn—voted against|

£l

d

I
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Instructions ony
Treatment for

Ben

r case S4-page book,
amen,” in plain wrapper. NG

{
s » Y
Smith of the

porter of Gov. Ferguson in the
to take his* appointment 1n thé
insurace department but has
been givén the job of special in-
spector of this department in
the Panhandle.

The Canadian Record came
out last week with a booster edi:
tion for its towsn. All but one
and a half pages were devoted to
write ups of the business and
prominent men of the town. [t
was & good one,

The News wishes each of its
readers the most prosperous
New Year he has ever enjoyed.

The * That Does Neot Affect The Head
Because of its tonic and laxative effect. LAXA.
TIVE BROMO QUININE is better tham ordinary
Quinine and does not cause nervousness nor
ringing in head Remember the full name and
‘ look for the signature of E. W, GROVE. 25,

l Notice to Creditors.
| Estate of R. L.

Whereas letters testamentary
estate of R, E. Pickens
were granted to me,
court of Randall
Texas, on the 20th da:
October 1914, all persons holding

Pickens Dec’'d.

1
| upon the
!
{ Dec’d,
the

by
gounty
county of
claims against said estate
required to present
duly
time prescribed
Canyon, Texas,
1914, - D. A
said estate,

are
the same to
verified, within the
by law,  P. O
this' Dec. 16,
Executor of
oms

mne,

. Park,

- -

How To Give Quinine To Children,

FEBRILINE is the trade-mark name given to an
improved Quinine. Itisa Tasteless Syron, pleas.
ant to take and does mot disturb the stomach,
Children take it and never know it is Quinine,
Also ly adapted to aduits who canmot
take Quinine. Does not nauseate por

mm-mntﬁmlh ® the head, Try
it the mext time need Qu u for a” m

Aute Taxicab. :

Auto taxicab, phone 40 for
service day or night. From de-
pot to Palace Hotel free. Any-
where in the city 25 cents. J.
W. Webb. tf

Card of Thanks.

We wish to thhnk the many

men who assisted in saving our
furniture from the fire last week
and tried so hard to save the
house. We are truly grateful to
each and everyone,

Joe Foster and Family.

How's This?
We offer One Hundred Dollars
for any case of Catarrh

‘;‘w *’V"Wv wrving w'«v

Lockney |
Beacon, the only newspaper sap- |

Panhandle, will not go to Austin |

'TERMS

If you've a hardware need of any
kind that you might reasonably ex-
pect to get at a good hardware

~store at a reasonable price, come
to this store with it.

THIS -STORE

is proud of its ability to serve you
with its varied and complete lines
in all departments, in a manner to
result in* vour complete satisfac-
tion. And don’t forget that every
article sold here bears that unmis-
takable THOMPSON quality.

Thanking vou for all favors, we

wish yvou a Happy and Prosperous
New Year.

Thompson Hard-
ware Company

\ =

Public Sale '

Having decided to quit farming, I will sell at Pubnc'
auction at the Cowling farm two miles east of Canyon on

SATURDAY, JAN. 9

beginning at 12 o’clock noon the following property:

6 head of g'lood work horses 1 16-16 disc harrow

1 span work mules 1 single row binder
1 brood mare and colt 1 broad cast binder
3 head of milk cows 1 gang plow ;

2 sets work harness

1 spring wagon 1 buggy ,

2 good farm wagons

5 brood sows

2 single row listers

1 four section drag harrow

ey

10 months time with appro
security at 10 per cent interest. All
to be settled for before removlng

%, [sums under $lO-—Cash
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'as heretofore.

»

We are now closed, invoicing stock and
“will have our doors open for the New

:-"-Year business.

We will increase the stock at once, filling in the

‘broken lines.
~days, the same as we have

&

in the past.

We will run all accounts thirty

We will greatly appreciate your business and will
try to give you such quality and service as to

merit the same.

Yours for a Happy and Prosperous New Year.

R. B. REDFEARN
J. M. REDFEARN

- $ B

A fri'endsff
,nd customers that we have purchas-
ed the ‘controlling interest in The
The business will be con-

ducted under the name of The Leader
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Company are known and recognized.
It is the mark of high quality oil, put

of the globe.
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the fulfillment of their requirements.

Millions upon
abroad in all lands to the building of

(i
]

workers.

mdaddthmlthouund:ofm
dm%aﬁoaedbytheumewadi

In 95 countries this mark is the emblem of service. In 95 countries
it is registered as the mark by which the products of The Texas

up in superior packages and

shipped with prompt and eﬁ'ment service to ports in all quarters,

Based upon the ﬁve-pomted star of Texas, it stands alone in the
oil business for its reputation. Built upon sound business prin-
ciples and carried out with good business policy, it is bringing
the buyers of oil from these countries to the State of Texas for

millions of dollars have thus found their way from

Texas factories,*the support

of Texas industries and the payment of thouandl of Texas

 Many thousand people depend dmctly upon the oil business of
~The Texas Company for their prosperity. Indirectly the pros-
loyu in scores of other in-

twn.
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’ﬁuqmﬁtyanduﬂtecpolicyof'rhe

Texas Company. The same

quality and service are at yoyr disposal in your town.
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l ten days business trip.

: zpzigmenlng up time!’ Get
| ye or paint, glass and wall paper
0!8 V. Wirt. _Best line in the
éhy uf

3. W. Dison spent Christmas
&t Higgins.

+ Miss Gladys Rogers is home
from Washburn for the holi-
days.

See Harbison for moving van,
draying, baggage and house
moving. Prompt and reliable
service, tf

Mesdames Winkelman, Hoff
and Warwick were in Amarillo
Wednesday.

C. N. Harrison and Claude
Newton were in Amarillo Wed.
nesduay

Milk from Hollabaugh's - Dairy
is pure and sanitary. That's
why our trade is growing so
rapidly. tf

Miss Elizabeth Baker of Ama-
rillo visised Sunday and Monday
at'the C. N. Harrison home.

Ralph Harter returned Sun-
day from Douglass, Ariz., where
be has been working for some
time. He was only ten miles
from Naco where the Mexicans
have been fighting and where
the U. S. troops were mobilized.
He heard the firing and saw
Villa and his troops and several
train loads of U. 8. Troops.

I doall kinds of light hauling
bauling on -quick notice. J. A.
Harbison, phone 101. of

"“Fay Goher of Wichita Falls
visited at home Christmas.

Miss Osie Mills of Amarillo is
spending the holidays here.

lavl(onthtouul’llomﬂcﬂy

true tonic. For adults and c

Kdward Shambaugh was call-
ed to his home in Clinton, lowas,
Saturday by the serious illness
of his father. He has been at
the Joe Gamble home for the
past few months,

A daughter was born to Mr/
and Mrs. Vance Rusk Tuesday
night of last week,

Saxon Six, $785. Saxon run-
about $465. Full electrical
equipment. Write for liter-
ature. A. W. Blough, Canyon,
Texas. 89p4

A bunchof boys had a battle
with- Roman candles on the
streets Christmas night., Fa-
talities~——none.” Wounded-—one

boy hit in the eye, anotherin the |

ear and another burned on the
arm: Mighty risky business.

Myr. and Mrs. W. R. Brandon
of Roswell spent Christmas at
the parental home.

All of my beef is young and
has been fed. If you want a
good roast for New Year call 28,
Vetesk Market. B

Miss Maude Stuart and sis-

, Rosa and Jewel have re

turned to their home at Lamesa
to spend the holidays,

Misses Emily Garmon and
Ethel §tuart have returned from
their school at Harrold to spend
the holidays.

Miss Maud Brandon arrived
Thursday from her school work
at Olton to spend the holidays.

Mr, and Mrs. Mclntire spent
Chrt as in Hereford. Mrs.

' Mclnﬁn remained over o visit

this vnok

e lwi'h to extond % .n m»,
.;_hmbeumm"t'ﬂn Leader most -
“thanks for your kind favors mﬂ ?&!’ :
Three and one-half vears ago I became Wﬁ
ested in the firm us president and general
manager and during this time [ have found
maay new friends whom I shall cherish so
long as I live. They have been pleasant years
and it is with reluctance that | sever my re-

lations with the firm.

|l have tried ta give every patron his
~money's worth, and [ believe there has never
been a mercantile firm that responded more
readi.y to errors that might slip in or one that
fulfill the demands of

was more willing to
the public.

For the new owners, | ask a continuance
of your patronage and know that they will
continue the same fair treatment as you have

received in the past.

Joe Foster

Miss Ettie Ward of Honey
Grove is visiting her sister,
Mrs. J. A. Harbison.

Fill your tank with gasoline at
our-station.  All the free air
you want, Canyon Machine &
Auto Co. vt

Mrs. C. M. Thomas’ ac-
compamed her children to Ama- l
rillo Wednesday on their way to|
Goodnight where they v:ill spend
the holidays.

Plles Cured in 6 to 14 Dnyu

Your mﬂu will refund meney if PAZO
OINTME fails te cure umu of Itching,

Blind, Bleeding or Protruding ‘a.tol‘dul.
The Girst aprlication gives Ease fnd Rest. S0c,

Miss Ara Stafford is home
from Tulia for the Holidays.

Nash Hix was here from Aber-
nathy to spend Christmas at the
parental home.

Mrs. McOlain's Experience With
COroup.

Our New Year
Greecting

For one and all we wish, "'that the coming
Vear may i)e the best one of all the years
of your life.”

If you have been onr customer in the
past, we know that you are a satisfied
one, and take this means of thanking you
for your patronage. If we have not had
the pleasure of your patronage, will you

not give us a trial this year?

City Pharmacy

THE “"REXALL” ST'ORE

‘A Good Reading Lamp
will make your reading doubly enjoyable. A
ﬂo‘iible stem lamp ia very handy as the bulb can |

hopntiutwbero i’c is - needed.
Onlx

Order ‘one




- CHAPTER XXIX—Continued.

Plotr did not move from his corner.
*Ah!” It was almost a sob. “They're
still for you against everybody, against
me. It was always so. Everybody was
for you. You had everything. It came
easy to you. It came hard to me, S0
hard | could never do anything or get
saything. It—"

“Yes, yes, Plotr, I know. But we're
going to change that now. Come along
«-the rain’s stopped and I must hurry.”

“To get back to her, I suppose?”
Plotr sighed.

“l must get back to her. Come on.”

*“I dor't think 1—" Piotr's words
came etween gasps, Something
seemed to be choking him. “In a
wminute. I—I must get—some things.”

Mark looked quickly back over his
shoulder, caught by an odd change in
the plaintive voice. Dusk was gather-
ing rapidly, deepening the shadows in
the shed, and he could barely see the
figure fumbling about in his cormer.
There was a pause—Piotr's search
seemed to have been successful—then
s metallic click, Mark whirled sharply
on him,

“Piotr—1" ,

“ARh!™ It was not a sob now, but a
Jow gutteral growl, throbbing with
hate and triumph.

Plotr, too, whirled. From his cor
ner a point of flame leaped out toward
Mark, another—another—until six

From Riotr's Corner a Point of Flame
Leaped Out Toward Mark.

#hbots had rung out., At the last Mark's
head drooped forward, his body swayed
sloyly and fell in a crumpled heap

When he awoke he was Dbeing
@ragged by his wounded shoulder in
such fashion that his head scraped
along the ficor, He did not realize

s0 much, merely that his pain had |

increased a bhundredfold. He tried to
ery out, but' could only lie limp and
silent. Then he feit a hand passing
over his face and a voice that seemed
very far away muttering fretfully.

“1 wonder )f you're dying or sham-
ming. It would be like you to sham.
{ didn"t meah to shoot thea. [ didn't
want you to die until you knew the
mills were gone. But |1 had to—when
you looked at me that way, I had to.”

Mark heard, but the words meant
sothing to him. The voice muttered
o0 ; detached sentences came to him.

*It isn't so easy as | thought. ...
I'd better go now, while | can. . ..
I'm-afraid. <1 never drove a horse. . . .
Twice, coming here, I fell. 1 thought
{ was dead, but it didn't go off—I
don't know why. . .. I'd like to tell
pou about Kazia's doctor. 1 saw them
pne night and followed them. You
wouldn't believe it of her, would you?

‘it nearly killed me. . . . It was your

fauit. You ran away from her. ...
it would be easy to drive off the road
fall in the dark. ... I'm tired,
I tremble, BSeeing you makes it
worse. . . . 1 keep wondering what
they'll do to me. . . . When the mills

are gone, I'm coming back to you, 1
guess you'll stay. . . Maybe I'd better
fnish you now—you're so lucky al
ways.

(Copyright, 1913, by The BobbeMaerrill Company)

madman who cringed before a squall,
had shot him and was on his way to
blow up the mills, Piotr must be fore
stalled. With an effort he forced his
eyes open and held them so until the
first giddiness passed. He raised his
head; it fell back with a thud.

“I can't do It,” he groaned.

But the mills—and Kazia!

“I've got to do it. 1 must stop him.
1 must get to her.” :

Then began a fight to sit up, to
stand, to beat off the invisible hands
trying to drag him back into the black-
ness. How long the struggle lasted,
by what degrees he progressed, he did
not know; but when it was over he
was leaning weakly against the door
jamb. His brain was reeling, he
breathed sobbingly, but by bracing him-
self desperately with the cane, recov-
ered in the struggle to stand, he man-
aged to hold what he had won.

His brain cleared again, a little
steadiness came to the trembling
limbs, Summoning all bhis will, he
passed with uncertain dragging steps
out of the shed. A cold damp wind
breathed refreshingly upon him. He
gripped his cane more tightly and
started slowly down the weedy road.

He reached the foot of the hill and
sank down in a little rain pool, rested
pantingly and laved his hot face a few
minutes, then staggered- to his feet
and limped on until weakness over-
came him once more and he fell. ... .

More than an hour later he was still
;Iurchmg along the road. Kazia and
the mills! They were in danger, they
were being taken from him; he must
save them.

S0 he beat hie way slowly along
moonlit stretches of rough road,
through darkened ravines where only
instinct found a path, until at last,
rounding a curve, he saw the furnace
looming huge before him.

As hours passed and Mark did

crisis, of a danger, came to Kazia, The
squall died away, full darkness fell,
the train she was to have taken with
Piotr rolled to a stop at the station
and out again, and stiil he had not re-
turned. Thesense grew heavier, pas-
sive walting unbearable, To escape
her foreboding she went out into the
night and walked about again in the
place she had once thought of as a
haven. .But she"quickly left the ram-
bling old village, seen for the first
time, yet holding so many memories
of which she must not think, and went
over to the new Bethel with its wide
paved streets and rows of pretty little
| cottages. Many of the cottages were
dark and untenanted as yet, but she
saw them as they would be when they
were the homes of a happy folk who
tolled without exhaustion or fear, with
kindness in their hearts one for an-
other. ’

She left the cluster of homes-to-be
and retraced her steps over the street
| that led past the mills to the bridge,
! wtarted to cross. But at the entrance
she stopped. Everywhere it was the
same, a redolence of him. After all,
to her Bethel, the haven, was just
Mark Truitt _

All her fine resolutions and philoso-
phy had become insufficient. The sight
of the river, the woods in their au-
tumnal glory, the song of the raplds

happiness,

She did not think that there might
be some to see. She was weeping,
bead bowed on the bridge rail

“Ob, I shouldn’t have come. I want
him—him. And I have no right to
bave him. It would be the cruelest
thing 1 could do to him—even if he
cared. 1 was wrong to come.”

Thus she told hope—the immortal!
-4t must not lve. , . .

Old Simon had no skill for it and
hence no part in the building of the
mills. But he spent his days watching
them grow., Often at night, when
Bethel was esleeping, he would slip
across the river to realize again that
after so many years his dreams were
coming magnificently true. Y

That night he left his seat on the
stoop, where he had been wonderingly
but patiently awaiting the absent
Mark, and trudged down to the river
and across the bridge. He saw the
figure leaning on the rail at the farther
end, but not until he was close did he
see it was that of a weeping woman.
He would have turned aside, bul he
perceived that she had bheard him and
lifted her head.

He stopped short, staring in aston-
ishment at the woman, a sort that had
never before come within his ken. -
" After a moment’s hesitation he went
to her, ‘

“Is anything wrong, ma'am?”

She shook her head, 4 /

Again the silent gesture,

not return, a sense of an approaching |

bhad revivified' the scenes of her one |’

“Is there anything 1 kin do fur ye?” |

he'd find two such women as ye, even
in the city. An' 'tain't likely he'd
trouble so much, if there wasa't a
woman in it. I wish ye_gould give him
what he needs,” A s

“What he needs is to have his life
made over from the beginning. He
can't have that.”

“If he's jest wantin’' some one,
there's & way he could have it.”

“You don't understand,” she said
wearily.

“No, I don't understand., That's the
trouble, I'd like to he@ him, to give
him what he needc., But I'don’t know
how, There's nothin’' I can give him.”

He turned his face away from her,
looking up at the furnace, big and
menacing, outlined against the sky.
There was silence among the mills.
From the old village behind them came
faint vague sounds of life—a distant
tinkle of laughter, a crying child, a
neighing horse. From the new town
beyond the mills came no sound but a
single voice in song, a wild eery chant
that had been brought from another
land. The song was finished. Kazia
and Simon stirred, as though they bhad
been waiting for its close to bring
their strange encounter to an end.

“What's that?™

Both started. From somewhere near
them had come a sudden muflled
cackle of mirthless uncanny laughter.

“Sounds 's if it come from the fur
nace., There hadn't oughter be any-
body 'round here. But I guess it's just
the watchman in the power house. The
still night makes it sound like that.”

But even as he spoke they saw the
figure of a man crawling from behind
the furnace. He scrambled to his feet
and began to run, with an' awkward
hobbling gait, up the tracks toward
the bridge. The moonlight fell full on
his face. 3

“Plotr!”

As the cry, In a voice he knew,

reached him, the man stopped sud-
| denly, stared wildly about and saw the

two figures advancing on him. He
raised his hands in a frantic gesture.
“Kazia! Go back—go back!”™
She did not heed his warning. “Piotr!
What are you doing?”

“Go back!™ he ecreamed., “You'll |-

be killed. It's dynamite!"™

.Instantly the others guessed. what
impended. Kazia heard a low moan
beside her, saw Simon run, as fast as
his age-stiffened limbs allowed, toward
the furnace, as if he thought to avert
the imminent destruction.

“You mustn't!” she cried. “Come
back!"” : : 3 :
* If the old man heard, he did not
ohey. She fled after him, in instinctive
purpose to drag him back out of
danger.

They reached Plotr, passed him. He
stood bewildered, glancing uncertainly
toward the refuge of the woods. Then,
with a low whimpering cry, he, too,
joined in that moonlight race. He
could not have overtaken Her, had she
not tripped and fallen over a switch.
He flung himself upon her, moaning
shudderingly. .

“Kazia, |1 didn't want to hurt you.”

Simon sped on.

That was what Mark Truitt, crouch-
ing where he had last fallen, saw just
before the explosion came., There was
a hoarse deafening roar. The great
furnace seemed to reel, then toppled
and fell.

They found him weakly trying to
remove the debris from a place near
the edge of the ruin. They drew him
aside and a hundred strong hands took
up his task. Soon they found the dead
Piotr and under him Kazia, still
breathing, It was not until daybreak
that they came to Simon,

Kazia was carried to the village and
laid fn Doctor Hedges' own house. All
through the night and in the morning,
until the great surgeon from the city
came, he fought off death. Then the
surgeon took up the fight with a
knowledge and skill the old doctor did
not possess. For two days they did
not sleep but watched and battled.

In the adjoining room a man, him-
self the object of the doctor's care,
passed through his Gethsemad® The
dead, his own pain and weakness, all
else, were forgotten In his agony for
the one who, it seemed, could not live,
Sometimes he would rise from the
couch where they had Jaid him and
ereep into the other room to join the
watchers there until the ‘sight of the
still, bandaged form became more than
he could bear. Then he, would let

thenr lead him back to his couch, His
| lips moved constantly, in what words

“Let this cup pass from me.” '
the miracle _made perfect.

CHAPTER XXX,

The Ultimate Purpose.

It was an Indian summer day, when
the sun paused to smile genially back
over his shoulder at the earth he was
leaving to winter's cold mercy, and a
warm wind blew eoftly, Toward noon
Kazia, leaning on the doctor and his
buxom wife, was helped to the front
porch, where the Matka was walting
with cushions and shawls, In a big
rocking chair the convalescent was
made comfortable, with cushions at
head and feet and the shawls tucked
carefully around her,

“You're sure you're warm enough?”
queried Mrs. Hedges, with needless
anxiety.

“Quite sure. You all spoll me with
kindness."

Mrs. Hedges gave a last pat to the
cushion behind Kazia's head. "“You
take a deal of spoiling, I think, dearie.”

Kazia sighed. “I'l hate to leave
you.," Tears, for some reason, were
treacherously ready that morning.

“Then,” drawled the doctor, “you're
thinking of leaving us?™

“l must--soon.” But under the doc-
tor's twinkling gasze a girlish flush
sprang into view—perhaps to keep the
tears company.

“Too much color,” chuckled the doe-
tor. “Let me feel your pulse.”

The crimson deepened and as In-
stantly vanished.

“I've a cake Iin the oven,™ Mrs.
Hedges suddenly remembered. “Doc-
tor, I'll need you."

“Need me?" The doctor sfarted.
“Am I a—"

“At once, Doctor,” came a stern
command from the hall.

“Eh? Oh—!" A light broke in upon
him and he chuckled again. “Coming,
my dear, coming!”

The Matka, too, would have left her,
but Kazia stayed her. “Don't go,” she
said in the Matka's tongue.

The old woman halted, irresolute.
“He, your lover, will be coming soon.”
Tihidly she laid a thin knotted hand
on the scarf enshrouding Kazia's hair:

Kazia ignored that, “You will hate
to leave this place, won't you?" ;

The Matka nodded. “There is peace
here. Even the old smile and make
jests, and they grow old easfly, as a
child grows into youth, And my Piotr
is here.” Her eyes sought a distant
hillside, where white stones gleamed
in the sunshine.

“But we must go. I don’'t belong
here. What would these kind people

‘I'think If they .knew"—the voice broke

a little—*"what you know.”

“They would think as 1 do. -And J—
I know nothing, except that you love
and are loved, Such love | have never
geen, It is not the love your mother
and her lover had. All here know and
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“This Is the First Time Since the Ac-
cident That I’ve Seen You Alone.”

are glad of it, I do not think you can
go and leave him unhappy.” And the
Matka stole away.

:*It came too late.”

Kazia’s lips said that and the walt-
ing tears overflowed, lingering gem-

Jike on the fringe of ¢losed lashes. A | ¢¥es to his, :

thousand times she had repeated the

Matka. Then, while the Matka piled
the cushions in the seat, Mark and
the doétor helped Kazia aver the little
walk and into the buggy.

“And mind you,” the doctor adjured
them, as Mark got in and the horse
started, “two hours at the most—if you
can keep track of the time!”

Then he gently led the Matka back
into the house, For she, who had for-
gotten how to weep for sorrow, was
weeping now for the joy awaiting
Kazia,

First Mark drove, very slowly and
carefully, through the old village and
across the bridge until he came to its
middle point. There he stopped.

The mills were no longer lifeless
and silent, A row of giant stacks
spouted clouds of heavy black smoke
that fluttered lazily away in the breeze
in long wavering pennons. Through
the power house windows the watch-
ers caught a glimpse of great fly-
wheels whirling and bright pistons
plunging. From the rolling mills be-
yond came a low monitory rumble of
engines stirring tentatively, testing
their sinews as they waited to pounce
upon and torture the coming steel
And before them towered the rebuilt
furnace, alive now and discordantly
vocal with its first labor. Thither Mark
pointed.

“Watch now!
Our first tap!”

As he spoke, the shriek of the
checked blast rose, drowning all other
sounds, and the crew of‘men working
at the furnace mouth sprang back.
Out of a circle of darting fires fortb
leaped a molten deadly flood. A chan-
nel in the sloping sand-bed received it
and bore It swiftly, in a dozen
branches, to the waliting ladles. Little
gaseous flames played impishly ovér
the golden surface. The stench of
burning sulphur arose. As the cascad-
4eg flood filled the ladles, drops
splashed out upon the ground and burst
in a thousand tiny points of light, 4

Almost before Kazia realized it, the
flood had subsided and the full ladles
were moving away.

He drove on and took the long wind-
ing road that led past Hedges' Hill—
though he did not remind her of his
meeting with Plotr—and .after many
miles circled back to the village. They
talked little, and perhaps that little
wa# hardly worthy of a record. Kazia
lay back in her cushions, her eyes fol-
lowing his hand as he pointed out
some new beauty to her. 5

“How could you leave it?” gshe mur-
mured, as often she had exclalmed
when she had heard of it from the
adventuring youth,

“But if 1 badn’t left it, I shouldn’t
have found you. So—I'm glad I went.”

She made no answer to that,

Farther on they came to a branch
road that once he had known. He fol-
lowed it a while until there came to
them a delicious springdike fragranoce.
He stopped the horse again, :

“I thought I could find it. See!”

He pointed to an old tree that stood,
& mass of fresh green leaves and
snowy blossoms, a little away from the
roadside.

“What is 1t

“A pear tree."”

“Bat it's autumn and I thought—"
She glanced up at him wonderingly.

“Every fall that tree puts out a new
set of leaves and blossoms, You see,
there is new life even after spring has
gone.” y

She looked long and earnestly at the
blossoming tree. “But winter will
come and the blossoms will wither—
fruitless.”

No longer could he refuse words to
his longing. .

“Ah! my dear,” he cried, “let us
forget signs and eymbols. There is
such a thing as new birth, And it's
always spring where there is love. You
will forgive me,” he laughed unstead-
fly, “it I talk like a very young poet,
for 1 am very, very happy today.”

A touch of the old ready color was
glowing faintly In her wan cheeks,

“Have you looked enough?” he
smiled. “For, if you have, we must
go. - It will be getting chilly soon. And
besides, they are waiting for us.”

“Walting—1?" 38

“Yes. Didn't you know? Doctor
Courtney is to marry us tonight.”

The color vanished and she shrank
back from him, lifting piteous plead

We're just in time.

“Oh, Mark, ‘don't ask me that, I
can’t—I can't. Couldn’t ydu let me
haye this day—"

“Ah! Take Me!"”

you, It will never end. Is it I you
doubt? Dear, | know—I know. nd
I need you. Can't you understand, 1
need you? You won't, you can't, fall
me now?!™

“You don't know what you ask,” she
whispered. “But | can't hght against
it any longer—| want you so. Only
promise me—when you remember-—
you won't let me know.”

“l promise. Kazia—!"

“Ah! Take me.”

A sob shook her and she swayed
toward him, He caught her and drew
her very gently to him. . . . After a
little she emiled through her tears.

It was evening and- the others had
gone, leaving them alone again.

There was no light but the glow of
embers on the hearth in the little cot-
tage that was to be their home for a
while. But it was enough for them, in
whose hearts the unquenchable torch
was glowing, revealing beauties and
glories they never had known. They
sat very close, watching—and listen-
ing. pe

For the silence of the hills was
ended forever. Throughout that day,

. vanced toward Its destiny, the new
creature that had come into the vallep
had been awakening to full life, Sec-
tion after section had received the life-
giving power, until now all the huge
mechanism was in mo‘tlon, driving,
whirling, pounding at top speed. The
earth quivered in answer to its pulw
tion, Crunching metal, raging blasts,
fires euch as served at the creation,
lifted their volces in chorus—an ode
of the elements to man the master, the
song of steel. A terrible song whose
beauty only the understanding might
discern—singing madly of power and
passion and purpose, of etruggfé and
death, of birth ana life, of triumph
and steadfast strength.

* To the lovers, rich in the knowledge
that comes only after sin and payment
and release, the song came not in vain.

“Ought you to be there?” she whis-
pered.

“Not tonight, dear.”

“Could we see it from here?”

He helped her to a chair by the
south window and stood at her side
while she saw,

The night sketched the drama of
steel for her. Again the great fur-
nace was setting free its lambent
flood. Under open sheds were gleam-
ing the sun-bright mouths of other
furnaces where the iron bolled and
boiled and became steel,

“Ah!” Wonderment and adoration
were in her cry. “And it is yours—it
is you!"

“Not 1, not mine! 1 don’'t know how

selves that we might have that, |
know it was not for me, for any man.
For all who suffer and toll.” :
His tace was set sternly toward the
mills, For a long time he was silent.
“What 1s it?” And she broke the

see out there?” -
Sternnese melted into tenderness;

“of our lives—of life. Desire and dis
{llusionment, battle and toll, conquest

and pressures that burn us and ¢
us.” His hand rested on her
“And the purpose In which
life Legins.” =T
“Ah! ¥ wouldn’t have you d
But to me—to me life {sn't a

-] can't believe yet that
true, that they always will b
Ah! Teach me, teach mel” ,

as the iron they had seen flowing ad- -

many generations of men gave them

silence with a whisper. “What do you -
“A parable,” he amiled down on her,

and failure, evil and shamie—the fires .
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fonk | sickening spectacie. A passenger | MAK
by “OM | train smashed all to bits, the smell of "9
ﬂ:%;jnum-ndt‘::'ﬂlmﬂu :
the five Italians | gyoryw :‘ along the right of way! Uivstration, for Construction
with m “?: struck m‘::u' mm. sharp o ""'_...""""" »
wang. across the with the sledge. | , 1y steam éngine can be put to- :
he would miss this| .4 with an awful sense of fear and None but companies, repres |
big-shouldered youth | norror he caught the oy R o A Benggy g one but the best l

ven by Johm J. Rurlhmyer, Jr., of
in Farm News, as follows:
The frame is & solid of wood,
with block (15) to support the crank
sase (4), and block (9) to support the

»
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seated,

g
:EE
Ey
it
I

hurriedly clambered up

. Anny mon, Swanson, that has that| geek tried to set the brakes as he had . b /
. smaal an intillict that he caan take| 4o often seen the brakeman do. "h-.‘: :?‘:: ?l: b:y“el:’:::;’gt) :: J E Win I‘elm
A the shirt aff 'is back widout havin | Tne wheel spun around easily, but |y e with a small bole in the middle, . | . an
- : to onbutton the collar av it is & Dad |y geemied to have nothing at the bot | g is fagtened to the frame by %
mon to be runnin’ amuck wid the| oy of it. The car was now bumping il
- ooy slamps (2). Ironing Board Completed.
~ . bandie of & maul. An' I'm S0rry 1| merrily along, like an irresponsible | Nyt take the piston of the pump or ’.
: 3 lose the like av yes, Swanson, bul,|ca)f proken from its yard He ran |, e small tube (11) and punch a hole | Into the ends of the boards, where
: falth, an' yes don't mix wid dagoes, | pask to the rear end, and stopped | ;. .o side the same size as in the | they are held by glue. Make as neat a
an’ dagoes Is sal there s In (hiS| here irresolutely. v sylinder, then solder them together.|Jjoint as possible between the two
domned counthry, so yes betther §0| gwanson's first impulse was to lead | yext make the piston of the cylinder{boards. If the joint can be “tongued

aff, Swanson, an’ cultivate that same
fntillict, an’ whin yez think yez caan

back an’ bay a paceable mon,

from the car, but the ground below
was flying back very fast now. He
say that he had done a very foolish

by taking & light piece of rod, hav-
Ing it long enough so that it will reach
from the shaft (6) to the bottom of

and-grecoved” it will give an excellent
appearance, but if this is not possible
make as good a joint as possible, and

* X 7 E PRINT
EVERYTHING

come
thin OI'll give yez a tip where yez
caan git yez a job. He looked down at the flying earth

“But it won't be here, Swanson— | heneath and at the ragged blur of rock
it'll be over the Rio Grande, whin me | onq cacti rushing by. To leap meant

then glue the edges that are to be
brought together, clamping the two
boards together until the glue is firmly
“set,” when the end cleats can be se

thing in getting aboard the cylinder.
"Cut sompe threads on the piston (3),
and thern take a spool and wrap a

string that is well saturated with oil

frind Porfleryo Dyaz, the prisidint of | certain death! To ride on meant |, ound it as shown in Fig. 3 cured in place.
- ) ! g. 3. Make P BUT
i\ ’., Mexico, is nadin’ & new spacies of ! geath in the explosion that must Legs are now to be made and placed

_! polissmen. Yez haad betther clear|.,me when the flying car should dash under one end, the other end of the

out, now, Swanson, for Ol maay ot | seqinst the engine!
hear from the prisidint for some| Ag his eye roved down the flying

froning board being allowed to rest
on the edge of the kitchen table (Fig.

“ 3 i 1).
o 4 % satonnee | | Digh as this table. They can be cut
7 ‘
s from inch board, and should be two

Greenbacks ard postage stamps
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no help for it, and that there would be

: broken lock-plate twisted around, and

no use of his hanging around in the
hope of getting taken back again,
went into the bunk-house and crammed
his few belongings into the little gray
cloth bag that 'he had brought from
Sweden with him.

Also, he got the few dollars coming
to him for the time since last pay-day,
and bidding the section-boss’ wife

bent on reaching the siding 14 miles
up the grade, from which the Red
Horse mine got its supplies of grub

brother at his side.

It was noon when he reached the
Red Horse, Through a friendly fellow
countryman who was on the night-
he learned that there was no
h .

After the pang of homesickness had
left him he still sat there. For In a
little time, now, the east-bound
freight would be along, and perhaps
he would see the good-natured brake-
man who always threw coal at him
playfully as the train passed the sec-
tion-gang. .
" After the freight had passed it
would only be a little while until the
east-bound express, drawn by two
powerful locomotives, would come
snorting up the heavy grade.
In due time the freight announced
itself and came dragging up the steep
ascent, There were no ore-cars in
the train, and Swanson wondered why
it was that a brakeman got off the end
and ran forward to open the switch
ahead of the engine. This soon be-
came apparent to him. For as soon
as the switch was opened there came
the pop of an airpipe uncoupled and
the hissing of air and grinding of
brakes.
Then the engine ran in on the
switch, dragging eight cars. Half-
way up the siding they stopped. The
ran past him and chocked

the trucks of the last car with bowl-
ders, and then, climbing up, set the
hand-brakes. After that there were
more sounds of uncoupling, and then
the engine pulled out, leaving the last
car., The brakeman threw over the
switch and locked it. It was Swan-
son's brakeman, but he was in such
a hurry that he paid no attention to
the Swede.
Swanson suddenly heard the sound
of iron striking iron, like the ring of
& splke-maul when it misses the
spike and hits the rail.’ He turned
around, and there within ten feet of
him, right by the switch, with the

with a driller’s sledge in his left hand,

an jnspiration came to him—a plan
fiot to save his own life, for he looked
upon that as lost, but to save the train
below him, :
He hurried to the forward end and
peered over. Like a narrow ledge,
barely as wide as the sole of his heavy
shoe, hung the forward brake-beam,
and down to that led the iron rod of
the brakestaff. He looked only for
a moment, nodded his head confident-
ly, and reaching back for the sledge,
gripped it firmly and slid down the
rod. His feet touched the swaying
brake-beam, and he exulted in the cun-
ning of his plan.
The wind whistled in his ears and
drove his long yellow hair into his
eyes. The jolting jerks seemed al-
ways about to throw him off. -“He
walited, for it needed a curve to make
his plan effective. Suddenly his eye
caught the coveted curve barely a hun.
dred yards away.
Just at the middle of the turn he
thrust the maul-head down on the fly-
ing rail just forward of the wheel
There was a sudden, tremendous jerk;
he had a feeling of being thrown a
mile, and that was all!
Afterward, when the crew of the ex-
press came up to find out whether, it
was an earthquake or a volcano that
had broken loose and disarranged the
landscape, they found him lying in
the iniddle of -the right of way,
thrown there by a strange trick of
[ tate, while the box car, with its dead-
ly cargo, had been hurled clear. into
the canyon below.
They poured water on his head and
listened to his story. Then they took
him with them to the end of the run.
When the superintendent heard his
tale and found that it was really true
he asked him what he could do to
“square” the business. Swanson,
whose mind was simple, and who still
feared mines and dynamite, made an-
swer:
“Ay tank Ay like to go back to
Meester McQuirk. Ay ir1': bay
might haaer from his frand by dis
tame.”
80, he went back, and McQuirk
shook him by the hand and put heart
and hope into him with a few more
well-chosen words:
“Swanson, yez have no more intil-
lict than a jack-rabbit, although yes
have improved it, but yéz do be havin’
an amazin’ intilligince now, an’ there's
no denyin’ it, O1 have changed the
moind of me about yez, an’ me frind
the prisidint of the Raypublic of Mex-
ico will have to take a back sate ontil
the prisidint of this railroad caan
have a thry for yez.
“Swanson, be gobs, yes caan hav
yer job back if yez kill aal the dagoes
on the division.” . 4

NOT WISDOM TO FOLLOW POE

QGifted Author's Course of Reading
Hardly One to Commend
Itself to All.

Devotees of Edgar Allen Poe revere
October 7, his anniversary, and for
a month or so flowers are seep grow
‘ing and blooming on Fayette street,
Baltimore. It was a peculiarity of Poe
that when he was most melancholy he
read the most lugubrious books, and
being a sort of Mark Tapley, he waa
happiest when he was most miserable

toime.” track and back to the car again the The legs, then, should be just as
', And Swanson, who did not under | ;iint of the sun on the face of the
b stand exactly what McQuirk Was| grjjl.hammer arrested his attention. o |
- ¥ driving at, did know for a certainty | He Jooked at it. It was an ordinary -1 crunetr | | inches wide. They are secured to the
that he was fired, and that there was | gioht.pound sledge, and a plan like ’ numcen o] | under side of the board by the plan
-

Toy Steam Engine.

the plunger so that it will fit tightly,
and yet move up and down freely.
Next get a long plece of iron and make
the crank shaft (5), then insert it in a
small pipe of nearly the same size (4),
and fasten it by clamps. Bend the
shaft to the right in the shape of a
crank and attach the piston rod (3)
it
On the other end fasten the fly-
heel, which may be a pulley or sew-
machine wheel. After the flywheel
) has been attached bend the end of
shaft projecting to the shape of a
Have the two cranks at right
On this crank tho,lod (7 1s
attached which runs to the valve erank
(8), which is made of a plece of sheet
fron cut in a 1 shape and at-
tached to block No. 9.

From the valve crank (8) a bicycle
spoke (10) is inserted in it Cut the
nut half in two, then wrap some string
which has been well saturated in oll
around it, and this will serve as a
plunger for the steam chest (11), Fig.
2. Next make the boiler, which may
be a sirup bucket or something similar
and solder a pipe to it

Connect the boller and the steam
chest by means of a rubber tube. The
water in the boller is heated by a lamp
or something similar. This is how the
engine Is run. Turn the Mywheel (6)
enough so that it will force the valve
crank back, causing the valve (2) to
open, and the steam will rush in the
cylinder, causing the piston to raise,
which will turn the fiywheel, which In
turn will push the valve crank back
and shut the valve off. The pressure
of the steam will also help to dpen the
valve.

TAKE GOOD CARE OF VIOLIN

e ——

§283

Instrument B8Should Be Placed In
Wooden Case, Lined With Cloth,
and Carefully Kept Dry.
Bon\bc“)ouou violins will find
the following tips very useful.
It should be kept in a wooden case
lined ‘with cloth. g
Carefully keep it from the damp.
Do not keep it in a hot place, or the
wood will become brittle and the
strings dry.
Alwa$s place it In its cise when
carrying it from one place to another.
Keep it In its case in summer when
not in use, as dust accumulates inside
"and out. i SENO
Keep It perfectly clean» Carefully
wipe dust or resin dust off with a
soft lHaen cloth,
To clean it inside, take a good hand-

shown in Fig. 3, the upper ends of the
legs, which should be rounded, being
bolted to the two cleats that are
screwed to the upper side of the board
as shown in Fig. 3. The legs should
spread considerably at the lower end,

I e =
rig 4

y
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Figll  Under sde of Board

Details of Making.

80 as to give a broader bearing sup
port to the end of the board. A two
inch cross-plece holds. the legs in
place with reference to each other
while they are held in place with ref
erence to the board by an inch-square
strip that is hinged at one end, it
other end having & hook that goes Intc
A screw-eye on the cross-plece of the
legs, as shown In Fig. 2. When this
inch-square plece fs unhooked an¢
brought up flat against the board, the
legs can also be folded up, making #
convenient to set the board away In &
narrow space. Use pine or white wool
for the board, and plane and sand
paper the surface until it is very
smooth. The edges should be slightly
rounded, that they may not cut any
one using it.

TOYS, SANTA AND THE KIDS

Fear That Children Wil Not Be Show
ered With Playthings at Christ
mas Time Is Unfounded.
Fears have been expressed in some¢
quarters that the kiddies will not be
showerod with toys at Christmas i1
the waf In Europe continues much
nger. This fear is groundless. True
“a great part of the world's seys are¢
made in Germany,” but about one-hall
the toys Santa brought the kiddie:
last Christmas were American-made
Those of Germany are perhaps mort
quaint thap our own, but ours are of
a higher grade and the more expen
sive kind. American handicraft it
capable of inflnite varfety and cat
supply all of Uncle Sam’s children
big and little, with their needs in toys
All the good little boys and girls
will receive as wonderful and varied
an assortment of toys in this year's
Christmas distribution as ever, nc
matter if all German toymakers ar¢
in the army and the war continues
for months.
Santa Claus 1s not discouraged, and
the kiddies will not be disappointed.

A Qualitative Reason.
Ebenezer, aged six, was vigiting his
aunt in the country. BEspecially for his
benefit she had made some molasse:
candy, which, through oversight, had
been allowed to become scorched
Ebenezer, after eating a few pleces
ran out to play. Not long after he
came back and threw himself among
the pillows on the sofa,
“Won't you have some more candy,
Eble? his punt affectionately asked
“No, I guess not,” he replied In a
tone of indifference.
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ORDER
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V-AVA cl

V-AVA

eans anztﬁlng

but a guilty conscience

V-AVA is an excellent cleaner for leather and
burlap, and will not collect dust as readily as other
preparations applied with a cloth.

V-AVA will not injure the finest most delicate piano
or mahogany finish, and is equally practical for clean-
ing mission, oak and painted surfaces.

V-AVA will thoroughly clean and polish wood-
work, furniture, miarble, metal, etc., and will not gum
or veneer but will remove the dirt and grime, leaving
a high grade polish.

V-AVA is a thorough deodorizer, disinfectant and
a bug and germ exterminator.

“BRIGHTEN UP YOUR HOME"”

A LITTLE V-AVA

ON YOUR DUSTING CLOTH
WORKS WONDERS

COULD WE

OUR GUARATNEE

Satisfaction Guaranteed
Or Your T[loney Back
IT STRONGER

M AKE

ful of barley, heat it, and put it inside e P
R fahe ehow: iy tnd babed. " . iz sy PRIl Once you've tried V-AVA you'll wonder how you
‘can be shaken out. ; _ “Well, it ain’t good enough to make | fll eyer got along without it. Order a trial can today
, ‘ it pay £'r me to gorge myself,” he said. | |f : :
- e 10 B | NewYork Mail. " § and your only regret will be that you did not know
Papa-—Now, Johntiy, I have whipped | . B ™ about it sooner, '
 The class l&m‘mq:m. '
Qi any, 1 me where the <
claration. of 1 - For Sale Exclusively by

News

g

. Randall County
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it hMighly.
auses many serious dis-

ly cured Dr.
Pleasant J for liver

Miss Ida Rowan is home from
Waco for her vacation
visiting this week in
Plainview,

Sshe s

Tulia and

C. R. Flesher returned home
from Rock Island where he vis-
ited his parents

A son was to Mr
Mrs Carl Coffee Monday.

born and
(. R. Burrow was in Hereford

and Friona this week assisting

invoice lomber yards.

F. M. Neal n

city from Amarillo Tuesday

Rev. was
d

i
moving. |

101
dn(t

Phone for van,

baggage

moving
house
Prompt and reliable service tf
Miss Klipe was |
Wedniégdas
Mika Dehn left
for her home in* Walnut Spring,

the millinery season at the Sup
ply having clos«

“IN A BAD WAY"

Many & Canyen Reader Will Feel
Grateful for this Information.

If your back gives out;
Becomes lame, weak ach
ing:
If arinary trouble sets in,
Perbaps your kidneys are
a bad way.”
Doan’s Kidney
weak kidneys.
Evidence proves their merit.
C. P. Shelnutt, Canyon, Texas,
says: '‘Doan’'s Kidney Pills prov-
ed beneficial in our family. 1

or

“in

Pills are for

can heartily recommend Doan’'s

Kidney Pills for trouble with the
kidney secretions. You are at
liberty to use my statement
praising Doan’s Kidney Pills as
heretofore. Whenever [ have
used Doan’'s Kidney Pills, the re-
sults have been satisfactory.”

Price 50c, at all dealers.

Don’t simply ask for a kidaey
remedy—get Doan’s Kidney
Pills—the same that Mr.
Shelnutt had. Foster-Milburn
Co., Props., Buffalo, N. Y.

(Advertisement)

T
n Amarille!

| will move i1t to
Wednesday | the Wiggins home as soon as the

e

: g

{ John'Guhrie bas wmoved to the

Coleman place west of the Wal-
lace home.

A. N. Henson is spending the
holidays in the city.

W. S, Gatewood is howme for
the holidays from Hereford
where he has been teaching.

T. C. Thompson was in Amar
illo Sunday afternoon.

David Vance Ross and Miss
Lysie L. Tilton both of Dallas
were married Thursday by
Judge Coss at the court house.

E Miss Enid Grundy left Sunday
}fnr Alenreed fo: teachers insti-
]lute after spending Christmas at
{ home.

l Misses Annie Price and Lu
| ° 2 o) . y
[cile Whitlow of Tulia spent Sun
| .

day in the city.

! Miss Tommie Emma Foster
| won the of furs in the Amarillo
,'.\'ews subscription contest, be
She work-
ed hard and her many friends in

(ing fourth in place.

{

' {Canyon hoped she would win the
| :Q‘I
prano

|
was |

E. H

a business caller

Ellison of Hereford

in  the city

Monday afternoon |

R. A, Campbel] has bought the
Baia place inthe west end and
the lots east of
He will build
the west

| weather permits.
in

end next spring.

Ceres 0 ¢ Sorss, Other Remediet Wer't Care
| Tre w ases. no matter of how long standing,
are cured by the wonderful, old reliable Dr.
| Porter's Antiseptic Healing Oil. It relieves
. Pain and HHeals at the same ume. 3¢, bic, $LO
]

‘a home on the lots
|
\
|

W. O  Hopper is here from
| Spring Lake to spend the holi
| days.

Miss
| teaching at Claude is home for
| the holidays

The high school basketball
team will go to Amarillo Satur
day night w play the Awmarillo
high school team.

H. C. Brown has moved here
from Miami and opened a shoe
repair shop an the south side of
the square. He will also run the
resturant on that side. See his
|ad in this issue.

T. H. Rowan left Tuesday for
Kansas City on business.

Miss Mattie Sharp of Honey
Grove arrived here Thrursday
to spend several months at the
J. A. Harbison home.

Travis Shaw is moving to the
Winder property and Jim Red
| fearn move to the Rollins house.
[ The funeral service of J. F.
| Dunpaway who died last week
| was held Friday afternoon. He
recently moved here from Cana
dian and bought the Dunbar
property.

CLASSIFIED ADS

Monéy to loan on farms and

Caddo Garmon who 1s

|
|

The Telophone Saveda Lite |

When one of our men
was badly. injured by the
threshing machine we
t the doctor,
who told us how 1o patch
the man up. The doctor
then started for our place
in & hurry. When he ar-
. Nived the man was pretty
weak, and without
' octor's i

| ranches, J. H. Gouldy Ex
'change, Amarillo. 41p3

|
j For Sale—350 pounds of alfalfa
|seed. Phone 57, tf

| deliver
0.

Wanted — Maize heads
|ed at the creek pasture. C.
!Keiser. tf
| For Rent—400 acre
'with protection and
| water.
;4 to 6
EBat.(es.
WANTED TO LEASE—One
|10 four sections, for grazing.
| Address, M. Hess, Umbarger,
| Texas. : 40p3
| Wanted—Young cows, Ad-
|dress, M. Hess, Umbarger, Tex.,
i 40p3
' For Sale—Small tract of land
|adjoining Normal campus. W,
|H. Lewis. 39p3

For Bale or Trade—My house

and block im the west part of
town. Jim Vetesk. of

pasture
running
Also a piano to rent from
months. NSee W. E.

l
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Reserved seats on sale

at

onday, Jan.

Admisssion

25¢c, 50¢c and 75c¢

Holland Drug Co.

. 8. Ballard left
Kansas City.

Mr.and Mrs. F. M
have returned from Pia.n

Mondayv fo

Lests
view.

r

v

DAY

i 3 wau-i;?~ ST
| R S
| - - .

| considered’ by said court.

Final Account.

'he State of Texas, to the Sheriff of
Randall County-Greeting:

5. B lofton,

f

! Bonis Non of

8}

the estate of 1. ', Lair.

administrator

i deceased, having filed in our connt)

| his tinal account of the condition of
i the estate of said L. C. Lair, deceased,
| together with an application to be dis-
f(’htr;{wd from said
| you are hereby commanded, that by |
!puh“cntion of this writ for twenty |
'days in a pewspaper regularly pub.|
lished in the county of Randall you |
| give due notice to all persons inu-r-i
lested inthe account for final settle- |
ment of said estate, 1o file their object- |
‘ons thereto, if any they have, on or
before the January term 1915, of said
eourty, commencing and to be holden
st the courthouse of said coanty, in
the town of Csnyon on the second
Monday in Janugry, A: D. 1915, when
said sccount and spplication will be

administration,

Given undér my hand and seal of
yid court, &t my office, in said town

n.

:

WAl AYE

!

Canyon this the 13.day. of Novem
ber, A. D. W14 |

. V. Reeves Olerk County Court,
Randall County. .
~ Atrue copy, T certify: Worth A,
Jennings Sheriff, Randall County.

o

Joe Gamble was called to Iowa
Lo ‘kney Monday. He his | Monday by the death of Mr.
family will return home today. (Shammbaugh. Heis well known
Mr.and Mrs. A. K. Goddard |here, having visited at the Gam-
of 'Higgins returned home today | be home oa several occasions,
after a weeks visitat the W.C.0 \jp ang Mrs. F. E. Chamber-

T . . o1 Ire p? =
lu'mm home. It was their tirst 1ai0 anq children spent Christ-
visit in Canyon and they were: . :i. Clarendon.

highly pleased at the looks of ' . ___ e
the town and country.

BROWN'’S
Repair Shop-

T. H. Stewart came up from

and

J. C. Fason of N. M., spent
Sunday and Monday at the J. B.
Hensley home. i

Mrs. J. Collin George of,l
Brownsville is visiting at the R. |
L. Marquis home.

Miss  Carl Hensley visited in|

Ameriio Monday sd: Phesdes. up-to-date boot and shoe

shop on the south side of
the squarc.  Am prepared

Invitations are ous for the
marriage of a former boy, C. B.
Harter, of Plainview, to Miss
Letha Shopshire of the same
place on Jan. 6.

Mrs. Bdith Howell 'is visiting
her sister, Mrs. D. A, Park,

ly and quickly. T use ﬁnt
class material -and absolute-

¥ have just opened up an

to do your repair work neat-

ly guarantee all my work.
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