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B. H. GARDNER IS CANDIDATE trict. Should he be again chosen
FOR DISTRICT JUDGESHIP. | to this office he will serve the dis-

-— trict well.
Makes Formal Ammouncement in This| Another thing can be said of
eek's Newspapers—Well Knowa |Judge Gardner's administration of
Jurist Before the People this office, and that is, that he was
as Candidate. economical. He kept close scrutiny

e office, and was commended for the

Judge B. H. Gardner, well known y
to the people of Hoaston,  Anderson | "ic economy of his sdministre-
and Henderson counties, composing
this judicial distirict, as a jurist and

newspapers of the district this week
his cendidacy for district -judéa our district judge.—Palestine Herald.

subject to the democracy.

Judge Gardner has served our
people heretofore as their district | working order. Let us have your
judge for two terms. He was not a | car for free air. We want to fill
candidate in the last primary, Afor|your car with gasoline. You, Mr.
the reason that at that time prlv)ate Customer, who never give a thought

business matters demanded his at-

tention. His private business af-
fairs have now assumed such shape | sionally? We need the business as
that he can again give his time to|much as the other fellow. We will

the campaigh.
His record on the bench is an

enviable one. While many able say they don't trade with us be-
jurists have occupied the bench of |cause they started somewhere else.
this district since the district's crea- | Of course, that is a reason; but if
tion, Judge Gardner’s record stands | you needed public favor or patron-

preeminently with the best of them.
A learned and successful lawyer,
he sufiered but few reversals in the

higher courts. Dignified and cul-[if you are giving it all to some one
tured, he commanded the respect of | else? Yours for service, ‘

all men before the bar, whether

" practitioner or juryman.

In another place in the Courier
will be found clippings from Judge
Gardner’s home papers, which re-
flect the sentiment of his neighbors

toward his candidacy. We ask
that you read them. :

Judge Gardner a Candidate.
(Advertisement. )

We present today the name of

B. H. Gardner as a candidate for
the office of district judge of the 3d
judicial district of Texas, an office
he filled most acceptably for eight
years. It is not precedent with us
to write editorially of the candidacy
of any aspirant for office, but we
feel justified in so doing in this case
by the eminent qualifications of the
candidate for this office, and the
fact that he has been solicited
most earnestly by leading citizens
of each county in the district to
again assume this responsible posi-
tion. Tomorrow we will write

more at length of the career of
Judge Gardner and of the accom-
plishments of his first terms in this
office.—Palestine Visitor.

Judge Gardaer is Candidate for Judgeship.
(Advertisement.)

Today Judge B. H. Gardner makes
formal announcement for the office
of district judge of this district, sub-
ject to the action of the democratic
party.

There is no man in the city, or in

the district as to that matter, who!"m‘mg the few towns traversed

stands higher in the esteem of the
people. Judge Gardner served two
terms as district judge of this dis-
trict, and his record was a splendid
one. He was always found to be
fair, just and able.

This district has had many men
of ability and prominence, men of
honor and integrity, to fill this
highly important office. And Judge
Gardner is just of that type. He is
digoified in manner, is cultured,
learned in the law, a man who has
made a success in his chosen profes-
sion, and a man who has the respect | tette,
of the entire of the bars
of the counties comprising the dis-

" |the trying year 1915, which has

ovef everything pertaining to his

tion.
The judge will have many strong

district, who desire to see him again

Free Air Service With Gasoline.
Our air machine is now in good

w want your car filled, why
you call at our station occa-

give you service and we will*appre-
ciate your patronage. Some folks

age, would you get much consola-
tion out of that kind of reasoning?

Why not split your gasoline trade,

tf. Crockett Drug Company.

New Year Greeting.
Wishing you a happy and pros-
perous New Year, and expressing
my thanks and appreciation to you
for your kind treatment, encouraging
words and helpful patronage during

been a trying year on us all, I shall
never forget how helpful you have
been to help me make good. The
new year is now upon us. We have

felt a slight touch of prosperity,
and we believe that it will gain

volume and strength, and from
'ptuent indications is certain to
continue. Now hoping prosperity
may be yours, disease and pesti-
lence turn from your door, and the
blessing of the Master rest upon
you in 1916, is the heartfelt wish of
1t. J. A. McConnell.

Progress of Survey.
John B. Ellis, assisting in the
survey of the old San Antonio trail,
came home to spend the holidays
with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. John
Ellis. He reports the survey ad-
vanced to Benchley, on the line be-
tween Brazos and Robertson coun-
ties. He says the line _between
those counties follows the old trail
the most of the way. It is believed
the San Antonio trail forms the'
outer line of several counties fur-
ther on and that Nacogdoches,
Crockett and San Antonio  are|

from Red River to the Rio Grande.
Texas University Quartette.

New Year Greetings
From “the Farmers’ Friend”

wishes for a happy and prosperous New Year.
The business tHat has come to us during 1915 has, we
assure you, been very much appreciated, and as we
look forward to the coming of the new year we are

that which we held at the opening of the year which
has just drawn to a close. We believe we are bound
to enter an era of prosperity such as we have never
before seen, and our fondest hope is that each and every
one of our customers will share liberally in that pros-
perity which we are sure is bound to come.

’

9 We ask for opportunity to continue serving you
during the year 1916, more liberally, if you will, than
it has been our pleasure to serve you before. For your
convenience we submit the following prices:

T Extra High Patent Flour, worth $1.95 per sack .. ... . ... Sl B e $1.75
" Jersey Cream Flour, per sack .. .. ... .. . ... .. . . .. ... .. ... ... ... ~.$1.60
North Star High Patent Flour, persack . ... .. .. . .. ... ... ... . .. ...... $1.50

(We have all the above flours nnwoodalso.)
Best Grade White Cooking Oil, per gallon . . S e A ek b mmwe et siunes T
Best Grade Green Coffee, 10 pounds for . . Sy anrtld o L e Sy 8]”
BestGradeRoastedCoﬂee.lpeckI'or_‘..-.--.--_ Ui v b B e SRk o D
Seven bars Clairette Soap for. ... .. .. . .. (... . ... ... .... 1%
Seven bars Clean-Easy Soap for. . .. .. . . ... .. ... ...... .. .. 25
Six bars Ivory Soap for_ . .. .. . .. ... ... ieaia........18e
Eight bars Lenox Soap for . . . .. .. ... ... ........18e
Five bottles Garrett's Snuff for . ... ... ... ... . .. ... . .. =- ._..SI“
Three plugs Brown Mule Tobacco for_ ... .. .. ... .. .. . ... ... ... .. 128
Three cans Prince Albert Tobacco for . . . .. .. . . . .. ... ... 25¢
Six sacks Bull Durham Tobacco for_ . .. ... ... . ... .. . . . ... ... .......1%
25-cent cans Calumet Baking Powder for. .. ... . ... ... _....._. I | "
Three bottles Red Cross Snuff for. . .. . ... .. . . .. 50c
We can save you money on Tubs, Buckets, Rope, or anything in the
Grocery or Dry Goods line.

Our Dry Goods Bargains

All 10c Outingsat .. ... . ... .. TVae All Boys' Suits from $3.00 to $4.00, to go
All T¥%cOutings at_. .. ... .. .. ... & B e i e S R e A Bl $2.65
All 14cFlannel at.. .. ... .. ... __12 All Boys' Pants, from 75¢ to $1.00 values,
:“néﬁf'gnnellat ............... O%c“ to go at. R | T

¢ Flannel at .. i Dress ingham W
All $150 Blankets,size 64x76, at e ) 51’59 WoolGShins t: g: e
All $2.50 Corduroy Pants at . $188 AN SLI0 Woil Shigtato go at.. ...
All $1.00 Overalls at_. .. ... __.__88¢ Haines' Winter Underwear for men, per
Big discount on all Shoes. suit . . SR SR,

A concert by the Texas Universi- |
ty Quartette was a pleasing addi-
tional feature of entertainment at!
the Royal Theatre Thursday even-
ing. Following the concert and the
pictures, Mr. and Mrs. C. L. Edmis-

Do Not Forget That Every Article We Sell Is Guaranteed to
~ Give Satisfaction or Money Refnnded

ton took the singers in hand and‘
entertained with a luncheon, at
which other invited guests fmm
among the young people participat- .
ed. Following the luncheon nvenﬂ
numben were gNen by the quar-
enhancing the enjoyments
of the evening.

 Try Courier advertisers

16 YEARS W M P A 24 YEARS
IN mo ae wslll
T “The Farmers' Friend”
H. G. PATTON, Manager Crockett, Texu
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WE EXTEND TO YOU and yours our sincere

filled with a feeling of greater optimism, by far, than




errors or omissions in legal
other advertisements, the publishers
hold themselves liable for damage
further than the amount received by them
for such advertisement.

Any erroneous reflection upon the char-
acter; standing or reputation of any per-
m&mcmwhkhmy:ﬂou
in the columns of the Courier be
gladly eum*nm its being brought

YOU

If you want to live in the kind of a town
Like the kind of a town you like,
You needn't slip your clothes in a grip,
And start on a long, long hike.
You'll only find what you left behind,
For there's nothing that's really new.
It's a knock at yourself when you knock

your town,
It isn't the town—it's you.
Real towns are not made by men . afraid
Lest somebody else gets ahead,
When everyone works and nobody shirks
You can raise a town from the dead.
And while you your personal stake,
Your neighbor can make one, too;
Your town will be what you want to see,
It isn't your town-—it's you.

—Credit Lost.

BETTER AND EASIER T0 PREVENT
INFLUENZA THAN TO CURE IT.

Throughout the West, and es-
pecially in the larger cities—Chica-
go, St. Louis, Kansas City, for in-
stance—there is an epidemic of
grip and influenza, and in Philadel-
phia this has been followed by a
very considerable number of cases
of pneumonia.

Preventive measures are better
than are corrective measures in
dealing with the grip. There are
already numerous cases of the af-
fliction (for it can hardly be called
a disease) in Crockett. It is by no
means epidemic and need not be-
come so if the prospective sufferers
will take precautions.

Incipient or’ “walking” cases of
grip, by their sneezing and cough-
ing, are constantly infecting the air
and the clothing of others.

Don't overeat, especially of meats i
and sweets. '

or- | demonstration of the soundness of
the | @ System which would bring about

the very nature of things, is not de-
void of defects. It is new and an
experiment; but it is an experiment
the principle of which is not new
and which is of economic sound-
ness. If the country needed any

a rational marketing of cotton, it
has but to mark and study the ex-
ample of the California Fruit Ex-
change.

There is no more reason why the
farmer should not be a business
man, or that he can- succeed with-
out resort to business principles,
than that a merchant should hope to
succeed without steady and strict
adherence to fundamental business
principles. The farmer has just as
much intelligence as any other citi-
zen. He is just as capable of be-
coming a common sense business
man as anybody. When he be-
comes a business man a larger per-
centage of him will succeed than is
true of men in other vocations of
life. Moreover, when the farmer be-
comes a business man he will con-,
tribute in larger measure to the
aggregate sum of human happiness
than other men.—Fort Worth Star-
Telegram.

For the benefit of those spend-
thrifts in publicity, who expect a
$125 advertisement, grudgingly
placed in their local newspaper, to
stimulate their business for a whole
year, and who think they are being
robbed when the local country edi-
tor charges them as much as 15 or
20 cents per inch for space—for
illumination of such—we print the
most recent rateg card of the Curtis
publications:

For the Ladies’ Home Journal
for one issue as follows: Eight dol-
lars a line, $6000 a full inside page;
$7000 the second or third cover in
two colors; $8000 for the third cov-
er in three or four colors; $10,000
for the fourth cover in four colors.
For the Saturday Evening Post a
rateof $8 a line is announced;
$5000 for full page; $6000 for sec-
ond cover in two colors; $7500 for
the fourth cover in two colors;
$10,000 for the center double page
in black, or $12,000 for double page
in two colors.

If it didn't pay the advertisers to
reach the possible buyers through
such expensive publications, one
month's trial would settle the mat-

Adapt the clothing to the weather,
aiming for just enough to give con- i
fort without coddling Frequent !
extreme, sudden and rapid weather |
changes are conducive to lowered |

vitality and resistance to grip. 5

lis to “keep at it till you think you

ter. These prices are cheerfully
paid for the exploitation of S5-cent
and 10-cent articles. The dividends
came from the publicity investment
instead of the article advertised.
The rule for successful advertising

El Pase Citizens Seck to Recover Sums
* Ameuntiag te $50,000

El Paso, Tex, Dec. 23.—Suits
have been filed against Colonel
Hipolito Villa and’General Francis-
co Villa in the courts here totaling
$50,000. Hipolito is being brought
here to answer a charge of issuing
a $10,000 check without sufficient
funds to pay it. Another suit for
$35,000 was filed in the thirty-
fourth district court today by Man-
ual Alias, asserting that 1,000 head
of cattle had been stolen from his
ranch and sold to Villa. General
Villa was sued by T. Kyracopulas,
who claims to have loaned him
$5.000, which was not returned.
General Villa's auto was also seized
by the sherfff here for debt of $100
claiming to be due Fred Delgado
for detective services. =

Dr. Collins’ Hunting Trip.

A party of physicians, consisting
of Dr. W. B. Collins, the State Medi-
cal Director; Dr. E. H. Goulaz of the
same department and Dr. Cook and
Dr. Hall of Laredo, have been down
were chaperoned by Asher Smith of
Laredo and they had the luck to
kill five bucks. Besides the hunt-
ing there was plenty of outdoor ex-
ercise, especially Dr. Collins had
plenty, and has developed a tree-
climbing ability that would make a
South American monkey turn green
with envy. Itall happened because
Dr. Collins ran upon a bunch of
peccdries and wounded the boar

leader, when the “varmints” started
for the chief of the MediulDepan.!
ment hot foot, and the doctor start- |
ed at the same gait for a mesquite
tree. He got up into the tree al-
right, but as the doctor is big ‘and
the tree was little, it broke down,
and he smashed the record getting |
to another. In the meantime, his|
cry was heard, and the peccaries
driven off by the other hunters.—
Austin American.

Notice te Advertisers. ;
January l1st, we will abandon;
the custom of giving free subscrip- |
tion to advertisers. 'lhaincreued"
cost of production, the constant ad- |
vance in the price of material and |
the high cost of living generally |
make this move imperative. It is |
in keeping with the same principle |
that when we go inte your stores |

throw in a collar, or if a suit of |

paper we put out costs us some-

Don't fail to let fresh air into the | 3% broke, then keep it up."—Colo- | thing and every paper given away

sleeping room. E
Avoid excesses and irregular |
habits of any kind that produce
fatigue. ,
Avoid dust as you would the
devil; it is pulverized poison and |

the fium for the spread of /Wil find Chamberlain’s Tablets

Don't dose with depressing coal- |
tar drugs. |

Don't fight the disease by keep-|
ing on your feet and working when
fever and aching have set in. Go
to bed early and thus convalesce |
early and safely.

SANE FARNING.

When the farmers of the South
adopt the system suggested byl
Bradford Knapp of producing feed-|
stuff sufficient. to take care of live-
stock and grow vegetables and meat
with which to supply the table, the
day of emancipation is come. By
resort to this habit the acreage de-
voted to cotton will necessarily be
reduced so that the total production
of that crop can be kept within the
bounds of the law of supply and de-
mand. Then by resort to the plan
of warehousing cotton, which will
admit of feeding the supply slowly

'i —Adv.

to demand, instead of rushing it

rado Record.

Women of Sedeatary Habits.
Women who get but little exer-
cise are likely to be troubled with
constipation and indigestion and

highly beneficial. Not so good as a
three or four mile walk every day,
but very much better than to allow
the bowels to remain in a constipa-
ted condition. They are easy and
pleasant to take and most agreeable
in effect. Obtainable everywhere.

fighest aim is quality.
t Relieves, Purifies and Strength
Take Admirine Tonic Sarsap-
rilla when your blood is out of or-
ler and your system needs strength-
ning. Take Admirine Tonic Sar-
saparilla when you are troubled with
Malaria and are having Chills and
rever. Admirine Tonic Sarsapariila
stops Chills and Fever promptly, re-
lieves the system of Malaria, Purifies
the Blood and restores Vitality to
the weakened body.
Price $1.00 per bottle. Ask for it

For sale by Crockett Drug Co.

| detracts that much from our reve-

nue. On our December bill will be
added a year's subscription for the
coming year.—Grapeland Messenger.

Cold Weather Aches and Pains.

clés, stiff joints and much rheuma- |
have their first cause in failure of
the kidneys to properly eliminate !
waste matter from the system.
Foley Kidney Pills tone up weak and
diseased kidoeys, giving prompt re-
lief from aches and pains. Sold
everywhere.—Adyv.

i
B
;

Grapeland, Texas, December 27.—
Monroe Smith, an old citizen of |
Grapeland, killed himself by taking |
poison at the residence of his son-in- |
law, Mr. Carnes, five miles north of |
Grapeland. Mr. Smith was 70 years |
of age and had been in bad health |
for quite a while. He leaves a
widow, two sons and quite a num-
ber of relatives and friends. e

Constipation and Indigestion.
“I have used Chamberlain's Tab-
lets and must say they are the best
I have ever used for constipation
and indigestion. My wife also used
them for indigestion and they did
her good,” writes Eugene S. Knight,

v mn C. Obtainable '
Adv. |

+
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This Ne bl Bisn Fortaite b Secking
| Mhbhﬁm?&dﬁn

Pot:sPC
Perlmutter

'And Others
By the Focanus Shost Sury Wier i

- MONTAGUE GLASS

| Evey-One of These Stories Is a Gem

The Eleven Are as Follows: 3

»

A Cloak and
“R. S.
The Trail

Red, the
‘The Ginhoul

Rich In Wit

clothes is bought an extra pair of . '
pants is not thrown in, etc. Every | sive, nitroglycerin, was first invent-

Firing Miss Cohen

" The Il Wind

, Jakie
Opportunity

The Center of Population

Mrs. Billington’s First Case

Suit Comedy
V.P"
of the Silk

Mediator
1ac Heirloom

and Humor

HIS CHANCE EXPERIMENT.

and purchgse a shirt you do DOt yp. accident That Led Nobel to Dis-

cover Blasting Gelatin:
When that very dangerous cxplo-

ed extraordinary precautions had to
be taken to prevent accidents while
the substance was being handled;
but, notwithstanding this, so many
disasters occurred that there seem-
ed to be strong probabilities that
its manufacture and use would have

3 , i its use, however, means were dis-
Many aches and pejps, 1covercri’ by which this powerful ex-

plosive could be used with a mini-

dled it.

One of the methods employed
was to convert the nitroglycerin
into dynamite by its absorption in
the infusorial earth known as kie-
selgubr. This process, however, in-
volved a recuction of the explosive
power of the nitroglycerin, and ex-
plosives chemists persisted in their
rescarches to find some substance
which when added to nitroglycerin
would render it safe for handling
without diminishing its explosive
force.

One of these chemists was Nobel.
It is on record that one day while
Nobel was at work in his labora-
tory he cut his finger, and in or-
der to stop the bleeding he paint-

ed some collodion (a liquid prepa-

ration akin to guncotton) over the
cut to form a protective artificial
skin. Having done this, he poured
some of the collodion, by way of an
experiment, into a vessel contain-
ing nitroglycerin, when he noticed
that the two substances mixed and
formed a jelly-like mass.

Nobel u:hz'mnttowor‘:dtoti:;
vestigate substance,

cutcome of these experipents was

R v

| blasting gelatin, a mixture con-
| taining 90 per cent of nitroglycerin
and 10 per cent of soluble guncot-
 ton. Thus as a result of a very
trivial occurrence that violent ex-
plosive—Dblasting gehtin——m dis-
- covered.—Pearson’s Weekly.

‘ Dexterous Eating.
In the island of Jamaica, the
. land of hurricanes and earthquakes,
the native women do almost all the
; work, even to plowing in the fields

' to be prohibited. After several gov- | and working on the government
'ernments had actually interdicted | roads, and this keeps them more or

l less busy. They also have a peculiar
custom when eating. In order not
to waste valuable time these dark

tism attributed -to cold weather  mum of danger to those who han- | members of the gentler sex have

| adopted an ingenious method. 'l;l:g
. lace a plate containing their food,
it hot boiled rice or rabbit stew,

on their heads, and, thus balancing

| the dish, they walk about the yards
of their homes, reaching up a hand
when they wish to take food from

1 the plate and Ygo' about their
| regular work. Yet they never spill

| anything.
; To Tell Train Speed.

Count the clicks of the wheels on
one rail (because joints alternate)
for twenty seconds and the result
will be the miles per hour the train
is running. Demonstration: There
are 176 thirty foot rails in 5,280
feet. The train, we will say, is
traveling at forty-five miles per
hour. It covers 125.5. rails in one
minute, or 2.25 rails in one second,
which, mnlt_'iﬁ:ied by twenty, equals
forty-five rails in twenty ueond.‘
or forty-five miles per hour. I

-two foot rails are used the
result would be forty rails in twen-
ty seconds at forty-five miles per
hour, but it is fairly scourate and
can be done’ easily with a li

e Pn ‘ln-.
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and smoked a postprandial cigar. A
dlamond pin sparkied in his necktie,
.and his well cut clothing testified to
his complete solvency.
Indeed, a replica of the coat and
bung in the window of his enlarged
business premises la-

i

By MONTAGUE GLASS

Vill.—THE CENTER
OF POPULATION

[Copyright, The Frank A. Munsey Co.)
HREE generations are common-
ly said to complete the cycle
from shirtsieeves to shirt
sleeves. Even though it Is not

encompassed in six or seven, collateral

branches of the same family, at “all
times during the transition, may dis-
close not only shirtsleeves, but patched
overalls and Horuce Greeley whiskers
to boot. Thus, while Frederic Goodel

pursued the lucrative occupation of a

dealer In “investment securities,” his

cousin, Lafayette Goodel, tilled the an-

self unless you read it over first.”

mie,” be went on, “how would you like
to have a vacation?"

“A vacatiod!” Jimmie cried. “Why,
I aln't sick, Mr, Goodel.”

Goodel gazed critically at Jimmie's
shining red cheeks and peatly combed
hatr.

“]1 admit,” he sald, appealing to Lud-
dington, “that he doesn’t look it.”

Jimmie's face expanded into a broad
grin, and Luddington nodded slowly.

“True,” he agreed In solemn accents;
“bat there may be some internal dis-
order, and therefore™—

“And therefore,” Goodel interrupted,
“Jimmie leaves for Cousin Lafe’s next
week!”

be
"f HITLN
very timid about automobties, at which
she Invariably shied This was evi
denced by a certain switching of her
attenuated tafl, and at periods of great
emotion, such as a locomotive might
engender, she waggled her right ear.
When Jimmie Brennan stepped from
the New York express to the platform

{of the little flag station at Goodel's
! Corners, Olympia's ear and tail twitch-
ed a frenzied equivalent to the rum-
ning away of the normal horse, and
Lafe was alarmed in proportion.

| “Whoa, dern yer!” .he bellowed.
“What alls yer?” He selzed the lines
with a tense grip and sat bolt upright,
prepared for Any emergency, as Jimmie
| approached. “I never see nothin’ like
{It!" he declared. “This blame hoss
can't never git used to no engynes. 1
bet 1 druv her down here four times,
rountin’ this year an' last, an’ she al-
| ways kicks up the same folderol!”

Jimmie flung his valise on the back
,of the wagon &nd ¢limbed up beside

Lad

For
one

_ | Lafe.

“That's right,” Lafe sald. “Jes’ make
yerself ter hum. I'd let yer drive, but
I dassen’t trust her to yer.”

After a sharp “Gidap!” from Lafe,
the old mare moved slowly away from

Jimmie blushed, and for the
the ride ncither ventured on any
ther couversation. Lafe's sister met '
them at the head of the farm lane and |
greeted Jimmie with a motherly smile.

. Lafe,” she ecried, *'Lympia |

|
i

is burnin' this half hour past.”

‘Ing coffee and ham, untll his ruddy !
cheeks glistened and the waistband of |
his trousers grew taut. By this time |
the couversation assumed a more in- |
timate tone., and even Lafe thawed

out.

swan she was scairt out of her wits!” |

Goodel commented, “when they cut,
the raliroad through the pasture lot.” |

Lafe slapped his knee. |

“By Gregory,” he cried; “she’ll never |
get over it, If that's what she's walit- |
ing for! That derned railroad com-
pany won't own my pasture lot for
less than $500 an acre unless they
steal it from me.”

“if you stay up till all hours of the
night. You need to have a clear brain

road company.” .

U

;

Lafe's tutelage Jimmie rapid-
ments

3

man, and when his vacation
toward its close it had proved to

enjoyable for Jimmie. A profu

.‘,
SHUH

‘not at all surpris-
he hailed as “Dud”
gentleman with the

the stranger’s personality.
“Come again,” Jimmie said.
“Where's yer pap?™

| with a handful of straw.

“Pap?” Jimmie repeated. \

“Oh, rats!” the stranger broke in im-
patiently and drove rapidly up the
ihne. Jimmie gazed after him in un-
{ affected surprise. That essentially ur-
{ ban presence in its strange setting of
| pasture and meadow affected the boy
| Hke a whiff of East river breeze, and
‘he turned to his task of mowing the
:bocdet of the lane, almost glad that
his vacation approached its close,

A moment later the buggy drew up
near the barn, where Lafe was busily
engaged currying Olympia's rough coat

“Mr. Lafayette Goodel?" the strang-
er asked. ,

Lafe nodded, and his visitor's beady
eyes rested on Olympia.

“That's a nice looking mare you've
got there, friend.”

“I lay great store by her,” Lafe re-
plied dryly.

“About how much do you ask for
her?"

the tracks. Jimmie and his host main-
talned an embarrassed silence. The
boy furtively glanced at his employer's

 ragged fringe of whiskers that adorned |
i the farmer’'s neck. As Lafe shifted a
huge mouthful of tobacco from cheek
to cheek his Adam’s apple jerked con-
Ivulsively. Apparently, it roamed about
at will, and disappeared beneath his
shirt collar ouly to bob up among the
thicket of whiskers with an agility that
completely: fascinated Jimmie. °

“Say.” he sald at length and by way.
of couversation, “was you ever to Pas-
tor's¥"

Lafe bestowed the cud in on¢ corner
of his mouth, voided a pint or so of
the attendant molsture and wiped his
lips on the back of his hand.

“Which wan?" he asked.

“On Fourteent' street.”

“No." he answered. “l never was to
the city. Gidap!” He fell again to
the rumination of his fine cut. “Why
d'ye ask 7

“l t'ought 1 seen yer dere wanst,”
Jimmie replied, “wid a lady wot play-
ed on de trambone. You wus tellin™
her about de clrcus comin' ter town,

cousin and made mental note of t.l;ol
| swered,

Lafe surveyed the stranger's three-

Iyurold trotter for one admiring sec-
ond. ;

“I'l make an even swap,” he an-
“and
give yer $100 to

government.”.

the chewing of a
straw. |

“And so do 1"
tinued, flashing a

|

|’ trees?* Lafe suggested.
“Nope.”

profitable for Lafe as it bad

L S

“Nor books?”
“Nope.”
- “Nor lightnin’ rods?”
“Nope.” .
“Then put up yer horse an’ step
round to the house.”
“Fanning is my name—Willlam ‘K.

Lafe was not lmpressed.

“Well, I s'pose canvassers must bave
Dames, same as other people,” he saild
Mr. Fanning grew slightly purple.
“I ain't a canvaser, and I don't want
to sell you anything. You understand?
I'm here to talk business.” He burried
along before Lafe could get in a word.
“The United States topographical de-
partment is making a map of this coun-
try, and you may or may not know fit,

chains and thirteen links”—
“Excuse me, Mr. Fanning,” Lafe in-
terrupted. “I ain't no land surveyor!”
Mr., Fanning waved an airy gesture
with his large white hand. X
“That's all right,” be went on;

that white oak tree is the cemter of

Pennsylvania and Connecticut.”
“Pretty lonesome there in winter, all
the sume,” Lafe suggested. He shuf-
fled his feet uneasily. “I'd be glad to
visit with you some more, but I got a
heap o' chores an’ no help to speak of.”
“That’s all right,” Mr. Fanning as-
sured him again; “my time's worth
money and so is yours. | won’t mince

“Mebbe they will,” said Miss Goodel, | WOTU® about it, but the United States

government has decided to put up a
monument in your pasture lot simflar
to the one I show you here.”

Mr. Fanniug produced some photo-
graphs of small cairns, or monuments,

“Now, here's one of the monuments
built on Mount Pisgah, the bhighest
point in the northern tier counties,” he
sald. “Handsome plece of work, don't
you think 7"

“Some might say %0,” Lafe replied,
“but I don't know as [ want any such
contraption in my pasture lot.”

Immediately Mr. Fanning dug down
into his trousers pocket and produced
a roll of bills, from which he peeled
ten crisp five dollar notes.

“Uncle Sam ain't no niggard when
it comes to paying for what he wants,”
he declared, “and here's $50 for the
privilege of bullding a small stone
monument in your pasture lot. Take
‘'em!” He thrust the bills into Lafe's
hand and selzed his hat. *“Now, that's
settled.” be sald and strode out of the
house.

“See here,” Lafe commenced, “I don’t

know as I ought to"—

“You mean,” Mr. Fanping broke in

without pausing in his progress toward
the barn, “you don't feel like taking
the money without giving a receipt.
Well, that's all right; your word's good
enough for me.”

“ *Tain't that,” Lafe corrected, “but”—

“Well, all right, If you insist,” said
Mr. Fanning, pausing. “Have It your
own way.” g

He searched in his breast pocket and
pulled out a sheet of paper. Then he
handed a fountain pen to Lafe.

“Sign here,” he sald.

Folding the paper so that only the
spot he Indicated was visible, he bheld
it against his horse’s flank while Laf:
appended a very shaky signature.
Without waliting to blot it, Mr. Fan-
ning took the document and started to
leave.

The buggy had proceeded a couple of
hundred yards when Lafe woke up.
He immediately commenced running
and shouting at his lungs’' capacity,
whereat Mr. Fanning gave his trotter
a vicious cut with the whip and start
ed off at a 2:40 gait.

~In the meantime Jimmie mowed !

peacefully at the bend of the farm lane

near the pasture lot. He had straight- |

ened up for a moment to take the kinks
out of his back, when the clatter of
the trotter's hoofs and Lafe’s discord-
ant roaring broke on his ear.

“A runaway!" he cried, and sprang
fato the middle of the lane.

There he yelled and brandished his

“scythe full in the path of the oncoming
horse until it was' almost on top of |
It was nip and tuck, but Jimmie

him.
stood it out, and at the last moment
the trotter swerved and started up the

in his right hand.

the wagon. “I don't want ‘em!”
Jimmie held on to the horse, gaping
at the sight of the money.
“Did he give it-to yer?™ he asked,
nodding toward Fanning, who stood up
in the wagon and dropped the lines.
“What's biting you? the topogra-

but Lafe jump-

Jimmie only heard the first part of
Lafe’s answer. h

“An’ did yer sign any receipt for
1t?" he continved.

Lafe slapped his knee.

“By Gregory, 1 did sign one, an’ 1

come near forgettin' all about it!” he

ain't o spry as some. You'd better but right on the creek that runs ecried.
come right in an’ set down. Biscults ' through your pasture let, next to tbof “An’ did yer read it before yer signed

{ white ok tree,"—here Mr. Fanning it?" Jimmie went on coldly.
For almost an hour Jimmie tucked ' consulted a paper—“and thence twen- |

in houney and hot biscuit, with steam- :ty-fonr degrees forty minutes east ten ning shrieked, fairly frothing at the

“Now, you let go that borse!” Fan-
lmouth. Seizing the lines, he slapped

‘, them violently on the trotter's back.
i The horse reared and bucked, but Jim. -

mie clung tight to the bridle. There
| ensued a wild struggle in the wagon.

Lafe Goodel had the advantage of mus-

“Well, sister,” he said, “y'orter seen  there aln't no neceesity for me to con- | cle if not of weight, and in another
‘Lympia when the train came jn. I finve. The point is this—right next to ' minute Fanning’s 200 pounds landed in

: & heap on the dusty surface of the

| As the descent was made bead first,
the contents of his_pockets fell in a
shower about him, and prominent
among the scattered papers was the
document Dbearing Lafe 'Goodel's
sprawling signature. Lafe pounced on
it with an exclamation.

“Leggo the mare, Jimmie!™ he cried.
“We're all through!

Jimmie released the bridle, and no
sooner liad he sprung to one side than
horse and buggy disappeared down the
farm lane in a cloud of yellow dust
Fanning rose to his feet, and, hastily
gathering up his belongings, took to
his heels after the trotter, shouting
curses as he went.

“An' now, Jimmie,” said Lafe, “we'll
take a look at the pesky thing. You'd
better read it Your eyes are better

Jimmie took the document from Lafe
and unfolded it ‘

“‘Know all men by these presents,’ "
he began, “‘that I, Lafayette Goodel,

f

The Contents of His Pockets Fell In a
Shower About Him.

for and in consideration of the sum
of $50" "—

“That's all right, so far,” Lafe said
“Go ahemil!”

“ “The sum of $30, lawful money of
the United States’ "—
| “It looked like good momey,” Lafe
admitted. P

“*To me in hand paid by the Midland
Railroad of New York' "—

“Stop!” Lafe shouted.

over!”
‘“‘By the Midland raflroad of New
York,'” Jimmie repeated. “ ‘Do here-
by grant, bargain, sell, assign and con-
vey all that land' "—

“That'll do!” Lafe gasped. “That's '
enough! I see it all now!” He stood
up unsteadily. “The dirty rascal!” he
cried. “So that was his trick, was it?”’

“Read that

mive,”{bhe volun- ; bank. Then it was that Jimmie drop iﬂe turned to Jimmie. “Jimmie, boy,”
 teered. “She be- Ped his scythe and seized the plunging .. ..iq earnestly, “Gimme your hand.
_longs to the 4nimal by the bridle just as Lafe ar- | ,y,.¢ nogky rafiroad can’t buy my pas-
United States rived on the scene, flourishing the bills | ...\ ot for less than $500 an acre,

and when they do you'll get your share,

“Shot satdl 'Here, you!™ he gasped to Fanning. | ., 3 4 pig one too!” ;
" Lafe, resuming' I1%ke ‘em!” He threw the bills into,  Apg six months later Lafe was as

'lood as his word.
i Life Is Too Short.

Life is too short. We ought to
have one life to love, one life for
learning and another to do good
deeds. As it is one is almost forced
to give up learning if one wants to
love, and if you want know! you

e

u must give up love. >
z:ul.—lnnt Renan. - 'L*;, :
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sald
which nobody does bust-
for a living at all. thing is cer | “Oestreich oder Russiand, what is | Shimko continued. e wouldn't wait
ik - tain—-with the money this Meiselson | the difference?” Shimko asked. ' “If a | till next week at all. With the busi- | “What do you mean where do you
IR A gets with Miss Schick he could go as | feller Is mmm-om::y.u m::tmmmumbtm G?Oh?;mp.u:d. s
o MONT LASS rtnera (ogether with and pull | nobody cares who he Is or t he is, | cus. we would next week R mine m’.
b~ e v ' ;.o-utotthboh.dl‘t’::" while If he's got a business of his own, | Some one offers him a good price and “lmli-nurmm
k S Mr. Zdmp nodded again withont en- | understand me, everybody would re | buys him out maybe. - Tomorrow after- | Shimko began, “and"-
o thusiamm, : spect him, even If he would be born | hoon. 2 o'clock, you and me goes over | .- “What d'ye mean the idee is yours?”
. VIL.—OPPORTUNITY | " sure.i xnow. Mr. Shimko ve saia,

:
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i

in, we would say for example, China."

“Sure, | know, Mr. Shimko,” Meisel-

[Copyright. The Frank A Munsey Co.) | ‘but If a young feller would got $2.000

. son rejoined. “but there is businesses | 8¢¢ for yourself what a business that | want to?”
BAT b brokera?™ Mr. Mar ‘:.: m L“::I-'I By ..M""lm‘- he | 204 businesses. and what for a busi- | feller s dolng.” “Yes, but you never would have done
cus Shimko asked. “A bro- would got enly $500, Mr. Shimko, that ness is a small retall clothing store on | Meiselson shrugged. 80 If I ain't told it you,” Shimko said
ker is no good; otherwise 3

Oanal street?” “I am agreeable,” he sald.
be wouldn't be a broker,| WOUI be something else agaln. But) "o .00 soore may be, I aln't deny.| “Because” Shimko went on, thor

: feller could »
Brokers is fellers which they couldn’t “ith wo much as $2.000 a ing it.” Shimko said; “but ain't it bet- | Ugbly arcused by Meiselson's apathy, :
Sike & success of thelr own affairs, | Lg;:,wxno: 3:&::::. bmu;:k: ter a feller does & big business In a | }f You're such a fool that you don't | hire a couple salesmen and cutters!”

Mr. Zamp, so they butt fnto everybody | o T 0 L E T alesmen and g | P8l store as o small business 1o a know 1t, Meiselson, 1 must got to tell

Mr. ;Iln Rc::rzt:::'muu is M; beokkeeper. What bave 1 g6 o aiier N’u he d’;.. big business, " Mel s
2 P | 3lm for $2,0007 Me. | am salesman, yes. when he knows the feller Is coming | At 2 o'clock, when he expected to re-

enough. and insurings brokers is & lot | cutter, bookkeeper and everything selson admitted; “but if a feller does - the bost '

of sharks also; but for a cutthroat, & | , .4 i¢ this feller comes In bere and [ DI§ business why should be want to | L 0 e S S t:

Jow life bum, understand me, the worst tes me alone in the place, with po| €9 & partner? y

store a kes It sho
is & business broker!™ rustomers ner nothing, he gets an idee re W S % Yhe

Harry f;a:nu r:;t. ut:wm “but If 1 a8 Gd Alrt BY Waat B0 partaer?" Shiui.. el | golng to bust up right away.” over, he had decided to refuse to con-
would get -pmrum wm:'ny for ex- | sh."lm"“ pulled out a full cigar case,| “And as for dolng u Uiz tu-iwws. || “SoT" Meiselson commented, and | sent to the transfer of the store lease
m.m[munu..;“mv' t Zamp's eye kindled, and be | bet yer we could drop in ou the fell | Shimko glared at him ferociously.

from Zamp Individually to the copart
nershlp of Zamp & Melselson save at
an increase in rental of $10 a month.
“VYery well, Zamp,” he sald. *“May-
be the idee aln’t mine. but just the
same | would be back here at 2 o'clock,

L licked his lips in anticipation. But| any time and we would find the store
here business. after Shimko had selected a dark per
Mr. Shimko nodded skeptically, | tecto he closed the case delf

“I aln't saying you couldn't™ be| yug replaced it tn his breast pocket.
M":“;m;"“!‘:"h:‘“’::; “A business man must got to
& partoer owadays a WA | gumption,” he sald to the disappointed
$500 dou't think of going into retall | Zamp, “and If you think you could got
business no more mmuwl.mgmwmmhmm
"pects is be should go right away into ' gtore here and showing him the stock

sot

“You dou't appreciate what I am do
ing for you at all!™ Shimko erled. *1
. | wouldn't telepbone the feller or noth-
“three people playing asuction pinochie | ing that we are coming, understand
me? We'll take him by surprise.”

Melseison shrugged.

“Go abhead and take him by surprise
working by him two cutters and three | If you want to,” be sald wearily.

earn thelr
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} ealesmen, and he makes ‘em In point of fact, Isaac Melselson was |
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"l must got 0] T, s this” Shimko explained. “1f| S0t ke of soap. As for perfumery, | g the salesmen works for years by T e e
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'with money somewhere, aln't 1t? And | ! WOuld got a store you got it here, gt enough perfumery to make & thot-| =an4 the customers? Zamp asked. fused by his sudden accession of trade.
§f | wouldn't go to & business broker | ZA™PD. and a friend offers to bring me 4 | “You got to excuse me, Mr. Shim-
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tenders is bums, but wunst in awhile a | “0UPle cutters engnge tollet soap for a business, Meiselson, | pe I . also. Two of  Bure I know, said, whee-
advice also | got working for me | y'understand, and go up and see such and putty.” M":”“M t.”."“‘h,:”"mhu- “You couldn’t see me later today,”
wunst in my place down on Park row | 8 feller like Klinkowits, which be Is Melosioen remained slient. { called & Sestend ot Zamp replied. 1 am going to work
& feller by the name Klinkowits, which | Manager of that theayter on Riviigton| .o v o rore™ Shimko continved. dither. & g0 ‘tonight getting out orders.”
he s now manager of the Olympic ( Street, and | would get him 0 8X UD| o0 o0 seeq & young feller like you, | on, Sy S | “Natariich,” Shimko rejoined, “but
Gardens, on Rivington street. and if 1| for me a balf a dosen young fellers| _o o "0 B 0 FOCOR SO 8 ot | oclock. couldn’t you take & cup coffes With
Mr. Zamp, instead | am worth now my eomdownw.mmtermay. swell dresser, and make a fine, up-to ::::;hmihmﬂm ;hnpmmmyuthw
tens of thousands I would got hun- mm“‘mmmhunmmanh “ata’t % " be to
@reds of thousands already. ‘When | and others acts like clerka Then.| yoqi4 maybe reconsider his decision |
zmafd&:mmmm :’I;r my friend brings In ﬂ:ubn; not to take & partner.” -u;.t::lmnh.:hl‘ ]
. Shimke.’ always says to me, $2.000, understand me, t “
‘You't show him Do mercy at all. If | they see? mmbm«mwz‘wm'm "Onlyth:e't.llnﬂmm
Jou set ‘em up for a live one, Mr. | tomers and salesmen, and in the rear -g.-,,,,-..,m“”.mﬂgmm be replied. ’
Shimko’ be says, ‘he would anybow is a couple of cutters chalking llnes | yitring there: ‘Mr. Shimko, my dear w:"n'l:l:ok":‘d.mm'“'
m-mvlggtmbotnwm on pattern papers and cutting it up| friend, if it would be for your sake 1 """'_ °l > Sens aaiS
Mr. Shimko,’ be says, If you show him | with shears. You yourself are so busy, would willingly go as partners together 807 ..::la ..“ P
the least little encouragement, under | understand me, you could hardly talk with some young feller,’ he says; ‘Dut boaresly - and sold ‘em
stand me, the least that bappens you | a word to us. You don’t want to know | when a business man i» making mon- | 1P from the street .::.
blnu.unnymnnwholoh.ei anything about getting a partner at all | oy ' he says, ‘why should he got to got the same like anybody
counter.” Am I right or wrong? What s a partner with $2,000 in a : a ‘partner? he Bmtbodooropundbm-.
that ou the following day be wouM| count you got so much to do. At last which he S8 go | dress suit mit & silk lining new-
Owe a month’s rent with small pros- | you say you would take a cup coffee ing o get mar | COmer askéd.
m.fcuovwdmcnulm mm.‘.dww.mw Miss Babette an hour ago already.
mmt°M3“mmmh'~ummm Schick.’ " The stranger looked at Zamp in a
of being a harsh landiord Had Zamp Do you get the idee?” “She ain't so | pussied fashion. 9
but known it, however, store proper | “Might you could even get the feller young no long mgmyo-umu?m-m
ty on Canal street was not in active| ¢, pay for the coffes, maybe,” Zamp or,” Melselson bwﬂf?"h.-ld. “I don't know the
Gemand of late by reason of the DeW | gugyested, completely carried away by breke in ungal | feller at all.
bridge improvements, and Shimko’s | ghimko's enihusiasm. lantly, Zamp gased hard at his visitor, and
amiability proceeded from a desire to

then his face broke into a smile.

¢
¢
]

retain Zamp as a tenant if the latter’s declared in a burst of generosity Miss Babette “Excuse me,” he said. *“I am mak-
solvency could be preserved. mldﬂwmymmmmn.'l;r,' Schick,’ " Shim- | ing a mistake. you want a French
“But | couldn't help myself, Mr “And when would you bring the fel- ko continued, | drape oder an urifinished worsted?”

Zamp.” Shimko went on. “I got DO| 1o here? Zamp asked. recognizing the | For the next thirty minutes a suc
business keeping a restacrant at all” “I would see him this afternoon yet,” interruption with | cession of customers filled the store, and
As a matter fact, Mr. Shimko's| mpimko replied as be opened the store a malevolent| when Klinkowits’'s supernumeraries

“Yes, Mr. Zamp,” Shimko continuved
“In a business like that a feller
sbouldn’t got a heart at all. But I am
very funny that way. [ couldn’t bear
10 see nobody suffer, understand me,

-

door, “and 1 would telephone you sure,
by Dachtel's place, at 4 o'clock.”
Zamp, full of gratitude, shook hands
with his landlord.
“If 1 would got such a bead ke You
got 1t to think out schemes, Mr. Bhim-
ko,” he said fervently, “1 would be a

would consent to do it, but we shouldn’t
go around there till next week.”

“All right,” Meiselson said; “it you
are 80 dead anxious 1 should do-so, |
g0 around next week." -

arrived at intervals during that period
Zamp turned them all away.

“What are you doing, Zamp?' Shim-
ko exclaimed. “At 2 o'clock the store
would be empty!" X

“Would i1t?” Zamp retorted as
eyed a well dressed youth who paused
in front of the show window. “Well,
maybe it would, and maybe it would
not, and anyhow, Mr. Bhimko, if there
wouldn't -be no

g

|

by telephone, were extolling the vir
tues of Zamp's wares in stentorian
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BIPEFERIISS

From the Crockett Courier to Its

Subscribers and Other Patrons

G EETINGS

@,,

Happy New Year

The following New Year wish is ascribed to Goethe.

Health enough to make work a pleasure.

accomplished.

Charity enough that shall see some good in
your neighbor.

Cheerfulness enough that shall make others

glad.

Love enough that shall move you to be useful
and helpful to others.

Faith that shall make real the things of God.

And hope that shall remove all anxious fears
concerning the future.

* Good-by, Old Year! With words of grace,

Leave us with him who takes your place,
And say, Old Year, unto the new,
“Kindly, carefully, carry them through,

For much, I ween, they ha\ge yet to do.”
—John Godfrey Saxe.

~ Wealth enough to support your needs.
| - Strength enough to battle with difficulties and
; - overcome them.
: Grace enough to confess your sins and forsake
; them.
E | Patience enough to toil untll some good is
Good-by,
Old Year!




6

fssued weekly from the Courier Building.

" W. W. AIKEN, Editor and Proprietor.

}
PUBLISHER'S NOTICE. "
~ Obituaries, resolutions, cards of thanks

and other matter not “news” will be
charged for at the rate of Sc per line.
Parties ordering advertising or printing !
for societies, churches, committees or or- |
tions of any kind will, in all cases,
held personally respensible for the |
payment of the bills. : |
In case of errors or omissions in legal

- or other sdvertisements, the publishers |

do not hold themselves liable for damage
further than the amount received by them |
for such advertisement. '

Any erroneous reflection upon the char- |
acter, standing 'or reputation of any per-
son, firm or corporation which may appear
in the columns of the Courier will be
gladly corrected upen its being brought
to the attention of the management.

ANNOUNCEMENTS.

The Courier is authorized to make
the following annnouncements, sub- |
ject *o the action of the democratic
party:

For District Judge
B. H. Gardner
of Anderson county

J. R. Sheridan Dead.

Mr. J. R. Sheridan, 59 years a
citizen of Houston county, died at

¢ his home in Crockett on Monday
i mnight of last week.

His death end-
ed a lingering illness of heart trou-
ble. Funeral services were held
Tuesday afternoon at the Sheridan
home. Mr. Sheridan was a con-
scientious and consistent member
of the Christian church and of the
K. of P. lodge.

The deceased was born 59 years
ago at or near Augusta, this county.
His parents were among the first
settlers in this county. His grand-
father came to Houston county
during the days when the pioneers
hued out the timber for their homes
with the hand-axe while fighting off
the Indians with the rifle. His
father, Col. W. N. Sheridan, is yet
living in the northen part of the
county and is one of the oldest citi-
zens of the county.

Fifteen or twenty years ago Mr.
Sheridan was county tax collector
and held the office with great credit
for sevéral terms. Following his
retirement from office, he moved to
Quanah for a brief period, but the
inclination to return to his friends
in Houston county was so impell-
ing that he again took up his resi-
dence in Crockett, entering the real
estate and insurance business. Of
late years he has been cotton cen-
sus enumerator for the  national
government, gathering statistics for
the ginners’ report.

Mr. Sheridan was a man of strong
influence in whatever he under-
took. He understood the plain
people, their desires and necessities,
and he was their friend. He never
lost confidence in the people nor
they in him. His influence was
strong with them.

Early in lifé he married Miss
Fannie Dupuy, a member of an ¢td
and prominent Houston county
family, who survives him. Others
of the family left are a daughter,
Miss Stella Sheridan, and a son,
Dupuy Sheridan. A daughter, Miss
Jessie Sheridan, preceded him in
death several years ago.

Interment was in Glenwood cem-
etery Tuesday afternoon.

G B. Lundy Dead.

Mr.G. B. Lundy expired very
suddenly at his home in this city
Tuesday morning of last week. He
had been a sufferer from heart trou- |
ble for some time and his death f
was not unexpected, although hh:
condition was thought to have been
improved lately. \ l

Mr. Lundy was one of Houston !
county’s oldest citizens, being in his
76th year. He was a native of om!l
of the older southern states, but |
came to Texas when a young m!
settling with his people in Polk‘

| died.

'were held Wednesday afternoon,
- were conducted with Masonic cer-

. veteran, having served with distinc-
‘tion throughout that memorable

Mary Elizabeth Worthington, a '

"'daughter of Dr. Worthington, a to Lufkin by C. P. O’'Bannon and

prominent physician of old l"on{

» Sumpter of that time. He after-| were held Tuesday

ward moved further west to Nevils' ;
Prairie in Houston county and
later to Lovelady, where his wife

Mr. Lundy’s second wife was Mrs.
Sallie Daniel, widow of Dick Daniel, |
who lived east of Crockett during
his time. During most of the time
following his second marriage, Mr.
Lundy was a resident of Crockett,
having become engaged in the mer-
cantile business with his last wife's
brother, Mr. Tom Thompson. He
was a faithful member of the Pres-
byterian church and of the Masonic
lodge. The funeral services, which

emony.
Mr. Lundy was a Confederate

conflict between the states. He
was seriously wounded at one of the
war's greatest battles in Virginia,
but recovered and was at the sur-
render. Those who served with
him have spoken of his bravery
and unselfishness.

By his death Mr. Lundy leaves a |
widow, two sons and a daughter. !
The sous are R. G. Lundy of Crock-
ett and W. Q. Lundy of Evansville,
Leon county. The daughter is Mrs.
John LeGory of this city. Besides,
there are numerous relatives and !
friends who are mourning his de- |
parture.

W. P. Harris Dead. i-

surprise and sorrow on ,

morning of last week when it be-:
came known that W. P. Harris was |

no more. His illness was of such|
short duration that only a very fe\v’
knew of it. He had been going in|

and out among our pople during| | irst used Chamberlain's Cough|ane conversation, sweet music and j

Fa
v i
.

The remains were accompanied

Oliver Aldrich. Funeral services
at the

home of Dr. and D. M. Chil-

ders, Mrs. Childers being a sister. |

The ceremonies were under the di-
rection of the Masonic lodge and
Rev. R. L. Cole of Lufkih.

Help the Poor. @
I have learned of a Mexican fam-
ily of six, a wife and her husband

and his father, and three sons, the .

sons nearly grown. In some way
they have had misfortune and are
very destitute. A daughter about
twelve years old died. The man
and his boys are willing to work,
and have probably secured work on |
a farm near Crockett, but at present |
their need is urgent. They are al-|
most as destitute as a family that
had been burnt out, and need bed-
steads, mattresses, blankets, and
clothing, and food. 1 am persuaded
the good people of Crockett will be|
ready to extend relief to these our
poor brethren, who are the more
helpless because they cannot speak
our language. Any contributions
in mooey or other things for them
might be sent to Judge Aldrich,
who will see that they get them.

I would also suggest that there
may be other cases of need among
white people, Mexicans, or negroes.
Our people ought to t2 on the look-
out for such cases and extend help

are sent to Mr. Kiessling at the
stat: bank, they will be used by
the ‘charity committee as wisely as |
possible to help those who are most |

T AP ST RPN R O S U TpTE SY C SAT (e
The Crockett. Courier T oty and mariod Mise Word o

Our New Yeat’s Wish for
Our Friends and Patrons

We wish for everyone prosperity and happiness

" through the New Year and trust it will be our
pleasure to serve each of our old customers
and many more new ones in the same unselfish
anduthlmymulngbom.

Deupree & Waller

Furniture and Undertakers

A Family Reunion.

Christmas was celebrated at the
home of Mr. and Mrs. 1. W. Fitch-
ett of Percilla by a family reunion.
The following enjoyed a delightful
‘turkey dinner: Mr. and Mrs. C. W.
Fitchett and sons, Johnie and Joe
of Jacksonville; Mr. and Mrs. D. S,
Lively and daughter, Ida Delle of
Elkhart; Mr. C. E. Dickey and
daughter, Jessie Mae; Messrs. Seth
and Trawl Fitchett, Miss Mae Ola
Fitchett; Mrs. H. A. Rice (sister of
Mr. L. W. Fitchett) of Crockett and
Mrs. Amanda Elliott. " -5

The occasion had been looked !

as far as possible. If contributions | forward to for many months by the
guests, and great preparations hndt

been made by the host for their ten hice Bibles to scholars who .

comfort and pleasure.

|
i

the night was cold, I believe every
one who attended felt well repaid.
Mrs. Baxla and Miss Eddy had

given much time to training the:

children, and they all did their parts
nicely; and after war news
for over a year, it nly was a
relief to hear the the angels
sang two years ago:
“Peace on Earth, Good Will to Men.”

I wish to say to every rural com-
munity in the county that has no
Sunday school, “Get up one; it is

Oakland Sunday school has given

have committed to memory all the
names of the Old and the New

Old Santa Claus did not fail 0 Testaments. S.
Ouc yoople 'wese shuched with|1s need- It would be well for come in with his share, as all were, Song, “Seeking Christ the King"—

Monday °Uf Ladies’ Aid- societies in our|made to rejoice when they awoke Choir.

different churches to aid as they can. |00 Christmas morning and found; Reading, Birth of Christ"—

The winter is upon us, dnd help is|thieir stockings filled with many Su
|#ood and useful gifts, which occu- |
| pied their time until 1 p. m., when Recitation, “Two Litt}- Stockings”
' the bountiful dinner was served. | —Joe and Hony Spinks.

needed quickly: S. F. Tenney.
Bad Cold Quickly Brokea Up.
Mrs. Martha Wilcox, N. Y., writes: j

The afternoon was spent in pleas-

the previous week in his usual way Remedy about eight years ago. At reading.

and there was no thought of his un-!
timely ending.

Mr. Harris was at his accustomed |
place of business Friday. Saturday |
being Christmas day, he had plan- |

that time I had a hard cold and!

ed to be just what I needed. It
broke up the cold in a few days, |

and the cough entirely disappeared. |
I have told many of my friends of'

The guests remained until Mon-

}coughed most of the time. It Prov-| day, leaving with happy hearts for

their respective homes.
A Guest.

 Christmas at Oakland.

ned a hunting trip with friends. | the good I received through using Editor Courier:

Eating his breakfast as usual, he|
joined an automobile
friends for the hunt. During the|
day he was overcome with a chill |
and forced to retire to a neighbor- f
ing house before returning to town. |
Arriving home late in the evening, |
his condition had become noticea- |
bly worse and physicians were ;
summoned. Continuing to grow |
worse all the while, he died Mon-
day morning. :

The remains were shipped to Luf- |
kin Monday night for interment.|
Mr. Harris came from Lufkin to|
Crockett nearly four years ago and |
engaged in business. He made
friends rapidly by his manly char-i
acter and sterling worth. The Luf-
kin News, writing of his funeral,
said of him: “He was studious and
industrious, the very soul of honor,
and was rapidly forging his way to
the front in an industrial career
when the damp dew of death set-
tled on his bfow. The world has
lost considerable in the dissolution
of Babe Harris. He was a credit to

‘the time in which he lived, and it|
| may be said that every one of his
| wide acquaintance was his abiding

friend. His disposition was such
that no one could refrain from ad-
miring him and his splendid person-
ality will be remembered for many
a day.” Truly, one of nature’s no-
blemen has been cut down in the
very flower of his usefulness.

Mr. Harris was born in Jasper
county 37 years ago, but had lived
for a number of years in Lufkin,
where he is survived by two sisters
and a brother. He was an active
member of the Methodist church,

this medicine, and all who have

terms.”
Adv.

I am handing you a program of
party of used it speak of it in the highest our exercises at Oakland on the

Obtaipable everywhere.— 24th, when we had our Sunday
' school Christmas tree, and although

'
f
)

|

i

“Upon the House Top"—

Dialogue, “Santa Calls the Roll”
hool. -

|~ Song, “There is a Song in the Air"
' —Choir .

Recitation, “Santa's Note Book"
—Cline Shroyer. ‘

Song, “Dear Little Stranger”—Six
boys and girls.

“Mildred’s Letier to
Santa"— Shroyer.
Recitation, “My Dolly"—Illah
Baxla.

Song, “Morn of Gladness"—Choir.
Recitation, “The Advent Night”

—Dale Shroyet

Jas. S. Shivers & Co.

Wish to extend the season’s greetings to all and thank

-

you for the liberal patronage of the past year and hope

Year, we beg

to remain,

to have a continuance of the same in this prosperous
looking one we are just now entering upon, as we are
preparing to put before you the swellest line of spring
goods ever shown in our little city. You will find the
same old sales force waitifig to greet you upon entering
our store, and if possible more courteous than ever, and
ever ready to look after your personal welfare by helping
you make your selections of the best the markets can

afford. Again wishing you a happy and prosperous New

Yours to serve and to please,

Jas. S. Shivers & Co.

the Masonic order, the K. of P.‘

- M A m
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butter, coffee
finest cheese

fast foods of

cernies of unexcelled merit.

QOur stock would make the

mouth

] ohnson

Telephone 20 :

Awmtmg your orders are the best |PY a0 ©ld negro caretaker, who does

fragrant spices, pure olive oil, break- |position at the beginning of the

spent the holiday vacation with his
parents in this city. He is assistant
'| engineer on one of the Mallory Com-
| pany steamers operating between
.| New York and Galveston. ,

S. M. Monzingo has bought an
interest with Homer West in the
Palace of Sweets. The business
willbe moved to the Murchison
building now undergoing repair and
being partitioned and which will
also be occupied by the Vogue

“miwy._ SRR
Fire Wednesday t des
the Millar old home , near the

, J. C. Millar residence in south| | -
| em.mmms [” 1916 =——————= |Crockett. The conflagration occur-| |
) red between 10:30 ‘and 11 o'clock.

The house was unoccupied except
: : not know how the fire got started.
and teas of quahty, the S. H. Sharp, formerly the cashier
l. : lle f h fruits. of the Weldon bank, was here Tues-

L 3

day. Mr. Sharp, who resigned his

. 2 year, was succeeded by a Mr. Man-
allkmdsandfancygro- gum, formerly of Mangum Bros.,
Weldon. The retiring cashier has
returned to his home and family at
‘| Lovelady.

An 18-months-old daughter of
<|Mrs. S. . Hollingsworth, living a
of Lucullus water. |mie southesst of town, died of

Arledge

cemetery east of Crockett on Wed-
nesday afternoon following. Mrs.
Hollingsworth recently lost her hus-
band, who also died with pneu-

and was buried in a community |

To Our

We wish a happy a

handle. —

Chirstmas Marriages.

H. J. Trube Jr. of Galveston and
Miss Mattie Gossett were ‘married
in.this city on December 25.

C. C. Saunders and Miss Irene
Francis Harris were married at
.Lovelady on December 28. i

Lawrence Dawson of this city
and Miss Nimmie Belle Sims were
married on December 28.

The Courier hastens to extend
congratulations and best wishes.

New Year Resolutions.

‘ Perhaps you've made many upon
the advent of this year. This cus-
tom is as old as the hills. Some

monia. .

Local News Items

l Chas. Turner of Texarkana and

Prominent Official to Be Here.
Walter Turner of Lufkin visited

Sonley LeMay, who is teaching |
at Jasper, while spending his vaca-|™Mas holidays.

Dr. W. A. Davis, Secretary of the
State Board of Health and Registrar
of Vital Statistics, will be in Hous-
ton county next week. On Tues-

their father, C. A. Turner, and fam-
ily near Crockett during the Christ-

3

tion in Crockett arranged for the| A plate glass window in the front | day he will meet with the Houston

" Courier to visit him.
William H. Denny, a student of | MYsteriously

|of Channell's variety store was County Medical Society and is
smashed Monday | scheduled to read a paper on

resolve not to smoke any more,
|others to practice economy. Let
lyour New Year's resolution include
!ua _Why not give us your account
ithis year? If your credit is good
’with the other fellow, it is with us.
' Our delivery service is equal to any
in the city, our prices most reason-
‘ le. Many have told us they were

aiting for the New Year to give

Austin College, came | ight, believed to be accidental, as | Necessity of Birth Registration and [us some of their trade. The op-

home to visit his
tbeboliday festivities.

ts and enjoy nothing was taken.

Its Benefits to the Child.”
Matt Welch has disposed of his

7’
The Murchison building on Pub-

Mrs. A. H Wootters and Miss | lic avenue is being enhanced with |interest in the Royal Theatre to W.
Delha Mildred Wootters returned |® P€W front and awning. It will be| B. Page. This popular amusement
Sunday evening from a visit to San |°°CuPied by Mrs. Monzingo's millin- | place will continue under the man-

Antonio and Houston.

Mrs. F.G. Edmiston and Jane
Elizabeth and Mrs. R. H. Wootters
and Corrie Mildred visited relatives
in Huntsville last week.

Harold Hail, who has a position
with-a wholesale lumber company
at Shreveport, left Sunday after-
noon to resume his duties.

Elmo Barbee, who has a position
with Smith Bres. at Marshall, was
here last week and arranged for the
Courier to be forwarded to him.

Mr. and Mrs. Roy Croft of Mineral
Wells were here last week to visit
their grandmother, Mrs. W. E.
Mayes, who is in feeable health.

Mrs. Delbert Standley and child-
ren of Huntsyille and Miss Fannie
Wills of Lovelady visited in the
home of John I. Moore Christmas
week.

Miss Della Moore of Dallas and
friend, Miss Mayme Weeks, also of

.Dallas, were guests in the home of

Mr. and Mrs. John I. Moore Christ-

“mas week.

Frest Preof Cabbage Plants.
Twenty-five cents per one: hund-
red by mail. With orders for two
hundred and over, will give a trial

package of my improved hog pea-
nuts. Jessie Barnes,

TO EVERYBODY
A HAPPY, PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR

under control, and unless this is
x m ﬁ:w’m' ""&"" done it is almost impossible to
M“M check it. Physicians of the county

4t Trinity, Texas.

ery establishment. agement of J. W. Saunders. For

For Reat. the present nothing but feature pic-

Five-room cot in south Crock- | tures will be run. Mr.. ?aundem
ett, formerly oect::ieed by Mrs. W.L. | proposes to maintain the high order
Dawson. Apply to Leroy Moore at of amusement attained under the
the furniture store. tf.

Dick Bailey, whose home is at
Henderson, but who played on the

Christmas Dianer Party.

'is now a student of Texas Uni- mas dinner. The table was appro-
| versity. : priately decorated and the dinner

Mrs. H. B. Meek of Sinton, whileI
aﬁnl:atl‘hu:“ s (t:: ogmh 0:;:: 'Cunyus, Lucile Millar, Mack Burton |
Courier b:? m,du: her Sen and the hostess; Messrs. Loch Cook,
Patricio cmmm:dd ” hie;; shall Smith Harkins, Ike Craddock and

ty address, which shall |y addie Adams.

be done.
Sold Petatoes and Syrup.

| The New Year's gift from the )
| people of Houston county to the| Oscar Goodwin returned Christ-

\Crockett Courier is an improved |mas week from Ballinger, where he
patronage and the Courier's gift to disposed of a car of sweet potatoes

them od |@nd a car of ribbon cane syrup.
mmp:nwl.eturn . Ry The potatoes were grown by him,

the sugar cane was grown by him
Our Jitney Offer—This and Se. and the cane syrup was manufac-
Don't miss this. Cut out this slip, | tured by him, all on his farm near
enclose with five cents to Foley & | Crockett. The labels for his syrup
Co., Chicago, IlL, writing your name | cans were made in Crockett, as were
and address clearly. You will re-|also the crates and boxes in which
ceive in return a trial- package con- | the cans and potatoes were shipped.
taining Foley's Honey and Tar Com- | He had no trouble in disposing of

for coughs, colds and croup, | his products.
oley Kidney Pills and Foley Ca-

thartic Tablets. Sold everywhere. Houston County Physicians.
—Adv. In view of the fact that smallpox
- === | js becoming prevalent in our coun-
oo ty, I take this means of requesting

every physician in the county to
report immediately every case to
me that may occur in their practice.
We are trying to get the epidemic

should report all contagious diseases
umnthgoocur. o
£ L m'uann.

portunity is here. We await your
‘coming or phone message. Our
New Year resolution is to give your
business our best attention. For
service, phone 91.

" tf.  Crockett Drug Company.

Remeoval Notice.

I have moved my stock of goods
from former location on south side

Miss Delha Mildred Wootters en-

Crockett baseball team last season, | tertained a few young friends on
visited friends here last week. He|Sunday, December 26, at a Christ-

of Public Square tg_my building

management of Welch & Saunders. ’east of Goolsbee’s blacksmith shop,

where | shall be pleased to see all
former patrons and as many new
ones as possible. And I desire to
take this means to thank those of
my friends who have extended me
their patronage heretofore and to

location, and bring your friends,
and let's make them our friends.

you prosperity and contentment.
1t. N. E. Allbright.

and Customegs

May the new year bring to all of :

Friends

nd prosperous 1916.

Thanking you for past favors, we ex-
tend you a cordial invitation to make
our place your headquarters, assuring
you prompt attention,
the best of everything in every line we

re drugs and

The McLean Drug Company

The Rexall Store

To Our Frieads.

. 'We desire in this way to express
our affectionate appreciation for the
many acts of thoughtful considera-
tion so generously shown during
our great bereavement; these kind
acts and words make our heavy
burden lighter, and through our
tears we thank you from hearts
that are sore, but grateful in the
possession of such true ties of
| friendship. it

Mrs. G. B. Lundy and Family.
New Year's Dance.

Some of the young people of Crock-
ett enjoyed a New Year's dance in
the rooms of the Crockett Clyb ' Fri-
day evening in celebration of the
passing of the old and the beginning
of the new. Eighteen couples,
chaperoned by Mr. and Mrs. D. P.
Craddock, participated. The dance
was given by the young men as a
compliment to the young ladies,
and the music was by Tunstall's
orchestra. Twenty regular num-
bers and two extras constituted the
program.

The Gist of It.

“Last December I had a very

severe cold and was pearly down
sick in bed. I bought two bottles
of Chamberlain's Cough Remedy
and it was only a very few days
until I was completely restored to
health,” writes O. J. Metcalf, Weath-
lerby, Mo. If you would know the
| value of this remedy, ask any one
who has used it. Obtainable every-
where.—Adyv. 3

On October 8, 1914,
The Cranford Drug- Company, of
Alba, Texas, phoned to The Eucaline
Medicine Company at Dallas, the fol-
lowing:
“Express us One Dozen Admirine
Tonic Sarsaparilla, and ship us by

artistically served. Covers were |Solicit a continuance of such pat- | freight Five Dozen more.” = Alba

people have bYeen using Admirine

laid for the following: Misses Leta |fonage. Come to see us in our new | Tonic Sarsaparilla for ten years.

| They know that it stops Chills and
| Fever promptly, relieves the system
., of Malaria and prifies the blood when
it is disordered from Malaria Posion.

Price $1.00 per bottle. Ask for it

For sale by Crockett Drug Co.

That’

you.

A year of ‘health
A year of prosperity
A year of happiness

Year's wish for

s our New

The Vogue Millingry

- County Health Officer.

il
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Gordons
' Proposal

R Came After 'He (Recovered

From His Bashfulness.

By CLARA H. HOLMES

“That Gordon McFarland,” re-|

marked Davy Moulton, “is the lim-

it. He hasn’t courage enough to

propose.”
“Huh!
bim That you
sbout it ?”
“Ne; 1 baven’t cherry lips and
dimples”—

are 0 anxious

( *“Never mind the inventory, Broth- |

er Davy,” Bess replied.

“All right, sis, but it’ll never ha
pen unless you Sropose. In’ the
presence of his divinity—meaning
you-—he is reduced to a pulp.”

The sting of this teasing was in |

its truth. Gordon was devotion it-
self, vet it was a silent adoration.
He seemed unable to utter a word
in her presence. She had given him
many opportunities in that unex-
plainable way a woman has, and
once or twice he had floundered and
stammered with eflfort until in vex-
ation she had retorted so whimsical-
ly that she had silenced him com-
pletely. -

“Oh, be’s just toe. ridiculous—a
great big thing like him stammer-
ing and blushing like a schoolboy!
It fairly makes me. ashamed,” she
grumbled.

A woman's motives are difficult
to fathom. Bess in an unusual fit
of graciousness had allowed Gordon
to escort her to a ball. She was

justly vain of her escort’s appear-

ance as she snuggled beside him in
the depths of the iage, but by
the time they had arrived her man-

ner had changed visibly, so much so |

that she almost ignored him after
the conveational first dance. He
had tangled his feet hopelessly in
her train and missed & until she

was nearly beside herself with mor- |

tification.
There was ample excuse for his
bewilderment. She was intorxicat-

ingly lovely with ber draperies float- |
ing, cloudlike, about her bare shoul- |

ders and the flush of exercise tint-
ing ber face like a rose. — Davy's
comment was, “Gordon looks as if
he would like to eat her.”

Bess was so provoked at this that
she intended to punish Gordon by
flirting outrageously. “Besides, if I

" could make him cross he might

pluck up a fraction of courage,” she

ht. It vexed her still more
because she felt that he understood
ber motive. So did Davy, and he
would not fail to tease her on the
mMOTTOWw. '

Carelessly tossing Gordon her
bouquet in passing, she walked off
with Gerald Stone for an ice.

“Queer duck, that Gordon.
Doesn’t appear to have much to
say,” remarked Gergld insinuat-

ly.
hﬁim the eternal feminine came

to the surface. “Oh, I don’t know!” |

Her tone was resentful in the ex-
treme. The next instant she said
sweetly: “Here’s just the nook for
s quiet chat. Let us sit here awhile.
The ice can wait. 8o can Gordon.
He’d hold my bouquet all might,”
Jaughingly.

. An hour later Gordon eat ab-
stractediy pulling at the petals of
the roses. He had hoped that the
flowers might convey to her that
which he found so difficult to say.

In upon his musing dribbled the
conversation of two acquaintances.

“So Gerald Stone has won Bessie
Moulton? I thought Gordon was
to be the man, but he lacked cour-
lge. He deserves to lose her. He
‘should know a woman despises a
faint heart,” said a voice he knew.

“l wonder how she would like it
if she knew that Gerald boasted to
me of his conquest? He told as &
great joke that she had left Gordon
to moon over her bouquet. Said !
they were going to slip away and let
him hunt for her when he tired
of the flowers. Seemed to think it
?hty funny,” answered the speak-

& companion. :

“It's contemptible. I wouldn’t
have thought it of Bessie Moulton,”
was the reply as they sauntered |

the room. ; i

The sturdy independence of Gor-

don’s Scotch ancestry rose within

He attached his card to the

~ him.
it m.‘bﬂﬁnhﬂu@u&

Do you want to marry

H—1 did. 1

"he left the ¢

|  Bess loitered in her frivolous chat

" with the man she detested, dawdled
over her ice and finally sauntered

| back to the dancing hall, ap t

' ly oblivious to the fact that she had

| promised ' this twostep to Gordon. |

he expected him to be waiting for
her, When he was not to be seen
' she was perturbed.
|  “Come on, let's take this twe.

step,” said Gerald, with great fumil-
iarity. '

tone. “You have had more than
enough of my company for one
evening,” she added lightly lest she
betray her annoyance as-to Gordon.

An hour or so later she called
' Gerald to her side. “I claim a wo-
man’s prerogative—I have changed
my mind. You may tdke me home.”

As he bowed his thanks he
thought of his boast to Van Aasyl-
tine and smiled.

Bess kept up a running fire of
nonsense all the way home, effectu-
ally excluding sentiment.

éordon waited in the shadow of
the trees until they arrived. He
meant to assure himself that he was
not being misled and that he was
doing her no injustice.

“Not dignified, this, but 1 must
make sure. I do not blame her for
it, but she might have been more
kind about it. 1 certainly subjected
her to ridicule, and then, when she

showed me her favor so plainly and .

I was such a tongue tied fool that I

' couldn’t take advantage of it, she
must have thought—oh, I do not
know what she could think but that
I was a fool!” he muttered bitterly
to himself.

He watched Gerald assist her
from the carriage with what looked
to his jealous eyes like an embrace,
and as she turned to enter the
house he gave her the flowers. She
tossed them into the shrubbery dis-
dainfully. “I don’t want the with-
,‘ered things,” she said.

Gordon gathered ome rose from
the apparently despised bouquet and
placed it in a book, as if he had
need of a token by which to remem-
, ber this one night.

In the meantime Bess, in her
| room, was pressing his c¥rd to her
lips with tears and inarticulate mur-
| murings.

| Two years later Gordon McFar-
{land sat in his office writing. It
| was after business hours, but he had
| remained to think out certain points
iin quiet and solitude. :

Turning in his chair, he picked
'up the telephone receiver.

“l will call Jones and find out
what he knows about this business,”
he soliloquized. He was on the point
of calling “Hello, central!” when

| the sound of his own name arrested
his attentien. “That’s the nuisance
jof a party line,” he muttered. He
ihod no imtention of listening, but
| how could be help it when he heard
| his own name in that well remem-
| bered voice ?
|  “Oh, Gordon McFarland? Well,
if you'l mever, never breathe it I'll
tell you. He took me to a ball, and,

l as best 1 could.

was to blame. It must have been
some of Davy’s mischief.

“Yes, of course Davy denied it,
but I know it was. Gordon would
not havesdome it unless he thought
he was justified.

“What’s that? Did I really care?
| Well, yes, | did, and 1 don’t care if
| you do know it.

“No, no; we weren’t engaged. He
was 0 bashful.

“What’s that? KEncourage him?
tried to make him
jealous of that abominable Gerald
Stone, and—and 1 sueceeded. That's
how it all happened.

“Yex, that’s so. It isn’t the thing
to talk secrets over a phone. Those

| horrid operators always do listen.

Well, goodby! Come over in the
morning—5824 Fourth strect, you
remember.” Good night!”

Gordon called ip hurriedly before

she could hang up, “Hello, Bessie!”

“Well, what is it, Grace ?”

*“This is not Grace, Bessie.”

“Gordon Mclarland!” The ex-
clamation was one of dictunyed sur-
prise.

“Yes.. | have recoversd from my
bashfolness, Wilk you marry me
now, Bessie?”

“Indeed ] will not! You're just
too awful! You listened!”

. “T couldn’t help it, and I'm glad

[ dido’t try., Don’t you b up
that receiver or I ha‘llwn.:fthin
oy P T St S Lol W R

&

“No, thanks” hotly. resenting his

yes, Grace, he left me to get home

“No; certainly I don’t think he

“rhon-‘“"l ‘hhn; it It

. ' up. you
want an answer to that question
come and get it.”/ And he heard
;.‘ho receiver clang as it reuched the
ook. ¥

A Stroke of Business.
A writer who was very intimate

2

 when the Stockton family lived in
| Bucks county, Pa., Frank and his
| brother had a dog which they train-
led solely to hunt cats. The broth-
ers were overhiauled one day by a
farmer whose cat they were chasing.
To placate the farmer they gave
him a dollar for a pig, which they
took home. By driving away their
father's pigs at feeding time they
soon made their own the fattest pig
in the pen and sold him at a
of $7. Frank R. Stockton always
considered the deal a tribute to his
business acumen.—Exchange.

BIG GUN SHOOTING.

It Tekes More Than Accurate Sighting
to Hit the Target.

The average civilian beliewes that

if he should sight along a big ser- |

coast gun, point it very accurately
at a target several miles out to sea
-and give it the right elevation the
shot from the gun would hit the
tarzet. As a matter of fact, the

shot from a gun so aimed would'

never hit the target at all.

Suppose that the gun is Eroperly
aimed and that the shot hits the
target, and suppose that the gun
and target be left in exactly the
same positions and that the gun be
again fired tomorrow in exactly the
same way. Not once in a thousand

times would that second shot m.kei

a hit.

the shot were spherical; now they
are oblong. A modern twelve inc

rrojecule is as tall as the average
ourteen-year-old boy. To be effec-
tive these projectiles must travel
through the air and strike point
first, and to make them travel point
first the bore of the gun is rifled,

80 as to cause the projectile to re-|

volve about its longer axis. That
revolution makes the projectile
move off to the right of the line of

same way that a baseball curvea

when thrown by a pitcher. To com- |
ift” a gun must |
aimed not at the target, but to

nsate for this “

the left of it.

A wind blowing from one side or

the other will move the shot to the

right or left, a head-on wind will |

shorten the range, and wind from

the rear will make the gun over-'
shoot. Strange as it may seem, the

wind will have sufficient effect upon
the flight of a one thousand pound
shot to cause a miss, and, as the
weather conditions are rarely. iden-
tical on two consecutive days, « shot
that hits today will miss tomorrow.

Those are two of the -cifﬂple.t'

problems thas have confronted the
modern artilleryman. One by one
the problems haye been solved, un-
til now big gun shooting has become
almost an exact science.—Youth’s
Companion.

SARDINES BY THE MILLIdIS.

A Glimpse of the Great Industry as
Carried on In France.

For the better part of a mile ev-
ery building in Douarnenez, France,

*

'is a canning factory or fish depot.

I was there in July, and it was the

height of the season—at least it

seemed 8o to me, for the activity
was feverish. I could not get away
from the sight and the smell of sar-
dines.

An endless stream of fishing

smacks was coming up to the mole
and discharging cargoes, and an'

endless row of sailors and boys and
girls was bringing the sardines in
baskets from the fishing smacks to
the depots, where they dumped them
into wooden troughs.
troughs are taken into the factory
and dumped into huge- tanks of
brine. After a thorough salting the.
heads are cut off. 'T'he fish are
cooked in oil and packed in cans of
the flat, rect,nnguﬁir kind familiar
to all the world. ,

The work in the factories is done
by Breton girls, who sing as they
handle the fish. They are remark-
ably industrious and cheerful, and
enough of them are good looking to

with Frank R. Stockton says that

. |
During the War of the Rebellion |

The sardine |

done out of doors. In every possi-
ble space on the quay not necessary
Jor passage there are wire baskets
in which the sardines. stand, tails
in the air. Each basket contains a
| thousand. Each drying Tihtform

ere are

' has a thousand baskets.

. are four dryings per day. There are
200 days of good fishing. '

I advise you not to multiply these
| sums and dwell upon the total, and
{ I advise you not to think of the
sardines in the boats, or in the bas-
| kets, or in the troughs, or in the
) vats, or dancing in the boiling oil.

If 1 leave a picture of Douarnenez
| sardines may it be rather. of the
| pretty Breton peasant girls, with
| their immaculate white lace head-

| reddened cheeks, singing and laugh-
. ing at their work.-—-H:&ert Adams
| Gibbons in Harper's Magazine.

1 The Mark of the Hand.
|  When the hand touches anything
' it leaves upon the object touched a
| representation of that part which
- came in contact with the object.
| This impression is not visible to the
eye. It is made by the acid of
.moisture exuded from the skin. If
you place the palm of your hand
flat on a sheet of blank paper you
may not see the faintest trace of
| the hand, and many people will be
' angry at the suggestion that there
is any exudation—their hands are
perfectly dry; they do not suffer
from perspiration.
*a metal plate covered with a certain
chemical preparation be passed over
the s)aper the representation of the
hand becomes visible in great detail.

~Uninjured Lions Seldom Charge.

Like every other animal, the lion
tries to avoid man until wounded,
and it is only in exceptional cases of
there being young ones to guard or
from astonishment at seeing the
hunters so close to them that they
charge when being tracked.

They charge with the same cough-
 ing roar that a tiger does and come
at great speed close to the ground,
not bounding in the air, as they are
represented in pictures. Their ears

ing them the comical appearance of
| being without ears.—London Times.

Innocent Girl.
Sarcastic Father — Julia, that
| young man Smily has been here
thrée nights in succession, and it
has been nearly midnight when he
left. Hadn’t you better invite him
| to bring his trunk and make his
home with us? ’

Innocent Daughter — Oh, papa!
May I? It was just what he want-
ed, but he was too bashful to ask
: you. He’ll be delighted when I tell
i him this evening.

Why the Lover Looks at the Fire.

{ When a young Savoyard goes
| a-wooing he pays considerably more
' attention to the admired one’s fire
| than to her face. If she leaves the
| billets of wood undisturbed on the
| hearth it is a sign that he is wel-
| come, but should she place one of
| the blazing fagots in an ppright
gocition ‘against the others it is a
' hint for him to take his departure.

f Not a Bouncer.

|  “Mother,” said a six-year-old
hopeful, “isn’t it funny that every-
b.by :"lla little brother a bouncing

Willie?” remarked his mother.
“Because when I dropped him on
‘the floor this morning he didn’t
' bounce a bit. He only hollered.”

-

Regular System. '

“Nothing ever goes to waste in
this house,” said the landlady from
her seat at the head of the table.

“What do you do, then, madam,
with what’s left over?” a new
boarder asked.

“I hash it, of course,” she an-
swered.

“But what do yoi do,” the board-
er persisted, “with the hash that’s
left over ?”

““Why. rehash it.”

Not Troubled.
Irate Tenant—1 asked you when
I rented this place if you had ever
been troubled by chicken fthieves,

make one linger longer in the work- and you said no. Every one of m
room than he would for mere inter- ' chickens was stolen las ht'b:':d

est in sardines. (1 am told that the neigh
|

But one does not get away from
sardines when he leaves the depots
and the factories, for between the |

processes of salfing and cookipg  chickens. ™

has been infested with chicken
thieves for years.
Suburban Agent—I never keep

‘

e ——————

they are dried, and this is generally |

a thousand drying platforms. There{ Wrong

, are pressed cl to the head, giv-|
fire and curve in its flight in the N s wlanom S,

“Why do you think it’s funny, !

" TELLING TIME AT SEA

Interesting Facts About the Anclent
Practice of Striking Belles

“See you at four bells.”

4 o'clock.
! *Four bells mean 2
o'clock or 6 o’clock or 10 o’clock,
either round of the clock, but never
4 o’clock.

Time at sea is yot announced in
the ancient way of striking bells.
The day is divided into six watches.
| The bells in each watch begin at
(one and run to eight. Thus each
I number of bells at sea occurs six
' times a day instead of twice, as the
' hours.do on a clock.
| - The first watch is from 8 o’clock

rofi gear, set off by dark hair and wind 1 to midnight; midwatch, midnight to

4 o’clock; morning watch, 4 o’clock
' to 8 o’clock ; forewateh, 8 o’clock to
. noon ; afterwatch, noon to 4 o’clock;
' dog watch, 4 o’clock to 8 o’clock.
| he first bell of each . watch is

struck on the half hour. Thus one

"bell might be 12:30 o’clock, 4:30 -

o'clock or 8:30 o'clock. Two bells
| would be 1 o'clock, 5 o’clock or 9
o’clock, and so on, the odd number-
ed bells meaning the half hours and
even numbered bells the hours un-
til eight bells (noom, 4 o’clock, 8
o’clock or midnight) are struck,
when the order begins over again.
Ordinarily time is merely express-
ed as “six bells” or whatever bell it
bappens to be. If one wishes to be
more explicit, “six bells by the mid-

Nevertheless if watch” is the expression. Translat-

ed into land time that would be 3
o’clock in the morning.

A sailor would announce the time
as “four bells have gone,” not “four
' bells have been struck or sounded.”
If he wanted to indicate a quarter
hour he would say, “Half after three
bells.” When the time approaches
nearly to an hour or half hour mark
s sailor would say, “Four bells are
about to go,” meaning “In a few
minutes it will be four bells.”

The bells are sounded in pairs.
: Thus, five bells would strike the ear
as “ding-ding — ding-ding — ding.”
Captains are very icular that
the pairs be sounded distinet from
each other.

Nine bells are seldom sounded
aboard & ship nowadays. That

ws out of an old superstition.

ine bells formerly were sounded

whenever a death occurred, a cus-
tom that is growing less in favor.
Sailors frequently speak of death us
“when nine bells go.”—Kansas City
Star.

Maligning Mother.

Mrs. Brennan’s ten children had
jrtherod at the old home for the
' first time in years. She surveyed the
group proudly. From Captain Tom
of thirty-five to Mary of eleven she
::lieved they were equally dear to
 her.

“Mother loves all of us” said
little Mary meditatively, “but she
loves Tom best because ie’l oldest.”

Mrs. Brennan protested and ap-
pealed to her second son.

“Dick, you grew up with Tom
and can judge better than A
' Did 1 ever treat him better than

1 you?”

|  “Only in one way, mother,” said
' the big fellow, a twinkle in his eye.
' “On cold nights youn used to come
in and pull the cover off me on to
Tom.”—Youth’s Companion.

The Skin of My Teeth.

In the book of Job appears the
' sentence, “1 am m.pﬂf with the
skin of my teeth,” which is modern-
ized “by the skin of my teeth” and
gives the idea of a narrow escape,
one so close as to be just by the
| thickness of the skin on the teeth,
which is so thin that no micro-
scopist has yet been able to find it.
“To cast in the feeth” means to
'throw defiant reproaches or insults
spitefully, as one would cast a stone
at the exposed teeth of a snarling
dog. “Tooth and nail” denotes the
manner of an action full of frenzied
fury, typified by biting and scratch-
ing, ws when two b‘sligerent cats
make the fur fly.

(
' Power of True Oratory,

. When the Roman people had
listened to the diffuse and polished
discourses of Cicero they departed,
saying one to another, “What a
splendid speech our orator has
made!” But when the Athenians
heard Demosthenes he so filled
them with the subject matter of his
oration that they quite forgot the
orator and left him at the finish of

his harangue breathing revenge and
“Lot

B AR L.

You've often heard that expres-
sion, and chances are you've thought
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