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The Reason. 
He—At the critical moment, our 

All kinds of good eats and fresh guns spoke. 
Dublin Cream bread at 	 She—Oh, did they? Were they re 

peating rifles? 
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is best because it last longest. 
I CYPRESS is the "wood eternal.), 

The "care and repai," is eliminat- 
ed. Get our prices 	item. Also 
terms. 

Shackellords' Li 

rHE BUSY BEE 

The Busy Bee Cafe. 

You Mush Be Careful 
Accidents will occur. When they do, you must 
be sure to dress the wounds carefully. Not to do 
so may mean blood poison and death. We carry 
a full line of first-aid supplies such as 

Bandages 
Salves 
Disinfectants 

Adhesive Plaster 
Liniments 
Medicated Cotton 

All of them simple, effective helps which you 
thou 	 d for emergencies in your home. 

DRUG STORE 
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WITH CUR SUBSCRIBERS 	FOUR CS OF LIVE STOCK 

CLEAN UP DAY JUNE 20 

CET ICE 
by 9 o'clock Sunday morning as 
the ice man has a conscience and 
wants to go to church as well as 
thers- —Honest Edd'. 
	 • 

TO COUNTRY SUBSCRIBERS! 

If you don't get a daily or other 
good general newspaper you are in-
vited to call at The Review office 
for our old dailies which we try to 

*keep. Also sample copies of 
Farm Sr Ranch and Holland's will 

PICNIC AND TRADES 
AT BM 

That Baird is to have a picnic and 
trades day combined on the 13th 
and 14th inst. is evident to every-
body from the circulars advertising 

FLY CHASER 

The Three of Us. 

• • 

JUDGE D. K. SCOTT FOR 
DISTRICT JUDGE 

Judge D. K. Scott's announce-
ment for district judge of the 42nd 
Judicial District is appearing in this 
issue of The Review. Judge Scott 
has been practicing law in Eastland 

S. J. BUYS SHOW 

SPECIAL VALUES 
Special values in summer dress 

goods. 
THE RACKET STORE. 

S. J. Smith of Pioneer was in 
town Monday and while here paid 
for one year's subscription to The 
Review for his father-in-law, J. T. 
Johnson, at WallivIle, Okla. 

T. S. Walker on route No. 1 re- 

Farmers have begun and are be-
gining to cut oats and wheat. From 
what we have see and have learned 
the grain crop will be lighter than 
it has been for the last two years, 
on account of not having rain early 
enough. The berry season is now 
in full blast, and a good crop is 
made. Some say the crop is a 
little earlier this than last year. A 
few peaches are being brought to 
town, but really the early crop was 

Three cars of hogs and one of 
cattle were shipped out of Cross 
Plains Tuesday morning for Ft. 
Worth markets. 	One 'tar of 85 
head was a co-operative car, be-
longing to iluford Webb, C. E. 
Atwood, jirn Brown, and W. A. 
Albin; the remaining hogs, 2i tin 
number, buipged to Parson and 
Wooten, !wave been fattening 
them in a pen south of town for 

MERCY 

sake! Mr 
Mush, don't let sot see das. She's awful 
Jealous. 

Hia Effort. 
"1 believe -old Jiggers has a screw 

TEXAS FEVER ANA BLACKLEG 

mistaken for Anthrax such as Texas 
Fever. Black Leg, Malignant 
Eodenia, Forage or Pasture Poison-
ing and Hydrophobia. 

Texas Fever is caused by a germ 
transmitted by the t i c k. A s in 
Anthrax, there is rapid pulse, 
breathing, high fever, with nervous-
ness, loss of appeti - 7: and constitipat-
ion or diarrhrea. The blood is pale 
and watery in Texas Fever, while 
in Anthrax, the )13od is dark, fre-
quently a tarry Lick. 

Black Leg also is caused by a 
germ and affects usually young cat- 
tle. 	Rapid fmtse and bre3thing 
with high fever are generally present 
As the name suggests, there is a 
swelling of the leg. This swelling, 
when pressed or pinched, gives a 
peculiar feel or sound due to the 
small pockets of gas and fluid form-
ed under the skin. It the skin over 
the swell be cut, these pockets 
along with the -blackened spots may 
be plainly seen. In Anthrax the 
swelling usually occurs under the 
chin, neck or belly. does not con-
tain these pockets <t^ gas, does not 
give this peculiar feel or sound or 
pressure, and is filled with a thick 
yellow fluid. 

(Continued on page five) 

EMPLOY TEACHER 

The school board at a called 
meeting last Thursday night 
unaimously elected Miss Ruth Bul-
lock of Sabanno as teacher of the 
2nd grade. She a student of Trinity 
University at Waxachie for three 
years, and taught last year at Dressy 
Her record in school was good, her 
work being highly complimented by 
her teachers. Her work at Dressy, 
so far as the board could learn, was 
satisfactory to all. The board feels 
that it has done well to secure her 
services. 

0 	 

BUY DISHES NM 
Buy dishes before they go higher. 

We have a big assortment on hand 
and will give you last year s price 
while this stock lasts. 

THE RACKET STORE. 

GOING TO OLD HOME 

Virgil Hart and family, accom 
panied by Mr. Hart's father Judge 
B. B. Hart. left in their Maxwell 
Wednesday for an extended trip to 
Mineola, their former home, going 
via Mineral Wells, where they were 
joined by Judge Hart's family in 
his car. Virgil and family will be 
gone for some time. 

The 'Three of Us. 
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Keep Your Money 
In This Bank 

Vaults are Safer than Pockets 

When your money is in this Bank, it is safe, It is at your disposal any time 

you want it. 

When your money is in your pocket, it is easy to spend ; is soon frittered away. 

This is mighty good advice to the young man or young wor-.^.an who is just 
entering upon a career. It is the advice that breeds SUCCESS in later years. 

We, the undersigned agree to 
close our place of business on 
Tuesday June the 20th, 1916 for 
the purpose of joining with the 
entire citizenship of the town of 
Cross Plains in a general clean 

°up day. Places of business to be 
closed tight all day and not to 
be opened except in cases of 

absolute necessity. 
Higginbotham Trading Co. C. S.  ii $  
Boyles, Cross Plains Merc Co., 6 
Cross Plains Furniture Co., es 
Farmers Nat'l Bank, City Drug 
Store, J. W. Westerman, ; Forbes 
& 'Adams, D. P. Carter, Bank 1  /.0 

i.  i Brazelton-Pryor & Co., F. P. 
of Cross Plains, T. W. Tartt, If 

Shackelford, Neeb Produce Co„ e f, 
Wm, Gibbard, S. L. Monsey, 
W. A. Petterson, J. W. Bennett. / . 

M. L. Manning, J. M. Hembree, pi) • I li 
L. M. Bond, E. Mangham, Davis-
Garner & Co., Witt & Harbin, 
T. E, Nordyke, B. L. Boydstun. 

Farmers' National Bank 
Cross Plains, Texas 

also paid ahead, 	 would weigh something:1 under 200 
J. E. Bibb of Rowden lately lbs. each. The market is a little 

handed The Review a package in down to what it was a few (lays 
Jessie Moore has bought of F. J. the form of a dollar. 	 ago. Webb and Wooten accompani- 

Walderson the Electric Theatre, 	T. B. Elder is another lost sub- ed the cars. 
taking charge of the same on Thurs. scriber who returned to the fold. 

this occasion that everybody has  day night of this week. Mr. Walder- 	Geo. M. Clark of Sabanno last 
been receiving. 	Here's hoc jug I son is going on the road with a I week paid for The Review to go  to  
that they have a good time and a I show. Jesse has erected a tent on I a relative in Alabama. 
good business on their trades (lay. I the rear of the lots just scuth of the I 

4 If it pays to advertise, and it does, location of the show and will run 
GRAIN FRUIT SEASON ON 115 the Baird people should succeed. 	an airdome. He will not give up 

his work as carrier in route No• 1 

At present, at least, he will not find 
time to work for The Review, as he 
has been doing. • Here's hoping 

a Keep the flies away front your  him success in his new line of en-
stock. Our -Fly Chaser" is guar- cie.„0,..  
treed to do so. Ask us about it. 

The City Drug Store. 

county for 23 years, was for four membered The Review in an appre-
years county judge. and has acted crated way lately. 
as special district judge a number of 	J. M. Casey of Cottonwood, a 
times. He is licensed to practice in new reader. has paid his subscript-
the federal court as well as all the ion considerably ahead. 

be found here. 	 State courts . His experience and 	R. W- Elliott of Roaring Springs some time . The car of cattle be- 
while here recently paid a dollar on longed 

5.' Buford Webb and Andy j 	_--- ri------- 	his reputation . combine well to 

Mrs. Tom Young of Burkett has fongedio varson and M °mei, The 
Hudson sicept four bulls which be- qualify aim for the -important 

ce which he aspires to fill. 	
"(fil" Th-bscription. 

were all in fine condition, and 

cut short on account of hail. 	A 	Lulu—For heaving's 

carload of fruit jars has been order -
ed for the town and surrounding 
towns. This country will make all 
the fruit needeo for home consumpt- 

loose. 
ion. 	 "Perhaps It is because he realize, 

a 	it that he tries so hard to get tight." 

Ij  

$1.1- FROM TEXAS DEPARTMENT OF HEALTH 

Ste 
Other Diseases are sometimes 

HOW TO MAKE A FLY TRAP 

Get a soap box of large size. Substitute wire netting for the top and two 
sides. Cut a round hole in the bottom and insert in it a wire netting cone with 

a one-eighth-inch opening at the )3ottom and a half-inch opening at the top. 
Place a fish head or piece of food inside for bait. Elevate the trap a few 

inches from the ground so the fies may enter. When the trap is crowded kill 

the flies with boiling water. 

A CONVENIENCE 
As you find the Telephone to be one of the 
greatest Conveniences to you in your Social 
World, so you will find that a Checking Ac-
count at Our Bank is a great Convenience to 
you in your Domestic Affairs. 

It will elimiriate the trouble and worry of 
making change and of havingato keep money 
in the house. 

We Especially Solicit the Accounts of Ladies 
and extend to them all the COURTESIES ar.<: 
CONVENIENCES of our BANK. 

The Bank of Cross Pi-;=-1,, 
Uri-Incorporated) 

Virgil Hart. Cashier 	C. C Neel.), A 

.0-0-0-0-4104-000.0-0-f0 	-0-0- -0 



Directory 

Masonic Lodge No 627 
of Cross Plains, 

meets on or befoer 
ull moon in each 

month at Masonic' 
Fayette Rex Kentucky bred, reg-

istered, saddle horse, goes all the 
gaits naturally, and a black jack, a 
good breeder, will both stand at my 

arn, $10.00 insnred. 
E. A.McDonough. Cross Cut. 

For trade, a good secondhand 
wagon for good mulch cow. See 

L. 0. Payne. 

grant binder 

+~II  VAIIIKr 

COME IN AND SEE THEP! 
You will he surprised at the 
strong,sturdy construction 
and the tree, easy working or 
The horn, 

I hove alto tc, s irend that any 
501110^ 	 would do 

Ilia work it .Ares. Itandect tor, 
mid de it wen; 	is wily I 
handle the 'Aeon/line. 
to or, :n' ono of ',As make 
are rine salities of elfieleeny 
and dorsi.. 

ced than in Moir ksitallt 
Rake. 
Whatever Oho ground con. 
ditions may be. en 
rake will sill 	aill. 

One Cent a Word. 

buy that bill of lumber, or paint from us? We can 
sell as cheap as can be sold, and our stock is al--
ways complete with the best material. There is 
no better paint than SHERMAN-WILLIAMS 

SEE our line of BUILDERS' HARDWARE 

BRAZELTON-PRYOR COMPANY 
$2.50 reward offered !Tor a white_ 

faced cow, about four years Old, 
lost Out of the Star pasture east of 
Burkett, about three ',seeks ago. 

12 • 	Otto Thate. 
The above cow is branded "OT" 

Jersy cow to trade for horse. 
R. P. Evans, Cross Cut, Texas. 3t 

Lumber from three houses for 
sale at half price, at Cross Plains.—
J. L. Murray, Cottonwood. 2t wc. 

The Review and--The Semi-
Weekly Farm News for $1.75. 

Steno-Typewriting Is The 
Greatest Single Forward 
Step In The History of 
Shorthand. 

It makes the typewriter do double 
duty. take the dictation down as 
well as take it up. 	It uses the 
abbreviating power of the English 
language the same as in Byrne 
Simplified Shorthand but with 
printed characters on all standard 
makes of typewriters instead of 
with the pencil. 	The typewriter 
has proven to be the most efficient 
of modern office appliances. 	The 
business man likes it because it en-
ables him to turn out his correspond-
ence with speed and accuracy. But 
he has realized that there was still'; 
weakness in his correspondence 
from the fact that what he dictated 
was recorded first with the erring 
Pencil and that which did not go 
down correct could not come back 
correct . 

He now welcomes Steno-type-
writing because he sees hits dictation 
going down accurately in print to 
come back accurately transcribed. 
Steno-Typewriting is simple because 
it it done mechanically!. 	It is 
legible because it is print. It is 
rapid because it is exec tted with 
the eight nimble finger-5,9 the hand 
cramped around a pencil. 

Steno typewriting note,i are in-
terchangeable. It i so legible that 
one stenographer ca treadtnother's 
notes backwards. 	ISteno.ty\Vewrit - 
ing may be written t t a good com-
mercial rate ot speetli with a pencil 
in the absence of a fype 

THE CROSS MAINS REVIEW 
Review Printing Company 

One Dollar a Year. Strict- 
ly Cash in advance. 

_ — — 
Entered at postoff ice at Cross Plains. Texas 

es second class mail matter. 

FOUR ISSUES CONSTITUTE A MONTH 

CROSS PLAINS, TEXAS. 

We club The Review with all pa-

pers and magazines. 

A Wedding 

N. 	B.'S 

evening was pleasantly spent and 
enjoyed by all. We regret very 
much of having lost several of our 
members lately, as some have mar-
ried and others have moved away. 
After our appointed time of work 
was fulfilled refreshments, comsist-
ing of Sandwitches. pickles. and 
punch was served to the members 
and Mrs. Hufmaii who was a wel-
come guest. The club will meet 
with Miss Elvis Barr next Friday 
evening. 

Reporter 1 

Mrs. John Horn and son John J., 
Jr., left Tuesday morning for a 
visit at Dublin. their former home. 

"Here is the Answer;In 
WEBSTERS 

NEW INTERNATIONAL i 

Meets every 
Saturday night 
at M. W. A. 
Hall, Cross 

M. C. Baum. Clerk 

W. 0. W. Camp No. 778. 

Meets every Sat-
urday night before 
the first and third 

Sundays, at W. 0. W. Hall, south 
Cross Plains, Tex. 

E. T. Bond, Clerk. 

WOODMEN CIRCLE 
Crape Grove No. 910 
Meets on Saturday, 3 p. m., be 

fore 1st Sunday. 
Laura Westerman, Clerk. 

I. 0. 0. F. Lodge No. 171 
Meets every Fri-1 

day night at 8:30 
at the I. 0. 0. F. Hall. 

D. I. Hill, Sec. 

M. E. Church, South. 
Preaching each 1st 3rd & 4th Sun- 

days at It a, m and 8:15 p. m. 

Sunday scale each Snuday 10 a. 
Tn. R. P. Odom, 'Supt. 

Prayer 	er.eh Wednesday 
7:30 p. m, 

Woman's Home Mission Society 
meets Thursdays before the 2nd and 
4th Sundays of each mono;. Mrs. 
S F Bond, Pres. 

You are cordially invited to attend 
all our cnurch services. 

Presbyterian Church. 

'Presbirteria n church, preaching on 
1st and 3rd Sundays at 11 a.m and 
8 p. m. 

Sunday school at 10 a.m. Regu-

ar session meeting, Friday, 3 p. m. 

Baptist Church. 
Sunday 
Sunday 

School begins 10 a. ! m. Prayer 
meeting Wednesday night( at 8:15. 
Ladies Aid Mondays 3:30 p. in. 

Pastor. 

Burkett Lodge Directory 

M. W. A. No. 12642 
meets every 3rd Saturday night 

is each month in W. 0. W. Hall. 
B. D. Wesley, Clerk 

W. 0. W. No. 666 
meets 2nd and 4th Saturday 

n each month. 
B. D. Wesley. Clerk 

Bat keit Grove No. 1453 
Woodmen Circle, meets first and 

Burkett Texas 

Toro Chritopher returned Tues-
day from a several days visit at 
Hico 

The Three of s. 

SELL CATTLE WELL 

We understand that 3. 0. Hall on 
his radch west of town has sold 
about 100 head of his old cows 
with their calves for $70.00 a nead. 
Of course, his best stock would 
liaN4 brought a good deal more. 

0 

tie and two sit rubber rooting 
,mek. 

Shackelford's Lumber Yard. 

The school board will pay a re-
ward of $25.00 for the arrest and 
conviction of any one guilty of 
injuring or defacing the school 
building or furniture. 

It is probably not generally 
known that it is a violation of the 
law to loiter around a public school 
building and grounds, and we have 
the assurance from our local officers 
that this law will be enforced, in 
order that the school building 
which is the property of all the tax-
payers of the district, may be 
preserved, the building and the furn-
iture have been shamefully abused 
in the past, and we are sure that 
every good citizen will join the 
board - n its effort to stop this abuse. 

Take a KODAK with you. 
Your vacation or outing is incom-
plete without one. 

The City Drug Store. 

Buy Straw and Panama 
Hats now. The lowest 
price you have ever 
known. at Carter's 

WHY? 
CHOP4E THE 

The^ActneEtinder 
represents fifty 
years experience 

	ACME CINDER 
No other hinder on 
the market combines In peri esting a 	
the strength of cm, machine to do the 
struction and the ac., work well and 
curacy of operation stand up under 	
found in an 'Acme.° all demands. 

CIE 
The best of "Acme care and 
thoroughness is well shown in 
their glow,. It ig bnilloartieu-
Early Strong to stand the strain 
put on this machine. 

HAYING TIME 
is the one season of the year 
when you want to be sure that 
your tools and machines are in 

depen
dorking order. You can 

on an 'Acme" Mower to 
be in order all the time. 

ct 	come in—! 

There perhaps. never was a sys-
tem ofnote taking that has caused 
so much favorable comment as has 
Steno-typewriting. It is admitted to 

be the logical way. 

This most modern method of 
note taking can only be had in this 
part of the country at the Tyler 
Commercial College. Tyler, Texas. 
The school that is not only the 
largest of the kind in America. but 
does the most thorough practical 
work in Bookkeeping, Shorthand, 
Steno-typewriting, 'Telegraphy, Cot-
ton Classing and Business Admin- 
istration and Finance. 	There is 
always a good demand for its erad-
uates and there hasn't been a time 
in five years that it could supply 
the demand for its graduates of  
Telegraphy. 

A large 230 page ocautif ally ill 
ustrated, pictorial, catalogue will be 
sent free to those who request it. 
stating the course they would likely 
be interested in. 

q Don't lay your papei 
aside until you have 
looked over the 
"Classified.- 
q Often if s as important 
as your morning mail. 
q A fortune may stare 
up at you from these 
columns any day. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

We are authorized to announce 
the names of the following for 
office, subject to the action of the 
Democratic primaries in July: 

For Judge 42nd Dristrict 
W. P. Mahaffey of Abilene 

F. S, Bell of Baird 
Joe Burket of Eastland 
D. K. Soctt of Cisco 

For District Attorney— 

N. N. Rosenquest 
W. J. Cunnigham 

District Clerk 

A. R. (Lonnie) Day, re-election 

For County Judge— 

J. R. Black 

M. C. Council 

W. H. Ely 
For County Clerk — 

Chas. Nordyke,  

For Tax Collector—
Gene Melton 

For Treasure. 

Pitt Ramses- 

For Tax Assessor=- 
Melvin G. Farmer 

For Sheriff— 

J. A. Moore 

For Superintendent 

S. E. Settle 

County Attorney 

R. L. Surles 

J. Rupert Jackson 

Justice of Peace Precinct 6 
A. J. Mathis 

Commissioner Precinct 4 
J. M. Houston(reelection) 

For Public Weigher Prec. 6 
Martin Neeb (reelection) 

J. W. Payne 

EUraner's Foible. 
The great Charles Sumner is said 

to have affected a picturesque style of 
dress, wearing colors brighter than 
those which predominated in the sen-
Mortal garb of the period. His appear-
ance in his seat in the senate was 
studiously dignified. Ile once re-
marked to Noah Brooks that he never 
allowed himself, even in the privacy 
of his own chamber, to fall into a po-
sition that he would not take In the 
senate. "Habit is everything," he was 
wont to say. 

Paints and Galvnized Iron all 
lengths.  

Shackelford's Lumber Yard. 

DENTIST 
Dr. Mary L. S. Graves 

Office in Residence north of 
Boydstun's store 

Residence & Office Phone 124 

Office hours 8:30 to 5 

Dr. E.H.RAMSEY 

DENTIST 

OVER FARMER'S NATIONAL BANE 

C. B. BEELER AUTO SERVICE 
To Baird Saturday & Monday the*-
weather permits. Car leaves Cross 
Plains 8:30, a. in. Leaves Baird 3, 
p. en. FARE- Cross Plains to Baird 
$2.50; Cottonwood to Baird $2.00.— 

One or two passengers to Putnam 
$5.00. Four on long trips for 1.2c 

a mile. rafiroad fare See or phone 

C. B. BEELER. 

E. PAYNE, M• D. 
Physician & Surgeon 

Diseases of Women & Children 
and Diagnoses a Specialty. 

Calls Answered Promptly 
Day or Night. 

Phone 131 

OFFICE OVER FARMERS' BAIR 

A No. 6 Remington typewrite; 

for sale or .trade. cheap. Review. 

CLOSING OUT AT COST 
All furniture and retriE4erators a 

cost, first come. first served. 	0 
C. S. Boyles. 

The marriage of Mr. James Orris 
Moore, of Abilene, and Miss Wil-
lie Starnes Boydstun, of Baird, was 
solemnized at the home of the 
bride's parents on Wednesday even-
ing, May 31, 1916 at 9 o'clock, 
Rev, W. Y. Switzer read the im-
pressive ring ceremony, 

The bride is a daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. B. L. Boydstun, a young 
ady of charming personality and 
many accomplishments. She is 
known and loved by hundreds of 
friends in Baird. having gi own 
fl:om chldhood to womanhood 

	

 	,%mong- us. Truly, to know her is- to 
love her. 

Th, g,omn is 	icnow,-. in Abi- 
lene, where he holds a respomabie 
position wish the McLemore, Bass 
Drug Co. 

Mr. and Hrs. Moore lett for Dal. 
las, Waco and other points south 
for a MieFirip atter which they will 
ye- -as !mime 1,, their :frientis at 

Se—v'enth St. Abilene, 
teEtIS.--B iw.3 Star 

01.1;11T,V.e4=.."..V 
eight of Regular Edition. 

ar Edition: 
strong book Pager. WE. 
lbs. Size i2ga x9%  
hes. 

oa.
rtfareir."'4" 

over Bank of Cross Plains. 

11111 
Plains, Tex. 

The club met with Miss Cora 
'Baum, last Friday evening. The 	Preaching Every 

at 11 a. tn. and 9:30 a. m. 

10 OF 
goominillowoomoilimi,mitiirm000littloolipoq t meets every Monday night in 

W 0 W Hall 

THE MERRIAM WEBSTER 	 hird Saturday afternoon at three to 

Pi home, on the street car, in the ogice, shop 
g- Every day in your talk and reading. at a clock W o W 
▪ !au sensol you likely question the mean- Pi tiSiC M. Cochran, Clerk 
—_ trig of some nen, word. A friend asks. g 
E "What makes mortar harden?" lion seek E I 

ghee 

iS 

g questions l ee  Lannuage.History.Biograph 
 Creation answers ell kinds 

; 
Yi Fiction, N'eign Words. Trades, Arta and 
E Sciences, with final authority. 

400,000 Words. 
• ,,6000 MustratIons. 
E.-;- 'Cost S400,000. 
- 	2700 Pages. 

E •gee.o.n.lyZZinp.ar:43.wit 111, 
t,tIcetnu efl:e4 as -A Stroke of 

India Paper Edition: 
C gdi,,,nthin, opaque, stroag. 

factiort=Wn th'etga 
sane-

o. InVedbater in a form so light 

Why not buy the farm r,-,acttine..--. with 

mwd conveniences while you are at it. 	tie 

Acme line ,isriar-abeatt o' anything on she ITU 
We 
Want 
You to 
See This 
Mower 

LShackelford Brothers 

Has Helpe 

There are times in every woman's life when site 
needs a tonic to help her over the hard places. 
When that time comes to you, you know what tonic 
to take—Cardui, the woman's tonic. Cardui is com-
posed of purely vegetable ingredients, which act 
gently, yet surely, on the weakened womanly organs, 
and helps build them back to strength and health. 
It has benefited thousands and thousands of weak, 
ailing women in its past half century of wonderful 
success, and it will do the same for you. 

You can't make a mistake in taking 

Miss Amelia Wilson, R. F. D. No. 4, Alma, Ark., 
says: "I think Cardui is the greatest medicine on earth, 
for women. Before I began to take Cardui, I was 
so weak and nervous, and had such awful dizzy 
spells and a poor appetite. Now I feel as well and 
as strong as I ever did, d can eat mostianything." 
Begin taking Cardui today 	by d dealers. 

You Need a Tonic 

The Woman's Tonic 
ARM 

14,1 	%ma. 

al 
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THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW 

THE HORSE THIEF OOSINE5.5 Little Sir Galahad --4; AOOOT OCAO 

boy, 	

a 

WHITE EAGLE 
OF WYO-

MING TELLS 
HOW THE LAW 
MAKES LIFE 
UNHAPPY FOR 
THE MEN WHO 
FOLLOW DIS-
HONEST CALL-
ING IN THE 
GREAT HORSE 
AND CATTLE 
STATES 

for the care of Mary Alice's 	plate the uneventful activities of Cle 	"Oo, look!" he cried. "Look at the 	 ming and the Dakotas are 

X2 57 57 57 57 57 S7 S?S7 S7S757 S7 S7 ~`525~ Charlie Thomas reminded you of an 
	Sam and Martha tented and oddly 	 ed up once a year by their 

Thomas, Mary Alice saw a pleasant lucent pallor of his cheeks, His eyes, 	"You poor young-one!" Martha said. will the wide ranges until the next 

a/ 

	

you boy?" Martha asked. 	 her eyes fiXtit upon the little shiny- bers scattered over all the range 	 • eaeasseaseleeee  	eeeeeezeie&tI.Wdeeei  
aseeeial.::...,..es,W1alitege*—s„, 

don't think I'm goin' to turn the poor 	"A egg," said Charlie promptly, haired boy in the big chair by the wth- atates, and money to back it, is ever 
young one away, do you? What's your "Didn't my Clucky lay me one?" 	dow. 	 active in attending to the matter of 	 .aa(-elWeirrr..23(./.7t..e2e, 
name, child? And for goodness' sake, 	"We'll ask the Boss," said Martha. 	"What's your name?" demanded thefts of range stock. Besides the in whole bunches, and he was suspect- 	"Beat it," the outlaw yelled to what's the matter wills your forehead? "Here he comes." 	 Charlie. "Please come here and talk standing reward of the association of ed at once. He had gathered around Thorn. Thorn hesitated, whereat the  Looks like someone had bit ye." 	 Sam, carrying the foamy Milk pails, to me." * 	* 	a 	5 	5 	* 	4, 	 five hundred dollars for the capture him a bunch of old cowboys whose outlaw fired, the bullet knocking the 

thrust open the door, "Hullo, there," 	Mary Alice went slowly up to the of thieves, the rancher whose stock reputations were as unsavory as his dust beneath tile feet of Thorn's horse.
Sam Thomas steeped out upon the lie cried, "how's the old man this child's side. 	 is eth1/4,n always offers an additional own. They were Bobby Shorthandle, But still the sheriff hesitated. big flat rock that formed his back door- teenier?" 	 "Le' 	shake hands," he said. "I reward. 	 Babe Ellis, "Poker Jim" Roberts, and 	McCracken fired again and the bat- step Just as the sun licked its first 	"Did Clueky lay a egg?" demanded dreamed about you. 	What's your 	Sheriffs, stock inspectors, with fre- Garfield McCoy. 

Charlie. 	 name?" 	
let went through Thorn's coat, be- broad rays, like the tongue of a cat, 

quently a posse of cattlemen, are the ' Two deputy sheriffs, after skulking neath his arm, and he hesitated no over the saucer rim of the world. A 	..Betcher life she laid an egg." an- 	"Mary Alice Brown." 	 thief hunters. The sheriffs are al- about among the hills and brush near longer, but fled. wistful mooing came to him from the swered his father. "Two of 'em." 	"Where'd you collie from? I—I like ways old-time cowboys, who know the McCracken ranch, by the use of 	Hance, realizing, as had Thorn, that barn, The furry-green weeds that 	"Geer, said Charlie. "Some other you, Mary Alice." 	 the country and can shoot, ride, and strong spy glasses, saw McCracken he could not shoot McCracken without matted the side yard were all dain- hen got in Clucky's nest." 	 "She come from Sheffield, Charlie- etand exposure with the best of them, take a bunch of horses from a pasture the risk of hitting Mrs. McCracken. thy rimed with a heavy white dew in 	
eYon better eat 'em both, to he on boy," put in Martha. "Wash Moore, and it is seldom that a thief gets and drive them to a corral that was turned and was spurring his horse for which Sam's footprints would appear, the safe side." suggested Martha. 	the trolley conductor, brought her clean away with a bunch of stock, hid in a washout. The officers fel- the breaks as fast as he could go dark and distinct, as if in snots. 	
Sam looked at his wife and jerked here. She got lost or something'. She Horse thieves are still hated in the lowed and just as McCracken was when McCracken ran around the 

With a thumping of feet and beat- his thumb toward the ceiling. "How's slept upstairs all night. What do you West, but are not so summarily dealt about to run the brand on a horse house and emptied his rifle at hill), 
ing of wings, half a hundred chickens tee—,, 

s'pose made you dream about her?" 	with now as in earlier days when the which ho had just roped from the 	After the shooting the outlaw went came hurrying and jostling to his feet. 	elartha checked hire with a gesture 	"I don't know, I just wanted some- ,/eleils and courts of law were few. Then bunch staid thrown, they rode up and to the barn, got his addle horse and "Gwan," said Sam. "Shoo! Mall and a sidewise look toward Charlie, one to come and see me, some little the thief generally made a swift exit covered hi'm with their guns. 
which said as plainly as words, "I boy or girl. Will you stay here f'rever, 	

started away. Thorn and Hance got feed ye. Shoo!" „ 	... ee, 
from earth at a rope's end. But law 	The outlaw hesitated a little when together and followed him for several. \. 

	

He stumped off to the barn, a milk haven't told him yet.” 	 Mary Alice?" 	 has long tel found its way into Cat- ordered to put his hands up, as if miles, but the outlaw was well mou*. pail rattling cheerfully in each band. 	a 	a 	***** 	
"My mother wouldn't let me," said ticland; telephones and telegraphs he was measuring chances, but as ed and they could not, or did not wish' Some swallows issued, swooping, from 	

Mary Alice Brown dreamed a dream. the little girl. "I got to go home right carry swift messages and automobiles obey guns were leveled at him, he to get near enough to have a Shoot• 
the tiny holes pierced high up in the She thought she lay in a big, clean bed now." 	 make swift trips and the thieves gee- obeyed. The officers then disarmed big match with him, 	 i 
peak of the barn gable. They swung, In a room with sloping walls. It was 	Charlie looked from his father to his 	 him, and as he seemed to be perfectly 	Next day a posse was formed. and circled and dipped, tittering small difficult for Mary Alice to piece two mother. as if in them lay the decision, orally land in state's prison. However, there Is one man who for willing to go with them, they did not with a blood hound, "Dude," famous cheeping notes of morning gossip, 	

and two together in explanation of her quite without reference to Mary Alice's the last six years has not only stolen handcuff him or restrain him in any in that region, took up the outlaw's 
Sam Thomas whistled a thin, tune- astonishing position. The pains in her necessities. 

less 	
sure,

mea 	swung open the little limbs when she tried to move about in 	"Can't she stay? I like her so much, almost when and where he pleased, 
way. 	 trail again. 

but told stock back to the owners, 	As it was almost night the officers 	The bound followed the trail for door In tg door of the barn, and the bed helped her, and all the details and she can read me stories." 	 after the brands had been worked decided to go to the McCracken forty miles through that most dean- pushed hi* pails ahead of him into that came gradually back. 	 There was nothing teasing or whin- over, at which art he is a past master. ranch and remain until morning. On late spot of land in all the Northwest, fragrant gloom. 
Mrs Thomas. in the farmhouse kitch- 	

She sat up and hung her thin legs ing in Charlie's eagerness, just a cheer 	This man, William McCracken, a their arrival Mrs. MeCrackeh, who the Badlands of southeastern Mon* 

I' 	en, 
washed her breakfast dishes with over the side of the bed. On a chair ful, hopeful insistence. 	 Texan, lass repeatedly eluded and de- kept perfectly cool and seemed not tans, finally bringing the outlaw to near by she saw her clothes. In con- 	"Could you—" began Martha, 	fled sheriffs and posses sent out to at all worried over her husband's ar- bay Ina lonely patch of pines. The 

the deft handling of inbred effi- tract with the clean chamber, their 	"I have to help my mother," said the capture him. He firs: came to Belle rest, cooked a bountiful supper and all sheriff then called upon hirneto su ciency. An oil lamp burned on the dirtiness and raggedness were pathetic girl. "She's probably terrible worried 
shelf above the Milk, for Mrs. Thomas Fourche, S. D., in the Spring of 1904. sat down in apparent friendship to render. The anklet 'Aare" shot; I-

and shameful, Mary Alice plucked at about me. We got a baby, too, and 
had arisen before daylight to Make hot her own person and found herself grip- he's kind of sick. I could go home Belle Fourche, at that time, was the eat. 	 lowed by anothee and' another, the 

largest shipping point for beef cattle 	The officers' skulking about in the bullets whizzing so- close that biscuit. Now, as the slant rays of the 	 ee j 	  on the trolley, the same way I come. in the world. Shortly after his ar- hills so long on short rations had left whole posse were held at bay anti 

Mary Alice went and sat by Charlie. education, a good cow hand, and well remembered until morning, when they son Creek ranch and there are stories 
He asked her a hundred questions, tole liked by his bosses and the riders of awoke, rubbed their eyes and looked that the husband and father is a fr cleaning something; she scrubbed. 	 her a hundred little things about his the outfit 	 about stupidly. Their prisoner was quent visitor there, going and cumin scoured, rubbed, burnished and poi- 	 /".." 

to admit the facts that were all too elected sheriff of Campbell county, told them that she had placed some nel leading from the house to the 

A 	sellable woman one might have called 	 too much truth about herself. ,.new 	county, Wyoming, on information The officers had to acknowledge them- picious person is seen approaching 

sion, a fieriness, which in a less per- / 	 she must give the boy if she told him by J. T. Farrell, then sheriff of Crook without having to resort to shooting, bed out of sight and when any ans- 

as her husband whistled his tuneless 	, 	 magnifying lens. 

nee-eel" 	
common debt thus vicariously ea treed The horses belonged to H. J. Chassell when they saw, one morning, Mc- still at liberty know every foot of the Martha stopped in the midst of her 
against her boy and the forlorn little of Gillette and T. W. Mat-thews of Cracken come out, walk around, and desolate country that surrounds their tasks. Every morning the same thing 
girl? 	 Spearfish, S. D. The men arrested as qon re-enter the house. They then headquarters at the Thompson creek happened; every morning came the She Saw A Little Boy Propped and 	Sam, coming in from the tern, an- the thieves were membees of Mc- rode up to the place and the little ranch and have, besides, scores of. little clutch at her heart, the little, ten- 	Pillowed in a Big Chair, 	nounced that he must postpone his Cracken's gang, and now await trial boy came out to speak with them. 	friends, who, while they would not der, recurrent pain of realization. She 

answered, as always: "All right, sweet- Ping a pinch of white cotton night- 
 

wagon trip for another day. 	 at Sturgis. 	 "Say, sonny," said Thorn. "Go tell steal anything themselves, are true 
' flute lie said, "I'll Just celsige my 	After his arrest in 1907 by Sheriff your dad to come out here and give Westerners, in that they will not re- heart; mother's coming." 	

gown. something less than a mile too clothes and take her." indietting the Farrell, McCracken was taken back to himself 	We know he is in there fuse food and shelter to a friend, She set her broom in the corner and big for her, but terrifyingly clean, She 
passed swiftly through the sitting, room knee; she =et resume her clothes, and visitor, "home on the holey. 	, Texas, where he was wanted for and have come to take him, dead or though he be a thief. 

goin' to find out somethin' about that thefts of stock, bank robbery, bond alive." 	 It is the opinion of Sheriff Tait, wb into a chamber. The morning sun loathed the idea. 
kid, She ain't very talkatire; but I'm jumping, and other crimes. He was 	Thorn then rode to the, top of a is as loyal in his official duties as h filled the chamber with a golden ra- 	The least effort hurt her bitterly, but 
darned good and sure, if died tell us helped out of these troubles by his hill Just M front of the house, while was in friendship when punch fiance, and this radiance was reflected she hobbled across the room and some- 

anr1 seemed to be enhanced when it how got into her own things. She all we'd like to know, 
it wouffin't father and, soon after, returned to Hance rode to the rear and took up cows on the open range, that the gang 

sound like no funny story. That youug- Belle Fourche, accompanied by his his position between the house and is safe from capture for a long time. touched the shining yellow head of a worked with extreme caution of noise; 
one's had some bard treatnent." - 	wife, a very intelligent woman, and barn, 	 The country is sparsely settled and e 	child nestled in the pillows. 	 she did not know just why_ When she 

"Pm glad 3-ozym goinse' agreed his 'their little boy, and fee a while, con- 	The officers had hardly reached will so remain a great while, as few "The sun come and waked me up, was dressed, she stood still and won- 
mummee," said the child. "Is it time dered what to do next. The idea of Wife' "She's a real nee child, only ducted a road house at Alzada, Mont., their positions after sending the little people would desire or attempt to 

she's been kicked or whImed or some- but later took up a claim on the head boy in with their message when the make a home in that region, except to get lip?" 	 facing SaniThomas appalled her. She 
thing—you find out all you can, dear, of Thompson creek and started in the door opened directly in front of Thorn. those of the outlaw's own kind, and "If you want to, dearie. How'd remembered the kindliness of Mrs. 
Maybe we can do aomehing." 	 stock business. 	 Mrs. McCracken stood in the door- to anyone who craves fame or ad- mother's boy sleep?" 	 Thomas' motherly face When she bad 

"My father's the grandest feller." 	Soon after McCracken located the way, while behind her was her hus- venture the McCracken ranch on the "Oo, grand! I don't rummember any- tucked her into bed last night; yet. 
Charlie was telling Nary Alice. ef ranch horses in the vicinity began to band, with a Winchester rifle laid head of Thompson creek awaits fares, thin' but just one little teeny dream. somehow, she wondered if these people 
guess I'm a awful hide, little boy. Ile disappear by ones, twos, threes, and across her shoulder, 	 Ligation. Gee, it was a funny little dream." 	had not changed during the night, if 
made me this chair hisself. Did you 	  

• "Tell mother," said Martha. She they would not look scornfully upon 
ever see a basebell game? Some day 	 Changefulness. busied herself with a basin and cloths her untidy little persma and put her out 

:Asap the precedieg year. 	over it safely with the plow, 	 its uractice alas In 

Wafted the "homey" smell that always with a sort of eager and searching in- I bet you're hungry." 	 Numbers of these range horses are 

	

denotes the farmhouse. In her over- telligence, that sought everything, ab- , Mary Alice was not conscious of often stolen, But not so frequently 	.e.1 e.e.7...,. 
powering, weariness and pain, the little 	

'1:a ,.„: :: '',e: 	‘2--- ''..   

	

sorbed everything, comprehended ev- hunger. Now she submitted dainbly as one might at first imagine. The 	04X-4::-.,, 
.,. .' Ce, .'' 	, 	4.,:. 	. 

g „rything, 	 to the ablutionary processes of the Horseman's Protective association, a 	it*,. witili:liliz.:*.o:.,;:ilic.„ 
"tilAttiilglill:lil,,•::::::.iii..... girl yearned to that hearth, her bi 

eyes wide with longing. 	 "What do you Want for breakfast, cleanly Martha. All the while she hept very strong organization, with mein- 	a. eee eee" ee.e.a.,. 	 ,,,eetee 	. , i'Vle'le ' 	i eeeee 
"Well." said Sam Thomas, 	 • 	'' -,...4: • ', 	v,,,,,,01:ii:::.. 

room, and through the open doorway big, blue and questiothing, sparkled "Come here and let me wash your face. round-up, 

.e.ree75 -'''''.. •=ee.Manli 

	

lug to Martha, and they never failed baby; but Mary Alice had almost for- 	 <—i----:.--ta....,. ei ''' 
. 	. 	 / 	<, 	,' 

Copyright by Small, Maynard & Company 

SYNOPSIS. 	 Things like that were always happen- , and regular for a mother to love her 

While trundling the clean washing up to startle and frighten her. If her gotten that there was sneh a thing as 
Clipper Hill Mary. Alice Brown is set up- seven-year-old boy dreamed things that fatherly fondness. 	In the Devil's 
the washinv- into the dirt. She is rescued came true, there might be some expla- Truck Patch men quarreled violently 
on by some mischievous boys, who spill 	• 

and taken 70 her home in Calvert street nation, a reason she dared not con- with their wives and assaulted their 
She's punished by her drunken father for template, a fragile and holy secret hid- children with any convenient weapons. 
returning without the wash money. Marg den under penalty, even to her mother At - the mission Sunday school Mary aslice wanders away from home and takes 

trolley ride into the country. 	 love. 	 Alice had been told a great deal about 
COPY.OnT Vt.. /4,3,111 W. 

She continued to bathe and dress the , fatherly affection, but in real life ex-
boy, for he was quite helpless from the emplification had been negligible. 

by Francis Willett, a Galahad knight. 

generous people. Into her life 	homebuilt and practical, padded and 	Little Charlie 'Thomas suddenly 
also comes a friendship that 	propped to save every possible strain, looked around and saw the intrude:. 
"passeth understanding." How 	where he could choose to watch her His eyes widened in surprise and tines- 	 C' A T T E R E D over the   
now will arrangements be made 	about her household duties or contem- tion. 	 ranges of Montana, Wye-  

Mary Alice has a glimpse of a hers downward. In the 'kitchen she ar- "Like as a father pitieth his children" 
real home inhabited by kindly, 	ranged him carefully in a big chair, seemed to her a kind of sathasm, 

more than six million -•, 	/% 
mother and the baby? 	 farmyard. 	 little girl—she's the one I dreamed 

Sitting there in the window, little about; honest, she is' 	 horses. These are round-  

CHAPTER II—Continued. 	indolent angel. His shiny curls eels- enough, thought Mary Alice, greeted .., 	 owners and those in shape 

A Story With a Soul 

The door swung wide. Helene Sam of his face and blended with the trans- 	"Hello kid," said Sam. "Sleep good?" 	7 	herds are left to roam at  
tered end tangled about the soft oval her very pleasantly, 	 are sold. The rest of the 	
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to a sickly yellow, she blew it out. An- 	
,,,,,, i i 	I got money." "Well, you might 's well eat some rival McCracken got a job punching them half famished, they ate prodig- darkness, whoa McCracken made g 

cows for the 3-V outfit, then the berg- thusly, after which they moved their his escape. other day had begun. 
, 	 breakfast. The next car don't go for eat in the West. He was a very quiet chairs back from the table and lit 	Mrs. McCracken and her little sou 

	

The everlasting, ever-renewing bust- 	 an hour." 	 young man, of good appearance and their pipes. That was the last they still continue to reside at the Thome- 

	

Hess of cleaning went on with scarcely 	 ,...e-Th 

any interruption. Martha was always 

sun crept in and turned the lamp flame 

ished by intuition, by inclination and 	 I 1 
own life. Mary Alice was as frank as 	Working for the outfit at this time gone. They looked at Mrs. McCracken about as he pleases. 

by habit. And she did not find it 
drudgery. She was plump, pink and 
pleasant. In her manner lay a eeciI - 

by a harsher name. All the time, Just 	/' 	
Martha Thomas saw it all as through a from Texas Tait and McCracken selves beaten and went away empty the outlaw reaches his horse through. 

classing her Charlie with Mary; Aliee spect a bunch of horses in that dis- 	They kept watch on the place for and South Dakota. 

were a good deal together as cow- handed, 	 the tunnel, mounts, and is soon far measure While he did his chores. Mar- 
"Dear Lord." the theme-et helplessly, boys in the same outfit. Since being 	Soon after this word was received away into the Badlands, the hue: 	a soft half-portion of 

"how can such things be right? Why elected sheriff Tait has led In the that McCracken was still around in 	Horses are still being stolen In the song, a song which kept repeating 
do little children have to suffer and 

itself endlessly without words or de- 	 chase after his once friend and com- the Thompson creek country, and country around the McCracken ranch._ - 

finable notes. 	
• pay? Why don't grown-up folks settle rade several times. 	 staying with his family most of the end officers have tried time and agalit 

	

From somewhere within the house 	
their own accounts. Poor innocent. ba- 	On a recent trip to Sturgis, S. D., time. Then Sheriffs John Thorn, of to capture McCracken, who they feet 

came a call. 	 • bies, poor innocent babies!" 	 with stock inspector Chuck Fitch, of Crook county, Wyoming, and Hy sure is leader of the gang, but have 
From this one may see that acme- Gillette, and the sheriffs of Miles City, Hance, of Butte county, South Dakota, so far failed. This gang operates over =—; - 

"Alum-eel"-ee!" The last note, 
bow or other Martha Thomas was Mont., and Sun Dance, Wyo., to in rode out to investigate. 	 a large portion of Wyoming, Montana, long sustained, high pitched, was as 

honeyed as a bird's cell. "Mum- ' 	ea 
of the Sheffield slum. What was the tract, the party arrested three men, several days by means of spy glasses 	McCracken and those of his gang, 	' 

plainly revealed by her dress and COtl- Wyoming. From the time of Mc- sleep medicine in their coffee so that creek, and that a swift horse, fully 
dition. Instinctively she knew the hurt Craeken's arrival and until his arrest her husband might make his escape equipped, is kept tied In the creek 

she felt she could be. But she hated was Thomas Tait, a young man since inquiringly and that lady laughingly 	It Is also stated that there Is a tort- 

tons. "Land sa 	!" she said. "I for- 	She -saw a little boy with amazing 1 the lives rf San and Martha— 

	

What sorrow has darkened 	one, species Is found in England. 
In the calendar year 1915, in which Paris. 	 Theory and erect got." 	 yellow hair sitting propped and padded 1- and what has made little Char- 	'he United States made such marked 	An induction balance has been de- 	"Do you believe in the t "Forgot -what 	mended the little and pillowed in a big chair. She saw 	 idvances industrially and in trade, vised for the purpose of finding bu- incarnation?" 

boy. RItarply. 	 a man and a woman attending, upon 	
lie the helpless thing he is? 

1 he trade of the territory of Alaska ried shells in the soil of a former 	"Yes. I think the 'n 's mother; the child with infinite love and tell- ,-23-252525E.7.15252525-25-Es-8-dsosas-c showed an increase of More than $12 . battlefield, so that the farmer may go right. But I have my 

	

emulous, derness in their faces. It was all right 	ITV BE CONTINUED/ 	/00,050 
A tinIntlar lifeboat wbi...:Leao carry

- 
Som9S 	have Is 	— - 

, 

GATHERED FACTS 	A patent has been granted for a 
handcuff that cannot be accidentally well. I'm goin' to pity baseball. I'm child went on: 	 Mary Alice at last mustered cour- 

gels' to he a big Itg Pitcher. God's 	In times of peace London contains locked, therefore always is ready for 
"Well, I can't just rummember every- age to seek the stairs, to tiptoe down; goin' to make me we!, mummee says. It embassies and legations represent- use. 

thin'; only, the' was a little girl in it— and when she, found herself in the sit- 	 The tower of a tall church in Swit- 
but she wasn't my sister. Gee, mum- tine room, she peered fearfully across I'm gettin' better al' the time. Feel." Wye of foreign countries. The stilted plover is so named be- zerland has been equipped to receive 
nee, I wish'd I h 	a sister." 

ti shorther
at the open kitchen door. Then she ad- I+72.52.52525752.5a521,15252.5-8-2_5?52.52q1 
van d not venturing t

Valise of its long, stiltlike legs. Only the time signals sent out by wireless 
ar la steppe  	in 	opera- 	ce , 	 g o speak.  telegraphy from the Eiffel tower in 

and towels. As she bathed him, the with reproaches. 	, 	 when I grow up and my legs gets "A wise man may change his opin-j 
Ion." 

"Yes," replied ,Siena - 	Sorghum 
"But it's like changing a t nty-d 
bill. If you're careless ab 
finish with nothing worth 
Mg." 



Rutty; and lie seated himself In a her because you heard them quarrel- hate the machine shop only; you hate 

They Looked Up in No Welcoming 
Manner. 

SYNOPSIS. 

• 
' 

Sheridan's attempt to make a business 
Oman of his son Hibbs bystarting him in 
the machine shop ends in Bibbs going to 
la sanitarium, a nervous wreck. On his re-
fturn Bibbs Mold himself an inconsider-
able and unconsidered figure in the "New 
[House" of the Sheridans. 	Vertreeses, 
lold town family next door and impover-
lshed, call on the Sheridans, newly-rich, 

i ced Mary afterward puts into words her 
(parents' unspoken wish that she marry 
one of the Sheridan boys. At the Sheri-
Idan housewarming banquet Sheridan 

Maryspreads himself. 	e,,  frankly encourages 
at tit... Mary shocks 

(her mother by talking of Jim as a matri-
Mmnial possibility. Jim tells Mary Bibbs 

not a lunatic---jost queer." He pro-
poses to Mary. who half accepts him. 
iSheridan tells Bibbs he must go back to 
the machine shop as soon as he is sirong 
ionough, in spite of Biltbs' plea to be al- 
towed to write. 	Bibbs' sister, and 
'Sibyl, Roscoe Sheridan's wife. quarrel 
rover Bobby Lainhorai Sibyl goes to mars 
for help Co keen lainhorn from maHying 
lOd 	and Mary leaves her in the room 
alone. Gibbs has to break to his father 
!the news of Jim's sudden death. All the 
Stest of the family helpless in their grief. 
Gibbs becomes temporary master of the 
amuse. At the funeral he meets Mary and 
tides home with her. 

Love has awakened in the 
bosom of Bibbs—shy, hopeless 
love for something unattainable. 
The emotion is reflected in his 
gentleness with his grief-strick-
en father. Will it stir his ambi-
tion and impel him to activity 
that will help him win the girl 
finally? Will Old Sheridan come 
to understand and appreciate? 

CHAPTER XII—Continued. 

THE CROSS 
	

REVIEW 

CHAPTER XIII. 

The outward usualness of things 
continued after dialler. Is the library, 
while his wife sat in her customary 
chair, gazing at the fire. Sheridan let 
the unfolded evening paper rest upon 
his lap, though now and then he lifted 
it, as if to read. Gibbs came in noise-
lessly and sat 4ma corner, doing noth-
ing; and from a "reception room" 
across the hall au indistinct vocal mur-
mur became just audible at intervals. 
Once, when this murmur grew louder, 
under stress of some irrepressible mer-
riment, Edith's voice could be heard—
"Bobby, aren't you awful!" and Sheri-
dan glanced across at his wife appeal-
ingly. 

She rose at once and went into the 
"reception room;" there was a flurry of 
whispering, and the sound of tiptoeing 
in the hall—Edith and her suitor 
changing quarters to a more distant 
MOM. Mrs. Sheridan returned to her 
chair in the library. 

"They won't bother you any more, 
papa." sire said, in a comforting,. voice. 
"She told me at lunch he'd 'phoned he 
wanted to come up this evening, and 
I said I thought he'd better wait a few 
days, but she said she'd already told 
him he could." She paused, then added, 
rather guiltily: "I got kind of a notion 
maybe Roscoe don't like him as much 
as he used to. Maybe—maybe you bet-
ter ask Roscoe, papa." And as Sher-
idan nodded solemnly, she concluded, 
in haste: "Don't say I said to. I might 
be wrong about it, anyway." 

He nodded again, and they sat for 
some time in a silence which Mrs. 
Sheridan broke with a little sniff, hav-
ing fallen into a reverie that brought 
tears. "That Miss Vertrees was a good 
girl," she said. "She was all right." 

Her husband evidently had no diffi-
culty in following. her train of thought, 
for he nodded once more, affirma-
tively. 

"Did you— How did you fix it about 
the—the Realty company?" she fal-
tered. "Did you—" 

He rose heavily, helping himself to 
his feet by the arms of his chair. "I 
fixed it," he said, in a husky voice. He 
went to her, put his hand upon her 
shoulder, and drew a long, audible, tre-
mendous breath. "It's my bedtime. 
mamma; I'm goM' up." When he 
reached the door he stopped and spoke 
again, without turning to look at her. 
"The Realty company'll go right on 
just the same," be said. "It's like 
it's like sand, mamma. It puts me in 
mind of cbuldren playin' in a Sf-fla,  
pile. One of 'em sticks his finger in 
the sand-pile and makes a hole, and 
another of 'em '11 pat the place with 
his band, and all the little grains 
of sand run in and fill it up and set\ 
tie against one another; and tiler' 
right away it's flat on top again, and 
you can't tell there ever was a hole 
there. The Realty company '11 go on 
all right, mamma. There ain't any-
things anywhere, I reckon, that 
wouldn't go right on—just the same." 

Anti he passed out slowly Into the 
hall; then they heard his heavy tread 
upon the stairs. 

Mrs. Sheridan, rising to follow him, 
turned a piteous face to her son. "It's 
no forlorn," she said, chokingly. "That's 
the first time he spoke since he came 
in the house this evening. I know it 
must 'a' hurt him to bear Edith 
laughin' with that Lamhorn. She'd 
oughtn't to let him come, right the very 
first evening this way; she'd oughtn't 
to done it! She just seems to lose her 
head over him, and it scares me. You 
heard what Sibyl said the other day, 
and—and you heard what—what—" 

"What Edith said to. Sibyl?" Bibbs 
finished the sentence for her. 

"We can't have any trouble o' that 
kind!" she wailed. "Oh, it looks as if 

movie' up to this new house had 
brought us awful bad luck! It scares 
me!" She put both her hands over her 
face. "Oh, Bibbs, Bibbs! if you only 
wasn't so queer! If you could ohly 
been a kind of dependable son! I don't 
know what we're all comin' to!" And, 
weeping, she followed her husband, 

liibbs gazed for a while at the fire; 
then he rose abruptly, like a man who 
has canoe to a decision, and briskly 
sought the room—it was called "the 
smoking room"—where Edith sat with 
Mr. Lamborn. They looked up in no 
welcoming manner, at Bibbs' entrance, 
and moved their chairs to a less con-
spicuous adjacency. 

"Good evening," said Hibbs, pleas- 

'Your Father Telephoned Me Yester-
day Afternoon." 

what effect such stuff would have up-
on me!" She rose, visibly agitated. 
"What if it was true?" she demanded, 
bitterly. "What if it was true a hun-
dred times over? You sit there with 
your silly face half ready to giggle and 
half ready to sniffle, and tell me stories 
like that, about Sibyl picking on Bubbly 
Lamhorn and worrying him to death, 
and you think it matters to me? What 
if I already knew all abotit their 'quar-
reling'? What if I understood why 
she—" She broke off with a violent 
gesture, a sweep of her arm extended 
at full length, as if she hurled some-
thing to the ground. "Do you think a 
girl that really cared for a man would 
pay any attention to that? Or to you, 
Gibbs Sheridan!" 

He looked at her steadily, and his 
gaze was as keen as it was steady. 
She met it with unwavering pride. 
Finally he nodded slowly, as if she had 
spoken and he meant to agree with 
what she said. 

"Ab, yes," he said. "I won't come 
into the smoking room again. I'm 
sorry, Edith. Nobody can make you 
see‘anything now. You'll never see 
until-4'6u see for yourself. The rest of 
us will do better to keep out of it—
especially me!" 

"That's sensible," she responded, 
curtly. "You're most surprising of all 
when you're sensible, Bibbs." 

"Yes," he sighed. "I'm a dull dog. 
Shake hands and forgive me, Edith." 

Thawing so far as to smile, she un-
derwent this brief ceremony, and 
George appeared, summoning Gibbs to 
the library; Doctor Gurney was wait-
ing there, he announced. And Gibbs 
gave his sister a shy but friendly touch 
upon the shoulder as a complement to 
the handshaking, and left her. 

Doctor Gurney was sitting by the 
log fire, alone in the room, and he 
merely glanced over his shoulder when 
his patient came in. He was not over 
fifty, in spite of Sheridan's habitual 
"ole Doc Gurney." He was gray, how-
ever, almost as thin as Gibbs, and 
nearly always he looked drowsy. 

"Your father telephoned me yester-
day afternoon, Gibbs," he said, not ris-
ing. "Wants me to 'look you over' 
again. Come around here in front of 
me—between me and the fire. I want 
to see If I can see through you." 

"You mean you're too sleepy to 
move," returned Bibbs, complying. "I 
think you'll notice that I'm getting 
worse." 

"Taken on about twelve pounds," 
said tourney. "Thirteen, maybe." 

"Twelve." 
"Well, it won't do." The doctor 

rubbed his eyelids, "You're so much 
better I'll have to use some machinery 
on you before we can know just where 
yotI are. You come down to my place 
this afternoon. Walk down—all the 
way. I suppose you know why your 
father wants to know." 

'Gibbs nodded. "Machine shop." 
"Still hate it?" 
Bibbs nodded again. 
"Don't blame you!" the doctor grunt- 

ed. 	"Yes, I expect it'll make a lump in 
your gizzard again. Well, what do 
you say? Shall I tell him you've got 
the old lump there yet? You still want 
to' write, do you?" 

"What's the use?" Bibbs said, smil-
ing ruefully. "My kind of writing!" 

"Yes," the doctor agreed. "I suppose 
if you broke away and lived on roots 
and berries until you began to 'attract 
the favorable attention of editors' you 
might be able to hope for an income of 
four or five hundred dollars a year by 
the time you're fifty." 

"That's about it," Gibbs murmured. 
"Of course I know what you want to 

do," said Gurney, drowsily. "You don't 
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not usually the result of a drive home 
from a funeral. No wonder the se-
quence evaded Gibbs Sheridan! 

His father had gone when he came 
downstairs. "Went on down to 's office, 
jes' same," Jackson informed him. 
"Came sat breakfas' table, all by 

eat nothin'. George bring nice 
breakfas', but he di'n' eat a thing. 
Yessuh, went on downtown, jes' same 
be yoosta do. Yessuh, I reckon putty 
much ev'ything goin' on same as it 
yoosta do." 

It struck Gibbs that Jackson was 
right. Tile day passed as other days 
had passed. Mrs. Sheridan and Edith 
were in black, and Mrs. Sheridan cried 
a little, now and then, but no other 
external difference was to be seen. 
Bibbs went for his drive, and his 
mother went with him, as she some-
times did when the weather was pleas-
ant. Altogether, the usualness of 
things was rather startling to Gibbs. 

During the drive Mrs. Sheridan 
talked fragmentarily of Jim's child-
hood. "But you wouldn't remember 
that," she said, after narrating an epi-
sode. "You were too little. He was 
always a good boy, just like that. And 
he'd save whatever papa gave him, 
and put it in the bank. I reckon it'll 
just about kill your fattier to put some-
body in his place as president of the 
Realty company, Bibbs. I know he 
can't move Roscoe over; he told me 
last week he'd already put as much on 
Roscoe as any one man could handle 
and not go crazy. Oh, it's a pity—r  
She stopped to wipe her eyes. "It's a 
pity you didn't run more with Jim, 
Bibbs, and kind o' pick up his ways. 
Think what it'd meant to pupa now! 
You never did run with either Roscoe 
or Jim any, even before you got sick. 
Of course you were younger; but it 
always did seem queer—and you three 
rein' brothers like that. I don't be-
lieve I ever saw you and Jim sit down 
together for a good talk in my life." 

"Mother, I've been away so long," 
Gibbs returned, gently. "And since 
came home I— He was busy, you see, 
and I hadn't much to say about the 
things that interested him, because I 
don't know much about therm" 

"It's a pity! Oh, it's a pity!" she 
moaned. "And you'll have to learn to 
know about 'em now, Bibbs. I 
haven't said much to you, because I 
felt it was all between your father and 
you, but I himestly do believe it will 
just kill him if he has to have any 
more trouble on top of all this! You 
mustn't let him, Gibbs—you mustn't! 
You don't know how be's grieved over 
you, and now he can't stand any more 
—he just can't! Whatever he says for 
you to do, you do It, Gibbs, you do it! 
I want you to promise me you will." 

"I would if I could," be said, sor-
rowfully. 

"No, no! Why can't you?" she 
cried, clutching his arm. "He wants 
you to go back to the machine shop 
and all on earth he asks is for you to 
go back in a cheerful spirit, so it won't 
hurt you! That's all he asks. Look, 
Gibbs, we're gettin' back near home, 
but before we get there I want you to 
promise me that you'll do what he 
asks you to. Promise me!" 

In her earnestness she cleared away 
her black veil that she might see him 
better, and it blew out on the smoky 
wind. He readjusted it for her before 
he spoke. 

"I'll go back in as cheerful a spirit ,  
as I call, mother," he,  said. 

"There!" she exclaimed, satisfied. 
"That's a good boy! That's all I want-
ed you to say." 

"Don't give me any credit," he said, 
ruefully. "There isn't anything else 
for me to do." 

"No, don't begin talkin' that way!" 
"No, no," he soothed her. "We'll 

have 'to begin to make the spirit a 
cheerful one. We may—" They were 
turning into their own driveway as he 
spoke, and he glanced at the old house 
next door. Mary Vertrees was visible 
in the twilight, standing upon the front 
steps, bareheaded, the door open be-
hind her. She bowed gravely. 

" 'We may'—what?" asked Mrs. 
Sheridan, with a slight impatience. 

"What is it mother?" 
"Of all the queer boys!" she cried. 

"You always were. Always! You 
haven't forgot what you just promised 
me, have you?" 

"Xo," he answered, as the car 
stopped. "No, the spirit will be as 
cheerful as the flesh will let it, mother. 
It won't do to behave like--" 

His voice was low, and in her move-
ment to descend from the car she 
failed to bear his final words. 

"Behave like who, Gibbs?" 
"Nothing." 
But she was fretful in •her grief. 

"You said it wouldn't do to behave like 
somebody. Behave like who?" 

"It was just nonsense," he explained, 
turning to go in. "An. obscure person 
I don't think much of lately." 

"Behave like who?" she repeated, 
and upon his yielding to her petulant 
insistence, she made up her mind that 
the only thing to do was to tell Dr. 
Gurney about it 

"Like Bildad the Shuhite!" was what 
Hibbs said. 

loather easy-chair neer them. 	• 
"What is it?" asked Edith, plainly 

astonished. 
"Nothing," he returned, smiling. 
She frowned. "Did you want some-

thing?" she asked. 
"Nothing in the world. Father and 

mother have gone upstairs; I cha'n't 
be going up for severn4 hours, and 
there didn't seem to be anybody left 
for me to chat with except you and 
Mr. Lamborn." 

"'Chat with'!" she echoed, Incredu-
lously. 

"I can talk about almost anything." 
said Gibbs with all air of genial polite-
ness. "It doesn't matter to me. I 
don't know much about business—if 
that's what you happened to be talking 
about. But you aren't in business, are 
you, Mr. Lamborn?" 

"Not now," returned Lamborn, 
shortly. 

"I'm not, either," said Bibbs. "It  
was getting cloudier than usual, I no-
ticed, just before dark, and there was 
wind from the southwest. Rain to-
morrow, I shouldn't be surprised." 

He seemed to feel that he had begun 
a conversation the support of which 
had now become the pleasurable duty 
of other parties; and he sat expectant-
ly, looking first at his sister, then at 
Lamhorn. as if implying that it was 
their turn to speak. Edith returned 
his gaze with a mixture of astonish-
ment and increasing anger, while Mr. 
Lamhorn was obviously disturbed, 
though Hibbs had been as considerate 

,as possible in presenting the weather 
as a topic. Gibbs had perceived that 
Lamhorn bad nothing in his mind at 
any time except "personalities"—he 
could talk about people and be could 
make love. Bibbs, wishing to be cour-
teous, offered the weather. 

Lamborn refused it, and concluded 
from Gibbs' luxurious attitude in the 
leather chair that this half-crazy broth-
er was a permanent fixture for the 
rest of the evening. There was no rea-
son to hope that be would move, and 
Lamborn found himself in danger of 
looking silly. 

"I was just going," he said, rising. 
"Oh no!" Edith cried, sharply. 
"Yes. Good night! I think I—" 
"Too bad," said Gibbs, genially, 

walking to the door with the visitor, 
while Edith stood staring as the two 
disappeared in the hall. She heard 
Bibbs offering to "help" Lamhorn with 
his overcoat and the latter rather curt-
ly declining assistance, these episodes 
of departure being followed by the 
closing of the outer door. She ran into 
the hall. 

"What's the matter with you?" she 
cried, furiously. "What do you mean? 
How did you dare come in here when 
you knew—" • 

Her voice broke; she made a gesture 
of rage and despair, and ran up the 
stairs, sobbing. She fled to her moth-
er's room, and when Hibbs came up, a 
few minutes later, Mrs. Sheridan met 
him at hiS door. 

"Oh, Gibbs," she said, shaking her 
head woefully, "you'd oughtn't to dis-
tress your sister? She says you drove 
that young man out of the house. You'd 
ought to been more considerate." 

Bibbs smiled faintly, noting that 
Edith's door was open, with Edith's 
naive shadow motionless across its 
threshold, "Yes," he said. "He' doesn't 
appear to be much of a 'man's man.' 
He ran at just a glimpse of one." 

Edith's shadow moved; her -voice 
came quavering: "You call yourself 
one?" 

"No, no," be answered. "I said 'just 
a glimpse of one.' I didn't claim—" 
hut her door slammed angrily; and he 
turned to his mother. 

"There," he said, sighing. "That's 
almost the first time In my life I ever 
tried to be a man of action, mother, 
and I succeeded perfectly in what I 
tried to do. As a consequence I feel 
like a horse thief!" 

"You hurt her feelin's," she groaned. 
"You must 'a' gone at it too rough, 
Gibbs." 

 

He looked upon her wanly. "That's 
my trouble, mother," he murmured. 
"I'm a plain, blunt fellow. I have 
rough ways, and I'm a rough man." 

Far once she perceived some mean-
ing in his queerness. "Hush your non-
sense!" she said, good-naturedly, the 
astral of a troubled smile appearing. 
You go to bed." 
He kissed her and obeyed. 
Edith gave him a cold greeting the 

next morning at the breakfast table. 
"You mustn't -do that under a mis-

apprehension," be warned her, when 
they were alone in the dining room. 

"Do what under a what?" she asked. 
"Speak to me. I came into the 

Smoking room last night 'on purpose,' " 
he told her, gravely. - ""E-lany.e a preju-
dice agaiist that young man." 

She laughed. "I guess you think it 
ImMans a great deal who you have 

prejudices against!" In mockery she 
adopted the manner of one who Im-
plores. "Blobs, for pity's sake promise 
me, don't us? your influence with papa 
against him?' And she laughed louder. 

"Listen," M said, with peculiar earn-
estness. "El, tell your now, because—
because Eve decided I'm one of the 
family." And then, as if the earnest-
ness were too heavy for him to carry 
it further, he continued, in his usual 
tone, "I'm drum with power, Edith." 

"What do you want to tell me?" she 

!
demanded, brusluely. 

"Lamhorn made love to Sibyl," he 
said.  

Edith hooted. `She did to him!"
"No," 

 
he said, gravely. "I know." 

 

"How?" 
"I was there, me day a week ago, 

with Roscoe, ant I heard Sibyl and 
Lamliorn—" 

Edith screamed with laughter. "You 
were with Roscee—and you heard 
Lamhorn making love to Sibyl!" 

"No. I heard them quarreling." 
"You're funnier than ever, Gibbs!" 

she cried. "You say he made love to  

the whole show—the noise and jar and 
dirt, the sera mule—tine whole basoinin' 
craze to 'get on.' You'd like to go 
somewhe 	 o re in Algiers, or to Pa )r 
perhaps, and bask on a  balcony,  smell-
ing flowers and writing sonnets. You'd 
grow fat on it and have a delicate lit-
tle life all to yourself. Well, what 
do you say? I can lie like sixty, Gibbs! 
Shall I fell your father -he'll lose an-
other of his boys if you don't go to 
Sicily?" 

"I don't want to go to Sicily," said 
Bibbs. "I want to stay right here." 

The doctor's drowsiness disappeared 
for a moment, and be gave his patient 
a sharp glance. "It's a risk," he said. 
"I think we'll find you're so much bet-
ter he'll send you back to the shop 
pretty quick. Something's got hold 
of you lately; you're not quite so lack-
adaisical as you used to be. But I 
warn you: I think the'shop will knock 
you just as it did before, and perhaps 
ever harder, Gibbs." 

He rose, shook himself, and rubbed 
his eyelids. "Well, when we go over 
you this afternoon what are we going 
to say about it?'! 

"Tell him I'm ready," said Bibbs, 
looking at the floor. 

"Oh no," Gurney laughed, "Not 
quite yet; but you may be almost. We'll 
see. Don't forget I said to walk down." 

And when the examination was con-
cluded, that afternoon, the doctor in-
forffied Gibbs that the result 'was much 
too satisfactory to be Pleasing. -Here's 
a new 'situation' for a one act farce," 
he said, gloomily, to his next patient 
when Bibbs had gone. "Doctor tells 
a mall he's well, and that's his death 
sentence, likely. Dam' funny world!" 

Bibbs decided to walk home ft was 
a dingy afternoon, and the smoke was 
evident not only to Gibbs' sight, but to 
his nostrils, though most of the pedes-
trians were so saturated with the smell 
that they could no longer detect it. 
This incited a train of thought which 
continued till he approached the new 
house. As be came to the corner of 
Mr. Vertrees' lot Mr. Vertrees' laugh-
er emerged from the front door and 

walked thoughtfully down the path to 
the picket gate. She was unconscious 
of the approach of the pedestrian and 
did not see him until she had opened 
the gate and he was almost beside her. 
Then she looked up, and as she saw 
him she atarted visibly. And if this 
thing had happened to Robert Lam-
horn, he would have had a thought far 
beyond the horizon of faint-hearted 
Gibbs' thoughts. Lamhorn, indeed. 
would have spoken his thought. ,He 
would have said: 

"You jumped. because you were 
thinking of me!" 

CHAPTER XIV. 

Mary was the picture of a lady flue-
tered. Gibbs had paused in his slow 
stride, and there elapsed an instant be-
fore either spoke or moved—it was no 
longer than that, and yet it sufficed 
for each to seem to say, by look and at-
titude, "Why, it's you!" 

Then they both spoke at once, each 
hurriedly pronouncing the other's 
name as if about to deliver a mes-
sage of importance. Then both came 
to a stop simultaneously, but Bibbs 
made a heroic effort, and as they be-
gan to walk on together he contrived 
to find his voice. 

"I—I—hate a frozen fish myself," 
be said. "I think three miles was too 
long for you to put up with one." 

"Good gracious!" she cried, turning 
to him a glowing face from which 
restraint and embarrassment had sud-
denly fled. "Mr. Sheridan, you're 
lovely to put it that way. It was an 
imposition for me to have made you 
bring me borne, and after I went into 
the house I decided I should have 
walked. Besides, it wasn't three miles 
to the car line. I never thought of it!" 

"No," said Gibbs, earnestly. "I 
didn't, either. I might have said some-
thing if I'd thought of anything. 
talking now, though; I must remember 
that, and not worry about it later. I 
think I'm talking, though it doesn't 
sound intelligent even to me. I made 
up my mind that if I ever met you 
again I'd turn on my voice and keep it 
going, no matter what it said. I—" 

She interrupted him with laughter, 
and Mary Vertrees' laugh was one 
which Bibbs' father had declared, after 
the house-warming, "a cripple would 
crawl five miles to hear." And at the 
merry lilting of it Gibbs' father's son 
took heart to forget some of his trepi-
dation. "I'll be any kind of idiot," be 
said, "if you'll laugh at rile some more. 
It won't be difficult for me." 

She did; and Gibbs' cheeks showed a 
little actual color, which Mary per-
ceived. They bad passed the new house 
without either of them showing—or 
possessing—any consciousness that it 
bad been the destination of one of 
them. 

"I'll keep on talking," Gibbs con-
tinued, cheerfully, "and you keep on 
laughing. I'm amounting to something 
in the world this afternoon. I'm mak-
ing a noise, and that makes you make 
music. Don't be bothered by my bleat-
ing out such things as that. I'm real-
ly frightened. I don't remember talk-
ing as much as this more than once 
or twice in my life. I suppose it was 
always in me to do it, though, the first 
time I met anyone who didn't know 
me well enough not to listen." 

"But you're not really talking to 
me," said Mary.. "You're just think-
ing aloud." 

Do you think that Mary's 
warm friendship for Bibbs will 
help him to enco re the machine 
shop long enoug to impress his 
father with hir - efulness In a 
better job' 

ngl" 
"That's it. If you want Sr. know 

what's 'between' people, you can—by 
he way they quarrel." 
"You'll kill me, Bibbs! What were 

they quarreling about?" 
"Nothing. That's how I know. Peo-

ple who quarrel over nothing!--it's 
always certain—" 

Edith stopped laughing abruptly, but 
Continued her mockery. "You ought 
to know. You've had so much experi-
ence, yourself, 

"I haven't any, Edith," he said. "My 
life has been about as exciting as an 
incubator chicken's. But I look out 
through the glass at things." 

"Well, then," she said, "If you look 
out through the glass you must know 

There came a second explosion, and 
'Uncle Gideon ran out into the hall. 
'Bibbs went to the head of the great 
etafrcase, and, looking down, discov-
ered the source of the disturbance. 
Gldeon's grandson. a boy of fourteen, 
/bad brought his camera to the funeral 
land was taking "flashlights" of the
`Gor. 

 
Uncle Gideon, reassured by 

tall have re-
to finish his quotation from Bit- 

- lmi iliohs detained 
01, and" after a little argument per-

suaded him to .descend to the dining 
room whither Gibbs followed, after 
closing the door of his father's room. 
I He kept his eyes on Gideon after 
dinner, diplomatically preventing sev-
eral attempts on the part of that com-
forter to reascend the stairs; and it 
was a relief to Bibbs when George an-
nounced that an automobile was wait-
ing to convey the ancient man and 
his grandson to their train. They were 
the last to leave, and whea they had 
gone Gibbs went sighing to his own 
Mann. 

steetched In 	f wearily upon 
the bed, hill tettsamily rose, went to 

e window, and looked for a long time 
it the darkened house where Mary 
Vertrees lived. Then he opened his 
rook, took therefrom a small notebook 
alf filled with fragmentary scHb-

blings, and began to write: 

Laughter,-after a funeral. In this re-
etion people will laugh at anything and 

nodal*. The :rand plays a dirge an 
the way to the cemetery, but when it 
turns back, and tile mourning carriages 
are out of hearing, It strikes up, “Dark-
town Is Out To-Night." That is natural—
but there are women whose laughter Is 
like the whirring of whips.... 

Beauty is not out of place among grave- 
atones. It Is not out of place anywhere. 
But a woman who has been betrothed to 
a man would net look beautiful at his 
funeral. A woman might look beautiful, 

_' though, at the funeral of a man whom 
aim had known and liked. And in that 
can-. too• she would probably not want 
:to talk if she drove home from the ceme-
tery with his brother: nor would she 
want the brother to talk.... Neverthe-
less, too much silence is open to suspi-
cion. It may be reticence, or it may be a 
vacuum. It may be dignity, or it may be 
false teeth.... 

Silence can be golden? Yes. But per-
haps if a seaman of the world should find 
herself by accident sitting beside a man 
far the length of time it must necessarily 
take two slow old horses to jog three 
miles. she might expect that man to say 
something of some sort: If he did not 
even try, but sat every step of the way 
as dumb as a frozen fish, she might 
think him a frozen fish. And she might 
fbe right. She might be right if she 
thought him about as pleasant a com-
panion—as Bildad the Shuhlte! 

Bibbs closed his notebook, replacing 
in his trunk. Then, after'a period 

f melancholy contemplation, he un-
ressed, put on a dressing gown and 

slippers, and went softly out into the 
hall—to his father's door. Upon the 
floor was a tray which Gibbs had sent 
George. earlier in the evening, to place 
upon a table in Sheridan's room—but 
the food was untouched. Gibbs stood 
ilstening outside the door for several 
minutes. There came no sound from 
within, and he went back to his own 
'sown and to bed. 

In the morning he woke to a state 
of being hitherto unknown in his ex-
perience. Sometimes in the process 
of waking them is a little pause 
sleep has 	e, but coherent thought 

not b gnu. It is the moment, as 
before we "remember:" and 

t time in Bibbs' life it came 
inging a vague happiness. 
t was a brief visitation and 
efore he hail finished dress-

a little trail, the pleased 
t and the puzzle of it, 

fled unsolved. And, in 
happily in the morning is 
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TRY US 
YOU are not just satisfied where 
you have been trading and feel 
you would like to see a little 

more attention paid to your interest, 
and would like a little better returns 
for your money just.. TTY  US 

11F YOU want to introduce the elements of 

ECONOMY into your daily expense 
account, and want to get along in the world 
through the medium of effecting a saving on 
each and every one of your purchases, large or 
small, or of Chatever nature, it is a very easy 
thing when you., TRY US 

FORBES ADAMS 

ll1 
that 

ie 	 
1 
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&Louis • Kansas Ci 
Oklahoma - -Texas 

The Review $1.00 per year 

Imperial Sad-Iron Co. 
Ft.WorthSez. 
wants a representative 
in every town to sell 
the Imperial Iron. The 
Daly iron on the mar-
ket that burns kero-
sene. Safe as a tea-
kettle. Can be oper-
ated ten hours at the 
east of one cent. Each 
Doe guaranteed for two years. Ironing no more 
a drudgery. With the Imperial Iron labor is re 
duced ono-half. No running back and forth from 
ironing board to fire waiting for trona to heat. 
The Imperial stays as bright as a silver dollar 
and always hot. Greatest thing on earth in warm 
weather. Call on our representative and see 
demonstration of its merits. 

We are represented at your place by 

C. S. BOYLES 

If you don't believe come and see, visited the Misses Brysons o f 
We are as busy as busy cart be. Pioneer. Also she attended the 

children's servlees at Pioneer on 
Sunday night. 

The Review, the paper 
eyentulaily subscribe for .  

   

A few empty boxes 50e each. 
Shackelfords Lumber Yard 

a. 1./r. 
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Our stock is complete an 

Shackelfords' La 

A small ad. in The Review 	  
want column" may get you big re-  
sults. They often do. One cent a 11.] mr. Farmer: 
word the first time and one-half I 
cent for each succeeding 	isetie-'. No-7a Why should you _  
ad taken for less than 15c. 	leave your farmwork 
	  for one or two days at 

The race is not al- the busiest season, hitch 
ways to the swift— up and go personally to 
but most  alwaYs• 	look for help? 
That hare andtortoise. Telephone a want 
race would hardly  be ad to this office, and 
classed as a sporting the next day you may 

11
11

11
1 11

11
11

11
11

11
11

11
1 11

11
11

11
11

111
11

11
11

11
11

1 11
11

11
1 1 

SABANNO NEWS 

Miss May Starr of Eastland is visit-
ing friends and relatives here. 

Mr. and Mrs. 'Lonnie Woods 
gave the young people a party Fri-
day night. 

Lee Black of Hansford is visiting 
friends and relatives here. 

Misses Frances Green and Lorena 
Erwin left Wednesday for California 
to be gone indifiniately. 

Preperations are being made for 
children's day programs at both 
Churches. 

J. C. Harris made a business trip 
to Cross Plain last Saturday, 

W. F. Elliot of Waylan was a 
Sabanno visitor Monday, 

Mrs. R. S. Walker shopped in 
Cross Plains Wednesday of last 
week. 

3. W. Scott is on the sick list 
this week. 

Mrs. Parks of Eastland spent last 
Sunday with Mrs. J. D. Walker. 

Miss Ell Duke and brother Charley 
left Monday for Abilene where they 
avid attend the Summer Normal. 

Miss Cordia Walker spent Sun-
day with Mrs. Lee White. 

The Farmers Institute has ap-
pointed delegates for the state con-
vention to be held at Austin. A, A. 
Hunnington and son Boo. Charley 
Woods, John Harris, and W. N 
Black being appointed.  

Temple 

digClyerr 
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WhaZ 

F. P. 
Shackelford 

of Cross Plains 

has to say about 
cream separators 
this week. 

Ninety-eight per cent of 
the world's creameries 
4WD, Lavnis exclusively. 

CREAMERYMEN have better 
opportunitie- "tan other sep- 
arator at.. 	see which sep- 

arators are moit-efficient and dura-
ble. That is why they select De 
Lavals. 

More DeLavals are in use on farms 
than all other makes combined. 
Time and experience have proved to 
a vast majority of farmers that no 
other separator gives as good ser-
vice as the De Laval. 

Each year in the United Staten and 
Canada alone, some 40.000 farmers discard 

Be 
separators .d replace them with 

D Lavals. They learn from experience 
that the so-called cheap separators are 
wasteful ,and rosily at are erkm. They' 
would have saved money if chey had 
bought a De LavM Lu be SIM place. 

If you will b 	these incts in mind in 
selecting a scparTnr, 5'011,1!( 	 t 
the wist-st gout, is  to  to, Ga  

;ta DLL a, :snug I.•• La.  a: out 
to your  •fa on an. I 1., a an ,- rs it pot 	••Dr ,or 
youva 	th:a 	-Lvk ode, ym,1:•.• ••• b,est 
value !or tout inenen• W, 	 to 

we make tor 
De Laal. J,L, 
Phone us SO,  

ost card or and s • 
sectb, 	g••• 
pt:otology to 

ay a lan Laval. 

50011C7 or 

TEXAS FEVER AND BLACKLEG 

(Continued from front page) 

The Preventioh of these three 
diseases is a very easy matter, if 
prompt and scientific methods are 
used. 

To Prevent Texas Fever rid your 
pasture of ticks and do not buy tick 

( infected cattle. 	Ticks may be 
(eradicated by dipping or spraying 
with a standard -solution at regular 

grown stock in the latter part of the 
spring or early summer. Separate 
all sick stack from the well. When 
the animal is dead, burn the car-
cass, scatter straw or leaves on the 
place where it has been while sick 
and burn it. The burning of pas-
tures, the killing of buzzards, and 
stray dogs and wolves, will lesson 
the spread of Anthrax. 	If the 
double dose system of vaccination 
is. used, do not mix then or use the 
No. 2 first. This vaccine matter 
will produce a mild form of the 
disease and should be handled by a 
scientific veterinarian only. 	The 
container and all the instruments 
should be burnt after the vaccination 
is over. 

To Prevent Blackleg vaccinate all 
stuff under 2 years of age in the 
spring. Vaccination for Blackleg is 
a very simple matter to an exper-
ienced vaccinator. but should be 
handled with care by the inexper-
ienced. 

Cattlemen who are raising fine 
stuff will reduce the sickness among 
their stock by burning all dead 
stock without regard to the cause 
of death. 	By burning off their 
pastures regularly, by cleaning up 
their watering )Igges, and by report-
ing any. deaths front unknown 
causes in their communities. 

The Live Stock Sanitary Com-
mission, at Fort Worth, or The 
State Board of Health, Austin, will 
investigate any outbreak of disease 
among the stock and will assist in 
the suppression of such opidem. ics 
Notification of such diseases or re-
quests for information should be 
addressed to the Commission or the 
Board . 

NO SHORT—TERM HOLLANDS 
NO FARM & . RANCH 

the subscription end of their Pub-
lications has been settled for the 
year. The regular price for their 
publications is as follows: 

Farm & Ranch for year 	$1.00 
Hollands for one two years 	$1.00 
Both 	 $1.50 
Either with the Review 1 vear$1.65 
Both with The Review one year 2.20 

Sam Moore. a brother to ;Sheriff 
Moore and Jim Moore, has been 
here with his family at Cottonwood 
and his other -elatives. Mr. Moore 
has a good job with the Govern-
ment in the reclamation work, and 
has been connected for some time 
with the ,Eleahant Butte Project 
near ElPaso. He lett Sunday to 
resume his work. 

0 

Remember I clean and press Palm 
Beach suits at Laundry price nr a 
suit. Bring me your work. I can 
make it look new. Work called for 
And delivered. 

Tart The Tailor 

	0 

Mrs., J. E. Lindquist and daught-
er, left Tuesday for a visit at Waco. 

The DeLaval, the separator 
you will eventually buy. 

CASTOR IA 
For Iirfants and Children 

in Use For Over 30 Yee,r7, 
Always Deal, 

the  
Sign :nu, •aL 	, 	d .:Urt.nr 

44,  

It is the man who 
delivers the goods 
who has the blue 
ribbon pinned on him 
is this year of our 
Lord. 

II If you are running a 
square race young 
man, and the race 
goes to the tortoise, 
what you need is 
another job. 

q Try the want ad way. 

Come to the Busy Bee, 
The place for you and the tplace 

for me,  

ga 

several applicants the 
man you want. 
qTry it. 

Married 

Mr. Tom Popnoe of Silver Valley 
and Miss Lucile Wyatt were mar-
ried at the home of the bride in 
Cross Plains on Saturday at 2,p. m. 
Eld . Harlow 	officiating. 	The 
Young couple left immediately for 
Silver Valley where they will' make 
their home. The groom is the son 
of a ranchman near Silver Valley, 
and has every good chance to suc-
ceed in life. The bride is the eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. L. M. 
Wyatt, and is an accomplished 
young woman, worthy of the hand 
of a good man. She educated her- 
self and taught one year. 	Here's 
hoping them much happiness and 
Success. 

CLATINC STREETS 
	

KNIGHTS AND LADIES 

What is known as Avenue C. 
	 OF SECURITY 

which is the street tuning from Joe 
Shackelford's south, is being ciayed 	W. N. Henderson of Abilene has 
as far 8th street. The city pays been in town the last few days busy-
550.0C and the property owners ing hirnselt in helpirig a class in the 
pay at least $50.00 and all shove Knight and Ladies of Searity who 
the $100.00 minimum. 	An effort have had an organization here for 
is being' made to get the property some time. A number of members 
owners to do their part toward clay- have been taken in and the lodge is 
*the street from Shackelford's now thought to be getting on good 
east. 	 footing. 

01111111 

D 	rAL 

0 
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GLEANINGS
linterv.1, during the season. 

To Prevent Anthrax vaccinate all 

0 

The Review has a letter from the 
Farm & Ranch Publishing Co. stat-
ing that they positively would not 
put oil a short-term proposition 
with Farm & Ranch and Holland's 
this year. Quite a few have been 	event now. 
waiting for the old offer, but 	 choose from among 

NOTICE TAX—PAYERS 
The Board of Equalization 'will 

be in session in Baird, on the second 
Monday in June. 1916, the same be-
ing the 12th day of said month (and 
all whose taxes have been raised rare 
hereby notified to meet said Bard Men buy your work 
on that dare and Rive' reasons why 
their taxes should not be raise i. 	clothes, hats, shirts, shoes  
Chas. Nordyke, County Cie k. 	and everything at great 

bargain prices, 
at Carter's 

Miss Ida Mitchell last Sunday 

PIONEER NEWS 
church Sunday. 

Sam Eakin returned home Sun-
day from Houston, where he has 
been attending a mechanical school 

Mr. and Mrs. Jake Hadnett or 
Rising Star visited home folks 
Sunday. 

spent Thursday of last week in 
DeLeon. 

Mrs. Davis come in, last week to 
visit her daughter Mrs. M. A. 
Shepherd.  

"Why, I understand Mr. close is fu 
of generosity?" 

"Probably. None ever came out," 

ACCOUNTED FOR 

Dixie 

Miss Hettie Armstrong returned 
home last week from Denton where 
she has been attending the Denton 
State Normal. 

Miss Ida Mitchell of Cross Plains 
visited the Misses Bryson Saturday 	The children of the Baptist Sun- 
night and Sunday. 	 day School rendered a nice program 

G. W. Dennis is on the sick list 
and
at ra the Baptist  

enjoyed 
 i church,3ag  ,i  Sunday

areaudience 
u  night„ieenc  

at this writing. 

Miss-Hattie brown of the Hick- 	M. A. Shebherd and Miss Myrtle 
man comniuhity visited Miss Fay 
McClure Sunday. 

Torn Minton returned home Thurs-
day front Elmdale where he has 
been teaching school. 

A Mr. Rudley of Democrat visit-
ed E. M. Curry Sunday. 

Miss Myrtle Foster who is attend-
ing school at Brownwood 'visited 
home folks last week, 

J. C. Minton returned home Fri-
day from Breckenridge where he 
has kie.nvisititur his son for the 
past few clays:  

Birth Day Party 

Miss Lessee Eaken cel'eiltated 
her 14th birthday by entertaining "a` 
number of her young friends on and 
night of Wednesday May 31st at 
the home of Mr. and Mrs. J. C.  
Minton, after listening to some 
go music several entertaining 

were played until the time 
come to say good night, and then 
all went away saying they had a 
delightful time. 

Rev, Dave McDonoll filled his re-
gular appointment at the Baptist 



Candidate cards at this office. All 
work promptly and neatly done. 

Found a pig owner can get same 
by paying for ad and feed.—Minor 
Elliott. 

Admiete stops all leaks easily to 
apply. Electro Carbon paint for 
tin roofs and cisterns. 

Shackelford Lumber Yard. 

Miss Leona Wilson left Sunday 
for a week's visit with relatieves at 

DeLeon. 

When in town Eat Dinner at ou 
restaurant. Good meals for 25c. 

The Crystal Cate. 

Miss Bettie Helm. who has been 
teaching school in Lubbock county, 
arrived here Saturday to visit her 

sister, Mrs. R. D. Carter, and other 
relatives. 

Don't fail to call at the 
great Closing Out Sale 
and save cash on every-
thing at Carter's 

H. A. Carter of Pecock came in 
Sunday the guest of his parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. R, D, Carter, and 

brother D. P. Garter. 

For sale—Jersey mach cows. 
C. S. Boyles, 

Miss Mattie Casey who has been 
-visiting her brother, Guy Casey 
out west returned to her home, at 
Cottonwood Monday. Another 
brother accompanied her home, and 
will spend some days visiting his 

parents in Cottonwood, 

Wanted, two carloads of beer I 
bottles. Must be clean and Blear 

of beer. 10c a dozes. 

Neeb Produce 

Mr. S. A. Moore, who has been 
engaged in the construction of a 
mammoth dam in New Mexico, 
that the government has erected 
for the purpose of storing the storm 
water for the purpose of irrigating a 
'large territory of arid land in that 
community. has returned to his 

and Idoliandsat The 

Honest Edd 

Misses 011ie Mc Gowen, Mary 
Robertson, Elsie Mangham, Cora 

Baum, and Hattie Pace, 'in Miss 
011ie's Ford, went to Burkett and 

Cross Cut on Sunday, 

J. A. Glements arm family of 

u nam were here Saturday to Sun-

ay, 

IT'S COLD 

Get cold Soda Pope, Orange 
Julip, Hop Ale, and Coco-Cola at— 

Busy Bee Cafe 

Four for sale, all fresh, One full 

blood. 

Jersey Cows 

; perfumes, toilet waters 

W. F. Elliott 

MI 

borne in the Cottonwood community 

aird Star 

spectalue in toilet articles, Oln 
Ts-doto,Plete. 

The City Drug Stor e. 

B. F. Adkisson left Saturday 
vening for Chickasa. Okla., where 
e goes to visit his mother. 	He 

11 return in a few days, 

House paint 1.2 pts and 

Shackelford's Lumber 
• 

Yard. I 

z 

r 

Our stock of summer dress fab-
rics is very large and complete with 
all the new stripe effects in voiles, 
sir,aings, skirtings, batistes and lawns. 

You could not ask for more or 
prettier goods to select from, and at 
prices to suit every one. 

Sheer dainty voiles in beautiful new two 
color stripes, plain color stripes in copen, 
pink, green, black, and all the best and most 
wanted colors at per yard 25c, 35c, and 50c. 

A very unusual selection of 40-in. batistes 
in all the new stripe effects and figures, also 
plain colors. These are beautiful cloths and 
are priced very much under their value at . 

10c,12 1-2c, 15 & 20c. 

New Taffetas and Crepe de Chines 
Just receeived some new shadings in Taffetas and Crape De 

Chines, Taffeta is 36 in. wide and crepes are 42 in, wide and 
worth $1.00. $1,25, & $1.50• 

Dainty White Goods 
A beautiful selection of new and dainty white goods in voiles, or-

gandies, gaberdines, lace cloths and Marquisettes at 25, 35 50c. 

Linens, dimities, suitings, batistes and India linens 10,15 upto 75c. 

Beautiful New Hosiery 
Ladies' silk hose in white with black embroidered dots and 

figures, navy blue, champagne, grey, and black at 50c, $1.00, 

$1.25. $1•50, and $2.00. 

Millinery Bargains 
The millinery season is almost over and in order to clean out 

every hat in our stock we areoffering some very exceptional bar- 
gains. Come see them Leghorns, milans, and lace effects. 	All 
riew styles and very becoming styles. 

Summer Foot Wear 
New white canvas pumps in turn soles with Louis 	heels 

at $3.50. 	Patent and dull kid pumps, and cut out effects in the 
celebrated Shelby shoes at $2.50, $3.00 up to $4.50, 

If its new you'll always find it here first. 

Higginbotham Trad. Co 

Mr. and Mrs. C, S. Gee t nee 

Boydstun) of Greenville were last 
Saturday visitors of Mr. and Mrs. 
C. E. Covdstun. Mrs. Gee is a 
newly-married daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. B. L. Boydstun of Baird. 

	
ing for several years in Brown coun- 
ty, is visiting his relatives west of 
town 

Frank McGee, who has been teach-

See Higginbotham Trading Co 

for your binder twine. 

Mrs. D. P. Carter and two children 
visited at Cottonwood Sunday, 
carrying home Mrs. L. Y. Robbins 
who has been visiting her. 

Don't forget that Witt & Harbin 

buys cream. 	 adv 

PERSONAL 	r.trar-Awas---;-g wri.11arie.W.41Mr.'.4 

Read "The Turmoil." 

• 

Colonial Fruit Punch, the thing 
to serve your guests. 

The City Drug Store. 

Mr. hnd Mrs. Geo. Carter and 
Chrisdne and Master George of 
Baird were here Saturday the guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. C. E Boydstun 

de new nt ris strains White Leghorns. 	
son Chauncey of Weatherford are  

Shop west 	 R. D. Carter. 

ey but 21- Black Minorcas, the Young and Fer- 

visiting thei daughter, Mrs. C. E. 

Petterso 

	

	
Boydstun. 

n 

.1, W. Westerman and wife, John 
Horn and wife and son motored to 

to Coleman Sunday in J. w.'s car. 

Car of binder twine just received 
at Higginbotham's. 

Buy that bill for less at 
the Gloss Out Sale.—at 
Carsers 

1.1 	Mr. and Mrs. Charley Mangham 

Z made a trio to Coleman Sunday, 

M carrying Sam Moore there to take 
the train for his work in New Mexico 

BRASS! BRASS! Bring me your 

old brass.—w A Peterson 

Rl 

Z presumptions enough to consider 
Mr. Golson one of his very best 

Z friends, having known him a few 
years back at Burkett. He regrets 

:rir that he was not able to see Mr. 
Golson. He, Mr. Golson, is in the 
real estate business. 

Bring your green and dry hides 
to the City Meat Market for the 
highest prices. 

Nl 

Papa—I'm rained. Completely sniped ...t Daughter—Oh! 
theers—tockh 

I well, what's the M- 
k ference? I will simply marry Fred in. 

stead ,of Tack. 

J. W. Golson of Coleman, in com- The cost is little. 

	

pany with other men of the same 	  
place was in town Tuesday. 	Mr. 

Golson  hapcpa called onThebeg o  Review 

iteo dinner, Bee   Cafe. 

 

	

F sha 	ev , Friday a 

who 

 

but lett his card and regards with 

	

the office boy. The Review man is 	Herbert Cade of Slaton is here 
this week the guest of relatives and 
friends. He is to go to Abilene 
where he will attend the summer 
normal. 

Fresh groceries at Witt & Harbins 

Witt & Harbin will buy your 
Produce try them 	 adv 

TWO STRINGS TO HER BOW 

For the best toilet articles go to of this community. Robertson Drug Store. 

advanced 30 minutes on the main 
line also. 

We will serve Bulgarian Buttermilk 
Saturday and, Stinday. 

The City Drug Store_ 

Buckeye films for all sizes of ko-
ciaks—Robertson Drag Store .  

Screen Doors and wire "swats 
the fly" 

Shackelford's Lumber Yard. 

Hear ye! Hear ye! 
(II-he old town crier 
was in his day a most ef= 
fective medium for dis-
tributing information. 
But he has been relega-
ted to the scrap heap, 
along with the "Boy 
Wanted" placard. 

Our want ads are 
the official town criers 

Just received shim-tient of New 
Century flour at Witt & Harbins 

Milton Smith who has been work-
ing at, the City Drug Store left Mon-
day for his old home at Clyde. His 
place at the drug store has been 
taken by Hugh Mangham .  

The Review $1.00 per year 

Refresh y ourself at our fountain 
after the show. We are always open 

at The City Drug Store. 

I will pay 5r).:. per hundred and 
no :or ad kinds of ad rags. 	Also 

buy all , i. ds o' ltd brass, cop- 

y z.r 	I, etc.—S. C Sips. 

RAGS! HAGS! HAGS! _ 

ALWAYS OPEN 

0 

he Busy 

ktf 
Children Cry for Fletcher's 

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 30 yea vs, has borne the signature of 

and has been made sunder his per-
sonal supervision eornve t) isi,o n d es:LI since e T e itos n  

All Counterfeits, Imitations and. "Just-as-good" are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment. 

What is CASTORIA 
----CaStroria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-

goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It i.s penn,:ln.. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor Other Narcotic 
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
fund allays Feverishness. For more than thirty years it 
has been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, 
flatulency, Wind Colic, all Teething- Troubles and 
L;arrhora. It regulates time Stomach and Bowels, 
as,Milates the Food, giving healthy and ratural 
The Children's Panacea—The Mother's Friend. 

GENL:NE CASTORIA ALWAYS 
Bears the Signature of 

Lse For Over 30 Years 
The Kind You - II-lave Always sought 

S 	 . 	the train now leaving a 

ofta 
tags for 

19y lo6ur. c7heavnegreydnIOrning, Ilnsteadeofiat 6.30, 

Skr,tWaMw1,..41s1Mr.,"-vflit 	To Dog Owners 	MEW TIME TABLE 
•  The ordinance calling :or tax on 

dc,!\:igigissswi7i,ilirti,b,eeearinisgdtiddala,yytcenforced. You 	the Katy time table has been 

Will Harlow, 

Sample copies of Fa 	& Kane. tft 
tyiew office 

of Cotton- Z 
wood was here the last of last week kof 

the guest of her niece. Mrs. D, P. iii 
Carter. 

Pure row Linseed oil and Devoe 

of your wagons and buggies. 	krer4LIV.4iNEW1/../41M43.5XS, 1 i'MtrZIMPATMV"..“Alljit arirtArt1 

wagon and buggy paint; take care 

Shackelford's Lumber Yard. 

	

i 	 . 

	

All ice bills are due and payable 	Take a basket of the famous M. 	Look at the beautiful 	L. A. Robertson and son Simon 

on the first, it not paved don't look! B. Ice Cream home with you. 	embrodiers, laces, move- of Brownwood were here a few 

for the ice man on the 2nd. 	 Robertson Dru Store. 	lties etc for half the price 

	

1 	 hours last Friday , 

at Carter's 	10 Trade—furniture for cattle. 
C. S. Boyles. 

A. J . Berry and family lett Satur 
morning for their home at Gauls-
busk after visiting their daughter, 
Mrs. Albert Jones, of southeast of 
town. 

Don't Forget that Jake is still in 
Dressy and will treat you cig~rt. 
Stop and see ham Gasolene 22c a 
gallon: S̀top and fill your car and 
settlibw she runs.—G. A. Swafford, 
bressv. 

Misses Beaulah and Willie Adams 	Cyphers Incubator for sale. Cost 

O. K. Morgan and Ed Maddox are visiting in Risimt Star this 123.00, how for $10.00. 

of Atwell passed thru town Taos- week. 	 J. W. Smith, :It M. E. parsonage  

day for the Bayou to fish. 

	

Misses Butler, Graves and Mrs. 	A. E, Haley and fam ily made a 
FOR SALE—Jersey mile cows. Caparton attended the Ladies and trip to Big Springs last week. They 

C. S. Boyles. 	Knights of Security here Tuesday .laye:a daughter, Mrs.S. A. Lamar, 
night. Mrs. J. M.-Hemoreo accorn- • 
panied them hormz. They Made the 

Full-blood Eggs for Sale 
powders are superior. 

	

	 trip via w. N. Henderson car. 
During the remainder of the sea- 

	

rug Store 	 yo?! care to buy for 

	

" 	son I will sell eggs for $1,00 per 
setting from the following full-blood less , visit the Closi7zg Out 
chickens: Barred and White Ply- Sale.—At Carter's. in:; 
mouth Rocks, White Orpingtons, 

Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Dickey and 	Terms given if wanted 
two Omega Cream 

perators. Price the low-
at Carter's 

Nho lives at that place. 

H. C. Freeman has. moved to the 
v. R. Roberts. place ,m south 

Slain street. 

Mm's. Chaffin returned home Sull-
y after visiting at Ploneer. 
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