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" You’ll save money if we can serve

L e

- Trades Day.—L. M. Bond

CkéSS PLAINS, TEXAS, FRIDAY. JUl\EE 16, 1916.

CLEAN UP DAY JUNE 20

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 €lean|

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.
Boyles, Cross Plains Merc Co.,
(ross Plains Furniture Co.,
Farmers Nat’l Bank, City Drug
/Store, J. W. Westerman, Forbes

& Adams, D. P. Carter, Bank f

of Cross Plains, T. W. Tartt,
Brazelton-Pryor & Co., F. P
Shackelford, Neeb Produce Co,,
Wm. Gibbard, S. L. Monsey,
‘W. A, Petterson, J. W. Bennett,
M. L. Manning, J. M. Hembree.

L. M. Bond, E. Mangham, Davis- | &\

Garner & €o., Witt & Harbin,
T. E, Nordyke, B. L. Boydstun.

WEN WETODST PISTOR

Rev. A. D. James the new
Methodist pastor preached his Ja-
itial sermon at the Methodist church
Sunday night.  He is to preach
here half time, one Sunday each
month at Dressy and one Sunday
at Moran, his former, home. He and
his family will move here this week,
‘We welcome him in our midst.

i e

GOME HERE FIRST

Try us first for what you need.

you,

you want it.

entering upon a career.

When your money is in this Bank, it is safe.

Keep Your Momey y
In This Bank:

Vaults are Safer than Pockets

When your money is in your pocket, it is easy to spend ;
This is mighty good advice to the young man or young wéeman who is just
It is the advice that breeds SUCCESS in later years.

It is at your disposal any time

L)

is soon frittered away.

\

EFarmers’ National Banfk ¥

Cross Plains, Texas

4

PUBLIC ENSTALLATIUN

Gross Plains
A. M. will have public
o.f: officers "a't "t h e H7ad

of Texas will conduct the

P

GRAFT

THE RACKFT _STOR E,)

s

THADES DAY SFEﬂlll

Special prices on Optical work

T0 COUNTY SUBSGRBERS:

If you don’t get a daily or otber
pood general newspapet you are in-
vited to call at The Review office
for our oid dailies which we try to
keep. Also sample copies of
Farm & Ranch and Holland’s will
be tound hm-«&

P eee

BHI][IM SALE

We are gomgto give'you a chance
to buy 35¢ brooms for 20c sale(
starts Trades Day will last  all* day ‘l
if the brooms hold out.

THE RACKET STORE.

s.fmday mgnt. :

duced. P.S. Dont forget the e e e
Goddesa, ‘ Yhe Serial Beautiful’, N H 'H H ;S
every Thursday night— The Air LU | PO |

dome.

TR

~ Mr and Mrs. T. B. Higgin-
botham, sEd Lee. Mr, and Mrs,
left

John Horn and son John 1.
Wednesday morning for th
Bayou, where they will spend sev
eral days hunting and fishing.
Mr Higginbotham and Mr Horn
will a ttend to their usial duties
at the store and return to th

}eamp with their famlies at night

D L U S et

BHY REFRICERATORS

.|and ice cream freezers from

Rutherford

OF OFFIGERS

Lodge A. F. and
instillation

on the night of June 24th. Hon
T. C. Yantis Past Grand Master
instillat-
ion ceremony and also give a short
talk on Masorry everybody invited

Commensing Satureéy night,
July 1 we will snow Gratt every |
ach esisode com-
plete winhin itself. Said by many to
be one of the best plays ever pro-

Uﬂl] FELH]W MEETINE

The Odd Fellows of this and
neighboring camps met at the cem-
tery Sunday afternoon to decorate
the graves of Odd Fellows entered
here. The meeting was opened by
Jim Adams of Burkett who served
as chairman of the meeting. The
Burkelt Quartett did some splendid
sinping after which highly appreaiat-
ed addresses were made by Judges
Ely and Kussell of Baird

IMPUHHNT 10 10

When having (lasses. fit by L.

L

trouble as you can come back to
see him zgain. adv

The clob was pleasantly ente-tain=
ed by Miss Efvis Barr last Friday
evening.

The hour was spent in conversing
and laughter as well as work. which
caused the time to pass only to

& qumkly

M. Boné you save monev as well as ¥

of ice cream and cake were

Delicious refreshments consisting

The

served. | 7 7
lub will meet with the Misses

e]Bovles next Im(hv evening,

Reporter

e o e e

IES1 YESL 1T RAINED

e

territory was visited by a 134

inch rain Wednesday, and thlere

line of first

S IR

CITY D

\ Accidents will
f be sure to' dress the wou
mean blood

poison and

Not to do
We carry

inds ¢

All of them simple, effective helps which: you
should keep on hand for emergencies in your home.

RUG STORE

was some hail in the Dressy conn
try. /

(et L A L

LOFFING CASKETS

and Robes at Rntherford’s

IHE BUSY BEE

All kinds of ‘ood eats and  fresh

Cross Plains and its trade /

THIP T[l PANHAN[ILE

Uncle Pelick and Rev. and Mrs.
Geo. W. Thomas returned Satur-
day night from a trip to Goodnight
and the Panhandle country. The
trip was made in Uncle Pelick’s car.

The party encountered the
Palodura canyon and had to huat
help in order to get out. Aside
from this difficulty and slight car
trouble on their return home the trip
was made with no difficulty.

An enjoyable time was reported
by ill. The party visited the famous
Goodnigit Huffalo ranch while there
There are isre «ethmg like one
hundred a lh / “of the species in

dle had it‘s first rain
since Marg last Sunday week,
Grain is short in that section. Wheat
will make fﬁom 5 t0 12 bushels per

acre. . However everything looks
well considering the long drouth.
— o

SPECIAL PRIGE

On sugar fdr Saturday and Trades
Day. |
STCRE

THE | RACKEL

N(])T PREPARED

‘He—Don’t: be angry with me ¢z

nore. Let’s make up?
She—F haven’t my
vith me.

make-up

/ |for the county of T. R.m.’s nativity
/ |old Fannin, than where the black

¢ | more ravenous appetite.
W | mother still lives 4% the old home-
/ |stead, which the scattering of her

2 | to the course o:

7 | our absence The Review force will

€ Hmceowe

Breaking over the mask of modesty
we usually maintain in refraining

J |from speaking of ourseleves, we]!

are frank to say that we, (editorially
and numerically plural, referring to
'The Review man and wife) left
Wednesday morning of last week

land nowhere blacker nor waxier,
and the’rubicund chiger nowhere
more numerous or possest of a
T. R.m.’s

children and othe: changes of pop~
ulation and of the country igcident
time, have been
slow to make her relinquish.  This
much is “railroading,”” a term in
journalism meaning that the event
was written before it transpired.

Our reasons for thus trying to
get our names in print are: During

be reduced to one, Slim Jim hav-
ing already been lured away from
his first love by the call t0and stage
from which two sources the usual
supply of “hot air”” will not be forth-
coming.  Then it/ is , pleasing to
divulge that we are. (or were,) if
even for the first time, in possession
of sufficient fundsfor embarking on
such a journey. [As a corrolarly it
might be sthted that we * will not
make a similar trip until the next
election year.] And again, as
Burns says, “‘Some men they like
0 see themselves i’ print, Tho ne’ er
a word o’ sepse’in it.”’ If time
and inclination conspire we may
furnish more of thig commodity.

TS AD WECTO

The ladies aid met Monday June
12, 4 o'clock ab.the Baptist church
two new members were '} *aken in.
After the usual devocti i rcerice
was led by the president [
Mathis the old and new bus
was attended to, at zn late hour the
Society adjourned. They will meet-
Monday' June 19th at 4 o’clock!
with a social meeting at Mrs. G. l
W. Thomas’ each member is asked '
to bring their fancy work and ml

VOL. ViI : NO. 15
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-

Miss Lucy McDermitt and Mr.
Carter M. Dibreell' of near Cole-
man were united in marriage Wednes-
day June 7, at 8 p. m. at the home.
of the brides parents. Rev. Hen-
derson of Coleman officiating, = =
The ring ceremony was used. The
bridal party consisted of Clara,
Gladys and Carles McDermett,
Annie Cutberth, ‘and Jim Dibzell.
Miss Clara Mc Dermett being maid”
ot honor and Mr. Jim Dibrell best
man. The wedding march Wwas
played by Miss Laura Boyles.

The guests were received by Mrs.
Boyles, Gladys McDermett and
Myrtie Atwood.

After the wedding ceremony con-
gratufations and several selections
on the piano the bridal party and
other were ushered to the dining
room where sandwiches, pickles,
and olives garnished with lettice, ice
cream and cake were served.

After which the bride and groom
lett for their new home on the ranch

The bride is a _daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. J. C, McDermett. She is
a charming and accomplished young
lady of whom it may be said ‘‘to
know ker is to love her.”” ' Shé i
blessed with many friends who
bespeak their best wishes for her
happness.

The groom is a young man of
worth and honor known and re-
spected by all know him. They
both come from well known and re-
spected families. ;

The bride having adorned her-
self with traveling garments decend-
a portion of the steirway and threw
her boquet. Miss Louise Dibrell
was the fortunate one in catching it.

Those pr% :nt were the members
of théSwo fémilies, triends oFColes -
man, Misses Annie and Leona Cut-
berth of Baird Myrtie and Ruby
Atwood, and Mr.and Mrs. C. S.
Boyles and family of Cross Plains.

e e ). - i

Street Work

Reaident and property owners
-“ivin n Avenue C have had their
stred® ed and clayed from 12th
to Tth <M\st. Property and res-
ident owners\paying one half and
the city one half. 'May, the good
work continue is tﬁ“hg&ush of all,

enjoy the afternoorn.
Mrs. Mathis Pres.,
Mrs. Ramsey Sec

o e

TP FORRET~

Subscribe for The Review

I
& The Broom Sale Trades DavK\
! THE RACKET STORE X

9

greatest Conveniences
World, will find
count at Ot i

U in

nestie

Hesis C

Cashier

A CONVENIENCE

As you find the Telephone to be one of the

(Un-I

te you in your Social
that a Che\,k,.x" Ac-

Affairs.

Incorporated) Y
C. C. Neeb, Assi.

(& Gashier!
p




THEGRISSPLINS eV

Review Prmting Compauy

One Dollar a Year. Stnct-
ly Cash in advance.
AR S5

—_— S A=
Entered at postoffice at Cross Plains, Texas
@8 second class mail matter. |

FOUR ISSUES CONSTITUTE A MONTH
CROSS PLAINS, TEXAS.

" ‘We club The Review with all pa-
pers and magazines.

If you believe in the enforcement

of the laws and areinterested in a
_government that tries to protect

what we believe to be the honor of
_the State, read Hon. Ben F.
Looney’s speck in week’s before
last Review. Usuall The Review
takes but little stock in politics,
but this time we believe a principle
is at stake. John W. Woods should
receive the unstinted support of
Callhan county, from the fact that
he was reared in the county; but
because he has let certain influences
get behind him in - this race, The
Reyiew thanks that in this itself
he has invited and made himself
well worthy of the determined op-
position ot all lovers of good gevern-

ment.

! i

4 We can’t see how thc country news-

papers can afford to use Economic
Lieague plate matter and at same
time refuse to sanction the aeading
matter confained. Ititwere advertis-

e would be

ing and paid for, the ¢
Gifferent, or if it were news matter.
Bat it is seither,
1ust as hard hit for matetial to fill
its s!’x? ages as is anfoher f—tper

BEslG i Lo {);'Jtect.l:

Ic ab%omtelv refuses to let

The Review is

a2
pages.
any influence palm off on it malisci-
ous propaganda merely because this

propaganda isready to print and is
needed to fill up pages. The
* Review does not sanction the work
being done by the Texas Fconomic

iss

League and will not usees

plate, o° the character-\
Ily made that this leag tie sends out.

{ THE MELTING POT

Or, interpreted, -*‘The H. Hox.”

et s

/ ) B, P. asks that it ordinary war
is worthy of the term given it by
Sherman. whatlanguage can be used
fitteingly in = describing the Verdun
siege?

Since S. J. hus embarked in busi-
ness of nis own, the d.-p. will be
more of ap. than ever.  He uses
his own peculiar glasses in seeiug
everything. Some times that’s a
pity.

B. £.s stalest reading now i about
the war, especially in Mexico. Of
course, ‘that naval battle in the
North Sea was interesting, but it

didn’t come out just like he wanted
heard of
Nel-

it tc. As yet he hasnot
any Paul Jones, or Perry,
son. emergirg from this bl
sacrifice of humanity. He is
$ul that humanity and civilization

or

rear-

will receive a chastisement at the
hands of the war-mad lords of
Germany and Austry.  He still
hopes that right will prevail, on

whiehever side it may rest.

The d,-p. savs that most of wives
of late are up-to-date, the last two-
thirds of “mcdern’’ being appli-
caple to them. )

From the many vears he has
pent in the country B. P. is natura-
%a little shy, ‘and avoids pub-

licity. A number of times he has
written for publication. under the
me title. his identificatior has

ver been learned, nor hardly look-
0. fm that marter. If he can
Basaonc’ he  had

Directory
Masonic Lodge No 627

of Cross Plains,

: N0 SHORT-TERM HOLLANDS &
W anf, Ai&ﬂ@o f

meets on or befoer
full moon in each
month at Masonie|

over Bank of Cross Plains.

Meets every
Saturday night

at M. W. A.
Hall, Cross
Plains, Tex.
(] M. C. Baum, Clerk

W. 0. W. Camp No. 778.

Meets every Sat-
urday night before
the first and third

Sundays, at W. O. 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, Bl

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

m 4y dight at: 8:30

atthe I. O. O. F. Hall.

D. I..Hill; Sec.

M. E. Church, South.

Preaching each 1st 3rd & 4th Sun-
days atilliasm. and 51 550k
hool ay 10 a.

m.

Wednesday

meets T‘xu‘sc
4th Sundays of eack
S F Bond, Pres.

You are cordially invited to attend
all our-caurch services,

o gh

Preshycerian  Church.
Presbyterian church, preaching on
1st and 3rd Sundays at 11 a.m and
8 p. m
Syglay school at 10 a,m. Regu-
ar ses sion meeting, Friday, 3 p. m.

Baptist Church.

Preaching = Every Sunday
at 11 a. m. and 8:30 p. m. Sunday
.| School begins 105 ac mi ~Prayer

meeting Wednesday night] at 8:15:
Ladies Aid Mondays 3:30 p. m.
Pastor.

Burkeit Lodge Directory
M. W. A. No. 12642

meets every 3rd Saturday night
n each month in W, O, W. Hall
B. D. Wesley, Clerk

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

B. D. Wesley,

I0OOF

meets every Monday
W O W Hall

Clerk

night in

Burk ett Gicve No. 1453
Woodmen Circle, meets first and
hird Saturday,afternoon at three to
clock W O W Hall,

Elsie M. Cochran, Clerk

Burkett Iexas

as

perchance he stands afield support-
ed one leg and a hoe handle, the
remaining pedal extcemity with its
brother member forming tne ﬁgu

‘‘4,”” he would move stones to rests
or “‘wake to ecstacy the living
lyre.” But alas! such thought stare
too ephemeral and too elusive and
too near the supernatural for so
base a thing as human expression.

That young feilow in Midland
connty who. it is said could close
out $50,000.00 and who has made
this stake, out of the cattle busi-
negs, has done pretty well. In fact,
o w business here. Atter read-
28 SuaCcess

Stia:

Fayette Rex Kentucky, bred, ‘teg-
istered, saddle horse, goes all the
gaits naturally, and a black jack, a

One Centa Word.|”

good breeder, will both stand at my | waiting for the old offer, but
barn, $10.00 insnred. i the subscription end of their Pub-
E. A.McDonough, Cross Cut lications has been settled for the

$2.50 reward offered for a white.
faced cow, about four years old,
lost out of the Star pastuse east of
Burkett, about three weeks ago.

The above cow is branded

Otto Thate.
“OT”

12

For trade, a good 'econdhand
wagon for good miich cow.

See
L. O. Payne.

Jersy cow to trade for horse.
R. P. Evans, CrossCut, Texas.

3t

sale at half price, at Cross Plains.—
J. L. Murray, Cottonwood. 2t wc.
S A S

Lumber from three houses for

The Review and The Semi-

Weekly Farm News for $1.75.

Farm & Ranch Publishing Co. stat-
ing that they positively would not
put on a short-term  proposition
with Farm & Ranch and Holland’s
this year. Quite a few have been

year.
publications is as follows:

Farm & Ranch for year $1.00
Hollands for one two years  $1.00
Both $1.50

ND FARM & RANCH

The Review has a letter from the

The regular price for their

Either with The Review 1 vear$1.65
Both with The Review one vear 2.20

-0

The Delaval, the separator

you will eventually buy.

Fruit Jars, Fruit Jars, and Frult

Jars at Bov}es-

Take a KODAK with you.

Your vacation or outing is incom-
plete without one.

The City Drug Store.

Closing Qut Sale prices
will get your business

Trades Day at Carter’s

WHY

NOT

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

L“_“g

the names of the following for
office, subject to the action of the
Democratic primaries in July:

Wy not buy

alk
wiell; g
hand!e the ¥Acrke! hne
In no machine --¢ this make
ara the qualities '79 Hiclency
and durabiiuy 2 pros

nounced than i 5

Bolt r Sulky
wha\ovar !he 9 d cons
gitio "Acme'

rake w:li NI lhe b,

COME IN AND SEE THEM

You will be surpriscld at the
strong, sturdy confstruction
and the free, easy wyorking o/
the parts.

Shacl

years® experience
inperfectinga
machine to do tho
work well and
stand up under
all demands.

CHOOSE THE
AcME BiNDER

No ofher binder on
the market combin'ss
the strength of con-
struction and the ace
curacy of operation
found in an "Acme.

iciliners

are

you h-g

We
Want
You to

The best of "Acme" care and
thoroughness is well shown in
their Mower. Itis built particu-
larly strong to stand the strain
put on this machine.

HAYING TIME
is_the one season of ths year
when you want to he sure that
your tdols and machines are in
nacd working order. You can

% on an "Acme" Mower to
he in order all the time.

= comein—!

eiford Brothers

B R mm&gﬁmm .

MADLNGEMENS 9w

We are authorized to announce

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. R. Ely
For County . Clerk—
Chas. Nordyke

For Tax Collector—

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 BANK
G. B. BEELER AUTO . SERVIGE

To Baird Saturday) & Monday the
weather permits. Car leaves Cross
Plains 8:30, 2. m. Leaves Baird 3,
p. m. FARE Cross Plains to Baird
$2.50; Cottonwood to Baird $2.00.

Gne or two pa

ers to Putnam
ips for 12¢
See or phene

BEELER.

E PAYNE M. D.

Physician & Surgeon

For Sheriff— it W
J. A. Moore and Dignoses.a) Specialty.

For Superintendent il 7_,._£:a]]s AnSWered‘Promptly

e OFFIGE OVER FARMERS”  BANK

J. Rupert Jackson

Justice of Peace Precinct 6 l

A. J, Mathis
Commissioner Precinct 4

J. M. Houston(reelection)
For Public Weigher Prec. 6

Martin Neeb (reelection)

typewritel

A No. & Remington
for sals or trade, cheap. Review.
CLOSING; ~OUT! “AT - COST

All furniture and refrigerators at
cost, first come, first served.

J. W. Payne

C. S. Boyles.

about to weaken.
believed that fellow hiid fallen heir
to Aladdin’s lamp had he ot read|the home of Mr. and Mrs. C. S.
father had Boyles last Friday night twelve

in| Callahan is
He| would have

diversification

futher on that his
financed ‘him and given him
grass.

—— e e \

Oneand two ply rubber roofing

in stoek,

Shackelford’s Lumber Yard.

Entertained

An informal dance was

\freel couples were present. After a  few
dancing
Sherbet and Angle food was served.
Qut of town guests were Miss Clara
Ada and
and

hours o f delighttul

alid Gladys McDermett,
Belylah McWhorter, Annie

given at

Sumner’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-
atorial garb of the period. His appear-
ance in his seat in the senate was
.8tudiously dignified. He 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 inm the’

senate. “Habit is everything,”
wont to say.

he was

Paints and Galvnized Iron all

lengths.

Shackelford’s

Lumber Yard.

B.P.s|’

Havg
the man
tees satigfaction

back, and you can always find
e same stand.

. EOND

and Optician

me at th

yvour glasses fitted by
that absolutely guaran-

G et s e %ﬁoi‘)a Cutbirth of Baird, Messers
red Cutbirth. Carlos McD 5
MUENEE GRS o oo, Culs MoBamg
L. M. Bord canmake 'you any[/ e e (g
kind of glasses that are made at a} ;
guaranteed ;eic ?' MUNMY THA"ES "AY R
R e / Trades Nay is bargain day here
Subscribe for the Reviegd? | with dozens of special values all
T it / | over this store come «nd get your
: SLEH UPJ el THE RACKET STORE.
“lean up day Mr. conbe to the show| At
t‘b_at night. Admission| 5c—The Air-| The Review and The Semi-
adme. Veekly Farm News for $1.75.
.
| Don’ ‘
| on’t Be Faked
!
:

Oor your money

After Four Years of Discouraging|

- Conditions, Mrs. Bullock Gave
U{) in Despair, Hushand
Came to Rescue,

Catron, Kf—in an interesting letter

trom this place, Mrs. Bettie Bullock
writes as follows:
years, with womanly troubles, and during
this time, I could only sit up for a little

““I suffered for four

le, and could not walk anywhere at
. At times, I would have severe pains

| in my left side.

The doctor was called in, and his freat-

ment relieved me for a while, but I was
8oon confined to my bed again, After
that, nothing sgenged to do me any good.

Treat

I had gotten so weak 1 could not stand;
and | gave up in despair. \

At last, my husband got me a bottle of
Cardui, the woman’s tonic, and | com~
menced taking it. From the very fitst
dose, I could tell it was helping me. §
can now walk two miles without i
tiring me, and am doing all rhy work,"”

If you are all run down from wo! ., aly
troubles, don’t give up in despair. {I'ry
Cardui, the woman’sfonic. It has helped

more than a million women, in .

year$ of continuous siccess, ang
surely help you, too. Your dg 5t
sold Cardui for years. s

it will go. Ask  nf 0
mend it. Beginta

Write to: Chattanq
Advisory Dept., Chatt
Instricstions en your c:
0t far lﬂome.u."

i




THE CROSS PLAINS

EVIEW

o 5

e

AUTEHGRE OF <

“PENROD * BIC,

“MONSIEUR BEAUCAIRE™
‘“THE CONQUEST OF CANAAN"

TR
C’QP‘)?Q[ GHT lg/é‘ By HARPER & BROTHERS, <~

SYNOPSIS.
g

Sheridan’s attempt to make a business
man of his son Bibbs by starting him in
the machine shop ends in Bibbs going to
a sanitarium, a nervous wreck, On his re-
turn Bibbs finds himself an inconsider-
able and unconsidered figure in the ‘“‘New
House'' of the Sheridans. The Vertreeses,
©old town family next door and impover-
d8hed, call on the Sheridans, newly-rich
and Mary afterward puts into words her
parents’ unspoken wish that she marry
one of the Sheridan boys. Mary frankly
encourages Jim Sheridan’s attentions, Jim
tells Mary Bibbs is not a lunatic—"just
queer.” He proposes to Mary, who half
accepts him. Sheridan tells Bibbs he
.must go back to the machine shop as
‘soon as he is strong enough, in spite of
Bibbs’ plea to be allowed to write. Edith,
Bibbs’ sister, and Sibyl, Roscoe Sheridan’s
wife, quarrel over Bobby Lamhorn; Sibyl
goes to Mary for help to keep Lamhorn
from ~marrying - Edith, and Mary leaves
her in the room alone. Bibbs has to break
to his father the news of Jim’s sudden
death. All the rest of the family helpless
in their grief, Bibbs becomes temporary
master of the house. At the funeral he
meets Mary and rides home with her.
Bibbs purposely interrupts a tete-a-tete
between KEdith and Lamhorn. He tells
Hdith that he overheard Lamhorn mak-
1ng love to Roscoe’s wife.

BE!E!EI BRI Y P 8 R S B EME

Bibbs Sheridan, the physical

weakling, the “queer one,” and [
Mary Vertrees, the aristocrat,
) the husband-hunter, get ac-
d yuainted while hearing organ
music, They exchange spiritual
messages on the wings of mel-
ody. Do you think this ac-
quaintance will awaken in their
breasts a mutual recognition of
love’s first symptoms?

IEI@
CHAPTER XIV—Continued.

*No,” he returned, gravely. “I'm
not thinking at all; ’m only making
vocal sounds. I seem to be the sub-
Jeet of what little meaning they pos-
sess, and I'd like to change it, but I
don’t knéw how to manage it.”

“You needn’t change the subject on
my account, Mr. Sheridan,” she said.
“Not even if you really talked about
vourself.” She turned her face toward
him as she spoke, and Bibbs caught
hig breath; he was pathetically amazed
by the look she gave him. It was a
glowing look, warmly friendly and uu-
derstanding, and, what almost shocked
him, it was an eagerly interested look.
Bibbs was not accustomed to anything
likke that.

“I—you—I—I'm—" he stammered,
and the faint color in his cheeks grew
almost vivid.

She was still looking at him, and
she saw the strange radiance that
came into his face. There was some-
thing about him, too, that explained
how “queer” many people might think
him; but he did not seem “queer” to
Mary Vertrees; he seemed the most
‘quaintly natural person she had ever
met.

He waited, and became coherent.
“You say something now,” he said. “I
don’t even belong in the chorus, and
here I am, trylng to sing the funny
man’s solo! You—"

“No,” she interrupted.
play your accompaniment.”
“I'll stop and listen to it, then.”

“Perhaps—"” she began, but after
pausing thoughtfully she made a ges-
ture with her muff, indicating a large
brick church which they were ap-
proaching. ““Do you see that church,
Mr. Sheridan?”

“I guppose I could,” he answered in
simple. truthfulness, looking at her.
“But I don’t want to. I have a feel-
ing it's where you're going, and where
T'll be sent back.”

She shook her head in cheery nega-
tion. “Not unless you want to be.
Would you like to come with me?”’

“Why—why—yes,” he said. ‘“‘Any-
where!” And again it was apparent
that he spoke in simple truthfulness.

‘“Then come—if you care for organ
music. The organist is an old friend
of mine, and sometimes he plays for
me. He’s a dear old man. That’s he,
waiting in the doorway. He looks
like Beethoven, doesn’t he? I think he
knows that, perhaps, and enjoys it a
little. I hope s0.”

“Yes,” said Bibbs, as they reached
the church steps. ‘I think Beethoven
would like it, too. It must be pleasant
to look like other people.”

“I haven’t kept you?’ Mary said to
the organist. “This is Mr. Sheridan,
Doctor Kraft. He has come to listen

“I'd rather

‘with me.”
The organist looked bluntly sur-
prised. “Iss that so?”’ he exclaimed.

‘‘He iss musician himself, of course.”
“No,” said Bibbs, as the three en-
tered the church together. “I—I played
the—TI tried to play—"” Fortunately he
checked himself; he had been about to
offer the information that he had failed
to master the jews’ harp in his boy-
hood. “No, I'm not a musician,” he
contented himself with saying.
_“What?” Doctor Kraft's surprise in-
creased. “Young man, you are fortu-
nate! I play for Miss Vertrees; she
Rrues always alone. You are the first,
\re the first one ever!”
had reached the head of the
aisle; and as the organist fin-
eaking Bibbs stopped short,

turning to look at Mary Vertrees in a
dazed way that was not of her perceiv-
ing; for, though she stopped as he did,
her gaze followed the organist, who
was walking away from them toward
the front of the church, shaking his
white Beethovian mane roguishly.

“It’s false pretenses on my part,”
Bibbs said. “You mean to be kind to
the sick, but I'm not an invalid any
more. I'm so well 'm going back to
work in a few days. I'd better leave
before he begins to play, hadn’t 1?7

“No,” said Mary, beginning to walk
forward. “Not unless you don’t like
great musie.”

He followed her to a seat about half-
‘way up the aisle while Doctor Kraft
ascended 'to the organ. “This after-
noon some Handel!” he turned to
shout.

Mary nodded.
she asked Bibbs.

“I don’t know.

“Will you like that?”’

I never heard any
except ‘Largo.” I don’t know anything
about music. I don’t even know how
to pretend I do. If I knew enough to
pretend, I would.”

“No,” said Mary, looking at him and
smiling faintly, “you wouldn’t,”

‘She turned away as a great sound
began to swim and tremble in the air;
the huge empty spaee of the church
filled with it, and the two people lis-
tening filled with it; the universe
seemed to fill and thrill with it. The
two sat intensely still, the great sound
all round about them, while the church
grew dusky, and only the organist’s
lamp made a tiny star of light. His
white head moved from side to side be-
neath it rhythmically, or lunged and
recovered with the fierceness of a duel-
ist thrusting, but he was magnificent-
ly the master of hig giant, and it sang
to his magic as he bade it.

Bibbs was swept away upon that
mighty singing. Such a thing was
wholly unknown to him; there had
been no music in his meager life. Un-
like the tale, it was the Princess Be-
drulbudour who had brought him to
‘the —enchanted -eave, 'and that—for
Bibbs—was what made its magie daz-
ing. It seemed to him a long, long
time since he had been walking home
drearily from Doctor Gurney’s office;
it seemed to him that he had set out
upon a happ\y journey since then, and
that he had reached another planet,
where Mary Vertrees and he sat alone
together, listening to a vast choiring of
inyisible soldiers and holy angels.
There were armies of voices about
them, singing praise and thanksgiving;
and yet they were alone. It was in-
‘credible that the walls of the church
were not the boundaries of the uni-
verse, to remain so forever; incredible
that there was a smoky street just yon-
der, where housemaids were bringing
in evening papers from front steps and
where children were taking their last
spins on roller skates before being
haled indoors for dinner.

He had a curious sense of communi-
cation with his new friend. He knew
it could not be so, and yet he felt as if

e

e

“Young Man, You Are Fortunate.”

all the time he spoke to her, saying:
“You hear this strain? You hear that
strain? You know the dream that these
sounds bring to me?’ And it seemed
to him as though she answered con-
tinually: “I hear!
and I hear the new one that‘you are
hearing now. I know the dream that
these sounds bring to you. Yes, yes,
I hear it alll We hear—together!”
And though the church grew so dim
that all was mysterious shadow except
the vague planes of the windows and
the organist’s light, with the white
head moving beneath it, Bibbs had no

I hear that strain, |

to me that it was you who w
77 b ) %

consciousness that the girl sitting be-

side him had grown shadowy; he
seemed to sce her as plainly as ever in
the darkness, though he did pot look at
her. And all the mighty chanting of
the organ’s multitudinous voices that
afternoon seemed to Bibbs to be cho-
rusing of her and interpreting her,
singing her thoughts and singing for
him the world of humble gratitude that
was in his heart because she was g0
kind to him. It all meant Mary.

But when she asked him what it
meant, on their homeward way, he was
silent.  They had come a few paces

from the church without speaking,-

walking slowly.

“P'1l tell you what it meant to me,”
she said, as he did not immediately
reply. ‘“Almost any music of Handel's
always means one thing above all oth-
ers to me: Courage! That's it. It
makes cowardice or whining seem So
infinitesimal—it makes most things ir
our hustling little lives seem infinitesi-
mal.”

“Yes,” he said. “It seemg odd,
doesn’t it, that people downtown are
hurrying to trains and hanging ta
straps in trolley cars, weltering every
way to get home and feed and sleep
so they can get downtown tomorrow.
And yet there isn’t anything down
there worth getting to. They're like
servants drudging to keep the house
going, and believing the drudgery it-
self ig the great thing. They make so
much noise and fuss and dirt they for-
get that the house was meant to live
in. The housework has to be done, but
the people who s«lo it have been so
overpaid that they’re confused and
worship the housework. They’re over-
paid, and yet, poor things! they haven’t
anything that a chicken can’t have.
Of course, when the world gets to pay-
ing its wages sensibly that will be dif-
ferent,”

“Do you mean ‘communism’?’ she
asked, and she made their slow pace
a little slower—they had only three
blocks to go.

“Whatever the word is, I only mess
that things don’t look very sensible
now—especially to a man that wants
to keep out of ’em and can’t! ‘Com-
munism? Well, at least any ‘decent
sport’ would say it’s fair for all the
strong runners to start from the same
mark and give the weak ones a fair
distance ahead, so that all can rum
something like ‘even on the stretch.
And wouldn’t it be pleasant, really, if
they could all cross the winning line
together? Who really enjoys beating
anybody—if he sees the beaten man’s
face? The only way we can enjoy get-
ting ahead of other people nowadays
is by forgetting what the other people
feel. And that,” he added, “is nothing
of what the music meant to me. You
see, 1f I keep talking about what it
didn’t mean I can keep from telling
you what it did mean.”

“Didn’t it mean courage to you, too
—a little?” she asked. “Triumph and
praise were in it, and somehow those
things mean courage to me.”

“Yes, they were all there,” Bibbs
said. “I don’t know the name of what
he played, but I shouldn’t think it
would matter much. The man that
makes the music must leave it to you
and what it can mean to you, and the
name he puts to it can’t make much
difference—except to himself and peo-
ple very much like him, I suppose.”

“I suppose that’s true, though I'd
never thought of it like that.”

“I imagine music must make feel-
ings and paint pictures in the minds
of the people who hear it,” Bibbs went
on, musingly, “according to their own
natures as much as according to the
musie itself.”

The musician might compose some-
thing and play it, wanting you to think
of the Holy Grail, and some people
who heard it would think of a prayer
meeting, and some would think of how
good they were themselves, and a boy
might think of himself at the head of a
solemn procession, carrying a banner
and riding a white horse. And then,
if these were some jubilant passages
in the musie, he’d think of a circus.”

They had reached her gate, and she
set her hand upon it, but did not.open
it. Bibbs felt that this was almost
the kindest of her kindnesses—not to
be prompt in leaving him,

“After all” she said, “you didn’t
tell me whether you liked it.”

“No. I didn't need to.”

“No, that’s true, and I didn’t need
to ask. I knew But you said you
were trying to keep from telling me
what it did mean.”

“l can’t keep from telling it any
longer,” he said. “The music meant to
me—it meant the kindness of—of
you.” ¢

“Kindness? . How?”

“You thought I was a sort of lonely
tramp-—and sick—”

“No,” she said, decidedly. “I though't
perhaps you’d like to hear Doctor
Kraft play. And you did.” :

“It's curious; sometimes it seemed
e play-

§ Yo

iin one way,*

x[ary laughed. “I? 1 strum' Piano.
A | little Chopin—Grieg—Chaminade.
1 wouldn’t listen!”

Ribbs drew a deep breath. “I'm
htened again,” he gaid, in an un-
steady voice. “I'm afraid youw'll think
I'm pushing, but—" He paused, and
thé words sank to a murmur.

4Oh, if you want me to play for
you!” she said. “Yes, gladly. It will
be merely absurd after what you heard
this afternoon. I play like a hundred

fri

thousand other girls, and I like it. I'm
glasi when anyone’s willing to gsten,
and if you—" She stopped, clggked

by a sudden recollection, and laughed
ruefully. “But my piano won’t be here
after tonight. I—I'm sending it away
tomorrow. I'm afraid that if youwd
like me to play to you you'd have to
come this evening.”

“You’'ll let me?” he cried.

“QCertainly, if you care to.”

“If T could play—” he said, wist-
fully, “if I could play like that old man
in the church I could thank you.”

‘“Ah, but you haven’t heard me
play. I know you liked this afternoon,
but—"

“Yes,” said Bibbs. “It was the
greatest happiness I've ever known.”

It was too dark to see his face, but
his voice held such plain honesty, and
he spoke with such complete uncon-
sciousness of saying anything especial-
1y significant, that she knew it was the
truth. For a moment she was non-
plhised, then she opened the gate and
went in. “Yowll come after dinner,
then?”

“Yes,” he said, not moving. “Wouwd
you mind if I stood here until time to
come in?”

She had reached the steps, and at
that she turned, offering him the re-
sponse of laughter and a gay .gesture
“0f her muff toward the lighted win-
dows of the new house, as though bid-
ding him to run home to his dinner.

That night, Bibbs sat writing in his
notebook:

Music can come into a blank life and
fill it. Everything that is beautiful is
musie, if you can listen.

There is no gracefulness like that of a
graceful woman at a grand piano. There
is a swimming loveliness of line that
seems to merge with the running of the
sound, and you seem, as you watch her,
to see that you are hearing and to hear
what you are seeing.

There are women who make you think
of pine woods coming down to a sparkling
sea. 'The air about such a woman i3 brac-
ing, and when she is near you, you feel
strong’ and ambitious; you forget that
the world doesn’t like you. You think
that perhaps you are a great fellow, after
all. Then you come away and feel like
a boy who has fallen in love with his
Sunday school teacher, You’ll be whipped
for it—and ought to be.

There are women who make you think
of Diana, crowned with the moon. But
they do not have the “Greek profile.”” I
do not believe Helen of Troy had a
“‘Greek profile;” they would not have
fought about her if her nose had been
quite that long. The Greek nose is not
the adorable nose. The adorable nose is
about an elghth of an inch shorter.

Much of theé musgic of Wagner, it ap-
pears, is not suitable to the plano. Wag-
ner was a composer who could interpret
into music such things as the primitive
impulses of humanity—he could have
made a machine shop into music. But
not if he had to work in it. Wagner
was slways dealing in immensities—a ma-

lump in so grand a gizzard as that.

There is & mystery about pianos, it
seems. Sometimes they have to be ‘‘sent
away.” That is how some people speak
of the penitentiary. *“Sent away” is a
euphuism for “sent to prison.” But pianog
are not sent to prison, and they are not
gent to the tuner—the tuner is sent to them.
‘Why are planos ‘“‘sent away’’—and where?

Sometimes a glorious day shines into
the miost ordinary and useless life. Hap-
piness and beauty come caroling out of
the air into the gloomy house of that life
as if some stray angel just happened to
perch on the roof-tree, resting and sing-
ing. And the night after such a day is
lustrous and splendid with the memory
of it. Music®and beauty and kindness—
those are the three greatest things God
can give us. To bring them all in one day
to one who' expected nothing—ah! the
heart that received them should be as
humble as it is thankful. But it is hard
to be humble when one is so rich with
new memories. It is impossible to be
humble after a day of glory.

Yes—the adorable nose is more than an
eighth of an inch shorter than the Greek
nose. It is a full quarter of an inch short-

There are women who will be kinder
to a sick tramp than to a conquering hero.
But the sick tramp had better remem-
ber that’s what he is. Take care, take
care! Humble’s the word!

CHAPTER XV.

That “mystery ahout pianos” which
troubled Bibbs had been a mystery to
Mr. Vertrees, and it was being ex-
plained to bim at about the time Bibbs
scribbled the reference to it in his
notes.. Mary had gone upstairs upon
Bibbs’ departure at ten o’clock, and
Mr. and Mrs. Vertrees sat until after
midnight in the library talking.

“She needn’t to have done that about
her‘piano,” vapored Mr. Vertrees. “We
could have managed somehow without
it. = At least she ought to have coasult-
ed me, and if she insisted I could have
arranged the details with the—the
dealer.”

“She thought that it might be—an-
noying for you,” Mrs. Vertrees ex-
plained. “Really, she planned for you
not to know about it until they had re-
moved—until after tomorrow, that is,
but I decided to—to mention it. You
see, she didn’t even tell me about it un-
til this morning. She has another idea,
too, I'm afraid. It’s—it’s—"

“Well?” he urged, as she found it
difiicult to go on.

“Her other idea is—that is, it was
—I think it can be avoided, of course—
it was about her furs.”

“No!” be exclaimed, quickly. “I
won’t have it! You must see to that.
T’d rather not talk to her about it, but
you mustn’t let her.”

“T’ll try not,” his wife promised.
“She seems to be troubled about the—
the coal matter and—about Tilly. Of
course the piano will take care of some
things like those for a while and—"

“I don'’t like it. I gave her the piano
to play on, not to—"

“You mustn’t be distressed about it
she said, comfortingly.
“She arranged with the—with the pur-

chaser that the men will come for it

chine shop would have put a majestic:

about half after five in the afternoon.
The days are so short now it’s really
quite winter.”

“Oh, yes,” he agreed, moodily. “So
far as that goes I don’t suppose our
neighbors are paying much attention
Just now, though I hear Sheridan was
back in his o(ﬂé?\early the morning
after the funeral.”’

Mrs. Vertrees made a little sound of

commiseration. “I.don’t believe that
was because he wasn’'t suffering.
though. Mary told me he seemed

Rapslealie.
“She Needn’t to Have Done That
About the Piano.”

wrapped up in his son's succeeding.
He isn’t vulgar in his boasting, I un-
derstand; he doesn’t talk a great deal
about his—his actual money. No, his
bragging usually seemed to be about
his family and the greatness of this
city.”

“‘Greatness of this city’!” Mr. Ver-
trees echoed, with dull bitterness. “It’s
nothing but a coal hole. Of course
Sheridan says it’s ‘great.”’” :

Mrs. Vertrees seemed unaware of
this outburst. “I believe,” she began,
timidly, “be doesn’t boast of—that is,
I understand he has never seemed s0
interested in the—the other one.”

Her husband’s face was dark, but at
that a heavier shadow fell upon it; he
looked more haggard than before.
‘“ ‘The other one,’” he repeated, avert-
ing his eyes. “You mean—you mean
the third son—the one that was here
this evening?”

“Yes, the—the youngest,”” she re-
turned, her voice so feeble it*was al-
most a whisper.

'And then neither of them spoke for
several minutes. Nor did either look
at the other during that silence,

At last Mr. Vertrees contrived to
cough, but not convineingly. “What—
ah—what was it Mar; sald about
him this afternoop? I dmn’+ ah—hap—
pen to catch it.”

“She—she didn’t say much. Allxshe
said was this: ‘He’s the most wistfiil
creature I've ever known.’

“Well?”

“That was all. He is wistful-look-
ing; and so fragile. If I hadn’t known
about him I’d have thought he had
quite an interesting face.”

“If you ‘hadn’t known about him’?
Known what?”

“Oh, nothing, of course,” she said,
hurriedly. “Nothing definite, that is.
Mary said decidedly, long ago, that
he’s not at all insane, as we thought
at first, It’s only—well, of course it is
odd, their attitude about him. I sup-
pose it’s some nervous trouble that
makes him—perhaps a little queer at
times, so that he can’t ‘apply himself
to anything—or perhaps does odd

things., But, after all, of course, we
only have an impression about it. We
don’t know—that is, positively. I—”

She paused, then went on: ‘I didn’t
know just how to ask-—that is—I
didn’t mention it to Mary. I didn’t—
I—" The poor lady floundered piti-
fully, concluding with a mumble. “So
soon after—after the—the shock.”

“I don’t think I've caught more than
a glimpse of him,” said Mr. Vertrees.
“I wouldn’t know him if I saw him,
but your impression of him is—” He
broke off suddenly, springing to his
feet in agitation. “I can’t Imagine
her—oh no!” he gasped. And he began
to pace the floor, “A half-witted epi-

leptic!”
“No, no!” she cried. “He may be all
right. We—"

“Oh, it’s horrible! I can’t—” He
threw himself back into his chair
again, sweeping his hands across his
face, then letting them fall limply at
hig sides.

Mrs. Vertrees was tremulous. “You
musn’t give way so,” she said, inspired
for once almost to direct discourse.
“‘Whatever Mary might think of doing,
it wouldn’t be on her own account; it
would be on ours. But if we should—
should consider it, that wouldn’t be on
our own account. It isn’t because we
think of ourselves.”

“Oh God, no!” he groaned. “Not for
us! We can go to the poorhouse, but
Mary can’t be a stenographer!”

Sighing, Mrs. Vertrees resumed her
obliqueness. “Of course,” she mur:
mured, “it all seems very premature,
speculating about such things, but I
had a queer sort of feeling that she
seemed quite interested in this—’’ She
had almoest sald “in this one” but
checked herself. “In this young man.
1t’s natural, of course; she ig always
8o strong and well, and he is—he seems

—the sympathies,”
i

to be, that is—rather appealing to the |

“Yes!” he agreed, bitterly.
ly. The sympathies!” 5
“Perhaps,” she faltered—*perha
you might feel easier if I could baw
little talk with someone?"
“Wlth whom ¥’ =
“I had thought of—not gQing am
it too brusquely, of course, but perhaps
just waiting for his name to be mem-
tioned, if I happened to be talking with
somebody that knew the family— amd
then I might find a chance to say tha
I was sorry to hear he'd been ill s
much, and— Something ki
perbaps?”’
“You donm’t know anybcdy
knows the family.”:
“Yes.  That is—well, in a way, of
course, one-of the family. That
Roscoe Sheridan is not a—that is, she’l
rather a pleasant-faced little woma
I think, and of course rather ordinan
I think she is interested about—that is,i
of course, she'd be anxious to be mors;
intimate with Mary, naturally,  Sh
always looking over here from herl
house; she was looking out of the ,in-*
dow this afternoon when Mary wi nt:
out, I noticed—though I don’t thi
Mary saw her. 'I'm sure she would
think it out of place to—to be fr:
about matters. She called the othes)
day, and Mary must rather like her'—-
she gaid that evening that the call ha
done her good. Don’t you thin
might be wise?” :
“Wige? I dom’t xmow. I feel
the whole matter is impossible. 4
“Yes, so do 1,7’ she returned, pmmp
“It isn’t really a thing we should
of courset

Iy.
be ' considering seriously,
Still—"
“I should say not! But possibly—'
Thus they skirmished up and dow
the field, but before they turns
lights out and went upstairs it 2
thoroughly understood between them
that Mrs. Vertrees should seek the

information ‘from Sibyl Sheri
cerning the mental and physical st
of ‘Bibbs. And if he were subject toj
attacks of lunacy, the unhappy pair de
cided to prevent the saerifice they su
posed their daughter intended to

of herself. Altogether, if there we
spltei’ul ghosts m the old housa

comedy, they ‘must haye died anew o
laughter!

CHAPTER xv‘l; 3

Mrs. Vertrees’ opportuhity oceurr

had fallen, the pitno movers had com
They had carried the piano down thi
front' steps, and Mrs. Vei-n-ee,s

them, preparing to withdraw,

heard a sharp exclamation; and
Roscoe Sheridan, bareheaded,

from the ahadow into the Ught mf*
doorway.

“Good gracious!’ she cried.
give me a fright!”

“It's Mrs. Sheridan, isn't it?” Mre
Vertrees was perplexed by this intor—
mal appearance, but she reflect
it might be proverbial. “Won't yi
come in?"” 2

“No. Oh no, thank youl”
panted, pressing her hand to her
“You don’t know what ¢
given me! !
your piano!”

“rg

sthe light, carr;ymg somethmg he
ute or %0 ago, and saw your doo: wids
And I tid
start for
in a car
They aren’t
“No. Gooj
“And the ®nly
was that somethiS

repaired, aren’t you?”’ ;

“It's—it’s being taken dow:
said Mrs. Vertrees. “Won't yo
in? 1Id really—”

“Thank you, but I must be
back. My husband usually ge
about this time; and I make a
point of it always to be

‘“That’s very sweet.”? M N
descended the steps and walked
ward the street with Sibyl.

her piano,” sald 8ibyl, watching
strument disappear into the big va
the curb. “She’ plays wond
Mrs. Kittersby tells me.”

“Yes, she plays very well. Mr.
dan came lagt evening to hear h
because she had arranged with
that is, it was to be removed this
ernoon. - He seemg almost well a;

“Yes.” 8ibyl nodded. “His
going to try to start kim to work.

“He seems very, delicate,”
Vertrees. “I shouldn’t think h
be able to stand a great de:
physically or—” She paused and
added, glowing with the sens
own adroitness—“or mentally.

“Oh, mentally Bibbs iy
said Sibyl, in an odd volce.

“But has he always been
question came with anxious e:

“Certainly. He had a long s
nervous dyspepsia, but he’s over it

“And you think—"

“Bibbs is all right. You
wor—"  Sibyl choked, and
handkerchief to ‘her mio
night, Mrs., Vertrees,” she
rledly.

famlly with the aristocra‘

will she set about to polson Olid &
Man Sheridan’s mind st
the giri?
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While trundling the clean washing up
Clipper Hill Mary Alice Brown is set up-
n by some mischievous boys, who spill
the ws&hmb into the dirt. She is rescued
a.n,d taken to ber ho: in Calvert street
}‘ ‘ Francis Willetf, a Galahad knight.
. She is punished by ner drunken father for
urning without the wash money. Mary
A];ce “wanders away from home, takes a
ride into the country and spends
© the might at the farmhouse of Sam Thom-
.~ @8, In the moming she meets little Char-
He Thomas, a cripple:
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. Here before Sam and Martha
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ﬁ stretches a big problem. They 5::
t want to make Mrs. Brown and :q:
4% her children comfortable in )%/
s some way. Can they do it? The le|
» Thomases are not wealthy 324

"
¢

} feople.
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CHAPTER I[I—Continued,

~ He flexed his tiny arm, seeking ap-
Pproval for an imagined biceps.

*“That’s pretty good for a boy seven
yehars old. My father says he never see
ngthing like it. He says if T keep on
‘Il be a reg’lar Herculuss. Ever read
about Herculugs? I guess he was "most
" as strong as God. Do you live all the

time in the city?”

- “"Dost all the time. I been in the
2 country with the mission picnic some-
- times.”

#¥ou'd ought to live in the country,
dike me. It’'s awful healthy. 'm as
. ‘healthy as anythin’, just ‘cause I live
§n the country. My father says God
imends fer people to stay in the coun-
much as possible; he says the
y’s full of fall- pits.  Mary Alice, I
you to come back and see me. I
'you Not hardly any childun
comies 0 play with me. My mother
he's 86 busy; but sometimes she stops
and reads me a story. If you was
here you could read me stories all the
time. Read me one now, Mary Alice,
before you go.”
= Mary Allce road with a certain rapid

s
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'wo’ni The result was haltmg and
erky, Charlie never complained; but
e smoothness of Mary Alice’s read-
pleased and soothed him, She
ed along at great speed, tossing
of syllables to right and left like

‘searcely any obscm‘ing on the
iain thread of the -Charlie
stened almost R vy, and his

eyes shong mist of ec-

gent pallor of
> ¥ pink. He radi-

e sli®hand erept out and

" € almost equally slim but far
ore competent hand of his new

ary Alice, “Lady Isabel allowed her
dier loyver to fold her close to his
palpitating . breast, while Sir Hgbert
sndenning, thus forever defeated in

'-‘breath‘ed Charlie, “that’s a
Oo, Mary Alice.

CHAPTER lIl.

An old Acquamtance.
Mary ‘Alice’s recollection of a day of
z perity was so vague that, for a
long time, it had been quite inactive.
ents of the last few hours had
stm‘ed it ever so little.

ad had a good night’s sleep
n clean, cool bed; had breathed a
uan ty of air from the original pack-
1 been fed liberally and whole-
had seen and been in a home

Better than all that, she had made
he acquaintance of Charlie Thomas,
svho looked like an indolent angel and
nly a crippled, crumpled little
‘boy.  Mary Alice had supposed that
ighe was the, most unlucky child in the
orld. She could not think of Charlie,
mehored immovably to one spot by his
dnfirmity, and wish to change places
rith him. He was more unfortunate
than she; yet he spoke very agreeably
| confidently of God, as if God were
‘gort of friend, like the doctor er his
iather, Sam Thomas.
| ¥You can’t plant bitterness in the
1t of a child and expect it to thrive
ent through a combination of very
Iy circumstances. Ine the soil
T Mary Alice’s soul the acrid. moisome
bhoot of bitterness had withered. In
ts place, overnight, a fairer vegetation
d germinated.
Now, gitting beside Sam Thomas on
ynd trolley car, Mary Alice
g up in her mind between
. see and comfort her
prould  be frantic with
Wwish to go back to the
‘the chickens pecked

pled boy with a killion dollars’ worth
of gold curls sat and looked at the
hills. - Her faint recollection of a day
of prosperity included a cottage and
some grass.  Nothing in it reminded
her of scant feeding, whippings and
ever-present fear. She could not man-
age to make any connection between
it and her father, the besotted Lem
Brown of today.

The sweet morning breeze that
stirred her black hair as the trolley
car whizzed dizzily along, the friendly
presence of Sam, Charlie’s father,
broke through Mary Alice’s reserve.
Martha had helped her straighten out
her hair, just before she left the farm,
and had tied a piece of ribbon on it.
This gave Mary Alice a faintly stirring
consciousness of her own appearance;
there is no tonie like it.

Sam Thomas did not ask direct, lead-
ing questions, as did Martha and Char-
lie.- He ventured the opinion that
Mary Alice’s father would have gone
to work by the time she reached home.
Mary Alice said that her father didn’t
work. Sam did not immediately ery
“Oh” and seem shocked, so Mary Alice
overlooked her negligence in having let
slip something she had kept a secret
from Charlie.

“Then he’ll be.real scared about you,
won’t he, with nothin’ else to think
of

“I guess not very,” replied the little
girl. “But mother ’1l be most crazy.”

“Where’d you tell ’em you was goin’
when you left-home?”

“Ma and the baby was asleep; they
didn’t know it. I was only goin’ as far
ag the park. Then I got on the car
for alittle ride, and the car didn’t
come back.”

“Wasn't your pa at home?”

“Him? No!”

Those two words told Sam Thomas a
prologue, forty chapters, and an ap-
pendix, concerning the life history of
Mary Alice Brown and her family.

“Now listen, little girl,” he said.
“It’s eight o’clock. The stores are
openin” up.. I got them arrands to do
for- Marthy; you can come with me.
It'll take a few minutes, and then we’ll
2o to your house.”

“Oh, no, I couldn’t.
got to go right—"

This was as far as she got; the
prospect was too alluring.

By nine o’clock Mrs. Brown had be-
gun to be genuinely alarmed about her
daughter, whom she had missed upon
waking at five. There were plenty of
places where she might have gone, for
numerous purposes; but there was no
conceivable reason why she should
stay so long. Mrs. Brown thrust her
head from the window and peered anx-
iously down the narrow alley. Once
she left the baby alone while she trot-

I couldn’t. I

He Held Out a Large Hand That Was
About as Soft as a Brick.

ted to the corner.of Calvert street and
back,

There was nothing to eat in the
house or a penny of money. Now the
baby wailed dolefully for his milk.
Over the washtubs Mrs. Brown had
long since dried up the natural sources
Tor his need.

On the stairs came a thumping and
pounding “of feet; heralding the ap-
proach of at least two persons. Mrs.
Brown straightened up and listened,
nervously wiping her hands on her
damp apron.

Mary Alice came in, followed closely
by a large, ruddy man who didn’t
bother to take off his hat. Mary Alice’s
face was shining with a new light, her
black eyes sparkled, and her black hair
looked blacker than ever because of
the bow of red ribbon Mrs. Thomas
had tied on it. The little girl’s arms
were full of bundles.

The moment Sam Thomas entered
Mrs. Brown’s sudsy kitchen the wom-
an knew he was from the country, for
lie possessed a pungent and bueolic
aura compounded of many things. The
barn, the dairy and the field had all
contributed to it. Dainty people turn
up their noses at that kind of odor;
maybe it is agreeable only by sugges-
tion.

To Mrs. Brown it brought back apple
blossoms and roses and morning glo-
ries; it brought back big shiny pans of
unskimmed yellow milk, smoky rafters
hung with braided-together ears of
popeorn, rag rugs, chickens that you
had to shoo out of the kitehen, the
bleating of sheep on a hummocky hill-
side. It brought back the tears she
had forgotten how to shed.

All this was as instantaneous as the
breath of odor-laden air that wafted
across her face. She looked up into
‘Sam Thomas’ eyes and saw that they
were very friendly. She saw something

> g and a crip-

else, hut she was not dquite sure of it;

something that stirred her to t‘t
“epths of her soul. It just couldr’t he.

“Here I am, ma,” said Mary Ali¢e,
“Was yon scared?”’

“T svas most seared to pieces; Chl!]d
Good land, wheré’ve you been?”

“My name’s Thomas, Sam Thomas,”
said the bucolic stranger.. “I s'poge
you're Mrs. Brown. This little girl
come to my house last night, and we
kept her till mornin’. I'd brought her
back sooner, but what with chores and

errands and—"
Hitopped and looked hard at the
woni®n. Then he blinked in a puzzled
way and asked: “Say, am I mistaken
or are you Lottie Dillingham, that mar-
ried Lem Brown?” -

“That’s just who I am,” said Mrs.
Brown. “I recognized you the minute
you opened that door, Sam.”

“Gosh!” said Sam., He held out a
large hand, about as soft and yielding
as a molded brick. ‘“This iy a surprise,
ain’t it!”

Mary Alice looked in bewildermeirt
from her mother to her new friend and
back again. Something besides whip-
pings and skipped meals was begin-
ning to happen in her life. She lis-
tened with her entire equipment of
ears to the conversation between her
mother and Sam Thomas; and she
helped get the breakfast. The baby
sucked contentedly at a bottle of warm
milk. Mrs. Brown said he was a good
deal ‘better.

Mrs.. Brown was not a reticent wom-

an; that is, if she were, all her instinct |
of self-repression was broken down hy |

this unexpected meeting with an old
friend. She told Sam Thomas all the
things that Mary Alice had been at
pains to conceal. It was not quite
edifying to hear her do so. Mary Alice
did not understand the awful longing
to tell one’s troubles that accumulates
through years of silent suffering.

Mrs. Brown had had a home and a
baby girl, as much hers as Lem’s. This
home she had helped to make pretty
and attractive. Mrs. Brown and her
baby did not drink, of course. Lem
lost job after job and became desti-
tute. Nobody would keep Lem at work
just because his wite was sober and in-
dustrious. Mrs. Brown’s unexception-
able habits did not prevent the “build-
ing and loan” from forecloging the
mortgage. She and her children were
paying a delit they had never incurred,
suffering vengeance where no ven-
geance was due.

You can say if you like that it
served Lem Brown right to lose his
home; he drank it up. But you can’t
say it served Mrs. Brown right to lose
hers. You can say if you like that it
served Lem right to be sent up, in the
coldest time of year, to work out a
three months’ sentence in a warin jail
svorkshop, where the tasks were, after
all, not unbearably h:n‘gi and there
were blankets at night and regular
nourishment. But you can’t say that
it served Mrs. Brown right te bear a
child in an unheated room, with auite
inadequate attention aund not a peuny
at hand to pay for tbe nakedest neces-
saries of her situation. Little Dick had

| been thus born.

Mary Alice Brown trudged off W]th
the wagonload of laundry for Mrs.
Travers. Something bad happened in
her life. What was to come of it?
She looked down a trifle complacently
at her new d of dark blue cloth
with red frimmings. Below the new
dress a stout pair of shoes came inte
They were still stiff
h.hinou:ly Mary Alice

and burt
didn’t care. She hauled the heavy wag-
on up Clipper Hill and gloried in her

aching feet. Halfway up she met a
boy with red hair.

All the joy went out of the little
girl’s heart. This was the boy who
had helped her last pight, the boy she
had treated so cavalierly, whose bouzn-
ty she had spurned and later picked up
from the gutter. She felt as if she
had stolen it.

“Hello,- Mary Alice Brown,” said
TFrancis Willett. All resentment had
apparently gone from him. He seized
the wagon tongue.

“Aren’t you going to speak to me?’
he inquired. “What you mad at?”

“I ain’t mad,” said Mary -Alice.
Francis assumed the entire Jabor of
hauling the wagon. She tried vainly
to pull a share of the load.

“Oh, Jyou leggo,” said Francis. “I
don’t need any help. Say, how often
do you come up this way? TI'll tell
you what I'll do. Every day you come
up I’ll try to be here and help you.
I belong to the Galahad Knights. Us
Galahad Knights have got to assist
maidens in distress. You can he a
maiden in distress, can’t you?”

“How much,” asked Mary Alice,
“does it cost to belong to your Gala-
had Knights?”

“Twenty-five cents a year; but girls
can’t—"

“Could a little boy that lives out in
the country, all by himself with his
father and mother, on a farm, belong
to it? He's a cripple; he never moves
out of his chair all day. Could he be-
long?”

“Sure, if he’s got twenty-five cents,
he could.”

Mary Alice fished in the pocket of
her new dress. She had forgotten, in
the flash of her big idea, that she was
beholden to this very boy for the coins
her fingers touched. She could only
see, as in & vision, the radiant face of
Charlie Tho#as, framed in its invai-
uable border of gold.

“Here,” said Mary Alice. “His
name is Charlie Thomas, and he lives
in Hillside Falls.”

IROOOS SOOOOIICKAXIHKHII 0"0‘0;(0?
] §
N Something surely had hap- ,0‘

“ pened in Mary Alice’s life and bl
»’\ something was pretty certain :,
{: o come of it—but what? Fate %
:: plays strange tricks. °Here's o’
¢ this acquaintance with the Wil- ’4
::: Ictt boy. bo‘
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fi¥ THE JUBILEE MARKET, KINGSTON

HERE are two great public mar-
kets in Kingston, Jamaica,
where the natives sell fruit and
vegetables and all sorts of local

commodities for little more than a
song. These are Victoria Market, by
the harbor at the foot of King street,
where war vessels and colliers sail in-
to port across the blue waters of the
Caribbean almost daily, and Jubilee
Market, further uptown, and fronting
the public square where are the great
banyan trees and all manner of tropi-
cal plants.

The daily supplies are brought to
market by the natives in large flat
baskets borne on their heads or in
panniers on the backs of the small
burros that are the burden bearers of
the island, says a writer in the New
York Sun. These little beasts, hardly
larger than big dogs, are led or driven,
their owers generally walking beside
them.

In the open spaces of the market
woman venders take up their positions
for the day on the bare ground or per-
haps seated on low boxes, with their

#lender stock in trade spread ount in

little heaps about them. These consist
of a few yams, or bread fruit, or nase-
berries, or whatever they may chance
to have, and upon which they make
during the long sunny days only a few
pennies profit. They pay about a
shilling and sixpence per week as
license for the space that they and
their wares occupy and clear scarcely
enough to supply even their simplest
necessities. Yet for the most part they
are cheerful and happy, and the soft,
continuous patter of their voices as
they gossip and trade all day suggests
the name of the tree, “Women’s
Tongues,” whose dry pods rustle to-
gether so musically in the country
lanes.

It does one good at any time to make
the tour of the market, walking among
the women with their strange fruits
and vegetables, and buying a penny’s
worth here and a ha’penny’s worth
there for the sheer delight of it all.
“Buy a ripe banana!” they will call
out mellifiuously, or “Buy a sweet
orange!” or “Ha'penny! Ha'penny!
Buy a cake!” And looking down into
their engaging brown faces one de-
sires forthwith to buy everything.

A quartee, or ‘“penny-a’-penny, as
they say quickly with soft elision, is a
favorite coin among the small derom-
inations; it is a quarter of sixpence,
and for this price one can buy three
or four oranges, or perhaps twice as
many bananas. A stranger rarely ever
cares to pay more than this for star
apples or naseberrieg, which require
an educated taste for enjoyment; but
pawpaws, resembling our cantaloupes,
and cho-chos, similar to our white
dquash, are delicious. As for tanger-
ines and guava, they are joys forever.

Market Women in Scrap.

Picking my way gingerly one day
among the scores of seated and stoop-
ing venders, and being very careful
not to step into the little piles of pep-
pers and what not that were out-
gpread everywhere, I plunged into the
midst of a lively scrap between two
colored -women. One of them, who
had heen seated on a box in the sun-
shire, irascible with her long vigil,
had picked up her seat and moved it
back plump into the midst of her
nelghbor and her neighbor’s wares, all
outspread together on the ground. The
result was a scrimmage, with much
pushing and cnattering, all of which
was 80 funny that my amusement set
themt laughing also, and*the troublec
yround up in a good natured romp
among them. And, oh, but the sun
was hot, and the blinding white light
quivered out upon the waters of th~
harbor.

A row of stalls runs along one side
of the market, where sticky sweets
are solé, most unappetizing to foreign
sengibilities. The stuff is ladled out
of great dingy cans and sold in penny

0 | worths and farthing amounts or more.

Near this row of stick ghee are racks
and stacks of flimsy cotton goods and
ribbon, laces and embroideries, all im-
& cly fresh and clean, though

scarcely three feet removed from the
sweets. There are piles also of linen
and cotton prints, whose cheapness
the venders loudly proclaim as they
stand measuring the goods off by the
yard and selling it at ridiculously low
prices.

It was near this place that a woman
buying embroidery that trailed down
into the dust, held in her arms a
plump little brown baby. It chuckled
and held out its hands to me, playing
like a kitten. I found that the only
name by which it was knewn was
“Da-da.” Later, on the edge of the
crowd that overflowed into the street,
I discovered little “Murenne Cole,”
black as a coal, hiding behind her
mother’s skirts and laughing up into
my face. The brown babies in Jamaica
are irresistible.

There are many coolie women in the
markets, who sell fruits and vegetables
as well as their odd East Indian trin-
kets. These women are bedecked with
heavy silver ornaments, in which they
invest most of their limited means,
and the necklaces, bracelets, rings,
anklets and bangles with which they
are loaded down, display exquisite
workmanship and design. The manner
in which many of these ornaments are
worn indicates caste, and a lot of fili-
gree work disfiguring the nostril pro-
claims a married woman. These East-
ern women are always picturesque and
often beautiful. Wistful and fawn-
like, with soft, dusky skins, they are
as shy and proud as wild animals,

Tobacco by the Yard.

Over in one corner of the marken
place colored men sell ropes of strong
native tobacco by the yard and suggest
that strangers take home a few yards
as souvenirs. Into the meat and fish
markets, presided over chiefly by men,
I could not persuade myself to go, as
everything was too {ll-smelling and
unsightly; but I poked about unhesi-
tatingly everywhere else. The most
delightful of all the stands are where
they sell native basket work and
beads; the latter being seeds of vari-
ous colors and sizes, strung in long
necklaces, and selling at sixpence
each. The venders of these bead
strings, with long bunches of them
hanging over arm or shoulder, hawk
their wares everywhere, haunting the
piers and railway station and victim-
izing travelers. It seemed to me as
if they were always on the lookout for
myself, for I found it impossible to re-
fuse and bought dozens of them, red
and black, brown and yellow, and dove
colored Job’s Tears that seem to have
been wept all over the island.

The baskets are equally tempting
and are of every conceivable shape
and size, from tiny ornaments and
shapes for ordinary usage to great
hampers and suit cases. In suitcase
form they cost but a shilling or two,
and are extremely light and highly
serviceable.

Then there are knicknacks and
fancy articles made of bamboo joints
and palm leaf, candle shades and
mats made of cotton fiber or lace
bark; and cocoanuts carved and deco-
rated in endless designs. It is a morn-
ing’s treat to examine them all, and
buy here a bit and there a bit, until an
agtonishing number of shillings and
pence have been trangmuted into basgk-
ets and deads. And then there is the
sweet smelling cos-cos grass, that
costs but a penny a bunch and leaves
the things in one’s trunk perfumed
ever after.

Coming away goiter a morning’s
stroll through Jubilee Market I helped
a big, slatternly darky girl to pin up
her skirt, which was slipping loose,
and received a grinning “Tanky, Mis-
sy, tanky!” in reward. Then'passing
over to a stall whers another darky
woman sold oranges I stopped and
bought four for a quarter. It was very
warm and they were cool and luscious.

And then the orangs woman wanted

to return with me to New York; as

the darkies everywhere wanted to do,

being willing to work for nex_t‘to, nota- |

ing for the opportumity of ci ming to
the Stateq They are so mtlfully pORT

in their, own. counfry!

COMBINED COOP FGR CHICKS

Pen Large Enough to Accommodate
Four Hens Designed by University
of Missouri Experts.

(By PROF. H. L. KEMPSTER, Uniyer-
sity of Missouri, College of Aerculmre

A combined hatching, brooding and
housing coop which is large enough to
accommodate four hens and is as good
as a 60-egg incubator has been de-
signed by the poultry department of
the University of Missouri. Farmers
who have used this coop' have pro-
nounced it a success. This coop does
away with the little “A”-shaped coops
which are commonly given to hens
after they have hatched their broods
and which are soon outgrown by what
chicks remadin after the spring rains
and rats have taken their toll.

The coop is three feet wide, six feet
long, two feet high in the rear and
three feet high in front. A door eight
inches high runs the entire length of
the back so as to permit easy access to
the hen. The. front consists of four
little doors covered with rat-proof wire
netting. These slide ub and down.
Just beneath the eaves is a door a foot
wide running along the front. The
opening made by this door is covered
with wire screen also. By opening
this door sufficient light is afforded,
and also protection from rains. In
front of this coop is placed four run-
ways corresponding to the four open-
ings. These are a foot high and three
feet long. They are covered with wire
screen also.

The coop can be used for hatching
and brooding. It is divided by burlap
frames into four compartments. The
aim is to set four hens in the back

Chick-Saving Hatching Coop.

bart of the coop and keep food and

water in the runways in front. After '

hatching the chicks from two hens
are given to one for brooding. Later,
when the hen weans her chicks, the
remaining partition can be removed
and the coop can be used to house the
young stock for the remainder of the
season. It makes hen hatching easier,
and more efficient brooding possible.
It can be made rat-proof very easily’
and can be removed from place tc
place with little trouble.

GOOD HINTS ABOUT GUINEAS

Hard to Estimate Number of Eggs g

Females Lay on Account of Their
Habit of Hiding Nests.

The guineas are good layers, but
owing to their skill in hiding their
nests and their habit of changing their,
nest if it is disturbed, it is hard te
say how many eggs they will lay, pos-
sibly 60 to 100. Guineas are inclined’
to be monogamous; that is, to have
but one mate, but a male will mate
with two females. Poor hatches usu-
ally result if more females are placed
with a male.

Young guineas are fed like young
turkeys, with curds, bread and milk
or boiled eggs and bread crumbs the
first week, always mixing once a day
with sand, and for every meal mak-
ing one-third of the meal green food,
chopped - onion or dandelion tops.
Finely chopped lettuce is good when
plentiful. Unless they have a good
run they should have plowed fields
to roam over; this is not necessary.
‘When they are large enough to be
given free range they will pick up
most of their living, but should al-
ways be fed at night, to give them the
habit of returning home,

Meat Food Pays Well.

It costs less to feed a pullet that
s getting no meat scrap or skim milk,
but it costs more to produce a dozen
eggs from her—she lays so many less
when deprived of meat food.

Geese and Ducks.

Geese cannot be prefitably hatched
and reared artificially, while incuba-
tors and brooders have revolutionized
the duck business.

Swat the Mites.

Swat the mites in the hencoop. An
application of crude creosote is good:
medicine for them.

. Tone Up Fowls’ Appeti
A pan of buttermilk and gro;

now and then
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perating an eletric theatre this wi k
at Burkett.

H. B. Wooten made a busin
trip to Ft. Worth last week,

Bert Brown and Paul Thate ma,
a business trip to Goldsdoro Tue
day .

Cleve Boyles hasYbought the Cy

IEI Dr. W. P. Cain of Baird is -

On account of a rushing binder, mower,and
twine business we will not have timeto quote
you all our special prices we will have for

Marcus Pierce Wednesday.

Roscoe Kennedy was a Nimrod
visitor Saturday after noon.

Frank Woodell wen: to Rising
Star Wednesday . 4

Profs. W. W. Garrett Rdscoe C,
Kennedy and sister Miss Tommie
Lue. visited friends at Haskell

ing from their recent illness,
Sunday.

Brown eyed Bess

The Garrett children are recover=-

Burns property at Burkett.
Joe Wright of Oplin was in Bur
kett Saturday.
Jim Cross made a business trip
to Cross Plains Saturday,

Trades Day. We will have many bargains.
Come and see.
Mell walker made a business trip

~ Arrivals pastweek were |-

I H. B. Wooten and family spent

Bruce Burkett has been on the
sick list for the past week, {

Sunday with Mrs. Nobia
There is going to be a Picnic
three miles south east of ZBurkett in

Brown.

$2500.00 worth Brown Shoe Co’s White i
House and Buster Brown Shoes. !
$300.00 worth Mens and Boys Worth Hats l

Frank Brown pasture at the same

I cld place July 13:h 1616 everybody
l is cordially invited to come *

and Caps.

CAR LOAD COTTON WHITE, BLUE
BONNET FLOUR, MEAL AND FEED.

McCormick And Deerine Mowers,
Rakes, And Hay Balers.

L.BOYDSTUN

Where It Pays To Buy

50 re-
member the date July 13th.

Parson and Godwin began thrashe
ing this week,

Loyd Audas made a busness
trip t0 Grosvenor Monday .

J. S. Harris made a businness|
trip t0 Goldsbaro and other town
on the Santefe last weelk."

Rambler

PIGNIS AT CAOSS PIANS
JUT 1 MOR2 1916

The' Cross Plains Annal Picnic |
y date.has been set tor July'  the 11l

fand 121916 watch  for plarticulars

‘and locations of grounds). in our
next issue |

I

Don’t let your old
floors get splintered

No longer is it necessary to cover old
floors with carpet or linoleum. That's an
unnecessary expense these days. Any wood
floor, even though ‘much worn, can be given
2 handsome, durable finish with

VARNISH FLOOR PAINT

fong wear is assuyed by the fact that
these varnish paints are made with a hard-
drying and elastic varnish.

Old, discolored floors can be put in good condi-
tion with DEVOE Varnish Floor Paint. It will
not crack or chip. Will not mar and resists
all wear and tear. Can be washed with soap
and water.

If you have any old floors to refinish, don’t fail
to comé in and see how easily you can renew them.

We guarantee your satisfaction with DEVO:
Varnish {Floor Paint.

Wur stock is completg and absoluteiy fresh.
Shackelfords’ | Lumber Yarh

o




Read "h‘he ‘l‘urmonl 5

! '~'and1date cards ab this of[xce All
wcrk promptly and neatly done.

"Mr. W. W. Head and wife of
- near Burketr were in town Monday.

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

- Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Adams. Glen
and Gladys left Tuesday morning
jo their Saxon Six for a visit to
friends and relatives in Bosque and
McClelland counties.

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

Shackelford Lumber Yard.

A.J. Arvin and family of the

Cottonwood community were in
“town in their new Ford Saturday.,

When in town Eat Dinner atou
restaurant. Good meals for 25c.
The Crystal Cate.

For sale—Jersey milch cows.
C. S. Boyles-

'Will Cutbirth was in town on
business Tuesday.

Wanted, two carloads of beer
bottles. Must be clean and elear
of beer. 10c a dozen.

- Neeb Produce

- We specialize in toilet articles,
our line is complete.

The ‘City Drug Store.

Misses Clara and Laura Boyles,
Annie and Leona Cutbirth visited
ot the McDermett ranch last week

Don’t buy anything un-
til you see what you can
save at the Closing Out
Sale at Carter’s

House paint 1-2 pts and up.
' Shackelford’s Lumber Yard.

Sample copies of Farm & Ranc.
and’ Hollandsat The Review office

G, E. Boydstun and family - aj
ended the Picnic at Baird Tuesday.

re row Linseed oil and Devoe
Jeon and huggy paint; take care

£ your wagons and buegies.
;”Shackelford’s Lumber Yard.

5:-C.. 5. Boles visited |
d.Bell Plains,  and

summer on the ranch with his Unzg Ko
Sam Cutbirth Jr. in Reagan c?funty,

. Misses Annie and, Le&x{a Cutbirth
veturned to their’” home at Baird
efis visit at C- S, Boyles

uy Lowns, Laces, and
Embroideries at Closing
Qut Sale prices at Carter’s/

Bill Osley of Goldbust has accept-
ed a position With'S. L. Monsey in
the Garage.

Miss Alice Cochran of Dressy

‘g visiting Miss Millie Teague this
week .

All new stock rruxt Jars and rubb”

wers at Boyles. :

G..S: Boyles Jr, is spending the) !

|
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prices to

Chines, Taffeta

Linens, dimities,

Come see

gain:.

at $3.50.

If its new

7

wanted colors at
A very unusua

plain colors.
are priced very

New Taffeta

Just receeived some ne

worth $l-uﬂv $L251 & $I'
Dainty

A beautiful selection of
gandies, gaberdines, lace

Beaut
Ladies’ silk hose in
figures, navy blue, cha

$1-25. $I-50, and §$2.0

The millinery season
cvery hat in our stock

new styles and very be

= : Su
; New white canvas p
Patent and
celebrated Shelby shoé

=4

Our stock of s)ummer dress fab-
rics is very largt, and complete with
all the nhw stripe effects in voiles,
suitings, Sklrtlngs, batistesand lawns.

You could n,ot ask for more or
prettler goods t*o select from, and at

suit e(very one.

Sheer dainty voiles in beautiful new two
color stripes, plain color stripes in copen,
pink, green, black, and all the best and most

Z)f[r yard. 25¢, 35¢c, and 50c.

selection of 40-in. batistes
in all the new stripe effects and figures, also
These are beautiful cloths and
uch under their value at .

10c, 12 1-2¢, 15 & 20c.
1d Crepe de Chines

1adings in Taffetas and Crape De
'de and crepes are 42 in, wide and

is 36 i
 hite Goods

suiting:

t

Mi

biery Bargains

I

them
ung styles,

0

y

Higgin stham Trad. Co

ey [OOSR |

Take a basket of the tamous M.
B. Ice Cream home with you.
"~ Robertsen Dru Store.

Mr. C. B. Beeler and w lfe ‘]

Mys. Earl Shell is visiting her| together with Mr. W. A, Will-

mother Mrs. ' 'C. Bradshaw of
* Scranton this week.

* All ice bills are due and payable
on the first, if not’paved don’t look
tor the ice man on the'2nd.

Honest Edd
B ]
Jerscy Cows

fresh

Four for sale, all
blood.

E. Elliott
O i )

11’S COLD

Get cold Soda Pope,
Julip; Hop Ale,
Busy Bee Cafe

L.zzelle’s pe
and talcum p

The Gity Drug Stor

never losesstime nor mon
ways has his shoes mad

khe Cross Plains .Shoe Shop west | /|
the post ¢ ffice.—W A Petterson| |

Orange |
>
and 'Coco-Cola at—

Oné ful:|

iams and family motored to Cole-
man Sunday in C. B. Beeler's
car.

See Higginbotham Trading Co.
for your binder twine:
1 J. N. Duke of Dallas visited Mr
i and Mrs. Ky Neeb and also hij
l parents of Sabanno and other
f latives.

Ie,

FOR SALE~—Jersey milch

(B9

3. Boyles.

cow

and dainty white goods in voiles, or-
““hs and Marquisettesrat 25, 35 bfc.
“tistes and India linens ([}, [§ upto Thc.

New Hosiery
& with black embroidered dots and
yne, grey, and black at jfc.

Imost over and in order to clean out
ire offering some very cxceptional bar-
| eghorns, milans, and lace effects.

ier Foot Wear

;ps in turn soles gwith Louis
11 kid pumps, and cut out effects
£ $2.50, $3.00 up to $4.50,

oIl always find it here first.
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heels
in the

BET IGE

"9 o’clock Sunday morning as
conscience and
ants to go't0 church as  well as
hers- —HOnest Edd.

e
- B. F, Adkisson returued home
aturday from a weeks visit with
\is mother at Chickasha, Okla.
Colonial Fruit Puneh, the thing
to serve your guests
The City Drug Store.

Bu

o ice man has a

y vour groceries at
Wit & Harbin’s

“oat! with a

e

HEFHILEHR Ok

- return 1o

you

YOUur,

with | 0ig
[ ton’

the

CONFEDERATE CAMP

The Confederates will meet
at the Gresham Building Satur-
day at 2 P, M. Every member’ is
requesten to attend as there is
some spemal business to come

el

The Three of Us.

To Dog Ownels |

dogs will be rigidly enforced, You
will see me and get tags for your
dogs by the 1st day of June 1916.
Will Harlow, City Marshall
S e R R

at of binder twine just received
at Hipginbotham’s.

C. S. Joknson has returned back
to the city after working several
months at the carpenter trade.

Buy your Hardware at
Closing Out Sale prices
at Carter’s

E. O. Adams and son, John
Gooch and sons fished on the Bayou
last week, they report good luck
getting about 50 pounds, They say
that they got one that weighed 21
pounds and several 10 to 15.

Mrs. T. H. Dayvis visited her
daughter Mrs. C. E. Scott of Rising
Star Sunday.

BRASS! BRASS! Bring me your
old brass.—w A Peterson

C. E. Scott and wife of Rising
Star was in the city the last of last
week visiting friends and relatives.
Mrs. B. T. Higginbotham and
children of Alvin visited her son
Taylor Higginbotham of this place
Saturday and Sunday.

For the best toilet articles go to
Robertson Drug Store.

Plenty Hav Ties at Boyles.

Bring your green and dry hides
to the City Meat Market for the
highest prices.
Wnen you think
think of !}oyles.

There was eight cars Of the Cross

Plains citizens attended the
at Baird Wednesbay.they report
1ice time,

of frdit jars

a

The Review, the paper you Wwill

even tulally subscribe for.

The DeLaval, the separator
you will eventually buy.

Buy your dry goods,
shoes, clothing at Clos-
ing Out Sale prices at
Carters

Dr. E. Payne, accompanied
with Mr. and Mrs. J.S. Gaiford,
left Thursday morning for Temple,
where Mrs. Gafford will undergo an
operation for appendacitis

A A

FLY EHIS[H

Keep the flies away from your
stock. Our “Fly Chaser” is guar
teed ©H d> sy Askus about it.

The City Drug Store.

_ The ordinance calling for tax: onj.

picnic |,

Hear'gel - Ha yel
The 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,

of this community.
€ The cost is little.

Fish every Friday at the Busy
Bee Cafe.

We will serve Bulgarian Butt-rmtlk
Saturday and Sunday.
The City Drug Store

Buckeye films for all sizes of ko-
daks—Robertson Drug Store.
Buy your 'groceries at
Closing Out Sale prices.
at Carter’s
Stop and think where  Dressy is
Jake is still there he is going to sell
fruit jars qt 60c half gallons 75¢
Grain saXs also- Let me figrre
with you.
G. A. Swatford
Dressy Texas

Don’t worry Boyles has hay ties

S. F. Bond, J. A: Wagner, Ky
Neeb, J. N. Duke. and Earl Shell

attended the address of R, L.
Henry Wednesday a t Coleman.
They made the trip in Ky’s car.
Get your hav ties at Boyles.
Postmaster Hembree is on the
sick list this week.
Screen Doors and wire ‘‘swatt

the fly’’
Shackelford’s Lumber Yard.

The Review $1.00 per year
Eerarn—

LWAYS OPEN

Refresh yourself :at our fountain
after the show. We are always open
at The City Drug Store."

e

AGS! RAGS! AAGS!

I will pay 50c' per hundred and
up for all kinds of old rags. Alo

AVe eﬁclah leDr eparationforAs-
similating the FoodandRegula
ling the Slommhs andBowels of

Two's company, three’s a
crowd. See the Three Of . Us !
Trades day nihht. A~  beautiful
3 tern storv « .. romance ;1;:1{
adyenture . — Airdome

M B ;\r\l(wu of Marson
ik Mrs. Sam |
BB 4

(from ¢

ver: Mrs. P P Bond

from 7ot

Mrs: E. Payne ®end- -children
isited friends at  Pioneer

nesilay.

Wed: i

| Bears the
+| Signature

For Infants and Children.

: Mothers Know That

Genuine Castoria
Always

will buy all kinds of old brass, ¢op: -
er, zinc, tin foil, etc.—S. C Sips.
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