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— drilled ypon the oil map of Texas.
| This well is nearer Cross Plains
than it is to any other town, except
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r \ distance, and while its discovery
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As well as the public in general, an
we are thankful. :

But we want to make 1920 a better
year to usand also to grocery buyers
and produce raisers. If we succeed we
will help them—our intercsts . are
mutual.

Yours for a better 1920,

Wilson Produce Co.

JEWELRY |

I have recently visited some of the best
wholesale jewelry markets and have a line
. ofjewelry that will not fail.to interest you

| L See those Beautiful Diamond Rings

and Broaches

Complete Line of Guaranteed Optical Supplies
/

——— -

—_—

L. M. BOND

Jeweler and Optician
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1 0of Cross

We handle the goods that

satisfy—

And will match prices with

any store.

CROSS PLAINS MERCANTILE 0.

GETOURPRICES B 4 U BUY

ng Rates Raised.

. The Review is reluctantly raising
advertising rates. Nearly every
aper in the country has for some
~ time been charging much higher

I “Sedior Class of 1920,

The Semiors of the Cross Plains

Jan. 16th. The following officers

* gatesthan the Review. No apologies | were elected:
- #hould be necessary for the advance| Prank S
| . pencer, President.
A" 8 long as it is reasonable, All Ruby Harpole, Soentm”'.
ace atter the first of February Julia Payne, Reporter

Grebia Tucker, Uhu'in.
Our school has recently bought
24 volumes ot the new International

ill be charged at 25c an inch, ex-

|
|

and possessed of the fo
«< |described land and s

of the G. Padillo Survey N, 14
and described bv .00 and

High School organized their class

4‘:!':::-.“.-‘
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n
and M. C. Clinton, §
known heirs of M. |

the unknown heirs of the
unknown heirs of M, C. Clin-
ton, whose e are un-

known, by making publication
of this citation once ‘in each
week for four successive weeks

your county, if there be a news--
paper published therein, but if
not, then in any newspaper pub-
lished in the 42nd Judieial Dis-
trict; but if there be no newspa
per published. in said judieial
district.edtho:h. in a mqe:

blished in the nearest distric
::uid 42nd Judicial District, to
appear at the next! term
of the District court Qf' an
County, to be holden at the
courthouse thereof, in B on
the 2nd Monday in ay A.
D. 1920, the same being the 9th
day of February A. D. 1920-
then anu there to w ‘ p‘tb

tion filed in said courton the 10th
day of Jauuary, A.D. in a
suit, numbered on the docket of

said court No. 1901, wherein J,
T. Davis is Plaintiff, and J. B.
Clinton, and the unknown heirs
of J.B. Clinton. and the un-
known heirs of the unknown
beirs of J. B. Clinton, and M, C.
Clinton, and the un heirs
of M. C. Clinton, and the un-
known heirs of the unkmown
heirs of M. C. Clinton are De-
fendants, and said

al-
leging in substance RW&

to-wit: J
Plaintiff represents tq, the
Court that on or about January
Ist, 1920, he was la zed
ing

situated in Callahan ‘ﬁ

lexas, holding and elaiming :
sam- in fee simple, to wit: 320}
acres of land, more or less, out

b°""":.. as follgv‘n: Beginning

at the Northeast corner of the
said G. Padillo Survey No. 14,
astone P, 0. 15in. brs, S East
8 vars; Thence South 1461 Va.
ras on the line between Survey
No. 12, and this Survey to stone
mound: Thence West 1247 varas
to stake on stone mound; Thence
North 1461 varas to the South-
west corner of Survey No 9. and
the Southeast corner of Survey
Na 6; Thence East 1256 varas to
the place of beginning, and be-
ing the same land and premises

conveyed by W. D. Clinton and
others to J. T. Davis, plaintiff
herein by deed, duly recorded in
the Deed Records of Callahany
County, Texas, in Vol. 36, M
384,
2 1hat on the day and yeatl.d]
aforesaid defendants unlawfully,
entered upon said !and and prem- |!
ises and ejected plaintiff t ’
I

from, and unlawfully -ithm
from him the possession thereof,
to his damage in the sum of
3. That the reasonable an
nual rental value of said land §
and premises is $500.00. !
4. Wherefore plaintiff s
judgment of the Court that
fendants be cited to appear “'
answer this petition, and that)
plaintiff have judgment for the
title and possession of said above
described land and premises,
that writ of restitution
and for his rents, damages
costs of suit, and for such
and further relief, special
ral, in law and in equity,
| :“ t be may be justly entitln

Herein Fail Not but have
fore said Court, at its af
next reaular term, this writ wit

 BUY FROM OUR
BIG DEPARTMTNT
- STOE ,

DRY GOODS
GROCERIES
HARDWARE

FARM IMPLIMENTS

EVERYTHING

HIGGINBOTI

;nnly. “what way
Mr. Conward? You
head, child! Such a

{  That cow
c""'d pew it would
time.

o of this!” t

and the papers. You

% fo even wonder what
of the scene, You're
papers. 'm not, FH
story to them tomor-
that you jnsnited him,
pow you stood there,

g coward under the

. How 1 wish T had
of It!" she exclaimed,
pysterica! laugh. “l.(
foe on the front page.”
peals of laughter and
irs.
‘ she was very sober
marks of distress and
were furrowed in her
od her mother with
and left her breakfast
She gave purt of her
o Oharlle; it was a saving
to have someone upon
pour affection. Then
the telephone. She called
Nothing was known of
)¢ had been working there
% was not down yet, She
ments, There was no
ghe tried & new num-

that the office of the Call?
me speak to—"
interrupted almost fran-
you are not going to
%! You mustn’t do that.
what it means—the dis-
affair, almost, in our
of me, your mother—"
of you on one considera-
explain what happened
tell me where Dave

And

I don't know.

don't want to know. And
%0 long as you can keep
papers, 1 do. I'm going
the facts about this, if
in the country should
Hello! Yes, 1 want to
Morrison.”

is she explained Dave's
pearance, stripping the
all but vital facts. Bert
all sympathy, “It's a
know,” she said, *“but
of it that way., Not
fir as I am concerned.
N is the girl we need. A
i sister to Dave. She
more than any of us.”

knew absolutely nothing;
that her own heart was
A turmoil of emotions.
the day and the evening
Mlating about the points
might likely be found.
il morning she called on

of all efforts at self-control

88 she pressed the bell.
Bever met Irene Hardy; it
1 be a strange experience,
herself to the woman who
preferred over her and who
¥ proved so unworthy of

e,
Gificult things to say, and
she said them she must
¢ 10 the death with the
ber natural womanhood.
BUst be very, very careful
things which were hard
@id not say hard things.
dificult of all, she must try
Way to a reconciliation be-
and the woman who stood
and happiness,

“iled the door, as was her

+ Music teacher,

to love!

nine sense of danger which so seldom | |
errs In dealing with its own sex, and
is yet so unreliable a defense from
the dangers of the other,
was In the living room,

» K shop?"
g always Oh, If the pa-| change of volce, and they ascended

think of.” Irene re-|Irene was saying, talking fast.

yes, I have quite commercialized my
art, such as it is. But 1 haven't lost
my soul altogether,
a Nttle—yes, daub, that's the word.
But It keeps one's soul alive,”
trembled, and her voice choked; she
put out her arm to a chair,
she turned her face there were tears
ol
T RN

aged to say.

not know all,
friends. My father took A liking to
him and he used often to be in our
house. And we got to know each
other very well, and he told me about
you long ago,
him at his
swearing to shoot Conward. And
then he told me that—that—"

I am not afraid—"

€yes took in Kdith's face
¥ith mild surprise. Edith
8 of the process of a
endeavoring to classify
busi-
¢ And In that moment of
MW Irene's eyes and a

ition of feeling surged
- 80 this was the woman

hot choose whom one
e loves without choosing.

0us of that ; she knew
Wi life. And even as she
® Bt time upon Irene she
e of a subtle attraction
s her; she felt some-
S8t power which had held

---------

,,,,,,,

Mrs. Hardy

“Won't you come up to my work-
Irene answered, without
he stalrs together, *“I draw a little,”
“Oh,

I daub in color
She
When

“Tell me—Edith,” she
“You know"” ., .
“I know some things,” Edith man-
“I know, now, that I do

Dave and 1 are old

And last night I found
rooms, almost mad and

“Yes? Yes? What did he tell you?

Edith turned her eyes to where the
white crests of the mountains cut like
a crumpled keel through a sea of infl-
nite blue. “He told me he saw Con-
ward here . . . upstairs . . .
and Conward made a boast. And he
would have shot him, but you rushed
upon him and begged him not to. He
sald you would have taken the bullet
yourself rather than it should find
Conward.”

“Oh! oh!" the girl cried, in the pain
of bne mortally hurt. “How could he
think that? I didn't care for him—
for Conward-—-but for Dave. I knew
there had been a quarrel—I didn't
know why—and I knew If Dave shot
him—it wasn't in self-defense—what-
ever it was, he couldn't plead that—
and they'd hang him, and that was all
1 saw, Edith, that was all I saw, and
I would—yes, I would rather have
taken the bullet myself than that that
should happen—"

“You poor girl!” sald Edith, “You

poor girl!" And her arms found the

...........
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search with
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“Because | Love You, and Would Fol-

low You Anywhere."”

other's neck. “You have been hurt
hurt.” And then, under her breath
“more than me."

“What has he done?”

“He had already been convinced

that he should offer his services T«
his country, in these times. He sal

he couldn’t remain here, and he has

already left for England. I am afralc

I encouraged him to leave at once.

You see, 1 didn't understand.”

Irene had taken a chair, and for
some minutes she sat in silence. “
don’t blame you,” she sald, at length.
“You gave him good advice. There
remalas only one thing for me to do.” | partial &
after a mo-

“What?" sald Edith
ment's hesitation,
“Follow him!
and make him understand,

Miss Duncan.

a stranger,

Dave. 1 shall follow him at once,
shall readily locage him In some wa

1 shall follow him
If he
must go Into battle—with all that
that means—he must go In knowing
the truth. You have been very kind,
You have gone out of
your way to do me a great service,
and you have shown more kindness
than I have any right to claim from
1 feel, too, the call

vengeance,” she exclaimed, spring-
::l to l‘i:: teet, “but first 1 must find | There Is

he was on
step towar
she saw b
had on th
| POW Seemne
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¥y | “so that

: course through through the military service,” then she
; And suddenly m.u She accompanied her visitor to the | from wh
- born in Edith Duncan, | door. They shook hands and looked | Edith Dt
fealized that if the steel | for a moment in each ofher's eyes.|iled in

g “.uulthhl to the| And then Edith burst away and hur :mu.. |
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fo even wonder
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. How 1 wish T had
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pysterical laugh.
fise on the front page.”
peals of laughter and

~ON EVERYTHING YOU NEED

: she was very sober
marks of distress and
were furrowed in her
od her mother with
left her breakfast
ghe gave part of her
Qharlie; it was a saving
to have someone upon
pour affection. Then
the telephone. She called

Nothing was known of
)¢ had been working there
3 was not down yet, She
tpartments, There was no
she tried & new num-

that the office of the Call?
pe speak to—"
interrupted almost fran-
you are not going to
%! You mustn’t do that.
what it means—the dis-
affair, almost, In our
of me, your mother—"
of you on one considera-
jou explain what happened
ad tell me where Dave

~ BUY FROM OUR
BIG DEPARTMTNT
STOE

I don't know.,

don't want to know.
%0 long as you can keep
papers, 1 do. I'm goibg
the facts about this, if
in the country should
Yes, 1 want to

is she explained Dave's
rance, stripping the
all but vital facts,
s all sympathy,

ou know,” she said, *“but

far as I am
is the girl we need. A
&d sister to Dave,

i knew absolutely nothing;

pt that her own heart was
of emotions.
the day and the evening
Miating about the points

morning she called on

of all efforts at self-control

88 she pressed the bell.
Bever met Irene Hardy; it
10 be a strange experience,
berself to the woman who
Mreferred over her and who

¥ proved so unworthy of

DRY GOODS
GROCERIES
HARDWARE

FARM IMPLIMENTS

EVERYTHING

dificalt things to say, and
fhe said them she must
0 the death with the
her natural womanhood.
WUt be very, very careful
B¢ things which were hard
did not say hard things.
icult of all, she must try
Wiy to a reconciliation be-
4d the woman who stood
and happiness,
“iled the door, as was her
eyes took in Edith's face
With mild surprise. Edith
of the process of a
endeavoring to classify
+ Music teacher,
And In that mon.wnt of
MW Irene's eyes and a
Wtlon of feeling surged
+ 80 this was the woman

e

e W
R —

ot choose whom one
e loves without choosing.
0Us of that ; she knew
i life. And even as she
® Bt time upon Irene she
of a subtle attraction
her; she felt some-
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the dangers of the other,
was In the living room,

shop?"  Irene

answered,

the stairs together,
Irene was saying, talking fast.

art, such as it is,
my soul altogether,

put out her arm to a chalr,

o e

sald. . . . “You know"

aged to say.
not know all,

you long ago,

swearing to shoot Conward,
then he told me that—that—"

I am not afraid—"

nite blue.

ward here . . . upstairs

Conward.”
of bne mortally hurt,
for Conward-—but for Dave.

should happen—"

low You Anywhere."”
other's neck.
hurt.”
“more than me."
“What has he done?”
his country, in these times.

already left for England,

You see, 1 didn't understand.”

“You gave him good advice.

“What?"
ment's hesitation,
“Follow him!
and make him understand,

Miss Duncan.

A stranger, . . .

Dave.

nine sense of danger which so seldom
errs In dealing with its own sex, and
is yet so unreliable a defense from
Mrs. Hardy

It struggling with the apparently im:
possible; it was as though she, in her
little studio, had been suddenly called
upon to paint all the portraits in the
world, ., ., .
derstood the difficulties; In equal de
gree she sympathized with those whe
were striving to overcome them, and
she hung on from day to day In her
search with a dogged determination
which set its teeth against admitting
that the search was hopeless,

At last one great fear had settled |~
on her heart,

“Won't you come up to my work-
without
change of volce, and they ascended
“I draw a little,”

yes, I have quite commercialized my
But 1 haven't lost
I daub in color
a Nttle—yes, daub, that's the word.
But It keeps one's soul alive.”
trembled, and her voice choked; she
w » e » N o »
she turned her face there were tears A s S Dot
“Tell me—Edith,” she

“I know some things,” Edith man-
“I know, now, that I do

Dave and 1 are old
friends. My father took A liking to
him and he used often to be In our
house. And we got to know each
other very well, and he told me about
And last night I found
him at his rooms, almost mad and

groups of soldiers were continually
moving by,
faces, and her own tired eyes followed
them
was alert for a voice that should set
her heart a-pounding, and more than
once she had thought she heard that
voice; more than a score of times she
had thought she had seen that figure
with its stride of self-reliance, with
strength bulging in every muscle. And
always it had been to learn that she
had been mistaken ; always it had been
to feel the heart sink just a little
lower than before.
on. There was nothing to do but keep
on

“Yes? Yes? What did he tell you?

Edith turned her eyes to where the
white crests of the mountains cut like
a crumpled keel through a sea of infi-
“He told me he saw Con-

and Conward made a boast. And he
would have shot him, but you rushed
upon him and begged him not to.
sald you would have taken the bullet
yourself rather than it should find

receive her,
had frozen his features when she
seized the revolver in his hand, would
it still sit there, too distant and de-
tached to be even scornful? Would
she have it to break down? She could
not know; she couid only hope and
pray and go on.

“Oh! oh!" the girl cried, in the pain
“How could he
think that? I didn't care for him-—

there had been a quarrel—I didn't
know why-—and I knew If Dave shot
him—-it wasn't in self-defense—what-
ever it was, he couldn't plead that—
and they'd hang him, and that was all
1 saw, Edith, that was all I saw, and
I would--yes, I would rather have
taken the bullet myself than that that

group of men in uniform she became
aware of a soldier sitting alone in the
shadow a short distance away.
guality about him caught her attens
tion; his face was not discernible, and
his figure was too much in the shadow
to more than suggest its outline, but
she found herself regarding him with
an intentness that set her pulses rac-
ing. Should she dare risk it again?
And yet there was something. . . .
She had a sudden plan. She would
make no inquiry,
would walk pnear by and call him by
name,
him he would not even notice her prese
ence, but if it should be-

“You poor girl!"” sald Edith,
poor girl!" And her arms found the

light fell on her face and he saw her;
he was on his feet and had taken a
step toward her.
she saw his features harden as they
had on that dreadful occasion which
pow seemed so long ago.

chanical, but in it
| which quickened her hope; sonwthlngl
which suggested that he was making it
mechanical because he dared not let
it express the human emotion which
was struggling for utterance.

pleaded,
the world for this,
can explain everything.”

“Because | Love You, and Would Fol-

“You have been hurt,
And then, under her breath,

“He had already been convinced
that he should offer his services to

he couldn't remain here, and he has
I am afrald

I encouraged him to leave at once.

Irene had taken a chair, and for
some minutes she sat in silence.
don’t blame you,” she sald, at length.

remalas only one thing for me to do.”
sald Edith after a mo-

1 shall follow him

must go Into battle—with all that
that means—he must go In knowing
the truth. You have been very kind,
You have gone out of
your way to do me a great service,
and you have shown more kindness
than I have any right to claim from
1 feel, too, the call
for vengeance,” she exclaimed, spring-
Ing to her feet, “but first 1 must find
1 shall follow him at once,
shall readily locage him In some way

In some degree she un-

And yet
She had sought a park bench where
The lights shone on their

Incessantly. Always her ear

And still she kept

Often she wondered how he would
That cold look which

As she turned her eyes to follow a

Some

no apology; she

If that name meant nothing to

“Dave,” she sald.
He turned quickly in his seat; the

Then he stopped, and

His volice was me-
was something |

“Well?” he said.

whispered. “It is better that way. And
what & man you are in uniform! 1
think I sce you smashing heads instead
of bottles.
awful, but you must do it, Already we
know what has happened in Belgium.
You will forget your own wrongs in
the greater wrongs of others. . .
And I shall join the service as a nurse.
My father was a doctor, and I can
S00n pick it up”

Suppose Dave should | suddenly grave,
not enlist under his right name? In! your course, Irene,” he said. “This is
such a case her chance of finding him | golng to be a bigger job than it looked.
g . : !'l‘hu government will get seldiers and
ng; a chance not to be banked upon | purses; the popular imagination turns
in a country already swarming with |
its eltizen soldlery, ., . .
there was nothing to do but keep on,

to such things.
soldiers nor nurses that will win the
WAar.,
of meén will be taken from production
and turned to purposes ¢f destruction.
They will be taken from offices, where
they need little food, and put in the
trenches, where they need much food.
Countries will be devastated; armlies
will retreat, destroying all food as they
go. Ships will go down with cargoes
of wheat ; incendiary fires will swallow
warehouses of food.
place is in the trenches; but those less
fit for the fight than I must, in some
form or other, produce food, That in-
cludes the women ; it includes you."

good deal of the old ranch,
spised It in those prosperous days—
those days we thought were prosperous
~but the prosperity is gone and the
ranch remains. It still lies out there,
Just as it did when you and your father
motored down that afternoon a dozen
years ago.

back there,
have to take the boy Charlie, and what
other help you can get, and go back to
the old ranch and ralse something for
the soldiers to eat.
There, are gocd men to be had; men
who cin't very well earry a rifle, but
can drive a plow,
Reenle, it's the plow. that's going to
win. Go back and put them at It
Think of every furrow as another
trench+in the defenses which shall save
m«»::o from the fate of Belgium's

the front; it hasn't got the heroic ring
to It, and I suppose there are many
who will commercialize it.
We shall need their profits after the
war to pay our debts.
thing that must be done.
do it, won't you?”

as near as may be, but if you

raise food for my soldler.
i's all over we shall ride those old
hillsides again, . .
yvou remember, Dave? The little niche
in the wall of the canyon, and all the
silence and the sunlight? . .
ever, o o o

“Let me talk to you, Dave,” she

He stood still so long that she won-

dered if he never would speak. She
dared not reach her hands to him; |
she could only stand and walit.

“Irene,” he saild, “why did you fol-

low me here?”

“There is only one answer, Dave.

Because I love you and would follow

you anywhere.
doing that®; no one, Dave—except you."”

No one can stop me

And again he stood, and she knew

that he was turning over in his mind
things weightier than life and death,
and that when he spoke again his
course would be set.

Then, in the
partial shadow, she saw his arms

slowly extend; they rose, wide and

strong,
There was a quick step, and they met

and extended toward her.

about her, and the world swooned and
wentby. . « .

“I ean explain everything,” she sald,
when she could talk.

“You need explain nothing,” he re-
turned. “I have lived the torments of
the damned. Edith Duncan was right;
she said 12 it were real love it would
never give up. ‘Endureth all things,'
she sald. ‘Al things,’' she sald, . . .

There is no limit."”

“But I must tell you, dear,” she sald,
“go that you may understand.” And
then she patched together the story,
from what she knew and from what
Edith Duncan had told her, und Dave
filled in what neither had known, in-
cluding the Incident earlier on that
tateful evening. She could see his
jaws harden as they pleced the plot

“I have followed you around |
Let me talk. I|

he?

CHAPTER XIV.Continued.
-
“Your country needs you more,” she

Six out of six, Dave! It's

She chatted on, but he had become
“I don’t think that is

But it will be neither

I feel sure of that now. Millions

I believe my

“We? But what can I do?”
“Since I left home I've thought a
1 de-

I think you'll have to go
Reenle. I think you'll

You can do It

And believe me,

It's not as easy as golng to

By Robert J.C.Stead

more than pride—adoration, perhaps—
in his words as he straightened up and
sald in perfect English:
was a soldier,
celette.”

I looked in his little sunburnt face,
in his dark, proud eyes, and presently a
strange mist enveloped the room. How
many little faces, how many pairs of
eyes! It was just fading away when a
step sounded on the walk, and I arose
as she reached the door,

me at home,” I managed to say. “I

am shipwrecked on the hill for a little
gasoline.” think you will forgive the impersonation,
“Now let me fihd out where you are hurt
and we'll fix you up, and get you
presently.”
He opened his eyes and looked at me
with the strange look of a man whose
thread of consciousness is half unraveled.
“Oh, I's you, Edith,” he said, when bhe
had taken me In,
was Irene.
1 questioned him again about his wound
and began feeling his hair.
there,” he sald.
my hands,
waste time on me,
may have a chance.”

where the tractor is,” she replied. “You
will find it without difficulty.
you care to wait here, Charlie may be
along presently.”

tones, with just that touch of pathos
which only the Angel
knows how to add.
fair, and gentle, and a little sad, and
very sweet,

seemed no reason why I should not
say it
terhood-—*hat wr'versar sisterhood of
suffering which the world has known
in these long, lonely years.
And it was between us, for we were all
in the family, There was no occasion
to scrape acquaintance by slow, con-
ventional thrust and parry.

motioning me to a chalir.
at first.
first.
view of It.
and know that all we can feel and

Let them.

But it's the
And you'll |

“I'! do whatever peeds to be Uone,

Dave. I'd rather be by your side, or | know here is on the surface—on the
outside, as you might say, and we |
my duty les back on the old ranch I| ..o know the purpose until we are |
shall go back to the old ranch and | ;. 46 It is as though
| riddle, and the key is hidden, and the
door behind which the key is hidden is | '}"
called Death, >
all for nothing; I won't believe it's ail then we shall go on
for nothing.

“Then there is the suffering,” she |
continued, after a pause.
why there should be suffering, but I | With a smile
know if there were no suffering there
would be no kindness,

you are hit—hard hit—that you begin |
| fering—and of hope.

say that

And when

Up the canyon,

s For-
"y

CHAPTER XV,

Any philosophy which accepts the

principle that the great, overshadow-
ing events of life are subject to an in-
telligent controlling influence must of
| necessity grant that the same principle
| applies to the mosi commonplace and
every<day experiences,
the greatest stream
well be deflected by incidents so com-
monplace as to quite escape the notice
of the casual observer,

The course of
of events may

Some such thought as this comforted

me-—or, at least, would have comforted
me, had I thought it—when a leaking
gasoline tank left me, literally as well

as figuratively, high and dry in the
foothills. The sun of an August after-
noon blazed its glory from a cloudless
sky; low in a valley to the left a rib-
bon of silver-green mountain water
threaded Its way through fringes of
spruce and cottonwood, while on the
uplands beyond sleek steers drowsed
in the sunshine, and far to the west-
ward the Rockles slept unconcerned in
their draperies of afternoon purple,
All these scenes the eye took in with-
out enthusiasm, almost without ap-
proval, and then fell on the white-
washed ranch buildings almost in the
shadow wunderneath. And in these
days a ranch-—almost any ranch—
meant gasoline,

I soon stood at the door. My knock
attracted a little chap of two and a
half or three years; his stout hands
shoved the screen back, and I found
myself ushered into his company.
There evidently was no one else about,
so I and we talked on those
things which are of importance in the

world of three-year-olds.
“Muvver's don to the wiver,” he
*'.o tum back pwetty

ks father? 1 asked. “Where Is

“My Father Was a Soldien~He Was

all is selfishness,

wh.l '.'b.t I had
Kitchener. and ting, bu
" . ”."“‘ :l" M. y in M”“ to
[Rustmtions by Wrwin Myers s o — jost, If you like, yet not

“The Man of the House has made

“There is plenty out in the field,

Or if

Her voice had sweet, modulated
of Suffering

And her face was

“He has told me” I sald, There

She had entered iuto the sis

“Yes,” she said, sitting down and
“1 was bitter

I was dreadfully bitter at
But gradually I got a different
Gradually 1 came to feel

Killed at Courcelette.”

I gone so directly to so
While trying to get my
aware of a presence; it will
to you, but I became in
your presence. Of course 1 knew it
nutboyou.tumqunul
Wy S % % o visible unn'.-. -:a“ —
; Y led by an in
He was killed at Cour- e Mtno;u::ll(bn‘ wa -
gloom I cou discern form
man lying in the shelter of the wall—-it
you could call it shelter—it rose

foot above the ground,
1 knelt beside him and turned m

brown skin; the eyes were closed;
was wet and plastered on the
there were smears of blood on

to come.
“I am here, Dave,” 1 answered, and I

erent,
know 1 haven't been much on

Never seemed to get the formula.
is the formula?
thing that gives it all in one word?™

lps smiling again.
labored. A few drops of rain fell,
some of them spattered on his face,

it made me think of the time we
the old car into the stream, and
ness broke or something, and 1
carry you.
I could only say, “Yes" and
hand. His mind was back on the
tralls.

Brownie was killed,"” he went on, *I
it was the innocent thing that got caught,
Perhaps I was right. But perhaps it's best
to get caught.
but for the-the compensations. It's the
innocent men that are getting killed. And
perhaps it's best,
pensations worth while.”

life were a

And I don’t belleve it's

It is not until

to think of other people. Until then
But we women-—we
women of the war—we have nothing
left to be selfish for. But we have the
whole world to be unselfish for,

have
| vision of the place of his boyhood, gave
| way, and he fell back, and he did not

speak

| didn't go out that way.
I don't know | .

It's |
all different, and it can never go back. '

his cheeks. As my light fell on his lipe
they framed a smile. :
“Reenle,” he sald, “it was good of yomu

1 knew you would come.*

“Funny, 1 thought Q
1 must have been dreaming.

“It's not
“Guess 1 got it all over
They got me this time. Don’t
Some other fellow

1 found, with a little examination, thas

the case was as bad as he supposed. For.
tunately, the wound had induced & local
paralysis and he was not suffering

great degree.
and felt his grip tighten on it

I placed my hand :1
“I'm going to stay till it's over, Dave.
and thes
“I've often wondered what was on the

We'll see it out together.™

“That's decent.,” he

was still for quite a time.

other side,” he said, at length. *I shall
know presently.*™

“You are not afrald?™ I whispered,
“No. Only sort of-curious. And-reve
I guess it's reverent. . . You

1 mean the key-the
“In one word-sacrifice. ‘He that losetd

his life shall find it," " 1 quoted.

He did not answer, but I could see his
His breath was

Presently he chuckled. It was an

was already far into the shadow—to hear
him chuckle.

|

“That splash of water—you

i

You remember that,

1
8

“And

He became suddenly sober.

Not for the getting

Perhaps there are com-

His voice was weaker, and I had to lean

close to catch his words,

“I'm going—out,” he sald. "Kiss me

Reenle.”

And then I kissed him--for you.
Suddenly he sat up. *“The mountainsP®

he exclaimed, and his voice was athrild)
with the pride of his old hills,
moonlight—on the mountains!™

“See the

strength, which seemed to
itself for this one Iast

Then his
gathered

ny more
d what can 1 add? Dear, It 1» not
a It is promise. It Is hope.
we shall know. But until
It is woman's bit
to earry on. But not in despondency. not
in bitterness, not in anger or despalr. He
He was reveprent
and a little curious, and he went omt
And we shall go on, and
arry his smile and his confidence through
the wvalley of our sacrifice. What am I
doing, speaking of our sacrifice?

I salute you, sister in the Order of Buf-

EDITH DUNCAN.

I handed the letter back to her, and
for a time I had no words, “Won't you
let me tell the story?™ 1 sald, at
length. “The world is full of sorrow,

Some day

We won't let it go back. We've paid ‘ and it needs voices to give that sorrow

too much to let it go back.”

It was hard to find a reply.
I knew your husband a little,” 1 ven-
tured. “He was a—a mar.'

“He was all that,” «le said. She
arose and stood for « moment in an
attitude of hesitation ; her fingers went
to her lips as though enjoining caution.
Then with quick decision she went Int»
an inner room, from which she re
turned in a moment with a letter,

“If you knew him you may care to
read this,” she sald. *“It's very per
sonal, and yet, some way, everything
is impersonal now, in a sense. There
has been such a common cause, and
such a wave of common suffering, that
it seems to flood out over the individ-
ual and embrace us all. . .
is really, in a sense, your letter as well
as mine.”

I took it and read:

T have had many letters to write since
my service began as a nurse in the war,
but never have 1 approached the task
with such mixed emotions, The pain 1
must give you I would gladly bear myself
if 1 could; but it is not all pain; under-
neath it, running through it in some way
I cannot expiala, is a note so much deeper
than pain that it must be joy,

You have already been advised that Da.
vid Elden was among those who fell at
Courcelette, It is trite to say that you have
the sympathy of a grateful nation. How

So this |

~urds, and perhaps turn it into hope-=

“I t%ink | a8 this letter does.”

She hesitated, and I realized then how
much T had asked. “It is the story
of my life~~my soul,” she sald. *“¥Yet,
if it would help—"

“Without names,” I hastened to ex-

plain. “Without real names of places
or people.”
. . . . . . -

And so, In that little whitewashed
home, where the brown hills rise
around and the placid mountains look
down from the distance, and a tongue
of spruce trees beyond the stream
stands sentinel against the open prairie,

she is earrying on, not in despondency
and bitterness, but in service and In

hope. And so her sisters, all this world
over, must carry on, until their sweet-
ness and their sacrifice shall §ill up and
flood over all the valleys of hate, .
# And If you should chance that
way, and if you should win the con
fidence of young Three-year-ld, he
may stand for you and say, with his
voice filled with the honor and the
glory and the pride of it:
“My father was a soldier. He wae

killed at Courcelette.,” ¥}
THE END. a i g
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jur furniture department is now made
ymplete by a recent shipment.

This furniture is made of quarter-sawed
and natural grainfinish white oak. It
lasts longer and looks better.

We have it in Chifferobe, Buffet, Dufold, Table, Chairs, _

. We also have a large stock of beds, mattresses, pil-

ws, rugs, Congoleum rugs, etc.
Complete Line of Undertakers Goods

HIGGINBOTHAM BROS. . CO.”

Notice

A box supper will be given by
the Deer Plains school Friday night
February 6th. The proceeds are to
be used for athletics and school pic-
tures. Plan to come——and comel!!

L e IR resassesssns

t you intend to
build

Or have anything built, visit our yard and let
us show you how you can save money. We
have a large stock of building materials of all
kinds, including shingles, doors, paints, oils
and builder's hardware.,

'

New Shoe Shop

| have opened up a new shoe
shop in the corner building, west of
the Picture Show, and am prepared

to do all kinds of repair work.
S. C. Gregham.

Sells Home.

Cliff Bordea last week sold his
home in portheast part of tows to
A. W. Orrell of Dressey. M.
Urrell will move to town for the
the school. @liff ivtends to build
on some lots in north part cf tows.

>

Sherwin-Williams Pamts Ae Best

Horses Strayed.

Oue bay horse, streak in face, six
years old, 16 baods high, left hisd
foot white, shod all arousd.

Qoe sorrel pony, 14 hands high,
branded ‘‘C’ om left thigh,
mane, with little scar just
the eyes, shod all ar‘wad.

The above horses are strayed at
my farm two miles southwest of
(Cross Plaics. - It not called for in 20
days, they will oe sold at auction
on first Monday after the 20 days
have expired.
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Can You Create an Es-
tate Over Night?

Yes, by investing a small per cent of your
earnings in an Oeccidental Life Insurance

beseath

Policy. It is the quickest and surest policy J. W. McDaniel, Commissioner.
ever prevised to create an Estate. We :’"' ?
vented the Perfect Protection Policy—nebody
else has them. Kill the Blue Bugs.
Anda! Blood Sucking Insects
IT PAYS— : se by feeding Marti.'s Wonderful
YS—lrrespective of eau Blue Bug Killer to vour chickens.

IT PAYS—Promptly.
IT PAY35~—Cash and no grambling.
IT PAYS— 10 own one.

Your money back if nch absolutely
satisfied. Ask vour dealer,
516 6mo.

DR. MARY L. GRAVES
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s last week,

Born—To Mr. and Mms. J. C.
Huntington, at Liberty on Sunday,

Jan, 11, a boy, who weighed eleven
pounds .

Urew Baum, salesman in the
¢l thing department of Higginboth -

am’s store, visited at Dallas this
week

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Jobn
Fore of Liberty, on Tharsday, Jan.
22, a nine pound boy.

Mr.and Mrs. Willie Mitchell
Are visiting relatives and friends,

Mrs. J. A. Lamb, formerly Mrs.
G. A. Mitchell, of Hamlin, was in
town a few days ago seeing after
her farm and other property. She
was marriedto J, A. Lamb on
Chistmas Eve,

Friends of L. M. Bond, who has
been confined to his bed this week,
and whose illness was at first feared
had developed into pneumonia,
will be glad to learn that he is im-
proving.

Misses Gorden and Jewel Owens
of Rising Star, visited friends in
Cross Plains Tuesday and Wed.
nesday.

Married.

—_—

K. A. Eakin and Miss Ola Shir-
ley of Pioneer were married in
Cross Plains on Sunday, Jan. 14,
the Rev. Harry Clark performing
the ceiemony. The groom is a
brother of Mrs. Harry Clark, They
are a young couple who bhave the
best wishes of all tor a useful and
happy married life.

-

PLANTERS & CULTIVATORS
In a few days we will have a
good stock of Mr. Bill Planters,
Ledbetter ‘‘one seed’”  planters
Bob White Cultivators, place your
orcer with us now,

C. S. Boyles

Stock Farm Special.

For a few days | can sell a good
stock farm siX miles of town, on
T years’ time, $1200 down., Sixty
acres in cultivation, 1-4 rovalty
with place.

Hugh McDermitt of west of tows, |
~ |is o0 the sick list. Hope to see

Of ‘course when we first opened this store, eve
body just sort of dropped in by accident:--n
by force of habit their footsteps lead this

Highest cash price paid for country produce.
Lowest cash price on the groceries you want to
buy.

Our qualities are no longer questioned by any-
body.

THE WHITE HOUSE GROCERY
AND MARKET

“The Store With a Future”
F. M. GWIN, Prop.

As the New Ye
Comes In

You will naturally give some thought as
to where you will buy your groceries, and
we wish to call your attention to the fact
that we carry a full line and believe in a
quick turn-over at a small profit.

ar | |

Ask your neighbor—he trades here.

W. E. BUTLER
E GROCERY

For Sale.

A 6-plow Case cultivator
12'in. Middle and stock at

¥
%

.
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h .
3%
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DR. HOWARD

Office Over

and a

L. P Henslee, Phone 15.

Frank Harlow’s farm. | Farmers’ National Bank

Y

JCCIDENTAL LIFE INS. CO.
J. L. SETTLE, General Agent

amasws

“'.nooqooooooooooo
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C E'l some today!
J You're going te
call Lucky Strikes
just right. Because
Lucky Strike ci

rettes give you

good, wholesome
flavor of toasted
Burley tobacco.
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