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_%aken out of my life that otherwise

1o keep the girls as caim. as

Do you read advertisements?
Read the editorial on pa@e four
and learn their value.
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- Go to Church Easter Morning.
Your Church will be expecting
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Missionary to China Tells
Recent War Experiences
Mzss Blanche Groves Vividly Describes the Horrors of War in Chzna

The following is a letter which wasEl
written to Mrs. Lee Tucker of this
place by Miss Blanche Groves, form-
erly of this place who is now doing
missionary work in China.

Wei Ling Girls’ Academy
Baptist Mission
Soochow, China
Feb. 12, 1925

Well I have been through a war the
past month and “War is Hell.” = No
description of War can picture the
horrows. To my mind only one word
in the English Language can halfway
deseribed the awfulness, the horrors,
the anxieties, the waiting, the fears,
the sufferings of war and that is the
reason I have used the.word Hell to
describe this War.

As to actual suffering we have not

guffered in Soochow but the ‘a:» en-
jence and anxiety we have gomne

through has been enough to make us
wrealize what Wax is.

Unless you had lived in or seen a
walled city, you cannot fully realize
what it means to be “locked in” or
“locked out.” Three weeks ago sudden-
ly and without warning the 6 gates
of the city wall were locked hard and
fast with no power on earth - that
would induce the gate keepers to open
the gates. .The city was practically
surrounded by soldiers and nearly &ll
mnight long there was incessant firing
of guns. It sounded like real war
indeed. ~ Then there came the threat-
ening reports that if the city did not
yaise $100,000 to pay the soldiers and
other conditions met they would ioot
the city. (I will say here, however,
the general who was backinz  this
threat later fled to Shanghai and ne
ene knows where now but they are
after him and it will be a blessiag
$0 China if they run him clear into
the ocean where he will never be
Heard of again.

£ ecourre, this threat frizatened the
people of the city for the soldiers of
this province have an awful reputa-
tion—they have no merey whatever
when they lute, they destroy lives and
®urn cities unmercifully. Our Wei-
Ling Academy studnts were mwst
panic  stricken at first and  be-
#ng my responsibility ail fear was

xaight heve existed. My enthe e'-
forts the past three week: have leen
10ss5ibla
an:' it has been no rasy task T can as-
sare vou, vut “all thiars are pescible
through Christ who strantiieneth us.”
Rairroad tracts on ho'h sides nf S o-
shcw kave been cut, and boats =2l
eaptured by soldiers and we were
really cut off from the world, and the
giile cut off from their homes. I
meved by ked to the schosl anca lived
with the «'ifs and Chinese lady
teachers for mere than ‘en duvs. 1
wiil never F:ve what! [ cansider a
‘r-ré uniyue ¢y portunity of exemplifv-
:r.( Christ to those poor panic strici .

&n jeonle To be calm and ciieerfi:l
when they were so frigh wnaec¢ see: od
straree to t.em

How wonderful the Saviour is to|
give us the strength we need at every
erisis. We were in the midst of
final examinations whea the WAT
Broke out and that really heiped to
< ve the sitaation for swhat the girls
weened most wa., to dismiss fror neir
minds war and war news.

On the Jay we finish21 examira-
%icns people tliroughout the city i.e-
eame too rest'ess for words, and we
evened the gates of ous Compounds,
and the women and chilirea floc:ied
fn. Wherever “Old Clory waves
2he people feei safe. ach person
Brought their (pu kei) bedding and we
moved the desks out of our large
reciation halls, chapels,etc.—and they
spread their beddings down on the
floors and slept as peacefully as bab-
fes because they were with Christian
foreigners. We kept ourselves ready
day and night for any emergencies |
that might arise. Our Chinese and
foreign teachers went to each room
and had prayers with these refugess
®each night. We felt this was a Hea-
ven sent opportunity to give the Gos-
pel to heathens that we had had no

)

faith that is as strong as the Rock of

Gibralter then it is that we are lead to
realize that He is our fortress—a shel-

ter in the time of storm.

Well, when the Government Troops
in the north hard of this disorder

they immediately dispatched a gener-

al and a large army to Soochow. The
armies met out a few miles from Soo-
chow at Wusih and a real battle took
place. oFr two days and nights we
listened to the roar of the cannon and
wondered if they would come nearer
and if our city after all was to be
completely  destroyed. But the
beautiful thing about it was we did-

n’t have a moment’s fear of our own
lives. I have never felt safer in my
life than I did during these days

‘when poeple were panicky and guns

firing and cannon roaring for Jesus
was with me every moment and in
Him is zafety. My anviety.was for
these dear people who had no streng-
hold, no Saviour, no refuge, except
the foreigner’s who trusted in Christ
and for that reason thev trusted in
us and felt safe wih us. During all
this time “here was never one single
moment nut what I waz s¢ thankful
for the privilexge of being in Soochow
at this particular time to witness for
Christ at a time when He so much
needed witnessing.

The people of our Station met to-
gether at different time to discuss
he situation and the advisability of
getting out but to us here always
came he answer to prayer ‘“not yet”
and so we stayed on and tried to
hold up the Banner of Chvist during
these trying days.

When General Chi fled to Shanghai
the northern troeps rushed in and put
to fight the rest of the soldiers of
this section and took complete charge
of this city. In a day they had order

establisted and a few stragging sol-

diers who were left here were found
looting homes and the mnortiern sol-
diers killed them and cut «¥f their
heads and put them up o posts at
the city gates and Railway Station
and put up a notice that a si.nilar
fate awaited all soldiers found loot-
ing. When a policeman was found
looting, he too, was beheaded
When I saw these heic« I was re-
minded of a book I once read on the
“Armenian Massacre.” How this will
affect our work remains to be seen.
In one way it has been a wonderful
opportunity and T fell sure thiat any
anti-foreign feeling that might have
existed bhefore has besn eradicated
for in an indirect way I think the
foreigners have helped to strengthen
the leaders in this affair, and to
shelter the frightened people at such
a time has given us a strong point

‘of contact with large numbers. 1
'surely have been made to r:=liz> that

“People and pins are useless when
they lose their heads.” The way these

‘people held on to our apron strings,
‘to as to speak, was pathetic.

I have heen able to get part of »ur
girls to Shanghai safely and  the
others are remaining in the school.
The first week [ toll the girls to
keep themselves in readiness for an
order to move on a five minutes no-
tice, but wondered if they actually
could do so. I was fully convinced
one day when one of our men went to

‘the Station to investigate the possi-

bilities of trains and learned that an
empty troop would go to Shan-
ghai and he had obtained special per-

mission for a party of civilians to go

on it, and telephoned me. I went to

the dormitory and told the Shanghal
girls to be ready and down stairs in
five minutes,
I cels, bags and baskets in four minutes.
Two teachers, two men-servants and
I went with them to the Station. We
headed and closed the procession of

They were there par-

18 Rikshas each member watching out

for a certain number of other Rik-
shas, we had to go through a wide
street outside the city where the sol-
diers were the roughest and where
people had been taken out of their
rikshas and robbed but we reached

point of contact with whatever here-| L the station safely and our pastor and

tofore. We used religious

tracts jone foreign man and some Chinese

and in every way possible tried to!lady and gentlemen teachers took the

give them the Blessed Story of Jesus;
who came into the world
might have Peace. We
geed planted cannot but bring a rich |
karvest in time to come.

God truly gives us faith in times)
of greatest need.

girls to Shanghai. With our motor-

that we boat -we have been able to” land a
feel that number of other girls safely at home

and that always is a relief to me to

get them to their parents.

But one thrilling thing I am about

I don’t see how W to forget that I must tell you is this:

any child of His could doubt that dy- On the first night when the crowds

ing grace and faith will surely come'

swarmed into our Compound for re-

for when we pass through various fuge one lady called me about dark
erisis, and find Jesus walking close ' and said I may have a son or daugh-

by our side and giving

to us that lvi:er born tonight if so would it be

4

possible to get a doctor. I assured
her we could arrange some way (not

‘knowing myself just how we would

be able to arrange as city gates were
shut hard and fast. 1 called the ser-
vants and two teachers and in an hour
we had one of the school offices trans-
formed into a bed-room spotless and
white. © I found a Chinese lady Doc-
ton near enough to get her over for
the night and our school nurse was
still in the city so I sent for her and
by bed time we were ready .to wel-
come the arrival of the Refugee Son.
At 2 o’clock we were called and I was
Oorderly No. 1. It was one of those
cold clear moon-light nights that
wakes a person wide awake when they
step out into the night. ~ So I chased
all over the compound
Doctor, nurse, servants, etc., awake,
then the Doctor found she must send
to her home for things she had for-
gotten until the last minute so another
family across the street had to
be wakened and their private Rikasha
secured, etc., etc—ete. Of course
here to across the street two gate-
men have to be wakened, ete. But we
got every body and everything that
was necessary together and at 7 a. m.
the nicest little Refugee baby arrived.
He seems so happy to be in this beau-
tiful world and doesn’t seem to fear
the war or anything. The little
clothes they put on a Chinese baby
are too cute for words and when they
are fixed up and presented to their
mother they look exactualy like a
little Indian Papoose. I think we will
have to adopt this little boy as our
school mascott.

Miss Lanneau arrived in Shanghai
from America four days ago but has
not yet been able to reach Soochow,
only a two hours run by train. One
Chinese lady well said, “It was more
convenient for Miss Lanneau to cross
the U. S. A. and the ocean than it
is to get from Shanghai to Soochow.”

Mt. Johnson, one of our men in this
Station has a motor-boat that is used
for Evangelistic work. Thiss has
been a wonderful help to us in getting
people to and from Shanghai in cases
where absolutely necessary and in
getling food, provisions and money
from Shanghai. It has made the
trip when soldiers all along the way
were taking boats for their own use
but the American flag that waived
over the boat was a protection. The
relationship that exists between Chin-
ese and Americans here in, and
around Soochow is beautiful and
makes our work together a real joy.
Our motor-boat has now gone to Shan-
ghai for Miss Lanneau and how hap-
py we are going to be to have her
back with us after these 18 months
of absence. You, I am sure will
wonder after reading this letter what
the real cause of this war is and I
am not able myself to explain the
real cause. War is so complex and
conditions during war times change
so rapidly that what I say today may
be so changed by to-morrow. For
example last October General Lu
was in this section making a strong
fight and was driven back to Shan-
ghai and from there fled to Japan
and thence to Peking and has worked
in with the Government and has been
given an army and has dropped back
down on this section again and has

getting the|

[

SPRINGTIME

.
IS springtime on the eastern
hills!
Like torrents gush the sum-
mer rills;
Through winter's moss and dey
dead leaves
The bladed grass revives and
lives.

i

SACRIFICE CALLED FOR
B
Very often, as the good and great
have found, it is impossible to be true
and sincere and loyal to conviction
without undergoing a sort of cruci-
fixion, and never without sacrifice. If
Christianity does not teach this it
teaches nothing. It is one of the most
important lessons taught by Good Fri-
day, and there never has been a time
in the long and sad history of the
world when it was net{ needed—per-
haps never more needed than now.

GIGANTIC EASTER “EGG”

Some years ago an American’ mil-
lionaire commissioned a London firm
to manufacture an Easter egg capable
of holding the whole of his bride's
trousseau and jewelry. When it was
completed the services of seven:men
were required to carry it to the own-
er’s house.

driven General Chi- along the same
route that he himself and ‘who
knows but what General Chi will
“loop the loop” as he did.

But the immediate cause of this
last fighting was General Chi, try-
ing to reclaim Naking that has been
his seat of power and was wrested
from him a few months ago.

Several Generals are mixed ap in
all this affair and God alone knows

when and how it will and but we are|

thankful that it will not bothér us
again. | China needs strong Christ-
ian leadership, will you not pray that
God will raise up Christian men equal
to managing the pohtlcal affa.lrs of
this country.

Our Christians here have responded
beautifully to the situation and have
helped to prepare all for the emer-
geney that we felt might e¢ome at any
time during a few days. More than
30 of our Christian men took it upon
themselves to guard our Compounds
during the fime of greatest danger.
They were organized thoroughly and
with the aid of policemen and servants
the soldiers would have had a hard
time getting into the Compound if
they had attempted.

At a small town near by where we
had mission work the church was
packed and jammed with refugees and
the soldiers looted the entire city and
came to the church and banged on the
doors with wild threats, but inside
was the Chinese pastor and other
Christians down on their knees pray-
ing day and night for God’s protec-
tion and when the threatening sol-
diers were reminded that this was a
place where people worshiped ‘God
and they looked up and saw in Chin-
ese characters “The house of God”
they passed on-by. In other places
and other instances churches and cha-
pels were spared when everything else
on the same street were completely
robbed and destroyed. The danger to
women and girls has been too great
to even mention and it has been this
anxiety that has weighed on me.
Having these students and refugees
to think of and protect—I didn’t fear
for the men nor for the foreign wom-

(Continued on page 20)
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BUILDERS' |
SUPPLIES

Structural Steel
Steel Sash
Steel Ceilings
Plate Glass
Face Brick
Common Brick
Building Tile

BEN H. STOVER

Collingsworth County Inter-
scholastic League Program

April 2, 8 and 4 at High School Building

THURSDAY
8:00 P. M.

DECLAMATION: Class A, Class B, and Ward Schools participating. A
gold medal will be awarded the winner of each division.

FRIDAY :
10:00 A. M.—11:00 A. M.

SPELLING: All schools participating. A gold medal awarded to winner

gf each division, and a cup to the school represented by the winner in each
ivision.

MUSIC MEMORY: All schools participating.
SCHOOL EXHIBITS: ALL SCHOOLS PARTICIPATING.

: 11:00 A. M—12:00 A, M.

ESSAY WRITING: Class A, Class B, Ward and Rural school participating
in their respective divisions. - A gold meda& awarded to winners,

ARITHMETIC: All schools participating, A gold medal awarded to

winner.
1:00 P. M.—5:30 P. M.

FIELD AND TRACT EVENTS AS OUTLINED IN BULLETIN NO. 2422:
A ribbon will be given winners of 1st, 2nd, and 3rd pla.ces, except that pen-
nants will be awarded schools reprewented by the winners in basketball.
A cash prize will be awarded the individual winner in each the potato and

sack race.
8:00 P. M.

DECLAMATIION: All rural schools.
divisions to be awarfled a gold medal.

SATURDAY
10:00 A. M.
BASKET BALL FINALS: For schools -winning in the sub-county contests.
ALL-ROUND CHAMPIONSHIP

A pemnant will be awarded to the school scoring the highest point in -
both literary and athleticevents.

-

A pennant to

The winners in each of the four

A gold medal will be awarded to the girl scoring the higheét numben
of points in both literary and athletic events.

A gold medal will be awarded to the boy secoring the highest number
of points in both literaily and athletic events,

Good Land Cheap
On the South Plains . ... .

Very attractive terms. Prices ranging from
$25.00 up, owing to location and improvements
of same. You will have to see thisland to ap-
preciate its real value. We will show you this
land at our expense, free transportatlon and
lodgeing-while there.

We will leave Wellington evrey Tuesday. For
-further particulars write, phone or see No. 241.

Gibbs & Graham

‘ At the City Cafe
@
Prompt and Pleasant Service

Appetizing Short Orders
Tasty Plate Luncheons

Come in today and discover what a
pleasing combination these will make,

The City Cafe ;
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On Easter Morning---

ﬁATURE AND RELIGION unite to proclaim the grace of life on the
anniversary of the risen Christ. Every Sunday should be Church Going
Sunday, but Easter Sunday should be held in particular reverence. ~ The
following Churches will hold special Services Easter Morning, April
12th- Resolve now to attend the service at your Church. ,

Although no special Easter services will be held at the
Primitive Baptist Churches, the pastors of these churches will
welcome their members on Easter miorning.

Pazavene Chureh

1 E is risen indeed; and.because
He is, you will rise too,
whether saint or sinner. With
or without stylish Easter ap-
parel you are welcome; not
only so, but wanted.

5

L. L. GAINES, Pastor

The First Baptist
Chureh

Is making a special effort to put on
a program that is both instructive
and inspiring. As you know, we
have employed Rev. J. B. Taylor as
educational and choir director. It
is our hope not only to enlist all
of our members, but to make our
services worth while to all who
may attend.

We specially invite you to our Eas-
ter program at the 11 o’clock hour.
There will be a song sermon at the
evening hour under the direction
of Mr. Lindsey and Mr. Taylor.

LEM HODGES, Pastor

E Y PR

The First Methodist
Church, South

This day when the whole world
puts forth new life is a fitting time
to attend services at our Church
which has enjoyed a very success-
ful meeting and has 4 rapidly
growing Sunday School.

Besides the Easter Sermon, special
Easter music will be given on Eas-
ter Morning.

A welcome awaits you.

J. T. HICKS, Pastor

The Church of- Christ

What do you want to do on Easter

Sunday? Worship God by com-
memorating the resurrection of
Christ or be entertained? All of
God’s children should commemor-
ate Christ’s resurection on Easter
Sunday, but Easter in the Bible
means passover and is so transla-
ted in the standard version, “The

Lord arose from the dead on the
first day of the week.” Therefore,
the Church of Christ commemora-
tes his resurrection every first day
of the week. (Act 2:42-20:7.) So
we invite all who will to come to
the Church of Christ on Easter
Sunday and enjoy with us the real
spirit of the day.

IRA L. SANDERS, Minister

(This page coniributed to the Churches of Wellingion by The Leader)
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__“Te is risen,
& ¢] He is risen;
Tell it out
with joyful
LRI untre:
He has hurat His
three Days” prison;
et the whole wide
purth rejoice:
Beath hus ron-
quered, man is free.
Christ hag won
the wirtory.”

1
!

MAY IDENTIFY TOMB
WHERE SAVIOR LAY

}

Discovery of Shrine Stone
; Is Important.

4

{1 A discovery, which may prove of far-
reaching importance, has been made
inear the entrance to the Garden tomb,
«outside the Damascus gate of Jeru-
~salem. Some loose stones were being
iremoved from the ground in front of
‘the entrance of the tomb In the proc-
ess of tidying up the garden, when
one of them attracted the attention of
Miss Hussey, who is in charge of the
tomb, owing to the fact that it had
anarkings upon it. She had it removed,
partly cleaned it, and reported the find
'to the government department of
tantiquities.

A few days after its discovery it
'was viewed by Professor Brandenburg,
who was commissioned by the Berlin
"Society of Palestinian Research to in-
vestigate the rock tombs of Palestine
& year. ago, and whose reputation as
lan authority on rock architecture in
the Mediterranean Is admittedly high.
iHe immediately, and without hesita-
tion, identified it as “a shrine of the
goddess Cybele or Aphrodite (Venus),
avith the column and tree of Adonis
lor Attys beside it,”” declaring that
such shrines were found in temples
of Venus. ‘A more careful cleansing
lof the stone further indorsed his first
_ {impression, for it clearly revealed the
fruit on the tree.

The importance of this discovery, if
fthe identification be correct, as seems

FShrine Stone Found at the Garden
Tomb.

b

rprobable, lies not so much In fitself
as in Its assoclation with the Garden
tomb. This tomb is regarded by many
as perhaps the very tomb of the Resur-
vection. It is a fact of history that in
LA. D. 135, when, on the suppression
0f the revolt of the self-styled Mes-
wiah, Barchocheba, the second and more
complete Roman destruction of Jeru-
salem took place, the Emperor Hadrian
built a new Roman city, named Aelia
KCapitolina, on the ruins, and, among
pther things, erected a temple of Venus
over the Tomb of the Resurrection,
with the purpose of completely dese-
crating 1t. It Is evident, therefore,
that in seeking to identify the Tomb of
the resurrection we may expect to find
itraces of this temple.

. If the identification of this stone as
a shrine of Venus be finally estab-
‘dished, it will naturally follow that the
‘definite identification of the remains
r0of a Temple of Venus over a large
Jewish tomb of the period, which
‘otherwise bears out all descriptions
jof the tomb of Joseph of Arimathaea,
jmust naturally carry with it a strong
rx)resumption that that tomb may In-
deed be no other than that of the
‘Resurrection itself. This stone may
{thus be found to be another import-
ant link in the chain of identification.

&

Dominion Over Death

In their thought of the resurrection
of Jesus Christ men have devoted
-their attention so largely to the empty
‘tomb that they have to -some extent
failed to take inte account the power
that was in that life over which death
had no more dominion. The death ot
Christ, and of any one else, is a mere
episode in :a great process, is in truth
a part of life itself. It is through dy-
ing that men truly live. ' Righteous

Mrs. Phebe K. Warner Tells About Some of the

Power of Little Things.

Fifty years ago the woman’s club
in America was composed  of little
struggling groups  of city women
scattered far apart. In many of the
States there was no club. = Good rea-
son why. Fifty years ago there were
not so many States as there are today.
The woman’s club work bagan at the
top. It had t.o There was no where
else to begin. Women in the small
communities had no outlet. =~ But the
greatest thing the club movement did
was to MOVE DOWNWARD from the
high up places to the smaller cities
and towns. At last it has reached
the country community where all the
rest of humanity live and work. And
today the power of the Woman’s Club
is in its thousands of smaller working
units. . I Texas alone there are a
THOUSAND clubs in the Texas Fed-
eration, every one doing many little
things for their community. Ia the
Congress of Mothers and Parent-
Teacher Associations there are al-
most another~  THOUSAND  clubs
working specifically for the welfare
of the home and the school and the
child. In these two great organi-
zations there are more than 100,000
Texas women working to make Texas
the best place in America to live and
rear a family. Besides these two
origanizations there are about twenty
other State organizations working for
the good of Texas. None of them
alone are doing the great BIG things
but their multiplied power is one of
the strongest forces in Texas.

Greatest Force of All

Through their club work women are
learning to THINK. The wits - of
each woman help to whet up the men-
tality of every other woman. Women
are learning to SEE. Why does the
world look worse to them than it Jdid
to their mothers? Because they are
yetting' their social eyes and ears
open and they see and read and hear
are learning to SEEtherheretkhetlwor
more than our grandmothers did a
century ago. That’s the main rea-
son. And when a woman KNOWS
a thing, count on -her telling it and

-jall over creation.

doing something. Women are Mold-
ing public opinion teday as never be-
fore. It may not be sound. How
about the public sentiments of men
who have been thinking for thou-
sands of years. Who called the meet-
ing at Washington a few weeks ago
to discuss the “Cause and Cure cf
War?” The women. What is the
Quinguennial? It is the world-wide
Council of Women called to convene
at Washington, D. C., in May for the
purpose of talking over the world
problems of women. Woman’s newly
developed power to THINK is one of
the best and safest mechanical devices
that has been added to our American
life in the past century. If we will
all keep on until every woman dis-
covers she can THINK, if she will,
it will be worth as much to our nat-
ional defense forces as a well equip-
ped air force. The world needs more
THINKERS. = And they are being

‘recuited in great organized armies
among the women of Texas and
America.

More Definite Objectives.

The one chief weakness so far in
woman’s thinking powers has been
DIFFUSION of thought. = Women
have had a tendency to tackle the BIG
THINGS that needed doctoring first.
They had to. There were not enough
in any one locality to have much force
on local affairs. They had to scat-
ter their forces all over creation. And
they had to collect their forces from
A dot ivof it
amounted to little more than adver-
tising some times. But it gave their
mental powers exercise and prepared
them for the next fight. But since
the women are becoming more gener-
ally organized they are beginning to
do more definite things. A lot of
them are getting right down to busi-
ness in their home part of the State
and in heir home counties.

Rio Grande Valley Federation.

l Here is an example of what women
“can do for their own part of the coun-
try when they combine their forces
and get down to work for their part

‘of the State.

of the State. The Rio Grande Valley
is ‘a part of Texas with interests all
its own distinet from any other part
But it is one of the
most interesting parts of the State.
The Rio Grande Valley has its own
climate. It has its great Father of
Rivers in Texas. It lies next door
to our fereign land neighbor. It pro-
duces its own special products. it is
the Garden of Eden in Texas. And
naturally it would have a distinetion
class of women. The women of the
Rio Grande Valley organized several
years ago their own Valley Federa-
tion, composed of Hidalgo, Willacy,
Cameron and Starr Counties. These
counties are all in the ecitrus fruit
region of Texas. Thevre are possi-
bilities there that are no where else
in the State. Thz2re are social and
citizenship problems there that belong
to that territory. ‘There ave horti-
cultural and civic problems all tleir
own. The Rio Grande Valley Fed-
eration has, taken for its goal tlie sol-
ving of all these nroblems of home
and humanity ia their part”of n
State. And the work those 1500
club women in those four counties are
doing for their part of Texas is lit-
tle less than marvelous. They have
gotten down to somesthing definite.
They have an organization in those
four counties larger than the General
Federation was when it was created.
One of their projects which they ex-
pect to work out in time is a sixty-
mile palm-lined highway. The high
way is built. - And the palms ' are
being planted as fast as *the worien
can handle the work. Consentration
on their nearest duties. And they
are happy in their work because they
can see results.

Davis Mountain Federation.

Another group of Texas women
who have bound themselves together
to develop their part of the State is
the Davis Mountain Pederation, c:.m-

posed ‘of the counties of Jeff Davis,
Brewster, Pecos and Presidio. These
women have been struggling along
for years trying to mak2 their home
towns the happy, inrsresting places

The High Points in Women’s Club Work/i s

Things They Do|

they are. But jast year they united
for a bigger work that would incluce
their part of Southwes: Texas. What
have they 10 worik f.r?  You should
go over there and SEE. . First ¢f all
a State College, Sul Ross at Alpine.
Second a National Park in the Davis
Mountains.  'Third a great Sountl-
west Chautaujqua for all Texas and
the Southwest. They have their es-
pecially made climate and scenery and
silver mines and just scores of inter-
esting things to develop that rhe rest
of us scarcely know existed in Texas.
A little scenic and mineral world over
there in the Big bend Country all
their own.- VYou wasch the people
come alive on the Davis Mountain
country since a few hundred women
have unitel theix forces for the Luild-
zag up of their pait of Texas.

The County Federation.

But there are local possibilities
going to waste in almost every coun-
ty in Texas that never will be devel-

oped and recognized by the rest of the
State until the wemen of thyse eoun-
ties go o work at HOME op their
own COUN'TY problems and discover
and bring to light the useful and in-
fluential womea of their whole covr-
ty. Yoa wouild be surprised at what
you would diszcover that needs coing
in your home county if you would get
busy on the job. Tais sear Nolan
and Crosby counties have organized
to work out their own county  pro-
blems. Hunt County and Dawson
County and Tom Green County are
all working on their county organiza-
tions. Collingswort County has been
organized for a few years and this
year the club women of Colings-
worth County are concentrating all
their strength and time cn a Couniy
Library. @ What does YOUR ccuniy
need that you could have if all the
women were working together for it?
Foard County and Knox County are
working for a county unit. It may
take awhile but a day is coming when
we will all find more joy in club work
right at our own door than we do in
some far-off State. Let’s concentrate
on our home county.

EASTER AND EGGS
LONG ASSOCIATED

For Centuries Have Been
Season’s Symbols.

The relation between eggs and Eas-
ter does not seem far-fetched when It
Is remembered that the Easter festival
Is a celebration of life and that the
egg Is, perhaps, the most striking sym-
bol of life, with its wonderful possi-
bilitles of development. This symbol-
lcal conception. of it can be traced
back to anclent times. One of the Ro-
man games was racing on an oval
track for eggs as prizes, and this was
In honor of Castor and Pollux, the
twins who had come forth from an
egg lald by the Swan Lena. In an
expense account dating back to the
time of Edward I of England is the
{tem : “Righteen pence for 400 eggs to
be used for Easter gifts.” Much far-
ther back than that the egg was con-
sidered the emblem of the resurrec-
tion. The customm of coloring the
shells was probably the grafting of

wiseacres. Anotivr beilof was that
as it shines or rains on Easter day so
will 1t shine or rain a littie every day
in the year, and an old couplet ran:

A good deal of rain on Easter day
Qives a good crop of grass, but little
good hay.

If the wind on that day was In the
east, one should draw Kaster water
(whatever that may be) and bathe in
it to prevent ill effects from the’east
wind. An old English custom was to
wear & new article of dress on Master
Sunday to insure good fortune In love
affalrs during the coming year. The
Easter hat ls probahly a relic of that
practice. 8tili another custom was to
court good luck by putting out all
fires on Easter eve and lighting them
afresh,

Constantine, the Christian emperor
of Rome, first invested the observance
of HEaster with pomp. The day was
distinguished by the moat elaborate
ceremonies in the churches, and by
night not only the churches but the
city itself was illuminated by a mul-
titude of gigantic candles or wax pil-
lars in an attempt to outshine the day.

aess is eternal and everlasting

-

and
huge outstanding ears and leering lips.
On the very small Judases the hirsute
adornments are merely painted, but
what can be expected for only a cent?
Judas Is always clothed in paper gar-
ments of many colors, green predom-
inating, though why that particular
hue should be associated with the
crime of the ages is a mystery as great
as the custom itself. The more expen-
sive Judas dolls are filled with fire-
works that explode and make a great
racket when the matech is applied to
the effigy.
candy, but these are only hung In pri-
vate grounds where the purchaser and
his friends can enjoy the sweets while
watching Judas burn.

Though the hated figure Is destroyed
in different ways it s always first
hung. with appropriate maledictions
and Insults; and left to dangle in the
breeze until nightfall, when it is elther
set fire to where {t hangs, if it I3 pos-
sible- to do so without endangering
property, or cut down and thrown on
huge bonfires kindled for the purposs.
Sometimes Judas is dragged through
the streets by a rope attended by a
singing, shouting mob_ of _men and

Others are stuffed with [

boys until nothing is’ left of th
grotesque manikin but a few scraps
of torn paper. All day long, while it
hangs from clothes lines, balconies,
street signg, hitching posts or trees,
‘Judas is stoned by every passing man,
woman and child. Many broken win-
dows are the result, but nobody com-
plains, because it is the proper thing
to do. A Mexican would as soon for-
get to go to mass on Good Friday as
to pass a Judas without pelting it

with sticks, stones, chunks of mud, tin,

cans, empty bottles or any missile
nearest to his hand.

Glad Message of Hope

In a world where there Is much that
is dreary and sad there is yet the mes-
sage of Easter with its hope and good
cheer. How hopeless the world would
be if the life of the Master had closed
with the erucifixion! - How sublime it
becomes when the life i3 crowned with
the resurrection! We are living to-
day in a world of subtle influence.
We now realize more than ever the
universality of truth. Even science
has taught us the presence of laws
whose workings are as invisible as
the miracles of Biblical times.

HE lark at sunrise trills on

high, i
The greeting, Christ 1is
risen!

And through the woods the

blackbird pipes,
The greeting, Christ {s risen!
From 'neath the eves the swal-

lows cry, 2
The greetings, Christ {s risen!
Throughout the world.  man’s

heart proclaims
The greeting, Christ is risen!
And echo answers from the j
grave, ;
In truth, He is rlsen.
—Martha G. D. Balnehl.
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Individuality
And Not Style
Is Best, sz_ys Miss Porr

AUSTIN, Texas, March 31, 1925—
Standarization in dress to a certaim
extent is favored by Miss Henrietta
C. Porr, instructor in art and design
at the University of Texas, for econ—
omic reasons. The changes in style-
keep up the high cost of living, she
says. Miss Porr recommends the
tailored dress for school and business
wear. At the same time, she says
that individuality in dress should net
be sacrificed to extreme standardiza-
tion.  Attention should be given to
‘the coloring and structural lines of thet
wearer, she says, rather than to the
vagaries of fashon.

“I should not mind wearing a dress:
that was twenty years old if it looked
well on me,” said Miss Porr. “Chiffom
stockings and satin slippers for schoo2
are in very bad taste. Girls should
dress ' appropriately, and not follow
false standards set up by  others:
Clothes should be suited to the occa—
sion, and fashion should not be con~
fused with style. Style is the charm
and grace brought about by a welk
design costume suited to the wearer.
Whereas fashion is a fad of the mom-
ent. If more people believed in in-
dividuality instead of trying to follows
fashion, we should have better dress—
-ed women.”

Before the students begin to desighe
 clothes for themselves Miss Porr re~
quires that they reproduce in colors:
their own facial coloring, giving the
exact colors of their eyes, hair, and
complexion. Then she has the girls
wotk out the color schemes that ares
best suited to themselves. = She alsx
stresses conformity to structural lines.
Posture has a great deal to do withe
one’s appearance, she says, and @
woman with round shoulders cannef
look well dressed unless she has somes
way of concealing this defect in her
appearance.  Careful grooming alser
‘plays an important part in achieving
the effect of style, she says. e

1L.OSS OF FERTILITY BY
BURNING COTTON STALKS
Dr. B. W. Kilgore, Dean of Agri-
culture of North Carolina State Col~
lege, says that: “The roots, stemss
bolls and leaves corresponding to {or
which produce) 500 pounds of lint cot~
ton, are around 3,145 pounds, or more
than one and one-half tons, con.ain-
ing 67.7 pounds nitrogen, 26.5 pounds
of phosphoric acid;50.83  pounds off
potash, and 59.3 pounds of lime; cx
the equivalent of five tons of good
manure. Of this, the nitrogen is a
total loss when the entire plants are
burned.—The Progressive aFrmer.

the art Instinct upon the Haster ob- E ti f J d sz, . s —————————————————
servance. It once foynd much more | £Xe€craiion of Juaas . i &=
elaborate expression than now, when Marks Mexican Easter {
sentimental inscriptions and beautiful Easter throughout Mexico Is cele- ]
designs were etched into the colors. Brated: by the haiiig of Fuds  KoF t
Many customs and 6uperstitions | ¢y, weeks before the end of Lent the
have grown up arotmd the Easter ob- shops display hundreds of quaint flg-
servance. Suckling's verse: ures ranging in size and price from a - :
Bt onists 4 little toy a couple of inches long and Sh h »
Ngtsgn ‘:pgn aar;“ ‘,'a‘:?a’x} ?l:;” costing only 1 cent to an eight-foot Ow me Somet lng
Is half so fine a sight, image of the arch betrayer marked at 1
borrows meaning when we know that, | $25. All are made alike, being con- # 3]
according to an old belief, the sun In | structed with a light wooden frame- ln between
the heavens danced on Easter morn- | work and papler mache head with a
ing in joy for the resurrection. The | brightly painted = complexion and
Scotch_tradition was still more spe- | bristling mop of coarse hair of rav-
cific, and claimed that the god of day | eled rope-yarn dyed black. Sometimes . 249
whirled around like a c&-rtwheel and ! Judas.has a flowing beard, sometimes LOtS Of people Say thlS and ltS &
gave three leaps, and these perform- only fierce mustaches, but he s al- g()()d idea in buying clothes.
ances were solemnly argued aboat by | ways made as repulsive as possible,
‘While we offer you a genuine cus-
! tom-tailored suit for $25 and the
‘ LISTEN LADlES- limit of quality at $60, we have a
: . happy middle ground of
DO YOU NEED TREATMENTS? HAVE OTHER M aster Pro ductions at $4 0
DOCTORS FAILED TO HELP YOU? to $5 0
| . ; .
Then you should call at the office of Iva Goodman, SR L PR
the lady that locates all pain and disease without those that can be cleaned—and will do it with-
you telling a thing. She wants you to try her out. out injury to them.
Don’t tell her your ailments, let her tell you. Then :
you can tell she knows.
This office has been very successful in treating such T F ”5‘ TO GC E R Y i
cases as yours and all chronic and nervous disseases e : ¥
and stubborn run down conditions of Men, Wor~n
Children and Babies. Call today and see the <.
or phone 259. ‘
B e e .




PAGE SIXTEEN

RICHARD WASHBURN CIHILD.»

COPYRIGHT BY

'E.RDUTTON ¥ CO.
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CHAPTER I.—Out of uniform, at the
end of the World war, with the rank
£ major, Peter DeWolfe, young Amer-

can of wealth and family, is urged by

n English comrade {n arms, Eversby

enham, to visit the Benham home and
imeet the Englishman’s mother and sis-
ter, and, incidentally, Brena Selcoss,
young woman about whom there is an
air of mystery.

CHAPTER 1I. — Muriel Benham,
Eversby’'s sister, becomes lnfatuater(
‘with FPeter, but he |s lntergsted only
in the mysterious Brena BSelcoss, of

hom he has had only & glimpse.

uriel urges him to forget her, warn-
ng him that if ghe (Brena) should llke

im he is in danger of “vanishing-—
ilke the others.”

““Muriel began that afternoon walk

. with great gayety of spirits, as if, per-
haps, she had found a triumph over
some difficulty, a victory at the end of

twenty-one years of preparation for

victory. As soon as they had struck
off across the downs she threw her
- arms toward the sky and ssng into the
-wind an old huntlng song of quaint
and engaging melody.
“Let’s learn the song together,” she
said to Peter. “Look over there on the

o e

g

ot it e ke

“Do You Want to Take a Walk This
Afternoon—to Besman Wood?”

edge of the horizon. . That square
tower. That’s Saint Dunstan's—the
very tower in which the fox sought
sanctuary in the song—the old song,
written six hundred years ago, they
say.”

Peter, with his usual adaptabllity,
acquired both words and music. He
sang. He danced upon the rvrolling
green plain. And at last, seizing Mu-
riel’'s waist around the belt of her
sporting coat, he swung her almost off
her feet and together they whirled
merrily—two tiny tops spinning upon
the vast expanse. When they stopped,
the girl, almost dizzy, and breathless,
clung for a moment to his coat and

. looked up into Peter's eyes. He could
feel her warm breath upon his chin.

Peter was not lacking in perception;
he knew at once that his visit at the
Benhams’ must come to an end. All
~the cold assurance in Muriel’s face, all
the steady, stable English look had
gone. No refusal of hers to vote or
smoke a cigarette or adopt an article
of clothing which in any way might
have unsexed her could have pro-
claimed her as a woman rather than as
2 companionable playmate as com-
pletely as did this searching, half-
troubled, hungry look in her swim-
ming, brimming eyes.

“Come on, now,” he said as if to a
private soldier who had disobeyed or-
ders. ‘“Let’'s walk. Let's walk hard
and fast and long.”

He was wondering now whether he
had made his journey to Beconshire in
vain; whether, indeed, his willingness
to solve the puzzle that Benham had
told him was waiting for him had not
been a piece of folly leading to noth-
ing. When he and the girl had dipped
go@n the slope Into the single track
path that led across the moor he
nearly walked blindly into the silver
stream through the rushes that grew
at the water’s edge.

“You are not vexed?” asked Miss
Benham invitingly.

syexed!” exclaimed DeWolfe. “With
you? God bless you, dear, nol!”

She looked at him gratefully, watch-
fng him as she walked by his side a
“good deal as a setter might look up to
catch a glance of approval from a
man, Peter expected no storm from
her. He knew he must pack up his
things and go back to London. This
was only fair to Benham, and certain-

)y falr to Benham’s sister, who had

WNU Service,

let herself Tmaglne §o much from an
acquaintance with a stray American
who inwardly believed that to live a
lifetime of Muriel’s program of days
and years would be a close second to
a term in jail or to having a berth in
a Wall Street broker’s office. He sup-
posed, however, that if not actually, at
least metaphorically, Muriel had read
a book on “How to Keep One's Bal-
ance.” He did not figure upon the ex-
plosive forces which can be generated
in a conservative family, as if occa-
sionally the fundamentals of mankind
liked to show their half-concealed ex-
istence of which all are aware, each
for himself, but never as to our ar-
mored neighbor. Muriel, in fact, was
just the person the fundamental hu-
man forces would pick out to give a
glorious exhibition of blowing up the
crusts of restraint. Peter, llke most of
us,- had heard a slight crack in her
cover, but like most of us he had end-
less faith in the strength of habit and
conventions.

The depression which fell upon the
girl, as if a shadow cast by the dusk,
gathering about them as they came
back from Saint Dunstan’s tower after
ten miles in the wind, gave no warn-.
ing of crisis to him. And certainly he
was under no obligation to foresee that
which the night would bring forth.

At dinner he discovered that he
could talk to Mrs. Benham; to his as-

tonishment he found that behind her
beam there were a great many years
of orderly thinking whose product, not
consumed by her family, had been put
up onto the shelf in many careful lay-
ery llke bolts of cloth with an unfash-
fonable pattern. It was almost worth
while to have Muriel so silent; it was
almost a relief to turn away from her
long Byrne-Jones face with its sensi-
tive lips contrasting with her stern
eyes and be beamed upon sunnily by
the broad strong face of her mother.
Peter took a delight in making this
beam expand into a laugh. He was
never so whimsical. Each time he
leaned forward toward the white-halred
widow who, with her middle-Victorian
figure, weighed at least two hundred
pounds, Muriel stared at her mother
with a look which might have been
the expression of jealousy.

Peter, as he chatted with Mrs. Ben-
ham, faced the long French windows
in a curved bay at the end of the din-
ing room. The floor was covered with
ferns and flowery plants in pots, giv-
ing forth to the room at all meais that
smell of warm dark earth which filly
greenhouses; but just outside the re-
flection of his own dinner coat on the
long panes of the doors, there was the
blue stone driveway of the house and
the path to the side door. Upon this
path Peter thought he had seen a flash
of white. It might have been a reflec-
tlon of his own white linen; he had
only seen this flick of movement out of
the corner of his eye as he put down
his gilt coffee cup.

-“What did you see?' asked Muriel
suddenly.

“I? Why, I thought I saw a white
spot in the dark out there—like a per-
son’s face.”

Muriel stiffened. “I don’t know who
it could be,” she said. *‘Lucy, turn on
the light outside the North door.”

Peter smiled, but only because he
had thought of how red English maids
could be—just as red as valets were
white.

The smile disappeared the moment
the electric lamp above the outer door
Just bebind the French windows threw
down its light like an overturned
bucket of yellow liquid. A woman was
standing there, and Peter believed that
as she had stood in the dark, unseen,
she had been looking straight into his
face. She.wore no hat and her bhair
piled up in Immense snake-like ceils
was the color of certain frost-turned
leaves of autumn - which are neither
red nor gold, but both colors at once.

“Her Irish mother!” he almost said
aloud. He knew by her hair and her
great dark eyes in which, even from a
distance, there appeared the expec-
tancy or fear described by young Ben-
ham. The British officer had not ever
drawn her beauty. There was a stil
grandeur about it, a permanence, a
thing making it awful as well as aHur-
ing; it was like the beauty of Grecian
sculpture dug from the dust and trans-
formed by miracle into living warmth
glowing through a skin which, com-
pared to Muriel's fine cold white, was
a5 heavy cream is to skimmed mk.
She stood in the posture which Peter
learned later to know was characteris-
tic—a posture of one who waits with
resignation. For what? Heaven knows.
Perhaps for a reincarnation into a life
less troubled,. less besmirched with
small affairs.

That she wore a white draped gown
over which a wrap of flame color hung

from her half-bare shoulders DeWolfe

oo
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did not z:;#=. Sne was one who can-
not be- described In detail, and her
clothes made no impress, though thelr
iflluminated colors and contrast in any
other case might have left a vivid pic-
ture. One never saw her except as a
whole—a woman- too short of stature,
if one measured, but the height of a
goddess If one only looked; a girl
whose face, though capable of a great
range of expression, nevertheless
changed 1Its moods as slowly as the
clouds ‘In the sky change their con-
tours; a human being whose personal-
ity belonged, it appeared, to the kind
of personalities which are found usu-
ally only in a deep forest, or belong
to a pinnacled mountain range. Any
detall was nothing.

“She has come to see my mother,”
sald Muriel. ;

“So she has!” admitted Mrs. Ben-
ham, beaming out through the window.

“I might have known who it was. I
heard a high-powered car. But she
doesn’t like to be driven almost into
our dining room, so she stopped on the
South wing. Let’s go into father's den,
Peter. Bring the cigars in there, Lucy.”

No protest appeared possible. Mrs.
Benham had beamed and nodded, and
the American could not very graciously
say, “Oh, no. I want to stay.”

He turned once as he left the dining
room. The woman outside was still
waiting.at the door for Mrs. Benham to
waddle to the latch, the waterfall of
light still covering her, still looking in,

apparently at Peter, and with a smile|.

and warmth thrown toward him like a
message from her great dark eyes.

He could not wipe away the impres-
sion of that look. In it there had been
a call, an understanding, a password, a
magic formula. To shake it off he
walked nervously about Sir Austin’s
old study, stopping before the photo-
graphs of members of the house of
commons who had been Benham’s
friends, but were like the ends of sa
many empty spools to Peter’s eyes at
this moment. He read an Inscription
on a portrait of General Wolseley, he
touched an ivory idol from Benares.

“Let’'s light the fire,” suggested Mu-
riel in a weak and trembling voice.

“All right,” sald Peter, and struck a
mateh. ‘

He did not smoke.

“Why not?”’ asked the girl.

“I have a—headache,” he said with a
laugh.

“Come here, then. Lie down on fa-
ther’s sofa. I don’t mind. Be comfort-
able, Peter.”

He stretched out upon the springs
bent and sagged by years of pressure
of the fox-hunting banker's solld
welght, and closed his eyes.

Muriel, who had drawn up a stool,
sat down upon it, staring into the fire-
light. There in the study behind the
heavy door, which she had closed, the
two seemed suddenly very remote.

“I had a wonderful time—this after-
noon,” she said In a tense and trem-
bling voice which made a struggle to
appear normal,

“Good!” sald DeWolfe.

Her hand moved timidly forth and
her soft fingers touched his forehead,
brushing back the hair,

Peter closed his eyes.

She leaned over quletly and with a
little cry hardly audible pressed her
lips to his.

He knew what had happened—the
real Murlel had come up through layer
on layer of tradition, training, pride,

" habit, restraint. He only was confused

by his own stupidlty in allowlng this to
happen.

He sprang up.

“I never-did that before. I never—
by any one,” she sald, clenching her
hands.

“Oh, I say, ’m sorry—" he began.

“Sorry !I” she said.

“Of course,” he replied with unnec-
essary coldness. “Of course I'm sorry.
I've allowed you to think—"

Muriel’s eyes were wide and blazing.
She threw her clenched hands apart
until her arms were outstretched to
thelr utmost. The firelight was upoa
her face and Peter could see eiemen-
tary passions enough upon it.

“You needn't say more,” she almost

screamed, so that suddenly Peter had |

a great distaste for the exposure of
things he did not know had lived in
her. “You needn’t say more, because
I know.”

“Know?” said Peter in a low tone,
as if inviting her to speak more quletly.

“Yes—know. It's her!” she said,
pointing toward the wall where the
deer’s heads were hung. “I know it’s
my brother Eversby. He told you
about her. That’s why you came.
That’s _what you've been thinking
about. My brother was a foot!”

Peter raised his hand.

“I kissed you and I'm glad,” she
went on furiously. “Yes, I am. I'm
glad. It has brought out the truth. 1
never did 4t before. I'm glad. The
truth.”

“Yes,” sald Peter sternly.
brought out the truth.” S

“You came here to see her. I know.
I guessed. I knew Eversby told you
about her, but you never asked. And
I knew why. I didn’'t want to know. I
wanted—"

“T'm sorry,” Peter said again.

The girl came on several paces and
leaned forward toward him.

“For God’s sake, Peter, keep away
from her. She might like yomw. Of
course she’d like you. And if she liked
you—"

“What de you mean?”’ he said.

“I know. I can’t tell. It's a matter
of honor, a matter of confidence—her
confidence—something I learned. 1
wish I didn’t know. But I was: -

She moved toward the door

“Wait a moment,” he said.

. “No. I want to go. I hate you now
Peter. Yes, 1 do. It has been awfu:

“It has
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I'm Glad,”
Went On Furiously.

Kissed You and She

though. Thever want t6 See you again.
If you will only go while I hate you!”

“Qf course,” he said.

“But she is—" :

Muriel stopped aghast.

“Well?” he asked.

“I can’t tell you.' But 1 warn you.
It is too awful to belleve.
you in, you will— This is all 1 can
tell.”

“What?”

“Vanish,” she whispered, “—1like the
others.”

The door closed after her.

“Too late to go to London tonight,”
he said, looking at his watch. He lis-
tened for a moment.
upon the window panes. “Vanish?
Vanish—llke the others? Oh, it's ab-
surd. A plece of jealous outburst.
Vanish? "Nonsense!”

CHAPTER 111

The name of Peter DeWolfe, U. 8.
A., was upon the register of the Carle-
ton hotel, written in a hand purposely
scrawled and blotched to prevent any
one in the flux of diplomats, army offi-
cers, correspondents and gentlemen
adventurers, the classes from which
tnis rich New York bachelor drew a
large and almost affectionate acquaint-
ance, from bellowing through his door
to come down to the bar.

He was waiting for a steamer that
had made up her mind frequently not
to leave Liverpool for another five
days. Two nights he had spent al-
ready In London where, if he had
wished, he might have dined at at
least one of half a dozen recognized
homes, had luncheons with a Russlan
ex-ambassador or Tommy Caminthorn
of the war office, or Boleby Broke, the
critic who writes the reviews for the
International Gazette, or taken break-
fast with Mrs. Holderee Rabb, the
widow of a certain maharajah’s son
who had gone wrong at Oxford. He
had an Inclination, however, to write
verses and wander by himself through
the naughty jam of soldiers and yel-
low-halred girls in Leicester square and
the Circus. He ate his meals In lonely
state.

Unfortunately the unpleasant flavor
which had attached itself to the mem-
ory of his visit to Beconshire Heath
still clung. He could see Lady Ben-
ham—that good old soul who had in-
sisted that she never be addressed by
her title—beaming at him as she told
him how sorry she was that business
had called him away so suddenly. He
felt guilty of the polite lie he had told
to make his exit from the lives of the
Benhams. He could see Muriel’s cold,
hard expression when, having pressed
her lips to his, she found no response
and told him at once that she hated
him. He would never see her again,
and though it had been none of his
fault, or at least not in large measure,
there would be a certain impression in
her mind that he had willfully dis-
lodged her from her correct and virtu-
ous pedestal, and Colonel Eversby Ben-
ham—a good friend, provided with a
sense of humor—ecould not fail to see
the affair through his beloved sister’s
unimaginative eyes. Peter had tried
to reach him and found that on forty-
eight hours’ notice he had gone to Mes-
opotamia.

Above all, Peter had gone to Eng-
land to do a certain thing—te meet
the strange Brena Selcoss and at Ben-
ham’s challenge dissolve the mpystery
which surrounded her. All that he had
accomplished so far had been to look
once into her wonderful eyes from a
distance and hear from Muriel that
terrible and unspeakable and undis-
closed horrors awaited the man upon
whom this extraordinary young woman,
with her mixture of Grecian and Irish
blood, her gorgeous hair and jersey-
cream skin, her American origin and
her inexplicable English isolation, be-
stowed her favor.

Peter had always said that many men
were really two persons—one, the ac-
tor in life, clothed with a body of flesh
and bone; the other, a second person-
ality without tangible reality, but who,
as a counselor possessed of a voice al-
most audible, often advised caution,
sometimes played the role of con-
sclence, was always a friend, but
sometimes took on a damnable, patron-
izing manner. It was this invisible
frlend who had advised Peter to shut
himself up with his attempts at verse
writing and had led him to procure a

If she takes|.

There was rain |

passage iome; it was Peter himself who
knew very well that he would not go on
board the Aquitanlia, that he had comne
to England to meet some kind of a
witch woman, that he had seen her
great dark eyes once and saw them
gazing at him out of every corner now,
that he had committed himself to find-
ing out all that was to be known of her
and that in the end he would do some
unconservative, break-neck thing to
throw himself with a crash of conven-
tions into her lap and note what hap-
pened afterward.

Peter’s determinatlon, making ready.

to reject every advice of his counsel-
ing and Invisible second personality,
was completely wasted. Brena Selcoss
acted first.

On the third afternoon of his rest-
lessness, when the night was falling
and the fog leaned on the exterior of

the window panes of his room like a

pile of wet sheep’s wool, he had start-
ed a lyric twenty-two times and twen-
ty-two times balked for meter or ex-
pressive word, had crumpled up the
sheet of paper and thrown it at a
wastebasket. His pencil was blunt;
the crumpled sheets, in the evil gray
light of late afternoon, having missed
their receptacle, lay around the floor
as if DeWolfe’s product were not
poetry but snowballs.

“I'm a nice chump to be writing
verses,” he sald to himself in the mir-
ror. ‘You look less of a poet than a
lion-tamer.”

Some of Peter's friends who are able
to realize that this man who can play
polo like a centaur actually is the au-
thor of the lines beginning, “Call ye to
the souls of shadows,” would have
agreed with him. There were strips
of interwoven muscle upon hils bare
brown forearms and a firmness about
his mouth, both tightened a little by
his service with the army, and if there
is a poet in him it is as a Virginia
farmer once told him, *“a streak ot
something,” perhaps indeed a part of
that fundamental essence of Peter
which calls him to a many-sided life.

As he looked at his own troubled
fuce in the mirror the telephone bell
rang.

“Are you there?” inquired the opera-
tor, using the conventional London
phrase. “Right! Wait, please.”

He heard a voice which came out ot
distance like a volce which comeg
nearer through a damp grove of dark
green trees, like an aroma which comes
forward on the wind, until it rose
slowly to its full power. When the
words were distinguishable he knew
that some one was asking for him.

“Yes,” sald he, for the moment en-
thralled by the warmth and rhythm ot
that volice.

“I muast see you.”

Brena Selcoss had come to find him.
She had taken the initiative; she had
come to London,  He did not have to

- Sne nag come.

Something, however, in that phrase,
“I must see you,” said with intensity,
by that extraordinary woman, about,
whom the Benhams knew so little and
perhaps Muriel so much, filled Peter
for the moment with an inexplicable
dread. This sudden chiil of self-pres-
ervation was not founded upon the re-
pulsion of that telephonic, “I must see
you,” uttered by a female and always
forerunner of the unpleasant, nor was
it based upon the suspicion which he
had always had when, to use one of hig
own phrases, “a man ought to know,
tiiat no woman who comes toward one
is safe,” nor indeed did it rise from tha
fact that he gave new credit to Mu-
riel's absurd warning that men whoe
knew Brena Selcoss disappeared like
broken soap bubbles. The dread that
Peter felt was like a dread communi-
cated by some subtle message in a hu-
man voice which expressed some eter-
nal fear. It came, perched upon his
soul for a second, and then was gone.

He became at once the usual Peter,
thinking quickly, alive to the dangers
of a woman who would follow a stran-
ger to London, suspiclous of her and
above all thoroughly delighted te risk
himself In any tangle she cared to
weave for him. .

“Where are you?’ he sald genially.

“At Mulberry’s,” she said.

“The tea room?"”

HYeS."

“Will you wait for me there?’' asked
Peter. “Please.” HIs voice sounded
very - young—compounded of the
breathless expectancy and spontaneous
pleading of little boys.

He found her sitting at a table be-
side a window overlooking Bond street,
where the fog was llke a gray stew
and passersby hurrying home were like
solids stirred up to the surface from
the bottom of some kettle. She greeted
him with a quiet smile and pointed to
the empty chair. L 2

Peter, conscious of his shrewdness,
said exactly what she had sald—neth-
ing. He sat down across from her, and
for the benefit of the watiress whom
he could see out of the corner of his
eye as a black dress and white aprem,
he pointed to Brena's steaming chec-
late and nodded. He did not take his
gaze from his companion’s large ‘dari
eyes which had in them the same look
he had seen-once before and which had
made him think of eyes which knew no
death but had been looking out upon
the world for centuries and centuries.
A friend of his had once advanced the
{dea, at a difiner party in New Youk,
that men and women's souls were new
or old, that some of those present had
been aged through countless residemeca
in human form back through eras of
history, that others had been create®
only a few hundred years ago and that
still others were new souls just out of
the—wranping. _ Peter recognized as Re
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Tooked Tnto this yourg woman's eyes
that if he, In worldly terms, were a
“half a dozen years older than she, in
fact, she bhad outlived him in rounds
and rounds of ages.

Her eyes were so compelling that it
was difficult to give attention to the
fact that her countenance had in it a
baffling riddle. Her face-was long with
a stralght and perfect nose below a
forehead which might be considered by
& classicist lacking a good fraction of
an inch in height. She had a full
rounded chin below lips so flexible and
of so warm and rich a moist color that
their thinness was scarcely noticeable.
But there was combined In her fea-
tures, which taken together were by no
means perfect, a still beauty which
represented the Greek {n her, with
some undercurrent of sghiminering
chameleon elusiveness.

“You are shocked at my behavior,”
she said at last, arranging the white
‘ruffling at her throat as If she pre-
ferred to treat Peter’s .state of mind

«casually. “Perhaps you are pleased?”’
“The two go together,” he sald
qulckly.

“You did not ask me who I was. Yet,
you had never heard my voice before.”
“Phat struck you forcibly after you
left the telephone,” Peter told her with
authority. “It was not surprising. 1
- had never heard your voice. But I'had
seen you, It was only npecessary to
ook at each other—"
i “Yes, that was memorable,” she said
 wolemnly, and looked far away. “But
anfortunately the tempo of this meet-
ing does not warraant that little laugh

of yours,” she wer’ cn In reproval.
“I came to Loncon to see you, but I
came because of Muriel Benham.”

Peter looked up in dismay. He sald,
“You don’t mean that she told you—?”

“No one told me,” said Brena Sel-
«o0ss. ‘“You were there. I heard scraps
«wof conversation. Once I heard my own
mame. It was no fault of mine. Nor
is it a fault of mine that with Mrs.
Benham's word or two about Muriel’s
«desire to go away, after your sudden
«departure for London, that I can see
what has happened. I have come down
from the country to beg you to go
hack.”

Peter shook his head from side to
side.

“In some way—some mysterious way
—Jjust such a thing as this involves me
always. I have been, unwittingly, the
cause of—"

“Oh, no, you haven't,” sald he, with
wigor. :

Apparently she did not hear; she
leaned forward and sald, with great
earnestness. “It touched me deeply—
mot because Muriel was once a great
friend to me—but because I cannot
bear—"

He Interrupted her again by saying,
“The whole thing is nonsense, Miss Sel-
0s8. I am sorry that the only way I
<an put an end to it is to be ungallant.
"The plain truth is that I do not have
t1he slightest emotion of any kind about
Miss Benham. No doubt she is a very
sdmirable English girl—she is healthy,
lovely and correct. No doubt there was
@an unfortunate misunderstanding, but
it was not because of any Inclination
of mine, and nothing need be sald
about it. I left Beconshire Heath be-
<cause of it.”

: Brena sat back In her chalr with a

sigh which appeared to Peter to state,
sincerely, relief from a great anxiety.
She folded her expressive hands, inter-
locking her fingers, free of all rings,
and allowed her eyelids to almost
close. .

“I would have liked to stay longer,”
e said.

“Why?" .

“To see you.” ‘

*“You did not know me.”

“I had seen you.”

“But I would not care much for that
%kind of judgment,” she said. “it is a
man’s great delusion to base inclina-
‘tions on a glance.”

“ “Women do it, t00,” said Peter. “I
admit—we both admit—that It Is a
mistake, don’t we?” o

“Yes—perhaps. I am not sure.”

“Then, you too hoped that I would
stay?”

She neglected his question complete-
1y, but she did not rebuke him for that
smile of pleasure that had arisen with
the idea that she, too, had a belief
that upon a rare occasion the excep-
tional first exchange of the ‘eyesis
a true and a wise guide to the impor-
tance of the future. Peter felt a glow-
ing sense of understanding angd of com-
panionship.

Suddenly, with a qulck tensity that
:startled Peter, she looked swiftly about
from face to face of the persons, men
and women, who sat at the other ta-
bles. He saw in her eyes at that mo-
ment the look which Benham had de-
scribed so vividly—that expression of
fear of some unknown peril.

“You have been in the country a

long time,” he said as promptly as he
could. “You do not like London, evi-
dently.”
~ She smiled rather sadly. “I love
London. But I choose to stay at my
little retreat among the old beech
trees. I have not come to London
since last summer.”

“And you have no inclination to play
in London—to forget Beconshire for a
day?’ he asked. “Of course, now you
are here.”

“I do not know anyone in London
mow,” she said. “I have an apartment
here—one which I bhad when I first
<came to England.”

“Came to England?' He inquired
when, without using the words.

“Yes, three years ago. 1 think it
must have been three centuries.”

She sat for a long time thinking,
and the coming and golng of the

- waitress . with check .and change did

not interrupt her thought. Pefer be-
lieved that she was debating some-

thing; therefore he said, “Life—even
little life—the pleasures—the decent
pleasures—well, they ought to be
seized.”

“You have a sentient mind,” she
said, awakened.

“Then do it, whatever It is,” he
said. “There are two kinds of persons

in the world—the minus persons and
the plus persons, negative folks and
positive folks. You notice I say folks;
1 am from America.”

“So am 1,” she said.

“Well, do it!” sald Peter, referring
to the undisclosed problem.

“Perhaps I have shut myself up too
much,” she said reflectively. “I did
not know how much I loved to see hu-
man beings—just see them sitting here

-and there, walking in the street, jos-

tling each other, so various, so like—"'

“Unsolved riddles.”

She looked into his face long and as
if. conducting a search.

“I want to stay in London for a few
days,” she sald at last, shaking her
gloves as if to express the thrlu it
would give her.

“Why not?’ asked Peter. “Even if
staying in London s the hazardous
business which you seem to think it is,
no one will know."”

He waited.

“Except me,” he sald.

Her eyelids narrowed almost Imper-
ceptibly as she answered. “But doubt-
less dozens of persons claim your time
here. It is, to use your expression,
known that you are in London.”

“No, no, no,” protested DeWolfe,
impulsively. “Not a soul.”

She drew on her gloves.

*“I think I will stay in London,” she
sald, and Peter thought he heard her

murmur under her brests, “God for-
give me."

CHAPTER IV

He was reckoned a shrewd player of
life. Men who knew Peter DeWolfe
best say that if he left his traveling
bag on the sidewalk on Fifth avenue
while he did some shopping within
some store, it was only because he had
estimated carefully the psychology of
any thief and concluded that one could
depend upon human nature to believe
that luggage sitting alone on the pave-
ment was placed there as a trap. Peter
always found his bag where he had
left it.

This is sald because, unless some
complex reasoning and calculation of
the same kind can be applied to his
conduct, it Is necessary to say he went
blind into love of woman,

“A few—a very few—men—and
fewer women,” Peter sald once in a
letter, “know just how near the top of
the world can be reached by the ad-
venture of free days together where
there are no hours, and time springs
In magic jumps from noon to next day.
light perhaps, and the world is a play-
ground and a eity is your toy and man-
kind is the ultimate friend of both of
you. Unfortunately,” he added, ‘the
men who have the quality of greatness
to see that such a companionship over
a span of hours i{s a greater accom-
plishment than a life in a law office
or the presidency of some blooming
bank, are few. Those who ever find
the girl are fewer. And those who can
prove some essential quality of a gen-
tleman and a whole man needed to
walk that delictous tightrope up above
the moon, without taking a vulgar step
into space with a nasty crash on land-
Ing, are fewest of all.”

He may have been demonstrating
these words.- But apparently he had
abandoned his Inquiry Into the mystery
of past and future. He had abandoned
suspicion of her or curiosity about her
life, though ever and again he found
her glancing around with the unex-
plained fear in her dark eyes, as If she
expected to meet the eyes of recogni-
tion or find some fiend walking softly
along behind. OQutwardly he had given
over all but one inquiry, and that was
the exploration of the heart and mind
and soul of Brena Selcoss.

Just when he had shelved his first
purpose, awakened by Benlham's chal-
lenge, and when he wiped from his
mind the memory of his one moment
of dread of this girl, which, of course,
might be traceable to Murlel’'s ex-
traordinary “and” tragié warning, per-
haps Peter himself could not have told.
It might have been at the moment
when, after their first evening of
strolling aimlessly through the mys-
tery of the symbolic fog with their
selves reaching toward one another,
they had perched like two ravens on
the pediment of Trafalgar monument,
supperless, content and watching the
blurred lights of one motor omnibus
after another move like luminous fish
in cloudy water.

“What time- is {t?" Peter had asked,
listening in vain for the great bell of
St. Paul’s.

Brena Selcoss, sitting on her own
coat, drew back the loose sleeve of
her white silk walst from her rounded
cream-colored wrist and, after a glance
at her watch, had said, “It is after
two. I am hungry and I am cold.”

Peter had sald quickly, “Perhaps it
is my fault. But you wouldn’'t go to
the theater or the cafes. How could I
deal with any one who stubbornly in-
gists upon exploring alleys and arcades
and the banking district and Hyde
park until an old campaigner’'s legs
are almost worn out?”

“You couldn't.”

“I shall find a place now and I shall
like to see you eat,” he had said,
jumping up. “There are some persons,
after all, who give us delight when
they eat. Did you ever see an old
French peasant woman who ‘was really
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fond of d@himals feéding théem?  WHhy,
her brown wrinkled face has a smile
like a lighthouse! And I can lmagine
wearing that smile when one’s own
children are over their bowls of gruel.
Yes, I shall like to see you eat. I am
sure. I would like it still better if I
had planted and harvested or caught
everything which was put before you.
But that cannot very well be, because
I'm not a farmer or a trapper or Izaak
~-Walton—only a New York idler. Be-
sides, Trafalgar square has no soil for
turnips, no brook trout, no pheasants.”

She had looked up with a wistful
smile. “Who Iis pleased when you
eat?’ :

“Nobody,” he said.
an orphan.
the club. I forgot him. He rubs his
hands when I am hungry, but for all 1
know it is because the palms itch. He
waited on my father—the banker—
and he looks like a shaven Mephis-
topheles.. That's all I can remember.”

“You may come with me, then, to
my chambers,” she had said. “We can
stop on the way—goodness Kknows
where—but somewhere and get eggs

“You see I am

| and butter and cheese and milk. We'll

go there.”

“Can you cook?” he had exclaimed.

“Oh, no. Not at all. Does that make
any difference?”’

“Why should it?” Peter had Inquired
with sincerity. He had come to the
point of departure from his first ideas
of his destined relationship wlth Bre-
na Selcoss.

In the days which had flowed on,
Peter's coming and going at the new
hotel to which he had moved so that
no one might attach themselves to him,
attracted the attention of the doorman
with the worn livery, brass buttons
and chronic apoplexy. “A wery pe-
cullar young ’un,” he had said to the

porter. “A wery odd ’airpin! ’E's
in an’ hout at hall hours. I think ’e's
gaming.” y

Perhaps he was. That might have

been how he began. But the delight of
a concentrated nothing-to-do settled
over the two and Peter’s steamer at
last left the dock at Liverpool with
American soldiers blaspheming be-
tween decks like a swarm of hornets
returning to their hive and a purser
scratching his head over the name of
one DeWolfe, who was printed on the
passenger list but did not clalm his
telegram, Peter had lost himself and,
like a runaway child, he was glad of
it. There was only this difference—
for Peter no one but his lawyers
would make a search.
" If one desires to know how far the
breaking down of conventions had
gone, It is only necessary to point out
that upon one occasion where a laugh-
Ing Sunday crowd had gathered about
a hectic man preaching revolution
from a stepladder in Hyde park, Peter
had sat down with the girl to listen.
The sunlight was comfortable, the
volce of the orator rose and broke with
the regularity of waves upon a long
warm beach, and Peter, dropping back
-with his head on the grass, watched a
silvery airplane up from Hendon
wheel about like a gray beetle who
couldn't decide where to light, until
he fell asleep.

When he awoke he was generating
apologies. He Intended to say that
Brena and he, like fairy folk, had ac-

quired the magle exemption from
sleep but that, of course, occasion-
ally— ;

None of his embarrassment was ne-
gotlable; she, too, was asleep; her
hair, with its red-brown variations of
autumn leaves, was alive with the
sheen of the sunlight, her arm was
under her forehead. The orator had
spun his web to the end and all the
crowd had buzzed away like escaping
flies; but a little stray dog, with a
face badly needing soap and water,
had gone to sleep at her feet with its
face on its paws, whining over a dream
of a piece of meat with legs which
could run faster than he,

To them life had become abundant
with those unnoticed values, neglected
by the commiserable blind beings who
run along the ruts of unimaginative
existence with their -hands put into
the coarse fist of some conventional,
vulgar purpose:. Together they went
to the docks at night and listened to
Chinese coolies in the galley of a
tramp steamer from Hongkong, where
up from the yeilow smoKing interior,
as from a yellow smoking volcanic
crater, arose the strange crooning,
bubbling, wailing songs of the Far
East. They went to Hampstead and
laughed at the smug little houses with
their washed, respectable faces. They
strolled through the National gallery,
where they found a room of portraits
of men of the time of Pitt, all of
whom, as if by a manner of the time,
had their hands thrust palm down into
their buttoned coats; they called it the
Stomach-ache gallery. They sat eon
strange doorsteps while Peter wrote
verses to the unknown inmates behind
the barrier. They invited a match
woman te dine with them and were
well repald by hearing from her lips a
discourse upon the conceit of each
age which always flatters itself into
belief that it is the world’s crisis. They
said good-night at all hours, they ate
when hungry, and were as skillfully
silent when the mood came as they
were spontaneously chattering when
their minds danced together,

Peter might have guessed, but he
could not have known to what crisis
this would lead. 5

“We have not forgotten how to
play,” he sald to her.

A look of pain” had come into her
face, and into her eyes the old look of
fear,

“I don't like it when you look like
that,” he had said.

S—_—

There is an old waiter at

“How ¥

“Afraid.”

“I'm afraid of nothing, Peter—noth-
fng which makes ordinary fear in
ordinary hearts, Peter. You will see
some time that I am not afrald.”

She had laughed at his perplexed
expression, but without joy.

“Don’t you bother about me,” she
told him. “You've promised that you
wouldn’t, you know.”

He nodded. “I've kept my word.”

“Perhaps—"

“What?”

“Perhaps I'd better go back tomor-
row—back to Beconshire.”

It was the first word suggesting the
end of their holiday. Both knew that
this word must finally be spoken, but
Peter had not expected to see quite
the quick pallor which came Into
Brena's face as she forced out the sen-
tence.

“We agreed, Peter, didn't we? And
the time has come, I think.”

DeWolfe felt as one who had been
touched suddenly and unexpectedly
upon the elbow by the dank, 'bony fin-
gers of a corpse.

“There is one evil passion which I
think does more harm than all the
others,” he -sald, clasping his strong
hands over one knee. *“It's fear. It
ought to be made a crime.”

“You know nothing of fear,” she re-
plied quietly. “You have not lived
with fear day In and day out—year
after year.”

“No, I have not llved with fear at
all,” he went on, looking straight Into
her eyes. “I have not llved with it
because it is a parasite. I have been
wounded, but I learned that five-
eighths of the paln was fear. I have
been apprehensive of some terrible
calamity and the fear was the major
part of the calamity. There are men
in the world in myriads who fear that
they may lose their money. Fear is
worse than poverty, Brena. For God’s
sake, let’s not fear!”

“I did not say that I had fear,” she
sald. “I only said I had lived with
fear.”

“The world is a fool about fear,*
Peter drove on. ‘It makes cowards
but it {s also the mother—"

“Of what?” -

“Of murderers,” he sald.

Brena was silent,

To Peter, as the day came to an end,
it became more and more plain that
she had Indeed decided to go from
London. She spoke of it as If it were
a flight from some kind of danger
Once she said, “You dre much too nice
to take any risks, Peter.”  He had
dsked her about these risks, but shq
said, “Among other risks, that ot
wasting your energies on something
‘which leads nowhere.” When they had
dined at a little cafe in Jermyn
street, she sald, *Come home with me,

No one sees us go fn and ouf.” lt 18
like a nest hidden in an old slump We
can talk and then—"

“What?”

“Good-by. Good-night. Good-by.”

All the way up Regent street she
kept her arm through his as if shae
feared that suddenly the mortal part
of him would melt away, as if this
contact might be made so real that it
would live on in memory, and some-
times the illusion of this strong fore-
arm, warm through its sleeve, might
return to her.

The apartment, which she had re-
tained without occupanecy for some un-
explained cause, was on a street of
colorless brick houses where three
street lamps, spaced with Irritating
precision, spread their radiance on the
front walls in a fan-shaped insolence.
It was in a house at the far end of
this street—modest quarters for one
who appeared to have plenty of money
at her command; two
ed stairs led up to a little landing and
her door.

She lit the lamp in the corner While
Peter took the key from the hole, and
the expanding light showed again the
gray and gold room with its chintz
curtains and its old English mahogany
and the carved desk with its burly-
maple panels and the hangings woven
in Java at the windows. But Peter
closed the door gently with his foot
because he saw none of the room
where the light was dim. Once more,
as when he had seen her first, she
stood beneath a light which poured
down upon her its flood, emphasizing
her as If she, of all the universe, had
the quality of radiance and life. She
had thrown aside her cloak; she
stood with an aura of eternal youth
about her, a girl who had come out of
the ages and would llve on without
end, the center of all things. She
gazed back at Peter from her dark
eyes, wondering, walting for him to
move.

He walked toward her slowly, but
without hesitation. In his face there
was a square look--the look of a tixed
will that has come Into its own at last.

“Brena. I'm going to break my prom-
ige.”

“Yes, dear, I understand. 1 can re-
slst you, Peter. It would be hard, but
I could do it. I do not want to do it.
The promise was for your sake, Peter.
Not for mine alone.”

“I've asked you nothing—no ques-
tions,” he said, putting his hands upon
each of her shoulders and holding her
at arm’s length.

“No, Peter, none.”

“Because I did not care,” sald he.

“No matter what might come?”

“No matter what might come.”

He drew her toward him and took a
breath of the unperfumed fragrance of

rim——— sy
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flights of carpet-|

Brena Selcoss.  And then, with’ eagerg
hungry = yearning, expressed onkg
through ‘the restraints of tenderness
and profound respect, as if Indeed he
had some ancient deity in his arms, he
kissed "her lips, he pressed his cheek
into her hair, he touched the baek of
her neck with his fingers.

“I love you,” he said. *“Can you un~
derstand all I mean by those plaim
words—I love you?”

“1 love you, Peter.”

“You must never leave me now®

She sprang back, tearing herself
from him as if be had treacherouslg
plunged a knife into her.

L ]

“Not that, Peter. Not that! - B
thought you knew. I thought this was
—good-by."

Like one in great pain which must
be borne in silence, she threw baeck
her head and stood quivering and
tense.

“You can’t have wmisunderstood!™

she sald in a breaking voice. “Is thig
my punishment—that you have misuns
derstood ?” i

“I want you, Brena—forever.
could have sworn I never would w
anyone—like this.” i

“Peter, it cannot be.” !

She  seized his hand and, leanlng
over, pressed her wet cheek upon hi
wrist.

“It cannot be, Peter. It happened
when I was no more myself—the 3
you know—than I am Muriel Benhanri
It happened when I was less tha
elghteen-—seven years ago. I am mary
ried.” %

."Marrled?” he gasped, putting
other hand lightly upon her cheek:
“Where, then, is he? How long ag
did he—" e

“Go?” E {

“Yes ” - “

“Three years. I loathed him, ‘
loathed his eternal fright.”

“And where is he now?" he aske&

“I do not know.”

She shuddered.

“HH" ‘

“Vanished.” 2

Peter was white. Breathing hard, hq
said,: “You—Brena—will you tell m&
everything ?”

“Yes, Peter—before I go. I will tel(
you everything: It will show you whyt
I am afraid—for you.”

(Continued next week)

I

Money back without question

if HUNT'S GUARANTEED
SKIN DISEASE REMEDIES
(Hunt’s Salve and Soap),failin
the treat t of Itch, E

Rmzworm.’l‘etterorotheritch—
ing skin diseases. Try this
treatoient at our risk.

PALACE DRUG STHORE

—

Planting Seed

, We now have in Stock almost any
variety of Cotton Seed for planting that you

Pure Cash

Pure Mebane

desire and we are selling them at low prices

$1.85 ‘per bu.
$1.85 per bu

These seed are shipped in from Lockhart, Texas, and guaranteed to
be equal in quality to any shipped in seed.

Early gin run seed

The same culled and sacked
Pure second year Mebane culled and sacked

$40.00 pér ton
85¢ per bu.

$1.50 per bu,
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EXAMS TO BE
HELD SOON |

~ FOR CLERKS

‘Applications For Examina-
tion Must Be In Office
By April 8

Examinations to become eligible to
hold the position of clerk in the Post
office will be held soon. Applica-
tions for examinations must be in
the office by April 8. Postmaster
Arnold hopes that several applicants
take the examinations, . for several
can be kept on the waiting list at one
time ‘and might receive a position be-
fore Christmas even though they do
not get a job immediately.

The Government notification ap-
pears below:

Announcement No. 6185 Assembled
United States Civil Service ¥xam.
Clek, Post Office Service

Place of Employment, Wellington,
Texas.

Place of Examination, Wellington,
Texas.

Receipt of apprications to close
April 8, 1925. The date for the as-
sembling of competitors, which: will
be determined after the close of :re-

_eeipt of applications, will be .staed
on the 'admission cards sent ‘a'ppli-
cants. Examination to be held on
a Saturday.

The United States  Civil Service
Commission announces that at the
place named above an open compe-
titive examination will be held for the
position of clerk in  the post office
at the place first specified.

From the eligibles resulting from
this examination it is expected that
.certification will be made to fill ex-
isting and future vacancies = in the
position of eclerk. Should ciy deli-
very be established at the office for
which this examination is held dur-
ing the life of the register resulting
from this examination, the register
may be used for regular or substitute
¢arrier appointments, in the discre-
tion of the department, or a new ex-
amination may be held, in which 1at-
ter event the register from the new
examination will be combined with
the existing clerk register, including
those eligibles who may have declined
appointment as substitute clerks.

Salaries—Clerks in offices of the
first and second classes are divided
into five grades, the salaries of which
are $1,700, $1,800, $1,900 $200 and
$2,100 per annum, respectively. Clerks
will be promoted successively, after
one year’s satisfactory service in each
grade,
til they reach the fifth grade, salary
$2,100 per annum. Promotions will
be made at the beginning of the quar-
ter following the expiration of a year’s
satisfacotory service in the next lower
grade. Clerks of the highest grade
are eligible for promotion to the sup-
ervicory positions in their respective
offices. Appointments are usually
made to substitute positions at €5
cents an hour and  promotions are
miade to regular positions according
fo seniority of appointment.

Sex.—All citizens of the . United
States who meet the requirements,
both men and women, may enter this
examination;  appointing = officers,
however, have the legal right to spe-
cify the sex desired in requesting the
certification of eligibles.

Age.—Applicants must have reach-
ed their eighteenth but not their
forty-fifth birthday on the date of
the examination. Age limits do not
apply to persons entitled to prefer-
ence because of military or naval ser-
vice.

Retirement.—Classified employees
who have reached the retirement age
and have served fifteen years are en-
titled to retirement with an annuity.
The retirement age for railway pos-
tal clerks is 62 years, for mechanics
and post office clerks and carrirers
85 years, and for others 70 years. A
deduction of 2 1-2 per cent is made
from the monthly salary to provide
for this annuity, which will be re-
turned to persons leaving the service
before retirement with 4 percent in-
terest, compounded annually.

Preference.—Applicants entitied to
preference because of military or
mnaval service should attatch to their
applications their original discharge,
of a photostat or certified copy there-
of, or ifficial record of their service.
If, because of disability, the appli-
cant is entitled to a pension under
authorization or the Pension Bureau,
or to compensation or training under
the Veterans’ Bureau, he should al-
so submit his pension certificate, or a
certified copy thereof, or a certifi-
#ate from the Veterans’ Bureau show-
fng that he is entitled to compensa-
tion or training by that Bureau. Such
papersewill be returned to the appli-
eant.

Issued Mar. 11, 1925
Secretary, Tenth U. S. Civil Service
District, New Orleans, La.

L. A. Moore says that all applicants
who desire further information may
obtain it by applying to him at the
Wellington Post Offict. Mr. Moore
is in charge of the Civil Servee Work.

List your property with me. J. P.
Pritchard. Office over First National
Bank. Room 3.

We buy all kinds of worn cars and
wrecks. C. L. Trout.

to the next higer grade un-}

i e}ysme}R? |

Whene’er I hear the Easter bells

Ring out their carols gay,

The graves from all the hills and dells
‘Dissolve from sight away,

I see the mighty planet left

Without a marble stone

To tell of death, or one bereft

Who comes to weep alone.

Dear hands, long folded to their rest,
Return to touch my own,

And voices memory has blessed

In each familiar tone

Speak as in other days to me;

While on the springtime’s breath

Is borne to every land and sea

The news: “There Is No Death.” :
—Clarence E. Flynn in Ferm Lify

KRUSALEM is a holy city to many
of the various religions of the
world and has been considered so
for thousands of years. It is the
holiest city in the world to Jews. Chris-
tians have a particular reverence for
it because it was the city in which
the most important events in the life
and death of Jesus Christ took place.
Mohammed, In his earlier years, taught
his followers to bend the knee toward
Jerusalem instead of Mecca.

We have arrived at the chief gate
of this celebrated city—the Jaffa gate,
set in the walls, the cases of which
at least date from a remote antiquity.
On the outside of the gate it seems
that we have come upon the meeting
place of the East and the West. Here
are khans, the horse and camel mar-
kets, stalls for the sale of all kinds
of goods, stores, even cafes and res-
taurants. This particular spot has
been cailed the busiest place [n all
Judea. The women from Bethlehem—
weunring a distinctive garb—are mar-
keting. Nuns, monks and other ec-
clezfastics in their distinctive habits,
as well as the uniformed military at-
tempting to keep order, add to the
strange array of costumes. As I was
about to enter the gate I stepped aside,
for there was a short parade coming
through the gate. About 20 men, each
carrying a heavy pole, which fell to
the pavement heavily to mark steps,
walked behind a dignified gentieman
who wore a huge black headgear from
which a black drapery fluttered to his
black robes. I Inquired his identity
and learned that the  patriarch of
Jerusalem was going to pay a visit
to the patriarch of Antfoch and this
was the guard of honor accompanying
him.,

King David’s Tower.

Then I passed inside the gate, a
visitor relates. To the right, rising
like a great medieval castle or strong-
hold I saw the tower of David, one of
the huge relics left intact when Titus
destroyed the city of Jerusalem. This
tower was not built by King David,

“but it is likely that it rests upon stones

that he ordered placed In position—
enormous stones larger than  any
placed in modern constructions.

From the balcony of my room at the
hotel I looked out over the deep blue
expanse. There were twinkling lights
everywhere and far above them  all
there was an electric-lighted cross
above the tomb of Jesus Christ, vis-
ible for a great distance. And
strangely enough, all was still. Jerusa-
lem retires shortly after sunset. There
are no theaters, few night cafes and
almost no social life. 1t is not con-
midered safe for foreign visitors (par-
ticularly Christians) to be abroad In
the narrow streets at night. Jerusa-
lem the Golden abounds in religious
fanatles, cranks and many people who
undoubtedly are insane. The city is
visited by zealous Mohammedans who
have recently made the pilgrimage to
Mecca and now in the second most
sacred clty in the world, are not to
be trusted In the dark.

Burden of the Cross.

Early the next morning, when the
skies are beginning to show the first
signs of dawn, the bells and gongs
begin to sound from hundreds of tow-
ers. .Sleep is impossible after flve
o'clock. And the clatter and shout-
ing again come up from the streets.
Caravens have arrived from the desert,
the market people are bringing in their
vegetables. meat, wine and bread.

.come the milllons to pray.
«day morning, Easter, the holy fire will
,be passed from this church te thous-

———

Jerusalem has perhaps 75,000 people,
great numbers of whom reside at con-
vents, monasteries, hospices and oth-
er religious institutions. All must be
fed. The civr is 4,000 years old and

doubtless many of the customs have
not changed materially since the time
of Jesus Christ.

The second station of the cross is at
the foot of the staircase leading to
the barracks, for here it Is believed
that the cross was placed upon Jesus
Christ, Then we come to an arch,
called the Ecce Homo arch, where
Pilate uttered the words: “Behold the
man.”

The third station is an Armenlan
hospice, where Jesus Christ sank be-
neath the weight of the cross and near
by there is a brokern column upon
which it is said he rested his hand
when he was about to fall.

The fourth station lies between the
traditional house of the poor man
Lazarus and the rich man Dives. An
inscription in a lane to the left records
that here Jesus Christ met his mother.

At the corner a short distance far-
ther along is where Simon of Cyrene
took the cross from Jesus Christ and
here again is a depression In a stone
that marks the place where the con-
demned man’s hand rested.

-We ascend the street and arrive at
the sixth station, which marks the
home and .the tomb  of St. Veronica,
who wiped the perspiration from
Christ’s brow on a handkerchlef—the
impression of his face remalning on
the cloth, which is still preserved at
Rome.

The last part of this street Is
vaulted - and here is the seventh sta-
tlon, where Christ fell
time. Here is the hospice of St. John
for the entertainment of pilgrims.

At the Eighth Station.

A black cross on a Greek monastery
marks the eighth statlon and is where
Christ addressed the women who met
him. S

.The ninth station is a Coptic mon-
astery and here again Christ is said
to have sunk under the weight of the
cross. :

The remaining five stations are in
the Church of the Holy Sepulcher.

A narrow sloping street leads down
into a small plaza, in which there are
large paving stones. At the sides are
small booths where crucifixes and ro-
saries from Bethlehem and Hebron
are offered for sale. Here also stand
several military guards. We are at
the entrance to the church, not at all
a beautiful structure upon the out-
side, one not at all in keeping with
what one might expect, for were it
possible, all of Christendom would

gladly contribute to making this the

most beautiful building in the world.
The key to the Church of the Holy
Sepulcher, however, is a possession of
a family of Jerusalem—a  hereditary
honor that is in the hands of Moslems,
Roman Catholics, Greeks, Druses,
Abyssinians, Armenians, Copts, Maro-
nites—representative of all Christians
save the Protestants, have hours of

‘worship assigned to them, when re-
‘ligious services are conducted accord-

And here
Next Sun-

ing to their own ritual.

ands of waiting tapers and theoreti

- cally, at least, that fire extends te

all of the Christian churches of the
‘world.

As we enter the old structure we
:come upon a long slab of pinkist
‘marble lying on the floor. This is
called the Stone of Unection, and tradi
‘tlon has it that the body of Christ
was placed upon this stone while -If
‘was heing prepared for burial in the
tomb that was furnished by Joseph
‘of Arimathea. :

Stone of Unction.

: There are many chapels that will
‘clalm “our attention In this church,
but we leave them untll later and g0
at once to the sepulcher itself, which
’ls under the dome in the center of
the church. The sepulcher itself i3
a small chapel of whitish marble that
has grown to have the appearance of
onyx. It is 26 feet long and 18 feet
Wwide. At the entrance to {t are huge
candelabra with burning tapers, and
over and around the entrance are sus-
.pended numerous gold and silver lan-
.terns.

Before entering the sepulchre we
must stoop, because the entrance it
-self Is not more than four feet high
‘and is an ornate archway. We come
into what Is known as the Chapel ot
the Angel, where is shown the actual
stone that was rolled away from the
grave of Christ on Easter morning.
Pligrims kneel and kiss this stone,
which is covered with glass, else it
would have been worn away by rev-
erent lips long ago. In fact, it is
necessary freonently to change and
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repiace the glass covering.
Christ’s Actual Resting Place.

One at a time we pass beyond to
the small room that is about six feet
long and six wide. A niche in' the
wall veneered with marble is the actu-
al resting place of the body of Christ,
Forty-three lanterns of gold hang from
the ceiling. A priest of some denom-
ination and creed, according to the
time of day the visitis made—for each
creed has its appointed hour—stands
at the actual sepulcher and sprinkles
holy water or anoints with il the
heads of all who incline toward the
niche.

It is very warm in this tiny chapel,
owing to the blazing lanterns, and
one does not remain long. Pilgrims
usually drop their burial shrouds upon
the grave, the priest sprinkles them
and they are carried away to distant
lands as prized possessions and kept
until death.

Coming out of the little chapel, we
visit the Chapel of the Apparition,
where Jesus Christ appeared to his
mother after the resurrection, Then
to the Chapel of the Parting of the
Raiment, the Chapel of the Crown of
Thorns, and to the Chapel of the
Cross, where the exact location of the
three crosses is indlcated by silver.
Here the mighty rock is split and
there Is a great crack that might only
have been caused by a convulsion of
nature—the earthquake that followed
‘the sacrifice on Calvary.

Magnificent \Ornamentation.

~ Some of the chapels are magnifi-
cently ornamented, as, for Instance,
that of the Greeks, from the ceiling
of which hang dozens of gold lan-
terns, There is a portralt of Christ,
perhaps two feet long and one wide,s
that was the gift of the late czar
of Russia and that Is made of preclous
stones—the robe being of rubles.
Here In this church~alss  f§ the tra-
ditional grave of Adam. From earll-
est times this legend has persisted and
while it cannot be authenticated or
proved in any way, Adam’s bones are
supposed to rest beneath the cross
upon which Christ was crucified. And

before this place is a sllver disc in the | CeNt interest and pr?"idi”\g‘ Tol _rep [« Bvechomn disenet ’by t:hrt s
pavement Indicating an early belief | PSL Cent attorneys Jfees, ~ to secire has been ground in by many
which a vendors lien was  retained footsteps. = Broom nor vacuum

that here is the center of the world.

against said land in.deed and note; cleaner will quite restore its
That might be open to argument, but | that defendant S. P. 3arker assigned original beauty. Then, call us,
one thing none may deny: The Church | and endorsed said note to plaintiff We are specially equipped to

of the Holy Sepulcher at Jerusalem
is sacred to more people than any
other place on the earth’'s surface.

SHERIFF'S SALE

THE STATE OF TEXAS, County
of Collingsworth.

Notice is hereby given that by vir-
tue of a certain Order of Sale issued
out of the Honorable District Court
of 48th Judicial District of Tarrant
County, of the 12th day of January
1925, by G. S. Williams, Clerk of said
Distriet Court of Tarrant County for
the sum of Thirty-one Hundred Six
dollars and thirty cents (8$3,106.30)
and costs of suit, under a Judgment,
in favor of John S. Morris in a cer-
tain cauSe in said Court, No. 68462
and styled John S .Morris vs. Van
Boone, J. W. Noel and H. G. Dick-
son and First State Bank of Hedley,
placed in my hands for service, I,
C. E. McKinney as Sheriff of Collings-
worth County, Texas, did, on the 27th
day of February, 1925, levy on cer-
tain Real Estate, situated in Collings-
worth County, Texas, - described as
follows, to wit: all the Northwest one-
fourth of Section 70, Block 21, Cer-
tificate number 11-2201, H. & G. N.
RY. CO. Survey, in Collingsworth
County, Texas., and levied upon as
the property of Van Boone, J. W.
Noel and H. G. Dickson and that on
the first Tuesday in April, 1925, the
same being the 7th day of said month,
at the Court House door, of Collin
worth County, in the town of Well-
ington, Texas, between the hours of
10 A. M. and 4 P. M., by virtue of
said levy and said Order of Sale I
will sell said above described Real
Istate at public vendue, for cash, to
the highest bidder, as the property of
said Van Boone, J. W. Noel and H.
G. Dickson. , :

And in compliance with law, I give

| this notice by publication, in the Eng-

lish language, once a week for three
consecutive weeks immediately pre-
ceding said day of sale, in the Well-
ington Leader, a newspaper published
in Collingsworth County.
Witness my hand, this 27th day of
February, 1925.
C. E. McKINNEY
Sheriff Collingsworth County, Texas
84-3c

CITATION BY PUBLICATION

THE STATE OF TEXAS,

To the Sheriff or any Constable of
Collingsworth County, Greetings:

You are hereby commanded to sum-
mon Luther Roach by making publi-
cation of this Citation once in each
week for four successive weeks pre-
vious to. the return day hereof, in
some newspaper published in your
County, if there be a new?paper pub-
lished therein, but if not, then in the
nearest County where a mnewspaper
is published, to appear at the next
regular term of the District Cowrt of
Collingsworth County, to be holden

at the Court House thereof, in Well- |

ington, on the Fourth Monday in
April - A. D. 1925, the same heing
the 27th day of Apvil A, D. 1025,
then and there to answer a petitien
filed in said Court on the o5th day
of March A. D. 1925, in a cuit, nem-
bered on the docket of said Court as
No. 945, wherein C. Y. Fontaine is
Plaintiff, and R. H. Goodnight, S. P.
Barker, - Frank Marshall, luther
Roach, J. M. Cornell, John Fuson and
the City of Wellington are -lefendants
and said petition alleging™® that on or
about Decembey 6, 1319, defendant. S.
P. Barker by deed of said dufa con-
veyed to defendant R. [{. Goodnight
all that centain land situated in Col-
lingsworth County, Texas, and in the
town of Wellington, and being all of
Lots 23 and 24 in Block 182 in the
town of Wellington, Texas, said deed
recorded in Vol 30, page 455, lleed
Records of  Collingsworth  County,
Texas, and on even date with: said
deed defendant R. H. Goodnight exe-
cuted and delivered to defendant S. F.
Barker one vendors lien note of said
date in part payment for sail land
in the sum of $237.50 due on or ke-
fore January 1, 1922, bearing ten per

for value and before maturity and
plaintiff is now the legal and equit-
able owner and holder of said vendors
lien note and vendors lien securing
same; that defendant R, H. Goodnignt
conveyed said land to defendant J. M.
Cornell by deed recorded in Vol 30,
page 525 Deed Records Collingsworth
County, and as part of the consider-
ation said J. M. Cornell assumed pay-
ment of said note; that J. M. Cornell
conveyed said land to defendant
Frank Marshall by deed recorded in

Vol. 40, page 78, and as pari of the
consideration said Frank  Masshall
assumed payment «f said note; chat
Frank Marshall conveyed  said land

to defendant Luther Roach, whn as
part payment assined payment of
said note, that defendant John Fusow
is claiming some .nterest under a
judgment of foreclosure in a tax suit,
wherefore they a:e made parties to
“this suit; that said note ;s past due
and wholly unpaid; plaintiff sues for
his debt, principal, interest and at-
. torneys fees and costs, ard for 7ose-
' closure of his vendors lien on said
aboyve described land, and that same
be sold according to law in satisfac—
tion 'of said judgment, for order of
sale, and general and special relief in
law -and equity. :
|  Herein fail not, and have before
said Court, at its aforesaid next re-
" gular term, this writ with yvour re-
| turn thereon, showing how you have
. executed the same.

Given under my hand and the Seal
of said Court, az office in Welling-
. ton this the 25th day of February A.
i D..1925.
LENORA SHERWOOD, Clerk

District Court, Collingsworth’

* (Seal)
. County.

Hall's Catarrh
Medicine 5. om0s

Treatment,both
local and internal, and has been success
ful in the treatment of Catarrh for oves
forty years. Sold by all druggists.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohic

A new rug for
your old one!

You remember how. beautiful
your rug or carpet looked when
it was new? The colors blend-
ed so nicely. But now, perhaps
after a year or so, the colors

clean rugs, art squares or car-
pets, and make them like new.
Brighten up your home as
spring comes.

The Wellington
Steam Laundry

bargain prices, and on
tunity to buy at such

opportunity pass as it i
For particulars, w
still, come and see

ok

Great Land Activity in the
Spearman Country

Land is Selling in Spearman Counti'y at real

terms better than rent-

ing. This is the opportunity of a life time to buy
some of the best eotton, wheat and small grain
land in Texas. You may never have the oppor-

low prices and on such

liberal terms again. You may expect an advance
of from $5 to $10 per acre on these lands within
the next eight to twelve months. Do not let this

s a real one.
rite, wire or see—better

Collard

SPEARMAN, TEXAS

A Beautiful Home that Sta Beautiful Longer

22-tf |

26-tf |

When the day’s work is done, what
fsmore refreshing than a long, cool drink of fresh
water? Hard-worked horses enjoy it as much
as we do. Red bottom tanks will economically
and conveniently keep it alwaysready forthem
1 Two etyles—the round and the oblong wit
round ends.Made of high gradegalvanized steel.
Relnforced at top with zntent Tube Top, at
bottom with Double Lock Seam, Sides made
doubly strong by 2 triple corrugations. Solder
issweat into all seams, Entirebottom and lower
edge edge coated, inside and outside, with rust
preventing paint made in curown laboratories.
A{:ﬂled by special heat process.

ok for the 5-yaar warranty stamped in the
steeel. Not g unless so d

COLUMBIAN SYEEL TANK CO., Kansas City, Missonri
Sold from steck by

N. L. WESSON
Dodsonville, Texas

PIONEER HDW. CO.

Wellington, Texas

LEDERER-HAMILTON HDWE. CO.
Wellington, Texas

choose the lumber, paint
roofing and other ma-
terials that are to go in-
to your new home. You
will find it a great satisfaction to
know that you are getting the best
there is. And that satisfaction will in-
crease as time goes on. We will be glad
to assist you in anyway, in planning
your home. ’

Careful selection of the
materials you use in
your new home will save
you many dollars, be-
sides assuring you that each passing
year will see the beauty and mellow-
ness of age increasing, instead of
signs of encroaching decay. It is ex-
pensive to build in the first place—
and troublesome. Let us help you

Look for the “Long Bell’ trade
mark on all the lumber you buy.

Lewis Lumber Company
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CITATION BY PUBLICATION

THE STATE OF TEXAS, To the
Sheriff or any Constable of Collings-
worth County, Greetings:

You are hereby commanded to sum-
mon Ell Sallee by making publication
of this Citation once in each week for
four successive weeks previous to the
return day hereof, in some newspaper
published in your County, if there be
a newspaper published therein, but if
not, then in the nearest County where
a newspaper is published, to appear
at the next regular term of the Dis-
trict Court of Collingsworth County,
to be holden at the Court House here-
of, in Wellington, Texas, on the fourth
Monday in April, A. D. 1925, then
and there to answer a petition filed. in
said Court on the Ninth day of March
A. D. 1925, in a suit, numbered on
the docket of said Court as No. 991,
wherein Mattie Sallee is Plaintiff, and
Ell Salle is Defendant, and said peti-
tion alleging that plaintiff is now
and has been for a period of twelve
months an actual bona fide inhabitant
of the State of Texas, and has re-
sided in the county of Collingsworth,
in said State, for more than six
months next preceeding the filing of
this suit.

That plaintiff and defendant were
legally married ‘January 15th, 1921,
and lived together as husband and
-and wife until September 17th, 1924,
at which time she was compelled for
her own health and safety to leave
said defendant.

That during zll the time plaintiff
and defendant lived together as hus-
band and wife, she conducted herself
with propriety, and all times treated
her husband with kindness and fore-
bearance, but that within about a
year prior to their separation her said
husband began a course of harsh un-
kind and cruel treatment, which con-
tinued with slight intermissions, until
she was finally compelled to separate
from him. That on divers occasions
said defendant was guilty of outrages,
eruel treatment, and excesses of such
a nature as to render their living to-
gether insupportable; that said de-
fendant cursed and abused plaintiff,
and struck her in the face with his
fists, utterly disgarding her feelings
and health; that frequently said de-
fendant apphed to plaintiff the vilest
and most approbious epithets  and
called plaintiff vile and ugly names,
and threatened to do plaintiff bodily
tharm; that for a time she endured
‘such treatment, and treated defendant
with kindness and affection, but that
such treatment became unbearable,
and plaintiff was compelled to leave
their home for her own safety and to
escape bodily injury.

Plaintiff prays that defendant be
cited to appear and answer herein,
and that upon final hearing hereof,
éhe have judgement. dissolving said
marriage, for costs of suit and for
general relief.

Herein Fail Not, and have before
said Court, at its aforesaid next re-
gular term, this writ with your re-
turn thereon, showing how you nave
executed the same. .

Given under my hand and the Seal
of said Court, at office in Wellington,
Texas, this the 9th day of March A.
D. 1925.

LENORA SHERWOOD, Clerk
District Court, Collingsworth, Texas
33-4te

CITATION BY PUBLICATION

The State of Texas,

To the Sheriff or any Constable of
Collingsworth County, Greetings:

See Me

and

See Be_tter

The Whole
.World
Will Look
Brighter

Specially Made
Spectacles

V. R. Jones

Optometrist

You are hereby commanded to
summon Susie Cox, by making publi-
cation of this Citation once in each

week for four successive weeks pre-
vious to the return day hereof in
some newspaper published in your
County, if there be a newspaper there-
in, but if not, then in the nearest
County where a newspaper is publish-
ed, to appear at the regular term of
the District Court of Collingsworth
County, to be holden at the Court
House thereof, in Wellington, on the
fourth Monday in April A. D. 1925,
the same being the 27th day of April
A. D. 1925, then and there to answer
a petition filed in said Court on the
16th day of March A. D. 1925, in a
suit, numbered on the docket of said
Court as No. 996, wherein A. E. Cox
is plaintiff, and Susie, Cov is defen-
dant, and said pntlthn alleging That
p]amtlff is and has been for a period
of twelve months prior to exhibiting
the petition herein an actual bona
fide inhabitant of the State of Texas,
and has resided in the said County
of Collingsworth

for at least six.

months next preceding the filing of
this suit.

That on or about the 15th day of
September A. D. 1912, in Union Coun-

ty, Tennessee, plaintiff was lawfully
married to defendant, then a single
woman by the name of Susie Haynes;

that they continued to live together |

as husband and wife until on or about
the 23rd day of May, A. D. 1921,
when the defendant left and abando’n~
ed plaintiff, without any cause or
provocation. on the part of plaintirf,
since which time palintiff has not
seen nor heard from the defendant,
and does not now know where defand-
ant is. ! :

But there were no children born to
the union of plaintiff and defendant
and that there are no property rights
te be adjudicated in this suit.

Plaintiff alleges that defendants
actions and conduct toward him gen-
erally are such as to render their
further living together as husband and
wife insupportable, the premises con-
sidered.

Wherefore plaintiff prays the court

‘ralving said marriage relations, for
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that defendant be cited to appear and
answer herein and for judgment dis-

costs of suit, and for such other and
further relief, special and general, in
law and in equity, that he may be en-
titled to under the evidence.

Herein fail not, and have before
said Court, at its aforesaid next term,
this writ with your return thereon,
showing “how you have execued the
same.

Given under my hand and the Seal
of said Court, at office in Wellington
this the 16th day of March A. D. 1925,

LENORA SHERWOOD, Clerk
District Court, Collingsworth County.
(Seal) 34-4t

0-
O

NOTICE

The Commissioners Court of Col-
lingsworth County has decided to pur-
chase one or more tractors and grad-
ers of the larger type at its regular

meeting in April, 1925, same bemg‘
Monday, April 13, 19‘75 and this is'
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to notify all persons, firms and cor-

porations desiring to submit prices
on the larger road building caterpillar
type tractors and graders suitable to
be used with such tractors, to sub-
mit their bids as required by law to
1925; as contracts will be let at Well-
ington, Texas, in the regular commis-
sioners room in Courthouse on that

date. It is distinctly understood that
the Court reserves the right to reject
any and all bids, and all submitting;
bids must comply with the law for
bidding in such cases.

Done by Order of the Commisioners
Court, this 24th day of Feb. 1925.

R. H. TEMPLETON,

33-4¢ County Judge

X

CITY MEAT MARKET

BUY ALL YOUR FXESH AND CURED MEATS
AT THE CITY MEAT MARKET AND BE AS-
‘SURED OF THE BEST QUALITY.

CITY MEAT MARKET

East Side of Square

First County Newspaper

Surveyor.

Last week the Leader printed the first four pages of the “Collingsworth Citi-
zen”’—the first newspaper printed in Collingsworth County.
pages are shown. Thls paper was edited and printed by A. Buerger, then County
This paper is 25 years old.

This week the last four

W v v Spring  Millnery : Goods w + .
At Mrs. €. T.O Neil’s
Tacer:mimmonsotYish PaternHats SR

All-Kinds-OfKnitWare. :Childrens:Nazareth-Waists-ete

-GOME.

*&.'GET. 'FIRST, 'CHOIGE

Lilioukalani, ex-queen of the Sandwich
Islands, will return home in May She
is 63 years old and is making her
own shroud, for to be buried in a far-
ment made by strangers, is a disgrace
among Hawaiians This robe is made of
the heaviest white satin, lined with
purple silk. Gold clasps; on which her
coat of arms is engraved, fasten-the
garment at the throat. It is placed
in a rose casket and is being shown
to the Queens friends. Her fine estate
near Honalulu yields an income of
$25.000 a year.

New Ashanti war is on with Eng-
land; on the gold coast, of course. 500
English Allies were slayn.

Church Contract let. Bids were as
follows:‘

A. Burger & Son $1000.00
less a donation equal to the two best.

P. W. Myers & J. T. Hicks

Rev. John Smith 800.00

Mr. Smith offered to give ample sc-
curity but was induced to back out
and work for Myres and Hicks who
were awarded ‘the contract at 945.00

And now they are trying to have a
Chinese alderman at Toledo, Ohio.

The first municipal election in Cuba
will be held on June 16.

LUMBER IS CHEAPER

In Memphis than any where else in the Panhandle.

“We have a big Stock of Lumber, Shingles, Posts, Wire and builders Hard

It Will Make You Money To Figure With Us.

Will answer all inquiries for prices efic. promptly .

Wooldridge & Bro.

E. A. McMath Managers,

Tex.——

——Memphis, 7...

N

Great events cast their shadows before
them, and we are just a trifle nec-
Vous.

Mrs. R. H. Cocke is visiting Mrs. W
0. Richards this week.

Senator Clark of Montana was ousted
by Republicans and Dempocrats alike
in spite of his millions. He will be
candidate for reelection by the Legis-
lature in November.

Protect the martin It is a very useful
bird.

J. K. DUKE

Attorney at Law,

Practices in all the state courts,
Memphis, ---------= Texas,

GEO. A. KECK'S

Confectionery
IS The Place To Get Your....

c ANDIES Of every Kind.

We keep in Stock Choice Fruits,
Nuts, Fine Cigars, Notions and :
Tobacco’s,
A complete line of Fine Stationary,
Tablets ete,
North of Bank,

Childress, Texas.

Sen. Hoar’s speech is a masterpiece
and should be read in full. We can
only give an excerpt.

Expansion in the Declaration of free-
dom, not of despotism; of life not of
death. It covered the continent and
both seas. It saved Sounth America
and revolutionized Europe. It differs
from your tinsel, pewter evpansion
as the growth of a healthy youth into
a strong man from an anaconda, that
swallows his" vietim. Ours - is of
Thomas Jefferson, yours of Aaron
Burr.

We have lost the lives of thousands,
the health of more. The council of
Washington, the maxims of the Mon-

| roe doctrine and the principles of Lin-

coln, for which he courted assassina-
tion, must not be listened to hereafier.
We lost the right to speak for peace
at the Hague, or to sympathise with
the African republics.

“Aguinaldo” the senator -continued,
,,deserves to be remembered with that
small band, who have given life and
everything dearer, than life to their
country in o losing couse.”

' He ended with an imaginary roll call

of distinguished Americans, in which
all voted against the retention of the
Philippines but Burr, who declaring
himself vindicated.

The Populists of North Carolina in-
structed their delegates foc W. J.
Bryan.

| Make as good Stock Saddles

the fidst selection of Eberhardt Skirting used in my saddles.
ranks first among all California leather.

as can be bought. ilothing but

This leather
The trees used are the celebrated

T. E. Menea, the best tree in the United States. I give a guarantee for two
years on all saddles ranging from $35.00 up. should any of said saddles hurt
or break within this time I will cheerfully remedy them or put in a new

tree.

I also carry a full line of harness, strap goods, bridles, blankets, spurs

and everything usually found in a first class saddle house.
My harhess is made in the house out of no. 1 California harness leather,
I am here to do business and want your trade: will sell you good goods

at reasonable prices.
Brick Building
opposite R, H, Norns

I will make it to your interest to give me a call.

Will P. Jones,
Childress, Texas

950.00 -

W. E. Harrells outfit went to Child-
resf co. last tuesday to bring up a
bunch of fine cattle he had at Hurt
Mundy.

Baptist Meeting commenced last night
and will be continued for the balance
of the week.

‘We hope, Scott Amend is not hurt
much, as we learn from our Aberdeen
items. He is one of our assessor can-
didates, and intends to make it lively
for the rest of them.-He is all energy.

No literary this friday m‘ght;

John Christopher is at work for Ww.
E. Harrells.

A. Buerger and Soﬁ,

Contractors

ABERDEEN

Rev. W. Y. Seale accompanied by his
wife, filled his appointment, here last
sunday morning. We were deeply im-
pressed with the sincerity of this ven-
erable old gentleman in the way he
explained the word of God from an
experimental standpoint. He put forth
many new thoughts, from his scrip-
turk selection in St. John 1. 1.23.

Mr. Jas. White passed through here
one day last week, Jim and his esti-
mable wife were neighbors with us
some seven years ago and we were
glad to know, that they are again
residents of our county.

Mr. and Mrs. Potts of Clarendon visit-
ed at W. S. Amend’s last Friday and
also attended the surprise dance given
at the Mill Iron headquarters.

W. S. Amend met with a serious ac-
cident while coming from Dozie his
horse ran into a wire fence and cut an
ugly gash below. his knee Dr Furr
driessed the wound and thinks he will
be all right,

‘A resolution to elect U. S. senators by
a direct vote of the people in each
state passed the house by a vote of
240 against 15. 14 Republicans and 1
Democrat voted against the bill. This
is a step in the right direction.

Leading Democrats say it is Bryan
and the Chicago platform, reaffirmed
at Kansas City.

The Sultan of Turkey must pay for
the missionary outrages or fight Uncle
Sam. The cost has been counted, but
the Administration means business.

Senator Chilton withdrew from the
race for reelection on account of ill
health.

Sam Taylor intends to move back to
his house here in town.

Mr. Potts ‘and Lady of Clarendon were
visiting thir parents G. S. Capertons
at Dozier.

If it takes 218,000 British 7 months
to fight 30,000 Boers, to get nowheres,
how long will it take 65,000 Ameri-
cans to subdue 8,000,000 Filipinos. ®

Pres. McKinley as commander in
chief of the army = has unlimited

__authority.

North Texas Medical Association
will meet at Childress on the 14, 15
and 16 of next month.

Hurry up, sling that type!, so you can
go to the wedding. Buck creek ’s up?

W. D. Collins is making ihmpwve-
ments.

Barney Somerville brought goods for
Mrs. E. T. O’Neil tuesday and J. A.
Meaders went to Quanah wednesday
after more goods for Mrs. E. T.
ONeil.

Postmaster Hamilton of Shinnery was
in monday.

Jim Loter was at Wellington one day
this week.

Young Dysart says, the peach trees
have set more frute, than they are
able to ripen. Thin them out merci-
lessly, Cary, for the pit in the nubbin
exhausts the vitality. of the tree more,
than the meat on half a doxen nan-
nificent speceimens.

To see the Saddles & Harness

WE ARE NOW MAKING
will prove to you. we know good lea-
ther when we see it.

Come, get prices, if no sale, no harm
J. J. PIGOTT,
CHILDRESS, "TEX.

@@ ellington
‘ HOTEL

MRS. M. MOONEY, proprietress -

New & First Class Service
.25 Cents

Nice Comfortable Rooms

South Side of publie square
— Wellington, . . .os ¢ e 0.

Meals

Texas

Cuban Revenues are squandered by
the American army officers. They are
drawing double pay. It is a clear vio-
lation of the law. But Secretary Root,
it will be kept up. Gen. Ludlow spent
over 95,000 to fix up the Palace in~
which he lived. Admitting this bare-
faced steal the = secretary oi war
states, that American officers can-
not properly liveon their ariny pay.

Schly’s victory. He now ranks over
Sampson.

They are having a lively time in Dist.
court at Childress this week.

Os. Griswold of the North-side stop-
ped at the Wellington House Thurs-
day, his brother Arthur is still in
Central Texas.

Mr. Gibbs of Greer (Brother-in-law
of Ingram) brought his wife aver for
treatment by Dr. Mooney.

Cuba is not a part of the U. S., so
congress has no power there,

A change in the carrying of the
Wellington mail is contemplated. It
is to start from Wellington to Mem-
phis and to Aberdeen in the morning
and back at night.

Summer Normal at Memphis will
open next week.

Wm. Hareeil came back from Chil-
dress last night,

SEHOO0L; - Js - -OUT. - |

I dont care. rODAY.

. o i s

J. P. Drake, | w. M Fore, S. S. Montf’g"oxﬁeny
President, Vice-President. ' Cashier.

Memphis EXGHANGE BANK Texas

Directors: J. P. Drake, W. M. Fore, S. S. Montgomery

J. M. Gist,

C, S. McCarver.

Trnasact a generhl banking business. Buy and sell exchange on all principal
points. We respectfully solicit a share of your business, Stock holders: J. P.
Drake, C. S. McCarver, J. C. Montgomery, Jno. M, Gist, w. M, Fore,

S. S Montg'omery.
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SEVENTH GRADE STUDENTS
~ PUBLISH “SPECIAL EDITION”
OF THE WELLINGTON LEADER

SOME FINE WORK DON E BY MEMBERS OF

LOW SEVENTH GRADE IN WELLINGTON
SCHOOLS IN ISSUING “PAPER”

e &

The Leader is reproducing—on this

page—the “Special Edition” of The
Leader as written by some of the Low
Seventh Grade students of the Wel-
lington Public schools.

The work shows that thesz young
people enjoy the Leader as well as
the older people, for the Leader
“style” was followed in getting up the
paper. Unfortunately we were unable
1o reproduce the cross-word puzzle,
which showed a good knowledge of the
meaning and spelling of some dif-
ficult words.

_ The cartoon section is shown here
with, the cartoons redrawn for belter
reproduction

Mir. Gerald Hardy acted as Editor-
in-Chief of this edition and Miss
Evelyn Conner as assistant. Ttemns
were contributed by other members
of the class.

The “Wise Cracks” selected frr this
paper are good enough to priat in any
paper in the country.

The Leader is always g'!ad to en-
courage work that has the eduedtional
value that such work as this has, and
whenever the space can ba had, will
print papers from any other class
or school that cares to send them in.
" MISSIONARY’S LETTER

COMES FROM CHINA

(Continued from page 13)

en but I surely feared for these Chin-
ese women for soldiers in this sec-
tion are as low as humans can be and
gtill be called men.

But to be with Christ during a time
like thjs has been worth ten thou-
sands worlds like this and how thank-
ful I shall ever be that it was my

- privilege to be here at a time like
" this, what a comparison there is be-
tween a Christian and a heathen in
an emergency like this. We can be
brave and calm because our faith is
fixed in Christ and we know we have
His protecting care but oh! these poor
souls who haven’t this refuge,” this
assurance, this hope.

My idea of life and death have
changed so completely since coming to
€hina. and observing the life and
death of heathen with absolutely no
liope. God grant that I may live

“#iany years to tell these dear souls|

of our hope, our assurance, and our
Saviour who wants to be their Sav-
ior too.

I shall after 18 months of waiting
enter Evangelistic work. = I was set
aside by our Station for this work
wearly two years ago but because of

- Miss Lanneau’s furlough it was nece-
ssary for me to act as Principal of
Wei Ling Girls’ Academy the. past 18

great Evanglizing Agencies in  this
dark benigheted land and this close

contact I have had with the women
and Girls I fee] has been a good foun-
dation for the work I hope to enter
immediately upon Miss Lanneau’s re-
turn this week. My work will not
be separate from the school but will
be working with the school in a dif-
ferent capacity. = I want to help to
get our Christian girls and teachers
linked up with the work and teach
Bible classes among these women who
have no other contact with Christiani-
ty. I want to get our young women
turned toward the work of the church
as a life’s work. The only way to
do it is to get in and set an example
and try to influence others by using
them in places where they can serve
and helping to lay on their hearts the
burden of the lost of this section of
Soochow.

The ideal plan for every Statlm is
one man and one woman for city
Evangelistic work, one man and one
woman for country work and enough
forces for the school. We are ap-
proaching the day when our station
will be manned.

This letter may seem pessimistic
as it is so filled with war news, but
in my heart I do not feel pessimistic
for these experience have beens thrill-
ing and filled with interest.

Sincerely Yours,
BLANCHE GROVES

B e iiisinsimitiiahisitmassiivei]

MICKIE SAYS—

NO SIR, YA OLE GROUCH,
WE WONYT NEIYHER STOP W'
PAPER! WE'LL STOP MER
COPH, BUY TH' PAPER WOMY

EVEM SLOW DOWN, NO
MORE'N’ A FREIGHY TRAIN DOES
MO LET OFF A ‘TRAIAP !

wionths. I has been a great joy to
me too, for our Mission Schools are J%APLE;
e e e e

: For the Best

Building Material
and Terms
CSEE

. J. C. Wooldridge

Lumber Co.
Phone 53

THE WELLINGTON LEADER

NOTICE

*

All schools that intend to enter the

County Contest in debating please file
name, etc.,, of your teams with me,
according to rule in Interscholistic
League Rule Book.

Let me urge all schools who pos-
sibly can to enter, one or both of ithese
contests.

Each school is allowel a team of
two boys and a team of two girls.
Girls to debate girls and bHoys to de-
bate boys. The question for delate
can be found in Rule Book. If you

*

need literature on the subject it can
be obtained from the Extension Loan
Library at Austin, Tezas, free of

charge.
Winners in bhoth boys and girls will
be -given a Pennan. or Cup.
Time and place of lebate wijl be
Wellington, April 4, 1925.
CLIFTON C. l;OOK,
Director Couunty Debpating

USE CARBOLIS
for old sores. It is a germ killes. For
fresh cuts or inflammation of any
kind. Coe Chemical Co. 13-12¢

THURSDAY, APRIL 2, 1925

AUTOMOBILE UPKEEP

The problem of up-keep for your Automobile is not such a perplexing
one if you let me vulcanize your casings at the first sign of weakness.
Come around and let’s talk it over.

0. T. Vulcanizing

JEFF HARRISON Prop.

csen

Editor—
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SPECIAL EDITION

JUNIOR HIGH DEFEATED IN BALL GAME

The Junior High School was de—
feated in a baseball game by Well-
ington High School Friday, March 12.
The score was 28-14. Junior High put
up a good game with Leon White
making the most scores.

O

Local News

Miss Rankin, a teacher at Junior
High School, stuck a nail in her foot
and had to miss several days. of
school. Her foot is better and we
wish her better luck next time.

Miss La Verne Hayhurst has a new
secarf.

Miss Thelma Cook and Miss Novela
have just returned from a visit to
Oklahoma City where they have been
visiting friends for two months. They
had a very nice visit.

Mr. Wade Mahan and Miss La
Verne Hayhurst were out driving the
other day and were having a good
time when a jealous heart interfered.

Mr. Ward Hicks and Miss Svelyn
Conner will make their home in Well-
ington, Texas.

~

Miss Bessie Ford was reported en-
gaged, but the town was dissappointed
to find out she wasn’t.

Miss Evelyn Conner just returned
from Quail. She was visiting and
got homesick and hadsto come home.

Miss Eula Reynolds and Mr. Lon-
nie Watkins, was seen out driving
yesterday. They were having a fine
time until Mrs. Watkins appeared—
and—broke it up.

Mr. Curtis Savage has  returned
from Lutie where he went for his

health. The only ‘difference.-we can |

see in him, is that he is just a lit-
tle crazier.

E.L C.

With loads of lessons to get.

SOCIETY NEWS

Miss Evelyn Conner attended the
dance at Mrs. Judge Cocke’s home
Tuesday night.

Miss Faye Anderson, Miss Dorothy
Bell and Miss Evelyn Conner and
Miss P. Withers attended the senior
play at the Welltex the other night
and had a wonderful time.

Miss Ford's room went on a de-
lightful picnic and Evelyn and Paul-
ine ate too many hard boiled eggs.

Amusement Section

Miss Novela Aldridge gave a party
March 6, 1925; It lasted until 3
o’clock in the morning. Everyone had

-| a splendid time and enjoyed themsel-

ves immensly.

Miss Evelyn Conner is playing the

‘part of the leading lady for Mr.

loren Thompson, in the play “Two
Wagons, both of them Covered.”

Miss Pauline Withers is playing the
lead in “The Spanish Squirmer.”

PRETTY MOON

E.1.C

MARRIAGES

WATKINS-MOORE
Mr. Lonnie Watkins and Miss
Elizabeth Moore were united in mar-
riage last Sunday mormng They will
make their home in Frog Leg com-
munity.

——

HANKINS-SISK
Mr. Lee Hankins and Miss Eleta
Sisk were married at Bean Hill last
Friday.

WITHERS-BENSON

The marriage of Miss Pauline
Withers to Mr. Sodie Benson was held
at the Methodist Church March 14,
1925. It was held Sunday p. m. at
3:30. The young couple will make
their home here, and we wish them a
happy life. -

SAVAGE-HAYHURST
Miss La Verne Hayhurst and Mr.
Curtis Savage were married last Sun-
day.

BREEDLOVE-DAFFRON
. Miss Tommie Daffron was married

| to Mr. Farris Breedlove last Friday

morning. They are very happy and
we hope they will always be.

Miss Pauline Withers gave a de-
lightful party last week and there
were many of her friends there.
Everyone had a delightful time.

EXTRA! EXTRA!

Mr. Leon White is in the hospital
from serious injuries, caused bya
rolling pin, china, vases, dishpans and
also the oven off the stove and many
other things. . He was getting too
familiar with a lady named Miss Paul-
ine Whithers, and when he took “the
other woman” out for a “spin,” his
wife happened to see them as she
was out driving with another man,
and terrible results followed. The
“Vamp” is keeping well out of Mrs.
White’s sight, formally Miss Beﬂ&tnoe
LaHue. Many people think hér red
hair is the cause of her temper. We
hope that Mr. White will soon re-
cover. 3

WISE CRACKS

Evelyn was with her mother at the
zo0, and asked what that was on the
elephant’s face.

Mother: “That is its trunk, dear.”

Evelyn not satisfied, went and pull-
€ed the elephant’s tail and said, “This
must be his suitcase.”

Miss Ford: “What do we have to-
day that we did not have one hun-
dred years ago?”

Tormmy: “Me.”

The other day Jim Woods anrd
Thelma Cook were out riding and saw
two cows rubbing their noses together
and Jim said, “Look how they are lov-
ing, makes me want to do it.”

Thelma: “Go ahead, she’s father’s
cow.”

Lonnie: “Mother, teacher said I
would make a wonderful inventor.”

Mother, “What did she say you
eould invent ?”

Lonnie: “More ways of spelling
words than she ever saw.”

Leon: “Is my tire flat?”

Simple Mechanic: “It’s a little flat
on the bottom, but the rest of it is
0 K ”»

Tommy: “Here's an article written
by a scientist who says that insects
have emotions. He claims he has
frequently seen a mosquito weep.”

Frances: “Well, I've often seen 2
moth ball.”

WANT ADS

WANTED—A. marcelle, Miss Evelyn
Conner.

WANTED—A hair cut. Miss Novela
Alridge.

WANTED=—A pair of stockings. Ap-
ply to Miss Pauline Withers.

WANTED-—A pair of shoes to wear
to school. Farris Breedlove.

WANTED—A stick of chewing gum
to chew in school. Novela Alridge.

WANTED—A night shirt. Lee Han-
kins,

LOST—A tooth. Last heard of was
in a fight with Mr. R. Hoden. J. T.
Nabors.

LOST—A piece of my ear.-Last seen
lying on the ground. Jodie Benscn.

LOST—My wooden leg. Was last

seen running down main street. Re-)|

turn to Homer Glasco.

mcaoaz s

WANTED—A hair cut. Hassie Bounds

WANTED—A button to sew on my
shirt. Max Simith.

WANTED—A teacher to teach our
spelling with some snap to it.  Jow
Seventh.

WANTED—A teacher to teach our

-English class that can read and won’t

misspell words. Low Saventh.

WANTED—Someone to dry dishes in
my place. See La Verne Hayhurst.

WANTED—Someone to pick fieas out
of my hair. Lee Hawkias.

WANTED—Help wanted. Two people
and some weights to hold our dresses
down on windy days—L Y. H gnd
B. T C

LOST—AIl of my sense, finder please
keep it. Eleta Sisk.

LOST—A set of dice,last scen ¢oing
gt;_(il J. T. Nabor’s pocket. Tounaie

FOUND—Running = and screaming
down main street—a little girls who
has gotten out of "a cage. It was
finally found out that is was Miss
Pauline Withers. Please conie and
claim her, as she is very wild.

i - o

e e, s

Statlon

R R Y TS SR TR

just how long business will continue at high tide in Collingsworth County.

The majority of people will probably go along as usual; thoughtlessly, assuming
it will continde indefinitely.

The THOUGHTFUL FEW are going to use their present opportunity wisely, by
preparing themselves financially and othex)vise so that no change of condition will
seriously affect them.

“0ld fashioned THRIFT” may seem to be a back number just now, but take our
word for it;old THRIFT is going to be mighty stylish after we have finished chasing
all the rambows, and the little old man with a bank account is going to be a leading
citizen again.

At a time like t}us we consider it a privilege to offer the suggestion that a
bank account is even more important now than ever before. -We are also pleased
to be able to say that the Wellington State Bank is in better condition to render you
true service now than we have ever been before.

It is never too late to begin, and they don’t make money in pieces too small for
us to handle, nor do they make it in pieces too large, for that matter.

Nobody Knows. ...

Wellington
State Bank
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