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Gh}istmas Greetings

We take pleasure in wishing
all our friends and custom-
ers much success and hap-
piness during the Holidays
and coming year.
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We list our specials te con-
tinue through Xmas week.
et cmre s

Walnuts, No. 1, Ib.

21¢

0ranges Caree’ doz. 296
National Fireworks at markef price

B i e s 280
Cigarettes, carton : $1.49
Christmas Trees, each 35¢ fo 69¢
F:"h O’o”onutj, 3 for 25¢
Brazi! Nuts, Ib. 19¢
Bar Candy per box 789¢

Mincemeat, 3 boxes

25¢

Shredded Cocoanut, Ib.

19¢

Cocoa, Hershey, 2 1 1b. boxes

25¢

Pineapple, flats, 3 cans

25¢

Dates, 11 Ib. pkg.

Jello, all flavors, pkg.

4

Powdered Sugar, 2 Ib,

15¢

Please call for your tickets on our special

premium offering

Pecans, walnuts, gum drops, pineapple,
cherries, lemon, citron, orange peel and

mixed fruits for cakes.

Make it your pleasure to sell us your

produce

General Electric

Focused Tone

Radio

Revolutionizes Tuning

Automatically Assures Perfect Tone

See Us for Prices

Wilson Drug Co.
Where You Are Always Welcome
PHONE 63
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“John \i Bond Dies

Jobn Willlam Bond passed
away at the family home in Can
yon last Friday night, and fu
neral services were held at the
Methodist Churchat200 P, M
Sunday, condneted by his pastor
Rev J. O Quatilebaum of the
QCanyen Methodist Church assist
¢d by Rev.B. J. Osborn of Hedley
Born in Missouri, he moved to
Texas when & boy and grew to
manbeod in Wise Ce where he
married, and came to Denley Co.
some B0 years with his family
He lived in Hedley until some
seven years ago, when he moved
to Canyon, where be and bis son
Sam. eonducted a drug and eom
feetion business near the eoliege
Mr. Bond was 78 years old at
the time of his passing. He
leaves a wife, two daughters,
Miss Eihel Bond and Mrs Ber
tha Latimer, and two sons, Loren
and Sam :

This family were among the
eharter members of ihe Meihe
dist Chareh at this place, and
& man of sterling iutegrity, a
Qhristian gentileman in every
sense of the word

His Masonie brethren, among
whom he had been a teacher for
years, toek charge of the re
mains at the close of the ser
vice, and he was laid to restin
the family piot in the Rowe Cem
etery. A friend

NOTICE

It is a violation of a eity erdi
nance to sheot fireworks within
the fire limits of the city of Hed
iey. and all who wish te shoot
fireworks are warned te do so
outside the fire limits
€ E Jobnsen, Mayor

School Program

The Primary Grades are giv
ing a little operetta ''Tales of
The Toys'’' by Lillian Vandevere
and Giadys Pitcher, Friday af-
ternoon at one thirty o'cloek.

The pablic is invited,

Born, Fridav. Dee 11, to Mr.
and Mre. Tem McDeugal, a fine
baby bey.

Social

One of the nicest affairs of the
season took place when the Dor
eas class of the First Bapti:t
Church entertained the T E L
and Mothers elasses at the home
of Mrs W, O Bridges

The reoms were decorated in
Christmas eolors, and the ean
dles and tree made us feel like it
was Santa Claus time,

A program was rendered by
the Doreas class, and all the
group joined in singing Chris .-
mas carols At the elosc of the
program Oid Santa ecame and
gave eavery one whe had been
good a gift Py

Delicions nlmhmu were
served to over 30 We are sorry
all the memers were not there
We had a great t'ms, and will be
¥iad %o bave another invitation
trom the Durcas cisss

We are sorry %o repors the
death of Supt W O Payne’s
grandfather, M 8 Payne. Mr.
Payne and family attended the
funeral services at 'M
last Wednesday

- Max Webb is in c" hospital st
u Worth. where he is uiom
ing medical treatment

:nmﬁmumegm :

Warning

Without attempting to detraest
frem any person’s emjoyment of
the Xmas season, the sheriff's
office wishes to call attentien to
the faet that drivieg a car while
intoxicated to any degree is ille
gal, regardless of whether the
driver is eempletely drunk or
not, and all violators will be pros
ecuted We ask the esoperation
of all good eitisens in eliminsting
this evil.

Guy 8 Pierce, Sheriff

J. W Noel was elected vice
president of the Greenbelt Bank
ers Assn, im their quarterly
meeting at Memphis last Tues-
day night.

Christmas Service

Next Sunday is Christmas
Sumnday. Weare looking for ev
ery member of the ehareh and
all others who care te worship
with ws, t. “e present. Christ.
mas s a great day. On Sunday,
at this time of the year, we
should all be in a worsbhipful
wmood, and come to the house of
the Lord and praise His name.

We sball $ry to have an appro
priste message that will be help
ful We peed the presence of
all the people to inspire usin de
livering the measage. Please do
not disappoint us.

Meet ws at the Methedist
Church BSunday morniog. eon
time.

Yours fer a great service,
B. J. Osborn

Mr. and Mrs. G. E Kinslow
entertained with a most enjoy
able Christmas bridge parsy at
their pretty new home Wednes-
day evening, Deec. 2.

A green and red eolor scheme
was empbasised in the decora
tions, and flowers were used in
the entertaining rooms

A delectable turkey dinner
was served to Messrs and Mes:
dames Hobart Moffitt Lyman
Spaldiog. Lake Dishman, Alva
Simmons, George Thempson
Leon Reeves, Zeb Mitchell, Eb
Hooker, Ted Dudley, J. W Webb
Clifford Jobnsen, Mrs. Mary
Disbman, Mrs Dannie Battle
and Misses Odie Watkins, Ruby
Moffits, Myrtle Reeves, Theresa
Webb and Branch Watkins,

Sam M. Braswell returned te
@iarendon this week as editor
of the News. he having boughbt
baek the plant from Fred Wi
liams, to whom he sold it in July
1985. For some time Mr. Bras
well has been editing she Pa
ducah Post Doniey county peo
ple are glad to have the Bras
w-lle satarn Miss Jo Ella Stew
art bas alse returned frem Pa
ducah %0 work on the Newas.

Bro. Wells, Bro DeBord anc¢
T P Heath attended she Pan
handle Bapuist Workers Confer-
ence at Lakeview Tuesday.

Miss Nina Mae Bailey of Fert
Worth is visiting here this week.

Rev M E Welis preached at
Broom Sunday at the morning
service Troman Caldwell fillee
the pulpit at the Baptiat Chareh
bere

Miss Opal Cooper was breught

mﬁ“n and is doing nieely,
Wn of Hout Springs, N,

:'WOI Wm hu. ,

Christmas Bridge Party |

Cash Prices

Sugar, cane, 25 Ib $1.38 Wik 58
Spuds, pk 15 b 35¢
Milk, Carnation, 6 cans 25¢
Pork and Beans, 4 one pound cans 25¢
Tomatoss, 3 Ne. 2 cans : 25¢ |
Raisins, 4 Ib pkg 33c 21 17¢
Walnuts, b 20¢ Pecans, Ib 23c
Gandy
Mixed, all kinds, Ib 12 1-2¢

Bars, 3for 10c

Oranges and Apples |

Ask for prices en sizes .

Sugar stick, 1b 13¢

Crackers 15e
Poanut Butter, 3 1-2 Ib 49¢
Syrup, Diamond A, gal 55¢, 12gal 30c
Don't forget your Sugar Cure for 49c >

All groups who want fo entertain Saturday affernoon
must register for the contest by 1:30 P. M. Saturday

Come in and look our prices over. Many baigains
not on this list.

Barnes & Hastings

Gash Grocery
PHONE 21

home from the hoapital et Ama.|

Do Your Xmas Shopping in Hedley

This year our merchants have worked hard,
they have spent a large amount of money
to obtain a new and complete stock of mer-
chandisa for your approval,

Justify their faith in you by buying your
Christmas gifts in Hedlsy. r

Don't forget-—nathing ever paid greater di-
vidends or more handsome retuns Ila |
loyalty to your home fown.

- SBecurity State Bank

HEDLEY, TEXAS

ME
FEDERAL BEPU:H IN




THE HEDLEY INFORMER

Ask Me Another

THE SUNNY SIDE OF LIFE | -fezs

1. How many times does one

Clean Comics That Will Amuse Both Old and Young oy T B R

2, Why are detectives some-
times called sleuths?

3. What three oceans form part
of the boundary of Canada?

4. The son of what famous poet
> g o [ | | served many years on the United
THE FEATHERHEADS ,.% Qe Order Filled ({5 QuAM| | States Supreme court?
NICE OF You TO

w o SLONG; DEAR’;J NJES sSR! | DOMINATE 5. What is a flageolat?
CALL FOR FELIX=—

BE SURE - ,.f_"'—\" 6. Who were the *“
NOW DON'T BE TERES PLEN My HOUSEHOLD-/ va MEN grand mo-

NES — | KNOW

LATE FOR WORK ) OF HOT WATER|| YOu NOTICED HOT you HATE Hfé)s "o CLAM guls™? j
WHEN | GET|| HOW | ORDERED | 4o,y vou THANK Yod— 1R 2 WASH DIs W 7. Of what South American
[ — WATER FOR HA THE FINE MEAL AND THERE'S WA ¢ ] IN COLD WATER. country is Montevideo the capital 7
t:f_/wouf VE DEAR 5 PLENTY OF 8. What is a marten?

9. Who was Jean Ingelow?
10. What was the “Wilmot Pro-
viso''?

HOT WATER
: T

Answers

1. Eight.

2. From sleuth, meaning track,
as in sleuthhound,

3. Atlantic, Arctic and Pacific.

4. Oliver Wendell Holmes.,

5. A flute-like musical instru.
ment.

6. Emperors of Delhi,

7. Uruguay.

8. A fur-bearing mammal,

9. An English poet and story
writer (1820-1897).

10. A proposal to bar slavery
| from territory obtained from
| Mexico.

(2]
S TIER POP— Ambrose the Gag-Man Is In

'TAKG_:F'em STANCE, & '
A COUNTRY LINE.

MY UNCLE VISITED

T
NEVER RAINS

N THERE.,
Husd?

Bios NATINES KN
STAND UNDER A SMAL
UMBRELLA AN NOT A

. Here's a baking powder,
tried, tested and used exclu-

sively by experts.

X AN, SHUCKS! § DONT

e s "Loas . i PAY NO MIND TO THET
B R = | CADGUMMED SUPERSTITO
STUFF L HITSS PLUMB,

HMAD MY FINGERS
CROSSED AND A LEFT
HIND RABEIT'S FOOT
w MY POCKET

Baking Powder

The Art of Brevity
Be brief; for it is with words
as with sunbeams, the more they
are condensed the deeper they

Open Sesame [FEEER) | bum.—Souther

WILM.MMI...U.I. Pat. Office)

FINNEY OF THE FORCE

J - NOwW WHY DIDN'T MY KEY WOULD WHY DIDNT m -;‘Il st ‘.‘unnmumvmmwmt'uu”‘ I 11" B
5 v0 uze W 2 e e oy S s [ wow v oowr JIH | =7 || Stll Coughing?
N ow ‘BOUT | THAT BEFORES ; ‘i.x It .
*lmowu.?'wm' 2 = KINDLY . " 'D LET 'l :;I ‘IOU THINK. OF | ” gﬁ:g;L No matter how many medicines
= WINDER 2 pow it THAT 2 WHERE YEZ| | ¥you have tried for your cough, chest
L—. l‘ " | 5 HAVE T' or bronchial irritation, you can
—— | KNOCK. 3. troubls may be beewing and
D ‘ t ' “T'GIT N, mmﬁuﬂmm:‘g‘m
HAS NO | | e e e Tigh to the seat
BELLS ammw&m nature to
Q soothe inflamed mem-
N 'T/ branes as the germ-laden phlegm
is loosened and expelled.
1 d}:‘n't be discouraged, ”:33
| b is authorized to guarantee

g money if are not satisfled
x /// / / — - results from the very first
ZH L S 4 5

/BRONC PEELER B, Oliver Withers Gets The Job By FRED HARMAN | Ditferent Goals

Ambition keeps some men go-
l BRoNC %:ua THAT WAS A s 15 A RIGHT SMART STEED, O T fut OLD out;ﬁu l_l‘;;"_‘m'? et oenrs ofhocen
" - “ MAY |
Mo 5 WE o || ot e SRR [ /7 BROUIVER BUITHERS —  coggecr by
éms A uoesi':‘ 1 ol e ke i ? S THRASHIN' OF YER LIFE. e NAME R E LI E
VoOLONT 661 THE M ¢ = WiERS —
PETE . b -
.

st.Joseph

GENUINE PURE ASPIRIN

was curious
“Is the
as our
Fred. “As
:T.' :vr'jhlw m': .
a our
mouth!” x '

ot oo vy s ||
the of a great 111
inspired a great chef in the ns ‘
of & masterpisce—when ws got tos | |

peche

} Vit v - PRI " e of

' lon & d a 4
g 34 are a , eh?” said |

- — e .



The Hoot

THE HEDLEY INFORMER

PUBLISHED EVERY FRIDAY

Mrs. Ed C. Boliver, Owner

Edward Boliver, Editor and
Publisher

Entered as second class matter
October 28, 1910, at the postoffice
st Hedley, Texas, under the Act of
March 3, 1879.

NOTICE—Any erroneous reflee-
tion upon the character, standing or
reputation of any person firm or
sorporation which muy appear in the
tolumns of The Informer will be
gladly corrected upon its being
srought to the attention of the pub-
isher.

All obituaries, resolutions’ of res-
pect, cards of thanks, advertising of
sthurech or society doings, when ad-
mission is charged, will be treated
s ~dvertising and charged for ae-
~ordingly.

Editor’’s Corner

Well maybe i10u shink this
hasn’'t been a week of dour! By
erybody is lamenting. Fe ks,
*choo 18 no lasy mans place [v'a
% cony omeration of everythiog
[t's & Chinese puzsle tor the
wite. and energy enough o run
& dinamo We've even rid the
|closevs of mic- this week begaunse
‘.ney ak: wo s0 much knowledyge
sbat they got chakod

Acecording w0 & reserve note.
we can make she benour roll as
leng as there {8 coliateral in the
brain reserve to back it up

We wish to expressour sineere
thanks to Hooorable Marvin

THE STATE OF TEXAS

To the Sheriff or any Constable of
Dontey Cornty, Texas, Greeting:

WHEREAS. on the 13th day of
October A. D. 1536, The State of
Texas, for use apd benefit of Hed-
le Indrpendent School District as
p'~intiff in Cause No. 1913, recov-
ercd a mdgment in the 100th Dis-
trict Court of Donley County
against Mission Development Com-
pany, a corporation as defendant in
the stm of Three Hundred Twelve
and 02-100 Dollars, for taxes, to-
gether with the legal rte of in-
tere<t, penalties and costs due on
the lands, or lots, hereinufter de-
scribed, and whereas, said judg-
ment decree directs the foreclosure
of the lien crented, ertablis™ed and
continad on an® againgt the said
propertv hereinafter described, by
reason of the levy and assessment
of taves on and against the same
and the delinquency thereof, and
sald taxes remaining unpaid and
due to The State of Texas for use
and benefit of Hedley Independent
8School District Donley Countv, and
as the said llen now exists and at
any time heretofore existed by
reason of such levy, assessment
and delinquencv, and on the dates
for the vears 1930 to 1935 both in-
clusive against the sald property
as hereinafter described, the same
lving and being situated in the
County of Donley and State of
Tex~s, to-wit:

All lot Number ten (10) block
Numrber three (3) and all lots
numbers Twenty three and twenty
fonr (23 and 24) block Thirteen
(13) of the town of Hedley, Donley
County, Texas, acco 'g to the
dvlv racrorded map and plat of
said town.

THEREBTORE YOU ARE
HERERY COMMANDRD, that
you seize, leyy nvpon and advertise
for sale as wnder evecution the
herein~bove described lands, lots,
tracte or porcels of land, subject
to tre right of the defendant or
anv pervon having an interest in
¢2id propertv. to redeem the same
nt snv time hefore said lands or
lots are sold hereunder as provided
her lavr, hw prving to the Tax Col-
Iantor nf Fedlev Independent
School District Donley County all
the said taxes dve thereon, to-
gether with the legal rate of In-
teregt thereon, and penaltv provid-
ed for hv law, and all costs author-
ized bv law; and that von sell said
prop~rtv to the highest bidder for
cash to satisfy saild judgment,
pen-lties, intarest and costs, as
under execution in cases of fore-
closure; and if there be no bidders
fo* a~n 1and« or lote, the County
Attorney of Donley County shall
hid srid nrapertv off to the Hedley
Indenendent fchool District for the
amonnt of all taxes, penalties, in-
terect and afl costs adjudged
srainst said propertv, and in the
absence of the Countv Attorney,
the 8%eriff of said Donley County
ia ~~thorized to did to the Hedley

Indene~dent |-honl District where
there are no bidders; but if the de-
fendant, WMierjon Development
Co™panv, a corpor-tion or itg at-

he divided »21 £a14 In less

than the whole, together with a
de~rvintion of said divisions
subrivi-ions, then vou are
manded *~ sell the lands
divigions or subdivisions as

donate a 6 x 7 historical and geo-
graphica! map to the scnool.

Assembly Program

for chapel Wedneaday, Dee 9
Christmas earols, group

of boygs
band

tie Bd wards

Subseribe for the Informer.

DIGNIFIED

Licensed Embalmer and
Licensed Funeral Director

Day pbone 24
Night phone 40

MOREMAN HARDWARE

Jones who was kind epough W sompanied by Bruce Edwards

The third g 'ade had a program

Coristmas sugyestions, groap
Christmas in the air, rhythm

Overshoeson Bray, story, Bar:

FUNERAL SERVICE

Amateur Contest

Wednesday, Dec. 9, the Sophe
more elass entertaiued the bigh
school students with s Major
Bowes amateur contest We
broadcasted (rom the stag: of
the auditorium from 3:15 va ', 45
Jack Battle made a good Musjor
Bewes, and he began the pro
gram wisth a good musieal nom
ber Theentries, R A Sanders
snd Don Hickey., were from a
amall town known as Giles They
played the barmooiea and gaitar,
snd une of their vumbers was
Red Wing The nex: emntries
were. Goidie Dickson and Jeni
werle Pickett, who sang Hand
Me Down My Walking Oane, ac

Senior Pictures

We are feeling more like Sen-
iors every day. growing older
and wiser in every wav, We re
ceived our rings last week, and
Tuesday we posed with a great
deal of dignity ana had our pie-
tures made
We bad been planning this oe
casion for sometime. and one bey
had to paint his mustache so that
is$ would show And believe it
or not, some of the girls tried to
imitate Shirley Temple as far as
the curls were coneerned

The pictore that we intend to
leave in the study hall will be of
the same design as our riogs

If you want to see a real pie
tare, jnat come down and visit us
with she guitar Oar next nom |about New Years
ber was a young lady, Geraldine
Riley, whose ambition was to be
come an opera singer 8Sbe atart.
e1 ber song Give Me Your Heart
but did not finish beesnse ahe re
esived ‘he gong Jonuie Bell Al
dridge played a piane solo. and it
was our pleasure so have Hedley's
champion Jew's barp player. Jer
ry Buot, who payed two nam-
bers. Eddie McQueen also star
ted playing Wahoo on the plano,
but unfortanately be received
the gong o0 We were next fa-
vored by twe comedians, Glenn
Richerrenand J O. Hickerson,
but both had so many "‘ill aolaes’’
what they received the yong.
Thus they brought to a close
th+ amateur contest

Home Ecmmics Club

The Home Heonomies €Club
met December 1988 in the Home
Economies room to e ¢t officers
The following were elected:

President. [one Wall

Viee president, The'ma Tate

Secretary, Dorothy Land

Treasurer. Theress Bain

Reporter, Naszel Stout

Historian, Inell Biffie

Song leader, Suebeth Bd wards

Accompanist, Marie Ciawsen

The club voted to go to the dis
trict meeting of she Home Hco-
pomics Ciuba which is to be held
at Memphis Saturday. The of-

ficers are going
Tax Nolleetnr Joe Bownds will —_—

be in Hedley Fridav and Satur.| T have a truck and ready to
day, Dec 18 and 19, to eolleet haul day o- nite. You will find
axes. ! my orice right Leonard Wail

fendant may request, and in such
case you shall sell only as many of
such divisjons or subdivisions, as
near as may be, to satisfy this
judgment, interest, penalty and
costs, and all court costs,

That you make such sale subject
to the rights of the owner of the
said real estate, above described, or
the heirs, assigns or legal repre-
sentativeg of said owner or any
lien holder or any party interested
therein, to redeem said real estate
to be s=old, within two years next
succeeding and after the date of
filing for record of the purchaser
or purchasers deed or deeds to said
real estate by complving with the
laws of Texas providing for the
redemption of lands so sold for de-
linquent taxes due thereon; provid-
ed, however, Iin the event said
property is not redeemed as above
provided, the purchaser at said
foreclosure sale, his heirs and as-
stens, shall be entitled to the pos-
session of said property so sold for
taxes after the expiration of two
years from the date of filing for
record of the purchaser or pur-
chasers’ deed o~ deeds; and that
you make deed or deeds to the
purchaser or purchasers of said
real estate, as the occasion may
require, subject to the rights here-
in above ret ont "nd recited.

be paid to the Cler™ of the District
District Court of Donley County,
o't of which Corrt this writ issued,
to be retained by him, subject to
the order of said Court.

HEREIN TFAIL NOT, under

Méthadists To Obsérve Orphanagel;a;

dreds of duplicate cases which are
handled by the Methodist Home in
Waco, Texas. Hundreds of boys
and girls find new life in the Home
. which dg supported by Methodism.
Taking care of these children
require about $600,000 a
because the chiidren,
, take
cattle,
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Future Homemakers Meet

The high sehoo! sent repre
sentatives to the distriet Futare
Homemakers club meeting at
Memophis Saturday, Dee 12 On
entering the building the girls
registered and then went to the
nuditoriom for the program
The meeting was in charge of
Mrs Jaek Mubbard, tescher of
Home Eeonomies in tne Memphis
high sehool After the welcome
address. given by the president
of the Memphis club ¢ fisers for
the district club were chosen,
Our representative is lone Wall,
who was elegted secretary and
wreasurer of shis district elub

Other schools represented
were Childress, Dodsonviile.
Weliiagton, Clarendon. Memphis
snd Quaail Mobeetie's delagates
falled to arrive.

The day was full of interes ng
|entartainment for everyonse and

| anoh scheo! eontribatsd

-

chuenum
ber to the program The most
interesting numbers were the
one act play by Clarendon, a
whistling sole by Aniidia Thomas
of Memphis and srio by shree
members of the boys Mempbhi»
Glee Club Mr. Daris, super
{fotendent of Memphis schboels.
allowed sehool busses to take the
group eut to Breokhollow lake

After she meeting sdjourned
opea house was beld and each
group was permitted w go
through the Memphbis Home Eeo
pomics department. They bave
s nice department eonsistiog of
an uffice, kitchen, dinicg reom
and sewing roem. The tea given
in the dining reom was refresh
iog and enjoyable.

The Hedley ehapter of the Fu
ture Homemakers of Texas wisb
to thank Mrs Charles Grima'ey
for making this educational trip
possibie by giving us her sime
snd the use of her ear.

METHODIST CHURCH

Church Schoc!, 9:46 A M,

Presshing. 1A M and TP M,

League, 630 P. M.

Woman's Missionary BSociety
Monday 2 P. M.

Stewards meet Monday TP M,

All services to be promptly on
time. Every member of the
'ohureh is expected to be present
|n the services, and to extend a
welenme to any stranger who
may be in attendanee

Any one else who eares to at-
tend our servicea will find »

and shall do our best %o interest
you. At the Methodist Chureh,
on time, Sunday morning.

B. J. Osborn, Pastor,

J.W. WEBB, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon
Hedley, Texas
Jtice Phene §
Residence Phone 20

REDLEY LODGE NO. 413

Hedley Chapter No. 418,
0. E. 8. meets the first
Friday of each month,
at 2:30 p. m.

Members nre reqnested to attend.
Visitors welcome.
Jennette Everett, W. M,
Eila Johnson, See.

NAZARENE CHURCH

Sunday Bible School, 9:45a. m.
Presching Rervice, 11:00
s. Y. '. .o ¥
®reaching Service, 7:80
W, M 8, Wednesday, 2:80 P. m.
Prayer meeting Wednesday, 7:18

hearty welcome. We invite you.l

| Baskethall

The Hedlev high wchoo! five
was beaten by Quail boys 151010
in the basketball onrn:ment
beld at Le!ia Lake last Friday
and Saturday Hedlcy won &
moral victory bhowever. Quail
won the tournament by downiog
Torkey 24 to 18 in the final game
In the first game Hedley de-
feated Dodsonville 19100 and
used the seecond team during the
éntire contest But in the second
round game Qaail’s height proved
too much for the locals.

—

Note:

Hedley, Clarendon and Lelia
Lake are the interschelastie
teams frem this sounty

Thie year each boys basketball
team in Denley County wiil play
four games to determine the
champion and who shall repre-
sent this sounty as the districs
tournament i be beid in Pamps.
Conference sehedule for Hed-
ley:
Jan
Jan

8. Hedley at Lelia Lake
15, Hedley as Clarendon
Jan 20, Clarendon st Hedley
Jaa 20, Lelia Lake at Hedley
Note:

Hedley hovs and girls will play
in she Quail basketball werna-
ment Friday and Baturday, Dee.
18 and 19

The Informer, $1.00 per year.

EMBALMING

Caskets & Undertaking
Supplies

T

We Are At Your Service

THOMPSON BROS.
Night Phone 94 or 64

WEDLEY LODGE NO, 991

A.F.and A. M.
meets oo the 20d
Thursday nighs
in each month,
‘limembers are urgea to attend.
Visitors are weleome.
Roscee Land, W. M,
C. B. Jobnson. See.

WEST BAPTIST CHURCH

Byron F. Todd, pastor
Sunday School at 10:a.m.
Preaching every 20d and 4th
Sundays and on Satarday before
the 20d Sunday. Morniog ser-
viee 11:00 . m. Evening service
8:00 Visitors are always wel-
come.

B. Y. P. U. and adult Bible
Sundayat 7:00: ¢

FIRST BAPTIST CHURCY

M. E. Wells, Pastor
Morping Serviges:

Sunday Sebesl, 10:00, Ed ward
Boliver, Baps.

11:00 o

Evening Services:

Training Servies, 7:00, Miss
Pauline Cald well, Director.
Preaching, 8:00, by ihe pastor.

CHURCE OF CHRIST

Brother Frank B. Chisai will
of Cbrist. ibe second Samday of
saeh month

Bverybody is invited to come

|

0.80 p. m |out and hear him.

Bible Classes Sunday

We Welcome You.

sttend.

Gveryone s cordially invited b
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100,000 Miles of Fenco

The longest barricade on record
was the 100,000 miles of fence built
in Australia about 20 years ago
to protect it from a plague of rab-
bits, tens of millions of which
overran the country and at times
devastated vast areas of fertile
land, not only eating all crops,
grasses, roots and bushes, but
even the ‘bark of the trees.—Col-
lier's Weekly.

— |

JUDGED

BY ANY

STANDARD

« « » the Conklin is the
world's finest precision
writing instrument.Com-
pare the Conklin, fec-
ture by feature, with all
other pens. We invite
you to mcke this com-
parison because we are
confident of your fincl
decision ... You will find
that only Conklin offers
the beautifully modern
Penline Stripe styling, a
radiant pearl effect—
the patented self-filling
device that “winds like a
watch“—the revolution-
ary Cushon Point—the
new controlled feed—
the fully visible ink sup-
ply with the exclusive
Conklin Word Gauge.
These and many other
advantages combine to
maoke the Conkiin the
world's finest precision
writing instrument . . .
Before you buyany pen,
be sure to see the
Conklin. At leading
stores everywhere . . .

The Conklin Pen Company,
Tolede, Ohio.

PENS - PENCILS - SETS

HOW OFTEN
CAN YOU KISS AND
MAKE UP?

FEW busbgnds can understand
why a wife should turn from a
pleasant companion into a shrew
fer one whole week in every month.

You can say “I'm sorry™ and
kiss and make up easier before
marriage than after. If you're wise
and if you want to hold your hus-
band, you won't be a three-quarter
wife.

For three generations one woman
has told another how to go “‘smil-
ing through” with Lydia E. Pink-
bam’'s Vegetable Compound. It
helps Nature tone up the system,
thas lessening the discomforts from
the functional disorders which
women must endure in the three
erdeals of life: 1. Turning from
girlhood to womanhood. 2. Pre-
pwring for motherhood. 3. Ap-
proaching “middle age.” y

Don't be a three-quarter wife,
take LYDIA E. PINEHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND and
Go “Smiling Theough.™

| ging.
| and their causes have lived on. But

| tack their Constitution,
| tional ideals, their parents and so-

CLASSIFIED

DEPARTMENT

OPPORTUNITY

Operate Roufe. Penny peanut, gum ma-
chines. Littlie cash required, steady cash
income, Park Place Supply W 1983,
Housten,

Texas,

AGENTS

LOOK QUICK! $35.50 S5y
PRODUCER o Farmors, B¢ Mo

Y
EGC
EURENA PG, CO., Dept. 6 East St %ouis. HL

HCME WORK

WHY DO WE LET THEM GET
AWAY WITH IT?

I can imagine the bey swaggering about with a bitter smile on his |
young face as his awed maies praise him for his courage in saying |

what he believes.

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

COLLEGE boy of twenty had l
an article published in a
magazine the other day

Probably a good many of
his elders read it with concern;
troubled, helpless before its youth-
ful bitterness, as middle-age so oft-
en is before the challenges of youth.
The article caused no especial sen-
sation, because it only said what
we all know that the rising genera-
tion is saying, or rather shouting
and babbling and screaming at us

{ all the time.

Reading it, I wondered :f the old

| days of flogging youngsters had

been wholly mistaken, after all. Not
that there is any answer in a flog-
Martyrs have been flogged,

these boys and girls of ours who
chatter so glibly of communism and
socialism, who are so sure that ev-
ery other country in the world is
smarter than their own,
their na-
ciety in general so mercilessly,
have no cause. They are simply
undisciplined children who weren’t
properly trained in their nursery
days, who weren’t told to keep their

young mouths shut, and mind their |

manners, and obey their elders, and
do their duty.

Life has been made too smooth
for them; learning has been sub-
stituted for character development;
their absurdities have been permit-
ted to develop until their most ridic-
ulous opinion is received with re-
spect.

No magazine ought ever to have
published this article. The maga-
zine, to be sure, explains that this

| is to show us elders what the young-

sters are thinking. But as a mat-
ter of fact the youngsters aren’t
thinking that way at all, or any way
at all. They are restless adoles-
cents, as we were thirty years ago;
they love the sound of their own
voices, and it excites them to find
fault with their world.

“We of my age were born in the |

darkest hour of so-called civiliza-
tion,”” says the boy who wrote the
article, sternly and darkly. *“‘We
have been cheated of the birthright
of intelligent human beings and we
know it. From those who went be-
fore us from the stupid, time-
serving, fanatic flag-wavers whose
hallucinations formed our first
ideas, we will some day take our
bitter toll. Graft, corruption, greed,
cupidity, the glorification of might
and the repression of man’s rights,
these are all we see about us. We
are given no standards, no clues in
the darkness of the world's decay.”
We . «.i'm . oWl e

There is a great deal of it; five
printed pages. And I can imagine
the boy, for I know such boys,
swsggering about with a bitter

| smile on his young face as his awed

mates praise him for his courage
in saying what he believes,

His mother, alarmed but admir-
ing, sent me the article, with a de-
spairing letter. She and I used to
be schoolmates years ago, and 1
know something of her prosperous
life in an eastern city, and of the
boy’s background.

. ““How have we failed the chil-
dren?”’ she writes, on her handsome
monogrammed- paper with its ultra-
smart address. “‘For the awful part
of this is that boys and girls seem
to be feeling it everywhere! And
one feels that they must be right.”

Well, DOES one feel that they.

maust be right? I, for one, not only
feel that they must be and are en-
tirely wrong, but I feel that we,
their elders, are somehow entirely

who at- |

’i

oldest son of a laborer.

and presently established a little

factory for the making of one small |
detail among the many that go to |
He pros- |
pered, and his son, this boy's fa- |

the completion of cars.

ther, inherited the factory, and is
rich. The boy has had country
summers, medical care, has had his
teeth straightened, was sert to fine
schools, finally found himself at
this fine college. His people, note,
were typical American people up
to this point. His mother’s father
was a country doctor; her grand-
father, an auctioneer. They all
loved the flag under which they had
lived happy and protected lives; the
men fighting duly in 1775 and 1885,
1898 and 1917 to protect that flag;
the women protesting, swearing
that there should not be more wars,
falling in line to help when the hun-
gry and the wounded needed them.

Where did the boy get the half-
cooked poisonous virus that has
saturated his poor little half-cooked
mind now? Who TOLD him that
Russia had a better theory of so-
cial and political action than he
could have under that unparalleled,
that astounding and revolutionary
and magnificent document we call
our Declaration of Independence?
Where does he see youth happiei,
freer, more favored than his own

youth? What boys have more priv-
ilege than he? Don’t the words po-
litical, social, religious freedom,

freedom of speech, freedom of
movement and thought, mean ANY-
THING to him? Does he, for all
his enthusiasmg, know so little of
Russia, of communist and socialist
organization in generzl, as ta sup-
pose he will find greater liberty
anywhere on the earth?

Human rule is faulty rule. Great
governments make great mistakes.
Corruption WILL creep in, no mat-
ter how honest a great proportion
of our public servants. America
and her mother country; England,
are freer from it than any of the
other great powers, and yet their
records show that even the great-
est of their rulers had their weak-
nesses, fell into serious errors. That
doesn’t dim the glory.

That doesn’t mean that ANY
name in all the list of great names
of all time has yet come even with-
in the shadow of our great names;
Washington, Jefferson, Lincoln,

Do we live up to their ideals, are
we worthy of them? We do not,
we are not. We don’t live up to our
personal ideals, much less our na-
tional ones. We've NEVER, call-
ing ourselves a Christian civiliza-
tion, for one single day remem-
bered the simple commands of the
Sermon on the Mount.
try, as a country, has ever forgiv-
en its enemies, or attempted to do
good to them that hated it, or to
love them that despitefully used it.
Never, not even in the comparative-
ly simple medieval days, did any
great Christian ruler say: ‘‘Let us
forgive them. Let us give them
twice the domains they demand of
us. Let us remind them of the one
divine rule; that it is by brotherly
love we are to be known as His

blu-“
Never! The whole history of the
world would be changed if they had.

:
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He got into !
the beginning of the motor car in- |
dustry about thirty-five years ago, |

@ Questions

A little salt added to pumpkin
s~uce will greatly improve the fla-
Vor.

®. BN

To clean fireplace bricks, cover
them with a paste made of pow-
dered pumice and household am-

monia. Let it dry for an hour,
then scrub with warm soapy wa-
ter,
.
To prevent that hard crust form-
ing on left-over cooked cereal
ur a cup of cold water over it
g:tore placing in the refrigerator.
. "

Cooked prunes stuffed with cel-
ery and nuts make a tempting sal-
ad. Stuffed prunes can also be
used as a garnish for chops, roasts
or steaks.

Left-Handers

Dr. H. H. Newman of Chicago
university, biologist, studied the
hands of 100 students—50 of each
P sex—and found first that there are
all grades of left-handednes: and
second that left-handers not enly
can use their right hand better
than right-handers can use their
left, but that the palm and finger
prints on left-handers are mere
like their right than the left of

right-handers is like their right.

REMEMBER? THE WONDERFUL

SOUPS WE HAD IN THE
SOUTH. THIS SOUP TASTES

¥Yes, women the country over are choosing PHILLIPS DELICIOUS
now when they buy soups. The word has spread —*‘these Southern
soups are different . , . better!” And no wonder! You can taste the
garden-fresh vegetables in them-—vegetables ripened to rich flavor
under Maryland’s favoring sun. You can taste the just-right

ing that Southern cooks know how to give. Yet they sell

seasoning
for one-fourth less,

Spotless kitchens . . . highest standard for all ingredients . . .

inspection of the whole

: . cooking process
with Phillips. And PHILLIPS DELICIOUS Soups are sold from
Maine to California— from Chicago to New Orleans — at neigh-
borly prices which will surprise you when you buy them and
still more when you taste them. You, too, will say they are

Women from Coast-to-Coast Prefer
Phillips Delicious Southern Soups...
and yet They Sell for One-fourth Less!

JUST LIKE THEM!

THIS IS SOUTHERN COOKING
YOU'RE PRAISING .. PHILLIPS
DELICIOUS SOUPS — FROM

THE HEART OF MARYLAND.

16 LUNCH AND DINNER FAVORITES
TOMATO VEGETABLE BEEYF
PEA CLAM CHOWDER
BEAN SCOTCH BROTH
CELERY PEPPER POT
VEGETABLE CHICKEN
ONION CHICKEN GUMBO
ASPARAGUS
CHICKEN-NOODLE
MULLIGATAWNY
MUSHROOM
rigid
« « « Are matters of pride

“AMERICA'S GREATEST FOOD VALUES!"

PHILLIPS 2%z SOUPS

the Soups from
Down-in-Dixie

“Y. e THAT
SCOUTMASTER'S

GOT A !

HANG UPON HIM ;

GO ON.., BANG
UP THE

NERVE

KNOWS
YOU SCARCELY SLEPT
A WINK LAST NIGHT..,

r
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along the street gazing into

store windows. An icy wind
caught him at the corners but he
hurried across to the next curb in-
tent on his mental shopping.

He was thinking hard of Cora,
too. Though not a word had been
spoken between them on the sub-
ject, it was quite understood that
he should buy her warm gloves, a
warm sweater and stockings for
Christmas. He'd saved a fair
amount for this very purpose,
When you gave up your city living
for the country, you thought in
terms of wool. Cora needed all
these things. Her gloves were
worn down to thin spots. Her
sweater had been mended a good
many times and her stockings—
well, Cora just laughed about them,
Cora would, She had made fun of
every hard thing about changing
their home, from the dreadful

S AM LINCOLN walked slowly

wheezy pump in the kitchen, to the |

way the floors slanted in the bed-
rooms, so that no pencil would stay
or: a table, and books continually
slid off on the floor. Cora was a
thoroughbred and a good sport.

Sam looked at a green sweater.
That would be becoming to Cora's
light eurls. Or that cheerful red
one. Nice on snowy winter morn-
ings. The very chickadees would
sing with pleasure at sight of her
in that sweater. He took a few
steps toward the shop door when
his eye fell on a black-and-yellow
silk kimono.

Of course he would not get it;
just inquire the price so that he
might look at it,

The moment Sam touched a
reverent hand to the exquisite silk
he was lost. Thrifty, hard-working
Sam! How could he have done
such a thing? And so calmly, too.
“Please wrap it up,” he bad said.
The price had been reduced in or-
der to sell quickly. He walked out
of the shop with the light bundle
under his arm, and slunk by win-
dows filled with warm woolen
clothes . . . the kind Cora so sore-
ly needed.

All the way home on the train
his heart sank lower and lower. He

“You're So Lovely 1 Want to Kiss
You Very Hard.”

felt so chilled and miserable at
the thought of his weak bel.avior,
that Cora rushed at him as he
opened the door, exclaiming, ‘‘My
dear, what dreadful thing has hap-
pened to you?"

They had an excellent if frugal
dinner. Cora chatted happily of
this and that, looking unusually
pretty and gay. Sam tried to meet
her laughter, but actually shivered
along his spine. Idiot! Fool!
Wretched unspeakable lunatic that
he was! Would a yellow-and-black
Chinese kimono keep Cora warm?
It would not.

Justice demanded that he con-
fess. Cora would be kind, and that
would hurt more than anything.
Cora would be xind . . . and keep
right on feeling cold on the crisp
mornings after Christmas. But he
must do it . . . muddle through
it somehow.

After dinner he came close to
Cora muttering something about a
gift, and how dained sorry he was
. . . and please, please not to look
at him so sweetly.

Cora unwrapped the bundle. Sam
waited. The lovely shining thing
fell to the floor with the lights
gleaming on it.

“Oh v ..0h . .. ! Ineverin
all my life saw anything so magnifi-
cent! For me? Surely, surely not for
me, Sam? But how I'd adore it!
I’'m sure I wouldn't mind anything
if I knew such a gorgeous garment
were hanging in my closet. But of
course you're teasing me . . . "

. “No,” said Sam heavily, “it's
yout Christmas present. I feel like
a cad. I know you need the warm
things . . . don't be so darned
sweet about it!” he commanded
crossly.

Cora flung on the robe, and threw
her arms around Sam's neck. “I
don’t know why you're acting this
silly way . . . but if you're so
dead set on warm . a

1 story.
| ready to send to the hospital
| John Lefever and Bob Scott appeared

GUNLOCK
* RANCH -

_

by

FRANK H. SPEARMAN

Copyright Frank H. Spearman
WNU Bervice

CHAPTER X-—Continued
gl G

“I wouldn't want to impose like that
nn a decent father-in-law, Henry; it'll
be bad enough for any man to have
you hitched into his family. Lift him
out of here, boys—give me a hand,
We've got to get him up to the office,
What's that noise out in the corral®”

“Nothin’ at all,” blustered McAlpin,
struggling along the gangway with
Sawdy's feet. “Just a few bucks from
the Reservation, Initiatin’ Barney Reb-
stock into into the tribe. Henry, you're
heavier than a ton of bricks. I can't
hold on much longer."™

Not until the doctor had nearly fin-
ished dressing the cowman's leg did
the wounded man begin to tell the
And he had hardly been made
when

it the box office door with Barney Reb-

| stock, white and seared.

“What'’s a-matter with the rest of

| you?" exclaimed Carpy testily, as he
| eyed the three. '

“Why, Barney,” explained Lefever
blandly, “fell off his horse a few min-
utes ago and broke his wrist, Fix him
up, will you, doe?

“What the devil's this cutting and
squawking all about?" asked Carpy of
lefever later that night.

The two were seated in the doctor's
office about midnight. “Doe¢,” explained
Lefever, “the boys are pretty sore
abour Bill Denison's rench house get-
tin' burned down. The day after the
fire Barney Rebstock left two hundred
with Harry Boland. Where'd he get
it? The boys made up their minds to
find out. Sawdy got him down to Mec-
Alpin’s barn, but when he began to
pump Barney the cunss showed fight.
You know Henry. He'd never used a
gun on a shrimp with a knife. So the
rest of us, waitin’ in the corral, car-
ried Barney out of the barn, showed
him a rope by the light of the lantern,
and asked him how about that fire.”

Carpy shook his head. “Dangerous
business, John. Did you string him
ap?

“Hell, no. 1 hadn't no more'n ad-
Justed the noose and asked him was It
comfortable under his ear, when he
told the whole story. MeCrossen hired
him to do It for Van Tambel—"

Carpy muttered an angry epithet.

“—gave him two hundred and prom-
1sed two more when the job was done.
What do you think of that, Doc?"

Carpy was silent a moment. “Rot-
ten business. But what's the good of
stringing Barney up? He'll deny ev-
erything. That ain't the only thing.
John, The old devil couldn’t be con-
victed. But it would make a nasty
mess to try Vaao Tambel for hiring
Rebstock—and where would the shame
land? On Jane Van Tambel. And she
head over heels in love with Bill Den-
ison, and he with her-—what can be
done?

“You fellows ought've asked me that
afore you began stringing Barney up,”
added Carpy, after a moment’s thought,
“there’s only one thing I know of you
can do now. BIill Denison is the man
most Interested in the situation the
way It stands.”

“l guess we can't get away from
that,” admitted Lefever.

“Lay the whole mess before Bill and
ask him what’s to be done,”

Lefever was doubtful. “I don’t
kpnow what the boy will say, doc.”

“And I don't care a hang” retorted
Carpy. “That's ali they'll get from
me.” -

Next morning Carpy was making his
rounds at the hospital. In the corrl-
dor he encountered Lefever. John took
off his hat and scratched his head.
“Well, doc!” he exclaimed.

“Well,” echoed Carpy, “what you do-
ing up here?” ‘

“We talked it over.™

“Who's we?"

“Why, Sawdy, McAlpin, Bob Secott,
Ben Page, 'n’ me. We talked it over 'n’
concluded to follow your talk—put it
up to BIL"

“Sit down Mhmmtﬂll‘mﬁ

him myself.”

“0. K., Doe. I'll go in and set with |

Sawdy.” '

Dr. Carpy opened the door of Dent- |

pon’s room. Closeé to Denlson, who sat,
with bandaged eyes, in an armchalr,
stood Jane, arranging some briar roses
in a vase 1 P
Denison was fingering, rather nerv-

Iy, “you've been moving that bandage !”

“Why, 1 did Ut the bandage for a
few seconds,” confessed Denison,

“What for?”

“To look at the roses.”

“Bill, you're a blamed llar. You lift-
ed it to look at this girl—didn't he,
Jape? Carpy thundered the gquestion
in his most aggressive manner.

“How do I know, doctor?”
Jane demurely.

“BilL” he sald, sitting down by his
patient, “tell me just what and h“ow
much did you see when you lifted that
bandage.

“Do¢, I'll confess, I couldn’t see
much—just a blur,”

“And your eyes ache and sting now,
don't they?”

“They burn a Httle, Doc.™

“I'll say they burn a little! How
many mornings has this been going
on?”

Denison was silent. “Only yesterday
and today, doctor,” confessed Jane,
hesltatingly. y

“Well, don't try it any more,” said
Carpy to Denison. *“If you do, I'll put
you back in a dark room, I only let
you out here on the theory you'd be-
have yourself.”

Carpy picked pp his bag. He was
part way down the corridor when he
was waylald by Lefever.

asked

CHAPTER XI

“Come Into Sawdy’s room a minute,
Doe,” pleaded Lefever. “He'd like to
talk this thing over with yon.”

Sawdy, propped up in bed, led the
talk. But the falk was not to Dr.
Carpy's liking. “Yes,” he muttered
scornfully, “I expected that's the way
it would work out. If there's a mean
Job to be done in this town, put it on
me."”

But the pair now working on the doe-
tur's sympathies knew thelr vietim
pretty well and, having once brought
him to refuse thelr requesi, needed
only to persevere in order to make him
grant it. This brought Carpy back
that afternoon to Denison, alone,

“Doctor,” sald the injured man, *I
couldn’'t be sure this morning when
Jane was here whether you were talk.
ing to encourage her and me, or wheth-
er you really think you can save my
sight.”

“Bill, T was honest In what 1 sald,"”
returned Carpy. *I belleve and hope I
can save your eyes. But it's not all
in my hands: I told you that, too. If
Nature's willing, we're going to get
through all right—does that satisfy
you?t" ‘

“That’s all 1 can ask, Doc,”

“Bill,” sald the doctor suddenly,
“Sawdy and Lefever have found out
who burned the ranch house—and why
it was set afire.”

“Who was 1t?" J3ked Denison vio-
lently.

“Keep cool, Bill; keep cool.
mean mess.”

Denison was on fire. “Why don't
you tell the story? he demanded an-
grily. “What did they do?”

“First,” responded Carpy, determined
not to be rushed, “they found that Bar-
ney Rebstock had a pocketful of money
since the fire, They lured him down
to McAlpin's barn. When Sawdy be-
gan to question him, he showed fight,
The upshot of it was, the two went at
it hammer and tongs in a box stall,

It's a

Barney had a knife—he
throvgh Sawdy’s leg, .;d ‘Sa :
choking him to death when MeAlpin
and the boys heard the noise and
the ‘m‘f. Then

horse. If ever a «obber .l & thier
and a murderer deserved stringing up.
that man does. He's killed, or bhad
killed, every man that ever stood In
his way of stealing land or cattle, or
anything a man had that he wanted.”

“Cool off, Bill, eool of.”

Denison sat down with his hawnds
over his face. It wrung Carpy's heart
to see him suffer. “I can't Doe. )
can't!"

“Yes, you can, damn you, and eu
will. Let me put that bandage back
where it belongs—and you keep it
there. Don’t talk about eyesight wm-
less you want it back. Where the hell
do I come in? What am I getting out
of this?' It was a battle between two
strong wills, and It was long in the
waging. But when Carpy, wiping the
sweat from his forehead and, himself
almost unstrung, left Denison's side,
his patient had rldden out the storm
and had promised quiet till the two
could thihk of what might be done.
pledging in the interval mutual and
absolute secrecy.

Secrecy, however well pledged, grows
more difficult to control In proportion
to the number of persons pledged.

Carpy swore Sawdy and Lefever to
it very easlly, MecAlpin and Ben Page
were warned that If the story leaked
out, it might become unpleasant for
both. As for Bob Scott, no one was
ever' known to worm a secret out ef
him ; Barney, of eourse, dared net talk.

Yet it will easily be understood that
oo many people had the story; and
only the continual efforts of Dr. Carpy
in silencing, throngh threats of what
might happen to them, one or another
of the conspirators kept it under cover.

Jane, after the vsual storm with her
father, who knew what she was doing
rode next morning inte town to makw
her visit to the hospital

Denison was in Ul
endeavor to make Jane feel there hail
been nothing to upset him, he was over
solicitous. Carpy did better; but he
was compoiled to admit that Denison
had not been doing quite so well—since
Jane could see that for herself.

Her father contifued taciturm and
aloof. lJane knew she was defying
him by continuing to, visit Denison, yet
being of much the same tenacious will
48 her father himself, she reckoned
little of it.

But her visits and ministrations to
the injured neighbor of Gunlock Ranca
became so frequent, and she herself
was 80 wholly indifferent to coinment,
that the situation became food for lo-
cal gossip. Here was Van Tambel a
deadly enemy of Denison’s, with ms
daughter openly showing a very spe-
clal interest In Denison's condition at
the hospital—carrying to him dell-
cacles and spending with him bhalf hes
time In town.

Things were at this pass when one
day Van Tambel told his daughter he
must go to Medicine Bend on some
bank business. Jane knew that he was
not able to make the trip—Carpy had
told her more than once that the old
man's life hung by a thread. She
pleaded with her father, found out
what the business was, and offered te
go In his stead.

She took the wmorning traln for Medl
cine Bend, secured the further time
on his notes at the bank, spent the
night at the Mountain House, and took
the afternoon ftrain west for Sleepy
Cat.

The Pullman ecars were crowded
Jane was forced to find a seat in a
day coach. Here she placed her hand
bag In the seat beside her, bought »

e
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long afternoon and evening.

| tion in Cleveland this year?
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l
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DEMONSTRATIONS
ONVENTION ‘‘demonstrations”
—those amazing exhibitions of

hysterical enthusiasm, usually
man ured rather than sponta-
neo d their origin in the Re-
publican convention of 1860 in Chi-
cago.

The two leading candidates were
William H. Seward of New York
and Abraham Lincoln of Illinois.
The New York d:legation brought
along a prize fighter named Tom
Hyer and a band which marched
about the streets playing martial
music.

To match these noise-makers,
supporters of “Old Abe"” hired a
Chicagoan “whose shout could be
heard above the most violen! tem-
pest on Lake Michigan” and a
leather-lunged Dr. Ames,
though a Democrat, also consented
to whoop it up for Lincoln. But the
real “blow-off'” came when Lin-
coln was nominated on the fourth
ballot. An eye-witness has de-
scribed the scene as follows:

‘“The immense multitude rose,
and gave round after round of ap-
plause; ten thousand voices swelled
into a roar so deafening that, for
several minutes, every attempt to
restore order was hopelessly vain
. . . A man appeared in the hall
bringing a large painting of Mr.
Lincoln. The cannon sent forth roar
after roar in quick succession. Del-
egates tore up the sticks and
boards bearing the names of sev-
eral states, and waved them aloft
over their heads, and the vast mui-
titude before the platform were
waving hats and handkerchiefs.”

Another chapter in convention
‘““demonstrations’’ was added by the
Republican convention, also in Chi-
cago, in 1880. Rescoe Conkling of
New York led the forces that had
determined to nominate Grant for
a third term. At the first mention
of Grant’s name, a demonstration
began which lasted nearly half an
hour. Conkling, aoted for his ‘‘aris-
tocratic coldness,” unbent enough
to stimulate enthusiasm in the gal-
leries and among the delegates by
waving his handkerchief. Then
Robert G. Ingersoll started wave
after wave of fraatic cheering when
he grabbed a woman's red shawl
and waved it aloft.

Men tore off their coats and used
them for flags. Then the Grant
delegates seized the standards of
their states and started a parade
around the hall—thus starting a

| custom which has been perpetuated

to this day.

KEYNOTERS

HOW many of us recall the key-
note speech of Senator Steiwer

at the Republican national conve(.;r;
that of Senator Barkley at the Phil-
adelphia gathering of Democrats?
The answers to that one fortify
the fact that keynote speeches fade
rapidly, then die as completely as
an ancient mackerel. The only one

| which persevered through a cam-
magazine, and resigned herself to s |

Two men had taken the seat directly |

behind her. Jane resumed her reading
until in the conversation between the
two men ber attention was attracted
by eatehing the name of Bill Denison

Her curiosity once aroused, It was
ecasy to follow the drift of their talk
Presently she heard mention of he+
father’'s name. Aroused now to keen
interest, Jane was torn between the
feeling that she ought not to listen
and the impuise that she must.

“Of course, nobody can prove It*
were the words she heard. *I didn™
say they could. . That old bird knows
too well how to cover his trécks. Bm
everybody knows how he deviled Denk
son's brother when he lived there—
tried to buy him out, then scare him
out, and then smoke him out. The olé
devil has been crazy ever sinee h¢
owned Gunlock to get hold of that lit
tle Spring Ranch. Why? Account of the
water. It's the biggest spring in the
hills. Now that he's back from thy
hospital, the first thing he thinks of I
to get hold of that spring.”

ne listened with bated breath.

g , It's common talk in Sleep)y
Cat,” the narrator went on, “that he
paid Barney Rebastock to set Bill's ranch
house afire and came damned aeal

Blll up in I1t.”

. sertion:

0
'

paign was delivered at the Demo-
cratic convention of 1916 and later
events made a farce out of it.

That keynote was delivered in
favor of Woodrow Wilson; the man
who wvoiced it was  Martin H.
Glynn of New York.

Like the ‘“Three Long Years”
which Republicans emphasized in
1936, Glynn's keynote beat the tom-
toms for Wilson's achievements in
avoiding war in 1914, 1915 and 1918,
ending each recital with the as-
“But we didn't go to
war."”

Seizing upon the then catchy
phrase, which set convention dele-
gates on their ears, the Democrat-
ic national ccmmittee made the
race on the slogan of: “He «.pt us
out of war.” It barely lasted to
re-elect Wilson, for two meonths aft-
er beginning his second term the
United States was in the war,

Success of a keynote in this par-
ticular instance was made at least
partially possible by the pussyfoot-
ing tactics of the rival party. They
didn’t want to discuss the war. But
the American voters were talking

who, |
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DON’T WAIT
FOR A COLD

1. Keep your head clear
2. Protect your throat
3. Help build vp

YOUR ALKALINE RESERVE

LUDEN’S e

THREE!
What this country ueeds is dirt-
| ier fingernails and cleaner minds,
| —Will Rogers.

|
|
PAININ

NEARLY DROVE
HER CRAZY
Got Quick
RELIEF
By Rubbing

Muscles were so
sore she could

HAMLINS

WIZARD OIL

For MUSCULAR ACHE
Due to REEUMA Mm N
LUMBAGD

PAIN

CHEST

Useful Knowledge
Knowledge of our duties is the

most useful part of philosophy.—
| Whately.

FINE FOR DRESSING CUTS
Soothe and protect cuts by dressing them
with gauze and a little Moroline. It's pure,
snow-white. The 10c size contzine 314 times
as much as the 5¢ size. Demand Moroline.

M SNOW WHITE PETROLEUM JELLY
 Wisdom of Age

Most of the “‘wisdom of age” is

caution. ;

A
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LOVE THIS
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YOU'LL

FAST RELIE

FOR ACID INDIGEST
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100,000 Miles of Fence

The longest barricade on record
was the 100,000 miles of fence built
in Australia about 20 years ago
to protect it from a plague of rab-
bits, tens of millions of which
overran the country and at times
devastated vast areas of fertile
land, not only eating all crops,
grasses, roots and bushes, but

even the ‘bark of the trees.—Col- |

lier's Weekly.

JUDGED

BY ANY

STANDARD

« « » the Conklin is the
world's finest precision
writing instrument.Com-
pare the Conklin, fec-
ture by feature, with all
other pens. We invite
you to mcke this com-
parison because we are
confident of your fincl
decision... You will find
that only Conklin offers
the beautifully modern
Penline Stripe styling, a
rediont pearl effect—
the patented self-filling
device that “winds like a
watch“—the revolution-
ary Cushon Point—the
new controlled feed—
the fully visible ink sup-
ply with the exclusive
Conklin Word Gauge.
These and many other
advantages combine to
make the Conklin the
world's finest precision
writing instrument . . .
Before you buy any pen,
be sure to see the
Conklin. At leading
stores everywhere . . .

The Conklin Pen Company,
Toledo, Ohieo.

PENS « PENCILS - SETS

HOW OFTEN
CAN YOU KISS AND
MAKE UP?

W husbands can understand
why a wife should turn from a
pleasant companion into a shrew
fer ane whole week in every month.
You can say “I'm sorry™ and
kiss and make up easier before
marriage than after. If you're wise
and if you want to hold your hus-
band, you won't be a three-quarter
wife.

For three generations one woman
has told ancther how to go “‘smil-
g through” with Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetablo Compound. It
helps Nature tone up the system,
thas lessening the discomforis from
the functional disorders which
women must endure in the three
ordeals of life: 1. Tuming from
girlhood to womanhood. 2. Pre-
paring for motherhood. 3. Ap-
proaching “middle age.”

Don't be a three-guarter wife,
take LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND and
Go “Smiling Through.*

CLASSIFIED

DEPARTMENT

OPPORTUNITY

Operate Roufe. Penny peanut, gum ma-~
chines, Little cash required, steady cash
income, Park Place Supply Co., Box 1983,

Houston, Texas.

AGENTS

EURENA MPG. CO., Dept. 6 Kast St Lous. WL

HOME WORK

| days of flogging youngsters
| been wholly mistaken, after all. Not

Tt ey

WHY DO WE LET THEM GET
AWAY WITH IT?

swaggering
young face as his awed maies praise him for his courage in saying
what he believes.

I can imagine the boy

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

COLLEGE boy of twenty had
an  article
mag ne

published In a

Probably a good many of

his elders read it with concern;
troubled, helpless before its youth-
ful bitterness, as middle-age so oft-
en is before the challenges of youth.
The article caused no especial sen-
sation, because it only said what
we all know that the rising genera-
tion is saying, or rather shouting
and babbling and screaming at us |
all the time.
Reading it, 1 wondered :f the old |
had

|

the other day

that there is any answer in a flog-
ging. Martyrs have been flogged,
and their causes have lived on. But
these boys and girls of ours who

| chatter so glibly of communism and

socialism, who are so sure that ev-

| ery other country in the world is
| smarter than their own,

tack their Constitution, their na-
tional ideals, their parents and so-
ciety in general so mercilessly,
have no cause. They are simply
undisciplined children who weren’t
properly trained in their nursery
days, who weren’t told to keep their
young mouths shut, and mind their
manners, and obey their elders, and
do their duty.

Life has been made too smooth
for them; learning has been sub-
stituted for character development;
their absurdities have been permit-
ted to develop until their most ridic-
ulous opinion is received with re-
spect.

No magazine ought ever to have
published this article. The maga-
zine, to be sure, explains that this

| is to show us elders what the young-

sters are thinking. But as a mat-
ter of fact the youngsters aren’t
thinking that way at all, or any way
at all. They are restless adoles-
cents, as we were thirty years ago;
they love the sound of their own
voices, and it excites them to find
fault with their world.

“We of my age were born in the
darkest hour of so-called civiliza- |
tion,”” says the boy who wrote the
article, sternly and darkly. *“‘We
have been cheated of the birthright
of intelligent human beings and we
know it. From those who went be-
fore us from the stupid, time-
serving, fanatic flag-wavers whose
hallucinations formed our first
ideas, we will some day take our
bitter toll. Graft, corruption, greed,
cupidity, the glorification of might
and the repression of man’s rights,
these are all we see about us. We
are given no standards, no clues in
the darkness of the world’'s decay.”
W& .o s W . uvs WS 498

There is a great deal of it; five
printed pages. And I can imagine
the boy, for I know such boys,
swsggering about with a Dbitter
smile on his young face as his awed
mates praise him for his courage
in saying what he believes.

His mother, alarmed but admir-
ing, sent me the article, with a de-
spairing letter. She and I used to
be schoolmates years ago, and 1
know something of her prosperous
life in an eastern city, and of the
boy's background.

. ““How have we failed the chil-
dren?’’ she writes, on her handsome
monogrammed paper with its ultra-
smart address. “‘For the awful part
of this is that boys and girls seem
to be feeling it everywhere! And

| one feels that they must be right.”

Weli, DOES one feel that they.
must be right? I, for one, not only
feel that they must be and are en-
tirely wrong, but I feel that we,
their elders, are somehow entirely

Three years of intensive
of America, with travel trips
films and radio programs
books and poems and

L
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who at- |

about with a bitter smi’e on his

oldest son of a laborer. He got into
the beginning of the motor car in-
dustry about thirty-five years ago,
and presently established a little
factory for the making of one small
detail among the many that go to
the completion of cars. He pros-

pered, and his son, this boy's fa- |

ther, inherited the factory, and is |

rich. The boy has had country

summers, medical care, has had his |

teeth straightened, was sent to fine
schools,

this fine college. His people, note,

| were typical American people up

to this point. His mother's father
was a country doctor; her grand-
father, an auctioneer. They all
loved the flag under which they had
lived happy and protected lives; the
men fighting duly in 1775 and 1885,
1898 and 1917 to protect that flag;
the women protesting, swearing
that there should not be more wars,
falling in line to help when the hun-
gry and the wounded needed them.

Where did the boy get the half-
cooked poisonous virus that has
sgturated his poor little half-cooked
mind now? Who TOLD him that
Russia had a better theory of so-
cial and political action than he
could have under that unparalleled,
that astounding and revolutionary
and magnificent document we call
our Declaration of Independsnce?
Where does he see youth happier.
freer, more favored than his own
youth? What boys have more priv-
ilege than he? Don’'t the words po-
litical, social, religious freedom,
freedom of speech, freedom of
movement and thought, mean ANY-
THING to him? Does he, for all
his enthusiasmg, know so little of
Russia, of communist and socialist
organization in general, as ta sup-
pose he will find greater liberty
anywhere on the earth?

Human rule is faulty rule. Great
governments make great mistakes.
Corruption WILL creep in, no mat-
ter how honest a great proportion
of our public servants. America
and her mother country; England,
are freer from it than any of the
other great powers, and yet their
records show that even the great-
est of their rulers had their weak-
nesses, fell into serious errors. That
doesn’t dim the glory.

That doesn't mean that ANY
name in all the list of great names
of all time has yet come even with-
in the shadow of our great names,;
Washington, Jefferson, Lincoln.

Do we live up to tneir ideals, are
we worthy of them? We do not,
we are not. We don’t live up to our
personal ideals, much less our na-
tional ones. We've NEVER, call-
ing ourselves a Christian civiliza-
tion, for one single day remem-
bered the simple commands of the
Sermon on the Mount. No coun-
try, as a country, has ever forgiv-
en its enemies, or attempted te do
good to them that hated it, or to
love them that despitefully used it.
Never, not even in the comparative-
ly simple medieval days, did any
great Christian ruler say: ‘‘Let us
forgive them. Let us give them
twice the domains they demand of
us. Let us remind them of the one
divine rule; that it is by brotherly
love we are to be known as His
disciples.”

Never! The whole history of the
world would be changed if they had.

They fought,. tortured, imprisoned,

hated; they burned cities and mur-
dered babies, It is only by slow
and painful degrees that the world
grows kinder, begins to see that

finally found himself at |
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A little salt added to pumpkin
s~uce will greatly improve the fla-
vor.

o L
To clean fireplace bricks, cover

them with a paste made of pow-
dered pumice and household am-

monia. ' Let it dry for an hour,
then scrub with warm soapy wa-
ter.

. & »

To prevent that hard erust form-
ing on left-over cooked cereal
pour a cup of cold water over it
before placing in the refrigerator.

.

Cooked prunes stuffed with cel-
ery and nuts make a tempting sal-
ad. Stuffed prunes can also be
used as a garnish for chops, roasts
or steaks.

Left-Handers

Dr. H, H. Newman of Chicago
university, biologist, studied the
hands of 100 students—50 of each
I sex—and found first that there are
all grades of left-handedness and
second that left-handers not enly
can use their right hand better
than right-handers can nse their

prints on left-handers are more
like their right than the left of

right-handers is like their right.

REMEMBER? THE WONDERFUL

SOUPS WE HAD IN THE
SOUTH. THIS SOUP TASTES
JUST LIKE THEM!

e

Yes, women the country over are choosing PHILLIPS DELICIOUS
now when they buy soups. The word has spread —*‘these Southern
soups are different . . . better!” And no wonder! You can taste the
garden-fresh vegetables in them—vegetables ripened to rich flavor
under Maryland’s favoring sun. You can taste the just-right
seasoning that Southern cooks know how to give. Yet they sell

for one-fourth less,

Spotless kitchens . . . highest standard for all ingredients . . . rigid

inspection of the whole cooking

process

with Phillips. And PHILLIPS DELICIOUS Soups are sold from
Maine to California— from Chicago to New Orleans —at neigh-
borly prices which will surprise you when you buy them and
still more when you taste them. You, too, will say they are

Women from Coast-to-Coast Prefer
Phillips Delicious Southern Soups...
and yet They Sell for One-fourth Less!

DELICIOUS

THIS IS SOUTHERN COOKING
YOU'RE PRAISING .. PHILLIPS

SOUPS — FROM

THE HEART OF MARYLAND.

16 LUNCH AND DINNER FAVORITES
TOMATO VEGETABLE BEEF
PEA CLAM CHOWDER
BEAN SCOTCH BROTR
CELERY PEPPER POT
VEGETABLE CHICKEN
ONION CHICKEN GUMBO
ASPARAGUS
CHICKEN-NOODLE
MULLIGATAWNY
MUSHROOM

+ « «» @re matters of pride

“AMERICA'S GREATEST FOOD VALUES!”

HILLIPS =% SOUPS

the Soups from
Down-in-Dixie

sAyl... T"AT
SCOUTMASTER'S
GOoT A NERVE.) P
HANG UPON HIM .

SO
You

WHY, JOHN...
I'VE NEVER
SEEN YOU ACT
ss./
DN'T

AGAIN/ SHE KNOWS
YOU SCARCELY SLEPT'
A WINK LAST NIGHT...

i )
L At iy R T

And many grown-ups, too, find that the caffein in
coffee disagrees with them, If you have headaches
or indigestion or can’t sleep soundly...try Postum.
It contains no caffein. It is simply whole wheat and
bran, roasted and slightly sweetened. .
You may miss coffee at first, but after 30 days
Postum comes in two forms—Postum Cereal, the
in the cup. Either way it is easy to make, delicious, |
economical, and may prove a real help. A prodiict of

FREE- 1. AT f
Postat ol ua send you your first week's supply of

mall coupon. corn. 1sss, o, v. conr. |

Name
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. AM LINCOLN walked slowly
4 along the street gazing into

store windows. An icy wind
caught him at the corners but he
hurried across to the next curb in-
tent on his mental shopping.

He was thinking hard of Cora,
too. Though not a word had been
spoken between them on the sub-
ject, it was quite understood that
he should buy her warm gloves, a
warm sweater and stockings for
Christmas. He'd saved a fair
amount for this very purpose,
When you gave up your city living
for the country, you thought in
terms of wool. Cora needed all
these things. Her gloves were
worn down to thin spots. Her
sweater had been mended a good
many times and her stockings—
well, Cora just laughed about them,
Cora would. She had made fun of
every hard thing about changing
their home, from the dreadful
wheezy pump in the kitchen, to the
way the floors slanted in the bed-
rooms, so that no pencil would stay
or. a table; and books continually
slid off on the floor. Cora was a
thoroughbred and a good sport.

Sam looked at a green sweater.
That would be becoming to Cora’s
light ecurls. Or that cheerful red
one. Nice on snowy winter morn-
ings. chickadees would
sing with pleasure at sight of her
in that sweater. He took a few
steps toward the shop door when
his eye fell on a black-and-yellow
silk kimono.

Of course he would not get it;
just inquire the price so that he
might look at it,

The moment Sam touched a
reverent hand to the exquisite silk
he was lost. Thrifty, hard-working
Sam! How could he have done
such a thing? And so calmly, too.
“Please wrap it up,” he had said.
The price had been reduced in or-
der to sell quickly. He walked out
of the shop with the light bundle
under his arm, and slunk by win-
dows filled with warm woolen
clothes . . . the kind Cora so sore-
ly needed.

All the way home on the train
his heart sank lower and lower. He

..nmr@n.
]

Tha vorv
Ane Very

“You're So Lovely I Want to Kiss

You Very Hard.”
felt so chilled and miserable at
the thought of his weak bel.avior,
that Cora rushed at him as he
opened the door, exclaiming, ‘‘My
dear, what dreadful thing has hap-
pened to you?"

They had an excellent if frugal
dinner. Cora chatted happily of
this and that, looking unusuelly
pretty and gay. Sam tried to meet
her laughter, but actually shivered
along his spine. Idiot! Fool!
Wretched unspeakable lunatic that
he was! Would a yellow-and-black
Chinese kimono keep Cora warm?
It would not,

Justice demanded that he con-
fess. Cora would be kind, and that
would hurt more than anything.
Cora would be kind . . . and keep
right on feeling cold on the crisp
mornings after Christmas. But he
must do it . . . muddle through
it somehow.

After dinner he came close to
Cora muttering something about a
gift, and how dained sorry he was
. . . and please, please not to look
at him so sweetly.

Cora unwrapped the bundle. Sam
waited. The lovely shining thing
fell to the floor with the lights
gleaming on it.

‘“Oh....oh. .. 1 Inever in
all my life saw anything so magnifi-
cent! For me? Surely, surely not for
me, Sam? But how I'd adore it!
I'm sure I wouldn’t mind anything
if I knew such a gorgeous garment
were hanging in my closet. But of
course you're teasing me . . . "

“No,"” said Sam heavily, “it's
your Christmas present. I feel like
a cad. I know you need the warm
things . . . don't be so darned
sweet about it!” he commanded
crossly.

Cora flung on the robe, and threw
her arms around Sam’s neck. *“I
don’t know why you're acting this
silly way . . . but if you're so
dead set on warm things . a
whole box came this
from Uncle Horace.”

Sam sank weakly into a chair.
“You're so lovely I want to kiss
you very hard.”

‘ m‘:‘?"‘. o o

yellow-and-black
w-m is simply the most
cmmu’ :
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GUNLOCK
* RANCH -

—

by

FRANK H. SPEARMAN

Copyright Frank H. Spearman
WNU Service

CHAPTER X-—Continued
] G
“I wouldn't want to impose like that
nn a decent father-in-law, Henry; it'll
be bad enmough for any man to have
you hitched into his family. Lift him
out of here, boys—give me a hand.
We've got to get him up to the office.
What's that noise out In the corral?”
“Nothin’ at all,” blustered McAlpin,
struggling along the gangway with
Sawdy's feet. *“Just a few bucks from
the Reservation, initiatin’ Barney Reb-
stock into Into the tribe. Henry, you're
heavier than a ton of bricks. I can't
hold on much longer."

Not until the doctor had nearly fin-
ished dressing the cowman's leg did

the wounded man begin to tell the
| story. And he had hardly been made
| ready to send to the hospital when

John Lefever and Boh Scott appeared
; it the box office door with Barney Reb-
stock, white and seared.

*What's a-matter with the rest of

you?" exclaimed Carpy testily. as he
| eyed the three. .
! “Why, Barney.,” explained Lefever
blandly, “fell off his horse a few min-
utes ago and broke his wrist., Fix him
up, will you, doc?™

“What the devil’s this cutting and
squawking all about?" asked Carpy of
Fefever later that night.

The two were seated in the doctor's
office about midnight. “Doe,” explained
Lefever, “the boys are pretty sore
about BIill Denison's ranch house get-
tin' burned down. The day after the
fire Barney Rebstock left two hundred
with Harry Boland. Where'd he get
it? The boys made up their minds to
find out. Sawdy got him down to Me-
Alpin’s barn, but when he began to
pump Barney the cnss showed fight.
You know Henry. He'd never used a
gun on a shrimp with a knife. So the
rest of us, waitin’ in the corral, ear-
ried Barney out of the barn, showed
him a rope by the light of the lantern,
and asked him how about that fire.”

Carpy shook his head. “Dangerous
business, John. Did you string him
ap?”

“Hell, no. I hadn't mno more'n ad-
Justed the noose and asked him was it
somfortable under his ear, when he
told the whole story. MeCrossen hired
him to do It for Yan Tambel-—"

Carpy muttered un angry epithet.

“—gave him two hundred and prom-
fsed two more when the job was done.
What do you think of that, Doc?"

i

Carpy was silent a moment. *“Rot-
ten business. But what’s the good of
stringing Barney up? He'll deny ev-
erything, That ain't the only thing,
John, The old devil couldn’t be con-
victed. But it would make a nasty
mess to try Vaa Tambel for hiring
Rebstock—and where would the shame
land? On Jane Van Tambel. And she
head over heels in love with Bill Den-
ison, and he with her—what can be
done?”

“You fellows ought've asked me that
afore you began stringing Barney up,”
added Carpy, after a moment’s thought,
“there’s only one thing I know of you
can do now. Bill Denison Is the man
most Interested In the situution the
way It stands.”

“I guess we can't get away from
that,” admitted Lefever.

“Lay the whole mess before Bill and
ask him what’s to be done.,”

Lefever was doubtful. “I don’t
know what the boy will say, dec.”

“And I don't care a hang,"” retorted

Carpy. “That's ali they'll get from
me.”
Next morning Carpy was making Lis
rounds at the hospital. In the corrl-
dor he encountered Lefever. John took
off his hat and scratched his head.
“Well, doc!" he exclaimed.

“Well,” echoed Carpy, “what you do-
ing up here?”

“We talked It over."

“Who's we?"

“Why, Sawdy, McAlpin, Bob Scott,
Ben Page, 'n’ me. We talked it over 'n’'
concluded to follow your talk—put it
up to BIL” :

“Sit down there In the office till I see
him myself.”

“0. K., Doc. I'll go in and set with
Sawdy.” y

Dr. Carpy opened *he door of Dent: |

=,

ly, “you've been moving that bandage!”

“Why, I did Jift the bandage for a
few seconds,” confessed Denison,

“What for?”

“To look at the roses.”

“Bill, you're a blamed lar. You lift-
ed it to look at this girl—didn’t he,
Jane?' Carpy thundered the gquestion
in his most aggressive manner.

“How do I know, doctor?”
Japne demurely.

“Bill” he sald, sitting down by his
patient, “tell me just what and how
much did you see when you lifted that
bandage.

“Doe¢, I'll confess,
much—just a blur.”

“And your eyes ache and sting now,
don't they?"

“They burn a Mlttle, Doe.™

“I'll say they burc a little! How
many mornings has this bdeen going
on?

Denison was silent, “Only yesterday
and today, doctor,” confessed Janve,
hesitatingly.

“Well, don’t try it any more,” said
Carpy to Denison. “If you do, I'll put
you back in a dark room. I only let
you out here on the theory you'd be-
have yourself.”

Carpy picked up bis bag. He was
part way down the eorridor when he
was waylaid by Lefever.

CHAPTER XI

asked

I couldn’t see

“Come Into Sawdy's room a minute,
Doe,” pleaded Lefever. “He'd like to
talk this thing over with you.”

Sawdy, propped up in bed, led the
talk. But the ftalk was not to Dr,
Carpy's liking. “Yes,” he muttered
scornfully, “I expected that's the way
it would work out. If there's a mean
job to be done in this town, put it on
me.”

But the pair now working on the doe-
tor's sympathies knew their vietim
pretty well and, having once brought
him to refuse thelr request, needed
only to persevere In order to make him
grant It. This brought Carpy back
that afternoon to Denison, alone,

“Doctor,” said the injured man, *“I
couldn’t be sure this morning when
Jane was here whether you were talk-
ing to encourage her and me, or wheth-
er you really think you can save my
sight.”

“Bill, T was honest in what I sald,”
returned Carpy. *I belleve and hope I
can save your eyes. But it's not all
In my hands; I told you that, too. If
Nature’s willing, we're going to get
through all right—does that satisf,
yout" ‘

“That's all I can ask, Doec.”

“Bill,” sald the doctor suddenly,
“Sawdy and Lefever have found out
who burned the ranch house—and why
it was set afire.”

“Who was 1t?" asked Denison vio-
lently.

“Keep cool, Bill; keep cool.
mean mess.”

Denison was on fire. “Why don't
you tell the story?" he demanded an-
grily. “What did they do?”

“First,” responded Carpy, determined
not to be rushed, “they found that Bar-
ney Rebstock had a pocketful of money
since the fire, They lured him down
to McAlpin's barn. When Sawdy be-
gan to question him, he showed fight,
The upshot of it was, the fwo went at
it hammer and tongs in a box stall,

It's a
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horse. If ever a obbur wud & thier
and a murderer deserved stringing up.
that man does. He's killed, or had
killed, every man that ever stood In
his way of stealing land or cattle, er
anything a man had that he wanted.”

“Cool off, Bill, cool off.”

Denison sat down with his bhasds
over his face. It wrung Carpy's heart
to see him suffer. “I can’t Doe. )
can't!”

“Yes, you can, damn you, and eu
will, Let me put that bandage back
where it belongs—and you keep it
there. Don't talk about eyesight wae-
less you want it back. Where the bhell
do I coine in? What am I getting out
of this?" It was a battle between two
strong wills, and It was long in the
waging. But when Carpy, wiping the
sweat from his forehead and, himself
almost unstrung, left Denison’s side,
his patient had ridden out the storm
and had promised quiet till the two
could thihk of what might be done,
pledging in the Interval mutual and
absolute secrecy.

Secrecy, however well pledged, grows
more difficult to control in proportion
to the number of persons pledged.

Carpy swore Sawdy and Lefever to
it very easlly. MecAlpin and Ben Page
were warned that if the story leaked
out, It might become unpleasant for
both. As for Bob Scott, no one was
ever’ known to worm a secret out ef
him ; Barney, of course, dared net talk.

Yet it will easily be understood that
too many people had the story; and
only the continual efforts of Dr. Carpy
in silencing, throngh threats of what
might happen to them, one or 'another
of the conspirators kept it under cover.

Jane, after the vsual storm with her
father, who knew what she was doing.
rode next morning into town to make
her visit to the hospital

Denison was a poor actor. In his
endeavor to make Jane feel there ha.d
been nothing to upset him, he was over
solicitous, Carpy did better; but he
was compelled to admit that Denison
had not been doing quite s¢ well—since
Jane could see that for herself,

Her father contifued taciturn and
aloof. Jane knew she was defying
him by eontinuing te, visit Denison, yet
being of much the same tenacious will
#8 her father himself, she reckoned
lttle of it

But her visits and ministrations to
the Injured neighbor of Gunlock Ranca
became so frequent, and she herself
was so wholly indifferent to comment,
that the situation became food for lo-
cal gossip. Here was Van Tambel a
deadly enemy of Denison's, with s
daughter openly showing a very spe-
cial Interest in Denison's condition at
the hospital—carrying to him dell
cacles and spending with him bhalf her
time in town.

Things were at this pass when one
day Van Tambel told his daughter he
must go to Medicine Bend on some
bank business. Jane knew that he was

not ahle to make the trip—Carpy had
told her more than once that the old |
man’s life hung by a thread. She |
pleaded with her father, found out |
what the business was, and offered t¢
go In his stead.

She took rhe morning train for Medl

cine Bend, secured the further tlmel

on his notes at the bank, spent the
night at the Mountain House, and took
the afternoon train west for Sleepy
Cat.

The Pullman cars were crowded
Jane was forced to find a seat in a
day coach, Here she placed her hand
bag In the seat heside her, bought »
magazine, and resigned herself to s |
long afternoon and evening.

Two men had taken the seat directly
behind her. Jane resumed her reading |
until in the conversation between the
two men her attention was attracted
by ecatching the name of Bill Denison

Her curiosity once aroused, It was
easy to follow the drift of their talk
Presently she heard mention of he*
father's name. Aroused now to kees
interest, Jane was torn between the
feeling that she ought not to listen
and the lmpuilse that she must.

“Of course. nobody can prove It
were the words she heard. *“I didn™
say they could. That old bird knows
too well how to cover his tracks. Bt
everybody knows how he deviled Denk
son's brother when he lived there—
tried to buy him out, then scare him
out, and then smoke him out. The old
devil has been crazy ever sinee he
owned Gunlock to get hold of that lit
tle Spring Ranch. Why? Account of the
water. It's the biggest spring In the
hills. Now that he's back from the
hospital, the first thing he thinks of I
to get hold of that spring.”

Jane listened with bated breath,

“Why, it's common talk in Sleepy
Cat,” the narrator went on, “that he
pald Barney Rebatock te set Bill’s ranc)
house afire and came damned aear
burping B!l uwp in it.”

Her heart stopped beating as she
heard the dreadful recital, delivered
as calmly as the merest bit of current
gossip would be discussed on a street
corner.

"M‘ to what I hear,” con
tintied the narrator, “Sawdy and some

| tion in. Cleveland this year?

| an ancient mackerel.
which persevered through a cam- |
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DEMONSTRATIONS
ONVENTION ‘‘demonstrations”
—those amazing exhibitions of

hysterical enthusiasm, usually
man ured rather than sponta-
n d their origin in the Re-
publican convention of 1860 in Chi-
cago.

The two leading candidates were
William H. Seward of New York
and Abraham Lincoln of Illinois.
The New York delegation brought
along a prize fighter named Tom
Hyer and a band which marched
about the streets playing martial
music.

To match these noise-makers,
supporters of “Old Abe” hired a
Chicagoan *“‘whose shout could be
heard above the most violen! tem-
pest on Lake Michigan” and a
leather-lunged Dr. Ames, who,
though a Democrat, also consented
to whoop it up for Lincoln. But the
real “blow-off'” came when Lin-
coln was nominated on the fourth
ballot. An eye-witness has de-
scribed the scene as follows:

“The immense multitude rose,
and gave round after round of ap-
plause; ten thousand voices swelled
into a roar so deafening that, for
several minutes, every attempt to
restore order was hopelessly vain
. . . A man appeared in the hall
bringing a large painting of Mr.
Lincoln. The cannon sent forth roar

after roar in quick succession. Del- |

egates tore up the sticks and
boards bearing the names of sev-

eral states, and waved them aloft |

over their heads, and the vast mul-
titude before the platform were
waving hats and handkerchiefs.”
Another chapter in convention
‘““‘deraonstrations’’ was added by the

Republican convention, also in Chi- |

cago, in 1880. Rescoe Conkling of
New York led the forces that had
determined to nominate Grant for
a third term. At the first mention
of Grant’s name, a demonstration
began which lasted nearly half an
hour. Conkling, aoted for his “‘aris-
tocratic coldness,” unbent enough
to stimulate enthusiasm in the gal-
leries and among the delegates by
waving his handkerchief. Then
Robert G. Ingersoll started wave
after wave of framtic cheering when
he grabbed a woman’s red shawl
and waved it aloft.

Men tore off their coats and used
them for flags. Then the Grant
delegates seized the standards of
their states and started a parade
around the hall—thus starting a
custom which has been perpetuated
to this day.

KEYNOTERS

HOW many of us recall the key-
note speech of Senator Steiwer

at the Republican national conven-
Or
that of Senator Barkley at the Phil-
adelphia gathering of Democrats?
The answers to that cne fortify
the fact that keynote speeches fade
rapidly, then die as completely as
The only one

paign was delivered at the Demo-
cratic convention of 1916 and later
events made a farce out of it.

That keynote was delivered in
favor of Woodrow Wilson; the man
who voiced it was  Martin H.
Glynn of New York.

Like the “Three Long Years”
which Republicans emphasized in
1936, Glynn’s keynote beat the tom-
toms for Wilson's achievements in
avoiding war in 1914, 1915 and 1916,
ending each recital with the as-
“But we didn't go to
war."”

Seizing upon the then catchy
phrase, which set convention dele-
gates on their ears, the Democrat-
ic national ccmmittee made the
race on the slogan of: “He -.pt us
out of war.” It barely lasted to
re-elect Wilson, for two months aft-
er beginning his second term the
United States was in the war.

Success of a keynote in this par-
ticular instance was made at least
partially possible by the pussyfoot-
ing tactics of the rival party. They
didn’t want to discuss the war. But
the American voters were talking
about nothing else!

One other keynote has found a
place in our permanent political
history. It was delivered by im-

of 1912 which brought Theodore
Roosevelt back into the spotlight.

ppetizer

(Miss Eilers serves a fascinat-
ing appetizer before dinner which
is her own idea.)

Take large mushrooms and re-
move stems. Wash and fill cups
of mushrooms with sausage meat.
Put under broiler and cook until
meat is done, and serve hot on
small pieces of toast.

These may be served as a lunch-
eon dish on toast, with a rich

cream sauce.
Copyright.—WNU Service.

[DON’T WAIT

1. Keep your head clear
2. Protect your throat

3. Help build up
YOUR ALKALINE RESERVE

LUDEN'S 5.2

THREE!
Our Need
What this country needs is dirt
| ier fingernails and cleaner minds,
j —Will Rogers.

NEARLY DROVE
CRAZY
Got Quick
RELIEF
By Rubbing

Muscles were so

sore she could

hardly touch them. Used
found wonderful

WIZARD OIL

For MUSCULAR ACHES PAIN
Due to RKEUMAT

Knowledge
Knowledge of our duties is the

most useful part of philosophy.—
| Whately.

FINE FOR DRESSING CUTS
Soothe and protect cuts by dressing them
with gauze and a little Moroline. It's pure,
snow-white. The 10c size contains 314 times
as much as the Sc size. Demand Moroline.

I' ' SNOW WHITE PETROLEUM JELLY
Wisdom of Age

Most of the ‘“‘wisdom of age” is

caution. '

7 e v
-

YOU'LL LOVE THIS

FAST RELIE

FOR ACID INDIGESTION .

CLASSIFIED
DEPARTMENT




Hatching Eggs Wanted

We are in the market for heavy breed hatching eggs
Jrom pure blood stock. If you care to sell us hatch-
ing eggs for the next five months, we will contract
Jor all you have for sale, and will bloed test your
Slock free of charge. We will call for your eggs at
Burden’s Store. Get in touch with us immediately

if you care to sell us.

Clarendon Hatchery

Clarendon, Texas

We have a brand new line of
WALL PAPER

At Yery Reasonable Prices

J. G. Wooldridgs
Lumber Co.

R
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Whereas our bmh-r. J W
Boud. a Master Mason of Hedl~
Lodge A. . & A M Ne 910!
Hedley, Texas was on the elev
enth day of December 1986 called
from his duties on earth to join
that innumerable caravan from
whenee no traveler returns

Bro Bend was a devout mem
ber of the Methodist Church. »
charter member of the Masonic
Lodge He bad been Worshipful
Master of the lodge several years
and had been Henorary member
since 1988

Whereas, he was an upright
citisen & werthy brother, a faith
ful husband and father,

Be it reselved. that we the Hed
ley Lodge A. F & A M, Ne 991
khold brother Bond's life a worthy
sxample of the generesity and up
rightaness of manhood and Ma
senry.

Be it further resclved, that
the brethren of Hedley Lodge
have suffered a greas loss in the
summens of eur brotbher frem
the walks of life.

We extend to the family eur
heart felt sympathy in this sad
hour as they meurn the loss of
their loved ome.

Be it further resclved, that &
sopy of these resclutions be fur
nished the family of our deceased
Srother, and one sent to the Hed
ley Infermer for publicatien aad
one spread om sthe minutes eof
the Ledge.
W. C. Payne
Ralph Mereman
Leon Reeves
Commitise

W. € Bridges is working in
the Gounty Agent's office at Ola-
renden.

e Rt R .

| PASTIME THEATRE

Clarendon, Texas

#riday and Saturday. Dec 18 19
George O’'Brien in

The Border Patrolman

Also Pepeye Cartoon.
10 26

Sat. Midnite Show only Dees. 19
Marsha Hunt and John
Howard in

Easy fo Take

Alse Paramount Variety
10 26¢

Sunday and Monday Des 20 1n

Marshall, in

Girls Dormitory

Also 2 variety short subjects
10 28e

Tuesday only Des 22
Bank Night

Stan Laurel and Oliver
Hardy in

Our Relations

Also Wender spots of Ameries
10 28¢

Wedneaday only Dec 38
Anne Shirley, John Beal

W'Liss
Also Swing Banditry
10 28e

Thursday and Friday Dee. 24 25.
Ginger Rogers and Fred
Astaire in

Swing Time

10 28¢

Shirley Temple doll given away
Free Thursday afterneen.

Simone Simon, Herbert ||

Notice fo our Friends and Customers

Beginning Jan. 1st we will sell for cash
only. If you pay your bills promptly we
will eontinue to extend you 15 ¢cr 30 days
as we consider 30 days cash. It has been
my aim to give everyone value received
both in groceries and in buying what you
have to sell, but we are going to give you
the very best prices possible during 1937

CHRISTMAS SP:CIALS FOR THE WEEK

Candy and Fruit
Xmas mixed, 2 Ib 25¢
Chocolate covered Cherries, Ib. box 25¢
Oranges, doz. 185¢ up to 40¢
Apples, large delicieus, doz. 29¢c
Wainuts, Ib. 20¢

Fireworks of all kinds

Rice, White House, box 180
Corn Flakes, box

TYomatoes, 3 for 25‘
Pork and Beans, 4 for

Hominy, 3 for

Tomato Julsges, 2 for

Fruit Juice, 3 for

Market Specials
Pure Pork Sausage, 2 Ib.
Pork Ham, Ib.
Steak, choice cuts, Ib.
Roast, Ib.
Hot Bar B Q, Ib.

Harry Burden
Grocery and Market

PHONE 15

Also earteon, Neptune Nomsense | '

BRIBGE CLUB JOHN W. FITZJA

cnmpnm

Members eof the OCentract

18th year in I“-phh

Bridge elub were delightfully
Masinees each dayat 2 p. m. entertained by Mrs. Ted Dudley PHONE 482
Sasurday matinees 1:18 ot her home Thursday afternees Lady in Office
Evening shows at 7:60 Colorful chrysanthemums and &

BSelected shert subjects yuletide decorations were attras
tealy arranged in ihe reome|  QEDLEY LODGE NO. 91

Food Specials

I's time to prepare the meau for the meal of the year . . . Christmas Dinner

These Prices Good All Christmas Week

Gocoanuts, fresh, two for

13¢

Grapefruit, dez. 25¢
Bananas, doz. 15¢
Delicious Apples, doz. 29¢
Oranges, doz. 15¢
Granberries, qt. 21c

Pineappls, 3 No. 1cans 2S¢
Stick Candy, Ib. 15¢
Xmas Candy, Ib. 10¢
Gocoa, 2 b.
Mincemeat, pkg. 10¢c

15¢

Lemans, doz

25¢

Aimonds, Ib. 33¢
Brazil Nuts, Ib. 20¢
Pecans, large, b, 25¢
Marshmailows 1Se¢
Sugar, 25 bb. $1.32

Ghili, .

Prince Albert, per caa 1le
Steak, fat and_tonder, b. 1Sc
Roast, 2 Ib. 25¢

M.ul-;l 25¢

19¢

- |Sausags,counrysacked, b 23] 4

COZY THEATRE

Satarday only Dec 19
Chas. Starrett in

Gallant Defender

Also serisl "Plash Gordon™ and
eaArtoon
10 16e

Christmas Bidge Party

A mest enjeyable evening was
spent in the bome of Mr. and
Mrs. Olyde Bridges Friday, Dee
11, by a large number of their
friends The home was most at-
tractive with its Ohristmes des

High seore prise was wen by
Mrs. Leon Reeves, traveling
prise by Mrs. Alva Simmoens,

and cansolation wents %0 Mrs.

Clifferd Johnson A lovely plate
luncheon was served to the fol
lowing guests and members:
Mesdames Mitchell, Leggits,
Spaulding, Thompsen, 8immons
Reeves, Moflits, Jehnson, Dish-
man, Moreman, Adamson, and
Miss Reeves,

NOTICE

I have ten head of good young
work stoek for. sale eheap, also
twe listers, two cultivators, two
godeviln, one 32 row godevil, at s
bargsin, at the old P. C. Johnson
place, Giles, Toxss

See me. A.L Wall

Miss Jessio Mildved Cul

|anderwent an operation at

West Texas Hespital at Amarillo
Saturday.

Sunday Bible School, 9:45 s. m.
Preaching 11:00
6.80 p. m.

7:80

# n.u.:. G‘uu-cu 2:80 P. m.

mm Wednesday, 7:16

A.F.and A M.

meets oo the 2nd
Thursday night
in eacb month,
Allmembers are urgeo to attend.
Visitors are weleome.
Roscee Land, W. M.
0. B. Johnson. See.

WEST BAPTIST CAURGH

Byron F. Todd, pastor

Sanday School st 10m.m.

" Preathing every 2nd snd 4th
Suundays and on Saturday before
the 20d Sunday. Morning ser:
viee 11:00 . m. Evening serviee
8:00 Visltors are always wel.
come.

B. Y. P. U. and adult Bible

- *ndu st T:00 P, M,

| FIRST BAPTIST EHURGH

M. E. Wells, Pastor
Morning Services:

Sunday Sehool, 16:00, Edward
'Oll'.l' Sops.

* Song Service and Preaching,
1100 ;
Evening Services:

Training Servies, 7:00, lltn
Pau'ive Caldwe!l, Director.

_ Preaching. 8:00, by the pastor.

GHURGH OF CHRIST

Broiner Frank E. Chism will
preach in Hedley, at the Cburch

! ummm m-&




