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NUMBER 17

WE CAN TAKE CARE OF YOU w1th everythmg necessary

for the sustenance and comforts of life.

Phone 37.

Van Pelt, Kirk and Mack

==m====0==—====

Gasoline 10c per gallon. We save you money on auto supplies.

You had better get our prices before you buy.

Batteries, Columbia or red seal 20c; Pres-to-Light put on complete $12.00; Exchange price $1.50. We will put you

on a Master Vibrator for $5.00; Atwater Kent Ignition System put on complete $19:50.
Casings, Ford size $13 25 rear tire; front $9.95; same discount on all sizes. Spark Plugs any kind 50c. You

had better let usrepair your car, we know how and you nearly always get your car the same day you bring it in. In
Try us this month and see if there isnot a difference in your bill BALLINGER AUTO CO_

Ford car.
0

other words we know how to hurry up.

Let us put one on your
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LET TEXAS FEED ITSELF
CLUB GETS ENCOURAGEMET

Chas. E. Wynne,
frieght agent of the Frisco and
Albert 1.. Reed, traffic manager
of Sanger Bros.,
here this week to meet with the
business men and lay before that
body plans being perfected by
the - ““Let Texas Feed Itself

* Club’’ and to obtain information
| that would help in theéir work.

This club is advoecating diver-
sification and eirculating litera-
ture in an effort to get the farm-
ers to join in a move to raise
more to eat in Texas, and keep
Texas money at home. They are
disseminating information
should cause every consumer

division

of Dallas, were |

they
in!

Texas and every producer to

stand up and take notice.

A meeting was called at the Y.

M. B, L. rooms while the gentle-
men were here, and the work in
hand discussed at length. The
visitors briefly outlined what the
cbject of their club was, and in
turn they were given the benefit
of what was being done in this
county along the lines of diver-
sification, stock and poultry rais-
ing, and they were surprised and
pleased to learn that Runnels coun
ty was in the lead on such mat-
ters, and that the farmers of this
county had long since realized
(Continued on last page)

Ballinger State Bank & Trust Co.

“The Non-Interest Bearing and Unscured Deposits of
this Bank are Protected by the State
Bank Guarantee Fund.”

RESOURCES

$201,442.68

DIRECTORS:
Chas. S. Miller, President.

Morgan Jones.
C. O, Harris.
C. A. Orbeck, Sec’ty.

Your Business and Deposits are Cordially Solicited
We Promise You SERVICE and ATTENTION.

“We Take Care of Our Customers”

Bounds of Safety and Conservatism.

Chas. S. Miller, President and
Geo. M. Vaughn, Vice-Pres’t.

C. A. Orbeck, Ass’t Cashier,

In

ACTING OFFICERS

Cashier.
Sam Baker, Assistant
Cashier.

i gatiomr followed.

WE ARE GROWING.

That is sufficent proof to us that weare fillinga place

of usefullness in the Winter scountry.

If you have not

taken advantage of our facilities we most cordially in-
vite you to come in and talk it over with us. We are here
to serve you in every way in keepmv mth conservatlve

banking, :
Responsibility $300,000.00

%

D. M. Hillyard. Cashier. 8

WINTERSBANKING COMPANY

[Unincorporated]
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{noon for
{he has accepte da position for the
, ensuing year.

YOUR

your board and rent.

Many men and women
every month.

count.
this bank, the Reliable

Capital $50,000.00

1915

Your year's salary represents a profit only as you
are able to save some part of it,
year you have spent it all vou' have merely earned

They pay all necessary expenses by
check and let the balance accumulate.

A check account is not alone a convenience.
a help to those who have a desire to get ahead in the
world and start in business for themselves.

Every man on a salary should have a bank ac-
We invite you to deposit your salary with

The Winters State Bank

Winters, Texas.

PROFITS

If at the end of the

bank their salaries here

It is

Guaranty Fund Bank

Made Little
Bales Cotton
Big Bales

Sherift Perkins arvested J. T.
Reese and placed him in jail first
of the week on, charges filed in
Hill county, and Wednesday De-
puty Sheriff Wilson of Hil] coun-
ty, arrived here and escorted the
prisoner back to Iillshoro where
he will be tried for forgery on
five different complains.

Reese is an old man, giving his |
age as three score and ten. ‘Sher-
iff Perkins located him at Talp!
where he was buying cotton, aml
when informed by the sheriff that
he was wanted and would have to
accompany him to jail, remarvked:
‘0, I know what that is for; it is
something about some cotton.

Deputy Sheriff Wilson says that
Reese is only wanted on five
charges, but that the grand jury

could have found forty or more |
been !

bills against him if it had
necessary. According to a state-
ment from the officer who is here
after the old man, it seems that
Reese spent the early part of the
cotton season at the little own of
Aquilla, in Hills county, and was
active in the cotton market. When
he purchased a bale of cotton and
after getting possession of the
ticket he would alter the weights,
by changing the figures of the
cotton ticket. Some time after he
had quite the market and disap-
peared from that place, it de-
veloped that the cotton tickets
had been changed, and an investi-

L]

When the trouble was located

[the officers were put on the trial

of Reese and he was followed to
Kansas City, and from thédvre into
Kentucky, and back to Texas. He
cently wrote to a party at Waco,
and put his return on the letter
as though it was written from
Winers. Sheriff Perkins went. to

‘Winters, but found no such man,

and later learned that a man suit-
ing the description was at Talpa,
and there he found him.

Deputy Sheriff Wilson return-
ed to Hill county with his prison-
er Wednesday afternoon.

Jim Mater left Tuesday after-
Beevilee, Texas, where

‘ pla,ced in jail.

GERMAN
OFFIGER
DYNAMITES
BRIDGE

VANCEBORO, Maine, Feb. 2.—
A German army officer by the
name  of Horne, dynamited the

i Canadian-Pacific bridge here over
{ wheh munitions of war were being
|Shipped. Morne was arrested and
,. | confessed. The bridge was only

shghtly damaged, and traffic has
| been resumed. The prisoner was
‘carried to St. Crox, C'mada and

VANCEBORO, Maine,
Werner Van Honre, the German
army officer, who yesterday at-
tempted to dymamite the Cana-
dian Pacific bridge oen the Cana-
dian sid®, applied to the Gterman
ambassador today, asking for pro-
tection™ against extradition’ to
Canada. It is expected that the
British ambassador at Washing-
ton \\'ill demand extradition.

Feb. 8.—

SCHEDULE AFFEGTS
TWO SANTA -FE
PASSENGER TRAINS

A mew schedule which will ef-
fect two trains of the Santa Fe,
on eastbound, the other west, will
become effective February 7, Sun-
day, according to an ‘announce-
ment made by General Passenger
Agent W. S. Keenan at Galveston.

Train number 77 which has
been arriving in - Ballinger at
12:50 p. m. will after Feburary
7 arrive in Ballinger. 20 minutes
later, or 1:10 p. m. Tran num-
ber 78 which has been arriving
in Ballinger from the west at 4:30
p. m. will hereafter arrive here at
3:50 p. m. or an advance of 40
minutes. . The last named train
will arrive at Coleman in time to
connect with train number 79, the
new transcontinental Santa Fe
train, carrying through Pullman
sleeper to San-Francisco via the
Coleman cut-off.

RUAD BOND ISSUE MEET
CALLED FOR FEBRUARY 11

For the purpose of discussing
the road bond issue, petitions for
which are now being circulated
among 'the property owners of
Road Precinet No. 1, the Com-
missioners’ Court of Runnels
County will meet with the busi-
ness men of Ballinger and the
farmers of the precinet which
would be affeected by the issuance
of bonds, at the rooms' of the
Young Men’s Business League,
Thursday, February 11th.

County Judge M. Kleberg grant
ed the conference on this date af-
ter he had been solicited by the
committee, composed of George
P. McLelland, county farm dem-
on strator, and Ed Spill, secretary
of the Young Men’s Business Lea-
gue.

The question of issuing the
bonds will be discussed. It is un-
derstood that there is g little op~
position to the issuance of bonds
in this precinet, and that a spec-
ial road tax is preferable to bonds

maturing i1 forty years. This
matter will be thoroughly thrash
ed out at the meeting, Thursday,
Feb. 11. Every farmer, every
landowner who will be affected
in any way by the construction
of good roads by means of the
money reecived from a bond is-
sue, is requested by the Young
Men’s Business Lieague to be pre-
sent at the meeting which has
been called for 2 o’clock in the
afternoon. '

The members of the commission
ers’ court, it is understood, will
give their ideas of a bond issue
and will, doubtless, throw some
light upon the subject of goods
roads in Runnels County.

The meeting is declared by the
officials of the commerecial organ-
ization of this city to be one of
the most important to be held at
this particular time. A large at-
tendance is desired owning to
the significance of the .subject
which will be discussed.

Wilson Again
In Big Race

WASHINGTON, Jan. 30.---After a
conference with President Wilson

today at the White House, Chairman

McCombs of the Democratic National
Committee, said that the 1916 cam-
paigns are on.

It is inferred from this remark | ence of McCombs and his announ.
that President Wilson has consent | cement immediately following the
ed to again become a candidate| meeting as indicative that the
for the presidency of the United | President has given positive as-
States. Democratic leaders in|surance that he will ‘make the
Washington regard the confer- ] race for the high office of the Jand.

TALK ABOUT LUCK ;

All your rabbits feet, Swastika and
old horse shoes are not to be com-
pared with our 1915 Christmas Club,
---it’s growing. Your money works
while you sleep. Join it. % %

T H E FARMERS AND MERCHANTS
STATE BANK

:FATHERS AND IMOTHERSZBANK”
The Bank that HELPS YOU Do Things.

THE WORLD IS LOOKING FOR
YOUNG MEN

WITH THE
BANK-BOOK
HABIT

THE BOYS WHO

PUT THEIR MONEY
IN THE BANK CAN
COMMAND HIGHER
SALARIES AND MORE
RESPECT BECAUSE THEY
DESERVE IT.5°

Every employer is anxious about the’men whom he
employs. He will grow to like them and take an in-
terest in them. When he sees a bey who doesn’t keep
his eye on the clock, who is the first there and the last
away, and finds that boy BANKS HIS MONEY, it’s
THAT BOY for the top job. Why not?- He deserves
it. _You begin by banking yours; nothing can stop you,

Make OUR bank YOUR bank

e te.. THE...
FIRST 'NATIONAL BA N K

OF BALLINGER

R TOun s
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ZUDORA

A Great Mystic Story
By Ha old McGrath

SYNOPSIS.

Zudora 1s left an orphan at an early
age. sler father is killed in a gold mine.
Zudora and the fortune from the mine,
which grows to be worth $20,000,000, are
left in the guardianship of KFrank Keena.
Zudora's mother's brother. Zudora, giv-
ing promise of great beauty, reaches the
age of eighteen. The uncle, who has sat
himself up a Hindu m »and s
Kknown as Hassam Ali, decides that Zu
dora must die before she can have
chance to come into possession of her
money, so that it may be left to him, the
next of kin. Hassam Ali sees an obstacle
to his scheme in the person of John
Storm, a youag lawyer, for whom Zu-
dora has taken a fancy, and he com-
mands the girl to put the man out of her
mind. Zudora insists that if she cannot
marry Storm ghe will marry no one.

“Well, well,” says flassam Ali, “if yvou
take such a stand ['ll compromise. Solve
my next twenty cases and yvou can marry
him; fail in a single case and you must
renounce him.”

Zuldora, using the knowledge gained
from yedrs of association with her uncle,
unravels a baffling mystery and wins her
first case—a case in which John Storm is
saved from being convicted of a murder
instigated by Hassam ‘Ali himself.

Zudora and Hassam All visit Nabok
Shan’s house, wherg sleep overcomes. ev-
ery one whenever Nabok attempts to mar-
ry ‘a princess. Storm, seeking Zudora, is
made a prisoner. Zudora foils Nabok
Shan, restores the princess to her original
lover and saves Storm from death.

A maker of diamonds tells Hassam Ali

as

a

his secret: Storm informs Zudora that
his life is being attempted frequently
Storm suspects H am  All. Storm is
arrested for stealing the-diamond maker's
gems, but. Zudora ‘- discovers .the  real
thieves—a pair of mice

The negro help employed on Storm’s

father's farm are fleeing because a great
skeleton hand appears at nfght upon a
hill near by. Storm is baffled in his in-
tion, but Zudora learns that her
uncle has employed Jimmy Bolton, a half
witted man, thus té annoy Storm's par-
énts. Zudora finds <Bolton operating -a
big . magic lantern and is attacked by
Bolton. Storm opportunely appears and
saves her from Bolton.

CHAPTER V.
The Case of the Perpetual Glare.

ASSAM AL1 played with his

gold, digging his hands into

the cold, slitbering metals and

letting them stay submerged

for a moment. or two. No coin ever

went into this chest dull. He had a

simple little preparation with which he

'washed each coin until it shone like a

fresh minted one. Baukers did not

particularly love Hassam Ali. He was

always bringing gold certificates and

having them exchanged far the coin.

‘Whenever he had bills to pay immedi-

ately from his pocket (dreadful

thought) invariably the paper money

was redeemable only in silver. Huv-

ing satisfied his craving to play with

his hoard, he closed and locked the

chest, secreted it aud went into the
mystie roon,

Tonight he saw in his crystal globe
only those things that he desired to
see. Suddenly be struek his hands to-
gether gleefully. That was it, he mur-
mured, that was it. Why hadn’t he
thought of it before? Absolutely sure
and with less evidence than could be
found in the path of the lightest wind.
Simple as sunshine. He summoned
Amed. :

*“1' wish to write and send a note
Arrange the desk. I will be in in a
moment.”

*“Yes, sahib.”

When Hassam Ali finished his note
he destroyed the blotter and the sheets
of paper which had underlain that
upon which he had written. This note
he gave to the servant. He felt no
worry about this note. The man who
received it wonld immediately destroy
it. To keep it and use it in the aim
of blackmail would only tighten the
rope about his neck. As has doubt-
less been surmised by this time, Has-
sam Ali was a master criminal, They
say that every man who commits a
crime leaves something behind. Has-
sam Ali had winnowed down his risks
until they were almost negligible. Evy-
ery man who worked for him did so
under the unwritten contract of life
or death. Nearly every tool Hassam
Ali bad stood under the shadow of

death. That was principally why
nothing ever led the trait to his house.
There was among the various cliques
over which he held sway no ordinary
¢rook. The porch climber, the

man, the forger, the pickpocket,
no standing among these men.

yegg:
had
They
were all more or less men of scientific
attainments in whom the criminal in
stinets had been born, not created by
Pnvironment. ;
At O o'clock Amed came into the
511,\‘:5:1'@‘ room and announced that twe
gentlemen wished to see him. Amed
was Dbidden to bLring them in forth-
ith. They were old men, hawk fea-
1 red, with high foreheads and bril-
ya At eyes despite their apparent  an-

e Uity They greeted Hassam Ali re-
) e ""‘*":?";, EEm e e '

t‘_:"' {ds27d Croup it Children,
" Jany people rely upon (Cham-
perlain’s Cough Remedy implicit-
iv in cases of colds and croup, and
it mever disappoints them. Mrs,
‘W, H. Thomas, Logansport, Ind.,
¢T have found Chamber-
ain’s Cough Remedy to be the
medicine for cotds and
ver used, and never
tire of recommending it to my
neighbors and friends. 1 have
aiways given it to my children
when suffering from eroup, and it
has never failed to give them
prompt relief.’” For sale by all
dealers.

writes:

best 1
croup I have e
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spectfully, but there was nothing serv-
ile in their attitude. They needed Has.
sam Ali, who in turn needed them
Thus they were equals. y

“You have it still?" inquired Hassam
Ali

“Yes; we have never dared to patent
it. We are bolding it until some great
war breaks forth.”

*Listen.”

For half an hour conversation was
carrvied on in a monotone. At the end
Hassam Ali sighed, drew out his wal-
let and gave each man a roll of bank-
notes, careful to observe that there
were no gold certificates. As. the vis-
itors stood up, about to make their de-
parture, Hassam Ali bade them wait a
moment. He summoned Amed and
ordered him to bring Zudora down.
The expressions of the two old men
changed surprisingly. When Zudora
entered she beheld two old men, be-
pevolent patriarchs, who bowed pro-
foundly and smiled upon her benignly.

*A case for you, Zudora.”

She smiled expectantly
' “These two gentlemen are curio col.
lectors. They bhave lost a remarkable
brilliant, one of the most ancient
known. Find it and your fifth prob-
lem may be relegated to the past.”

“Wast it stolen?”

“They can't quite figure out. It is
gone. Yesterday it reposed in a little
Florentine casket. The casket remains

”

but the gem is gone.
“I ¢can make an effort?’ said the girl

*“Where do you two gentlemen live?”
They named a small suburban town.

the

They lived in a house on North

She Beheld Two Old Men, Benevolent
Patriarchs.

road, which was a continuation of the
village main street. When the two old
men had departed—and Zudora was
struck by their extraordinary likeness
to one another—Hassam Ali rubbed his
hands.

“A curious case, my dear. These two
old chaps live very moderately. Ev-

goes to purchase some curiosity. This
gem has the true wanderlust of dia-
monds. It has Dbeen stolen several
times, and always they have managed
to recover it. But this time they are at
sea. It was really an heirloom, the nu-
cleus of their collection. In some way
they have heard of your success and
believe a clever woman will succeed
where a man would fail. Besides, they
can’t offer much in the way of reward.
I don’t think the smallness of the re-
ward will stand in your way. You
have a trifling income of your own,”
lightly. :

“And heaven only knows how I'll
ever be able to get rid of a tenth part
of this income. Some day I'm going in
for real charity.”

“Charity makes the recipient only
the poorer.” he commented.

“I don’t mean that kind,” she replied.
She was thinking of establishing some
day a community. But until ber tongue
was free and until she could confide
utterly in ber lover she must perforce
hold this ambition on the leash.

When she returned to her boudoir
she found a note from Storm via the
pigeon. John stated happily that he
was free for a week or ten days and
wanted to know if she would not go
out and make a visit with him to the
old folks. She hated to disappoint
him, but she was,compelled to write
back that she was going to be very
busy and that it would be jmpossible
to join him, much as she would have
liked to. The next morning a pigeon
delivered a note to Hassam Ali, Zudo
ra already having gone upon her new
quest. Hassam Ali destroyed the mes-
sage. So Storm was glven leave to
infer that Zudora had ignorea his note.
Zudora went out to the village. The
house occupied by these two old curio
collectors was a ramshackle affair.
It looked to Zudora as though some
violent hurricane had taken it up miles
away and set it down upon' the hill
haphazardly and indifferently. The
sight of it did not create any distrust
in her mind. Most collectors were mad
persons, who cared little or nothing
for the roof over their heads or the
¢lothes on their baeks so long as they
possessed the wherewithal to’ pursoe
their idiosyncrasies. She learned that
the two old fellows were twins. One
of them met her at the station, and the
other greeted her at the door of the
house. A quick glance at the interior
of the house convinced her that what
curios they had were securely locked
away. The first thing she did was to
ask the complete history of the missing
stone. It had come from .India orig-
inally, a part of some loot long years
before the mufiny. Its real value lay
in its etermal fire. There wers times
when this gleam was discernible even
In a dark room. They wanted it back
very badly and would be willing to pay
as much as $300 for its return. Zudo-

ery penny they can scrape together !

ra inquired if the bLrothers Dad seen
any strangers recently. No.' Did the
village people know anything about
their collection? ‘The old men laughed
and shook their tousled heads.

“They know nothing. They think
that we are a couple of foolish old
misers.
for the disappearance.”

*Can you describe the diamond?”

“We have something better’ than a

descripition. Here is a photograph of
the stone.”
The producing of this photograph

quieted any doubts Zudora might bave
had. Collectors were generally slip-
shed and careless in all respects ex-
cept in the matter of their hobby. A
true collector always wants a photo-
graph of each of his treasures, partly

She Found a Note From Storm Via the
Pigeon.

to identify it and partly to exhibit in
testitnuny of his possession.

“There is always fire in the stone,”
said one of the old wen. *In a rooin
that to you may loek dark there will
be a speck of light. This stone would
always catch it and you could see it

flash. Oh, it ‘was a very interesting
stone.”

“Very interesting,” repeated the
brother.

*“] think,” said Zudora, “that I will
return to thescity. A jewel like this
will be found in some pawnshop. o
one would dare to go to a jeweler of
repute. There would be too many
questions.”

“You see, we have said nothing to
the police because wé do not want any
newspaper notoriety. We have other
trinkets,” with a 'singular smile.

“I may take this photograph along?"

“Certainly. -We 'llave duplicates.”

Zudora left the old bouse, and fthe
two old men watched her until she dis-
appeared around a turn in the rond.
Then they laughed quietly and wgnt
back into the house. /

Zudora began to go over the brief
facts. There was no lead anywhere
as yet. The metropolitan pawnshops
were the only things she could think
of. All the while she was thinking she
was aimlessly picking late flowers. Eiy
and by she took out the photograpb
and eyed it curiously. Suddenly her
hand became warm. To ber utter dum-
foundment the- photograph burst into
flames. She dropped it in terror and
stood as if paralyzed while she watch
ed the cardboard shrivel into dull
brown ashes. How in the world had
this happened?

When she reached home that night
she asked Hassam Ali a good many
questions about these two brothers.
Each and every one of his answers left
nothing to be desired.

*But in heaven’s name how could
this thing blaze up like that when
there wasn't 4 match within a mile?”

“I'm in the dark as much as you are.
Give up the case if you want to. |

The Photograph Burst Into Flames.

should not urge you to try your hand
at something that ftills you with terror
You are Shaking now as you talk.”

“But it’s not fear, uncle; it'’s the utter
incredibility of the thing!” ;

“On my word I’ve no solution to of-
fer, except that the heat of your hand
might have“acted upon some chemical
in the. cardboard.”

“That's absurd!" But I'm going to
stick to it. But for the little blister on
my palm I could easily believe that 1
had been dreaming.”

She retired to-her boudoir, and Has.
sam Ali went forth into the night.

The following day Zudora sought
Storm. Would he go with her? He
certainly would, despite appearances.
The word rather amused her. She
was serenely indifferent as to what
her neighbors said or thought of her.
The general run of them eyed her sus-
piciously, perhaps just because she
possessed beauty and attractiveness.

No; in no wiay can we account:

FEBRUARY ‘5, 1915.

It was only idle people who gossiped;
busy persons always minded their own
business. At any rate, the place was
such a short jaunt out of town that
they could return each evening.

As John knew little or nothing about
chewmistry, it was beyond his power to

reason out the problem of the burning

Qhotograph.” The two'were on the way
to the old kouse when the second
phenomencn eccurred.

*Zudora, your hat!” A

*What's the matter with it?”

“It’s on fire!”

Storm tore the Wht from her head’

and threw it on the ground, stamping
on it.

“I'll be tinker dammed!” he explog@d-
ed. “How did that happen? .1 wasn’t
smoking, and even then a spark could
not have set fire to a bhat like that.
My dear girl, my advice is little old
New York on the next train. A pho-
tograph starts burning in your hand,
your hat flames up on your head.
There’s some devilment going on that

I neither like nor understand. Who
are these old men?"
Zudora shook her head dazedly. She

had paid $30 for that bat, she thought
with grim’ humor.

“Let us go back home,” he urged.

“No, John. I intend to find out what
all these strange things mean. You
an go back if you wish.”

“Hang it, I'm thinking of you!’

“] know that, John. But I do not
want any failures to my credit due to
lack of spirit. I'm going to see what
this means. I bave an idea that I
shall never find any diamond.”

“I'm glad you think that,”' he replied.
“My dear girl, some one is aiming at
you, perhaps some friend of that chem-
ist Craig or whatever his uame was.
To tell you the truth, it is for that sort
of reason that 1 did_not want you to
go into this detective business. There’s
always some oue hiding around ‘the
corner with reprisal. DBut you are de-
termined to go to the end of this?”

“Absolutely determined.”

“T might kidnap you.”

*“1f you had kidnaped me months ago.
John,_ I should hive been a happy wo-
man,” she said sadly  **But now it's
too late. I've got to go on, just got to.
I am sorry that I cannot explain any
more to you. You've got to trust me
wholly "

*1 do, girl, only 1 worry for your
safety. In a game like this a woman
is given no wmore chance than a man,
and she is handicapped because she is a
woman. She can’t fight like a man
when she’s in ‘a corner. The very
clothes on her interfere with her free-
dom of action. All right, but there’s
one thing that's got to be settled here
and now.”

“And what is that?” still eying the
hat.

“That T shall always be in oh your
cases, somewhere in the background,
where 1 can hear you call when you
need me.”

“I shall be glad of that, John.”

“If you'd only marry me and settle
the whole business!”

*I will some day. Supposing that
we now make that call we started out
to make.”

The two old collectors admitted Zu-
dora and Storm, and they began imme-

Hassam Ali Stole Away From Another
Exit.

diately to ply her with questions, many
of whith seemed odd to Storm. No;
Zudora admitted that as yet she had
not picked up any clew. Had she
been to the pawnshops? No. Had she
shown the photograph to any one yet?
She bad not shown it to a living soul.
And out of the corner of her eye she
noted the look of surprise which was

exchanged between the two. This
glance, swift as it was, gave her a

clew, but one which had no' signifi-
cance, so far as the missing diamond
was concerned. She at once determin-
ed to say mnothing about the burning
of the photograph or the hat.

“You have lost your hat?”’ said one.

*“The wind carried it off just as we
were crossing the bridge. We tried to
fish for it,’'but the current was too
strong.”

There was no glance between the
brothers ‘after this statement. They
knew that she was not telling the
truth.

“Let us ‘get away from here,” whis-
pered Storm when he had the oppor-
tunity to do so unobserved.

“Why?” ;

“] don’t quite like the looks of your
elients.”

*“Very well. Neither do I.” She turn-
ed to her hosts. ‘“‘Tomorrow or the
next day at the latest,” she said, *I
expect to bring you some news regard-
ing the diamond. A gem like that
cannot totally disappear.”

“Won’t you bave some tea?”

*“No; thanks. Good day until tomor-
row.”

Storm and Zudora left the house.

“What do you propose to do?" John
asked rather impatiently.

“Find out what agency burned thas
photograph and one of my best hats,”
ruefully

“Here comes a farmer with a hay
wagon. Let’s ride into the village.”

Zudora agreed, with a laugh. John
had a singular idea, but he did not
confide it to Zudora. So they stopped
the farmer, and he entered into the
joke readily enough. City folk were
always wanting to take a joy ride on
the hayrack. No sooner did he start
on again than flames burst forth from
the hay, and it was a dangerous game
the effort to put it out. The farmer |

accused Storm of having dropped his |
!

A Thousand Thunders Seemed Ringing

In Their Ears.
cigarette. As be knew argument
would be of no avail, be gave the old
man a five dollar bill. p
The two young people continued

their journey on foot very thought-
fully.

*A hundred years ago,” mused John,
*1 should have said that the devil was
in 1t.” i

“Maybe the devil is in it,” replied
Zudora enligmatically.

*Maybe he is,” thinking of her uncle.

“There's a shack up yonder,” she
said suddenly. “‘Suppose we hide thera
for awhile and watch the house. I
want to see if any one comes or goes.”

“A good idea.” 3

They reached the hut and entered it
and looked through the window at the
house of the two strange brothers. A
quarter of an hour passed without re-
ward. There was no sign of life at
that house. By and by John sniffed.

“Girl, I'm hanged if I don’t smell
smoke{”

*So do 1!

“Let us hike while hiking’s good.”

- They were less than a dozen feet be-
yond the doorway when the shingles
on the roof began to curl into bright,
angry flames. 4

“A close shave, girl

And.now I'm

going back to interview those two
devils with the looks of two St. Pe-
ters.”

It was a stormy interview, but it re-
sulted in the embarrassment of both.
They were set upon so swiftly and
skillfully that they had no time to
struggle. After the two were securely
bound Hassam Alj stole away from an-
other exit. It had been a narrow
squeeze for him.

Zudora and Storm were left alone
in the house. There were evidently
no servants. And now. that they had |
time to inspect the room closely they |
drew the same conclusion—that the
house had been furnished for this spe-
cial occasion. Storm set himself work-
ing as best he could at the stout ropes
which bound the girl. Once she was
free she. could easily liberate him. It

seemed weary bhours to them before
the cords fell from Zudora’s hands.

She then hunted about for a knife and
found one with an edge like a razor.

“Are you satisfied?’ John asked,
ironically.

“*As to what?”

“That my death and perhaps yours
is wanted.”

“Mine?” :

“Surely. And I'm going to tell you
what's been in my mind for weeks. I'll
stake my oath that that precious uncle
of yours is back of all this.”

“My uncle! John, that is utterly im-
possible. I am his flesh and blood.” |

*‘I tell you he has committed a crime
of some sort and wants us out of the
way before we discover it.”

“And what crime could he possibly
have committed that he should want
us both out of the way?”

“I'd give a year of my life to find
out,” bitterly. *“Come, there’s no use
loitering around bere. The sooner we
get back to town the better. And
when we get to town we’ll go right in |
to Uncle Hassam Ali's study and ask ]
a few questions.” |

*“John, that would be utter madness.”

“Well, something definite may resuit
from it. If you will not go with me
' talk to him alone.”

*“And come to blows, as you did the
other time, and give him a good legal
excose to harm you.”

“I've made np my mind,” doggedly.

“Then I don’t suppose it would do
any good to argué with you.”

Indeed, Storm did waste his time on
Uncle Hassam, as he now called the

mystic. He saw that individual at the
head of the stairs aud rushed up.
When he arrived at the landing Hus-
gam Ali had disuppeuared as effectually
as if he had vanished through the wall,
which, in faet, though John was not
aware of it, was exucgly what Husszuq
Ali had done. Jobn went downstairs
again, swearing under his breath. He
was terribly angry, and when he final-
ly departed he left his sweetheart in
tears. .

There was a good vein of stubborn-
ness in Storm’s makeup. On the way
home he determined to have a reckon-
ing with those hoary old scamps who
were working in Hassam Ali's inter-
est. At least they could satisfy his
physical needs, that of bumping their
heads together. They were the manip-
ulators of some devil machine which
had caused these mysterious fires, al-
ways in the vicinity ot Zudora.

In the morning Zudora telephoned
to learn that Jobn bad gone out of
town. Instinctively she knew just
where he had gone, poor, foolish lover,
and so she set out after him, distract-
ed. It was quite resonable that the
twins would be expecting John and
would be prepared for his receptiom.
She therefore made the village about
an hour later than John and hired the
only taxicab she could find.

John found a very queerly made ap-
paratus back of the house on a knoll.
He had read about something of the
sort, a perpetual ray gathered from
light and capable of sending forth a
terrific heat, something ltke a crystal
focused under clear sunlight. He
could sense a mild warmth as he near-
ed'it—a mild warmth because the re-
flectors had heen momentarily deflect-
ed, not focused.- He knew nothing
about the house bLeing mined and
ready for his advent. He drew his re-
volver and began pepperiug the in-
fernal . machine. He could at least
put it out of business temporarily.
Vaguely he heard the rumble of a mo-
tor and turned to see Zudora step out
of a taxicabh. He waved his hand, and
she came running up the hill. On the
way up she saw something that re-
sembled a burning fuse on the ground.
Then the horror of the trap dawned
upon her. They were to be lured into
the house and blown up.

Gasping, she stammered forth ber

discovery.  She caught bhim by the
hand and dragged himm down the hill
at a run. None too soon. ‘The earth

Hassam Ali Saw That He Must Try
Onca More. ]

shook. A thousand thunders seemed
ringing in their ears. When they finai-
ly turned they saw both bouse and
side of the hill bad been totally de-
stroyed.
From the distance Hassam All saw
that he must try once more.
LTO BE CONTINUED.]

A Test for Liver Complaint Men-
tally Unhappy—Physically, Dull.

The Liver, sluggish' and inae-
tive, first shows itself in 5 mental
state—unhappy and critical. Nev-
er is there joy in living, as when
the Stomach and Liver are doing
their work. Keep your liver ac-
tive and heatlhy by using Dr.
King’s New Life Pills; they em-
pty the bowels freely, tone wup
your stomach, eure your consti-
pation and purify the blood. 25¢
at druggist. Bucklen’s Arnica
Salve excellent for Piles.

Dee Oliver, of the Valley creek

country, was marketing oats in
> >3 1 p

':f!”]llg’l’l' Saturday and ordered
his weekly Banner-Ledger and

al‘so for his father D. M. Oliver,
of San Saba for the ensuing
year.

Sudan Seed

Proclaimed by A. & M. College
and some of the seed houses as
among the very best in the state.

Nearly 100 percent cream-hwd-
led.

Free from
weed seed.

Many planters and seed houses
are advertising this seed at $1.00
per pound.

I have what you want, at home.
at from 50c to 35¢ per pound,

Every farmer should plant
Sudan for pasturage and hay.

But—Be sure it is pure,

W. W. FOWLER, M. D.

Johnson Grass er

&

w &
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W. A. Hill, the Benoit postmas-
ter, was among the large crowd |
in the city fnst Monday.

A child that has mteqtmdl
worms is handicapped in it’s|
growth. A few doses of White's

Cream Vermifuge "destroys and |
expels the worms; the child im-
mediately improves and thrives
wonderfully. Price 25¢ per
tle. Sold by the Walker
Co.

Drug

bot- |

Miss Addie Meadows of the
CIG“S country was 'the guest ot
| her cousin Mrs. C. A. Watson
| Ballinger Saturday.

GO TO—Ballinger Saddlery
| Mfg. Co., successors to T. S, Lank
ford for Saddles, Harness, ete
| Complete line of Saddlery goods.
land accessories. Shoe work and
general repairing our specialty.

| E.J. CATHEY, Megr.
12-1ra6n d&w.

'M. D. Chastain

Grain Company

Pay the highest
MAIZE, OATS an

Market Price for.
d COTTON SEED

CSCSCS s&C&C&C&C&C&C&C&%&

SEBURITY

For Reliable Abstract Work 8;

TITLE HiB (1

“Blue Back Astracts”

%

8@3@9&%%@3

and Conveyancmg

ISISUISUISUSU IS 8

L3 , - - .
Dr. Fred Tinkle’s Antiseptic Heal-
ing Oil for Man and Beast.

It is an external remedy for wire [cuts, wourds of any
nature, eczema and all skin troubles. You can get it at the
undeasigned drug stores, use it and if not satisfied, bring
the empty vottle back and get your money. If it pleases
you, tell your friends.

Walker,Drug,Co., Ballinger Tex.; Owens Drug Store, Winters,
Tex.; City Drug Store, Miles, Tex.; Palace Drug Store.
Rowena, Tex.; Middleton Drug Store, Bradshaw.

R. L. Sides, Hatchel, Texax; J. D. Miller,
Norton, Texas; Rainwater Bros.. Crews.

oio o o0 000000©a0CcoOoGS®

0 M. C. SMITH. o

(] I —_— ]

) Attorney-at-Law. 0 S«hﬂp

o Office up-sgirs in C. A, o G P' hem

& Doose Building. 0

¢ Examing Land Titles a Spec- @ |} County Attorney Runnels Co.

[ i\plty. e

ERVI05E) 948 950, 07079 @, 9]0 Civil Practice Solicited

Sl X Do JiEipBauen Ballinger, - Texas.

DOSS & BAUGH
Lawyers.

Office over Ballinger Loan Co.

Ballinger, Texas.

2/ 0 0 6 0000€0@0ce

©o HARRIS & HARRIE ¢

o | —Attorneys-at-Law— (1} }

e o coratios - | FIRE INSURANGE

® Collections | D

™ and Land o

. Litigation . | THE BEST COMPANIES

[ Specialties o

® OHfu over Ballinger State o .

>  [Bpak ang Prust Co. ® Prompt Service

0D 8 000@00O0GOGO0[0e ®

Your Business Selicited.

Miss Maggie Sharp upstairs in
old Fidelity Credit €o’s office.

0. VICTOR MILLER il

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW h SEE ME
Office with

Security Title Co.
Will Practice in all the Courts.

M. KELEBERG JR.
Attorney-at-Law.
Office at Courthouse,

% The GCounbry Trade

Receives our very best attent-
jion and we ask you te visit us
when in town, and we guaran-
tee to give you a good shave,

a neat hair cut and courteus
treatment.

Gity Barber Shop

¢ H. 0. Rhodes, Proprietor.

YOU'VE 60T TO EAT
IF YOU STAY  HERE.

Then why not eat the best at
: the same prlce

N ihon Iumh or long lunoh
you pay for what yau eat and
eat/what you want.

Laxsons Hestaurant

Do Your Bu

fence, or anything at any t
other expenses will never b

cement, lime and anything

BALLINGER

It Will Never Cost You Less.
Are you goingito build a store, a house, a barn, a

Take our advice' and do it now.
See us about your lumber, lath. shingles, casings,

We Carry Them All In Stock.

ilding Now!

ime in the near future?
Lumber and
e lower than they arenow,

else you need.

LUMBER CO.

|BUR NEW DISTRICT

WILL BE NUMSER 17

The bill to' redistrict the state,
known as the Haney-Griggs sub-
stitute for the Griggs bill, which
when adopted will give Texas two
new congressional districts, has
been reported favorable by the
house ecommittee. It is c¢laimed by
Griggs and Haney that 90 per
cent of the members faver the
bill as it now stands.

The two new districts will em-
brace West Texas, ‘with Abilene
serving as the center of one and
Amarillo the other. The district
taking in Runnels county will be
number 17, while at present we
are in'the 16th distriet, or what is

more commonly known as the
‘“Jumbo™ district.
The following counties com-

prise the 17th district, which tak-
es in the home of Congressman
Smivth:

Seventeenth—Andrews, Martin,
Howard, Mitehell, Nolan, Runnels
(,301{0, Sterling, Glasscock, Mid-
land, Ector, Winkler, Loving,
\\";11'(1, Crane, Upton,” Reagan,
Irion, Tom Green, Concho, Me-
nard, Schleicher, Crockett, Sutton
Kimble, Edwards, Valverde, Ter-
rell;' Pecos, Reeves, Culberson, El
Paso, Jeff Davis, Presidio and
Brewster.

GIRLS! THIGKEN AND
BEAUTIFY YOUR HAIR

Bring back its gloss, lustre charm
and get rid of dandruff '

To be possessed of heavy, beau-
tiful hair; soft, lustrous, fluffy,
wavy and free from ' dandruff is
merely a matter of using a little
Danderine.

It is easy and inexpensive. to
have nice, soft hair and lots of it.
Just get a 25 cent bottle of
Knowlton’s Danderine now—all
drug stores recommend it—apply
a little as directed and within ten
minutes there will be an appear-
ance of abundance; {freshness,|
fluffness and - an mcomparable
gloss and lustre, and try as you|
\\1]1 you cannot find a trace nh
dandruff or falling hair; hut your }
real surprise will be aHu .1Imu1|
two week’s use, when you will|
see new hair—fine and downy at
first—yes—but really mew hair— -
sprouting out all over your scalp |
—Danderine is, we believe, the

I
!
only sure hair grower; destroyer :
of dandruff and cure for inh\i
scalp and it never fails to stop!

falling hair at once.

If you want to prove how put 1
ty and soft your hair really
moisten a cloth with a little
derine and carvefully draw
through your hair—taking
small strand at a time. Your hair
will be soft, glossy and beautiful
in just a few moments—a delight-
ful surprise awaits everyone who
tries this.

RUNNELS COUNTY MILLETT

I)dll i
it |
one

|

H. C. Moten, one of the prom-
ment and successful ecitizens of
the Wingate-Winters county, was

looking after business affairs in
Ballinger Saturday and handed
us a dollar on his weekly Banner-
Ledger. Mr. Moten says he ship- |
ped out a car load of millett, last
week raised in his neighborhood
and will ship another . car this
week besides quite a number  of
carloads of maize to the Eush-mi
part of the state.

What Will I do With Them Cot-

ton Stalks?

Tell your troubles to L. S.|
Evans of Ballinger and place
your order with him for a ma-
cnine that will strip your staiks
of limbs and burs, cut the stalks
in small bits, three rows at a

time. A machine that will erush
your clods, smooth the land and
mark off three rows, at the time.

A machine that will drill, har-
row 20 to 30 acres of crop per

day until it is 8 or 10 inches high.
Will it eut green or wet stalks,
no sir, nor no other stalk cutter
that we ever saw.

Liet me show you my
Let me try it on your farm.

cutter. |

isfaction guaranteed or no sale.|
Will cost less than a one row|
cutter and do three times the | ==

work and better. Home inven- [
tion, home-made. Place your ord-|
er today, so your machine will be |

ready for you when you need it. I~
L. S. BVANS, R-14 ])(ll.mgm,
22-2tw p.l]

RS L el i {
Invigorating to the Pale and Sickly

The Old Standard general strengthening tonic,
GROVE'S TASTELESS chill TONIC, drives out |
Malaria.enrichesthe blood, .mdhuﬂd«npthesy:
tem. A true tonic. For adults and children. ‘~Uc

(teh Terry grocery.

ismall cash payment,

Sat- |

lﬂ

BROWNWOOD
HAS DIAMOND

BURGLARY

BROWNWOOD,

Feb. 1.—At

7:15 o’clock Saturday an. un-
known man smashed the plate

glass window at the M. O. Curry
Jewelry store grabbed a tray in
which there were fourteen ° dia-
monds rings, dropped four of
them in the window and made
way with the remainder. The
total loss is $2;165, according to
a statement by Mr., “Curry this
morning. The robber ran east,
turning the corner into Mayes
street then ’nnmng into the alley
that }mds by the Gaither & Buec l\
cleaning esta blishment. IHe was
not seen after entering this alley.

At the time of the robbery that

portion of Center avenue was al-
most deserted only two or three
men being on 'the street. Jack

Ragsdals was alone in the jewerly
store, and was standing near the
vault in the rear when he heard a
terrible erash at the show window
in front. He saw a man step

back, saw the glass falling, and
then the man running. Mr. Rags-
dale hastened to the front, saw

that a robbery had been c¢ominit-
ted, and saw the robber turn into
Mayes street around the corner of
Running " to
this corner, Ragsdale saw the
robber turn to the left and enter
the alley.

The stolen diamonds were all
set in rings and were in a small
tray with a cover. The tray was
made to hold 12 rings and M.
Ragsdale the day before had plac
ed two more heavy ‘rings on
top of those in the case. When
the robber grabbed the tray out
of the window the two extra rings
fell off on the sidewalk.

The window glass was insured,
but Mr. Curry earried no burglar |
insurance on the diamonds
the loss falls pretty heavy
him.

FOR S
ted land
{linger,
room residence
good well and
bearing .orchard,

SALE—128 acres improv- |
3 1-2 miles west of Bal-

and
windmill,
close to school,

outhouse, |
;;‘()ml’
{hig son W.

|

75 acres deep sand, good 5!

low down price if hought quick—

to suit. Address R. T. JONES,
{ Ballinger, Texas.

R. T. Williams returned
Monday morning = from
and we are glad to learn that his
I daughter, Miss Helen, as much
111)])1()\«([ when he left her bed-

side. Myrs. Williams will remain |
with her daughter a few days
longer.

A heavy cold in the
was expected to cure itself
been the starting point in

has
many

ceses of disease that ended fatally |

The sensible course is to take
frequent doses of Ballard’s Horé-
hound Syrup. It checks the prog-

ress of the disorder and assists
nature to restore mormal condi-
tions. Price 25¢, 50¢, and $1.00
per bottle. Sold by the Walker
Drug Co.

Mrs. Walter Schuhmann and
two little sons, of Rowena, came

in Saturday afternoon to visit her |

parents, Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Voel-
kel of West End for a few days.

home |
Belton |

balanea tune |

292tw |

el

CALOMEL SIGKENS! IT'S HUHRIBLE
~ DON'T STAY BILIOUS, GUNSTIPATFD

I guarantee Dodson’s Liver Tone willgive you the best Liver and -

Bowel cleansing you ever had.

sick ;
(Calomel

Calomel makes you
lose a day’s work.
quicksilver: and ‘it salivates; cal-
omel injures your liver.

you

is | Liver Tone under my personal
guarantee that it will clean your
shuggish liver better than mnasty
calomel ; it won’t make you sick
and you ecan eat anything you
want without being salivated.
Your druggist© guarantees that
each spoonful will start your liver
clean ‘your bowels and straighten

If you are bilious; feel lazy,
sluggish and all knocked out, if
your bowels are constipated and
your head aches or stomach is
sour, just take a spoonful of harm

less Dodson’s Liver Tone instead you up by morning or you - get
of using Sl@kell}llgy.suhvatmg ‘3?1_1- your money back. Children glad
omel. Dodson’s Liver Tone is|ly take Dodsonis Liver Tone be-

real liver medicine. You’ll know

z ( W i doesn’t gript or cramp or-make
it next morning because you will

them siek.

wake up feeling fine, your liver| T am selling millions of bhottles
will be working, your headache |of Dodson’s Liver Tone to pleople

and dizziness: gone, your stomach
will be sweet and bowels regular.
You will feel'like working. You |
will be cheerful ; full of vigor and!
ambition.

Your

who have found that this pleas-
ant, vegetable, liver - medicine
takes the place of dangerous calo-
imel.: Buy one bottle on my
{sound reliable guarantee. = Ask
lyour druggist about me.

druggist or dealer sells

A LONG TIME

FUNERAL SERVICES
: BETWEEN VISITS

The remainsg of Miss. Oectavia
Wade were shipped to Ballinger
at noon Friday and were met by a
large concourse of Ballinger
friends and the remains were tak-
en to the Ballinger cemetery for
interment, Rev. Doss conducting

The Macon (Mo.y Times-Demo-
crat has the following to say with
reference to B. W. l’il(:hcr. when
he and his wife were back at
their old home recently on a visit:

B. W. Pilcher and wife return-

the services at the grave. | ed to their home at Ballinger, Tex

Judge W. R. Spencer and wife, | a5 last Thursday, after a very
of Lubbock, and Mrs. T. E. But-|y)easant visit with his sister, Mrs.
ler and Mr. and Mrs. Howard| W, L. Thompson, her husband and
Pickens of Sweetwater aceom-|other relatives and old friends.
panied the remains to Ballinger.| My, Pilcher, who is the *‘baby

The floral tribute was large and
beautiful attesting the loving es-
teem in which the deceased was
held. s

A host of friends in B allinger
join the Ledger in condolence
and sympathy for the sad rela-

brother’” of Mrs. Thompson, was
born and reared near old Bloom-
ington, and holds the old place in
dear remembrance although his
visits thereto are long between
this being his first in thirty-five
yvears. He is fondly remembered

tives in this hour of bereavement.| iy the neighborhood, however,

4 PR L RS Pt and the glad hand was extended
;»'DIED SATURDAY'MORNING .to him and his pleasant wife by

S. 0. Padgett, father of W..T.|{all of the ‘‘old timers.”” M

and i Padgett, tax collector for R.m- Pilecher has met with good
Ull. nels county, died at 2 o’clock Sat-|Success in his Texas home and is
| urday morning at the residence held in the: very highest esteem

| of his son. 1108 Broad Street.|by the people of his section. For

| Mr. Padgett.was 80 years old|the past twenty-three years he
§(1n«l hecause of his old age partly, | has been constable of “Ballinger

and is now making the race for
city marshal. Needless to state
In\ old friends here sincerely hope
' for his success in the compaign.
Mr. Pileher brought b ack

death was suffered. The funeral
services were condueted this m
ternoon from the residence o
. Padegett, and in‘rm |

ment was in the City Cemetery. |

ey I I * | from his old home a 1|np off of
DIED. one of the cherry tree under
R, H. Hamilton, a voune man |Whi¢h he played and eat u]u-l'l'i(-x
labout 25 years. of age, died Sat-| forty years ago and also had the
urday lli;.!:ll'[ from bowel trouble | !"l““””"“,“t “'lfl“g “‘Sl":”“ on Ih":
| and his remains were shipped to|1¢¢ on Bast Fork Creek, one of
Leaday Sunday for barial in the |the streams in “l”‘ll he fished

cemetery at that place. | when a boy.

{ leaves a husband and ene child to
lungs that|

Muys. C. N. Deatherage, who had
) heen suffering with eonsumption Gas in the stomach or bowels is
died Sunday night and the re-|a disagreeable symptom of a tor-
mains will be shipped to Ilam-| pid liver. To get rid of it quickly
berg; Ark. for interment. She|take Herbine. It is a marvelous
liver stimulant and bowel puri-
Price H0¢. Sold by the Wal-

mourn ]i(‘l‘ death. The fiU]li]‘\' had ]' fier.
Drug Co
o 2

only been in our city far about 30 | ker
days and came heve for the bhene-/
fit of her health.

|  The deal was closed Friday in
which Elder W. D. Black sold to
received the| Lee Evans his two aecre block
and residence in South Ballinger.

W. A. Breedlove,
sad news Thursday that his b]'o’rh!

er, of Oklahoma died at a sani-| -

tarium in Sherman, Texas, Wed-| For Sale.

nesday from an - operation for| Old work mule in good flesh;
kidney trouble. Mr. Breedlove|Peter Schultler wagon, ‘almost
has the sympathy of many tnemlsllm\. double set of chain harness,
in Ballinger in this sad hour of|at a bargam. J. M. LONDON,

bereavement.
Chickens, eggs,

wanted at Central

prices paid.

;Sixth St. 22-2tw 1tdpd

and ploduee J. W. Mathews of the Pumphrey
Hotel. Top|country was transacting business
Wtf‘m Ballinger Monday.

-
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War or No Warr

the past.
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" We are still in a position to make you farm loans and take up and extend
your vendors lien notes in the future ]ust as we have heretofore done in

No informal red tape proceedings.
us, we handle them right off the reel.

For further particulars call on, phone or write

When you get your loams through

-

L 000000000007 l0lil0l0l0lll0l0l0lll0l'

 C. A.Doose&Co.

Ballinger, Texas.

W‘lElllm!i'l!l'l!tlllI'IOIO_IOIOIOI0

i

you a 50 cent bottle of Dodson’s
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Can you vote?
r S o e
‘Why didn’t you pay?

0
Now you’ll e sorry.
i R
Tceland has banished hdoze.
What a shiver.
0

You will not have as much say

in the campaign as a woman.
5

The senate at Austin reported
favorable on woman suffrage at a
ratio of 16 to 1.

_—.O-—.

The man that was raised on
corn bread now has something to
be thankful for.

O
O—

Cheaper water will be respon-
gible for more pretty yards in
Ballinger. Turn it on.

E—"]

“‘Let Texas Feed herself’’ is a
new club in the field of diversi-
fication. We are willing.

O

Some people can’t see any-good
in anything started by a man
they don’t like. Envy blocks
many a move for progress.
O—

Good roads will make Ballinger
a better market,, and make it easy
for the farmers to get to mar-

ket.

AT
Requiring the lobbyists to regis-
ter at Austin is a wise idea; it
makeg it easier for the police to
locate them when investigating
poker playing.
D ) S
The slogan ‘‘Let Texas Feed
Herself,’” is meeting with a hearty
endorsement by Runnels county
farmers.
O
There are a few people left in
Bell county and Gov. Ferguson
has about filled 211 places in his
official family.

L1 N0S e
The poor fellow in town work-
ing on a small salary may live out
of ten cans and paper sacks, but
there is no excuse for the farmer
to live that way. :
=)
There were many clunuves in
weather Saturday and Sunday,
and the man that didn’t at least
find two hours to suit him is hard
to please.

Ballinger, Jefferson, does not
gound as good to us as Ballinger,
Texas, and we will not stand for
the change. We prefer to remain
in Texas.

Qe

We could fill a page of our pa-
per with experiences of profit-
able poultry production in Run-
tiels county. Tts hard to fail if
you half way look after this in-
dustry.

——— %

The visitors to Ballinger in the
interest of ‘‘Let Texas Feed It-
self Club’’ says Runnels County
is the most prosperous county in
the state. That’s talking about a
good thing and is the truth.

—_— )

United we stand, divided we
fall applies to every, community.
Runnels county people should
unite good and strong on every
question that is for the best in-
terest o ithie people, Let’s huild
good roads.

-——-——_—.0_
Dr. Geo. Rankin had perhaps
as many political enemies in Tex-
as as any man, but Texas will be
made to grieve on account of his
death. For twenty years or
more, he has been editor of Texas
Methodist favorite religious pa-
per, and has fought hard for pure
politics. The Methodist of Texas,
as well as other denominations
have profited by his works.

The voters of precinet -No. 1,
Coleman county, have secured the

fre i .\

- -

requisite number of names on
petition to be presented to the
commissioners court of that coun-
ty, asking for a bond issue elec-
tion for $100,000 road bond issue.
The Coleman people too, have been
the folly of their way, and are de-
termined to adopt the only sane
and econimical way of building
roads. Runnels County should not
let Coleman County put one by us
in this work.

O
Flour has leaped sky high Again
and the farmer with the grain can
now get $1.50 per bushel for his
holdings. Warning has been sent
down the line that in all probab-
ility this grain will go to $2 per
bushel before it finds a resting
place. The warning is worth noth
ing to us for we can only buy one
sacks of flour at a time at the
present price. We will risk the
future to take care of the price
fixing, and if the $2 mark is reach
ed we will buy by the half sack.
G

There seems to be no opposition
to the $60,000 road bond issue, and
it is freely predicted that
the question will carry by a hand-
some majority this time. The peo

ple in the rural districts realize
the great importance of good

roads, and have at last been made
to see that they can hope for noth-
ing permanent until they “supply
the road commissioners with_some
thing to work with. The unlimit-
ed supply of material and the na-
tural advantages for building
roads in this county, and especial-
ly in the Ballinger district, makes
it all the more unanswerable why
we should delay road building.

WHAT'S INDIGESTION?
WHO CARES? LISTEN!

‘‘Pape’s Diapepsin’’ makes sour,
‘gassy stomachs feel fine

at once,
Time it! In five minutes all
stomach distress will go. No in-

digestion, heartburn, sourness or
belching of gas, acid, or eructa-
tions of undigested food, no diz-
ziness, bloating, foul breath or
headache.

Pape’s Diapepsin is noted for
its speed in regulating upset stom
achs. It is the surest, quickest
and most certain indigestion rem
edy in the whole world, and be-
sides it is harmless.

Millions of men and women now
eat their, favorite foods without
fear—they know Pape’s Diapep-
sin will save them from any stom
ach misery.

Please, for your sake, get a
large fifty-cent case of Pape’s
Diapepsin from any drug store

and put your stomach right. Don’t
keep on being miserable—life is
too short—you are not here long
so make your stay agreeable. Eat
what you like and digest it; en-
joy it, without dread of rebellion
in the stomach. ;

Pape’s Diapepsin  belongs in
your home anyway.  Should one
of the family eat something which
don’t agree with them, or in case
of an attack of indigestion, dys-
pepsia, gastritis or stomach de-
rangement at daytime or during
the night, it is handy to give the
quickest, surest relief known.

How many of ug have made ’em—
The promises I mean—

For this New Year upon us,
This year nineteen-fifteen?

How many of us will break ’em,
Though small as t hey may
seem.
Not ever a one is broken
But is spoils some one’s day
dream.

Let’s all just keep one promise,
And that is not to break
A single little promise
That we have happened to
make.
_ MRS. J. Q. McADAMS.
Winters, Texas.

The Quinine That Does Not Affect The Head
Because of its tonic and laxative effect, LAXA-
TIVE BROMO QUININEis better than ordinary
Quinine and does not cause nervousness nor
ringing in head. Remember the full name and

look for the signature of E. W. GROVE. 25c.

MONTHLY REPORT OF _ v
BROOKSHIRE SCHOOL
Teacher, Miss Stella Nix.

The third month of the present
session of our school closed F'ri-/
day 29, with a total enrollment of
30 for the term.

Reports for the term show that
98 per cent of the pupils enrolled
in school for the third month pass
ed in their work. In this connec-
tion it is gratifying to note the
ioyal co-operation on the part of
the patrons of the school in keep-
ing the children in school and in
not allowing them to engage in
outside activities during school

nights.

Below are given the names of
thos . whe vanked first and second
in their respective grades during
the first, second and third months
also the names of those who were
on ihe honor roll during the first,
second and third months.

In order to get on the honor
roll, a pupil must make an aver-
age ot Y0 or more in scholarship
and a grade of 95 or more in de-
.portment for the month.

First and Second Months.

Ninth grade: first, Chester
Brookshire, and Lucy Stephenson.
Honor roll: Chester Brookshire
and Lucy Stephenson.

Seventh grade: .= first
Cook. Honor rool: Lois Cook.

Sixth grade: First,, George
Cook. Honor roll, George Cook.

Fifth grade: first, Lovedy
Brookshire, second Thelma Brook-
shire, Ruth Clark and Homer
Clark. -~ Honor roll: Lovedy
Brookshire, Thelma Brookshire,
Tomer Clark and Ruth Clark.

Fourth grade: first, Isaac How-
ell, second Irving Stephenson.
Honor roll » Isaae Howell and Irv-
ing Stephenson.

Third grade: first, Della Brook
i shire, second Bessie Cook.

Second grade: first, Jeff Ken-
nemer.. Honor roll: Jeff Kennem
er.

IJOiS

Third Month.

Ninth grade: first, Chester
Brookshire and Lucy Stephenson.
Honor roll: Chester Brookshire,
and Luey tSephenson.

Seventh grade: first, Lois Cook.
Second Raymond Houston.

Sixth grade: First, Hubert
Houston and Lovedy Brookshire;
second, George Cook, Thelma
Brookshire, Ruth Clark and Hom

ler Clark. Honor roll: Thelma
Brookshire and Ruth Clark.
Fifth grade: first, Arnold

Houston and .Annie Whittaker.
Honor roll: Annie Whittaker.
Fourth grade: first, Mildred
Whittaker, second Isaac Howell,
Irvine Stephenson and Garland

Harris. Honor roll: Mldred
Whittaker, sallie and Garland
Harris.

Third grade: first, Robert and
Thomas Simpson; second, Della
Brookshire, Jeff Kennemer and

Bessie Cook. Honor roll: Jeff
Kennemer.
Second grade: first, Hunice

Houston ; second Ella Whittaker.

First grade: first, Normon
Houston ; seeond Ellabe Cook.
Homor roll: Olly Harris and Nor-
man IHouston.

Eggs
Brown Leghorns 15, $1.00. Cock
erels $1.00 each. Muvrs. Sam Me-

Pherson, 302, Tenth Street, 2
blocks frow Sants Fe depot
Phone 417. o-tfw

WANTED — Work

plowing,

hauling, planting or moving.
Price reasonable. Apply to G. R.

West, Phone 550. D-4tw

LITTLE MARY PICKFORD
COMES HEKE SATURDAY

Little Mary Pickford, the
Enown- and most popular motion
picture actress of the world will
be at ihe Princess Theatre Satur-
day night in a novel and typical

best

characterization ‘‘The Eagle’s
Mate.”” Miss Pickford has char-

Labrador, and all accord her the
highest rank possible to motion
picture art. Though but twenty
years old ‘‘Lttle Mary’’ has had
experience in the best of com-
panies, both moving picture and
dramatic. She played in ‘‘A
Good Little Devil’’ produced by
David Belasco and at the time was
the youngest leading lady on the
American stage. - She has that
quickness of mind and body that
enables her to see far in advance
of mony veteran actors. Litile
Mary is here to stay. '

The play is taken from the novel
by Anna Alice Chapin and dram-
tized by Daniel Frohman and pro-
duced by the Famous Players
Film Co. The picture is five reels
in length, but the small admission
price of tne cents is being charged.

This is but one of the splendid
features being put on at the Prin-
cess Theatre and you are missing
the chance of a life time if you do
not see this one. ‘

s I

FODEIESRAGI . 5 7.

"back,

med audiences from Borneo tol

OUCH! ACHING JOINTS,
RUB RHEUMATIC PAIN

Rub Pain right out with small
trial ‘bottle of old ‘‘St.
Jacob’s Oil.”’

Rheumatism is ‘‘pain’’ only.

Not one case in fifty requires
internal treatment. Stop drug-

ging! Rub soothing, penetarting
““St. Jacobs Oil’’ right into your
sore, stiff, aching joints, and re-
lief comes instantly. ‘*St. Jacob’s
0il’’ ig a harmless rheumatism lin-
iment which < never disappoints
and can not burn the skin.

Limber up! Quit ecomplaining!
Get a small trial bottle of old,
honest ‘“St. Jacobs ‘0il’> at any
drug store, and in just a moment
you’ll be free from rheumatic
pains, soreness and stiffness.
Don’t suffer! Relief awaits you.
“St. Jacobs 0il”’ is just as good
for sciatica, neuralgia, lumbago,
backache, sprains.
OFFICE DAYS OF COUN-

TY SUPERINTENDENT

During the months of February
and March I expect to e in the
superintendent’s office at the court
house every Monday and the first
Saturday in each month. The re-
mainder of the time I expeet to
spend in the country with the
schools.

W. W. WOOTEN,

1tw County Superintendent.
WILLIAMS-THOMAS

The marriage ceremony will be
performed Thusrday afternoon at
the home of the bride’s parents
Mr. and -Mrs. C. C. Thomas of
Valley Creek, that will unite the
two happy hearts of Mr. Austin
Williams and Miss Mattie Thomas

Mss Thomas is one of Runnels
county’s favorite daughters + and
Mr. Williams, the eldest son of
My. and Mrs. S. D. Williams, of
Hatchel, and is a young man of
sterling worth and ability.

The Ledger joins a host of
friends in advance congratulations
for a long, happy and prosperous
married life for the young couple.

How To Give Quinine To Children.

FEBRILINEis the trade-mark name given to an
improved Quinine. Itisa TastelessSyrup, pleas+
ant to take and does not disturb the stomach.
Children take it and never know it is Quinine.
Also especially adapted to adults who cannot
take ordinary Quinine. Does not nauseate nor
cause nervousness norringing in the head. Try
it the next time you need Quinine for any pur-
mose. Ask for 2.ounce original package. The
name FEBRILINE is blown in bottle. 25 cents.

BUYS ARC LIGHT SALOON.

The Are Light Saloon, which
for years has been known as the
property of the late T. H. Me
Closkey, was sold this week to
Clint Pimson, the terms being
private.

The new proprietor has for the
past year been the wmanager ot
the Are Light and recently enter-
ed into negotiations for its pur-
chase. The saloon is one of the
best known in West Texas and

has been closed ever sinee the
death of its former owner.—San
Angelo »?tandard.

Dr. J. W. Blasdell came in
Tuesday afternoon in his auto
from San Marcos and will make

Ballinger his future home.

JUDGE FOR YOURSELF

Which is Better—Try an Experi-
ment or Profit by a Ballinger
Citizen’s Experience.
Something new is an experi-
ment.
Must be proved to be
sented.
The statement of a manufactur-
er is not convincing proef of
merit. : i
But the endorsement of friends

as repre-
P |

is.
Now supposing you had a bad

A lame, weak, or aching one,
‘Would vou experiment on it?
You will read of many so-call-
ed cures. )
Endorsed by
far-away places. \

It’s different when the endorze
ment comes from home.

Easy to prove local testimony.
Read this Ballinger case:

Mrs. J. C.-Orange, 505 Thir-
teenth St., Ballinger, says: ‘I
was troubled by my baek for
some time. T was so stiff and
lame that I could hardly walk
This would go away after 1
moved about awhile, but was sure
to come back the next day. The
kidney secretions caused annoy-
ance. After using half a box of
Doan’s Kidney Pills the lamenezs
left. T am glad to tell others how
much T was benefited.”’ :
Price 50c. at all dealers. Don’t
simplv ask for a kidney remedy—
get Doan’s Kidney Pills—the
same that Mrs. Mrs. Orange had.
Foster-Milburn Co., Props., Buf-

strangers from

Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Dole of the
Valley creek country, passed thru
Ballinger Saturday afternoon and
route te the Benoit country to
visit Joe IToffman and family
over Sunday. : !

Charlie Wimberly, R. L. Bates
and Joe Vinyard and W. M. Gray,
of the Crews country, were trans
acting, business in Ballinger Mon-
day.

—~—

J. L..Jordon, of the Old Run-
nels neighborhood returned home
Monday at noon from a visit to
hig borther A. J. Jordon of Hico.

Elbert Evans of Talpa, had
business in Ballinger between
traing Monday. '

Eggs For Sale
For setting hens, I have for sale
Silver Lace Wyandotte eggs, 50c¢
per setting of 15 eggs. Write or
phone 6305 rural. W. G. CHAP-
MAN, Route No. 1 Ballinger, Tex.
8-2tw ,

Posted.

No hunting, fishing, wood haul-
ing or tresspassing allowed in my
pasture 9 miles north of ftown.
MRS. MAUD VANCIL. 5-2twpd !

MUST HAVE HELP.

Unele Sam says he must have
help. He wants stenographers
for his office in Washington, and
throughout many of the Southern
States, at entrance salaries of
from $840 to $1200 per annum.
He has some vacancies in hig Phil-
lipine offices and in Panama, for
which he pays an entrance salary
of $1200 to $1500 per year. He
advances on merit, if you are com
petent you will soon draw a most
attractive salary and only work
from 9 a. m. to 4:30 p. m., with

Most Old People
Are Constipated

The wear of years impairs
the action of the bowels.
With advancing age people
are disposed to restricted ac-
tivity and exercise, which is
responsible for the constipat-
ed condition of most old folks.
The digestive organs are
more *© sensitive to the de-
mands made upon them and
rebe] more quickly.

A mild, effective
for constipation, and one
that is especially suited to
the mneeds of elderly people,
women and children, is the
combination of simple Ilaxa-
itve herbs with pepsin that is
sold in drug stores under the
name of Dr. Caldwell’s Sy-
rup Pepsin. A free trial bot-
tle ecan be obtained by writ-
ting to Dr. W. B. Caldwell,
452 Washington St., Monti-

remedy

thirty days’ vacation during the
year with pay. Five different ex-
‘aminations were held here in our
city during the past year by the
Civil Service Department, to se-
cure help for the Government.
Special letters were reecived by
our school, urging that our grad-
nates take these examination. We
repare students to pass examina-
tiong for several departments for
Government work.

Owng to America being t he
great department store of the
world during the European war,
Uncle Sam will need far more help
thiy year than ever before. Young
men and women, ambitious to
succeed should give this = Civil
Service work prompt and serious
consideration. The position is
certain, the salary good and the
pay sure.

Buisness men 'desiring efficient
office help, bookkeepers, steno-
graphers, secretaries or operators,
at salaries in keeping with the
quality of service rendered, should
phone or write us just the kind of
help' they want and we will take
particulir pains in selecting it,
either from students just graduat-
ing or from former graduates who
are desiring advancement. We
have an enrollment of more than
two thousand per year, and ten
thousand former students from
which to seleet just.the kind of
help you want. We have an ex-
pert in charge of our Employment
Department who will take special
interest in serving you without
charge. - ]

Those interested in preparing
for either Government or Commer-
cial positions, phone us, at our ex-
pense, or write us for particulars
Catalogue free.

TYLER COMMERCIAL COL-
LEGE, Tyler, Texas.

The many friends of Jesse Lan-
ders will be glad to learn that he
was able to be on the streets of
Ballinger Wednesday for the first
time since a very serious opera-
tion at the sanitarium some weeks
ago. | g 2P

cello, Tlls.

A GOOD SHOWING.

R. T.. Wiley, of the New Home
neighborhood, was in the ecity
Tuesday and informed us that he
had finished gathering his 1914
cotton erop first of this week and
had made 49 bales of cotton besid
es a good feed crop. He gathered
his cron with his own family and
was only out $3.00 for extra work
on the entire cotton crop.

‘‘“The Best Laxative I Know Of."’

“T have sold Chamberlain’s
Tablets for several years. Peo-
ple who have used them will take
vothing else. I ean recommend
them to my customers as the
best laxative and cure for consti-
pation that I know of,”’ writes
Frank Strouse, Fruitland, Iowa.
For sale by all‘dealers.

of
and
Tues-

Tnele Warren  Williams,
Miles, was wvisiting relatives
rreetne Ballinger friends
day.

Resolutions

Resolutions of respect  of
Brother J. A. Warren, a deacon:

Whereag it has pleased God to
call from the toils and cares of
this life our beloved Brother, -J.
A. Warren. we how our heads in
grief yet snbmitting to the will
of our Tiord as one that doeth all
thines well :

Thera be it resnlved:

By the Union Missionery Bap-
titst Chureh that in the death of
ar Brother which occurred at
his home on the 5th day of Nev-
ember 1914. we have lost one of
our most valued memhers and the
home a loving hushand and father
and we all monrn this great loss
hnt we realiza bv the ennseerated
life that he lived that he is now
enjoyire that mansion of eternal
joy and bliss thet is prepared for
the children of God.

Mav Gad’s love and merev sus-
tain hig beloved wife. children,
father. mother. brothers. and sis-
ter~ in this sad hour of grief.

We commend them to our heav-
anly Wather for that consolation,
he anlv ean eive.

Resolved further that a eonv
nf these resonlntions be furnished
the hereaved familv and a cony
snread on the minutes of the
echurch record. and ore sent to
the Banner-Ledger with the: re-
anest that it be pmblished. Res-
pectfully submitted.

P. M CAUDLE.
Church Clerk.

The above was read and adoot-
ed at regnlar conferecns meeting
Ootoher 14th. 1914, Balljngg‘x",'
Texas. :
—

falo, N. Y.

9 e B TR A,

The Eagle’s Mate” Princess Theatre Saturday, Ma tinee
and Night,

wonasuel

[t ]
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mg picture theaters.

THE MASTER KEY

By John Fleming Wilson

By specia' arrangement for this paber a photo-drama corresponding to the
wstaliments of *The Master Key’” may now be seen at the leading mov-
By arrangement made with the Universal
Film Manufacturing company it s got oniy possible to
read **The Master Key’ mn this paper, but also after-

ward to see moving pictures of our story.

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY JOHN FLEM(NG WILSON

CHAPTER I

The Runaway Car.

ANY a man writes down on pa
per the things he cannot ar
ticulate. Thomas Gallon,
La2g) dreaming of two women, taci-
turn and silent as he was, wrote down
the thoughts which he could not ex
press in speech. His diary, well thumb-
ed, held the history of many a lonely
night, but of all these nights there was
one that stood out in his mind.

It was the darkness inclosing a wom-
an on a bed. He still heard her whis-
pered cry, “You speak of God, Tom,
but I have no religion but mother-

/pJ

ing stockbrokers usually have infor-
mation as to all these engineers.”

The slender man with the shrewd
face seated opposite her dropped his
eyes. “To tell you the truth, Mrs. Dar-
nell, I never liked John Dorr.”

“Neither .does Harry,” she put in
quickly.

The stockbroker looked at his plate
a moment and then pulled out his
memorandum book. “Listen, Jean,” he
said in a tone she recognized as utter-
ly businesslike. *“Shall I buy ‘Master
Key’ stock?”

“There is a girl back there”— she

| went on intensely. -

Crape looked up swiftly. He caught

hood.” Before his closed eyes came the | a glint of the jealousy in the woman’s

vision of a lamp lit, then almost an ap-
parition—the face of his daughter. One
life had fled, possibly appalled by the
horrors of a world that recks not of our
poor humanity. Yet there was in the
dead woman’s arms a child, gro-
tesquely asleep, as if unawakened to
the sorrows this mother had known.

“Ruth!” he cried. There was no an-
swer from the still woman in the dark-
ness, but thus he had christened his
only child.

It seemed to him as if that echo still
reverberated from the moon washed
hills which marked the site of ‘“The
Master Key.”

“I am getting old,” he thought as he
turned the pages of the diary as if un-
consciously counting the years since a
woman had leaned over his shoulder.

“Ruth!” he murmured again.

The problem before him was no
Jonger dim and vague, as it had been
in the days of his prime, but absolutely
distinct and clear—what was to become
of Ruth when he died? With his train-
ed business intelligence he set himself
to solve this question.

He reviewed in his mind all the men
and women he had known. It was a
strange procession. They marched be-
fore his sharpened vision, old partners,
fresh young ‘girls, mature women, men
with check books in their hands, men
dying of thirst on the desert—and Wil-
kerson. He sternly put out of his mind
the thought of his former partner—the
man—was he dead? If he had not died
that night in the gulch, if he were still
alive, knowing the secret of ‘“The Mas-
ter Key,” who would save Ruth from
his vengeance ?

Then there rose before his mind the
straight, strong, almost austere figure
of his mining engineer, John Deorr—
youthful, of course, but he had proved
himself wholly competent in almost
every tusk that had been given him.

The old man thought more deeply.
He recalled his own former years. He
himself had broken down the iron bar-
riers of a cold world for the sake of a
woman whose image Ruth was. He
had seen in John Dorr’s eyes the grow-
ing flume of love. Long experience
had taught the old man that there is

no passion so dependable in this world

as love,

John Dorr loved Ruth. It needed no
monetary bond to assure his fidelity to
her interests, and with the sudden,
swift, alert step of a man who had
made his final decision he went out on
the porch and called, “John, John!”

Within the interior of the little house
down the hill the engineer of Thomas
Gallon’s mine had abandoned his blue-
prints to study the letters on a little
pennant which represented his first
victory, a touchdown on the football
field within the last ten seconds of
play. He knew better than any one
that his mission to Valle Vista was
Tutile. Using every resource at his
command, he could find no paying ore,
and yet—there was the pennant, the
emblem of victory hard fought and
hard won. Should he give up now?
He heard a clear, stern call from up
the hill—*“John, John!”

“I'll win out yet for Ruth’s sake,”

he sald as he answered that imperious |

cry.

Other ears heard that call, and as
John hastened down the hill he saw
Ruth’s figure by the side of the bunga-
low, and as if by the opening of a
shutter he once more saw the lights of
Broadway and a table spread with
dinen, two people sitting there—his
evil geniuses.

In this complex and highly organized
civilization of ours no man can be as-
sured that at any moment some other
man possibly thousands of miles dis-
tant is not planning an act whose por-
tent would never occur to him.

At a table in a New York restaurant
a man and woman were sitting with
the words “Gallon,” “Dorr” and “Wil-
kerson” on their lips.

“Harry Wilkerson has
Gallon,” she said quietly.
what will happen?”’

Her companion laughed. “Gallon? I
had a college mate named ‘Dorr,” who
is working for a man named ‘Gallon’
somewhere out in the mines.”

The woman's dark eyes lit up, and
she seemed more strikingly handsome

as she allowed her sudden passion to

flood her somber face with color.
“There is money in that mine, George
€rane!” she said. '‘But this man Dorr
' —what sort of chap is he? You min-

found Tom
“1 wonder

eyes. For his own ‘purpose she was
most useful, so he snapped the rubber
band around his memorandum book,
put it back in his pocket and said with
finality, *Jean, I'll buy ‘Master Key’
stock at any price!”

* * * * *

» *

Mastering the c¢ry which, had come
to him from Thomas Gallon's bunga-

-low and realizing that in it was a tone

“Leave it 1o me.”

he had never heard before, John Dorr
strode down the hill. As he crossed the
gulch he saw the door of the bungalow
open, and Ruth appeared,

*I thought I heard your father call,”
he said awkwardly.

“He was calling you,” she answered
quietly, “but he went over toward the
dump. I think he wants you there.”

Ruth laid her little hand on John
Dorr's brawny arm. “John,” she said,
the swift color rising in her cheeks, “1
don’t want to say anything to make
trouble, but father is worried. He
trusts you; but, you know, we haven’t
recovered the lost vein.”

John ldoked her straight in the eye.
“Leave it to me.”

Her appealing hands crept up his
arms, and for one moment she- al-
lowed him to read her soul. She made
a potent‘plea, -directed by the instinct
of a woman who is loved. *“John, look
after him. He is doing it for me.”

Dorr hesitated a‘'moment. It was
the first thing Ruth had ever asked
him. He felt that he ought to re-
spond to this appeal in some most con-
vincing way, but he could formulate
no phrase that would express at once
his determination to do everything in
his power to help her father and his
gratitude that she had taken him into
her confidence, so he merely smiled,
waved his hand and went down the
hill toward the dump beneath the head
end of the spraddling trestle.

She called him back. “I forgot it
was lunchtime,” she said shyly.

“I must get down to your father,” he
sajd rather brusquely.

“Then I'll bring you both down your
lunches to the mine,” she said. *“We
can have a little picnic all by our-
selves.”

As he went up toward the end of the

trestle Dorr observed that the engineer
running the donkey engine seemed
hardly to know his business.

“My dear fellow,” he said quietly,
“you're allowing too much slack on
your cable. It is dangerous. Those ore
cars are coming down that trestle too
fast. If their brakes give way it means
disaster!”

“What's the trouble?’ said Gallon,
coming up with a piece of ore in his
hand. ;

“I was just telling Bill Tubbs that if
he did not keep up the slack on his
cable on those cars he would whip
them over the end of the trestle,” said
John.

He turned toward the old man and
said in a different voice: “You called
me. What is it that you want?”

“Look at this, John,” said the older
man, handing out the piece of ore—
“dirt, not gold bearing quartz. I want
to talk to you; I've got something to
pay to you.”

Involuntarily John looked down the
street. He saw Ruth coming, swinging
the lunch basket in her hand, Hse re-
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membered her shy appeal that he
would do the best he could for “The
Master Key.”

“I think we had better go into the
mine; we can talk there,” he said.

“They are setting off a blast,” Gallon
remarked.

Dorr looked up at the car roaring
past them overhead and said suddenly:
“Before anything else you ought to fix
that trestle. Some day a car will go
over on the dump.”

Gallon looked up and then glanced at
Dorr. *1 gumess you're right, John; I've
thought of that myself. Things have
kind of gone at loose ends. Now I'll
see to it myself with your help, be-
cause 1 have something to say to you.”

“There comes Ruth with a basket of
lunch,” said Dorr.

“Oh, yes. When I am away from
the house she often picnics with me
here in the mine. Say, I'm going up
on the trestle. Have another talk
with Tubbs. He is all right, but he
has got careless. Teil him to keep up
the slack of his cable. 1 tell you,
John, I have wanted to talk to:you
for a long time, but first I'm going to
look after that cable, because I can
gee you are right and we might have
a bad accident.”

As the old man started into the
mine, putting one foot after the other
with that carelessness characteristic
of men becoming decrepit, a man ran
out of the mouth of the mine waving
his arms. Almost instantly following
him came a puff of gray-blue smoke,
which soared upward and spread out
as if it were the blossom of a cloud
warmed iunto full bloom by the hot
sunlight pouring down into the valy
ley. -

Ruth let fall the lunch basket and

stared upward at that dark, murky
hole in the hill. Was John there?
Was her father there? She knew

that that bulky cloud blooming into

the heavens meant death beneath
the ground. Unwittingly she cried
“John!” Then she remembered her

filial duty, and her next word, whis-
pered toward that billowing, eddying
mass of vapor was “Father!”

Thus do maidens confess to God the
secrets of their heart, but let us see
how they conceal from men these
same sacred mysteries.

Ruth hastened her pace toward the
entrance of the mine. The shale gave
way under her little feet, but she
stroggled upward until she reached
the trestle. Having lived all her' life
in a mining camp, there was no ter-
ror for her in anything but falling
rock., That effusion of smoke float-
ing over the hillside seemed to speak
of disaster. She knew the peril of
a premature explosion, and she also
knew every working pf “The Master
Key.” And again she wondered wheth-
er it was John Dorr or her father or
both who were stifling for air within
that dark tunnel.

She did not see John Dorr talking to
the engineer below her, nor did she see
the miner who had just left the mine
and was scrambling down the ladder.
Her thought was that during this noon

| hour, when both shifts were off duaty,
| her father had gone in and accidentally
l'snt off

blast. What blasting was
done in “The Master Key” usuglly
took place during the nooning, but ow-
ing to carelessness it was sometimes
the case that all the blasts were not
set off. She had seen men belched out
of that dark hole before furious gusts
of gas. And yet why was the ore car
inside? That, too, spelled disaster.

She dropped the lunch basket and
pulled out the pocket electric light
which she always carried. It burned
only a tiny hole in the billowing smoke.
She rushed blindly in, trusting to her
long familiarity with the tunnel to find
her father.

Thus it was that father and daughter
passed each other in the darkness;

a

Gallon grimly but silently cursing the
.awkwardness of his men, Ruth trying
to choke out the names of the two men
she loved. Suddenly she came into the
free air.

The little beam of her lamp

Ruth Hastened Toward the Entrance
of the Mine.

showed her nothing but an ore car and
the tools dropped by the last shift
when they had quit for dinner.

“Father!” she cried, peering into the
darkness beyond.

“John!” \

She stepped on into the shadow and
called again. Her foot slipped on the
rough floor of the tunnel, and as she
tried to save herself her lamp fell. A
moment later she saw a trickle of fire
running along toward the heading. It
was a fuse leading to a blast that had
not yet heen shot. With all light gone
except thaat blue flicker, penned in as
she was by the ore car, standing there
with set brakes, what hope had she?
How long would it be before that lit-
tle gust of flame reached the powder?

" Thomas Gallon was old fashioned fa
many ways. Instead of using 60 per
cent ‘dynamite everywhere and deto-
nating it by electricity, he still insisted
on using old fashioned powder and
tamping it with a fuse, a sign of his
obstinacy.

She climbed into the ore car and
tried to unset the brakes. It was her
only hope. Then she realized that the
cable was still attached. She climbed
down by the light of the now flaming
fuse and unhooked the heavy Shackle.
A moment later she was again in the
car with her little hands firmly on the
lever. With strength bred of despera-

tlon she managed to release it.
The heavy car slowly creaked away
down the dark tunnel.

Then it came

“The Master Key” Mine,

over Ruth that she was not strong
enough to stop its momentum on the
long trestle that led to the dump. She
was fleeing death by fire and gas and
rock only to be hurled headlong over
the lofty end of the track. A vision
rose before her of being flung through
the bright California air right at her
father's feet. Behind her she heard
the sputtering of the last few inches
of the fuse. She crouched in the car.
Just as it emerged from the tunnel’s
mouth it was as if a huge hand thrust
the car forward. The boom of the ex-
plosion deafened her. She stood up
now in the” wildly speeding car and
cried, “John, John!”

7 B

CHAPTER IV.

The Rescue.
{U'TER talking to the engineer,
A John Dorr had missed Gallon
and saw him at the anchor-
age of the ore cable car up
the hiil, across the gulch from the

trestle.

“John,” said Gallon, “I am getting

old. Years ago there were two part-
ners of us prospected this country,

and we found free milling gold. I say
‘we,” John, but there was a little girl—
I kept the loecation of that mine to my-
gelf. There was trouble, John. He
suspected me”’— He turned his dim-
ming eyes on the stalwart young man
In entreaty. ‘I guess you know why
I tried to keep those plans to myself.”

“Who is the man?’ demanded the en-
gineer, patting the great iron ore car-
rler with his hand as a man pacifies
a restless animal,

At that moment there came a faint
cry from a miner on the trestle.

“What does he want?’ demanded
Gallon peevishly.

John Dorr's eyes saw the miners in
the camp, wives and all, streaming out
and staring upward. They had got
the meaning of that cry. He thought
to himself, “Where is8 Ruth?” It came
over him that she was bringing lunch-
eon to her father and himself in the
mine. He stared up at that dark hole
in the hillside and saw an eddy of
smoke. Instantly he knew that she
must be somewhere within that dark
depth.

With all the force of his lungs he
bawled down to the engineer, who was
staring stupidly upward; swung him-
self into the bucket, pulled his signal
whistle out of his pocket and blew it
furiously. ;

The ‘engineer seemed to listen for a
moment, then kicked off his brake and
blew his answering whistle. A second
later the bucket was swinging down
the lofty cable across the gulch.

It was not clear in John’s mind how
he could rescue Ruth. The quickest
way to get.to the trestle was by the
bucket; then he would have those long,
long stretches of tles to traverse, and
when he reached that smoke filled tun
nel could he get through? He must
He steadied himself and thought, his
eyes fixed on the hole in the hillside.

The bucket was still surging a hun-
dred feet away from his goal when he
saw the ore car emerge and in it the
slender form of Ruth. No one realized
better than he that her strength was
not equal to setting those brakes and
that she had escaped one death only to
meet another.

His trained eye caught sight of one
chance. He yelled down to the en-
gineer, “Quick, quick, Tubbs!”

The engineer’s blank face upturned
toward him seemed that of a man
dazed by imminent disaster, but John
Dorr’'s imperious will reached across
and down that space. The engineer
pulled his throttle wide open, and as he
did so John Dorr swung himself over
the edge of the bucket and, hanging
down by his knees right over the tres-
tle, waited for the oncoming car.

“Ruth!” he cried. ‘“Ruth, come to
me!”

He saw her turn toward him, bal-
ance herself in the swaying ore car
end lift up her arms. He stretched his
own down, and as the mass of steel
and ore dashed under him, caught her
up. He did not hear the crash that

L]
followed. All he saw was the upturned
face of the gzirl he loved, swinging a
hundred feet above death in his strong
arms, safe.

- L d

About 3.000 miles away a dark and
splendid woman was looking critically
at ber maid. “Eloise,” she was saying,
“] don’t like to be waked this early in
the morning. [ have told you often
enough about this, What do you mean
by disturbing me for a mere letter?”

“You told me, madame, always to
call yjou when there was a letter in this
handwriting.”

The woman under the roseate cover-
lets held out her jeweled hand. The
maid gave one swift glance at her
mysterions avaricious eyes and van-
ished. As she closed the dopr after her
the envelope, torn into shreds, fell to
the’ floor.

Mrs. Darnell sat up alertly and
quickly perused the slow, even script
written on the old fashioned blue lined
paper of a country hotel:

Dear Cousin Jean—Since you last heard
from me I havw found Gallon. I am leav-
ing today for Silent Valley. His ‘‘Master
Key” mine is only ten miles from there.
Won't he be surprised to see me? I will
let you know later how our scheme comes
out.

Goodby for now.

* » Ld » bl

Keep mum! As ever,
HARRY.

When Gallon thought he had killed
Wilkerson he became infected with the
ineradicable disease of dread. In his
conversation with John Dorr he had
given first expression to his feelings.
The young mining engineer on account
of his youth did not fully understand
that men do not speak of such things
until age—loosener of tongues as well
as of the chords of life—suddenly op-
presses .them—makes them feel help-
less, brings them to a realization of
what the ultimate fact of death means.
He had barely caught the appeal in
the old man’s voice when he. had com-
prehended Ruth’s peril.

The old man, with shaking limbs,
had watched the rescue. When he
saw, that his daughter was safe he
also perceived the solution of his prob-
lem. Here was a quick mind needed
to protect. Ruth’s property. Somewhere
in that hill was the richest of Califor-
nia gold. Once more he said to him-
gelf, “John Dorr can find ‘the’ master
key."” ;

Feeling himself too weak to meet th
girl who was now clinging limply to
her rescuer and also discerning in his
own glowing pulse that his time was
short, he went down the hill, crossed
the gulch without a word to the won-
dering miners and entered the bunga-
low.

A moment later John Dorr entered
with Ruoth in his arms. The old man
merely looked up. “Always look after.
her, John,” he said slowly, “and if Wil-
kerson comes back’—

Dorr looked at the old man with pity
in his eyes. “She isn’t hurt,” he said,
gently putting her down on the couch.
Then he straightened up. “I'll always
look after her,” he promised.

Gallon stared over at the white face
of his daughter as she lay unconscious
on the couch. “Humph”-— thus ex-
pressing to himself his own compre-
hension of the fact that there was
eoming such a period in his own life.
He went out without a look backward.
When he returned the room was empty.
He fingered the books on the table and
fell into a state of profound thought.
He did not hear the door open behind
him.

Ruth, freshly clad and wholly recov-
ered from her experience, wondered at
her father’s attitude. She stepped
softly toward him. He did not turn.
She went nearer. She laid her soft
hands on his shoulder and then, as if
the fingers of life long fear were touch-
ing the very nerves of his being.
Thomas Gallon slowly twisted his head
by a supreme effort of will to see the
sight which of all things in the world
he did not want to see—the face of his
enemy.

By the magic of the strange phantas-
magoria which represents our mental
processes if we look at them carefully
he did see the face of Harry Wilkerson.

“A-a-a-h!” he breathed. His eyes
closed, compelled to- by his troubled
conscience, but he was recalled by a
loved and familiar voice; it was Ruth
bending eover him, saying, ‘“Father,
father, what is the matter?”

The old man suddenly looked up, still
fearful that he was to see that feared
and hated face. “Ruth!’ he said, and
-1t struck him that on her face was a
look almost of terror.

He must reassure her. Dread and
fear and terror do not belong in the

“Father, father, what is the matter?”

hearts of maidens. By a tremendous
effort he pulled himself together and
smiled.

“Why, nothing was the matter, child. |
I was only thinking.”

But there was something in his tone
that made Ruth draw back. In her in-
nocence she had not learned to discern |
the difference - between the various |
rude passions that govern this world. |
She was still afraid. She crept out the |
door. |

Gallon let his head fall on the table |
upon his empty arms. ‘

As Ruth closed the door softly be-
nind her she saw a light burning in
John Dorr’s cabin, and there flooded
over 'her a sense of velief that there
was some one to whom she could go.
Careless of maiden wmodesty,” western
girl as she was, obsessed by the fear
of that strange scene she had just left
in the bungalow, she fled up the bill
toward that one beacon that held out
hope of life and—did she know it?—
love.

Once at the door she knocked hard
because it seemed to her that she had
been pursued up the hill by some
strange and miserable demon. F

“Jobn, John!” she cried. 1

The door was flung open, and hie ap-
peared, his bulk filling the yellow open-
ing from jamb to jamb.

The moment he appeared it came
over her that she had done an uncon-
ventional thing, yet there was that de-
mon of fear creeping up the hill aften
her, and she turned her eyes to tha
kind, brave face of the engineer and!
held out her slender arms and whis-
pered: “John, 1 don't understand.]
Something has happened. Iam scared.™

John Dorr looked down at her fair
face for a moment and shut his eye-
lids. Was it true that she had finally,
come to him? He, too, felt’ the presage
of dread. Way down the bhill, across
the gulch drenched in moonlight and
shadows, it seemed to him that he saw:
one of those grotesque and impossible
figures, mirages of the desert night.
Then he took Ruth into his strong
arms.

Thus it is in this world that those
whose arms are empty feel the fingers
of fear ai their throats, and only those
whose arms are filled can look boldly
into the night and defy the fiends of
darkness.

And the man whose arms held noth-
fng, whose bands were clinched in an
agony of culminating fear, saw through
the window a figure of a man on horse-
back on the crest of the hill.

* kd * L B

A tall, dark, stern man, who did not
tip the porter, got off the Overland ex-
press at Silent Valley. The little ham-
let lay there like a mirage of some
man’s dream. There was but one fa-
miliar building in the place, and Harry
Wilkerson gazed at it and smiled.

“Well,” he said audibly, “this looks
like old times! Now to find Gallon!”

¥ *

It seems that in that clear dusk which
marks the

border line between life

Wilkerson Remembered That Long
Night-When He Had Crept to Safety.

and death we see things more clearly
than at any other time, and Harry,
Wilkerson, as he looked over the famil-
iar valley, remembered that long night
when almost mortally wounded by
Thomas Gallon’s bullet he had crept
to safety. Every peak, gully and gulch
was as plain to him as it was on that
night, but this time it conveyed a dif-
ferent meaning. During those long
hours of agony and thirst years ago
this scene had meant to him simply a
hell from which he must struggle out.
Now it was a paradise he was going
to regain,

He had heard a great deal about Gal-
lon’s mediocre success, and he did not
fully understand why it was that “The
Master Key” mine did not pay better.
Was it possible that his former part-
ner had not been able to find that rich
vein of gold after all? He smiled again.
He would find it.

Then there was that girl whose vi«
vacity and beauty he had heard so
much about.

Some instinct told him that Gallon
must be ever thinking of him, and
with the dramatic jmpulse of a man
who has long nursed the hope of bitter
vengeance, he‘plunned his reappear-
ance. He would find his old partner
alone, and there and then they would
once more have it out. This was the
reason that he had not taken the motor
stage, but had come on horseback, si-

lently watching for his opportunity.
His keen eyes scanned the scene helow:
him and easily picked out the bunga-

{ low,

Those whom we most want to for-
get reappear at strange times. Thom-
as Gallon saw the ghost of the partner
he had murdered on the crest of the
hill above the mine they had discover=
ed years ago together.

How shall he still save for his daugh-
ter Ruth the property for which he

| gave his happiness? i

(Continued)] .. =i
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the season.

I have tried.”
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Other famous winners, such as the “Jay
Texaco motor products.
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The Fastest Boat in

America

Up at Lake George last summer, on July 21, the motor boat
“Baby Speed Demon” broke the world’s record for speed, covering
the thirty miles at the rate of 50 59-100 miles per hour. At Buffalo
the “Baby Speed Demon,” driven by Robert Edgren, sporting edi-
tor of the New York World, got two firsts and one second. In
all, this little marvel won six firsts in nine free-for-all races during

Baby Speed Demon was supplied with

TEXACO MOTOR OIL
and

TEXACO GASOLINE

and in a letter Robert Edgren says, “Texaco is good enough for me
in the future—a tankful of your oil lasts twice as long as any other

Quality and service are responsible for these results.
of product which made the results possible, prompt and efficient
' sérvice in delivery.

The 'same ‘quality and service are at your hand. Texaco pro-
ducts manufactured in Port Arthur, Texas, are known to be equal
to the most severe requirement in any part of the world. They
are superior in value for your requirement. Buy them.

The Texas Company

General Offices, Houston, Texas

Dee Ess” won with

Quality

R T

-\
TEXACO

STRANGER LOGATED
THROUGH LETTER
PUBLISHED IN LEDGER

————

Two prisoners confined in = the
Jail at Gatesville sent a notice to
the Ledger in an effort to locate
a man that went from this county
to Waco early in the fall to secure
cotton pickers. The first letter
inquiring for the Runnels county
farmer was addressed to the F. &
M. Bank. The bank replied to
the letter stating that they did not
know who the party wanted was,
and a later letter requested that
we advertise for hin.

[t seems that the parties in trou
ble at Gatesville were with the
Runnels County man in Waco and
later they were arrested at Gates-
ville upon a charge committed on
same day, and they were making
an ‘effort to get in touch with the
Runnels county man in order
that tliey might prove an, alibi.

The men in trouble. did not
know the name of the man they
were looking for, and sent a des-
eription here to be published and
requested that the man who was
wanted write them. R. D. Loiaka
of Route 1, Ballinger, saw the
story in the paper and wrote to
the prisoners. Mr. Loiaka says

IS YOUR Y:’?

BLOODRICH? -,
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ey
is the indirect cause of much
winter sickness—it allows chills,
invites colds and sickness.

NOURISHMENT alone makes blood—
not drugs or liquors—and the nourish-
ing foed in Scoft’s Emulsion charges
summer blood with winter richness
and increases the red corpuscles.

Its Cod Liver Oil warms
the body, fortifies the Tungs,
and alleviates rheumatic
tendencies.

YOUR DRUGGIST HAS IT.
1445 SHUN SUBSTITUTES

the men were with him on the day
they claimed to be, but he knows
nothing of their trouble. He will
testify if wanted to the where-
abouts of the men on the day he
was in Waco, but further than
that he knows nothing of them.

It is not known here what the
men are being held for.

Keep It Handy for Rheumatism.
No use to squirm and wince and
try to wear out your rhcumatism.
It will wear you out instead. Ap-

not rub it in—just let it pene-
trate all through the affected
parts, relieve the soreness and

draw the pain. You get ease at
once and feel so much better you
want to go right out and tell oth-
er sufferers about Sloan’s. Get a
bottle of Sloan’s Liniment for 25
cents of any druggist and have it
in the house—against colds, sore
and . swollen joints, lumbago,
Seciatica  and like ailments. Your
money back if not satisfied, but
it-does give almost instant relief.
Buy a bottle today.

H. Giesecke and little daughter
returned home Sunday from a
short visit to relatives at San
Antonio.

country, was supplying and: look-
ing after business affairs, in Bal-
linger Monday. :

Rev. Doss, of Ballinger anc
Revs. Speer, Neil and Bawman of
‘Winters, came in at noon Monday
from Bangs where they had been
to attend the pastor’s conference
of the M. E. church.

Go to Winters Saddle and Har-
ness Shop for any thing in leather
goods, also shoe work and general
repairing.

0. W. JOLLY, Mgr.
wtf.

George McLain left Monday for
points east to look after phone
trouble for the West Texas Tele-
phone Co.

See us for tin and pipe work.
Phone 22. DUNN & GLLENN. Next
door to fire station, 27-10d4w

ply some Sloan’s Liniment. Need |

B. . Redman of, the Rowéuu'

COTTON LGAN POOL

- BENEFITS EXPIRED

{  WASHINGTON, Feb. 1.—Ben-
| efits of the feedral *‘cotton loan
[ pool”” expire today. This is the
:‘ last day for applications for loans
{from the $135,000,000 tund volun-
‘mz'ily pooled by national banks.
{'l'he federal reserve board deeid-
{ed that it was unfair to the banks

|

{to have money tied up awaiting
| cotton loan applications  longer
|than today, believing that all cot-
Iluu growers, warehousemen or
| brookers hit by the war have had
time to ask and receive money
| from the pooled funds by this
time.

The federal reserve hoard
which had in its unofficial capacity
as the central committee to han-

dle the cotton ‘loan ~fund sub-
seribed by all national banks,

thinks the situation is now well
in hand. Only a comparatively
small part of the $135,000,000
subseribed has been loaned out.

_ Recognized Advantages

! You will find that Chamber-
{lain’s Cough Remedy has recog-
nized advantages over most medi-
| cines in use for coughs and colds.
{ It does not. suppress a cough but
{looseng and relieves it. It aids
| expectoration and opens the se-
| eretions, which enables the sys-
[tem to throw off a eold. It
| counteracts any tendency of a
cold to result in pneumonia. It
contains no opium or other nar-
| cotie, and may be given to a child
| as confidently as to an adult,

Preston Dunn was in the city
Saturday from the Dean Brothers
irrigated farm up the river and is
{now comfortably situated in his
tnew home and will begin to look
after his heg raising and alfalpa
crops at once and we feel sure
will make a big success this year
as he has always done in the past
with all his other undertakings.
| —_— ——
| Cures OId Sores, Otner Remedies Won’t Cure.

| The worst cases, no matter of how long standing,
‘ dre cured by the wonderful, old reliable Dr.
| Poster’s Antiseptic Healinng Oil, - It relieves
| Pain a-l}d Hevrls at the same time. 25¢, 50c, $1.00
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A prominent traction company
man visited Ballinger Saturday,
and spent the day here confering

with men who are interested in
seeing Ballinger forge forward.

Coming here as a representative
of the Southwestern Traction Co.,
of Dallas, the gentleman made
his business known in a quiet way.
His mission was more to ~get a
line up on the lay of the land,
make-observation of the-develop-
ment of the country, the resour-
ces, ete., and then make a report
to his ecompany at a meeting to be
sheld in Dallas within the next
few days.

Mr. Riley, for that is his name,
is viewing out a route for s line of
electric railway from Dallas to
San Angelo, via Cleburne, Glen-
rose, Stephenville, Comanche,
Brownwood, Coleman, Ballinger.
He said his company would ex-
tend its line and connect Ballin-
ger with Dallas by an electrie
railway if the proposition looked

SOUTHWESTERN TRACTION
COMPANY MAY BUILD HERE

good to them, after going over
the proposed line, interviewing
the people and ete.

The Southwestern Traction Co.,
is a Texas company, composed of
Texas men, and it is the object of
the promoters of the extension
of the line to keep it a Texas
company. E. P. Turner, former-
ly with the T. & P.” Ry., Co. is
president of the company, G. A.
Dunn, vice president; Wm. Poin-
dexter, of Cleburne, B. M. San-
som, of Alvarado, Ben Cain, of
Dallas; Geo. Williams, Sam  P.
Cochran, of Dallas, constitute the
board. of directors of the com-
pany. At present cars are heing
operated from Dallas to Cleburne.

The only problem that would

probably block the building of
this line is the fuel problem. If

oil wells are developed in this
section the line is sure to come,
together with other great indus-

tries. After the Dallas meeting
we trust to be able to give a re-
port of the findings of Mr. Riley.

OIL PROSPECTS
GROWS BRIGHTER

The Talpa Post, in making a
report of the progress of the oil
developments in that community
says:

“‘Parties interested in the Talpa
0Oil Co., Well No. 1, tell us that
the work at the well is progress-

made by the big drill every day.
Several stratas of hard rock with
oil shale between has already
been passed through, and the in-
dications of making a paying
strike grow bhetter with every
days work. Although at only a
shallow depth, one small pocket
of gas has been struek, and oil
shows on the water most continu-
ally. Shale that will burn has
been taken from the well at sever-
al places, and the driller as well as
the owners, of the well are confi-
dent of reaching pay dirt.in this
well. Prospectors continue to
visit the town and look the situa-
tion over and we can see indiea-
tions of a raise in property values
already.”

Gather or boll cotton ginned
richt at Ira L. Sim’s Gin at Pony.

Now installing new huller gins,
ready about Jan. 25th. Also have
a boller and cleaner which helps
wonderfally as to erade. wii

WORK RESUMED ON
SHULTZ OIL WELL

The Shultz Oil Company have
been at a standstill for the past
several months, because of two
strings of tools lost in the well at

a depth of about 1300 feet; but
now they are ready to start to

work again as yesterday. the last
obstruction was fished out and
removed. There had been a fine
grade of oil found, but in - small
quantity, just before the misfor-
tune in ‘hanging the tools. The
indications are thought that more

depth so the company were going
on down. They will continue the
drilling and all who have watch-
ed the: operations hope and ex-
pect a rich find. ‘The well has
been developed mostly with home
capital.—Paint Roet Herald.

: Lost.
Beteen town and my home
Navjo saddle blanket. Reason-

able reward for return to me,
OSCAR ROUTH. 29-2td1wpd

D. E. Cordle, of the New Home
neighborhood, returned home Sat-
urday at noon from an extended
business trip to Temple, Fort
Worth, Dallas, Abilene and other
points in the state and says he re-
turned to Runnels county better

part of the state, and is more con
vinced every time he goes away
and returns to his splendid sur-
roundings in this eounty.

(. E. Davis of the Wilmeth
country and J. L. Elkins of the
Mud creek neighborhood, were
among the visitors in Ballinger
first Monday.

We make tanks, water troughs,
flues and do all kinds of pipe
work. - DUNN & GLENN. Next
door to fire station.

DRILLGOES DEEPER

ing nicely and good depth being.

oil will be found near at a lower |

satisfied that he lives in the best |

WINTERS STARTS MOVE
 ROAD BOND ELEGTION

|  WINTERS, Tex., Feb. 1.—The
citizens met in a mass meeting
here Saturday afternoon, and put
on foot a move for better roads
in this precinct. ,

The advisability of asking for
{a bond issue election was discuss-
{ed and every one present voted in
|favor of the bond issue proposi-
tion. A eommittee was appoint-
ed to prepare petitions and circu-
late same and arrange to.go be-
fore the: February term of cdom-
missioners’, court and ask fer an
election: « gt 3L

The" committee appointed were
instructed'to work out all details
determine the territory to be:in-
cluded in the distriet and the
amount of bhonds to vote tor, ete.
It is probable that the entire com
missionér precinct' No: 2 will * he
included, as it is the desire of the
Winters people and the citizens
of the north end of the county to
build good roads to connect with
the Ballinger precinet.

The meeting’ was an enthusias-
tic one, and was made up of the
representative citizens, both farm-
ers and business men. It is the
general opinion among the voters
that the issne will be easily car-
ried as most of the roads leading
into Winters are almost impass-
able.

IF GHILD IS GROSS
FEVERISH AND SICK

Look, Mother! If tongue is coat-
ed, cleanse little bowels with
‘‘California, Syrup‘of
Figs. »

Children love this ‘‘frut laxa-
tive,”’ and nothing else cleanses
the tender stomach, liver and bow
els so nicely.

A child simply will not stop
playing to empty the bowels, and
the result is, they become tightly
clogged with .waste, liver gets
sluggish, stomach sours; then your
little one hecomes ecross, half-
sick, feverish, ‘den’t eat, sleep or
act naturally, breath is bad, sys-
| tem full of cold, has sore throat,
| stomach-ache or diarrhoea. Lis-
' ten, Mother. See if tongue is
coated, then give a teaspoonful of
““California Syrup of Figs,’’ and
in a few hours all the constipated
waste, sour bile and undigested
food passes out of the system, and

you have a well, playful -child
again,
Milliong of mothers give ‘‘Cal-

ifornia Syrup of Figs’’ because it
is perfectly harmless; children
love it, and it never fails to act
| on the stomach, liver and bowels.
| Ask your druggist for a 50 cent
| bottle of ‘‘California Syrup of
{[Figs,”” which has full directions
{ for babaies, children of all ages,
{ plainly printed on the bottle.
| ware of counterfeits sold

{ Get the genuine, made by ‘‘Calif-|

{ornia Fig Syrup Company.’”” Re-
| fuse any other kind with contempt
’, report that
| Earl Colling had the misfortune
[to get his hand badly burned at
{the Cotton Oil Mill Saturday but
Iwe hope nothing serious will re-

| We-are sorry to

27-10d 4tw sult from the effects of the burn,

CHICAGO

Better cookies, cake
and biscuits, toa. All
as light, fluffy, tender

and delicious as mother used
to bake. And just as whole-
some. For purer Baking Pow-
der than Calumet cannot: be had
at any price. s
Ask your grocer. %

€  RECEIVED HIGHEST AWARDS ~

World’s Pure Food Exposition, Chicago, I’
Paris Exposition, France, March, 1912

You don’t save money when yon buy cheap or big-
¢ ing powder. Don’t be misled. Buy Calu;gl‘ ‘l:l.':
more ical—more whol, gives best results, §
Calumet is far superior to sour milk and soda.

DIDN'T RUNAWAY, BUT
CAME TO BALLINGER
TO MARRY

Miss Nora Davis and . W.
Bruster, of Coleman, arrived here
Sunday. They immediately call-
ed on the county clerk for mar-
riage permit, but being unable to
convine the clerk that the young
lady was of age the wedding was
postponed until early Monday
morning, when the sister of the -
bride, Mrs. L. W. Wade, vouched®
for her age, and Judge Kleberg
tied the knot.

Have it ginned at Ira L. Sims’
Gin, at Pony, as he has a boller
and .cleaner in connection with
new huller gins now being install-
ed. Ready about January 2Zth. ~
wif .

BUYS POULTRY BUSINESS

" A. J. Zappe bought out the
poultry and egg business from
0. L. Hurley Thursday and Mz.
Zappe says he will continue the
same line of business and is in
the market for all the chickens,
eggs, ete., in this section at the
very best prices at all times

Hens and Toms for sale.  Mus.
G. M. Milliken, phone 4605, rural,
Full Blood Burbon Red Turkeys
Ballinger. w 4t 1.d.

Mr. and Mrs. George Predecker
of Rowena, came over Monday
morning to consult a physician
for a broken shoulder Mr. Pre-
decker sustained by a runaway
team Sunday. Mr. Predecker is

Belone of the prominent business men
TS : 5
here.1 of Rowena and his many friends:

hope that nothing serious wil] re-
sult from the accident.

ICHESTER S PILLS

TIE DIAMOND BRAND.
I:udlmx Ask¥our Drugglst for - y
Chi-ches-ters l)lnnmndflrnnd
Pllls in Red and Gold metallic
boxes, sealed with Blue Ribbon.
Take no other. B you
Druggist. k for OIF1.€ TR &
DIAMOND-IZRAN PILLS, fori2s
years known as Best, Safest, Always Relidble

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERVWHERE
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2 Drops of 'GETS-IT "
Out Comes the Gorn!

It's the World’s Wonder; Never Fails,

You'll make goo-goo eyes at your feet,
after you use "GETS-IT,” and you'll find
the places where those blankety corns
used to be, just as smooth as your cheek.

“'How Wide Is a ‘GETS-IT” Smile? Well, a
Good Deal Over 2 Feet!”

There’s no corn or callus among the
millions of feet in the world that “GETS-
1T will not remove—there’s no escape.
“GETS-IT” is the new way, the simple,
common-sense, sure way. - It does away
with greasy ointments, salves, pads, cot-
ton rings, harnesses, knives, scissors,
razors, files, and the limping and the
painful pigeon-toe walk of so many corn-
pestered people. All youdois put 2drops
of “GETS-IT” on—the corn shrivels up—
and good bye. Nothing else in the world
like “GETS-IT.” Millions are using it.
There's no pain, no trouble, no changing
shoes because of corns.

“GHETS-IT” is sold by druggists every-
where, 25¢ a bottle, or sent direct by K.
Lawrence & Co., Chicago.

Sold in Ballinger and recommended as
the world’s best corn cure by Walker
Drug Co., J. Y. Pearce and City Drug
Store. g y

REAL ESTATE WORK
BEEN VERY HEAVY

Accordng to real estate dealers

of Ballinger, business was unus-
ually heavy for the month of

January which closes tomorrow.
Not within the past several years
has there been such a great
volume of business being transact
ed among local real estate dealers
during the month of January.
Many farmers have moved to the
city within the past thirty days
to school their children in the Bal
linger public schools. For this rea
son rent houses have been in great
«lemand.

Prompt Action Will Stop Your
Cough.

‘When you first cateh a
{often indicated by a sneeze
<ough), break it up at once. The
idea that ‘‘it does not matter’’
often leads to serious complica-
tions.
jately and easily penerates
lining of the throat is the
demanded.
covery soothes the irritation,
loosens the phlegm. \You feel bet
ter at once. ‘‘It seemed to reach

of many honest testimonials. 50¢
at yvour Druggist.

Louis Hale left Monday after-
noon to visit his sister at Temple
a few days. .

Montgomery, Ala., where they
| will make their future kome,
| e - —

T. E. Brown of San Saba who

cold‘the past week,
or i Monday

The remedy which immed- |

the |
kind
Dr. King’s New Dis-|

2,000 BALES GINNED
1914 AT HATCHEL

HATCHEL, Tex., Jan. 30.—
There were about 2000 bales of
cotton ginned at Hatchel in 1914
and the first three weeks of 1915.
32 car loads of cofton -seed were
shipped, and of course each farm-
er put up' several bales for home
use.

The g at IHatchel was erected|
in 1909 by the Western Gin Co., at

a cost of $10,000. It was {five,
seventy-saw . stands. All of the
plant is equipped with electric

lights. Mr. B. F. Guinn is man-
ager.

There amore than 2000 bales of
cotton raised here.

The gin was broken down sever |
al times and during that time the'
farmers hauled their cotton to Bal
linger and Winters. The gin has
no ‘‘boller,”” and of course, as a
great, deal of thercotton was pull-
ed, it had to be ginned at @ther
places.

There ds cotton to pick yet and
bids fair to be until March.

Abont 110 cars of wheat, oats,
milo maize, cattle, ete., were ship-

Effects of Great Kidney |CONSOLIDATION

Remedy is Soon Realized  STRONGLY OPPOSED

|

. |
. . 1
L feel it my duty to let youi Judge Jno. I. Guion, a member
know what Swamp-Root did’ for of the board of regrents of the A.
me.' I was bothered with  my | & M. College, attended a meeting
back for over twenty years and | of the board at Austin this week,
at times I could hardly get out|at which meeting the matter of
of bed. 1 read your '<1<1_\'<~‘1'1151“§ consolidating the states two most
“)‘““L “Udv d“t‘“‘l}‘d to try Swamp-|prominent educational institutions
Root. l,.\,:.cd five bottles, and 1t yags discussed.
Jhtns'ull’imll Jl111\\LL 1\1:\11: .]s)xznﬂ: ])l()tlllicldg Judge Guion, together with the
y C e 3 CVEYr DeEe -1 Q PR D g
rother membpers ot the board are
;‘Id & {l"; bli“ el 1;’0!\ t]“i last bot-1 ohposed to consolidating the two
\'i(1 % llti‘t l“)”.l 11{‘.‘])10}“3"1-\\; GO fsenools, and an address  setting
R lced that Ur. ALMERS SWalDs| jorph their objection was prepared
00t mulp_q me (Im(l would re-lanaswill be delivered to the legls-
commend 1t to others suffering 8| pure and also published.

I did. | . :
{  In discussing the move to con-

M e N T e R
I'.J\ll_\, '111151{.111(11 was troubled with! ¢ qate e w0 schools
cdney and bladder troubles anc |Judge Guion says that con-

e v v Qe ? . 1 .
he 101‘)11\..‘ m”T’?\'\ (““l"l‘ol“t ‘“1".1, lt‘Esulmulmu will not settle any-
cured himn. 1S was a bout five thmeg, but will merely plunge tue

years. ago. two 1nsitutions into politics., - 1t
Very truly yours, 18 proposed to create a board of

MRS. MATTIE CAMFLELD, sIx  wembers to control both
R. F. D. No. 3  Gobleville, Mich. ! gchools. JudgeGuior says this

Subscribed and sworn to before
me this 13th day of July, 1909.
Arvin W. Myers,
Notary Publie,

for Van Duren Co., Mich.

will not benenit the schools, but
will draw them into political strife
that will injure then.

‘I' am in favor of an amend-
ment,’” said Judge Guon, ‘' pro-
viding for a separation of the two

ped frm Hatehel the past fall.
There are two gasoline plows in
the community and several of the
farmers are having their land
broken with them. '
Poultry raising is carried on ex
tensively by a few people. Mr.
W. W.. Wiygle raises the \\'hitci
Plymouth Rock chickens. He has |
won prizes a number of times on |
them. Ile won several prizes at
the last poultry exhibit at Ballin- |
ger. ‘
Hogs are also raised. Some of |
the girls and boys won prizes on |
hogs at the exhibit at Ballinger.
The farmers have been so busy |

harvesting their crops that they |
have done very little toward pre- |
paring for another. There is go-
ing to be more grain raised and
not so mueh cotton.

Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Athey, of
the Norton country, left from
this point Monday afternoon for

|had been visiting in our county
returned home
afternoon. Mr. - Brown |
says he will likely return to Run-

‘ _ to . 1
{nels county his home again in a |

[ few weeks.

TRESSPASS NOTICE

] You are thereby warned not te |
| trasspass on my ranch on the Con-

| cho in wise contrary to law, in ths |
the very spot of my cough’’ is one| way of fishing, hunting, ecutting | Jeanes left Monday atfernoon to

| wood, or gathering pecans, ete
| You will take due notice or will be
| prosecuted as the law directs.
GODFREY MASSEY,

wtl Concho county, Tex

| Prove What Swamp-Root Will |

[ tles for sale at all drug stores.

Letter to institutions: ‘the legislature has
Dr. Kilmer & Co., |not the power to pass a law
Binghamton, N. Y. | brmging  about the separation,

[and L am in favor of a straight

| amendment, with no tax qualitica-
tions, or anyother strings tied to
Len sy Do For You. ‘ jjn, bL’lL just fx straight mTwndman
- b”“ﬁl. ten cents to Dr. Kilmer &y 4o constitution separating the
Co., Binghdmton, N. Y., for a|iw,Schools, 1 am alsoin favor of
se}mlﬁ‘lc a2y bott!e. “’. will con- an amendment making provisions
vince anyone. You will also re-|y,).  jequate buildings for the
SeLvopd boo}_;let of valuable 1.11101'- University, and a division of the
mation, telling about the kidney ||, ynd endowment money.’”

and bladder. When writing, be W e L

sure and mention the Ballinger | PHH o INon 15 ILErestadn %

Weekly Banner-lLedeer. Regular question that is up for improving
2 J A5 Tl =

the A. M. & and University, and
he thinks that the sehools should
be kept out of politics, and each
|maintained under the control of
| separate boards.

fifty-cent and one-dollar size bot-

E. C. Mars and J. H. Wheeler,
who are interested in the Benoit
oil wells proposition, were anmong
the business visitors in Ballinger |

SRS

MOVING TO NEW HOMES

Tuesday.
Do A e S L | H. O. Rhodes purchased the
COW FOR SALE—Fresh i n{residence on Broadway, occupied
milk., Ring 321. 1.wtf | for some time by - Carl Jeanes,

| from Dr. W. W. Fowler, and will
move to same in a few days and

R. W. Smitk of Brownwood, Lo S
make it his home.

0 ’ de 3 . g 9
passed through Ballinger Tues-} L e e
day en route to his farms on val- | R & ASEDS
lev creek near Norton { cupying the Shepherd residence
[ : ——— 'on Kighth street has purchased the

Mrs. L. M. Wade of Cleburne, | Harry Sharp place in West Fnd
came in Tuesday at noon and will |and 1s moving to his new: home.

N A ey T e gl Sa g Carl Jeanes is moving from the
{be the guest of Mrs. Jack Iill SHe \ :
and other Ballinger friends. Dr. Fowler place on Broadway to
e the Shepherd residence vacated

Piles Cured in 6 to 14 Days { by Mr. Brooks.
VYour druggist will refund money if PAZO

OINTMENT fails to cure any case of Itching, | 313
Blind, Bleeding or Protruding Pilesin6to 14 days. How to Prevent Bilious Attacks.

{ The first application gives Hase aud Rest. 50c. | - Coming events cast their
2 R TTIRT shadows before.”” ,This 1is es-
Misses Ila ITurley and Cathreen | pecially true of bilious -attacks.

[ Your appetite will fail, you will
| feel dull and languid. If you are
| subject to bilious attacks take

three of Chamberlain’s Tablets
| as soon as these symptoms appear
land the attack may be warded
| off. For sale by all dealers.

assist in a meeting of the Nazar-
| ene church for a few days.

|  Editor Ed. P. Eason of Winters
| was transacting business in Bal-
[linger Tuesday.

{
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A Few

ment. and that i

tween the almos
million silos now

buying one, but

same.

If we thought
would try to sell

Now we have

A silo we haveec

investigation.

* for 12 years.

it will be there i

“Cypress.”’

are here on the

Or In Other Words “Light Thrown On The Silo Question.”

You have heard the statement made on the streets that the silo is an experi-

are now standing, will have fallen down, and the use of them discontinued.

We want to ask those who made these statements the following questions:
Do you know that the silo has been in existance for 300 years, in fact in a small
way since antiquity.
Do you know that there are over 170,000 in Mississippi-Valley.
that you had made these statements in the face of the fact that there were be-

If you don’t want a silo that is your business and we don’t blame you for not

the farming people of our country.

Now we are selling silos, and we are also in the Retail Lumber business, and
have been for the past 35 years in Texas and Oklahoma and aim to continue in

CRAINE TRIPPLE WALL SILO

A
QOne that you ecan go to rest and sleep soundly, full knowing that

water tight, acid proof. A din
They ;may play out as someone said but it will never fall down.

We would be very much pleased to demonstrate it atanytime.

be caught buy one of those traveling salesmen, who cares not what happens
after he has your money and is gone.

m. Cameron & Co.

Ballinger, Texas.

Cold Facts For The Skeptic

n a very few years they will be a thing of the past, and what

Do you know that state Wisconsin alone has over 52,000.
Did you know

t unbelieveable numbers of one half and three quarters of a
standing in the United States.

don’t throw cold water on a proposition that is a God send to

you would have mere money without silos do you think we
them to you. :

the exclusive agency for the

hosen out of them all, and only after careful and painstaking
silo we believe that has no peer. One that has stood the test

n the morning. No hoops to tighten or loosen. Air tight,
Made of the best known wood in the world for lasting

Remember we

ground, we have an interest in your present and future. Don’t

Grippy?

Feverish?

-

Chest Stuffy? Bad Coughes. .

Drive those Ugly and Annoying Feelings Away with
Dr. King’s New Discovery--Pleasant, Soothing, Healing,

No need to suffer these annoying|
and sometimes dangerous ailments.
Just ask your Druggist for a 50c bot-
tle of Dr. King’s New Discovery. Take
a dose to-night, repeat every time you
have a spasm of Cough. Notice how
well you sleep and how much better
you feel to-morrow. Dr. King’s New

it off, get a 50¢ bottle to-day and starg
using at once.

Mr. A. Cooper, Oswego, N. Y., sayss
“It is a real pleasure to testify to the
excellence of Dr. King’s New Dis=
covery. I have for many years been
afflicted with a Cough that had become
chronic, and nothing ever prevented

 chest, body or limbs, by taking a|

Drug Co.

Discovery contains the necessary ele- | night coughing until T used Dr. King’s,
ments to quickly check your Cold and | New Discovery.”

stop your Cough. So many have used Trial bottle mailed on receipt of 4@\
it with gratifying results. Don’t put ) in stamps.

H. E. BUCKLEN & CO., 639 North Broad Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

T e R i AETIE N e o N e TR ROt L AT o e

BUSINESS LARGER |SECOND PETITION
BUT NOT BREAKER  HERE NEXT WEEK

Although the receipts at the| - The second bond issue petition
Ballinger postoffice will be large| which is being circulated among
for Jaunary, it is stated by Post-| the voters of Precinet No. 1 of
master J. J. Erwin and his assist-| Runnels County, will arrive from
ants today that the January bus-| Pony the latter part of next week,
iness will not be as heavy as that|according to John Hopkinson,
of December. The December bus-| chairman of the committee ap-
iness was a record-breaker in the| pointed by the Young Men's Bus-
Ballinger office, and it is not ex-|iess League to circulate the
pected that the January total in-| petitions. The second paper is
come will figure in the neighbor-|still being signed by the voters
hood of that of the last month of|of the Pony mneighborhood and

the year. The clerks are busy to-|indications point to the probab-
day compiling statements of 1110: ility that every citizen of dhat
month’s husiness. | community will have signed it

before it 1s returned to Ballinger.
In the meanwhile, Mr. Hopkinson

BHEAKS A GOI_D lN 15 continuing putting the Ballin-

| ger petition i circulation. Over

afty names have been attached
JUST A FEW HOURS : e i

to the document but efforts will
‘“Pape’s Cold Compound’’ ends

not bhe stopped until at least two
hundred voters will have signed
grippe misery—Don’t Stay
stuffed-up?

it. When that number 1s secured,
however, according to Mr. Hop-
kinson who is working enthusi-
asticalyy on the proposition of
good roads, it does not mean that
the work of securing signatures
calling for an election, will be
stopped. Instead,” it will be
worked to the very last day when
the county commissioners are to
meet here. The petitions call for
a bond issue of $60,000 in Pre-
| cinet No. 1.

You can end grippe and break
up a severe cold either in head,

dose of ‘‘Pape’s Cold Compound’’
every two hours until three doses
are taken. i

It promptly opens clogged-up
nostrils and air passages in the
head, stops nasty discharge or
nose running, relieves sick head- |
ache, dullness, feverishness, sore:

$100 REWARD, $100.

throat, sneezing, soreness and | The readers of this paper will

SEda : | be pleased to learn that there s

il s N e up! ‘Quit/| &b 1east one dreaded disease that
sStd) 10 & H Y i

blowing and snuffing! Ease your | S¢ience has Il S
throbbing head—nothing else in |2 AtS stages, and (hsigs Uatarth,
the world gives such 1.)};01111)t 1'0-;“.‘1”15 Cagarrh; Unire is the .only
lief as “l"zl;c’s Cold Compound,’ e b J{uo‘wu to the
L T b AT m’wfl_uc(nuul ll'utm'l_ut_\'. Catarrh be-
Ao ore It oty ot aé_gmg a constitutionad disease, \re-
ER IO e : ‘ > uares g constitutional treatment.
sistance, .t‘ds‘tcs nice, and cuuscsilm“s Uatarrh Cure 1s taken in
??tntll(;((jn«j::{\[l]iﬁtc Be sure you | ternall y, acting directly upon the
2 2 i i blood and mucous surtaces of the
| system, thereby destroymg the

C. W. Barrett, of the

: ! Tohn Si :\U{"t‘]’“%qundutiou of thé disease, and

county and John Simmons, of the | ¢ivine the nhatie stre

e ";eol' cmu{ S g i | giving the patient, strength by
(l >5country, were trans-|jyujlding up the constitution and

a‘(:-]t\lvng yusiness in Ballinger Tues- assisting _nature in doing its

Cavs |work. The proprietors have so

much faith in its curative powers

Chickens, eggs, and produee; tphat they offer One Hundred
wanted at Central MHotel. Tob Dollars tor any case that it fails
prices paid. wtifto ecure. Send for list of testi-

TS R 75 _ | monials.
Dr. J. A. Leggett and family' Address: F. J. CHENEY & CO.

left Tuesday afternoon for A\l('u—';TOlch, Ohio.

ard where they will make their| Sold by all Druggists, 75e.
future home. They have many| 7Pake Hall’s Famly Pills for

friends in Ballinger who regret to | const<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>