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Good Roads
and Why Not

DONLEY GOUNTY NEEDS AND|
SHOULD BUILD ROADS

The problem of building good
roads is occupying the minds of
the people everywhere more than
it has ever before. The farmer,
the business man, the auto driv-
er and she pleasure seeker all
are awaking to the facs that with-
out good roads acountry is with-
out that which is the best thing
for the npbuilaing of the farms
and towns. There is more need
of good roads in this county than
mostany in the Panhandle What
few good stretches of road we
have are appreciated and creates |
within us all a desire for more
and better roads.

The Informer man talked with
two of our county commissioners
this week, Bain and Fryar, and
they are very enthusiastic ad-|
vocates of good roads. Th.-y:
believe the best method (after
considerable study) is to get
more road money and invest in
road building machinery with
w hich the work can be done pro-
per'y and satisfactorily, but|
they are anxious to know how|
the people stand in regard tnw
the subjeet. |

They say a representative from ‘
Wichita Falls took a $4,000 engine |
and grader to Lampasas county ]
and for 3200 built 12 miles of |
road in two days at an expense |
of only $16. They are of the
opinion that ordinary tight land |
can be built that rapidly but the |

deep sand will require longer,
‘e<pecially where the clay wonld |
have to be hauvled. Buat, say|

only two miles of road could be
built in a day in the sand, how
long would it take to have all the
leading roads over the county in|
fine shape? Not long. {

There are two methods by
which more money can be rmw(l|
for good roads: by voting bond |
issue, and by voting a 15 cent
road tax. The first would tie
the tax payers up a number of
years, but would give ample
money for roads in a short time.
The second method would mean
about $6,000 more anaually for
the county and at the end of twe
years could be voted off if it prov-
ed unsatisfactory, or if satisfac-
tory, could be kept on indefini-
tely.

Now, it would be impossible
for every bad road to be putin
shape in a short time but lead-
ing roads can be fixed and the
short feeders receive attention
in the years to come. As itis
now, farmers living at a distance
in the sandy belt have to hitch
four horses toa load of cotton
or grain to get to town and pos-
sibly have to stay all night,
when with good roads they save
time, teams and money, besides
increasing the value of their
land. Give the question careful
study and we feel sure you'll
decide that the time is here
when something should be done.

A subscription school will be-
gin Monday for one month for
all grades, Rates: first four
grades £1.50; 5th 6th and 7th
grades $2.00; all grades above
7th $2.50. Will be plenty of
teachers. All pupils who expect

band Monday.
C. L. Hufstedler,
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COLORADD TO GULF HIGH-
WAY TO COME BY HEDLEY

A highway from Denver to the
Gulf, along the Denver railroad
from Denver to Fort Worth, then
to Galveston, is now being put
on foot. The towns Withita Falls
and Memphis have already got
in line and working to get the
towns and farmers along the
route in line, The plans for
building of same are not thor-
ounghly worked out, but repre-
sentatives along.each stretch of
road will be asked to make a re-
port as to possible eost of build
ing that stretch. Afwer which
money and work will be subscrib-
Donley county having some
stretches of road, would
profit more than lots of other
counties, because it would take
to build and the other
places would necessarily help to
build them. This is a proposi-
tion that would help our eounty
to a great extent, for it would
give local people a good road and
tourists could see what a fine
country we have, advertise it
und mwake our land grow in value,

BUNKER HILL

Fvery one of wE farmers are
progressing with ovr work and

plant our crops

ed.
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Mrs. A. A,
Clarendon spent
Sunday with her.

Beedy's sister of
Saturday and

Jisses Montie Jones and Ma-
\Wylie spent Friday with
John Mace.

mie
Mrs

Miss Mamie Simmons was the
guest of Miss Mamie Beedy Fri-
day night.

We hope very much that John
Perdue is enjoying his visit with
“homeftolks.”

Miss Clara Wylie returnud to

Thursday after a three
visit at Giles.

home
weeks
Come again Windy Valley. I
think we are real nice and very
interesting places. Don't you?

Mrs. Charlie Crow of Memphis
ind 8. M. Bush and wife of Giles
were welcom visitors at the home
of Mr. Wylie's Thursday.

Mr, Posey and wife are visit-
ing relatives in Lelia Lake,

John Mace hLas beén on the
sick list the past few days.
PAaNHANDLE JIM.

WOMEN'S MISSION SOGIETY

Next Monday afternoon the
W. M. Society will meet at the
parsonage. This will be the reg-
ular business meeting. All are
invited to attednd. At she last
meeting there were 12 members
and two visitors present. Some
splendid thoughts were brought

iout in the program concerning

Christain Stewardship and tith-
ing. Those who could not be
with us were deprived of a very
enjoyable and profitable hour.
We failed to state in last weeks
issue that the FEaster Egg hunt
cleared for the ladies about $7.90
for which we thank all who as-
tended. Also Mr. and Mrs. Me-
' Dougal for their kindness in so

to attend are requested to boonl'm]ngly furnishing the place |
for the hunt.

Piess REPORTER.

|{the 47th

CHANGE IN TIME
OF DISTRIGT COURT

Advices have been received
from Austin to the effect that
Governor Celquitt has approved
the measure providing for change |
in the time of holding terms of
District Cours in t.he
various counties comprising the
district.
July 1.

In the county of Donley on the
second Monday in Jaunary and
third Monday in July and may
continue in session three weeks

That all process issued or
served before this Act takes
effect, inciuding recognizances,
bail bonds and appeal bonds, re-
turnable to the distriet court of

any of the counties of said judi-|

cial district, shall be eonsidered

and held returnableto said courts |

in accordance with the terins as
prescribed by this act, and »

process is hereby legalized; . nd
and all grand juries and pettit
juries selected and drawn under

existing laws in any of the count- |

ies of said judicial distriet shall
be considered and held lawfully
selected and drawn for the next
term of the district court of the
respective counties, held after
this Act takes effect, and all such
process is hereby legalized and
validated.

Mr. J. G. MeDougal’s brother,
T. M. Pyle and family of Newlin,

and sister, Mrs. K. M. Ewin and;
two children of Memphis, visited |

her Sunday.

This becomes effective |

PUBLIC SCHOOL
CLOSES TODAY

I

The Hedley public school elos- ‘
es today, and a subscription !
school will begin Monday for one
month. The school has proven
the most successful term in the |
history of Hedley, although the
term has been cut shorter than
ordinarily because of the fact
| that a goodly sum of the funds
| was spent for necessary seats,
letc. The teachers have given
satisfaction advanced the
pupils in a satisfactory way, and
are to be congratulated upon the
success attained by them.

A trustee election will be held
tomorrow and two
be elected. Vote for men \\hom'
| you know have the

l

and

trustees will

oestinterestys |
and whto have
gonrumng

of school at heart,
he ability to do th

 MISSIONARY RALLY
DRAWS BIG CROWD

The missionary
Methodist church
largely atsended and an instruc-
tive program was carried out.

Rev. G. H. Bryant preached a
sermon on missions in the morn-|
|ing. In the afternoon
| gram of special songs, recitations

]

at the
Sunday was |

rally

a pro

and talks by the officers and
members of the society was
fuiw-n Mrs B. W. Dodson of!

Memphis gave an interesting
talk on mission work, and Mrs.

W C. Mayes exhibited some

WE ARE CLOSIKG CUT OUR

Fresent Line of Buggy Whips from 5 cents up

and will handle

JUST RECEIVED

The best line of Hand Mad
shown in the Panhandle.

KENDALL & GAMMORN

All Kinds of Shoe and Haruess Repairing.

Buggy Curtains
Canvas Feed Bags
Flax Water Bags ;

one straight line,

e Harness and Saddles ever
We Want Your Business.

CARPENTERS BEGIN
WORK ON CHURCH

Lumber has been placed on
the ground and Contractor Meeks
with a force of carpenters are!
busily engaged in cutting the!
lumber for the Baptist church

on north Main street. This will
be one of the nicest frame
church buildings in the Panhan-
dle, will be equipped with a bap-
tistry and improvements for the
comfort of the people.

Korean curios

At night Dr. W. C,.
Memphis, returned medical mis-
lectured to |

1
Y
per |

.\l.lyvs of

sionary from Korea,
a packed aundience; giving a
, sonal exhibit of Korean dress; he ;
talked on the subject of their!
language, customs, and related |
| some of his experiences and ob-!

serntmns which were both hum-

|orous and pathetic.
' A silver offering was lnldv

amounting to $8 51, which amount |
was suppiemented the nextday !
' by by the society to $11 10, and |
will be sent to Dr. Bowman in/
Korea. |
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of saving; and this habit of
deposit their spare money

HEDLEY.
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from over the

'services and dinner
ground, There was more than

Let the Work

COMMISSIONER AND CITI-
ZENS LOOK OVER ROAD

N. L. Fryar was down from
Lelia Lake Tuesday. He aecom-
panied J. G. McDougal, G. A.
Wimberly and R. H. Jones to in-
spect the road from Hedley to
beyond McKnight. The people
in that section of country are
anxious for good roads and the
Informer will probably have an
interesting report to make about
same in the Lear future.

FIFTH SUNDAY MEET-

ING SPLENDID

The Fifth Sunday meeting
here from Thursday to Sunday
was full of interest and attended
by a goodly number of people
association. It
wound up Sunday by allday
on the

enough dinner, as isalways the
case in Hedley. The sermon by

' Rev. Crawford Sunday was one

600D ROADS ARTIGLE III.?
BY GOM'RC'L SECRETARIES

Many of the model highway
laws in the various States have
been prepared under the advice
of the road experts of the Depart-
ment of Apriculture and all the
data and statistics of the officers
of public roads are at the dispo-
sal of the Legisiature

In the last bulletin of the offi-
ce of public roads, it was stated
that at the close of 1909, % 96 per
cent of the roads in the United
States were improved. This
represents a gain in the total
road mileage improved for the
five year period. 1904-1900, of
1.52 per ceng, or in other words,
the precentage of improved roads
has increased during this period
from 7.14 to 5.66 per cent

In the three years that have
elapsed since then, itis roughly
estimated that the precentage of
improved roads has gone well
beyond 9 per cent and possibly
close to 10 per It is esti-
mated that if 20 per cent of the
public highways were improved

cent

of the crowning features of “lele.ch h]ghw.) being selected and

meeting. Rev. J.
preached the closing
Sunday night. ~*

Windy Valley

sermon |

N.S. Ray attended
Sunday meeting at Clarendon
list Saturday and Sunday.

Miss Florence Antrobus came
down from Clarendon last week
for a few days visit with Miss
Ruth Wylie.

The yvoung folks enjoved the
singing at Mrs. Bynums Sunday
night

A. B. Cunningham and family
visited relatives in Quail from |
Friday until Tuesday of last week |

Miss Alta Oliver went to Clar- |
endon Tuesnav.

Hessie Darnell and D B Per-
due Lave done some horse trad
ing this week.

Vill Suly from Justin is here
visiting the family of D. B. Per-
due this week.

KENTUCKY BILL. |

|degree of efliciency
| transportation would be reached.

* the transportation

the Fifth

B. bopm improved with a view to the pro-

portionate traffic spon ita high
in highway

| It is figured that millions of dol-
;lars would be saved annually in
of crops, the
wear and tear on horses and ve-
hicles, and in the minimizing of
the waste in truck farming.
Where roads are bad, the farm-
ers frequgntly find it impossible
to get their products to the ship
ping points and these perishable
products are wasted, perceptibly
increasing the cost of living

In the five years preceding
Maren 1912, the office of pub’>
roads of the department of agri-

caltare has built 215 object les-
son roads; in all, about 3000 miles
Of road 15 feet wide, and by ex
pers advice aided in the formula-

tion of more than 650 model coun-
ty road systems, resulting in
| most instances in benencial re-

forms Ithasalsoassisted twen-
ty-six states 1n effecting t-
able state aid plans

equi

Watch Hedley grow

By G.

I'm just & little violet,

Re!un,

A LITTLE VICOLET
TN

But ah, someticnes 1 will forget;
And wish I were a lilly fair, |
Or blushing rose with beauty rave.
Among the thorns I nestle here,
While other flow'rlets bloom not neag;
So lone 1 feel in this great land,
Ne'er touched by humaa lip or hand.

Sweet violet, by dewdryps kissed,
If you were gone you would b missed;
To earth you bring the bine of sky,
That cheer the weary passerhy.
Oh violet, by ainds earessed,
With m&m% Lord has blessed;
v h“ d 'u Nwar,

L.R
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SAID “GET OUT OF THE RUT™

Doctor’s Prescription Startled Home-

Loving Woman, but There Was

Much Good Sense In

“Why don't you get out more?” in-
sisted the doctor, and though the pa-
tient shuddered, he kept right on in-
sisting. “You are pever golng to get
well unless you go about, and, mind
this, unless you learn to stand people,
iive with them, talk to them, divide
with them, enjoy them.”

“People,” moaned the patient,
“weren't made for anything but to
write stories about. And as for talk,
I always know what they are going to
say before they say it.”

“You omly think you do. Shake
yourself together and get out and put
the thing to proof. You've got to do
it sooner or later. There soon isn't
going to be any room in the world for
the woman who wants to sit in her
own little corner with a high fence
around it, writing, painting, mother
ing. One by one they are coming out,
house-mothers, poets artists, novel
ists, each one finding that she owes
something in outside service. And
you needn't lie there and shake as if
your case were special. All the other
women have just the same spiritual

It. \

timidity and physical lethargy to over
come that you have Every other
fonately home keeping woman who

makes the least little venture into so-
clal service of any kind knows how
Nke the breaking up of a great river,
when the spring thaw is on, Is the
arousing, how tradition holds her back
with rivets of ice and rims of frost;
how hard it is to connect up with the
workers already in the field There
8 nothing special In ¥
madam, unless you make it gpe

Ir case

cial by

| BN AN AN AN

Marble Bust of Zachary

ASHINGTON An art mystery
w stands in the east corridor of the
senate gallery It s a marble bust
of Zachary Taylor It stands at the
east end of the corridor facing west
toward the glass doors over which is
a line of gold lettering spelling “Sep- |
ators’ Gallery Around this corridor,
which 18 more like a reception hall
opening off a corridor, that runs north
and south along the east gallery of
the senate, stand marble busts of Lin-
coln, Charles Sumner, Garibaldl, Pul
askl, Koeciuszko the Chippewa chief,
Bee-Shee Kee and that other famous
Chippewa Indian called in the Indian
language Avsh ke-bah ke-ko-zhay, or in
English, Flatr There |s an ofl
portrait of John A. Dix, the paint-
ing, “The Florida (Case,” representing |
A sess ectoral commission
in 1877 and s mosaic portraits
of Liacolr mes A Garfield.

It is rather chamber, the
light entering 1gh two small win-

Taylor a Deep Mystery

dows high up under the ceiling of the
the east portico of the senate. A chan-
delier of electric lights sometimes
sheds a yellow radiance there. There
is gllding the ceiling and the floor
is yellow, blue and white mosale. Two
etevator shafts open Into this cham-
ber, and during a session of the sen-
ate there Is a s00d deal of clicking
| and rattling and humming from this
| cause.

| The bust cf Zachary Taylor, mount
ed on one of those painted wooden
pedestals, soon to be replacea with
| marble, stands near the southernmost
| of the two windows and between the
| busts of Garabaldi and Bee-Shee-Kee
and under the mosaic portrait of
James A. Garfield

The mystery of this bust i1s who ex-
ecuted it. It is unsigned Far-reach-
Ing efforts have been made to learn
the sculptor’- name, but without avail.
It is bellevec that it was chiseled in
New Orleans between the time of
Taylor's return from Mexico and his
election to the presidency, but this
is speculation. It was bought by the
government from descendants of Tay-
lor, but they were ignorant of the
name of the artist. It is a fine mar
ble—one of the really artistic scul
itum of the capitol Anybody 1in-
| terested In the art objects of the cap-
| itol would be glad to get a clue as
| to who was the sculptor.

He Gave the Medical J

ournals Particular Fits

JSTRONCER
TEETH

2 THAN TH'

AVERAGE |

WOMAN

|

| lessly, disregarding draughts, and a
| match flares out.

| “All right, there is always another
It 18 only when we are on our last
box, with no more in sight, that we
begin to be careful. Now, a man's
strength means apparently endless
matches, and he wastes it recklessly
He has decades to be young and
rompy in, while a woman's youth is
m.erely the few years in which her
beauty lasts.
| allowance of mrtctes be scant, and,
maybe, blue heads at that, she real-
izes the necessity of saving from the
first For that reason—and 1 con-
sider it the only one—her light is still
flickering after man's has flared out
It isn’t that man—average—is vicious.
It s merely tHat he is prodigal with

his many matches. And woman
is miserly with her few. Do you get
me?”

He needn’t bave asked. He was
gol by every passenger in the car,

MEI irnal knows every- |
holding back when the others are A thing \nd more. So it must be
coming on.” true that women are physically strong-

“Oh, do hush,” said the patient ol g t there is one eit-
first thing you know I'll be nE who won't own up
along, too.” t

— N a ror g with a woman,
EIAY A toured, like him-
Caught In His Own Trap self, a hill for several

A plain clothes liquor enfor } ks K £ that medical jour-
officer, desirous of catching a ) hing we call particular fits.
of the prohibition la APl 2 His caref ensored opinion went |
suspicious looking idividual ' k !
downtown street one 1 £ You take thy average young man.
said In low tones Say, pard He s st ger teeth than the av-
yer tell a feller what's arf vhar erag E W and, by George!
he cud git a dink red ! kes r care of them. He
suspicious looking 8 has a hea er skin, because his |
somewhat wiser than his looks w 1 bod sn't skewered In and stralguc-
indicate, thought a minute and i | iir 1s more vigor-
that liguor was pretty scarce, ar A aus jsn't infested with
he couldn't tell him a thing, but rats
really needed a drink, he ¢ ] get And are bald as—"
him a bottle for $2, provided he would t r what the woman |
await his return in a 1 f n- 8a The man didn’t
utes. The officer 1 s & g of young men, and |
picious Jooking ! . ted a I'm lenying that in life's general
shoe box to t r, wit r r lup women outlast men—but [ do |
mark You s pair ot Protest against the theory that man
shoes as secur - g2 ¥ the averag: man, you understand—
return shortens his days by excesses

He mad . # ror My explanation is, that man—aver
was mself on his 8f€¢ man, mind—is overextravagant |
owr nningness. A half hour elaps- | *'tB bis vitality, just as most of us
ed ar e stranger had not returned, | *¥ wasteful with matches, when they
wher fficer opened the shoe &re so cheap and so p'leutlful that a
box his uutter amazement dis- Box doesn’t « We strike reck- |
covered tuat he had already bought
« quart of whisky, but the “wise guy” . .
was nowhere to be found.—Exchange L|ghtn|ng Rods seen E

Conclusive Proof.
Magistrate—And what was the pria
oner dolng?
Constable—'E
‘eated argument
yer worship
Magistrate—But that doesn't

were ‘avin' a very

with a cab driver,

prove

he was drunk
Constable—Ah! But there worn't no
cab driver there, yer worship o

don Opinlon

Can You Beat |t?

Howard Chandler Christy was gliving
& dinner one evening at Martin's
in honor of a number of famous artists
Frivolity prevalled, and soon the con-
versation turned to art

Said one of them The other day
I painted a little deal board in
tation of marble with such accuracy
that, on being thrown into the water,
it immediately sank to the bottom.”

“Faugh!” sald another. “Yesterday
1 hung my thermometer on the easel
supporting my view of the polar re
glon. It fell an once 20 degrees be
Jow freezing point.”

“All that is nothing,” remarked the
third artist, in conclusion. “My por
trait of a prominent New York mil
Jlonaire was so lifelike that it had to
be shaved twice a week.”

Two Versions.

“Mrs. Potkin speaks of the fash-
donable Mrs. Swashby as ‘My dear
friend, Mrs. Swashby.'"”

“And how does Mrs. Swashby speak
of Mrs. Potkin?™

“She refers to her as ‘Mrs—er—
what in the world is that womaa’'s
name? ™

Undoubtedly Fashionable.

" After hearing a description of the

fiotous scenes that had attended one

©of the recent international weddings

New York, the countess of Aber
saild at a tea:

*“] understand now a joke an Amert
jean once cracked at my house. He
‘was telling me about a New York wed

\ said:

ne has ever made a
inventory of
Washington
iblesome job, because
{ them, and they are
are gquite numerous,

an

v would be, in the old |

e city, or at least in the
of the eity where old
for there are many
Washington that are

N ¢ g8 survive

)15 1s that not all of them
to stand up straight and be
counted Many of them seem to be
bent with age, or it may be that they

I

K

verywhere in Washington

| were maimed with a bolt of lightning.
Many of them are decrepit and many
more seem just to be rusting out from
| neglect, as though people in this icon-
| oclastic age have lost faith in light-

| bolt, just as they have lost faith in
; many other things.

’ Then again some of the lightning
s'rodi seem to have been disguised as
| the vertical staff of weather vanes,

| in the street: “Look up at my light-
ning rod,” and yet did not dare to
leave his house unprotected by it

One may see many of the rods point-
ing up from chimneys of houses along
west of the State, War and Navy
house directly west of the excavation
where the Sumner house stood has
three lightning rods on its four chim-
| neys. The two eastern chimneys are
protected and the southwest chimney
is guarded.

Oriental Images Are Popular With Capital Society

Bx'hmm, the placid apostle of ab-
negation, has been caught on the
bigh tide of faddism. His is a place
| of honor among the expensive art ob-
|Jects in Washington homes of wealth
and culture. About him bangs an sura
| of orlentalism, and he lends a decor
|ative charm to many drawing rooms
{and salons here And so the great
!tau:ber of India, who was later adopt-
|ed as 4 deity In Japan, China, Ceylon
|and Burma, and in whose worship
thousands of brown men and women
have bent the knee, is In great de
mand in the nation’s capital. In fact,
the fad for Buddhas here bids fair to
become as extreme as any that has
ever gripped the lovers of the bizarre
and unusual in this eity.

The fad for the collection of Budd-
has has taken such a hold on Wash-
ington soclety that some eof the col
lectors are not confining themselves
to perfecting collections of Buddhas
alone, but are eager for anything

of Hindu deities, and one well known
clubman and soclety man, who is just

even now negotiating for a huge chi
nese joss, which he Intends fnstalling
in an especially built alcove In his
new home.

Therefore, though her |

ning rods as charms against Jove's |

H street and along F and G streets, |

building. On H street the big double \

completing a magnificent residence, is |

Evening gown of white and black lace over Ivory charmeuse.

Gorgeous Sartorial Creation
by Leading French Modiste

FIDNEY PILLY

Backache Rheumatism
Kidneys and Bladder
C ine No Habit Forming

PISQO'S REMEDY

@] Best Cough Byrup. Tustes Geod. Use B
e ia time. Bold by Druggists. )

"FOR COUCHS AND COLDS ~

. — — __ _ _

BOY PAID FOR HIS WHISTLE

Obeyed Father's Instructions AN
Right, but Made No Sort of a
HIit With the Teacher.

It all happened in a wayside village
She was the village schoolmistress
prim and proper, but a bad hand af
settling accounts with the local trades
men; he was ten years of age, one of
her puplls, and son and heir of the
village grocer.

“Tommy,” she yelled in class one
morning, “don’t you know it's rude te
whistle in the presence of a lady?”

' SERVICE DAINTY AND COSTLY

| Extravagance Marks Tea Sets Which
Modern Hostess Is Willing to Set
Before Her Guests.
If afternoon tea sets continue to
'get more attractive, the services
which were considered lovely a few
| years ago will be relegated to the
| nethermost corners of china closets
| All in palest green porcelain 18 a very
dainty set comprising a tea pot, sugar
| basin, cream pitcher and a half dozen
cups and saucers. It sets upon a
square tray of green willow. Quite
|as dainty and only a trifle more
| costly are tete-a-tete tea sets of white
| china banded with dark blue or red,
' edged with a gold vine and standing
|on an oblong matching tray.
| Among the four-plece services are
| sets of amber porcelain so thin that
| the beverage seems to color it. These
sets gtand upon trays of amber crys-
,m having projecting handles of gild-
| ed metal, set with genuine amber.

| Exceedingly pretty tea sets are of

sllver deposit-velled white porcelain
or comprise a tea pot of silver, sugar

the | @8 though the builder of that house bowl silver deposit-veiled white porce-
It | had not the courage to say to people | lain,

| SPRING STREET COSTUME

|

ANGEL SLEEVE HAS RETURNEI

Somewhat Different From These ¢
Another Day, but Practically
Along the Same Lines.

Angel sleeves have returned. The |
are not exactly like the ones of othe |
days. They show grace in the flowin
lines and cleverness in adjustmens
and they also show something new. |

The regular set-in sleeve has bee |
supplanted by the loose overdraper)
In some cases it i{s a straight plece ¢ |
wide lace, caught at the shoulder
under clasps, hooked in place afte |
being wound in scarflike lines ove |
the arms and shoulders; in others 1|
is a sleeve with extremely widenin |
lines, and there need be no seams o |
gathers. Tassels weight down th|
edges, and jeweled bandings, rhin¢
stones being in first favor, edge th|
gauzy drapery and hold the ﬁowln]
sleeves in place, l

Tulle, maline, shadow laces and &
quisite metallic effects on gauzes an |
nets are used for angel sleeves, uy'
the New York Press. These are ea
ily incorporated with bodice draper
and arranged over the shoulders t
give the grace and use of sleeve
without undue material or trouble 1
construction.

The short kimono sleeve can b
successfully hidden by draping tram
parent net, gauze or chiffon over th
top catching the folds by slip stitche
here angd there.

Pin & drapery first. Arrange th
change until the right line is obtaine«
Then sew and rejoice in one of tb
new features in evening gowns.

Lip Pomade.
The frosty atmosphere makes th
tiny metal cases of lip pomade espt
clally desirable for my lady’'s hant
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Tommy was not abashed or chas
tened.

“But dad told me to whistle,” he re
plied.

“Your father told you to whistle
Tommy? queried the school teacher
in considerable doubt.

“Yes'm. He said when he sells you
anything we've got to whistle for ow
money.”

Temmy then took up a conspicuous
position in the adjacent corner.

-

Bright Work.
*“I have here a handy article thal
sells for 10 cents,” began the caller.
“Don’t want it,” snapped the woman,
“I don't think you would buy It.*
sald the caller as he turned to go

| “The lady across the street told me

your husband never gave you any
meoney.”

“She did, eh?” exploded the woman,
“Give me five of those things you are
selling. My husband gives me more
money in a day than that old cat gets
in a month."—Exchange.

Sure.
“You remember just when I went
away you were having a sort of a ro

| mance with a tall blueeyed young fel

low?

“Yes, so | was."

“l trust the romance ended hap
plly

“You bet it did; he has been paying
me alimony for a year.”

Nearest She Could Get.
“So Betty didn't marry a lord after
al™
“No, but she married a man who
gets as drunk as a lord."--Boston
Transcript.

-

CLEAR HEADED
Head Bookkeeper Must Be Reliable

The chilef bookkeeper in a large
business house in one of our great
Western cities speaks of the harm
coffee did for him. (Tea 18 just as
injurious because it contains caffeine,
the game drug found in coffee.)

“My wife and I drank our first cup
of Postum a little over two years ago
and we have used it ever since, to the
entire exclusion of tea and coffes. It
happened in this way:

“About three and a half years ago
I had an attack of pneumonia, which
left a memento in the shape of dys-
pepsia, or rather, to speak more cor-
rectly, neuralgia of the stomach. My
‘cup of cheer’ had always been coffee

he suggested that I give Postum a

“Next day it came, but the cook
made the mistake of not boiling « suf-

1
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Harding Kent calls on Louise Farrish to
propose marriage and finds the house In
great excitement over the attempted sul-
¢ide of her sister Katharine., Kent starts
an Investigation and finds that Hugh
Cra I, suitor for Katharine, who had
been forbidden the house by General Far-
rish, had talked with Katharine over the
telephone just before she shot herseif.
A torn plece of yellow paper Is found,
at sight of which Ge Farrish |s
stricken with paral Kent discovers
that Crandall has left town hurriedly.
Andrew Elser, an aged banker, commits
suicide about the same time as Katharine
attempted her life. A yellow envelope s
found in Elser's room. Post Office In-

tor Davis, Kent's friend, takes up

@ case, Kent is convinced that Cran-
dall 1s at the bottom of the mystery.
Katharine's strange oute puzsles the
detectives. Kent and Da search Cran-
dall's room and find an address, Lock
Box 1T, Ardway, N. J. Kent goes to Ard-
way to Investigate and becomes wsuspi-
clous of & “Hen Cook.” A woman
tommits suicide at the Ardway Hotel. A

llow letter also figures In this case.

ent calls Loulse on the long distance
telephone and finds that she had just been
called by Crandall from the same booth.
“Cook™ di rs. The Ardway post-
master Is missing. Inspector Davis ar-
cives at Ardway and takes ug inves-
tigation. He discovers that the dead
woman is Barah Sacket of Brid rt.
fouise telephones Kent imploring him to
drop the Investigation. Kent returns to
ew York to zt an explanation from
ise. He finds the body of & woman In
Central Park and more yellow letters.
He sees Crandall, whom he recognizes as
*“Cook,” enter the Farrish home. Loulse
again implores Kent to drop the investi-
tion and refuses to give any explana-
fon. Later Kent sees Crandall and Loulse
fn an automobile, Kent returns to Ard-
way. Davis announces that he has
planned to arrest the minln‘&oﬂmu(er
and also the master criminal. While seek-
ing the criminals, Kent comes Aacross
Lotuise and Crandall, Pursued by Davis
the tmaster jumps off a preciplce and
1 lm. Aleck Young, the master crim-
inal, is found In & hut in a morphine
stupor. Loulse tells Xent that she and
Crandall had come to get pc:r- from
Young which gave him a strange hold
over Gieneral Farrish. It Is shown that
Crandall’'s only interest in the case was
to help Katharine recover her *father’s

Papers.

CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued.)

“But are you sure Young wrote all
the yellow letters?”

“Certainly,” sald the inspector, get-
ting up from the bench and entering
the cottage.

When he returned a few minutes
fater he had In his hand a bundle of
yellow paper and envelopes. As I ex-
amined them I saw that they were of
exactly the color and texture of all
the fragments of yellow letters that
1 had seen.

“Where did you find them ™ I asked.

“In a cupboard over there by the
fireplace 1 don't know whether you
noticed it or not, but over there, too,
1s the type-writer on which Young
wrote the letters that he gave Rouser
to mall for him.”

“What makes you think Kouser
mailed them?

“There are six different things that
prove Rouser’s connection with
Young's flendish plots. The stamps
were put on by a left-handed man, and
Rouser was left-handed. The answers
were recelved in the Ardway post-
office, where Rouser was post-master,
Lock Box 17, to which they were ad-
dressed, was not entered In the list
of box-holders. You yourself found
& large sum of money in the post-office
cash-drawer that had no business be-
ing there. Rouser himself mysterious-
1y disappeared when he found that
some one was on the trail of the yel-
low letters. And lastly, Rouser and
Young for weeks have been together
most of the time.”

“How did you learn that?”

“Young, It seems,” the Inspector
continued, “is well known in Ardway,
his boyhood having deen spent in the
town. His father was a well-todo
lawyer who became addicted to drugs.
His mother dled in the state asylum
for the insane. The constable, Dodds,
has known him for many years. He
went to Harvard and there was a
classmate for a while of Crandall. He
has been going from bad to worse,
each time he returned to Ardway on
his periodic visits seeming to be more
and more addicted to morphine. His
inheritance was spent long ago and
it has been a mystery to every omne
where he got considerable sums that
he has had at times. With all his
faults, he has much magnetism and a
plausible tongue and makes friends
Treadily. So far as I can discover,
after he had concocted his plot against

and it was only a few days ago
that Crandall succeeded In finding him
here in Ardway. Young, bhaving
failed to General

falled #t was more than she could
bear.”

“That all seems logical,” I said, “Dut
I fall to see yet what connection there
is between General Farrish and old
Andrew Elser. Nor do I see the con-
nection between the suicide of the old
woman in the hotel at Ardway and
the sulcide of the young woman in
the park lake, yet in each of these
cases there were yellow letters.”

“l do not see it myself, yet,” sald
Davis frankly, “and yet | know it ex-
Ists. I know that the hellish idea that
drove them all to death was planned
by that distorted brain inside the cot-
tage there.”

He was silent for several minutes
a8 he gazed at the rising sun, seeming-
ly absorbed in the glorious spectacie.

“I'll ind out!” he saild explosively.
“I'll make him tell.”

“What are you going to do?™ 1
asked. “How will you make him?"

For answer he took from the pocket
of his coat two sets of thin steel cuffs,
one for the arms and the other for the
ankles, and stepped within the cot-
tage. I followed wonderingly and
watched him as he turned Young over
on his face and, bringing his hands
together behind him, snapped on the
cuffs. He shackled his feet, too, and
then picking up a stout rope, passed
it between the two sets of shackles
and around a beam in the side of the
cottage wall, leaving enough slack
to permit the shackled man a small
amount of liberty. During the whole
operation Young hung !'mp and ap-
parently lifeless, still in the drug stu-
por, but as Davis finished his work
he began to talk incoherently.

“The shaking up I gave him in fast-
ening him up,” sald Davis, “will bring
him to. He will wake up In a few
minutes and then I'l find out every-
thing I want to know, I'll make him
tell.”

“What are you going to do,” I
gasped, “torture him?™

“No,” sald the Inspector grimly as
he dragged a stool over near the couch
and placed on it a hypodermic syringe
he had found in the cabin, and with
it a morphine preparation.

He gaged the distance with his
eye, and moved the stool so that while
it would be in plain sight of the
shackled man when he awoke, it would
be utterly impossible for him’ to reach
it.

“No,” he sald, “I'm nof going to
torture him. His drug-racked nerves
will do it for me.”

CHAPTER XV.
The Torture.

Hell 18 a place of unsatisfied desires,
and in {ts lowest depths are those,
who, writhing in the agony of their
decaying nerves, shriek for their be-
loved morphine and shriek in vain.

Many times in my life I have seen
the souls of men, and women, too, put
to hard and bitter tests.

Once | saw a motorman whose car
had crushed a lovely child. Around
him pressed a howling, angry mob,
led by the baby’'s father, who would
have had his life. With bold daring,
he stood on his platform as on a
throne, with his controller bar for his
only weapon, and defled them all
Yet, even as he stood there outwardly
so bold, | saw in his eyes a misery as
great as man could bear and live.
For days and months I doubt not that
his nightly dreams brought him comn-
stant horror-pictures of the child he
had killed.

Once, too, I had to be the beare”
of the news when & workman's rLus-
step on a frame of steel sent him
plunging down eighteen sturies to
death. In the foul tenem .nt where I
told my news [ saw 7 tired, gaunt
woman walk the Yoor and scream and
moan, three fright” sed Iittle children
clinging to her skirts,

Often, too, in my practice in the
courts, | have seen men in dreadful
misery—a rufian bold and deflant de-
spite the blood-guilt on his soul, face
all the world courageously until the
jury’s foreman sald the word that
brought the death-chair’'s horror to
his heart and crumpled him weeping
to the floor.

Yet all the concepts that my brain
had formed of the utmost in pain and
shame and misery faded into Iinsig
nificance before the things I saw In
that rude cottage in the Jersey hills
where for two long days Davis and
myself kept watch on ‘he fettered
master criminal—walting, walting,
walting till his drug-tortured nerves
should make him tell us the secret of
his yellow letters.

Shackled hand and foot though he
bhad found himself when he came out
of his stupor, his self-control was at
first . For a few minutes
after Davis had fastened his bonds he
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sflence they eyed each other, mefther
of them saying a word. BStealthily
Young shifted, first his hands and then
his feet as If to ascertaln the extemt
of his bonds. Finding himself secure
ly fastened, he let his eyes rove
around the room, and discovered me.
He studied my face sharply, as If to
read my mission, but quickly turned
his gaze to Davis again, as If recog-
pizing in him his master captor,

Then »e laughed—a hideous, chil
ling, deflant laugh, that ended in an
unhealthy gurgle in his throat,

“Well?™ he asked Inquiringly.

I looked for Davis to seize on this
propitious moment, when Young, just
aroused from drug-slumber, would be
weak and nervous, to ply him with

about the things we wished
to know, but the Inspector was too
much a master of his craft for that.
As If he had not heard his prisoner’s
question, he sat there staring fixedly
at the man before him.

One minute passed, two minutes—
three, and still Davis sat silent and
unanswering. The cumulative force
of prolonged silence began to grow
on my nerves. This walting, walting,
was torture. If only one of them
would speak. To Young it must have
been far worse.

Still they kept at it, Davis staring
straight into Young’'s eyes and Young
trylng to stare back. For a few
minutes ‘he succeeded, and then his
eyes shifted and fell With a master
effort of his will he brought them
back to Davis and held them steady.
There the two of them sat as in a
duel, the prisoner's baleful eyes shoot-
ing forth venom, hate, murder, while
in the other’'s steady glance was plo
tured relentless justice.

Of course, there could be but one
end to it. Powerful as was the will
in the drug-racked body, the twitch-
ing of the muscles, the Involuntary
drawing up of the limbs and arms as
far as the bonds would permit, and
most of all the clasping and unclasp-
ing of the fingers told what torture
the silence was bringing to Young.

He burst forth at last in a wild
flow of profanity, cursing Davis, curs
ing me, cursing everything, cursing
God, and still Davis sat there as rigid
and as sllent as the superior of a
Trappist monastery doing penance.
At times the prisomer’'s volce was
ralsed to a hideous shriek, at times
it sank to a pitiful sob, and all the
while he tugged and strained at his
bonds, twisting, turning, reaching,
trying always to find some position in
which he could galn possession of the
morphine that lay on the chair just
beyond his reach.

At last—it must have been an hour
later—physical exhaustion conquered
him and he lay back, after one last
frantic struggle, weak and panting,
unresisting.

The inspector arose, and, walking
over to the couch, stood there look-
ing down at him.

“Aleck Young,” he sald evenly,
“your whole game Is up. I know all

“You havedt the sMightest evidence
agalnst me for anything. Without let-
ters or documents you can prove noth-
ing. You have no right to keep me
bound up here. I shall get free and
shall make you pay for this. I don't
care what Rouser has told you, you'll
get nothing out of me and you have
proof £ nothing.”

“Very well,” said the inspector, “ne
letters, no morphine.”

Turning away from the couch, he
spoke to me In a tone as indifferent
as If we had been camping together:

“Come on, Kent, let's see what we
can dig up for breakfast.”

We found the cottage well supplied
with provisions, as if it had been the
intention of the conspirators to make
it their headquarters for some time.
In a very few minutes Davis had some

made, which he spread in the little
lean-to that was used as a kitchen.

I asked in an undertone, polnting tg
the couch.

“It won't be necessary,” sald Davia
“Take something in to bim if you like
You'll ind that the only agpetite he'll
have will be for morphine.”

Nevertheless, I took a cud of coffeq
and some toast in to the ptisoner. A
volley of oaths was my only reward
80 | returned and sat with Davia
while he ate. | mysell had no appe
tite, but the events of the might did
not seem in the least td havey affected
his. I drank only part of § cup of
coffee, though he urged m& to eal
something.

“It 1s apt to be a long slage,™ h¢
sald, “and you must keep Jow
strength, Our prisoner is a man o
considerable will power and is not
going to confess readily. If you wil
keep guard on him for a couple o
hours | am going to sleep.”

“Of course, I will.”

“Under no circumstances”™ sald
Davis, as he flung himself dowa ot
the floor of the lean-to, “loosen unj
of his bonds, and pay no attention t
his pleas for mercy. He has a win
ning way about him that is danges
ous.”

“You need not fear,” I replimd. “Re
member the agony he has caused u
the woman [ love.”

“And to many others,” sald Davis

“Speaking of that,” sald I, “1 wisl
you would tell me before you g
asleep how you learned where th
five thousand came from.”

“Rouser told me.”

“l was not aware that you had an)
opportunity to talk with him.”

“l didn't,” said the inspector, *
just used my eyes In the postoffice’

I thought 1 had used mine prett;
well in the post office, but certaihl)
| had seen nothing that would leal
me to identify the person who has
sent the filve thousand dollars I ha
found In the cash drawer.

“Don't talk in riddles!™ I exclalme
rather petulantly., “What did yov fim
in the post office?”

Davis grinned.

o

He Studied My Face Sharply as If to Read My Misslon.

about General Farrish and Andrew
Elser and the woman from Bridge
port. 1 know about Dora Hastings,
who committed sulcide In the park
lake yesterday, and about Henry
Eberle, who sent you the five thous-
I know everything that your

unfortunate alde, Rouser, knew, and
now I want you to surrender all the

£

the inspector's revelations. It was
n:bmhuhma:m
of Park suicide, and w
!I,lmmlvo
dollars, 1 had had mnot
intimation that Davis
whom it had come.
“Either 1 get those

s
i
;

A

1 nodded assent.

“Did !t not strike you as peculla
that there should be over two thous
and names and addresses in the for
warding list of a small post office lik
Ardway, where probably mnot mon
than ten famlilles move away In tef
yeara?”

“I did not examine it closely,” I re
plied, “but even If I had I am afral
I would have falled to Iidentify it &
important.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Grapefrult With Figs.
Have some fine figs and cut thea
to small pleces; put them In a glas

bacon fried and toast and coffee

“So you mean to starve him, too " |

Bowels Get Weak

Healthy old age is so absolutely
| pendent upon the condition

| bowels that great care should
| to see that they sct regularly
| 18 that as age advances
| muscles become :‘:
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ing
| plenty of exercise,
irksome to most elderl
| thing s eertain, that
stipation should always be
it is dangerous to life and heaith.
best plan is to take
as often as is deemed
with equal certalnty

that cathartics,
avoided, as they do

salts and pills
but temporary
as to be a shock to a delicate system.
A much better plan, and one that
thousands of elderly people are follow-
ing, is to take a gentle laxative-tonic
llke Dr. Caldwell's
which acts as nearly as
possible. In fact, the tendency of
remedy is to strengthen the
and bowel muscles and train
to act naturally again,
of all kinds can usually
with. This is the opinion
people of different ages,
Mr. O. P. Miller, Baroda,
writes: *“] am 80 years
been constipated for many
receiving your sample bottle I
procured two 50¢ bottles and find
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Mr. O. P. Miller.

remedy I ever used and
what you clalm for it to the
I can not recommend it

be bought of any drug-
y cents or one dollar. Peo-
buy the fifty cent size first,
having convinced themselveg
they buy the dollar size,
economical. Results are
ranteed or money will be
Any elderly person can fol
suggestions with safety and
of good results.

of your family has
Pepsin and you would
& personal trial of it be
it In the regular way of a
send your address—a postal
W. B. Caldwell, 203
Monticello, 111, and &
bottle will be malled you.
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PROBABLY.

68 Lewis St, Nashvilles, Tecn.—
“About three years ago I had the ma-
laria fever, and when [ recovered my
hair was falling out so that the doe-
tor told me to cut it off. My bair
out by the handful, and I
#0 that I had to scrateh it
week, and my scalp itched
pulled my bhair all down
scratch it I tried —— and—
——— but they falled to do
At last I tried Cuticura
ment.

“First I combed my hair
a parting on the side and
ecalp with the Cuticura
next morning I washed
cura Soap and water,
until the third application gave a
plete cure.” (Signed) Miss
M Currin, Dec. 6, 1911,

Cuticura Soap and Ointment
throughout the world. Sample of
free, with 32-p. Skin Book.
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.”
Adv,
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ally Thought.
Be calm in arguing; for flerceness
makes error a fault, and truth discour-
tesy. —George Herbet, .

TOSTOP THE
2 i m" THR
R Jl “‘) KH'BG.A
cu n_one y.
t..."h.c. $1.00.

Just as Good.
Thirsty Girl—Bring me a hot lemon-
ade,

the beer is warm.—Fliegende

ter.
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Dr.Pierce's Pleasant Pellets
orate stomach, liver and
tiny granules, easy 10 take as ¢

Gossips repeat everything they hear
- o

—and a lot they don't.

EFFECTUAL GENERAL TOmIC
——————
Gerove's Tasteless chill T Comi 3
in Tasteless form. don
out Malaria and the lren bullds

!

P

Inkeeper —Haven't any, miss, u :

YUININE AND |RON-THE MOST | RELIE

te Paper,
favorite illustrated
Cheertul idiot.

bill,” replied the
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to Induige In Srall Talk.
son of a devout Kansas
was visiting his grand-
ts. The sun ha¢ just come out
after a long rainy season and the
head of the family, In saying grace
at the breakfast table, gave thanks for
the bright morning and the beautiful
sunshine.
“Why, grandjpa!™ Interrupted the
youngster, accustomed to a stereo-
typed form of worship and shocked at

i

the weather”

CONSTIPATION

Munyon's Paw-Paw
Pillsare unlike all oth-
er laxatives or cathar-
tics They coax the
liver into activity by
gentle methods, they
do not scour; they do
not gripe; they do not
weaken; but they do
start all the secretions
of the liver and stom-
ach in a way that scon
puts these organs ina
healthy condition and
corrects constipation. Munyen's Paw-Paw
Pills are a tonic to the stomach, liver and
oerves. They invigorate instead of weaken;
b"dch the blood instead of impover-
ishing it; they enable the stomach to get all
the nourishment from food that is put into
it. Price 25 cents All Druggists.

Why Scratch?

“Hunt'sCure”is guar-
anteed to stop and
permanentlycure that
terrible itching. It is
] compounded for that
:p: and your money
n
WITHOUT QUESTION
if Hunt's Cure fails to cure
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three 50-foot iots
This residence has
kitchen, 75 tre23, ceme
cut-houses, good fence

*n

dining room, good cistc

lar; in fact it is as modern as can be made in|
next few
home at SUCh A prIC" that you can afford to bdy we do ucqum elings to us more

tiedley. For the

ey & EVERY WATCHIS | @
SALE! ! A COMPASS

| am going to build a suburban home and I! Hold the watch so that the hour |
will offer my resad-ncc in Heodley,
adjoining
5 rooms,
room and bath tud, water connection, sink in the ! [she shility of some particolar

>

, linocleum on hall Z‘.T1d'a")uhi:u'quu'vk:m\\‘im‘rg»-ai«-.ml“j\
rn with chain pump, cel-|ashe appearently does, and al
'the same time, he may be envy- |

~0id Trusty Incubators At Factory Prices

The Old, Old,
True Story

together w,(h{hand noints toward the the sun,
at arare bargain then half way between the hour |

hand and 12 is south--try it
Iarge ha" £ 'th Most of us wish that we had!

nt walk to the front, b‘lr" | person that we know, or that we

ing us for some of our accom

his
I will offer t | plishments, or the fact that what

days

it. | can make terms to suit. | tenaciously
A N Almost every person has ‘
o- H - B RlT l ® | wonderful amount of latent abili- |
. - {ty that he neve dreamed nA:
= - 1 k 1 and that if he will only believe in |
THE HEDLEY INFORMER . ot P & O CANTON LINE
zen 1s S vacant |y conscientious effort, he will b
¢ t \ y one,| . e
J. Claude Welis || Editors and .‘ 1 ss & k an rent “U' I"l“ d and de 11?— ed with the
Pearle E. Wells il Publishers He v 1 j resu because way
Nown e el nd en { means succecs -
i 2 Ees Priday | ossen generally trot in harmcsaf IO NSAS Neiped sod plsne 1 and 2 Row Listers
Pablished Every rriday ' ' '~ S “.“‘.'-”r thousands of you yeonle ‘
‘ £ town, and the sooner they (S0 SHEE U 1and 2R Stalk Cutt J
1 P ) dis r the etter (r,r. the pian for themsclves . Liie an ow a u ars (
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" Success Sulkies
O what we can do, Ju¢
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Seed selectic IS as
to successiu [Aarming as
most carefu! met 13 {
vation

Proper marketing is more es
sential than prize farming. The
first benefits the masses ¢

latter the ¢

LASSUS,

The farmer is the prime factor

in the production of the world's
wealth and after all reaps the
smallest returns for his efforts

Co operation implies equaliy of
power and executive ability,
the of

man’s highest

and

power Co-operation Is
manifestation of

intelligence and wisdom

There is road to an
abundant crop; no magic rule by

no royal

whica the slothful man may reap |
as abundantly as his industrious |
discarding of the!

neighbor; no
methods which experience and
common sense have taught to be
most profltable,

For Sale or Trade My
4 room house, barn, cellar, good
well of water with windmill and
five aeres of land. Will sell
reasonable or trade for some
small place in country. Also
have good Jersy cow for sale.

E. H. Willis.

phi- | | We are encolling nev s  All farmers who buy this line of Implements

lare to you I am telling “Verv

week, and ai! young p
, il eSS e S make the best crops on earth.
wan & Battle sells the upon their rights. embe
st you will be domg n« g
] ep the best cultlvators year from today you § ' OUR QUAL.TY THE BEST.
on ¢ not prepared o ¢ W ‘
Anq eir go devils are out of for literature 1 PR|CES ARE RlGHT'
sight: “THERE IS NO CALAMITY !
But, oh, those pretty oil cook LIKE IGNORANCE |
atoves Bowie Comuwercial « olloge,
hat ) " Bow e
A - A & appetite, 7'
Phes PR ' Hedle Yy Hardware -
The Honest Truss, any 9
N as ? : 1 g i
Pat A '.illd call aise, “"“] de pel fe -
& Implement Co
nd t ¢ xt thing they’ll Albiizht Drug Co : l L
want to d - T g 5 o ki
[s to s¢ you something for ’
(adv)
y -
susscmpnuu ScHooL | theOld Frontier
b ool will be -
Zin .\11' 1da ‘..unth for
all grades first four
grades 31 ° th and 7th
grades $2 Jl grades above
7th $2 W be plenty of
teachers. A s who expect
to attend are requesied to be on

hand Monday

Hufstedler. when the Indians kept

the cavalry on the jump,

A fine line hes 88 Al a stage journey over |||

brlgl.l'. o es | the plains was taking ||| The Hedley lnformer
e o 'l an even chance with ||

The Informer will furnish g} deaé}:t Major MaDooe | $1 -oo P‘r Year
supply of stationery and stamps, | d’'s d ht Moll ; i !
also the paper each week, to ‘DY’ 2omsinga‘(lfltl efrrom ot}}l,e ‘ ...-Th’---.
(mvfwf.w'v‘ | act as correspond- East to Fort Devere, i = l
ent from their community. I8l thought the trip rather |! - Semi-week y Record
will prove benecficial to the cor- : ;
rwp:nmf-"" te -‘r‘o:x))mﬂnit.\'» (g)?ogorﬁg:ml;;tsﬂclaosgéxig I Y
a8d 10 the Tntormer, SHINENIE & B i $1.00 Per Year |
send in the news of his comman- MRt & £ i
ity. Who'll be drst? Sergearlxt “;ﬂr?clt(" ;igml?; I WALL MAP $1 loo .

for the cash.

ly satisfactory.

Give me your order and get the best
Go-Devil yet patented.
on wheels. We will take pleasure in
showing you this plow.

see for yourself.

W.

F armers!

Have a new GO-DEVIL to present to
you, and will give to the First Twelve
who givc me an order, a special price
Will cheerfully refund
your money if the plow is not perfect-

—ex-Confederate officer
and an Indian fighter un-
der Custer — brave little
Molly would never have—
but read the new story

Molly
McDonald

————

The Three Combined for

$1.90

About to Appear
in This Paper
A Go-Devil and find out for yourself . : 3 i
what happened.
Come in and It's just the kind of a

good live story that Randall
larrish, the author, does
better than anyone else.

H. ATKINSON

COAL
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GET IT NOW
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@ Cicero Smith L’b’r Co. |
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$10.50 Iot_[i_l)_ Egg Size

SAFETY HATCH
INGUBATORS
AND BROODERS

§— (2T
\
L]

~

1
U

MONEY CAN BU
NO BETTER

THE ONLY SANITARY MACHINE
ON  THE MARKET.

EASILY BE TAKEN OUT—AN EX-
CLUBIVE R ..

The Safety Hatch Incubator

comes nearer being fire proof |
than any other. They are en-
tirely covered with galvanized
iron, except the front They
have the safest and best water
jacket. They have alamp that
is safe and absolutely perfect |
and large enough to completea |
hateh with one or two fillings.
Lamp can easily be removed
for cleaning

The Safety Hatch Incubator

has the best regulating system
made, insuring an even temper-
ature at all times. The doors
are double (inner doors glass,
outer, wood) and when open
drop down and are out of the

way. Theinsideof the machine
can be seen without letting |on,
out the heat

We ship Into this state $52000,

The Safety Haich Incubator A ruusuppiy of Rugby luwp RESTAURANT AD
MEAT MARKET

If you want something to cat| oa®i
come 1o my restaurant | &

is the best machine for the bu- | coal at a price that will surprise
sy farmer, because it needs !vou. [ keep the slack., See me
less w m-him{ and h!‘i”L’." bet- lr, »fore you buy_ Also plenty
ter hatches than any other of Nut coal on hand.

The Safety Hatch J. G. McDougal

Instruction Book tells you how |

to operate the machine success- | Call at my Wagon Yard for|
fully No guess work The in- | hal d Alfalfa, Millet and SOI’-?

structionsareeasily SO0 ) " !
et ioen e saily understood ghum Hay, Corn Chops end Seed

The Four Sizes and Prices | Oats. [ will gladiy supply your |
Size No 0, 60 egg capacity $10.50 | wants. Yours for business, :
Size No. 1, 120 egg capacity 12 50 is. Li. Cornelius, Hedley, Tx. |

Size No 2, 175 egg capacity 15.50 | —_——— e

Size No. 8, 240 egg capacity 18 50 We have received a shipment| ===

The No 2 and No. 3 are the best of Best Nut Coal and expect to|
sizes for general use. handle all the time both nut and |

The above prices are less than|lump and ask your patronage.|
mail order houses ask in Chicago| \vatch the local columns for our |
and y v 7 t O |

nd you hz{ e to pay the freight ads frotk Eow on ,
besides I C. Wooldrid . ]

¢ g : J. A ooldridge.
Call and see them or write us for ¢
catalogue. They are guaranteed
to hatch every fertile egg

SEND ONE HOME

| Send the Informer to your
THUMPSUN LBROS' CUI friends back zast Spend 25¢|

t least in telling them the kind

HAHDWARE ft)} country: in \\'hich y()“ “ve.

| move and have vour bein
Memphis, -:- Texas ' .

| Ifits Locust shade trees you

When the farmer comes to| ¥ o ;
town | want, e have 'em. They are
’

His tires loose or his wagon broke | inspected according to the re-

down, _. [quirements of laws of Texas.
b & oo L X !
Parker, the Blacksmith, will set See A J.Sibley on the Brokaw
them tight, [farm. 4 te.
His work guaranteed, he will do|

it right. !
He will shoe your horses, heel Better Than

SR I Spanking

And you won't have to wait long
before you go. Spanking will not cure children

Has a full supply of every&hing’of wetting the bed, because it

in iron and wood; is nota bhabit but a dangerous
Solicits your patronage, will gisease. The C. H. Rowan Drug
treat you good. (adv) o, Chicago, 111, have discover-

ed a strictly harmless remedy
| for this distressing disease and to
PHONE USERS !?make known its merits they will

- send a 50 cent Package securely

wrappéd and prepaid Absolutely

: Free to any reader of The Infor

The new management of the | ar This remedy also cures fre.

Exchange wishes to state to ?quent desire to urinate and ina-

it:ywt;t;ﬂ;:g:twei:;{o:g?a 'bility to control urine during the

service, and give the sub- |mightor dayinoldor young. The

Bcrﬂmll‘; f:he “be:: :t:ent%glel J. H. Rowan Drug Co. sr:b an Old

poss r Ua.10 give. Reliable House, write to them to-

;l;:r::égl;e.:g c:n::lomf‘:retheir day for the free medicine. Cure

; 'the afflicted members of your

family, then tell your neighbors
and friends about this remedy.
C. H. ROWAN DRUG CO.,

:(‘t 'y store
I[fitis good meat
| come to my meat market
I expect to handle ice this year |
and deliver to your homes.

J. M. WHITTINGTON,

{ bright Drug Co
| ¢
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ABSOLUTELY FREE TO FARMERS
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$10,000 in Go!d Prizzs
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Ci ty Directory

On Every Second |

Thursday night
U. J. Boston, Clerk

I.0. 0. F. Lodge

L 7Y meets every Fri
— day night.

{J . Ricney, N. G. ;
N. J Allen, Secretary |

‘& F &, A' M Meets Saturday
AT, ‘ |

night on or after

]
| the full moon.

J. W. Bond, WM
J. B Masterson, Secretary

CHURGHES BAFTIST, Jus 5.

Long, pastor
iesr Sun.day in each month.

PRESBYTERLIAN every Thirc |

Sunday.

SUNDAY SCHOOL Every Sun
day, J G McDougal, Supt

L METHODIST, G. H. Bryam:

pastor. Every Second andc
Fourth Sunday
SUNDAY SCHOOL every Sur
day moming. T. R. More-
man. Sunerintendent.

BAPTIS" lov. Reece, pas

tor. Every First Sunda)
FIRST CHRISTIAN CHURCE

Preaching every First Sunday
Rev 3 H Holmes, Pastor

CHURCH OF CHRIST meets at
school house for Bible class aud

fcommunion av 10:30 every Sun
| day moirning. |

PRAYER MEETING

Evory Wednesday evening

DONLEY GOUNTY OFFIGIALS ||

Judge. J. C. Killongt

Clerk, 1 J. Alexander
Sheriff, J. T. Patman
Treasurer, Guss Johnson
Assessor, G. W. Baker
Yoanty Attorney, W. T. Link

Commissioners:
E. D. McAdams, Pct. No. 1
P. O. Longon, s i
N. L. Fryar, Pect. No. 3
J. T. Bain, e

Justice of the Peace Precinct 3,
J. A Morrow
Constable Pet. No 3,
W. H. Aikinson
District Court meets third weel
in April and October.
County Court convenes 1st Mon
day in February, May, Angus:
and November,

A. M. Sarvis, M. D.

| ™e
Physician and Surgeon Sml.“m
Office at Albright Drug Co. FARM NB's
Phones: Office 27, Res. 28

Hedley, Texss Gaiverivn and Tnliae, Yor
The bhest :.u.’,.”' Y =4
Mo ik ’ L I LY '
J. .. ozl.', ”. o. «",‘].1 » 4,..,::4'1444.:‘”

nn‘rkﬂ TERSTE & wireng

A SR T & repuiation &

- Physician and Surgeon Heiion for faivmess o 89 o
Hpucin iy abiied depaciments fov Sew

BIMer, Lis womer snd (o saidren.

Office at Hedley Drug Co. TAE FARMERS' Fores

Office Phone No. 3

The apecind
Residence Phone No. 45 Nows avnslets eiotty o -
sl subcoribare, »hese g
Hedloy, Toxas | .+ vuv reiee Lha n':t“‘..(" '-‘:P

AR T L » cendarn
marisrs of the farm, reme

J. C. Wells, CC |

Rev. Charlton, Pastor

subjeetr

Nichelas F. Williams, D. V. 3-‘ T2Z CZATURY PASK

a"lb(]h.‘ onee & week I &
f fezs of the » "
Veterinarian S ran. s, (30, b, every
News 2be farm ifs smd matiers

Rates to hospital patients $1.00| scocral o van s w

per day. TIL CHILDEEN'S PAGE
Clarendon, Texas is pu 4 geee s wesk and be
Ao s e bors and
Home Phone 121 Office 279 “#v oe0 tie pupar.

——————————————————————————— ELTIS OF SUBSCRIPTION

FLsr. sank shesk or rel-

: ’ '.' six -..‘q...
O. B. Stanley | .= = LS
WATCHMAKER  im et
AND JEWELER o :r:'D-s-sn..
] CULIVCTKLY NEWS
x & %
* % % i

All work

Guaranteed | HEDLEY INFORMER

Give me a trial One Year

AT ALBRIGHT DRUS C0.” | $I 75

~ A

—*“Brick” Hamlin of the gallast Seventh Cav.
alry —“the lad who brought in Dugan,” and the
same who made the famous ride from Washita
to Camp Supply with Custer’s repert to Sherilan.

L LR SR T

O AT CRARY
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But there’s no need to tell”
you what Mr. Parrish can do
with an opening like this. If
you want to read zhe firess Ran-
dall Parrish story in years, read

the new serial story we have
secured and will print in lib-
eral installments in this paper

See That You Get the lssue
With the Opening Chopter
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The Napoleon of
American Bandits
The Account of a Fo:;c;tvt;m- National Conspiracy

By G. T.Ferris

(Copyright, by Ridgway Co.)

rganized banditry doesn't | trust, sir, you will ind a nag as good,

i
flourish under our comn
temporary conditions In
the United States. Spo-
radic crimes such as
those of the train rob
ber, of the so-called
Black Hand, and the
lone highwayman are
pregnant enough to o¢
cupy considerable por
portion of the news
papers, as they are in

all civilized communities But we

must look back to a much earller

period to find a chronicle of an at
tempt to bring together In a widely
extended conspiracy under a single
head all the forces of evil which fes
tered over 50,000 square miles of
sparsely settled territory

The fleld of this satanic campalgn
extended from Cairo, 111, to the Mis
sissippl delta and cut the width of a
broad swath through a half score of
slave states *Wholesale and retail
robbery, counterfeiting, land swin
dling, negro stealing and selling, black
mailing, and even murder and assassi

nation, all played their part in this
vast campaign of crime

John Marrell, the apostle and lead
er of this infernal cult, the would-be

Napoleon of chaos and crime in the
Mississippi valley, the organizer
desperate clan of some
dred miscreants, taught his follc
that it was the safest
cases to kill the victim, unless there
was some obvious reason t
trary.

“Make an end of the —
a8 wont to say; “rip out his
and heave him into the n¢
or bayou; then the
as testimony.”

He himself would boast, in the swag
ger of his cups, that he had slaughter
ed 40 men with his own hand But
most of his crimes were
through agents

But this diabolism was the
fringe of his ambition, appalling as it
was. The goal of his hopes was a
great negro insurrection throughout
the south, which would sweep the
slave states like a devasting flame

With this lust of rapine, giving it a
sharper edge, was a venomous
ousy and hatred of the rich which had
become like the mania of a rabid dog
The time of the slave uprising he had
fixed for Christmas night, 1835

About 18 months before this ex
pected climax, an interesting
counter occurred in the woods of Mad-
{son county, West Tennessee, in what
was then known as the Choctaw pur
chase

twelve hun

way

fool,” he
bowels
Arest swamp

body won't rise

committed

only

Jeal

el-

Virgil Stewart, a young Georgian, |

had come into a small inheritance
from his father a year before and had
then concluded to invest it in the
virgin lands of that newly opened
tract He had made his entry, paid
the fee, and after keeping the store
of one Clanton, a probate judge, for
a while, had returned to Georgila to

complete the purchase and take resi
dence

Stewart was out riding one
ning in the early dusk when he over
took a strmking figure mounted on a
fine hunter, which he sat with the
ease of a finlshed horseman. He ac
costed Stewart with wellbred ease
and the resonant voice of one accus
tomed to public speaking:

“Good evening, sir. I hope that you
are enjoyin’ your ride in the twilight
gloaming There is something
lghttul at this hour In the woods. Na
ture declares the glory of God”—part.
iy shutting his eyes with an air of
pensive enthusiasm—"but this meetin’
of day and dark among the tree-pillars
always makes me \hink of a great
church made without hands.”

Stewart stared at this salutation,
which he politely returned, and for a
moment fancied the stranger an (tin-
erant minister of the better class But
he thought it odd that a gospeler
should ride a thoroughbred hunter
and carry heavy pistols in his hol
sters, with a knife in his beilt and a
sawed-off shotgun on his pommel. Yet
almost all white men were wont to
ride armed then in that country and

eve

de

| watching

there was nothing suspicious in the;

fact, except the pilous twang of the
overture.

The stranger caught Stewart's look
and salid suavely:

“My host, who lives about ten miles
from hyar, is out of venison, and so
1 thought God would send me a chance
for a buck. [ don't belleve In slayin
the beasts of the field wantonly, but
they were created for the use of man,
we are taught in Holy Seripture. Do
you reside in this district, sir?”

“Probably 1 shall,” answered S.ew

and all the black boys you need. |
shall be hereabouts for the pext rort-
night, and theu | shall obey the com-
mand of God to call sinners to re-
pentance at the campmeetin' over in
Shelby county, up Memphis way. Par-
don me, sir, but 1 took an instant likin’
for you and | hope we shall get furth-
er acquainted. | ride in these woods
every evenin’. Goodby till we meet
again'.”

He doffed his hat with great pune
tilio and spurred his horse through a
by road in the darkling woods. Nelth-
er had mentioned his name to the
other

Stewart pondered over the meeting
as he ambled home, conscious of its
ncongruities. He mentioned the oe-
currence to his host, Rev, John Hen-
ning, Baptist preacher in the scatter
ed hamlet of Tuscahoma and a small
planter who worked a dozen negroes.

The dominie rubbed a stubby chin,
and wagged his head:

“l wonder If it can be that fellow
Murrell, who's been hangin’ aroun’ fur
the last six months off and on, down
at the Corners. Ye know two of my
boys have disappeared. 'Twas a fort.
night since, just before you came
back, and I've suspected him of slave-
stealin’, but couldn't get any clue. My
Dick smells the same rat and has been
Ilyin' low, but ye see neither of us ever

met him; he comes and goes like a
shadder

Then he's got a lot of pals aroun’,
and some of my neighbors swear he's
all right; hearn him preach the finest
sermons in the world—lay preacher,
ye know—and got the spurrit of God
n him ™

A few days later he again crossed
the stranger not far from the scene
of the first meeting, and the latter
greeted him with an air of unmistak-
able pleasure

[ have thought a good deal about
you, sir, sine met you the other
night. I reckon we're kindred spirits
somehow, for know human nature

pretty w:ll and rarely make a mis-
take,” with alr of great compla-
cency. “I t ght I'd like to have a
long powwow, for I'm a lonely man,
many people. I am
unexpectedly called away tomorrow
evening.  Pray, sir, come and spend
he me at the Corners. My
host of t} n has fine old ‘apple,’
wild ducks fit for a
stopping with lips
in enigmatic smile.
gladly assented, and they
rode together a few miles farther to
the ( h consisted of a log
tavern, a ra kle store and a rude

though | know

night wit}

and a brace
king or for
pursed int

Stewart

blacks The ruffianly land-
lord low I at Stewart with a glance
of susj juailed at the im-

per h his more familiar
guest sl as, turning with a
wave of } he sald;

cnd, Mp ——" with

( my 1 « Hues, Adam Hues ”
wondering with
landlord could pos-

ANEwesed < s

nder a huge gum-
tongue well loosened
) ons of apple toddy,
an of mystery began to pbmm

eculator, Hues, and so
t perhaps in the same
1 has treated me badly
| reckon, if I read you
e swarms of the rich,
fastened on all the
of lite, the best to eat,
nk. the finest of clothes
could only hear my
Murrell, talk on the
ngt Hes one of the greatest men
in tha world, sir—beats Andy Jackson
and 1 want ye to meet

e
whose cla
hings

f Ar

W8 are

wear If ve

friend, John

all to death,
him.*™

And so he went on in a flerce tirade
agalngt the whole order of soclety.

The young man had listened with-
out a word, with the same feeling
that a bidden spectator would have at
cannibals at thelr ghastly
banquet. He had had time enough to
make up his mind, and he nerved him-
self to s¢e the thing through.

"Sir” he sald, extending his hand,
"I don’t know who you are, but put it
right there! What you've sald has

| sounded & hidden chord. 1 feel you're

art, “as | have recently bought land |

here, and am on the outlook now for
some likely slaves. | may have to
run down to New Orleans to get them,

exactly right, sir, and that we ought
to get even with our oppressors in any
way we can. You reckoned straight
when you saw In me & congenlal
spirit.”

The next morning as they rode
through the woods, talking of indif-
ferent matters, Stewart was accosted
with the sudden Interjection, “I am
John  Murrel!!” accompanied by a
look of plercing gquestion.

“I suspacted so last night,” was the
answer, “and was rejolced to know a

”

| man of my own kidney.

though it Is & costly trip, for a good

- Jot of them have disappeared from
here of late—run away or
That's a fine horse you're riding.”
“Yen,” sald the other with a sinis
ter twinkling In his eye which Stew-
art's keen observation noted, “I'm a
Judge of a hoss, or of the sons
Ham whom God madas for serviea |

4

atolen. |

|

" of bralns an’ resources.

A handclasp seemed to relleve the
other’s mind of any m‘- and
Murrell sald bluntly; «.

‘I need a lieutenant, & of grit,

you be

that man, Hues

é‘. !

unfailin’ § ' instantly
The young

hours later they part

-

Murrell was compelled to go away on
some call of his nefarious work. Dur
ing that ride and on subsequent oc-
casions this colossal villain told In
part the story of a life bristling with
erimes of every sort with a smack of
infernal pride which Satan himself
could not have surpassed.

Murrell's mother, a Tennessee
mountain woman, had, in spite of an
honest father, tralned her young son
as a thief from early childhood.
While yet a stripling, he began to
steal horses, and in disposing of these
he fell in with various small predatory
gangs, who did not hesitate to mur-
der as well as rob. Young Murrell's
superior address and cunning made
him an adept in disposing of robber
loot, and he gradually became initiat-
ed Into all the successive grades of
crime.

He brought to the business great
craft and power of organization and
the ablility to make use of the villainy
of others.

He was arrested for horse-stealing
and was sentenced to the penitentiary
for three years. He was a model pris-
oner and gave up his spare time to
assiduous reading, more especially to
the study of theology, law and the
rudiments of the healing art.

Stewart met the bandit chief, and as
they rode west Murrell told him that
they were on the way to one of the
principal headquarters of the clan
which was on an island in a Missis-
sippi bayou, just across the river from
Memphis. Here he would meet some
of the principal men and be sworn
into the band.

Murrell was exhilarated into a flerce
hilarity, for this Napoleonic rufiian
seems to have been inspired by a gen-
fal liking for his chance recruit which
banished all his native caution. He
had, in his craving for a perfect con-
fidence, beguiled himself into the con-
viction that in Hues he had found the
very twin of his soul. He now outlined
to his companion something of the
colossal scheme of a negro uprising,
over which his diabolical spirit had
brooded so long.

“This may seem too bold to you,
Hues, but that is what I glory in,” he
sald. *“All the crimes I have ever
committed have been of the most dar-
ing. I've been successful in all of 'em.
I am confident I shall be victorious in
this matter. I'll have the pleasure
and honor of seeing and knowing that
by my management | have glutted the
earth with more human blood and de-
stroyed more property than any rob-
ber who has ever lived In America or
the known world. I look on the Amer-
fcan people as my common enemy.
They have disgraced me"—thus he
designated his short term of impris-
onment—“and they can do no more.

“My life is nothin’' to me, and it
shall be spent as their devoted enemy.
My clan is strong, brave, experienced
and rapidly increasing in numbers. I
shouldn’t be surprised if we number-
ed 20,000 at the time of the uprising.
And I am strong in the high standing
of 80 many of my chief councilors,
many, indeed, in honorable and lucra-
tive offices. Should anything leak out
prematurely, those men would drive
away the fears of the people by ridi-
cule, turning it into a cock-and-bull
story.

“We have considerable money In the
hands of our treasurers to complete
our purchases of arms and ammunli-
tion, to fit out the companies that are
to attack the cities and towns. We
will manage to get possession of the
different arsenals and supply ourselves
from every source that may offer. The
negroes wouldn't want many arms till
they get 'em from the houses they de-
stroy, as a knife, a club, a pick or an
ax will do to murder families at night,
when they are dazed wih sleep and
terror at the light of their burning
homes.”

Stewart tells us that he afterward
marveled that he refrained from
shooting Murrell then and there, for
he always kept one hand on a pocket
derringer, a silver-mounted pair of
which had been given him the day be
fore by this incarnate demon.

Perhaps the feeling that the one
soft spot in Murrell’'s nature was the
curious infatuation for himself re
otraned his itching hand.

They found themselves on the banks
of the Mississippl, at that time storm-
lashed, at dusk, but the rowboat on
which Murrell relled was gone. So
they applied for hospitality at the
house of a planter named Champion.
He looked askance at Murrell when
the latter requested the loan of a
skiff on which to cross. Stewart at
once appraised him as an honest man
and not ore of the many secret con-
federates of i%a robber gang. Cham-
plon felt a note slipped into his hand
as the twain parted from himr next
morning, read a warning in Stewart's
eyes, saw a finger motioned to the

The island rendezvous was a sin-
ister-looking place set in A little river
bend that somewhat concealed ft.

All day long small parties arrived at
the island. To these “Adam Hues"
was introduced as a new and trusted
recruit, until about 50 were assembled,
a few of whom would never have been
suspected of other than a reputable
lite. These were some of the prin-
cipal membere of the “Grand Council,”
and this was the night of the regular
quarterly meeting.

The council was held in the eve
ning. Reports were read from local

b

The young man was lnitiawd, swWOrR
in under blood-curdling pen.luu.l
taught all the grips and signals of
recognition, and the night was worn |
out in a mad debauch, |

The next day the Grand Council '
dissolved, its members departed, and
Murrell, who stayed to superintend
the loading of the black cattle in & |
flatboat for the slave-market, was nn-]
ally left alone with his lieutenant. |

“There's $20,000 in that batch,” he
exulted, “and we will have another
CaArgo next month.

The bandit chief in his unbounded
confidence then insisted that Stowart
should do what he had feared he
might not be able accomplish—make &
complete list of the Grand Councilors, 1
their occupations, places of residence,
and their assiguments in a conspiracy
of murder, arson, robbery and devas
tation unparalleled in American his
tory.

It took two days to secure this fatal
transcript from the books, and the
scribe was amazed to find, among the
four hundred names on the black
schedule participants scattered over
the states south of Virginia, men of
unquestioned repute and soclal place,
even professed ministers of the gos-
pel, wolves in sheep's clothing, judges
on the bench, law practitioners, news-
paper editors, merchants and hotel-
keepers, men one would expect to find
wedded to the stability of order and
suppression of crime.

When the twain departed from the
dismal island, reeking with its crime-
laden mystery, Stewart, well-night
overburdened with such a sinister rev. |
elation, devised an excuse to stop at
Champion’s plantation. To him he told |
sufficient to secure a pledge of co- |
operation at a moment's notice, and !
silence until the time was ripe. It
was arranged with Murrell that his |
new man should meet him at a rendez-
vous a week later, to be formally as
signed for active duty.

Stewart narrated his amazing story
to Mr. Henning, and the old preacher
was stricken dumb; suspicious though
he had been In a vague way, by such
a disclosure.

It was determined that Johu Mur
rell should be arrested in an ad
joining county and not tn the viecinity
of Tuscahoma, as it might mean that
Clanton, who was justice of the peace
as well as probate judge, would at
once discharge him from custody.
Champion and some of his friends
came at Stewart's call and with Par
son Henning, his son, and half a dozen
trusty spirits, all armed to the teeth,
serving as posse, a warrant was duly
sworn out and Murrell taken. When
the robber marked one face among
his captors he spat on the ground and
growled out between his teeth with
a sort of frozen rage:

“It's well for you that | was such a
—— fool; but mark you, traitor, this
business isn't done yet, 1 reckon!”

Stewart half confesses that for a
moment, demoniac-like willain as he |
knew the other to be, he felt a pang
of shame that it had fallen to him,
for whom a wretch like this had
shown his one human weakness, to be
the instrument of his betrayal, neces
sary as that was for the good of the
commonwealth. While awaiting the
action of the grand jury, the arch-
desperado escaped by connivance, but
was retaken and lodged in a Memphis
prison, where he could be more effect
ively guarded. There he rumained
for several months before trial as the
indictment being for negro-stea.ng, as
the proofs of his vastly more Lenious
crimes were, as Stewart had antici-
pated, difficult to marshal Murrell
was convicted and condemned to ten
years in the penitentiary for kidnap-
ing and selling slave property. {

Many attempts were made to get
him released on bail during the three
months interim, as well as to assist
him to break jail. A campaiga ot
abuse and slander of the most en-
venomed sort had been at once open-
ed against Stewart, and numerous
journals throughout the south hearti- |
ly espoused Murrell's side as that of
an innocent man.

The young Georgian's lite, as well |
as his reputation, hung in evenly bal- |
anced scales. Many estimable per- |
sons could not persuaas ‘hemselves to
belleve in such a prodigy of guilt. He
wrote and disseminated at his own
expense a printed pamphlet, with a
detalled account of his experiences
with Murrell, scattering the document
broadcast. One thing he did not do,
however. He did not make procla-
mation of the names and reeidences
of Murrell’'s assoclates of the Grand
Council. He held it in reserve, mak-
ing it public that the list was in such
hands as would publish it if anything
untoward happened to him.

Such is the frony of fate. A maie-
factor superlative In evil and steeped
in every conceivable crinie, who mer
ited the scaffold a hundred times over,
for whom no Ilong-draun toiture
would have been excessivy, died In a
Tennessee prison after three years
of Incarceration for a miror offense,
passing away almost in the odor of
sanctity

Virgil Stewart, who brought Iym
within the meshes of the law and fofl-
ed his satanic alms, was almost os
tricized by a large section of the
southern public and was defamed by
many of it# newspapers as one who
had unjostly stigmatized Murrell and
created a nightmare out of his own
imagination.

Time, however, wrougnt {ts compen.
sation. Old members of the Murrell
army of criminals were arrested and
punished from time 1o time for new
offenses, some condemned by Judge
Lynch, others by judicial process
Thelr m&o before execution
firme: terrible s told
from .
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Dr. Hartman’s Plain
My plain talk to young men in my
fast article certainly brought out

| many respoumses from young men. I

take this means of answering them
briefly, for the benefit of other young
men who did not write me. One
writer says:

“l was greatly interested in your
talk to young men. I wish I was
strong and well as you describe your-
self to be. I am going to begin at
once and follow your advice and take
care of myself as I ought to. I will
quit the use of all stimulants, tea and
coffee, go to bed early, 1 will take
the cold water towel bath every morn-
Ing. | want to live to be old and
useful, llke you. And I shall also
keep Peruna at hand, in case of slight
allments as they may arise. I thank

Talk to Young Men
you in the name of thousands of othy
er young men, llke myself.”

To this letter I replied: ¥

My Dear Boy:—I cannot tell you
how much good your letter has done
me. To know that I am arousing
the young men in matters of right
living fills me with gratitude and en-
thusiasm. I want to help you. Write
me any time you wish and I will con-
sider your letter strictly confidential
and give you prompt reply. Follow
the advice I gave in my article. When-
ever you have occasion to consult me
further do not hesitate. Let us be
friends. If you will be obedient to
me as a son ought to be I will be
faithful and true to you as a father
ought to be. Yours gincerely, 8. B.
Hartman, M. D., Columbus, Ohlo.
Peruna is for sale at all drug stores,

Poilteness Ignored.

A Virginla farmer was driving a re
‘ractory cow down the road one morn-
ng. The cow and the driver came to
+ crossroad. The man wanted the
ow to go stralght ahead, but the cow
»icked out the crossroad.

A negro was coming along the cross
road.

“Haid her off! Hald her off!” yelled
he driver.

The negro jumped about the road
ind waved his arms. The cow pro
secded calmly on her way.

“Hald her off! Hald her off, nigger!"”
yelled the driver,

“Ise a-tryin’ ter!” replied the negro.

“Speak to her! Speak to her and
she’ll stop!™

“Good mawnin’, cow—good mawn-
In'!" sald the negro politely.

An Ear for Music.

“What is that tune your drughter
s playing?” '

“Which daughter?’ asked Mrs.
Cumrox. “If it is the older girl it's
L.iszt's Hungarian Rhapsody. and f{f
It's the younger one Iit's “Txercise
Twenty-seven.”

What's the Use?

“It did Jack no good to marry his
stenographer, for she continled the
habit of the office in their hone.”

“How so?"

“When he starts to dictate sYe takes
him down.”

In some circles men are like pianos
—1f square they are consid¢ered old
fashioned.

g To Women g

Do Not Delay

If you are convinced that

your sickness is because of

some derangement or dis-

ease distinetly feminine,

‘:n ought at once bring
your aid

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription

It acts directly om the

organs affected and tones
‘the entire system.
&  Ask Your Druggist =
VESTAL’S CATALOGUE
For 1918 is ready, 1 and

better than ever. Gives deserip-
tion of all the new and standard
kinds of roses, and bedding
plants,bulbs,small fruits,flower
seed worth growing in the South,
You need it before you decide
what kinds to plant. Send for
your copy today. Jes W. Vestal, P. 0. Bax 856, Uttie Rock, Ark.

The Man Who Put the
EEsImFEET

Look for This Trade-Mark Pic-
ture om the Label when buying

ALLEN'S FOOT=EASE

The Antiseptic Powder for Ten.
Trade-Mark. der, Aching Feet. Sold every.
where, 25.3“;:'%!: FREFE, Address,
ALLEN S. O Le Roy, N. Y.

Tul’s Pills

dose often astonishes the
bk ol-hd buoyancy of bedy,

regular bowels and solid flesh. Price, 28 cta

fo your
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Hardly.

“Is there any way you can suggest
by which we can cure her of her ine
fatuation for him?"”

“Oh, yes, that's easy. Just—"

“l mean without letting her marry
him?"

Spring Clipping of Horses.'

eir naturgl state horses were not ol
to work, so could shed the winter coat in
comfort over a period of several weeks.
Since we oblige them to do hard work on
warm spring days, the winter coat should
be removed for the same reason that we
lay off our heavy winter garments. Clipped
horses dry off rapidly, hence they do no#
take cold as easily nmor are they as prone
to be affected with other ailments as un-
clipped animals whose longer hair holds
the perspiration for hours. Because clipped
horses dry off rapidly they rest better, get
more good from their food and come out
in the morning refreshed and fit for work.

Since the advent of the ball bearing en-
closed gear clipping machine, the work of
taking off the winter coat is easy. With
the machine a horse can be clipped all over
in half an hour, whereas with the old two-
:nd clipper it required several hours to

it.

Dairymen also mow clip the cows all
over two or three times a year. The flanks
and udders are clipped every three or four
weeks, 80 it is easy to clean the parts be-
fore milking. This means less opportunity
for dirt and other impurities to get inte
the milk.

SHE WASN'T SKEPTICAL.

Core
“Mebby youse wouldn't berlieve It,

|Il||| 1
BE A

“GoodFellow”

ma'am, but I come uv purty good
stock.”

“Oh! I don't doubt it. Anyone can
sce that it has never been watered *

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 D
Your drugist will retund money If I
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