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The Bank of Cross Plains 
(UN-INCORPORATED) 

Responsibility $/,000,000 
CROSS PLAINS, TEXAS. 

Now prevailing have demonstra-
ted to the farmers and other 
individuals alike the wisdom of 
of "Tieing to a Good Bank." Stay 
with it and it will stay with you. 
Nothing conics to the man who 
changes with the wind for tempo-
rary accomodations. Every Bank 
will loan in time of plenty. This 
Bank will always loan to "true and 
tried en Comers. 

THE Esi) Mc OF CROSS F. AINS 

We Bank On You; Yoo bank With Us. 
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Review 	 Cross Plains 

Farm and Ranch [Weekly] 	  1. 00 a yea 

	  $1.0010 a  
a y Holland's Magazine [MothlY] 	  .0year 

ALL TO YOU UNTIL DEC, 1, 1914, for $1.00. 
Bring or send for this combination at once. Farm and Ranch 

and Holland's are published in Texas and give you the b e st all th 
time, Cross Plains Review gives you all the home news. 

This Offer to New Subscribers Only. 

Combination 

Order Them Today 
Tell Your Friends Abou t It 

FARMERS NATI BANK 
EPOS I AttS TEXAS 

Capital and Surpl 000.00. 

IL L. Shipp and family have re-
turned from a few months' stay in 
California, where Mr. Shipp went 
for his health. They live in the 
Jim Baum house on north main 
street. 

rro 

points on 
country is in good 

— 	 

For cleaning and pressing,—see 
Carl Murdock 

BACK TO FIRST LOVE. 

Fend Williams returned Friday 
to Lubbock and other 

He says that 

0 

a training that will at once impress 

the business man with a thorough-1 
ness and up-to-dateness that he has 

W. T. Burns and wife of Burkett 
were here Monday. Mr. Burns 
paid the Review office a substantial 
visit, the substantial part consisting 
in a deposit of the coin of the realm 
for the Review. 

fords, for cash. 
-Carter & Kenady 

Jim Bakerof Eurkett was here 
Tories Day and established a con-
nection with . cur town by subscribe 
for the RevieW. 

The first annual report on feterita 
for central west Texas has just been 
made by m: T. Payne, district agent 
for demonstration work. Of the 
tests made, there were 55 reported 
on, a number of them being in the.  

Dublin section. The average yield 

of the tests made in sixteen counties 
shows, per acre, as follows: Feterita, 
401 bushels; mil° maize. 31, bushels; 
inditin corn, 22 bushels; kafifir corn, 
31 bushels. These reports are 

jmade on lest plates, where corn, 
milo maize or kaffn corn were 
grown under practically the same 

'; ids Proves that in a 
"riiysifiTeeettlao Tast year, it CeraiiTir-

fays to have some of our acres 
planted in feterita.— Dublin Pro- 

gress. 
0 

SAVE 25, PER CENT 
We will save you 25 per cent on 

shirts, pants and overalls. 
TILE RACKET STORE 

0 	  

Miss Beulah Adams returned 
Wednesday from Meridian where 
she has been visiting an uncle. 

Mrs. Farmers;  May 9th 
The Democrat-Voice carried an 

"'announcement last week stating that 
Mrs, Farmers Second Annul Poultry 
Show would take place on May 4th. 
Since that time it has been found to 
be inpossible to get ready for the 

• snow en the date named so it has 
been deferred until Saturday, May 
9th. 

In order that there shall be no 
father delay the six big Safety 
Hatch Incubators have been set up 
and started so that at the proper; 
hour the full charge of 1500 eggs 
can be started. Mrs. Farmer guar-
antees a chick from this hatch to 
each of the first 1,000 visitors to 
her show. Each visitor will have 
the right to see his chick hatch and 

take it right the 1. 	No such dem- 

onstration has ever been given in 
Texas before. No doubt thousands 

' of visitors will come for this one 
demmatration alone.--Dem. Voice 

all the suits I order tit and please 
I also retake the -price tight. 

Ca.' ivlurslock, 

A Business Training at 
Mc'S Business College 

will equip you to BE IVIORD.Do_ 

MORE and MAKE MO ti '-tan 

any business training YOU coeld 

secure elsewhere. 

Our Superior Facilit...s 

Every Department 

make it possible to give our students 

not found in graduates of other 
schools. Such a training means' 
bigger salaries to the graduates of 

this institution. 

Before making your decision, you 
should not fail to investigate this 
school. Call, write or phone for 
our catalogue. DO IT NOW before 

you forget. 
Mc'S Business College. 

Brownwood. Texas. 

The infant of Mr. and Mrs. Ben 
Williams died Saturday night and 
was buried Sunday afternoon at the 
CrossPlains cemetery. The Review
offers its sympathy to the bereaved 

family, 

Miss Melba Palmer, who has 
been one of the telephone operators 
here for some time, was carried to 
Baird Friday where she was oper-
ated on for appendicitis by Drs. 

Powell and Griggs. She is report-

as doing nicely, 

If you don't believe cash (Tim 

try 
J. W. Western-tem, 

For Public Weigher 

551:P. Keeling is a candidate for 
public weigher precinct no. Si 

Your vote and influence will he ap-

preciated. 

A CLEAN UP 

The above may be very trite 
for a newspaper article, but it also 
is a very important one. We un-
derstand that Messrs Shackelford, 
Hart, Boyles, and others, in their 
part of town, have inaugurated a 
clean-up campaign, and the active 
hostilities have already begun in the 
way of removing cans from, cutting 

brush off of, their own and adja-
cent lots. They hope their work to 

be contagious, as a result that the 
whole town will take on a much 
more beautiful appearence, and at the 
same time be a more pleasant and 
healthful town in which to live, 

Messers. Kv Neeb and Crawford 
have taken up this work in the block 
between their homes and town, The 
result adding considerably to the 
ci,fic attractiveness to this part elf 

town. 

We can save you money 
on the order you are 
thinking of givng some 
Mail Order house. Give 
us a trial. 

Carter & Kenady. 

SINGING CONVENTION 
The people of Cross Plains and 

adjoining communities met at Cross 
Plains on February 1, and organized 
a Cour ty Line Singing Convention. 
The book to be used is The Sacred 
Harp, We asle- everybody to join 

and help in this Convention. The 
next place of meeting will be at 
Cross Plains the second and third 
days of may, 1914. 

J. W. Bishop, President. 

0 	 

Rev. J. M. Parker retuned Fri-
day from Meridian where he has 
been preaching in a revival meeting. 

o 

We sell groceries for less 
Carter & Kenady 

BREAKS STATE RECORD. 
Claud Harrell, youngest son of 

Mr. and Mrs. J, E. Harrell who 
have lived for a quarter of a centu-
ary about five miles south of town, 
and known by all the old timers of 
t h e country, has broken two 
state record in high school athlet.cs, 
the broad jump and one of the 

-dies. His record for the broad 
eet, 11 5 inches. Claud 

and his friends 
proud of 

	 0 — 
Ed Horn, the genial bachelor man-

ager of the J. 0. Hall ranch west of 
town, was here in his car Monday 
accompanid by Mrs. L, H. Parker 
and Miss Janie Hall, daughter of J. 
0. Hall. of ',fluff 	Orda., and a 
Miss Hope, a relative of Mrs. Spen-
cer's. They remained here for the 
show at night. 

If it is an ;thing you want in the 
building line see us We carry lam 
ber, shingles, brick, lime, cement, 
doors sash, building paper, paints 

putty. glass & builders hardware, 

Brazelton-Pepor & Co 
B. F. Wright, Magr. 

JSINESS 
We sold stacks of goads trades 

day, but we have lots of new goods 
coming to take their place. In nacre 
we are receiving new gool-IS aim sat 
daily. - 

THE RACKET STORE 

e.525eszses?_35F4I 

 

525ESESaFECFSERFS 

 

   

SPring and Summer 
Reading at Half Price 

A careful  sc-ation of the literature you order for home reading 
this spring and summa.. ;s very necessary. The best' selection 
for general reading is 

The All-Southern 

FLOUR & FEED IN CARLOAD LOTS 
I have just received a c: 

of Sunburst and German :Mill - 
our® Also bran & chops. 

REMEMBER, I buy in car lots and 
will not be undersold for cash: 

Je W.Westerma 

The practical silo for the man of moderate 
means and of a limited bunch of live stock. 

le exhibition at 

Shackelford Lmbr. Yd0 
"Let Me Show You." 

"JOE. 

"/ 

      

      

100.00 Silo I 

Many extra Special Bar-
gains in Dry Goods. See 
them. 

Caller & Kenady 
	 0 	 

Truman McCord of Valley Mills 
is the guest of his parents here. 
Mr. McCord has sold his bu - iness 

at Valley Mills. 
G 	 

-Cy" Davis has been transferred 
to work on the mainline, after hold-
ing down this messenger run for two 
years, off and on. 

It is understood on recent informa-
tion considered to be from an author-
itative source that the Katy system 
has acquired a controlling interest 
in the Stamfbrd & Northwestern rail 
road, at this time in operation from 
Stanford in Jones county to Spur 
in Dickens county. This appears to 
be in line with the generally accept-
ed idea that it has been the intention 
of the Katy to eventually extend the 
Texas Central line into New Mexico 
and finally make of it a transconti-
nental line extended to the Pacific 
coast, possibly to some point in,Cal-
ifornia. It is known that the Texas 
Central, even before it was acquired 
by the Katy had made surveys into 
the west in a general Way, paralell-
ing what is now the Stamford & 
Northwestern and the acquisition 
of this road would be directly in lire 
with this generally understood policy 

—Dubblin Progress. 

teterita—A Dry Year Crop 

COMPARE PRICES 
It will pay you to get our prices 

before baying hosiery and under- 

wear. 
THE RA CRET STORE 

Lost : An order book with the name 
of E. I. Bailey inscribed. Finder 

return to Carser and Kenady and 

get reward. 

is quite 
here and at Cro 
his record. 

Ladies and childrens Ox- Big -mk 	Is 	g 

	0 
Special Prices on Mens, - 



K EFI T 7-1 

BORDER 

tt-4 The Crystal Cafe 
I am still running the Cafe. on North 

t14- 	8th Street by the Postoffice. I will 
appreciate a part of your business. 

Tom Henson, Prop. 
i,(Z4MAJAtt.);Vitt$4417t0A4ZiVittrAttVitlt.40 

8th Street Restaurant 
We have moved to the Murdock Bldg. 

on 8th Street where we will be glad to see yo„, 
When hungry remember us 

Located across the street from City Drug Store 

Mrs. M. J. Manning, Prop. 

i':rn%MtVtittStikVTAVVV,St,%4VVigt+OV,W4Z:VR0 

14,1 

Made 
in .25-20 

and .32-20 cal-
ibres also; octa-

gon barrel only; $15. 
Use both regular and 

high velocity cartridges. 
Powerful enough for deer, safe 

to use in settled districts, excellent for 
target work, foxes, geese, woodchucks, etc. 

he exclusive features: the ouick, smooth working "pump" ac-
tion; the wear-se:Ming Special Smokeless Steel hairelt the modem
sohd-top and side elector for acrid, accurate firing, increased :akin 
and convenience. It has take-down mothoction and Bony Bead 
front ight: these eon extra on other Sirs of these calibres. 

larti4.11 
REPEATING RIFLE 
Sete 

27 

.25 Rim Fire—for all game 
smaller than deer. Uses car-
tridges of surprising accu-
racy up to 200 yards, 
powerful and reli-
able but cheap 
hecauserim-
fire. 
Rifle with 

round barrel 
$13.15 19: Ilega7 ittel.s1 stamps hOitst.N,11  

J/1 rg 
rite for it, 

7 Shots z71 --  	2WL":- 8frr7,./infir.,...,at..}...ca: 

THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW $1.110 

Ttle Cross Plains Review 

Farm & Ranch & Holland's Mag. 
Al' Three to Dec. 1. (to new sub.) 

The Review, $1.00 

are good at appropriating to their 
own use anything that can easily be 
used ter fuel. Some some, a 
charge upon our charity, and finding 
an asylum under the live oak mots, 
remain longer than they otherwise 
would. This park could be made a 
thing t f beauty, and an obj.ct of 
pride to every, one interested is the 
community. We daressy this t;di-

sien: public who are nw, :;,0,1 :nk  

" i s bsYS it this propeaty 
better—a in charge, and by a few 

artistic touches be made into the 
most beautFail park of any small 
town in the west, the pride of our 
citizens and the admiration of all 
visitors. 

The public school of Cross Plains 
will last but two weeks more, count-
ing this week. This will make 
about 6 months for this session, 
a very short term for a town of our 
size, and not a long term for a 
country school. Something (wha 
we don't know) should be done to 
give Cross Plains at least an eight 
months' school term. The town 
deserves it, and the school children 

should have it. 

Then we should have apparatus 
for the teaching o f agriculture, 
physiology, physics, etc., which is 
required before the school can be 
classified even as the second class. 
A proper appreciation of the func-
tions of the public school would 
mean some kind of library for the 
poorest school in the most baca-
woodsy community. There is not 

even what one could call a nucleus 
of a library in our school. 

The University of Texas:demands 
apparatus and libraries in schools 
before admitting them to classifica-
tion as High Schools and urges 
the establishment of libraries in the 
lowest schools of the land. 

Remember cash counts with me. 
I pay cash, sell for cash, and take 
no chances on accounts. Hence I 
can and do sell cheap. 

1. W. Westerman. 

---0 

Mr. and Mrs. Gray Powell are in 
San Antonia the guests of the 

Battle of Flowers. 

Quite a bunch of men assembled 
in Cross Plains Wednesday after 
dinner and made a rabbit chase 
east and south of town, with small 
success. 

••••••••••. 

About one fourth of an inch of 
rain fell here Wednesday While 
this is a light rain, it is a great help 
to the crops, which are now grow-
ing by jumps. 

I want you to swat the fly and 
buy your swattera (screen doors and 
windows) from 

Shackelford Lumber Yard. 
0— 

Fuller Carter ot Fort Worth ar-
rived here Friday, to be the guest 
of his brothers D. P. and Jim. Car- 
ter. 	He and his wire left Tuesday 
for their home at Fort Worth, 

for 00 days ea P'aaunIttl'u-e ot 
demonstration of tb,7,0st  important  

the goober[ —physiology or rmidi-
q:e".  in 1913. Uncluubtely the 

si.chor d sere s cr :lit tor persever- 
so- e, but i r u 	chat he will 
e able to in lu :e do one to get a-

long with peanuts as an exclusive 
diet. Eating them is a popular 
amusement; making them the staff 
of life is out of the question. 
Uncle Sara is worried because his 
production of potatoes does not 
sad 	the world. Germ iny's last 
croa was four times as large as ours, 
and yet the potato was of American 

origin. In many parts of the 
United States it is reported potatoes 
are a sort of a by-crop. It is sug-
gested that the Arkansas doctor let 
the peanut drop and see what he 
can el, in behalf of the potato. We 
can not take the peanut seriously 
but perhaps we have not taken the 
potato seriously enough. — Texas 
Farm and Fireside. 

Ballinger Poultry Business 
t3ALLINGER----Poultry raising 

and dairying has become a great 
factor in the commerce of this place 
and since the first of the year one 
produce house in this city has 
shipped more than $18,000 worth of  

these products to eastern ren- kets. 
This report excludes products sold 
for home consumption. A con-
servative estimate places the receipts 
from this source alone a t $10,000 
per month. 

Packing Houses 
Brood Sows. 

Fort Stockton- - -Thr movement 
started some time ago by the local 
Commercial Club to increase the 
hog production in this section of 
the State had its culmination list 
week when the packing houses of 
Fort Worth seipped for free use 
thirty-eight eigt of registered Duroc-
Jersey hogs to this city for (liedeid-

ution among the farmers at this 
place. Another gonsig,nmen tcf 
brood sows is destined to arrive 
here next week. 

EDUCATION DY 111100NLICHT 

A young school teacher in the 
mountain regions of IK:moicicv has 

reduced the illiterates in one county 

from 1,100 to 23 within three years. 

Touched by the sad conditions of 

the uneducated people, many of 
whom were not only willing but 
anxious to learn, she originated the 
idea of having school at night for 
parents who could neither read nor 
write. On account of the trencher. 
ous roads of the mountain district, 
these schools were only held on 
nights when the moon was shining, 
hence their name 	l'he Moonlight 
Schools of Kentucky". Marry men 
and women who, three years ago, 

were enable to write their own 
name, are now teaching in the 
schools, and the farmers who bare • 
ly existed are becornioei well to do 
because of scientific methods they 
have adopted since they learned to 
read literature sent them by the 

government. While the per cent of 

illiterates in Texas is indeed smal l  

compared with that of th e older  

states, yet the examp le of the Ken-

tucky teacher might be wall follow- 

ed in isolated sections of the state 
wnere education i; 

rain. 

Free Plans For Rural 
School Buildings. 

Austin, Texas, June, 11 —The 
Conference for Education in Texas 
has announced that they will soon 
have a new set of plans for rural 
High School buildings, adapted not 
only for school purposes, lint also 

suitable for social centers, ready for 
tree distribution. The cant eleece 
has plans fo buildines twirls 

try-sent eight rooms, asst 
pleas to le39 oat over one 

fdx,i,. Reques's ti 
Calls 

Epildil in are being  

trom all section,. of Tex .s 
which is one of tile roost enc,Jurag-
ing evidences of c. 
merit in fez ird to eclu:t,isn II C.31,  1.-

6011S an.i Tired:. 

01 	Kw C,Iktqwction 
WEBSTDM'S 

W A PAYNE 
Painter 

and Decorater 
Estimates Chee 

Furnishad 
ne 42 	Cross Plains 

W. A. Petterson 
The 

Shoe Repair Man. 
ALL KINDS OF HARNESS WORK, 

Rear Racket Store 

THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW 
f eview Printing Company 

One Dollar a Year. Strict-
ly Cash in advance. 

Entered at postof flee at Cross Plains, Texas 
as seer nd class mail matter. 

FOUR ISSUES CONSTITUTE A MONTH 

CROSS PLAINS, TEXAS. 

Charity begins at home. Re-
member that and get busy on the 
clean-up campaign. 

The man of the medical profess-
ion who wants to be a'benefactor to 
this part of the world should 
develope an antitoxic serum or vac-
doe for appendicitis, unless per 
chance this serum or vaccine should 
contain radium or someother ele-
ment whose value would make its 
use prohibitive. 

Plying the red in efforts vain and 
successful to capture the tiny tribe 
has become quite popular since the 
opening of spring. Everybody has 
been or is soon to go a fishing. 
Probably this is American, this al-
amode sport, and certainly one its 
closest touch with nature. It is 

said Horase Gnely said he was go-
ing to take a day off and go fishing 
(when he had the time to spare) 
as he was accustomed to do when a 

boy. But he never found the time, 
and finally lost his mental poise. 
Ergo, you should go fishing. 

Right now is the time to swat the 
fly that promises to be the summer's 
pest. 
Do everything to prevent his propa-
gation: keep your barns and stables 
clean and protect your premises by 
a plenteous use of lime and ashes, 
and of the sanitary man's services. 
To do these things is the cheapest 
possible insurance against filth, un-

pleasantness and disease, 
Don't talk of the needs of such work; 
begin to do it at once at home. 

Trades day the Review force ot 
country correspondents was well 
represented here. Queer Fellow, 
Whistletrigger, Rambler, DiXi e, 

Rosebud by proxy, sending him 
whose better half she is, were in 
evidence, Medler, Slim Jim and Sur. 
Shine were conspicuously absent. 
Our corps represent the vari-
ous callings in the country; we have 
one who is an officer sworn to up-
hold the majesty of the law; two or 
more who are preparing to become 
Pedagogues; one who is smoothe 
enough occasionally to ou wit a 
jockey in a horse trade; and others, 

depend altogether on nature at first 
hand for a sustenance. 

Cross Plains Development Co. 
Agents for Cross Plains Townsite Company. 

LANDS, LOANS and INSURANCE 
NOTARIES PUBLIC IN OFFICE. 

Office in rear of Bank of Cross Plains. 

To those who love nature in her 
beautious forms our park must ap-
peal in a sad sort of way. We may 
be in error to say "our" park; but 

new heless it should belong to 
the town. We understand that it 
belonged to the community before 
the day of the new town. As it 
now stands it is appropriated to the 
use as a camping ground of travel-
ers, of all gradations and classifica-
tions, from the self-respectirg and 
thrifty immigrant "going west to 
grow up with the country," or re-
turning east after the country had 
"blowed" up, to the horse traders 

and g 	y. There are few it any of 
this class who care for us or respect 
our property, or who are worth any-
thing to the town or community 
through which. they pass. They 

E11-1.11AASIE 

I  DENTIST 

61.1E11 IAIIIRH'S NATIONAL HANK 

BLACKSMITHING 
We Do All Kinds 

of Blacksmith Work. 
We have added new 
Equipment and Guar-
antee All Work, 

Barr 6 Coffee 
Blacksmith 

YOU MAKE THE PRICE 
That may sound queer, but the 

bigger our trade the lower our price. 
Our ability to sell cheaper than 
other stores now, is due to the many 

times we turn our m sney; the more 
often we turn our money, the cheap-
er we can sell. 

THE RACKET STORE 

PEANUTS AND POTATOES 
An Arkansas doctor W • . wed 

Loan 

NEW 
INTERNATIONAL 

DICTIONARY 
THE MERRIAM WEBSTER 
The Only New unabridged dic-

tionary in many years. 
Contains the pith and essence 

of an authoritative library. 
Covers every field of knowl-
edge. An Encyclopedia in a 

'single book. 
Tho Only Dictionary with the 

New Divided Page. 
400,000 Words. 2700 Pages. 

6000 Illustrations. Cost nearly 
half a million dollars, 

Let us toll you about this most 
remarkable singlo volume. 

VI/rite for sample 
"` 	piece full par- 

ticulars, etc. 

Name this 
paper sod 
we will 
send free 

a set of 
Packet 

spririglielit, Mass;  Ei  C. &C. Merriam Co. 

Maps 
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CHAPTER III—Keith reaches Carson 
City and is arrested there charged with 
murdering and robbing the two Obi:eters. 
His accuser is given as Black Bart, a 
notorious rufflas. 

CHAPTER 1V.—They can readily swear 
the crime on Keith. The latter goes to 
jail fully realizing the peril of swift bor-
der Justice. A icompamon in his cell is a 
negro, who tells him he is Neb anti that 
he knew the Keith family' back in Vir-
ginia. 

CHAPTER V—Neb knowsabout the 
two murdered men from the description 
by Keith. He says one was John Sibley, 
the other Gen. Willis Waite, formerly an 
officer in the Confederate armY. 

CHAPTER VI—The plainsman and his 
humble friend escape from the cell. 

CHAPTER VII—The two fugitives be-
mac lost in the sand desert. 

CHAPTER XXXVI—Black Bart and the 
plainsman meet In a duel In a wild spot 
and Keith is the victor. , 

CHAPTER XXXVII—The plainsman is 
wounded in the fight with the desperado 
but isnursed back to life and health by, 
the  faithful Hope Waite. 

CHAPTER X—Hawley appears, and 
Keith in hiding recognizes him as the 
notorious Black Bart. Hawley tries to 
Make love to the girl. 

CHAPTER XI--There Is a terrific bat-
tle in the darkened room in which Keith 
overcomes Black Bart. Horses are 'ap-
propriated, and the girl who says that 
her name is Hope, joins In the escape. 

CHAPTER XII—Keith explains his sit-
uation as a fugitive from justkie. 

CHAPTER XIII—The fugitives make 
for the ford of the Arkansas aiming to 

-each Fort Darned. 

CHAPTER XIV—Here the girl is left 
n charge of the hotel landlady. 

CHAPTER XV—Keith is riding Black 
Bart's horse, and in the saddle-bags dis-
covers a letter bearing the name of Chris, 
tie Maclaire and he believes Miss Hope 
deceived him in disclaiming that month 
Miss Hope tells the landlady that Sillo--43 — 
the daughter of General Waite. 

CHAPTER XVI—The fugitives Keith 
and Neb drift into Sheridan. Here Keith 
meets an old friend named Fairhale, a 
doctor. The plainsman speaks of the 
murder of General Wtile, but Fairbain 
i :slats that he saw the general alive in 
herldan only the day previous. 

CHAPTER XVII—At the tavern Keith 
fs disturbed by the talk of twomen in 
an adjoining apartment, One of there 
speaks of trying to find Black Bart. Ile 
calls his companion, Fred Willoughby, 
which le the assumed name of the broth-
er of Hope Waite. When the other man 
It gone, Keith enters the room. 

CHAPTER XVIII—Willoughby acknowl-
edges that Hope Is his sister, but is eva-
sive about Christie Maclaire. 

CHAPTER XIX—An overheard conver-
sationconvinces Keith that Hope Waits 
Is not the stage singer Christie Maclaire, 
but that Black Bart has se plot in 
progress involving the two gir

om
ls and the 

profligate brother. 

CHAPTER XX—Hope, getting a clew 
to the fact that General Waite Is at 
Sheridan, starts for Mai/town. 

CHAPTER XXI—Hope Waite is tido-
iken for Christie Maclaire at Sheridan. 

CHAPTER XXII—Keith meets thereal 
Christie Maclaire and finds that Black 
Dart has convinced her that there is a 
mystery in her life which he is going to 
turn to her advantage. 

CHAPTER XXIII—The plainsman calls 
spec Hope Waite and tells of her 
nimble nee nee to Christie Midair, They de-
cide that Fred Willoughby may hold the 
liey to the situation. 

CHAPTER XXIV—Kelth locates WO- 
IthglabY, but itto find the 	my de-is 
serter just shot dead by a lawhs ars gang. 

CHAPTER XXV—Hope is told of the 
geaiii of her brother by Keith. He again 
tomes 'across Christie Maclaire. 

CHAPTER XXVI—Keith tries to learn 
what representations Black Bart has 
node to the stage singer, but she declines 
to tell him. 

CHAPTER XXVII—Hope suggests that 
in order to learn the secret of Black Bart 
she must briefly impersonate Christie. 

CHAPTER XXVIII—Dr. Fairbain is in 
love with Christie Maclaire, and Keith 
educes him to detain her from the stage 
while Hope goes to the theater where 
she meets Black Bart. 

CHAPTER XXIX—Blacic Bart really 
believing Hope to be Christie Maclaire, 
tells her that General Waite has sus-
pected his plans about an inheritance 
and that they must fly. Hope Is alarmed 
and demurs. 

CNAPTER XXX—General Waiteap - 
pear asnd cnfrots Christie Maciale. He 
says

s 
 Bla.elc o 13art

n 
 has stolen papers erotic 

him regarding an Inheritance. 

CHAPTER XXXI—Keith corning upon 
the scene is informed by General Waite 
that Christie Maclaire is the halt sister 
of Hope. The latter has been carried 
away by Black BaO and his gang. 

CHAPTER XXXII—Dr. Fairbain avows 
his love for Phyllis. She accepts him. 

CHAPTER XXXIII—Keith and his 
friends strike the trail of Black Bart. 

CHAPTER XXXIV--Hope has been ta-
ken back to the old cabin of the gang. 

CHAPTER XXXV—The Wilderness. 
cabin is the scene of a fight In which-
Keith and his partners overcome their 
outlaw enemies. 

CHAPTER VIII—They come upon a 
cabin and find its lone occupant to be a 
beautiful

a 
 young girl. Keith recognizes 

her as 	singer he saw at Carson City. 

CHAPTER IX—The girl explains that 
she came there In search of a brother 
who had deserted from the army. She 
had met a Mr. Hawley, who had induced 
her to come to the cabin while he !sought 
to locate her brother. 

CHAPTER I—,Tack Keith, a typierti bee-
der plainsman, is riding along the Santa 
Fe trail on the lookout far roaming war 
parties of savages. Keith bad won Ms 
spurs as captain in a Virginia regiment 
during the civil war. He had left the 
service to find his old southern home In 
ashes. his friends scattered, and 	fas- 
cination of wild western life had allured 
him. He notices a camp fire at a dis-
tance and then sees a team attaidied to 
a wagon and at full gallop pursued by 
men an ponies. 

CHAPTER II—When Keith reseera 
the wagon the raiders have mass.o•red 
aro men, shot the horses and departed. 
He searches the victims finding papers 
and a locket with a woman's portrait_ lie 
esolves to hunt down the murderers. 
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SYNOPSIS. 



CHAPTER XV. 

„,. 
',1314', the girl they had left be1.4,1 
avtoke from uneasy slumber, aeredeni 
by the entrance of Mrs. Murphy. Fee 
jest instant she failed to cornprehreid 
, her position, but the strong brogue 
of the energetic, landlady broke in 

"A bit an a cup an coffee fer ye, 
honey," she explained, crossing to the 
bed. "Shure an' there's nuthin' Mite 

When ye first wake up. Howly 
Mither, but It's toird 'nough ye do be 
lookini yet." 

"I haven't slept very well," the girl 
'confessed, bringing her hand out from 
beneath the coverlet, the locket still 
tightly clasped in her finger. "See, I 
found this on the floor last night after 
you had gone down stairs." 

"Ye did!" setting the coffee on a 
convenient chair, and reaching out for 
the trinket. "Let's have a look at it 
once. Angels an Hiven, if it isn't the 
same the ol' Gineral was showin' me 
in the party." 

The other sat up suddenly, her
.  

white shoulders and rounded throat 
gleaming. 

"The old General, you said? What 
General? When was he here?" 

"Shure now, be aisy, honey, an' 01'11 
tell ye all there is to it. It's not his 
name Oi know; maybe Oi nicer heard 
till av it, but 'twas the 'Gineral' they 
called him, all right. He was here 
maybe three days outfIttini—a noire 
spoken of gintlemin, wid a gray beard, 
an' elicit he showed me the locket—
be the powers, if It do be his, there's 
an openin' to it, an' a picter inside." 

The girl touched the spring, revcal-
lug the face within, but her eyes ,were 
blinded with tears. The landlady look-
ed at her in alarm. 

"What .Is it, honey? What is it? 
Did you know him?" 

'The slender form swayed forward, 
shaken with sobs. 

"He was my father, and—and this la 
my mother's picture which he always 
carried." 

"Then what is your name?" 
"Hope Waite." 
Kate Murphy looked at the face half 

hidden in the bed-clothes. That wAa 
not the name which Keith had given 
her, but flue had lived on the border 
too long to be Inquisitive. The other 
lifted her head, flinging back her 
loosened hair with one hand. 

"Mr. Keith dropped it," she exclaim-
ed. Where do you suppose he got it?" 
Then she gave a quick, startled cry, 
her eyes opening wide in horror. "The 
Cimmaron Crossing, the murder at the 
Cimmaron Crossing! He—he told me 
about that; but he never showed me 
this—this. Do you—do you think—" 

Her voice failed, but Kate Murphy 
gathered her into her arms. 

"Cry here, honey," she said, as into 
a child. "Shure an' Oi'm tellin' ye it 
nicer was Jack Keith what did it-
murther ain't his stoyle." 

-- 
CHAPTER XVI. 

Introducing Doc- tor Fairbale. 
Headed as they were, and having no 

other special objective point in view, it 
was only natural for the two fugitives 
to drift into Sheridan. This was at that 
time the human cesspool of the plains 
country, a seething, boiling maelstrom 
of all that was rough, evil, and brazen 
along the entire frontier. Customar-
ily quiet enough during the hours of 
daylight, the town became a mad 
saturnalia with the approach of dark-
ness, its ceaseless orgies being noisily 
continued until dawn. But at this 
period all track work on the Kansas 
Pacific being temporarily suspended 
by Indian outbreaks, the graders made 
both night and day alike hideous, and 
the single dirty street which com-
posed Sheridan, lined with shacks, 
crowded with saloons, the dull dead 
prairie stretching away on every side 
to the horizon, was congested with 
humanity during every hour of the 
twenty-four. 

It was a grim picture of depravity 
and desolation, the environment dull, 
gloomy, forlorn; all that was worthy 
the eye or thought being the, pulsing 
human element. All about extended 
the barren plains, except where on 
one side a ravine cut thfiough an over-
hanging ridge. Froni the seething 
o'reet one could look up to the sum-
mit, awe see there the graves of the 

who has died deaths of violence. 
horse n'ft.11011 in "their 

Words. I walet you to know 11,0; and 
I hats-that I shall ever 'wish to retain 
that friendship." 

Keith struggled with himself. doubt-
ful of what he had best sae, steeped 
by unfamiliar elmitions. 

"You may be sure I shall nei or for-
get," he blurted fettle ,1-• :pc Ltely, 
"and, if you really wishI'll esiaire 
ly see you again." 

"I de," earnestly. 
"Then, I'll surely,Lind a may. I don't 

know now which direction We will 
ride, but I'm not going very far until 
I clear tip that murder out yonder en 
the trail; that is my particular job 
just now." 

Before she could answer, Mrs. Mi ,  
phy re-entered and forced her to drink 
the concoction prepared, the girl ac-
cepting with smiling pretest. The land-
lady, empty glass in hand, swept her 
eyes about the room. 

"Betted, but the place looks Nether 
than leer Oi'd belayed, wid the gyurl 
Oi've got tindin' to it. 	(hat 
lazy she goes ter slape swapiie the 

,flure. Jack, would ye unclad Milne! 
me move the bid; shure, it's rel. ma. 

,hogany, an' so heavy it Meal::: Jae 
back intoirely to push it 'round." 

' He took hold willingly enough, and 
the two together ran the heals, nee 

! trivance across the room to the ho
tion selected. Once a leg entree! is 

:the rag carpet, and Keith lifted it rut, 
bending low to get a firmer grip. Thee 
he held 'out his hand to the girl. 

"It is not going to be goodbye then, 
,Miss Hope; I'll find you." 

She smiled up into his eyes, much 
of the weariness gone from her face. 

"I am going to believe that," she ale 
swered: gladly, "because I want to." 

Mrs. Murphy lingered until his at, ps 
'sounded on the stairs, as he slowly 
, felt his way down through the dark-
ness. 

"He do be a moighty thine bye, Jack 
Keith," she said, apparently addrees. 
ing the side wall. "Oi wish Oi'd a 
knowed him whin 01 was a gyurl; 
shure, it's not Murphy me noimed be 
now, Olen t'inkini." 

Left alone, the girl bowed her head 
on her hands, a hot tear stealing down 
through her fingers. As she glanced 
up again, something that glittertel on 
the floor beside the bed caught her 
eyes. She stopped and picked it up, 
holding the trinket to the light, star-
ing at it as though fascinated. It was 
the locket Keith had taken front tile 
neck of the dead man at Cimmaron 
Crossing. Her nerveless fingers press-
ed the spring, and the painted Mee 
within looked up into her own, and 
still clasping it within her hand, she 
sank upon her knees, burying her face 
on the bed. 

"Where did he get that?" her lips 
kept repeating. "Where ,lid he ever 
get that?" 

Again Christie Maclaine. 
Keithhpessessed sittesieet nen-sent,-

several-  months of ifilenesee . and even 
If he had not, his reputation as a 
plains scout would insure, him employ-
meet at any of the more important 
scattered army posts. Reliable 
for such service were in demand. '1 

,restlessness of the various Indian 
tribes, made specially manifest by 
raids on the more advanced eettle• 
ments, and extending over a constant-
ly widening territory, required cordite 
uous interchange of communication 
between commanders of detachments. 
Bold and reckless spirits had flecked 
to the frontier in those days follows 
lug the Civil War, yet all were not of 
the type to encourage tonfidente in 
military authorities. Keith had al-
ready frequently served in this cie 

^ity, and abundantly proved  his  oleo,. odor nririgorous demands of both effittneensj   
could fee

e
l aesure'ate,,.."gencei aItd  inn 

ployment whene r ,.,,snlffaent eon. 

	

few of the more erre 	off 
had met personally durie, 
war—including Sheridan, to 'c 
had once borne a flag of truce-- y: 
the spirit of the Confederacy still !in. 
gered in his heart; not in any fffiline 
of either hatred or revenge, but. ie 
unwillingness to serve the blue 
form, and a memory of antagone 
which would not entirely dissime 
He had surrendered at Appoeffitles 
conquered, yet he cimid not quite ad-
just himself to becoming come:mime 
in-arms with those against 511110111 1,0 
had fought valiantly for four years. 
Some of the wounds of that conflict 
still smarted. A natural soldier',  
ions to help the harassed settlers., 
eager enough to be actively at-epee- el, 
he still held aloof from army conneue 
tions except as a volunteer 111 care of 
emergency. 

	

Just now other 	consider:, lions 
caused him to desire freedom. lie 
had been accused of murder, imp. is 
oned for it, and in order to escape,  
had been compelled to steal horees 
the most heinous crime of the Freon 
tier. Not only for his own prone; 
tion and safety must the truth of tint 
occurrence at the Cimmaron Crossing 
be made clear, but he also had now a 
personal affair with "Black Bart" Haw 
ley to be permanently settled. They 
had already clashed twice, and Keith 
intended they should meet again. 

Memory of the girl was still in his 
mind as he and Neb rode sileittly 
forth on the black prairie, leading the 
extta horse behind him He endeav-
ored to drive the recollection from 1,13 
mind, so he might concentrate it upon 
plans for the future, but somehow she 
mysteriously wove her own personal-
ty into those plans, and he was ever 
seeing the pleading in her eyes, and 
listening to the soft Southern fficeet 
of her voice. Of late years he 1;11d 
been unaccustomed to association 
with women of high type, and there 
was that touch of the gentleemilee 
about this girl which had awffiened 
deep interest. Of course lie knew tient 
in her case It was merely an -tithes* 

!they had made across the desert. St  
far as eye could reach nothing mover, 
nothing apparently existed. Fronde; 
again to the north he looked upon 0.13 

!same grim barrenness, only that far 
,ffin against the lighter background rt 
'distant sky,- there was visible a fait 
blur, a bluish haze, which he bellevel 

nto be the distant sand dunes border- 
ye-ez  leg the Arkansas. The intense dreart 

'netts of it all left a feeling ofdepression. 
'His eyes turned and regarded the girl. 
'riding silently beside him. The same 
look of depression um; visible upon 
:her face and she was gazieg off into 
the dull distance with lack luster ayes, 
her eleoder form leaning forward, her 
ffiends reasped across the pommel. 

IThe tome ',eeriness of the night had 
'heft tracts on her young face, robbing 
lit of some •of its freshness,' yet Keith 
Y found it more attractive in the grow-
ling daylight than amid the lamp shad-
tows of the evening hectare. He had 
-not previously realized the peculiar 

.lcieetness of her complexion, the rose 
;tint showing through-the olive skin, 
ler the soft and silky fineness of her 
(hair, which, disarranged, was strange-
Ily becoming under the broad brim of 
:.the hat she wore, drawn low until it 
jshadowed her eyes. it was not a face 
'to he easily associated with frontier 
concert hallS,' 	;Joy surrender to 
vil; the chin renal and firm, the lips 

fell, yet sufficiently' compressed; the 
whole expression that of pure and 

4 -dignified womanhood. She puzzled 
him, and he scarcely knew what to 
believe, or exactly how to act toward 
her. 

"Our friends hack yonder should be 
: turning out from the corral by now," 

to he said finally, anxious to break the 
silence, for she had not spoken since 
he ended his tale "It will not be 
long until they discover Hawley's 
Predicament, and perhaps the welkin 

-already rings with profanity. That 
may even account for the blue haze 

.out yonder." 
She turned her eyes toward him, 

and the slightest trace of a smile ap-
"peered from out of the depths of their 
weariness. 

"If they would only remain satisfied 
with that. Will they follow us, do 

,you think? And are we far enough 
away by this time to be safe?" 

"It is hardly likely they will let us 
escape without a chase," he answered 
slowly, "D'e possess too much infor-
mation now that rye have their ren-
dezvous located, and 'Black Bart' will 
have a private grudge to revenge. I 
wonder if he suspects who attacked 

'him! But don't worry, Miss Hope; 
we have miles the start, and the wind 

, has been strong enough to cover our 
frail. Do you see that dark irregular-
ity ahead?" 

"Yes; is It a cloud?" 
- "No; the Arkansas Need dunes. I 
am going to try to keep the horses 
moving unlit we arrive there. Then 
we will halt and eat whatever Neb 
has parked behind him, and rest for 
an hour or two. You look very tired, 
butee,1 hope you can keep up for that 
dietanee. We shall be safely Out of 

wight then." 
am tired; the strain of 

nwiting aloes- in that cabin, and all 
happened last eight, have tried 

rile severely. But—but I can go 
through." 

Her voice preyed her weakness, al-
though it was determined enough, and 
Keith, yielding to sudden impulse, put 
out his hand, and permilted it to rest 
mean hers, clasped eicrees the pommel. 
Her eyes drooped, but there was no 
change of poffiare. 

"Your nerve is all right," he said, 
'admiringly, "you have shown yourself 
a brave girl." 

"I could not be a coward, and be 
my father's daughter," she replied, 
tsith an odd accent of pride in her 
choking voice, "but I have been afraid, 
and"---apd I am still." 

"Of what? Surely, not that those 
fellows will exec catch up with us?" 

"No, r hardly know What, only there 
in a drool I cannot seem to shake off, 

Ysts if some evil impended, the coming 
of which I can feel, but not see. Have 
you ever experienced any such pre-
monition?" 

He laughed, withdrawing his hand. 
"I think not. I an far too prosaic 

et a mortal to allow dreams to worry me. 
'So far I have discovered sufficient 
GT:able is real life to keep my brain 
active. Even now I- cannot forget how 
hunggy I am." 

She did not answer, comprehending 
ht,w useless It would be to explain, 
and a little ashamed of her own ill- I 
detned fears, and thus they rode on in 
silence. He did not notice that she 
glanced aside at him shyly, marking 
the outline of his clear-cut featffies, 
it was a manly face, strong, alive, full 
of ,character, the well-shaped head 
firmly poised, the broad shoulders 
squared in spite of the long night of 
weary exertion. The depths of her 
eyes brightened with appreciation. 

"I believe your story, Mr. Keith," 
shesaid -at last softly. 

"My story?" questioningly, and turn-
ing inelently toward her. 

e "Yes; all that you have told me 
about what happened." 

"Oh; I had almost forgotten haying 
told it, but I never felt any doubt but 
'what you would believe. I don't think 

could lie to you." 

7r It was no compliment, but spoken 
with such evident honesty that her 

:eyes met his with frankness. 
"There could be no necessity; only 

I wanted you to knew that I trust ! 
yen, and am grateful." 

She extended her hand this time, 
and he took it within his own, holding  
'It firmly, yet without knowing what ! 
to answer. There was strong impulse I 
within him to question her, to learn 
then and there her own life story. Yet, 
somehow. the reticence of the girl I 
restrained him; he could not deliber-
ately probe beneath the veil she kept I 
lowered between them. Until she 
chose to lift it herself voluntarily, he 
possessed uo right to intrude. The  

gentlemanly instincts of effinases 
!years held him silent, reenehie meat" 
ly that whatever secret Might dem,  
irate her life, it was hers te seeetai 

!just so long as she plea .s:mi. Oet or 
!this swift struggle of rriess•sim 
'managed to say: 

"I appreciate your connitellins 
mean to prove worthy. Purhnou sosie 
day I can bring you the proofs." 

"I need none other than your own 
word." 

"Oh, but possibly you are too e 
'convinced; you believed in ilJeJley. 

She looked at him seerchinely, her 
'eyes glowing, her cheek,: Ilueffied. 

"Yes," she said slowly, cony Lie-leg-
:1y. "I know I did; I—I was So non-
'toes to he helped, bet—but this is dif 
ferent." 

It was noon, the sun pitiless and hot 
above them, before they etraggied 

I within the partial shelter of the sand 
dunes, and sank wearily down to their 
meager lunch. Their supply of water 

'wasw limited, and the exhausted ponies 
must wait until they reached the river 
to quench their thirst. Tel 	was 
very far off now, and Keith had seen 

!enough of their surroundings to locate 
'the plsition of the ford. Slow as they 
.must proceed, three hours more would 
surely bring them to the bank of the 
stream. They discussed their plans 
briefly as the three eat teenther on 
the warm sand, revived both by the 
food and the brief refit. There was: 
not a great deal to be determined, 
only where the girl should be left, a11.^ 
how the two men had better prOCE,011 
to escape observation. 

Fort Lamed was the nearest and 
safest place for theirCleaugenintO, of 
the party expressing any derarc jfd-ant, 
venture themselves within the imme-
diate neighborhood of Careen Cite. 
What her future plans might he were 
not revealed, and Keith Perebere any 
direct questioning. His duty Moiety 
ended with placing her in a sole en-
vironment, and he felt eonyineee time 
Mrs. Murphy, of the Occidental Hotel, j 
would furnish room, and, if neceesary. 
companionship. The sole problem re-  
maining—after she haul rather listless-'
ly agreed to such an arrangement— 
was to so plan the details as to permit 
the negro and himself to slip through 
the small town clustered about the ! 
post without attracting undue eteem 
tion. No doubt, the story ell their es- 
cape had already reached there, el,- 
bellished by telling, and or u,.,:: txm- 
hie might result from discovery. Keith 
was surprised at the slidllt interest 
she exhibited in these errs/net-me-eta 
merely signifying her amine:scene,: lay  
a word, but he -charged it to jeiesiffill 
weariness, and the reaction frein her 
night of peril; yet he Leek peins re 
explain fully his plan, and to 1,1131 
her consent. 

This finally settled, they: mounted • 
again and rode on through( the tenet; 
traversing the sand dunce, keeping I 
headed as straight as poestile toward';  
the river. The ford sought, was' some 1 
miles down stream, but with the t 
horses' thirst mitigated, they made 1 
excellent progress, and anthem! nt the 
spot early in he 

e ay ad they encountered a liv-
ing object, or seen a mowing thing j 
amid the surrounding desolation. NOW, 
looking across to the north. a few ' 
gleaming lights told of Fart fanned 
perched upon the opposite bluffs. 

The Landlady of the Oeciden,e 
Keith had crossed at thin -ffilitateee 

frequently with cattle that, once 'Nee 
ing his bearings, the blackness of the ' 
night made very little difference. 
Nevertheless, in fear lest her pony 
might stumble over some. irregularite, 
he gave his own rein to Neb, and wiffit 
forward on foot, grasping firmly the 
tired animal's bit. It was a long 
stretch of sand and water extending 
from bank to bank, but the water was • 
shallow, the only danger being thee 
of -straying off from the nacre solid 
bottom into quicksand. With ar tower 
ing cottonwood as guide, aridly mis-
shapen and standing ant gauntly 
against the slightly lighter eke. the 
plainsman led on unhesitatingly, entil 
they began to climb the, rather sharp 
uplift of the north hank. Here there 
was a plain trail, pounded into smooth 
ness by the hoofs of cavalry berme • 
ridden down to water, and at the sum-
mit they emerged within rifty•yerds of 
fhe stables.  

"Tn.', Teed deliver us!" was the in- 
• et exclamation, the doer openiug 

They do be afther tellin' me 
ie eight ay the throuble ye was in 
ener :it Carson, an' Oi tioncht,  maybe 

meiscrlir turn up this way. It was 
tee:, trick ye played on the bikes 
'em, Jack, itoke  this is a dom Poor 

pleee fer ye ter 	e in. Bedad, there's 
• lisindezen in the party now tannin' 
111,0111. it, wid a couple av officers from 
the feet Is the nager wed ye?" 

Ycs, but we have no intention of 
e here. I'd rather take my 

ffienee in the open. The fact is, Kate, 
started off for the 'Bar X.'" 

"Av course, ye did; 01 was shore av 
11'' 

'But down on the Salt Fork we ran 
11' young girl whom Blank Bart 

geld inveigled down that way on a lie. 
We had a bit of a fight, and got her 
envay from him. This is what brought 
Its hack here—to put the girl where 
she will be safe out of his clutches." 

'The door was wide open now, and 
111111. Murphy outside, her interest at 
fever heat. 

"Ye had a Alight wid Black Bart! 
Oh, ye divil! An' ye licked the dirthy 
epalpane, an' got away wid his gyurl! 
(leery be! And would Oi take her? 
Well, 01 would. Nicer doubt that, me 
Inn She may be the quaue av Shaba, 
an she may be a Digger lapin Squaw, 
hut the bikes av him had better leaps 
o "ii' from Kate Murphy. It's glad 

1111 ter do it! Bring her in. Oi 
'Muth went ter hear no more." 

-.lust a word, Kate; I don't know 
whether she has any money or not, 
hot 1'11 pay her bill, as soon as it is 
safe for me to came back." 

-Oh, the divil take her bill. She'll 
nettve the best in the house, annyhow, 

Oine only hopin' that fellow will 
turn up huntire her. 01'd bike ter 
Jae, one-slap at'the spalpane." 

Gully rienvineed as to Mrs. Murphy's 
good-will, Keith slipped back into the 
dereness, and returned with the girl. 
111 1'0(1110 Ions were superfluous, as the 
mierthee of the Occidental cared little 
thearding ,  ceremony. 

• ;Shore It's Safe It Is Yer Goin' Ter 
Be Here." 

"An' is this you, my dear?" she 
horst out, endeavoring to curb her 
voice to secretive softness. "Shure, 
feel, Keith has told me all about it, 
;on the safe it Is yen goin' ter be here. 
Come on in; 01'11 give ye number 
forty-two, thet's next behint me own 

hm. an we'll go up the back sthairs. 

	

the 	tang loidy, Jack, fer share 
ye know 1110 

Sile disappeared, ts,..tently with 
1,31110 hospitable purpose In Ina and  
.e pith, clasping the girl's hand, unes. 
itch the delicate task of safely escort-
Mg her through the dark kitchen, and 
up the dimly remembered stairs. Only 
a word or two passed between them, 
but as they neared the second story a 
Licht suddenly' streamed out through 
tie ,  opened door of a room at their 
left. Mrs. Murphy greeted them at 
the landing, and for the first time saw 
the girl's weary white face, her eyes 

With appeal, and the swarm Irish 
heart responded ipstantly. 

S i poor little lamb; it's the bid 
ye want, an' a dhrap o' whiskey. Jack 
Keith, why didn't ye-till me she was 
done up nyid the hard ride? Here, 
lemey, sit down in the rocker till Oi 
got ye a wee dhrink. It'll bring the 
roses back to the cheeks av ye." She 
wets gone, bustling down the dark 
stairs, and the two were alone in the 

	

loons, the 	1 lookingt his face,  
her head resting against the cushion-
ed back of the chair. He thought he 
131111 a glimmer of tears in the depths 
of her lash-shaded eyes, and her 
round white throat seemed to choke. 

"You Will be perfectly secure here," 
he said, soothingly, "and can remain 
as long as you please. Mrs. Murphy 
will guard you as though you were her 
own daughter. She is a bit rough, 
maybe, but a big-hearted woman, and 
despises Hawley. She nursed me 
once through a touch of typhoid—yes, 

-by nme," glancing about in sudden 
recognition, "and in thffi very room, 
Moe 

The girl's glance wandered over the 
plain, neat furnishings, and the rather-
pathetic attempts at decoration, yet 
with apparently no thought for them. 

"Yee—you have not told me where 
you were going." 

He laiighed, a little uneasily, as 
though he preferred to make light of 
the whole matter.  

"Really, I have hardly decided, the 
world is so wide, and I had no reason 
to suppose you interested." 

"But I am interested," resenting his 
tone of assumed indifference. "I 
would net want to feel that our ac-
oaainiance was to wholly end now." 

"lea you really mean that?" 
"Why ehouldI not? You have been 
rsal friend to me; I shall remember 

you always with a gratitude beyond  

tenet,  of her past, and could not truly 
represent the present Christie Ma-
claire of the music halls. How-aver 
fascinating sloe might be, she could 
not be worthy any serious considera-
tion. In spite of his rough lire the 
social spirit of the old South was im-
planted in his lalocd, and no woman of 
that class could hold him captive. Yet, 
some way, she defused to be banished 
or left behind. 'Even Neb must have 
been obsessed by a similar spirit, for 
he suddenly observenl: 

'Tint am sutt'nly a mighty fine gal, 
Massa Jack. I ain't seen nothin' to 
compare wid her since I quit of Vir-
ginia—'deed I ain't." 

Keith glanced back at his black 
satellite, barely able to distinguish 
the fellow's dim outlines. 

"You think her a lady, then?" he 
questioned, giving thoughtless utter-
ance to his own imagination. 

Peed I does!" the thick voice 
somewhat indignant. "I reck'n I 
knows de real quality when I sees it. 
l'se 'undated wid quality white folks 
befee" 

"But, Neb, she's a singer in dance 
halls." 

"I don't believe it, Massa Jack." 
"Well, I wouldn't if I could help it. 

She don't seem like that kind, but I 
recognized her as soon as I got her 
teen in the light. She was at the 
Gaiety in Independence, the last time 

Across Its Face Was Plainly Written, 
"Miss Christie Maclaire." 

I was there. Hawley knew her too, 
and called her by name." 

Neb rubbed his eyes, and slapped 
his pony's flank, unable to answer, yet 
still unconvinced. 

"I reek'n both ob yen might be mis-
took," he insisted dogged/3h 

"Not likely," and Keith's brief laugh 
was not altogether devoid of bitter-
ness. "We both called her Christie 
Maclaire, and she didn't even deny the 
name; she was evidently not proud of 

_it, hat there-was no denial that she 
was the girl." 

"Dat Wasn't like no name dat you 
called her when we was ridine" 

"No; she didn't approve of the oth-
er, and told me to call her Hope, but 

right." 
I grhetffiron she's Christie Maslaire all 

They rode on through the black, si-
tent night as rapidly as their tired 
horses would consent to travel. Keith 
led directly across the open prairie, 
guiding his course by the stars, and 
purposely avoiding the trails, where 
some suspicious eye might mark their 
_passage. His first object was to get 
safely away from the scattered settle. 
talents lying east of Carson City. Be-
yond their radius he could safely dis-
pose of the horses they rode, disap-
pear from view, and find time to de-
velop future plans. As to the girl—
well, he would keep his word with 
her, of course, and see her again 
sometime. There would be no dim 
entity about that, but otherwise she 
should retain no Influence over him. 
Sloe :,,.tinged rather to Hawley's class 

n his 
lonely, tiresome ride, due- fag ell 

ode -various efforts to talk, but 
white con pe Men 1111C0111111111113 

st re lapsed into rather sullen s 
horses plodded on steadily, and 
daylight finally dawned, the two a 
found themselves in a depression feed 
ing down to the Smoky River. Here 
they came to a water hole, where they 
could safely hide themselves and their 
stock. With both Indians and whits 
erten to be guarded against, they took 
all the necessary precautions, picket 
nag the horses closely under the rock 
shadows, and not venturing epee: 
building any fire. Net, threw himset,  
or. the turf and was instantly asleep 
but Keith climbed the steep side or 
the gully, and made searching survey 
of the horizon. The wide arc to tn, 
south, east Jni11 west revealed nothins 
to his searehing eyes, except the dull 
brown: of the slightly rolling plains, 
with no life apparent save some dis 
tent grazing antelope, but to the north 
extended more broken country with a 
faint glimmer of water between the 
hills: Satisfied they were unobserved, 
he slid back again into the depression. 
As he turned to lie down he took hold 
of hortshee 	bIn the ueil,obtuageiknigedteho1-11,LitewrIelyjiiies 

eye observed the glimmer of a bit of 
white paper. He drew. it forth, and 
gazed at it unthinkingly. It was an 
envelope, robbed of its contents, evi,  
dently not sent through the mails, a, 
it had not been stamped, but across 
its face was plainly written, "Miss 
Christie Maclaire." He stared at it 
his lips firm set, his gray eyes dark 
ening. If he possessed -any doubts 
before as to her identity, they were 
all thoroughly dissipated now. 

As he lay there, with head pillowed 
on the saddle, his body aching from 
fatigue yet totally unable to sleet). 
staring open-eyed Into the blue of the  

boots." 
desolation wa 	this su“euading 
a few brief months 	the child of 
destined to perish almost a 	e, and 
the center of the grim picture, a 
cluster of rude, unpainted houses, 
poorly erected shacks, grimy tents 
flapping in the never ceasing wind 
swirling across the treeless waste, the 
ugly red station, the rough cowpens 
filled with lowing cattle, the huge, un 
gabby stores, their false fronts deco-
rated by amateur wielders of the 
paint brush, and the garish dens of 
vice tucked in everywhere. The pen. 
dulum of life never ceased swinging. 
Society was mixed; no man cared who 
his neighbor was, or dared to question. 
Of women worthy the name there 
were few, yet there were flitting fe-
male forms in plenty, the saloon lights 
revealing powdered cheeks and paint-
ed eyebrows. It was a strange, rest-
less populace, the majority here to-
day, disappearing tomorrow—cow-
boys, half-breeds, trackmen, graders, 
desperadoes, gamblers, saloon-keepers, 
merchants, generally Jewish, petty of-
ficials, and a riffraff no one could ac-
count for, mere floating debris. The 
town was an eddy catching odd bits 
of driftwood such as only the frontier 
ever knew. Queer characters were 
everywhere, wrecks of dissipation, de-
relicts of the East, seeking nothing 
save oblivion. 

Everything was primitive—passion 
and pleasure ruled. To spend easily 
made money noisily, brazenly, was the 
Ideal. From dawn to dawn the search 
after joy continued. The beguiles and 
dance halls were ablaze; the bar-
rooms crowded with hilarious gig 

CHAPreR XIV, 

The few lights visible, scene station-
ary, with others dancing 'about like 
will-o'-the-wisps, revealed imperfectly 
the contour of various buildings, but, 
Keith turned sharply to the right, anx-
ious to slip past without lacing chal-
lenged by a sentry. Beyond tire brow 
of the bluff other light:, now became 
visible, flickering here and there, 
marking where a straggling town had 
sprung up under the protection of the 
post—a town garish enough .in the 
daylight, composed mostly of shacks 
and tents, but now with its deficien-
cies mercifully concealed by the en-
reshaping darkness. The trail, easily 
followed, led directly along its ,  single 
street, but Keith circled the outskirts 
through a wilderness of timcans and 
heaps of other debris, until he halted 
his charges beside the black shadow 
of the only two-story edifice in the 
place. This was the Occidenint the 
hospitality of which he' ad neemently 
tested.  

A light streamed from out the front 
windows, but, uncertain who might 
he harbored within. Keith tapped 
gently at the back door. It was not 
opened immediately, and when it was 
;axially shoved aside the merest creek, 
go glow of light revealed the darkened 
-Interior. The voice whichlspoke, how-
ever, was amply sufficient to identify 
Its owner. 

"Is that ye agin, Murphy, a playlet' 
yen dirthy thricksr 

"No, Mrs. Murphy," he hastened te 
explain, "this is Keith—Jack Keith,. 
of the 'Bar XJ" 

1 



TEE BEHRIETT HOTEM 
Successor to Traveling Man's Hotel 

way,-,..Under New ManagementMM 

In a quiet and conveniept-
location. The very best ' 
service guarant 	'"re  us 
a trial ani - 	s V inced. 

tak011-11ERS1  h)voes. 

ii1JSBAND RESCUED 
DESPAIRING WIFE 

Our school closed IFsiday and all 
the teachers are gone except Prof. 

Casey and Miss maud Shuford. 
Now we must lay aside our-Fab-

er" and prepare to take in trades 
day at the terminal Monday. While 
we do not squander a great deal of 
wealth, we always enjoy the day or 
a portion there of, mingling with 
friends. Now for fear we are trans. 
greasing our space we will keno. 

Queer Fellow. 

Lodge Directory 

Masonic Lodge No 627 

of Cross Plains, 
meets on or before 
lull moon in each 
month at Masonic 

Meets every Fri 
aejsa 	day night at 8:30 

at the I. 0. 0 . F. Hall. 
C. W. Barr. Sec. 

I. 0. 0. F. Lodge No. 171 

M. E. Church, South. 

Preaching each lst and 3rd Sun-
days at 11 a. m. and 8:15 p. m. 

Sunday school each Sunday 10 a. 
*m. R. P. Odom, Supt. 

Prayer meeting each Wednesday 
7:30 p m. 

Woman's Home Mission Society 
meets Thursdays before the 2nd and 
4th Sundays of each month. Mrs. 
Alv is Pres. 

You are cordially invited to attend 
all our church services, 

Presbyterian Church. 
Presbyterian church, preaching on 

2nd and 3rd Sundays at 11 min and 
8 p. m. 

Sunday school at 10 a.m. Regu-
lar session meeting, Friday. 3 p.  Tn• 

Meets every 
Saturday night 
at M. W. A. 
Hall, Cross 

Plains, Tex. 
M. C. Baum, Clerk 

W. 0. W. Camp No. 778. 

Meets every Sat-
urday night before 
the first .and third 

Sundays, at W. 0. W. Hall, south 
Cross Plains, Tex, 

E. T. Bond, Clerk. 

Baptist Church. 
Preaching 2nd & 4th Sundays 

at 11 a. m. and 8:30 p. m. Sunday 
School begins 10 a. s. Prayer 
meeting Wednesday night at 8:15. 
Ladies Aid Mondays 3:30 p. m. 

Junior B. Y. P. U 
Sunday 3 p. m. 
4 p. m. 

L. P Henslee 
Notary Public 

Clark Nichols has been imp,or 
ing his residence in the esst part of 
town. 

E . Y. P. U 

Paster. 

Only the banks and- t'fte post 
offices known tangibly that there is 
a San Jacinto day. If the rest of 
us know of such a day it is thru 
history. 
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RENALT 
(A pure vegatable 

remedy) 

Is a health builder for suffers 

of Kidney. Siomach and 13Iad- 

er Trouble. The Ferrel-Saun 

ders Co. guarantees Renalt to 

bring relief after a trial o 

money will be refunded. For 
sale by City Drug Stnre, 

	-t 

FIUSHES KIDNEYS ENDS 
BACKACHE 

Mi-cro-line Bladder and Kidney 
Remedy Banishes Lumbago, Rheu-
matism, and Bladder Trouble. If 

you cuff with tortuing backache o 
sharp rheumatic pains, or are troub-
led with distressing bladder dicad-

ers and kidneys affecions, two or 
three doses 01 Mi-cro-line Bladder 

and Kidney Remedy will suffice to 
convince you that you need suffer 
no longer. Its continued use for 
reasonable time will surely and per-
inanity end all your complaints. 
Mi-cro-line Bladder a n d Kidney 

Remedy is a perfect uric solvent, 
which enter the kidneys and prompt-
ly sets to work throwing out the 
p,isonous uric acid from the blood, 
white weakened and diseased kid-

neys have allowed to accumulate, 
thereby causing those sharp pains 
in your side, back and joints, pain-
ful, scanty urination, stones in blad-
der etc. All these are yaositively re-
lieved by Mi-cro-line Bladder and 
Sidney Remedy, 	It is absolutely" 
unnecessary to suffer longer. Give 
MI-era-line Bladder and Kidney 
Remedy a trial. It so seldom fails 
that it is now sold on a guarantee to 
benefit the first time used or your 
money back. Try it--it is just what 
you want. Send at once to Rogers 
D ug and Chemical Co.,. Dallas, 
Texas, for a thirty day's traatmen 
$1 00 or for sample and Booklet 
which costs nothing. Sold in Cross 
PLins by, Wagner and Son a reli- 
able Drug Store. 	(adv) 

-a 

COTTONWOOD Taws. 
After a nice rain last night we 

have a nice sunshiney morning, a 
little cool but delightfully refreshing 
after so many days wind and dust, 

Mrs. Maud Whitzel who has been 
visiting her father's family at Cotton-
wood for quite a while, left Satur-
day morning for Denison where she 
contemplates making her home. 
Her brother accompanied her and 
will remain in Denison indefinitely. 

J.M.Cooper and wife of Abilene 

are visiting the former's father, J.L. 
Cooper of Cottonwood, Mrs. Coop-
er is a daughter of Dr. J. W. Sullett, 
formerly a very popular doctor of 
Cottonwood, but now of Peaster, 
Texas, and the name of her friends 
here is "legion" and there is al-
ways a warm welcome in this town 
for Hinds. 

The Cottonwood base ball team 
crossed bats with the Scranton boys 

on the Cottonwood diamond last 
Friday, the game was a closely con-
tested one by both teams. Scranton 

however carried off the laurels with 
a score of S to 7. 

R. P. Nordyke has a very sick 
child. One of his boys was oper-
ated on Friday for appendicitis. 
He died Suaday afternoon. We 
oxtend condolence to the bereaved 
family. 

Rev. Jakson filled the pulpit at 

the Christian church at Cottonwood 
Sunday, and W.A. Gilleland preach-
ed at the Methodist church the same 
day and hour. 

Bart Coppinger who is attending 
Britten's Training School, at Cisco, 
is visiting homefolks near Cotton-
woad. He is accomy aaiea kv a 
schoolmate whose name we failed 

many Monday following, which was ti get.  
really a pretty day, was a very beauti- It really looks like we are having 
ful and altogether lovely day, its high a real scourge of appendicitis in our 
appreciation being caused by the community. Dr. Eaten of Abilene 
marked contrast. Since we have visited Cross Plains, Cottonwood 
had weather variegated and assorted and adjacent territory several' times 
in kind in both good and inclement. during the past week, to minister to 
Friday pretty with a half inch rain victims of this dr,ad disease and 
at night. Great is Texas and her we think he operated on each oc- 
climate.—Barb Parace, R. R. No.2. casion. Besides a Mexican on the 

Shuford farm is sick with i• and a 
young lady, Miss Farmer, passed 
through town, who we were inform- 

We have just received our second ed, was suffering with the same 

Shipment of cotton chopping hoes, trouble. It seems we are living in 

nearly every one who price our hoes the age of calamities. 
makes a purchase, and nearly every 	Quite a number from Cross Plains 
one who buys hoes buys files. Buy- attended the ball game Friday. 
ing this early is a little unusual but We presume though that a number 
our price is one reason for this. 	were here to hear Judge Ely speak, 

THE RACKET STORE 	but he tailed to materalize. We 
informed that his family was sick. 

Miss Alida Ferguson who has 
been attending school at Abilene, 
has returned to her home here. 

MRS WEVIHER 
LIVNC UP TO ITS REPUTATION. 

We certainly are in Texas, Those 
who have survived the last three 
week's siege of weather know that. 
Spring is supposed, according to 
the great southern Mauray,s Phys-
ical Geography, and dame heresav 

from pose when the mind of man 
runneth not to the contrary, to make 

her smiling and genial debut about 
the 21st of March. Howsomever, 
staring, 1914, A.D., made its ad-
vent, its lasting advent, (it has been 
here a few days at this writing) on 
Monday, April 13. Not that we 
have not had pretty days, even 
balmy, Juney days, even in January, 
but that until that date winter with 
its cold blasts, and its blighting, 

frosts has been playing us a contin-
ual game of hiding seek, with very 
little "hiding." 

All garden stuff and practically 
all fruit, is nipped in the bud, a sac-
rifice to the _avenging god of the 
weather. That is pretty bad, but 
further to remind us of our impo-
tency, and as though to "rub it in" 

a little, on Saturday, week ago, 
the surface of the earth, or at least 
that part in this belt commonly des-

ignated as sand, was made to lose 
its respect for the law of gravitation, 
and wondered promiscously in the 
elements, (in a general southernly 

direction, to be sure,) a cloud for 
the day and a terror to mankind-
Sunday was favored by a visitation, 
in a small way, from Jupiter Pluvius, 

but withal was "cauld." To a great 

ROVING HOES EARLY 

Your suit cleaned and pressed 
for $1.00 

Carl Murdock 

After Four Years of Discouraging 

Conditions, Mrs. Bullock Gave 

Up in Despair. Husband 

Came to Rescue, 

Catron, Ky.-In an interesting letter 
irons this place, Mrs. Bettie Bullock 

writes as follows: "I suffered for four 

years, with womanly troubles, and during 

this time, I could only sit up for a little 

while, and could not walk anywhere at 

all. At times, 1 would have severe pains 
in my left side. 

The doctor was called in, and his treat-

ment relieved me for a while, but 1 was 

soon confined to my bed again. Atter 

that, nothing seemed to do me any good.  

over Bank of Cross Plaine. 

We sell for 	Ge 
prices. 

Carter & Keirady 

Dr. and Mrs, Ramsey have re-
turned from Ft. Worth where they 
attended tie State Dental As,cci-
ation. 

Mrs. S. E. Sattle is visiting he 
folks at Clyde; the whiles S E. i 
a lonly bachelor. 

Announcements. 

We are authorized to announce 
he following named persons a s 
candidates for of f.ce, subject to the 
Democratic Primary, July, 1914: 

For Associate Justice Court 	Civil 
Appeals. 

Judge Ode Speer (re-election) 

For County Clerk: 
Homer Shanks 

T(Tom) E Parks of Baird 

Chas. Nordyke, of Cottonwood 

For County Tax Collector 
W E Melton 

Joe Y. Frazier. 

J. 0. Williams. 

For County Treasurer 
W. P(Pit) Ramsey 

C. W. Connor, Baird (Re election) 

For Superintendent of Public In- 
struction 

S E Settle 

For County Tax Assessor: 

Geo. A. Johnson of Clyde. 

M. R. Haily of Bowden 

Harry N. Ebert of Baird. 

T. L. Conway of Baird 

l', J. Harrell.: 

M. G. Farmer. 

For Sheriff: 

J• (John) A. Moore 

Felix Rains(re-election) 

For County Commissioner P. No. 4 

Milton Houston of Cottonwood. 
J. G. (Jack) Aiken. 

J, W . [Wade] McDaniel 

For Constable Precinct No.6 
Juo. Swan 

W. A. [Alfred] Petterson. 

For Public Weigher of Precinct 
No. 6 

Martin Neeb(re-election) 

J. R. Williamson 

Geo. Swan, 

Sid Munsey 

Jeff Clark. 
Bill Gibbard. 

For Justice of the Peace of Pre 
cinct No. 6, 

A. J. Matthis 

John T. Gilbert, 

P. Smith 

Bad Roads Lesse 
Schoo 
	ndance 

Washii 	D. C., April.... 
cently compiled by the 

nr ed States Department of Agri-
culture show that the rural school 

attendance in communities with im-
proved highways is much higher 
than in localities where bad roads 
exist. In good road states the av 
erage attendance is 84 per cent, 
compared with 64 per cent in the 
states where the roads are in poor 
condition. The Census report of 
1910 show that only 58 per cent of 
the Texas children attended school. 
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Liberty Items 
Well, as it has rained and settled 

the sand around Pioneer I can come 
out again without the fear of getting 
sand blown in my face by the cor-
respondent of that city. 

The most of us will get to replant 
our feed crop since the sand storm 
of last week. 

H. L. Vestal and W. P. Arm-
strong went to Cisco last Monday. 

Uncle John Brown of near this 
place who has been sick for some 
time is said to be in a critical con-
dition. 

The little infant of Mr. and Mrr, 
J. J. Holder has been real sick but 
but is improving rapidly now. 

The people of this community 
are trying to build up a Rural High 
School, 

Last Monday fourteen men of 
Sobanno equipped themselves with 
auto and made a trip to Eeastland 
where they appeared before the 
honorable school' Supterintienting 
asking him to cut off a strip or 
Liberty's School District and give 
it to them, but alas they received 
advise to the effect that Mr. Sup-
erintendent did not hold every:string 
to the school, and that they had 
better hold to what they had fOr 
the prescnt. [0 Tin Can! we love 
thee but we love our children 
more] 

Mr. Webb and Jack Lacy visted 
in Scranton last Sunday. 

The farmers of this section have 
organized a Farmers Institute. They 
meet at the school house every other 
Friday. Next meeting will be held 
Friday, May the 1st, at 4 p m. 
every body is invited to come. 

Mevin Weaterman has returned 
to his same old place in school after 
a few days' absence. 

W. 0. Wood and family visted 
at J. P. Philips last Sundad. 

Elmo Lacy has much to say here 

of late about his future home but 
we know not where:it may be, 

Well, I will sneak off witholt 
disturding Pioneer if I can. He 
seems to be sleeping the sleep of 
the weary; sleep on, old pic face in 
the sand bed sleep, while sand 
gnats and chiggers o'er you creep. 
If one should bite you before you 
awake, I believe to my soul he'd 
die of the s--s--sick head ache. - 

Flint 

Caddo Peak. 

To let little innocent Rambler 
know that we are well and hearty 
we will have to write again this week. 
Rambler failed to realize the fact 
that we got two skins for one. So 
old boy don't worry. 

Messrs. Clyde Slaughter, Tom 
Peevy, Walter Breeding, J. B. and 
J. A. Moore went to Turkey Creek 
to the children's day festivities, 
Sunday. 

L. D. Slaughter & family visited 
at Caddo Saturday night and Sun-
day. 

D. A, Brown and wife called on 
Curt Oglesbe and family Sunday. 

Lane Steele has been planting 
cotton. He will plant water melons 
as soon as the sign of the zodiac is 
right. 

One of the Mexicans that have 
been working for Mason Shufford 

has been suffering with eppendici- 

John Miller was seen rambling 
around Caddo Sunday. 

the six children of E. J. Beeler 
has recovered from the case of la-
grippe they suffered with last week. 

Bose Ivy is building a new house 
on the Peevy tract of land We 
welcome Mr. Ivy in our community. 

C. 	3. R. and John McGee 
and families called on Alison Mcgee 

and wife Sunday. 
Bros. Parker and Freeman took-

suppers at the home of J. A. Moore 
Sunday night, 

The pen jerker for the Review 
paid us a visit last week. We were 
glad indeed to have such a distin-
guished personage with us, 

Last Saturday we got an oaf to 
prao can, got down in the creek 
and extracted from nature a few 
Heaven worms, (angel worms), 

I had gotten so weak I could not stand, 

and I gave up in despair. 

At last, my husband got me a bottle of 

Cardui, the woman's tonic, and I com-

menced taking it. From the very first 

dose, I could tell it was helping me. I 
can now walk two miles without its 

tiring me, and am doing all my work." 

If you are all run down from womanly 

troubles, don't give up in despair. Try 

Cardui, the woman's tonic. It has helped 

more than a million women, in its 50 

years of continuous success, and should 

surely help you, too, Your druggist has 
sold Cardui for years. He kno,,, 
it will do. Ask him. He 

mend it. Begin taking C' 
Write to: Chattanooga 

Advisory Dept., Chatrance 
Instructions en your case Treatment far W,—en.",  

- 

for less. 
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then we had our better halt to put 
our ever-day breeches in a carpet 
bag while we hitched old Jack and 
Beck to the dog wagon, and after 
putting our nickel's worth of new 
fish hooks which we had bought at 
the Racket Store, in our watch 
pockets, we were off to the Bayou.  
Such a fishing trip a civilized man 
never witnessed before. Everbocly 
seemed to be amused at the aspect. 
Even the prairie dogs made fun si 

us. This of course soon got our 
fowling piece and laid so many 
chirping dogs in an untimely grave 
in such rapid succession that they • 
soon sued for peace. We then run 
a frog down while Jane got supper,  
The fish seemed to be glad to see 
us but we acted so appreciative that 
many of them accomodated us by 

biting. Screech owls and wolves 
were plentiful. Of courseakayeaf_e: 
not atraid, but for fear tfoWia6ulrer,-

get in our grub box we left a lighted 
lantern hanging by while we slept. 
It is said that fish is good brain food. 
We never caught them all. We 
thought perhaps Rambler would 
want to go fishing some time. 

Slim Jim 
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