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THE FARMERS NAT’L BANK
CROSS PLAINS, TEXAS 

Capital and Surplus, $30 ,000.00 .
We Bank On You; You Bank With Us'.
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PREMIUM FOR
SCHOOL P U P ILS

To the first school boy or girl 
sending us two new subscriptions to 
The Review for one year each we 
will send The Youth’ s Companion 
until the first of 1916. The Youth’ s 
Companion is bevond parley the 
best paper published for young 
folks and good for older people. If 
you are not first we WrlTsee that you 
are liberally rewarded for’ your ef
forts, anyway.

The De Laval the separator you 
will eventually buy.

Of dishes this week.
THE HACKF/l STORE

--------- :—-o---------- — '

FOR SA  LE- yKaffir corn and red 
top cane seed,' all absolutely pure 
S i.00 per bushel’. Also headed 
maize and feterita,’ baled and bundle 
cane.— VV. M, Wright, -lj,. todes 
northeast, o f town. StmarS

— ----------------o---------------- —

T H E  Easy WAY
Is daily selling lot's of nice furniture 
for roe and making it possible tor 
many to buy what they want and 
need without having to pay at once. 
Come in and let me explain the in
stallment plan to you.— Rutherford.

P E R 5 0 N I E J E N T 1
•I f  VV- Da vis and family have 

moved iuto the Hazelwood house.

Lei Watkins show you the latest 
in photos. .

Miss Bertha Bennett of Gorman 
is visiting her brother J. W. Bennett.

Baby Walkers for rent at Furn. 
Store.

«•
Mrs. E. C. Boydstun is visiting 

her parents at Weatherford" ■

When in need of a nice coffin cr 
casket at cheap prices, see Ruther
ford.

Joe Eldridge of Anson has been 
visiting relatives and' friends here
this week.

' Doh’t forget that Photographer 
Watkins will be in Cross Plains next 
week, March 8 to 13th.

Mrs. Tom McClure of Pioneer 
spent Friday night of last week with 
Mrs. J. T. Gilbert.

Remember that Watkins makes 
faces for a living- let him make 
yours next week. '

Wes Everett of Cottpnwood was 
here Wednesday, and while here 
remembered The Review with a 
substantial payment on subscription.

J. W. Bennett the tinner returned 
the first of the week from a trip to' 
Gorman where he was called on ac
count the sickness of his father.

Frank Bryson has bought a bunch 
of hogs from Dur.k Jones and a 
Mr. Whitinger of Atvveil. delivery 
made Tuesday.

W . N. Black of Sabanno was in 
town Wednesday. The Review has 
authorized Mr. Black to represent it 
in the capacity of correspondent 
and agent in his community.

Homer and Willis Brown of the 
Sabanno neighborhood were here 
the middle of the week. While 
here Homer had The Review sent 
to his address, for which we thank 
him. ■ ]

More packages of Wright's Li
quid Smoke to sell at 75c. ;)i,

THE RACKET STORE

—  ----- -o----------

Remember that The Review can 
take your subscription for any pa
per or periodical published and
wants to take it. We can save you 
money.

- --------o----------------.

IT IS POSSIBLE
for you to get that new furniture 
you want and pay for it as. you 
make it at Rutherford’s. Come in 
and see for vourself how I sell .so 
vou can have what you want.

SPRING HOSIERY
See our Hosiery and compare 

prices before you buy. The sav- 
ngs amount to a third or more.

THE RACKET STRBffi
----------------------o---------------------

Subscribe for The Review.

I NEW  SUIT FOR SPRING
Before you order a new suit 

of clothes come and see my sam
ples. I have the latest and swell 
est line of samples to be found, 
and I guarantee to fit you cor
rectly. My years’ of experience 
is worth something.

Tartt The Tailor.

--------------o----- ----- “  '

Regardless o f  what you are want 
to subscribe for send your subscrip
tion thru the Review. You can at 
least give that much business to 
your home paper. Clubbing rates 
made with all publications from The 
Pitchfork up. W e can save you 
money.

Holland’ s Magazine or Farm & 
Ranch 10 months 50c. Both 10 
months and The Review one year 
$1.75. Either one 10 months and 
The Review one year $1.40.

FRESH CANDY
When you buy Candy here vo.u 

get it fresh. We receive fresh can
dy every week.
■ ■ THE C A N D Y  SHOP.

■  ----------—o-------------■
Want to trade a new Stephens shot 
gun or repeating rifle and old saddle 
for a good saddle. Call at this office

—---------- o-------------- -

LET US REPEAT
The Review shouldn’t cost you but 
75c. We can make it that to al
most everybody.

when thev mile

Primitive Weapon Destruction
Might Have Been a Great Suc

cess but for One Reason

At a time when submarine mines, 
must be much in Mr. Winston Church 
Ill’s thoughts one wonders whether he 
ever recalls his early experiences of 
those destructive agents in the Su
dan campaign - of 1898. A s. the Brit
ish troops .approached Omdurman the 
.Khalifa Abdullah conceived the idea 
of upsetting the British gunboat ei- 
peditievi by mining the Nile, A former 
officer of the Egyptian army whom he 
had long JieiA -g r iso a f- 
by the khalifa to construct a couple of 
mines, which were produced forth* 
with. They were primitive in form, 
consisting, in fact, of two old. iro|7 
boilers stuffed with gunpowder, in 
which was concealed a pistol with a 
string attached to the trigger whereby 
.the charge could be exploded, The 
;first mine was laid by the Ismailim, 
worked by a native crew, and demom 
strated its efficiency by exploding on 
The instant, sinking the Ismailia and 
killing the crew, including the mine 
constructor.

The khalifa was delighted, Hot at 
the accident, but at the testimony to 
the power of the invention, and im
mediately ordered’ the Amir in charge 
of his arsenal to lay the second mine, 
The emir, profiting by experience, in
sured his'safety' by putting the’ Nile 
into the boiler before he. put the taller 
into the Nile. He the* carried out the 
hhimereion successfully, to the joy of 
Abdullah, who. loaded him with “pres
ents and praises.”*—Manchester Guard
ian.

’ French Statesman and Artist.
Premier M. Viviani, who gave out 

the answer of France to the German 
ultimatum, is essentially an artist.1 He 
knows the line, and the works of every 
living French painter of prominence. 
It is said that no poet has gained re
nown in France in the last generation 
without a gracious word from him, 
uttered at a time when the poet was 
still striving for recognition.

PRICES on TULSA SILO
9 9

t  9

16-Ton Silo @85*00 erected o n  your farm ready to fill
20-Ton ” I05-Q0 ** ”  -    *
30 -I on ” 115-00
36-Ton ” I3Q.00

Remember, we are prepared to build you atiy kind of silo you want, but after taking everything into consider 
aiion we don’ t believe you  can beat the Tulsa. - - “ FEWER AC - ES & BIGLER PRICES.“  ’ -

9 9  
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9 9

9 9 9 9

9 9 9 9

9 9 9 9

50-Ton Silo $140 00 erected on your fa m ready to fill 
60-Ton ” 100-00 ” ”  "  -  -- ‘ -
72-Ton ” 175.00
100-Ton ’ ’ 225 00
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99 U H

SHACKELFORD LUMBER YARD
Glass. Building Paper D Voe P n s and Oils

• ■? <?9m jB m m

I1
I&



h e  m m m  review
Review Printing Company

One Dollar a Year. Strict
ly Cash in advance.

Entered atrfcostoffice at Cross Plains, Texas 
ne second class mail matter.

fUR 1SSUFS CONSTITUTE A MONTH

CROSS PLAINS, T E X A S,

Rain has been falling with more 
or less regularity since Friday, giv
ing us a preciptation up to W ed
nesday of about two inches. Rather 
this regularity o f rainfall has been 
noticed for some several weeks. 
When misfortunes come they come 
in single fill, etc., and the converse 
which i$ that good fortune must 

dome the same way is true. Hence 
our plentiful rain this year, following 
the exceptionial good rainfall of 
last year..

That we are going to have suffi
cient rain this spring is pretty well 
presaged by the fact that we have 
been having rainfall in such a 
plentitude so far. We are informed 
that weather prophets predict a 
very rainy year. It their predic
tions are true, this should be a bet
ter year for us chan for those farther 
east, for the rainfall increases to the 
east. When we have what we need
those to our east may nave more 
than thev need. When they have 
about what they wan' we likely suf
fer from droughts. So one’ s gain 
is another’ s loss, etc.

As we see it there are a number 
of reasons why people should trade 
with their home merchants. You 
may not be obligated to trade with 
yeur home merchant’ s he may not 
ask fo f your business thru the 
channels all mail order houses and 
other progressive firms use. He 
may not at all times have treat
ed you just the way you would like 
for him to have treated you. The 
heme merchant may not every- time 
have just what you want. He may 
not every time quote you as cheap 
a price on an article as you can get 
quoted elsewhere. But it is seldom 
that you cannot find' somewhere in 
your town articles as cheap as John 
M. Smith would sell them. This is 
a fact; often some of your home 
merchants will sell an article cheap
er. and never ashed, more for It, 
than the mail order house sells it 
for. Perhaps the one fails to push 
his business (by some kind of ad
vertising, of course), whereas the 
other always keeps bis wares before 
you. But look over that; we are all 
human and make mistakes.

But do you know that if you send J must be here not later than Tuesday
t . l o t  each week. We go to press onvour money out of the country, j *

j Thursday.
vou freeze out your home merchant,

munnity and you will find all this to 
be true.

There are a few minor reasons 
why one should buy his goods at 
home. He can always see and tell 
what he is getting. There are no 
misfits and not so much chance for 
deception in quality of goods, nor 
no so much likehood o f  being im
posed upon in the way of getting 
goods out of date. He gets his goods 
now and new. He takes no chances 
in having to return goods on account 
o f their getting broken in shipment, 
or putting in accounts to the railroad. 
He pays a dollar at home for an 
article; that dollar goes toward the 
payment of a clerk; the clerk may 
take it and buy butter and eggs 
from the produce house who has 
bought the butter from the original 
possessor of the dollar, and so on 
pd finitum. . A  dollar thus put in- 

circulation may retutrn numberless 
times, like a boomerang, to bless 
the man that first turned it lose. 
But when it once goes to a mail 
order house it unquestionably has 
got our of the range of its boomer
ang propensities. It has gone out 
of his life probably forever.

This process of reasoning applies 
to the home merchant in the buying 
of his wares, as well as it does to 
the consumer. He should at all 
times give prefence to goods made 
at home or his home countv or his 

state, or his section of the nation. 
He should buy, if possible, hi 
brooms from farmers who make 
them tor a living in his territory; he 
should buy all the produce that he 
deals in from his customers; he 
should use wood, if farmers have 
wood to sell, rather than send his 
money to Colorado or elsewhere for 
coal; (parenthetically, allow us to 
say, with apologies, that he should 
have all of his printing done at 
hom e); he should, for instance, buy 
his cotton goods from Texas mills, 
and likewise his woolen goods, etc.

A ll this applies with equal force 
to those running newspapers. We 
will venture that newspaper men 
come nearer following this regimine 
than any other class of men. Are 
they any more concerned than are 
merchants ? We trow n o t .

This is not written in a didatic 
spirit. It may be out of place, 
bur there Is one thing we know, 
chat as an academic proposition the 
things we have waid are almost ax
iomatic and do not require p roo f. 
In fact, we very much doubt that 
anybody will question anything we 
have said.

urdav night and Sunday.
We hate on our sick list this 

week: Barney Lindiey, Mrs. Leah
Strickland.

Miss Myrtle Wesley was struck 
by a base ball while at the ball 
game Monday making a slight 
bruise on her face. W e are glad 
that it did not hurt her any worse.

Henry Wooten bought a mule 
from Frank Brown, paying $75.00 
for the same.

Jesse George of Moran, is visiting 
his sister, Mrs. Calvin Baker.

The entertainment at J. Warren 
Goison’ s Saturday night was en
joyed by all present.

Bert Brown has rented land from 
J. C. Brown to work this year.

Lilbern Morgan returned from 
Fisher cpqnjy one .day Tag): jyeek 
singing, “ there is no place like 
Burkett and good old Burkett peo
ple,”

Dr. Pendleton is in New Orleans J, 
taking a course in surgery .

Charley Hunter and wife spent 
Saturday night and Sunday at Mrs, 
Nobia Brown’s.

Bud Golson and wife and Arch 
Harris and wife spent Sunday at 
Frank Brown’ s.

Miss Winnie Tabor is now mak
ing her home at Mrs. Susie Lind 
ley’ s.

Miss Ruby Harwell has been, vis- 
ting her brother, Luke Harwell of 
Sabanno.

Ed Hughes has moved back to 
Burkett.

Pete Hughes is working with Fa
yette Wright in the blacksmith shop.

Joe Wright has returned from

^^^^^^^Rambler. 
-------------- o----------- «—

Pioneer Locals

BRA ZELTON - PRYOR 6  COMPANY
Dealers In

Lumber, Brick, Lime, Cement,

Sherwin-Williams Paints,
Cedar Posts, Builder’s Hardware

SASH  
DOORS 

MOUL DING  
W IN D O W

GLASS

CROSS PLAINS, TEXAS

THE CENTRAL HOTEL:!t
X
T
f

*

Tf
T
Yt
f

LO C ATED  CLOSE IN

MEALS 25C . BEDS 25c

❖

t*>
GIVE US A TRIAL

JIM CROSS, PROPRIETOR |
❖

♦♦♦ ♦♦♦ ♦v* *1* *** ♦♦♦ T*

COUNTRY GORBESPONBENTS!
To insure insertion your letters

that your town will envitably suf
fer, your schools become inferior, 
your churches decay, your roads 
become poorer (not here, that be
ing impossible), your farm actually 
deteriorate in value. If cutting out 
your home merchants does not tend 
to produce these effects, then we 
must acknowledge our inability to 
reason. Your roads, vour schools, 
your churches, the value in dollars 
arsd cents of your farms, depend up
on the condition of the town you 
live near. Try to sell your farm to

-55* X X
~*V 'SaSHS**' -Si,i>.

D o ^ y o u k n o w

The Y o u th s  
Com panion

a s  i f  i s  L o  d a y ?

1

Farming will be delayed in this 
vicinity for a few days on account 
of the late rain which fell Friday 
and Saturday night.

Bob Curry of this place has re
cently purchased a Ford car.

Mrs. Lizzie Browning has been 
on A c  sick'list for the past week.

Sfr. Will Canterbury and family 
of Admiral are visiting home folks 
at this place this week.

Messrs. J. T. Crosby and T. J. 
McClure made a business trip to 
Cross Plains Saturday afternoon.

Bro. Summers filled his regular 
appointment at the Baptist church 
here Sunday.

Grover Curry of Romney was in 
Pioneer last week assessing taxes.

School is progressing very nicely 
at present. Up to date there has j 
been about ISO pupils enrolled.

Frank Brvson of near Cross 
Plains bought a load of hogs from 
M. B. Nix at this place last Satur
day, Dixie.

-------------- o---------------

Improved and broadened in 
its scope. Enlarged by the 
addition of a Special Family 
Page, Boys’ Page, Girls’ Page and Chil

dren’s Page. Great serial stories, 
250 short stories. A  remarkable 
Editorial Page. Current Events 
and Science. A  wealth of variety 
and quality, and all of it the best.
Illustrated Announcement for 1914 foec on r«fpi«L

Remember ■

FREE TO JAN. 1914
Ci*t this out and send it with $2.00 for The 
Companion for 1914, and w e will send 
FREE ftH the issues for the remaining 
w eeks o f 1913 and T h e  Youth’s  Compan
ion Practical H om e Calendar for 1914. 

THE YOUTH'S CORf ANION, ftOSTON, MASS.

52 Times a Year, Not 12

Great Family Combination Offer
We do not know of any F aunty Weekly tb:it we can more heartily 

recommend to our readers than The Youth’ s Companion. It gives us 
pleasure, therefore, to annonnee that we have arranged with the

\ publishers to make the following offer.

The Review and The Companion 
bot»h one year for $2.50.

Burnt Branch News

visiting her parents.
J. T. Riggs and wife returned to 

their home the tatter part of the 
week.

Mrs. Charlie Hale and little 
daughter Hazel from Owens, Brown 
county, is visiting her parents Mr. 
and Mrs. V. A . Mauldin.

Harry Warren, vvho has. been 
(boarding and going to school at 
Cottonwood has come home and is 
now going fiom home accompanied 
by his sister Her.endon.

Mrs. Richardson, Mrs. J. H . j Hub Harrell with Hall Music Co. 
Warren’ s mother, is On the sick list i of Brown wood wit! ttr.-e arid repair 

I this week. I your piano at war time prices. If
j Ernest Riggs and wife spent Sat- j in the market for piano can furnish 

this commu- urday night with Iva Qdom and ‘ anything you want easy payment

working for Otis and Price Odom 
have left for other dishes.

F.

The De Laval the separator you 
will eventually use.

Rubberiod' Rooting, $1.50 per 
square. — Sbactelrord’ s Lumber 
Yard.

GET YOUR Pill TiSEO lit

Several farmers in
nity were contemplating planting wj£e 
corn this week, but were detained 
on account of the rain Friday night I

Burkett Items. j0nd the norther Sunday-
_______ ~ | J . H. Warren made a business;

Bob Colvin had a nice little wclf\| trip to Baird Tuesday and was
race one morning las' week lasting witness to the disposal of the it_ u „ -■ u * j  ; BurviH rergusor: rrum Cottonwood.:about two hours when his dogs | baby that was given away Friday
caught wolf in Oscar Gray’ s pas- j night at that place.
ture. Also little Elick Thate killed | J. M. Ferguson from Cottonwood

Bro, Gilleland filled at his regu-1 
lar appointment Sunday. j

The singing at Mrs. Scarborough’ s s„vera]
only attended by a few; the | a ' The Review o£fice. 
: the community guests were:

and trade for any riling you have 
also have VictroUs and Phonog
raphs on easy terms.

Will be in Cros. Plain country 
weeks. Leave rny word 

marc

a large wolf with a 22 rifle.
Earl Brown, who has been up at 

Goldsboro, returned Saturday.
Mr. Peeyy gavethe young folks 

a play party as a celebration of 
Washington’ s birthday on the night | morning am 
°f February 22. i three

Mrs. Carl Murdock returned home
to ■ Cross Plains Saturday after a

t , ., vp • , ,• i week’s slay with John Aiken andwas in the community Friday; his |
daughter, Miss Etta, accompanied ! wde’
him home. i Lee M- rijs and family from Sipe

Lola Ford, age 3, drank coal o i l ! SPrili-  are her* !ooking after 
through misftce for water Saturday j Pf<>PerH interests and visiting rela-

.. as real sick for about W s  and fnends’
j Miss Mary Lee Drury is suffer-

Ervin George of Ballinger visited j ^ from Allan- 
teJ-5 been

ing from la grippe this week.
The two negroers that have been

Exterminator
anteed,

kills rats. Guar- 
T. T, McCord.

CASTOR I A
For Infants and Children

In Use For Over 3 0  Years
Always bears 

the
Stgrcatujfe of



m

•ALCOHOL 3 P E R  CEN T.
A\« g e! afole Prcparaltoit ferAs; 

simHating ttte Footfamlffĉ uia- 
lingUte Stomachs andBowelsot'

I n f a n t s  /C hudren

Promotes DigesttoikCteeffuI- 
n e ss and Rest.Contains neiter 
Gpinai.MorjMie nor Mineral 
N o r  N a r c o t i c .

fleii'Jw  heed" 
ALriJmtt + 
JfwMfeStdk- 
Arise Seal *  
P m ehm f* r IttCarbemkSm* 
Worm Seed- 
CfariMS

CASTORIA
For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That 
Genuine Castoria
Always 

Bears the 

Signature i 

of

I (Continued from 4th page)

■wild man.

Apeifecl Remedy for Constipa
tion, Soui- StmaacIi.Dlarrtea 
Woi-ras,CoiwulsHms.Fevensh-
ness andLOSS OF SLEEP. 

Facsimile Signature of

The Centaur Company, 
NEW YORK.

A t 6  months old
J 5  D o s e s - 3 5  C en ts

Guaranteed underline l-ooTaij

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

(_ Don’ t fail to ge  ̂ one of Stark 
Bros’ , books on spraying. It’s 
free. J. H. Shackeltord.

* The De Lava! the separator you 
will eventullv buv.

Farm & Ranch 10 months 
w>r 50c. Subscribe thru 
The Review. Holland’s 
same way. Both for 10 
menths and Review foi 1 
year for JJ.75. Either one 
1® tn. and The Review 12 
m. for $|.4Q.

W e a re getting a number 
of dubbing subscriptions

fn 
U s e  

For Over 
Thirt y Y e a r s

C1S T0RI1
THC CENTAUR COMPANY. NEW YOUR CITY .

DENTIST
Dr. Mary L. S. Graves 

Office over Farmers Natl 
Bank, Cross Plains, Texas.

■ Phone 24; Office hours 8:30 to 5

CROSS P L U S  LIVERY BUSS m WABUS Y,
J. G . Aikfefs & Son, Props.

All Kinds of Livery. Rigs 
at Reasonable Rates

Sell and Trade Horses

NOTICE

The public is notified that we 
will not tolerate the playing of base- 
bail or other games in the ball park 
on Sundays. We very respectfully 
ask that all boys and men take due 
notice of this and act accordingly, 

ommie Greenwood and Jeff 
Sark, Owners.

Dr. E.H.RAMS&Y

D E N T I S T

OVER FARMER'S l i T I U t l  M M

FIB SALE CHEAP
A scholarship in the Tyler Com

mercial College.

HUSBAND RESCUED 
DESPAIRING WIFE

fiber Four Years of Discouraging

Conditions, Mrs. Bullock Gave 
Up in Despair. Husband 

Came to Rescue.

Catron, Ky.—In an interesting letter 
froth this piace, Mrs. Bettie Bullock 
wipes as follows: “ 1 suffered for four 
years, with womanly troubles, and during 
Jtois time, 1 could only sit up for a little 

Me, and could not walk anywhere at

*̂  ;
oil. At times, I would have severe pains 

is my left side.

The doctor was called in, and his treat

ment relieved me for a  while, but 1 was 

soon confined to sty bed again. After 

fM , nothing seemed to dc nsc any good.

1 had gotten so weak I could not stand, 
and 1 gave up in despair.

At last, my husband got me a b.ottie of 
Cardui, the woman’s tonic, and I com
menced taking it. From the very first 
dose, 1 could tell it was helping me. 1 
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 knows what 
it will do. Ask .urn. He will recom

mend it. Begin taking Cardui today.

W rite to : CfrxttKKoofa M*aicine Co., I.sutiw*Advisory Dept.. OotUaooopx, for ApeitUi
Jmtrimtlem  on yowr case and boefc. ' Mum*
Tr«ctfvot far Waarea," sanr i# frwla .  area,. -A,

Feb, 22.— Herman lit out for the 
“ breezy west’ ’ on the hunt of a 
job, but like the politicians after 
the pie there are two men tor every 
job, He will visit his uncle, Judge 
F. O, Aikens at Stanton.

Otis and Dorse Odom have two 
negro boys, about 37 years old, at 
work for them and the boys are 
good workers and stay strictly in 
their places and are obedient and 
polite. There is a predjuice against 
the negro in Callahan county, but 
for the life of me I can’t see why as 
ong as they conduct themselves 
properly and stay in a negro’ s place. 
We cannot utilize their labor, farm 
hands are scarce and at a premium. 
But give the white man the prefer
ence, all things considered.

Mrs. R. B. Garrett of Cross 
Plains is visiting her daughter, Mrs. 
Hugh McDerrnett who has been 
very sick, though we are glad to re
port her better at this writing.

Will Cutbirth is down looking 
after interest, also the inimitable 
"Fritz.”

Going to taters with an extra row 
of the early variety for “ Uncle 
Bill.”  .

A  farmer took 1,000 lbs of seed 
cotton to the Terminal and realized 
$2.10 per lbs, a little-bit more than 
the picking. This looks like 20c 
cotton next fall, doesn’ t it?

U nde Bill Bryson and others 
shipped a car load of hogs from 
the Terminal this week. The hog 
business is coming to the front 
through the efforts of the HogCiub 
and Review.

Visi'ed town this weck y ^ v louni. 
wheat, oats,
on the move, w hear*sS»gg§TO nd 
$1.25, oats about one, goobers im
proved in price and cotton—blamed 
if I know.

Herman Aiken has returned from 
’ ’the bounding west”  and footed it 
trom Admiral.

Met mv aid friend Henson of 
Cross Plains. He is a grand old 
timer and "dyed  in the wool”  Re
publican and don’ t- give a blame 
who knows it.

Our voung friend Gray Powell 
has oar thanks for many kindness 
shown without money or price. 
Gray is a good bov and I prize him 
highly.

They are gardening on Uncle 
Charley Neeb’ s place to beat six 
bits. Uncle Charley raises vege
tables, not "sheol”  he lets the oth
er fellofy do that.

Uncle Biil Neebfbroke down his 
auto, borrowed a horse and buggy 
and went for repairs.

Capt. Andy Hudson is out on the 
! cow buy, a buyer for every mav
erick and more to follow.

The school children at Cotton
wood acted thr part of the part of 
the good Samariran on Saturday 
last when they picked up the cotton 
crop of C. W . Worthy. Charley 
has been unfortunate indeed the 
death angel depriving him of his 
wife and child.

Our old friend G. J. Steel of 
Dressy has moved from the old 
home stead to a place near Caddo 
Peak, while the boys, Raymond 
and Lar.e, hold down the old home- 
— “ Juan ’ in Baird Star.

H o w ’s T h is ?
We offer One Hundred Dollars Re

ward for any case of Catarrh that 
cannot be cured by Hall’s Catarrh 
Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO.. Toledo, O.
We, tile undersigned, have known F. J. 

Cheney (or the last 15 years, and believe 
liim perfectly honorable in all business 
transactions and financially able to carry 
out any obligations made by his firm.

NATIONAL BANK OF COMMERCE,

NcliiinMMk"Wiid Edith
“Black, of coin**!”

“No. White!”
“A white wild man! How strange! 

Why did you not get bis story?”
"W e couldn’t,” Jones replied. “He 

wag a sort of human island entirely 
surrounded by wild animals. And oar 
Kafirs refused to try to find him for 
us. Me was wild, yet, somehow, Miss 
Wayne, in the one brief encounter I 
had with that wild man there was 
something about him that deeply in
terested m  He-seemed to he—com
pletely in tune -with the wild.”

Edith started.
“In tune with the wild!” she cried, 

in a low, thoughtful tone. “How co
incidental! Those were the very 
words my father often nsed—-in tune 
with the wild! Captain Jones, tell me 
more of this wild man.”

But just then Uncle Steve appeared, 
looking for Edith.

CHAPTER XIV.

The Great Revelation.
They returned to the dance floor. 

Edith danced with Capt. Duncan Jones 
-—just one brief tango— and then Un
cle Steve put her wrap about her and
led her to the waiting motor. Captain 
Jones saw them off, and Edith said to 
him:

“You must call and meet my mother, 
Captain Jones—tomorrow evening.”

“ Yes. dine with us,” Uncle Steve put 
in. “ My sister would derive so much 
pleasure from a talk with you.”

“And, ob, Captain Jones,” Edith said, 
“ do bring those photographs you told 
me about. And be sure you bring in 
particular the one showing the wild 
man.”

The following evening Captain Jones 
dined, en famille, with the Wayne 
f̂amily. After dinner Jones and Uncle 

Steve foregathered in the smoking 
den and puffed their cigars till Edith 
entered, saying:

“ I just can’t wait, captain, I want 
to see those photographs right away.”

Jones produced the photographs. 
Together the three examined them one 
by one, till suddenly Edith sat trans

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is take! 
acting directly upon the blr i 
ecus surfaces of the syster 
Kent free. Price 75 cents 
•*0r- all BruegJskr

rr nix.:.-, o.
Internally, 
jiand mu- timonials tie A£ol li

“ tt’a My Robert!”

fixed with a certain, one:of the pictures 
in her hand.

“Who is that?” she asked, indicat
ing & figure in the photograph.

“That’s the wild man,” answered 
Jones. "See! He is standing there 
denouncing my friends for killing 
those two lions.”

A photograph o'f Edith’s father—aa 
he appeared at the time of his sup
posed death—stood in a frame on the 
table. A long minute Edith compared 
the two pictures—the one in the frame 
and the unmounted kodak picture.

“Captain! Uncle Steve!” she cried. 
“Look! Look! This wild man-—why, 
it’s father—I’m sure of it !”

Half an hour later the three friends 
entered the library where Mrs. Wayne 
sat in her invalid chair asleep.

"Mother!” whispered Edith.
Mrs. Wayne awoke.
“Are you prepared for good news— 

1 great news—wonderful news, Mollie?” 
Uncle Steve asked.

“Why, yes, Steve. I feel remark
ably strong tonight. What has hap
pened?”

; “Look at this picture—and then at 
I this,” Uncle Steve said, handing Mrs. 
Wayne the two photographs, one show
ing the wild man of the jungle and the 

j other showing Dr. Robert Wayne as 
a missionary.

: “Robert!” she presently exclaimed
in a tone of transcendent joy. “ It’s 
my Robert!”

Before Captain Duncan Jones left 
(he Wayne bungalow that night he and 
Uncle Steve had planned the details of

*  trip to BmUtda Africa—a trip .«Sn
which they would start the vary saw# 
May.

Edith was to go with them. A»1 
•hen Edith laid her head on her pPb 
iow that night, she whispered softly 

“Duncan, I loTe you.”

CHAPTER XV.

The Wild Animal Pit.
In the Kafir village in British East 

Africa, where Amazu once reign**! 
Chief Boola now was ruler. Boola h*#. 
many wive*. After each successful 
raid on a neighboring tribe he wovfel 
buy a new wife, paying for th«a* 
spouses with the stolen cattle.

The favorite of all the wives at 
Chief Boola was the beautiful Sandl-k 
for whom he had paid full eighty-five 
head of cattle.

Sandili was, moreover, a jealous 
wife. Every time Boola bought a new 
spouse Sandili would treat the new
comer as less than the dust beneath 
her feet and keep the poor woman thus 
in proper subjection. But at that sins 
was a good-hearted Kafir woman. 
Though she insisted upon keeping her 
rivals in the harem at hard labor, sli* 
would never deliberately cause them 
bodily suffering. And because Sandili 
was a good-hearted woman, Edith 
Wayne would presently have reason to 
thank her stars.

Now, this same Chief Boola—suc
cessor to Amazu—had established a 
business new to Kafirland. He dug & 
deep, deep pit which served as a 
“ storehouse” for the new business.

The enterprise was nothing less than 
the capture of wild animals. leopards, 
lions, cheetahs and the like would be 
taken in nets and then Boola would 
throw these captive beasts into the 
deep pit, there to thrive on meat fufi- 
nished by Boola till the coming of 
European traders in wild animals, to 
whom Boola would sell the beasts.

That Chief Boola was engaged in 
this wild animal enterprise and that 
he possessed a deep pit full of wild
beasts of the jungle, Edith Wayne 
could again thank her stars.

For Edith Wayne was even now not 
so very far from the village and the: 
pit anu the wives of Chief Boola. With 
Uncle Steve, and with Capt. Duncan 
Jones, to whom she was now engaged 
to be married, and with the half hun
dred Kafirs forming their safari, Edith 
Wayne was encamped in the jungle:

Now, on a certain day in August, 
Edith and her party set forth on liorsss 
to look once again for a sign of the 
w ild man. This particular morning, *■» 
luck would have it, the wild man had 
left his home in the Caves o f the Hun
dred Diem*, and was even now wander
ing on the trail of a wounded leopard— 
a friend whose hurt he wished to heal.

This same morning, too, as luck 
Would hare It, Chief Boola and hie 
men were abroad in the jungle, rowdy 
to capture wild animats and take theta 
to the pit.

The resuit was that the wild naan 
and Boola both saw the wounded 
leopard at about the same time, fflrif* 
was all the worse for the leopard and
for the wild man. For the leopard 
bounded away and never did get 
heated of its wound, while the wild 
wan. was roped by Boola and bound by 
Boola’* men, hand and foot, and 
dragged back to Boola A village.

For Boola bad often heard of the al
leged power of this wild man over wiH 
beasts. And he did not believe half 
stories that w’ere poured into his edrs. 
So now-, haring captured this white 
man, he determined to test his prison
er's power by casting him. into the 
deep pit with the wild animals.

"Feed him well over night,” was 
Boola’s order to his men, "and he will 
be all the bigger meal for the leopards 
in the pit in the morning.”

C H A P T E R  X V I .

An o ther  V ic t im  fo r  the Leopards .
At the very hour when Boola was 

taking the wild man a captive to his 
village Edith and Uncle Steve and 
Captain Jones found the entrance to 
the Caves of the Hundred Lions. 
There they discovered—the cross.

They knew that at last they had 
found the home of the wild man—the 
sanctuary of Doctor Wayne.

Till nearly nightfall they waited for 
the home-coming of the wild man. But 
Robert Wayne came not, for the simple 
reason that he was a captive in Boola’s 
village, doomed to be lowered the next 
morning into the pit containing half a 
dozen leopards.

"Come, w-e must leave now, as night 
is falling.” said Uncle Steve to Edith 
and Captain Jones. “With darkness, 
wild beast* will be coming forth from 
their lairs within this cave.”

So back to their camp they rode, ate 
their supper and lay down to hopeful 
dreams of finding the wild man on the 
morrow.

In the morning, when Edith emerged 
from her tent, Uncle Steve informed 
her that Duncan had already gone 
forth to the Caves of the Hundred 
Lions in the hope of intercepting the 
.wiW man before he left this rock

(Continued Hst. page)



PERSONAL mm [
' %ev. Ussery is at Trickham h61d- 

Ag a meeting.

Meet your friends at McCord’ s 
Saturday.

Get McCord's prices .on racket 
goods ana groceries .

Jim Moore and a Mr. Shannon of 
•he Oplin country were here Mon
day, trading.

T. J. Henson made a ‘trip to 
Dublin Tuesday in the interest of 
his hog business.

For sale or trade for horses, a 
good piano. See A . C. Foster, 
Dressy, Texas. 3 febl9

Uncle Tom McClure and J.as, T. 
Crosby of Pioneer were in town 
Saturday night.

Mr. L. King of Pioneer was a 
Cross Plains visitor Saturday. He 
lives on the dividing line between 
our town and Rising Star,

Ear! Grey of the Bayou near 
Burkett was in town Monday. He 
states that he is getting all the rain 
he needs. I •

Miss Ila Tarver of Walnut Springs 
s working for Higginbotham Traci
ng Company in the capacity of 

trimmer in the millinery depart
ment.

C. C. Bernard was in town Fri
day night from a visit with his 
relatives W B. Shirlev and family 
of north of town.

Dunk Jones of Atwell was in 
own Wednesday. He brought some 
red hogs to town ard savs that be 
will bring some of his tine Angora 
goats on next Trades Da .

Don’ t let your watch stop before 
you have it examined: take it to the 
shop, have it looked into. We will 
treat you right.

L. M. Bond.
Jeweler and Optican

Diff Jones has decided' to close 
out his stock o£ gents’ furnishing 
goods and groceries and has put on 
a sale, You will note his ad in this 
ssue. He doesn’ t state what he 
will do when he sells out.

, Don’ t be afraid to give your cr i - 
drencandy. Uncle Sam gives it to 
his. soldiers and he’ s mighty care- 
iul what he feeds them,

T.T\ McCord.

G ; B. ‘ Gaines o L  .Cross. Gut 
.ast' week 'brought :‘ ;Polly’ ’ cotton 
o  town and on 'account of rain had 

•to stay all night. .. He said that it 
took about half o f  the proceeds he 
got from his cotton to p a y 'fo r  the: 

.picking or rather th.e gathering.
Have your eves tested and fitted 

with glasses. Satsifcation guar
anteed. L. M. Bond,

Jeweler and Optican.

J. S. Connelly of the Dressy 
neighborhood was in town early 
Monday morning on his way to visit 
his daughter at Brownwood who is 
attending Howard Payne College 
His son Willis will not return to 
school at the same place for some 
few days.

C. E . Alvis returned home Sat
urday from a trip to St. Louis 
where he bought spring goods for 
the Davis-Garner & Co. store. Be
fore going to market he accompani
ed his wife and son to Palacias 
where they will remain for an in
definite length of time.

Mrs. S. F. Bond and Frank Car
penter came in Friday from Temple 
with Frank’s children. Mr. and 
Mrs. Martin Jones have taKen to 
raise Mr Carpenter’ s baby while 
Mr. and Mrs. Wiley Jones have 
taken two and Mr. and Mrs. S. F. 
Bond one ot the children. Frank 
left Wednesday for Temple where 
he will hold his old job.

BE M O R E, DO M O R E.
AND HAVE M O R E

_____  '• f

Continue what ybii are "and' where 
you are and you are what and where 
you will-always-be. The world of. 
wage earners is a world of hopers, 
wishers, and hesitators, held cown by j 
foolish doubts and -empty fears. 
Endless thousands of bright, Tine; 
follows whose , vvish-bone' is ’ where 
their back bone ought to. be. are 
excusably afraid, halting, timid, 
clinging with the drowning man, 
grasp to thier slender salaries i 
because they think business is a m y -!, 
ster’y and they can never learn to 
transact it. .

You must be more, have more 
and do more in this life or you will 
always be seeing other men that are j 
better dressed getting more out of 
life, niore of this world,s enjoyments 
and comforts than ycu We can 
point you to hundreds young men 
and women no smarter than you 
that are now successfully and happi
ly engaged in a business of thier 
own, because shey attended our inst
itution took a course of bookeeping 
and shorthand or business adminis 
tration and finance, prepared them
selves to go into the business ofticc j 
and work along with trained men and 
become masters of the art of doing 
business.

Business is not happy-go-lucky 
haphazard sort of a thing. If you 
understand it thoroughly, you are 
sure to ucceed. If you have never 
neen trained, it is all left to luck 
and guess work.

Write tor our catalog today arid 
read the usolicited testimonials from 
many of former studen s wtio are 
today demonstrating thier success 
and the vaive of our training. Oppo
rtunity never comes to him who waits 
It comes to him who goes after it 
with all there is in him, with a deep, 
buning, intense iron resolve of his in
most being. Read our catalogue cre- 
fuily- Why not you be one of ehe 
2000 that will go out of our insti
tution this year into a good business 
office. Procratination is a thief of 
time. Fill in the following blank 
and send in by return mail. It may 
be the turning point in your lite.

Name ........  .....................
Address .................................. . ; . . .

Tyler Commercial College, Tyler, 
Texas.

—-----------o--------------

or improved lands in Eastland, 
Brown, Comanche, Callahan, and 
adjoining counties. Vendoi’ s lien 
notes taken up and extended. If 
you want a quick farm loan, see 
I.anham Brown, Land and Loan 
Agent at Rising Star, or Gray 
Powell at Cross Plains. 4tfeb4

A  nice residence in Cross Plains 
for sale or trade for live stock. See 
The Review.

FOR S A L E — Cheap a portion 
of the William G. Anderson Survey, 
joins Cross Plains on the East, got 
same as attorney fee; will sell cheap.

Eugene DeBogorv, 
4tfebl9 Abilene, Texas.

--------------- <)—-------------

Will Trade
a scholarship in a business college 
or most anything- Don’ t need the 
cholarship,youmay.— The Review

THE REVIEW for only

Deafness Cannot Be Cored
by local applications, as they cannot 
reach the diseased portion o£ the ear. 
There is only one way to cure deafness, 
and that is by constitutional remedies. 
Deafness is caused by an inflamed condi
tion of the mucous lining of the Eusta
chian Tube. When this tube is inflamed 
you have a rumbling sound or imperfect- 
hearing, and when it is entirely closed, 
Deafness is the result, and unless the in
flammation can be taken out and this 
tube ■ restored to its normal condition, 
hearing will be destroyed forever; nine 
cases out of ten1 are caused by Catarrh,
■ which is nothing but an inflamed condi
tion of the mucous surfaces.

W e will give One Hundred Dollars for  any case o f  
Deafness (caused by catarrh) that cannot be cured by 
Hall's Catarrh Cure. Send for  circulars, free.

F. ,T CHENEY,- & CO., Toledo, Ohio.
Sold by Druggists, 75c.
Take Hall’s Family Pills for constipation.

11 TUNE f f l  I I  WILD
fC^uuiiuea iiom  page 3 ) 

mansion for the day.
Editli, with the healthy appetite of 

youth, consumed the breakfast that 
the Kafirs put before her, then 'waited 
—and waited. And still Duncan Jones 
did not return. Uncle Steve was writ
ing letters home.

“ I'm going to that cave myself,” 
Edith told herself.

She ordered the Kafirs to saddle a 
horse. And presently she rode out of 
the camp, leaving Uncle Steve still 
busy with his correspondence.

She rode through the jungle in a di
rection which she supposed would 
bring her to the Cave of the-Hundred 
Lions. She was riding, instead, toward 
the •village of Chief Boola.

At a water hole she dismounted. Tho 
horse drank, and so did Edith. Then, 
at the approach of a thirsty lion, Edith

On and On Edith Ran.
ran and her horse bolted—in opposite 
directions.

On and on Edith ran, till she saw a 
Kafir village. How could she know that 
this was the kraal of Boola, the col
lector of wives and wild animals? Be
fore she was aware that she was on 
hostile ground she had entered the vil
lage.

The first black she encountered was 
none other than Sandili, the favorite 
wife of Boola—the exceedingly jealous 
wife of the king of the tribe.

“ What want you here?” . Sandili 
asked in English. For she had learned 
English from the Europead traders 
who came annually, to buy the animals 
in the pit and whose arrival was ex
pected this very day and hour.

Before Edith could answer; Boola 
and a lot more .of his wives appeared.. 
Also many Kafir warriors came from 
their conical huts up and down the 
village “street.”

By this time Edith was, of course, 
terribly alarmed.

“Let me g o !”' she cried hysterically., 
as Boola seized her by the hand and 
dragged her toward the hut where 
dwelt the main body of his harem.

“You mine!” Boola said. “Yon I like! 
You 1 keep! You fine wife!**

“ No, no!" Edith protested. “No, let 
me go, you brute!"

“ No!” sternly interposed Sandili, 
the jealous wife. "No, no! You no 
keep her, Boola. Yon have plenty wife 
now. Me no like white wife.”

“ Yes," Boola repeated.
And the jealous Sandili gritted her 

ivory teeth in rage.
“ You beast, let go of me!” Edith now 

cried, as Boola tried to thrust her into 
his hut. And she fought so hard that 
presently Boola was exceeding wroth.

“ See!' he said, turning to his war
riors and showing his arms and hands, 
bleeding from little wounds. “ Her 
claws are as the leopard’s and her 
teeth take hold like the hyena’s when 
it is compelled to fight. I want not 
such a wife. Get the white man and 
then taka this white woman and throw 
them both together into the pit with

,c 2 u n .  Then's all it 
>sts lots of people.. See us

-o-

The

the leopards. We shall have what, the 
white people call great sport.”

And thus it came about that Edith 
at lB t met the wild man, for Doctor

Wayne was now brougat into view.
"Father?” Edith screamed as they 

dragged the wild man forward. “Eath- 
ej-r It is I—your Edith!"

But the wild man, the man without 
fear, was still without reason. He 
was still a- man with clouded memory 
of the past—a man whose recollection 
of his former self was zero. So he did 
not recognize his daughter. He Spoke 
to her as to a stranger, thus:

“ Maiden, fear not. They will cast 
us both into the pit with the leopards. 
But be not afraid. Thou shaft not per
ish, no more than I. The leopards #ill 
hurt thee not, maiden, for they and 
their kinds are my friends.”

Edith clutched' him nevertheless in 
hysterical |ear.

“Father!T .she- cried. “Oh, father— 
to think, even after I have found you—1 
to think that vo.u do not know me. Oh,
father, this,is terrible!”

CHAPTER XVII,

The Dawn of Reason.
Now Sandili, the jealous wife and 

good-hearted black woman, had lis
tened to all this wrangling between 
her liege lord and the white girl, and 
her jealousy had faded away. And 
she had heard the white girl’s appeal 
for her father’s recognition. And San- 
dili’s heart was touched. Wherefore 
Sandili made a great resolve. She 
formed, a plan very distinctly rebel
lious, considering that it had for its 
object the thwarting of Boola’s own 
plans.

Sandili stole out of the village unob
served and hurried along the jungle 
trail—the trail over which the Euro
pean traders would come that very 
day and bohr, provided they were to 
arrive at the time named by the run
ners who had reached the village as 
their advance heralds.

Sandili would meet the traders and 
urge them to hasten to the village and 
save the white girl from a horrible 
death in the pit. For the heart of San
dili was really a white heart in a black 
body.

Meantime, to the edge of the deep 
pit the Kafirs dragged the wild man 
and the maiden—the father and the 
daughter. One look down into the 
pit puzzled Edith. She could see no 
leopards. She wondered where the 
blacks kept the beasts which she was 
to confront.

She screamed with fright as they 
gave her father a push that forced him 
to leap down into the pit. And terror 
took possession of her as she found 
herself suddenly seized by men with a 
rope! This rope they tied about her 
and then-—

“Father, save me!’” she cried, as they 
lowered her into the pit.

When she felt the ground under her 
feet she freed herself from the rope. 
And then for the first time she saw th 
leopards. The beasts were in an inner 
recess—just within n ,ron-barred door 
that would presently be lifted by Kafirs; 
hauling on a chain at the top of the. 
pit.

Edith turned to the wild man with a 
desperate resolve. She had a fresh 
plan to bring, back her father’s memory 
ancl cause’ him. to recognize her. She 
went very- close to him and put her 
arms on his shoulders and said:

“Father, look at me. Look into my 
eyes. I am the exact image of my 
mother as you last saw her. Look! 
Look closely!”

The ’wild man stared seemingly into 
her very soul. Then memory swept 
through his .brain:—an, overwhelming- 
flood of thoughts.

“ Mollie!” he cried. “ You are my 
wife, Mollie!”

"No,!’ she corrected, joy ringing in' 
her young voice. ■ "I am Edith—you: 
daughter Edith.”

All this time the Kafirs at the top 
of the pit were waiting for the coming 
of Boola. Boola, at the moment, was 
hunting high and low for his .favorite 
wife, Sandili.

In the pit the wild man, who iiad so 
suddenly regained memory of his past, 
was still dazed by the flood of recollec
tions.

“ I am, Edith,,your daughter;,’ the girl 
insisted.

“ Heaven is certainly good to us—my 
Edith,” Doctor Ware now said. “But 
stand back. See! Boola has arrived— 
up there. They ar now opening the 
door to let out the leopards.”

Slowly the iron-barred door rose— 
and out from th.e inner recess and into 
the main pit came six leopards.

Edith flattened herself against the 
wall of the pit in mortal I’ear. watch
ing her father, who stood be tv. cen her 
and the leopards with his arms uplift
ed in a commanding gesture,

CHAPTER XVIII.

What Sandili Did,
Doctor Wayne spoke to the lecpnvJs 

in an authoritative tone, Th; l: taste 
halted.

The doctor then knelt and called to 
them in a caressing tone.

“Come, my friends. Come, we will 
play together,”

Marvel ot marvels! The man lay on

Tffe back on “ the floor o f' the pit 
the leopards came to hnn and purtfed 
loudly and1 licked his hands,, his arms, 
his face. And they lay down beside 
him and a(l- around him.

But what was Edith’s hdrror-imw, 
when suddenly’she heard r  ■ la' atytte 
top of the pit order his men lo builiu- 
a fir;' and heat the iron points of ill iry 
assegais wherewith to to ;. 'n tj chef 
leopards and stir them to' rv fti:y in) 
which they would read to uth the '  
white captives. i ,G ‘i l

“ Father!” Edith called ' l)jd'. you 
hear? They are going’ to srdhj the 
leopards*with hot spears ”':',f : T. .- 

"I heard,' her father' ah.iwi-i Li. f'But 
God will still protect, us.* 1 not
betray the least fear, or vla-r-i.-,hMists 
will attack us. Stand perfectly .still, 
Edith—still as a statue. MoviUhpt so 
much as a finger, lost you ’•attract the 
attention of these leopard-- .Hi;«|tiiey 
begin to tiro of ;his play v ! ♦

So the man in tune with the !-wi!d 
It eld the leopards in play for twoi min
utes—three, four minutes. AndTthen

the points of the Kafir bp oars wore 
pulled front tho fire, red hot.

“God help us, father!” Editli mur
mured “The liends are about to hurl 
their hot spears down at the leopards.”

But just then a great shouting w a s*  
heard beyond the edge of the pit, aad*r) 
Boola and all the Kafirs fled.

At the top of the pit Captain Duncan 
Jones appeared. With him was Uncle 
Steve.

"Duncan!” Edith cried, in great .J t .
“ Careful, Edith,” her father call'd. 

“Don’t move."
“We are saved,”  Edith answered.
“Not yet, Edith, my child,” her 

father retorted. “ I must first induce 
these animals to return to their lair 
in the inner pit." jQ)

“Our Kafirs are chasing Boola. and 
his warriors all over the place,’’ Cap
tain Jones called down. “ You need 
have no more fear of Boola. Our boys 
and the Kafirs employed by tho Euro-, 
pean traders whom we met on the trail 
will see that Boola gets his. Boola’s. 
wife, Sandili, met us on the trail and 
made us hurry here, to the rescue.”

“ Keep quiet, please,” Doctor Wayne; 
called. “Y’ou.’U distract the attention 
o f these beasts if you Jteep on talking.”

“ We’H shoot the beasts one by one." 
i Captain Jones replied.

“No, no!” answered Doctor Wayne, 
slowly rising, without taking his eyls 
from the leopards. “At the first smelt 
of blood— if you kill one of these 
brutes—the rest will set upon us. 
W-ait! ”

Doctor Wayno now moved slow!;..*to 
the aperture leading into the inner re
cess He spoke in a coaxirig tons to 
the 'eopards.

“Come, my friends. Come now! 
Home! ’

Anu one by one the leojfardeVyuna 
to him. With a firm, but carekag 
hand, he induced them to enter tlNRu- 
ner recess.

“ Now—quick!" he called up to those 
at the top of the pit. “Lower the
door!”

Next minute the iron-barred doer 
was lowered. Doctor Wayne and Editli 
were safe from the leopards. Captain 
Jones and Uncle Steve now jumped 
down into the pit. While Duncan em
braced Edith Uncle Steve and Docter 
Wayne hugged each other like two- 
bears •

* * . * < * ■ * #
Two months later,, in the Los A«- 

geles bungalow' of the Wayne family. 
Mrs. Wayne, no longer needing an la- 
valid chair, laid her head on her hus
band's breast, saying:

“ Robert, do you know what spared 
you to be brought back to me?” 

“ What was it, Mollie, dear?” Doctor 
Wayne asked:

“It was because, Robert, dear—be
cause you were in tune with tipte wild.”  

At that very moment a T,young,
bronze-faced man of military hearing 
and a young woman with golden hair 
were seated in the diner of a train 
speeding on its way from Los Atfgeles 
to San Francisco. T! v black man vjh© 
served them addressed the bronzed 
man as ‘Cap’n !” And he called. ihe 
golden-haired woman “Mrs. Jonasf^-- 

THE END. ’


