
SELLS FIRST BALE OF 
COTTON: BRINGS 5122.52 

C. H. Johnson of Burkett soid the 
first bale ot the 1916 cotton crop 
here last Friday. He sold it to 
Higginbotham's at 16c per pound. 
The bale weighed 556 lbs. A prem. l 
ium of $16.25 was made up among I 
the business men of the town. The! 
cotton and the seed, with the prem-
ium, brought $122.52. The Cross ! 
Plains Gin did the ginning, and! 
bought the seed, Mr. Johnson two 
years ago, about two weeks later 
than this date, sold three bales for 
$87.00. 

John Browning of three miles east 
of town on Monday sold the second 
bale of the season, receiving 14.62c! 
a pound for it. The bale was ginned 
by the Farmers' Gin. H. L. Shipp'' 
of Sabanno sold the third bale of 
the season on Wednesday at 14.75. I 

Si-eyhen Girard As a small boy he 
•an away to sea and 

A HIGH MARK 

This institution has set the HIG,HEST, MARK 
of EFFICIENCY POSSIBLE TO CLEAR, and 
We are making every effort to give our Ra-
tions the BEST BANKING SERVICE  POS-
SIBLE. 

To attain this HIGH MARK, we have adopt-
ed the latest and most progressive banking 
methods, and you can depend on the pro-
tection we offer. 

WE WANT YOUR BANKING 
BUSINESS 

The Bank of Cross Plains 

Un-Incorporated 

Virgil Hart, Cashier 	C. C. Neeb, Asst. Cashier 
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Grover Henderson has carried a 
little local in The Review offering 
for sale a saddle and bridle. He 
tells us that the ad. got results. and 
that he has sold his saddle. The 
moral is, it you have anything to 
sell, don't be afraid to spend a few 
cents in telling nine-tenths of the 
people of this territory about it thru 
the agency Of The Review. 

Try The Review want adds. 

"THE TURMOIL" TO END 

A 4M-, : pe r y (!ni,stisting 
seventy-four people spent two nights 
on the Bayou west of town last 
week. The following and their 
families o..f the Liberty country 
were present: .1. Y. Robbins, W. H. 
and Calla Fore. Tom Brace, 
Ben, Henry, and Dixon Marshall, 
J. B. Ellis, Jimmie Morgan, Vestine 
Pierce, and two familes from Oplin. 
A nice time is reported, and the 
whole amount of two fish caught, 
which, no doubt, is a true fish story 

[HE BUSY BEE 

at nineteen was cap-
tain and part owner of a trading vessel. 
Invested savings were profitable and he sup-
ported the government with a five million-
dollar loan in the 1812 war. Girard college 
for poor boys is his monument. 

There is not much variation in these stories 
of men's achievements. The poor boy who works 
earnestly and saves as much as possible for future 
Investment generally is the person who commands men 
and directs great enterprises in after years. 

Nov is the time for you to build for the 
future. Begin by depositing a part of your salary with us 
this week. Get the saving habit. I. will help you later. 

Multiply your money in our care. 

A FISH PARTY AND STORY 

-HONOR°  ROLL 
J. W. Gage of Sabanno, who has 

stayed with the Review under its 

and paid to have his Review come 
out even with the Farm News that 
he may rake them to,iether. 

B. H. Baum of Stamford has 
been reading this paper for some 
time. Recently he sent a check to 
pay him a year ahead on this paper, 
He has our thanks, 

Irma Haley, a boy, has had The - 
Review sent to his cousin, Miss 	RAIN OR SHINE INN  

H. H. Bond of west of town has 
	

OR COOL 
paid for The Review and Farm 
News_together, He has been tali- 
ing the two for some time. 

Dan Atwood, who has moved to 	THE RACKET STORE. 
goods at the lowest prices. 

Here is the place to buy "Yu* 

Haskeil county, has paid two dollars I 
on his paper. He likes The Review 
—see his letter elsewhere in this 
issue. 

C. L. Wilhelm of below Cross 	Hart & Henson and Bee Booth 

Cut has paid for his supscriotion. Thursday shipped two cars of hogs 
Charley says that he is going to  to Ft. Worth. Hart & Henson had 

move away from this country. The 132 and Booth thirty eight head, 
Review will follow him and will al- most of them being in very good 
ways tell him what a good country shape. - Hogs are quoted at about 
he has lest, and always stand ready 10.35 Wednesday. 
to welcome him and his kind back. 

Sam Swafford of route 1 has paid 	The DeLaval, the separator 

for The Review and Farm News you will eventually buy. 
He sees a good proposition 

! continued on page two ) 

SATURDAYS SPECIAL 

1/ INCH RAIN FALLS 

The long-continued drouth was 
partially broken o n Tuesday 
night about eight o'clock by a 
one-half inch rain, A good fall 
is reported south of town in the 
Burkett and Cross Cut country, 
and near Blake, and to the east 
in the Pioneer country. At 
Baird and west of town the rain 
was light. A good deal of drink-
ing water was caught in town, 
and probably stock water i s 
more plentiful in the country. 
It was not heavy enough to help 
crops much. 

NO EGG CIRCLE NOW 
Joe, Walls ! f Bivens, Cass Coun- 

ty, Texas, has recently visitc,d Noah 	
The following letter will explain 

itself. 

College Station, Texas, Aug., 21,19 

Editor Review, Cross Plains, Texas 

My lJear Sir: 

For your information as to 
basis of explanation as to why our 
Dr. F. J. Craddock, AV, - not with 
your people last, week, I enclose 
you nerewith copy of letter that I 
am to-day writing Mr. J. W. Boase. 
of Rising Star. I had asked the 
Secretary of the Rising Star 
Association to notify me by wire, 
if Dr. Craddocl:'s service would be 
acceptable to -he Rising Star 
Association on  August 15th. I re-
ceived no response to this letter un-
til to-day August 21st when on my 

'in west part ot town. Mr. Williams 
and art, occupyine a Coffm house  star  Associlq, 
Cisde have moved to Cross Plains. place of the Se 	of the Rising 

George Williams and family 
of mretio.r jn.tovvoffibcoeasIe,fowuhnod w

a  rliet et tse ri rtthiel  

is deputy sheriff and is moving here 
to keep with the county's executive 
work in this parr, and will also serve 
as city marshall Mr. Williams has 
the reputation of being a good 
officer, and he should have the co. 
operation of all law-abiding citizens. 

Subscribe for the Review. 
---!!--- 

The Review and The Semi-
Weekly Farni News for $1.75. 

ALWAYS WELCOME 
zer 

our store and we want you to make 	 -- 

it your head quarters while in town. I The Reyiew and The Semi-
The Ciry Drug Store j Weekly Farm News for $1.75. 

The Methodist reviva. will be 
gin on Sunday, with the pastor, 
Rev. A. D. Jameson, and his 
singer, R . M. Tallant, in charge. 
The Methodist have cleaned off 
the lots just across the street and 
in front of The Review office, 
awl will place the big tent used 

• 	by the Baptists in their recent 
meeting, on them. The pastor 
says that he believes in getting 
good location for holding a meet 

,1,,,kync: a wastlel-lw-,Cesc_ run-
ning a business. He has had 
some circulars printed advertis-
ing the meeting. 

ADS, HELP 

You may not enjoy reading good 
fiction. However, a great many of 
our readers are lovers of good read-
ing. and to them we want to say 
that the story, ''The 
next to the last chapter of which 
appears in this issue, is everything 
we have claimed it to be. A num-
ber a times reaaers have been 
told that this story could not be 
bought in book form for less than 
75c., but now we can say that the 
only quotation we have ever seen 
given on this book is $1.35 post,  
paid from Smith & Lamar. Those 
who have read the story have had 
the privilege of reading this $1.35 
-honk in less than five months, at a 
cost of less tnan 45c, and a little 
local reading matter besides. Those 
who have saved this 90c, will please 
set 'em up to the Review force the 
next hot day. Tell your neighbor 
about the stories in The Review; 
lOOk (AU for announcement of new 

story Soot. 

COFFINS CASKETS 
and Robes at Rntherfords'.  

TRADES DAY 

A rather unusually large crowd 
was present on Trades Day, con-
sidering that the day is never 
much heraleded abroa , i as of old. 
Some of these days of late have 
been very poor. Monday was a 
hot one and was characterized by 
the presence of ma-, y ''hoss" trad-
ers and innumerable ''hosses" of 
every description that, apparently, 
have experiences every previous 
condition of seryltude, with poor 
prospects of belt ;_; put on a pension 
roll--any time soon. 

Ob MAN HERE 

THE FARMERS' NAT'L BANK 

METHODIST MEETING 
TO BEGIN SUNDAY new management, came in recently 

Dora Crutchfield, at Prattsville, Ark.! 

SHIP TWO CARS OF HOGS 

Johnson of Dressy. 	He is an 
experienced oil man and has been 
working in • the oil field of east 
Texas. Having a vacation, h e 
took it in visiting this country. Mr. 
Walls, thru the courtesy of Mr. 
Johnson, has been reading The Re-
vicw1He states that what this paper 
hds been saying about the peanuts 
and hogs and the other various 
crops that this country produces, he 
found to be true. He says that 
according to his observation this 
should toe the ideal country for 
diversified farming, add about as 
good as can be found. 

wowswo0-1wwWwwwww•••••• 

MOVES TO TOWN 

You understand of 
we try to economize in 
our 'funds in every way 
and hense I did not feel justified in 
sending Dr. Craddock to your coun-
ty to hold one meeting when there 
would probably be a demand for his 
return within a short while. However 
you can feel assured that we are go-
ing to keep your wants in mind, 
and that we will send a represen-
ative to your community at a later 
date. 

Trusting this will be satisfactory, I 
am Yours truly. 

You are always welcome while in'; 	H. L. McKight, Field Organ 

All kinds of good eats and fresh 
	

Jelly glas s !s 15c per dozen. Iwo 
Dublin Cream bread at 
	

dozen to a customer. 
The BusvBee Cafe. 	Till RACKET 

High Grade 

Cigars and 
Delicious 

Candies 

We Can Please Every Taste 
The man who is particular about the cigars 
he =mitosis also particular about the candy 
he gets for his loved ones. 

WO carry the leading local and the nation-
ally advertised cigars and candies. And we 
Keep them fresh to insure their tastiest flavors. 

We can furnish any kind of cigars or 
candy in large quantities for special occa-
sions at particularly attractive prices. 

Whether you spend a dollar, a dime,-  or 
merely your time, we're always glad to see you. 

THE CITY DRUG STOKE 

Don't spend your money out of town. 

Home merchants are ready to supply 
your every -want. 
The real town booster is the man who never spends 
a cent out of town 

STUDY the HOME PAPER for BARGAINS 

i
amisamissasan‘suissona...-mismar.arsaristme..-miwas IPLIIMIGIMW/a 

1 	"Safety First" 
Ii 

	

The Coon's "All-Heart Cypress" Silo insures you against feed 	la 
scarcity at all times. It's "Safety First." "Safety First" way 

	

may seem costlier at first but it puts you past danger you may 	1 

I 	

never know, so now is the time to let us put you up a Coon's 

i 
"All-Heart Cypress" Silo, keeping you out of danger. 

"Safety First" can not help you of r it is too late to save a  
feed crop. 

1 
Shackelfards'  tier Yard 

iialiallrAltaZIORNI tdill.MItalhailMit 	IraillOMI laWabil&FAM 	1IPAPIi. ' 1 
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s Here Come ill 
eietteeneeMexasi,leam 

  

The New Tyn"Z" 
Fairbanks-Morse 
FARM ENGINE 

Economical— Simple  — Light Weigh,  
Substantial,,-, Fool-proof Construction 
Gun Barrel Cylinder Bore  — Leak-proof 
Compression-Complete with Built-in Magneto 

• 

"MORE,THAN RATED POWER 
AND'A WONDER AT THE PRICE" 

as 

I1 

-AL 

THE  ROSS PLAINS HEVIEW 
Review Printing Company 

One Dollar a Year Strict- 
ly Cash in advance. 

- — 
Entered at postoffice at Cross Plains, Texae 

as geeoral class mail matter. 

FOUR ISSUES CONSTITUTE A MONTH 

CROSS PLAINS, TEXAS. 

We club The Review with all pa-

pers and magazines. 

Times are good. The man who 
says "nay" is a confirmea growler.  

Prospects for cotton in the prairie 
is very good, though not flattering, 

In the sand it is not so good. Those 

farmers who have plowed their cot-

ton continually will doubtless make 

a good yield. This dry, hot weather 

is calculated  to work against the 

weevil. 

The price of cotton bids fair to 

be higher this fall than for several 

years. It is now quoted at 14.85 at 

Houston. Farmers who have rais-

ed cotton,anu wheat have made 

ther calling and election sure, in a 

financial way. Times wilt doubt-

less be good and a "grouch" is the 
man who will complain. 

It does not matter much whether 

Culberson or Colquitt is Senator. 

Culberson has been in Washington 

about eghteen years and we are still 

living, and to keep him would not 

be much of an experiment. 	But, 

then, Colquitt "may" force the 

price of cotton up, and protect the 

Mex'can border. 	They are both 

antis and practice, probably, what 

they,preach 

a 	out 

HEW 
wanted at Witt & Harbin's 

Mr.. and. Mrs. L E. Lindquist 
and little daughter, 'Miss Ccrinne, 
have returned from a summer's 
outing in Boulder, Colo., where they 
have a summer cottage. Mr. Lind-
quist says that they spent a pleas-
ant summer in the mountains o f 
Colorado. When asked about his 
candidacy for Stare Comptroller 
n The Prohibition ticket, hpEirti r  

made for their maintenance. Even-, 	 o 	 
an aunt, Mrs. Sam Thomasson at 
Clyde.  

Better get prices and ,as 
What you can save — 

at Carter's. 

Examinations for teachet's State 
and county certificates will be held 
in Baird at the Public School Build-
ing on August 31 and Sept. 1 and, 
2, 1916.. 

Permanent certificate subaeeta will 
be given on the first day and second 
and first grade subjects on the days 
f ollfasyifma]  

r-Pte• 

ECCS 
anted at Witt & Harbin's  

our thanks, 
M. F. Ray of Cottonwood last 

week paid for another year's sub-
scription to The Review. Mr. Ray 
is in business in Cottonwood and, 
of course, needs his home paper to 
keep up with Cottonwood, The Re-
view serving that place better than 
any other paper. 

J. F. Coffee of Cottonwood, a 
former reader of The Review, has 
subscribed for the paper again, for 
which we thank him. He is still in 
the blacksmith business, and has a 
grist mill on the side, 

Tom Boswell, carpenter and con-
tracter, proceeded, without warn-
Mg, last Saturday to pay T. R. man 
one huudred cents in the •"coin of 
the realm" on new subscription to 
The Review. 

W. C. Perry. another carpenter, 
proceeded the same afternoon to do 
the same thing that Mr. Boswell 
had done, that is, subscribe, with-
out solicitation, for The Review. 

Lee Champion. a great reader of 
the stories, has remembered The 

, 	• 
IReview in a material way, that is, 
with a dollar. 

E. A. McDonough of Cross Cut 
on Trades Day paid for the renewal 
of his subscription to The Review, 
There are many of his kind at Cross 

ReView. 	- 
S. P. Long of Dressy, an old-

time reader of The Review, paid his 
subscripton Monday. He says 
for us not to let The Review stop. 

J. T. Riggs of Burnt Branch has 
only been reading The Review one 
year, but he finds that he needs to 
keep it corning, and Monday paid 
fifty cents on his subscription. 

B. S. Norris, who recently moved 
from town to route 2, paid us with-
out warning on Monday, for The 
1.4.vie.(hfore six months. 

Dr. E.H.RAMSEY 

DENTIST 

OVER FARMER'S NATIONAL OAR 

DENTIST , 
Dr. Mary L. S. Graves 

Office in Residence north of 
Boydstun's store 

Residence & Office Phone 124 

Office hours 8:30 to 

E. PAYN E, D. 
Physician & Surgeon 

Diseases of Women & Children - 
and Diagnoses a Specialty. 

Calls Answered Promptly 
Day or Night- 

Phone 131 

OFFICE OVER FARMER'S 

DEMOCRATIC NOMINEE 
For Judge 42nd Dristrict 

Joe Burket of Eastland 

For District Attorney— 

N. N. ROsenquest 

District Clerk 

A. R. (Lonnie) Day, 

For County Judge— 

W. R. Ely 
For County Clerk — 

Chas, Nordyke 

For Tax Collectoe— 
Gene Melton 

For Treasuree— 

Pitt Ramsey 

For Tax Assessor-- 
Melvin G. Farmer 

For Sheriff-T 

J. A, Moore 

Plot.  Superintendent 
S. E. Settle 

,rsupty 

1.1r!e• 

Justice of Peace Precinct 6 
A. J. Mathis 

Commissioner Precinct 4 
if, M. Houston 

:For Public Weigher Prec. 6 

J. W. Payne 

SWATTING SLika Ntil.  Enron-live 
EXTERMINATION METHOD, 

	 LOANS 

at One Insect Produce MlIII his 
to Pester and Menace Yeti In 

Seiferi or Eight Weeks. 

WATTINO the 
ay doesn't do 
punch good after 
the first of April. 
You have only 

rs.` the Meonal sat-
isfac't'ion of 
wrea jtg, 1/01-
geance or. 6ne in-
sect which  per-
haps atre`t-enett 
you about 5 a. m. 

out of an hour or 	 _ . 

COTTONWOOD NEWS 

At Morning—The day returns and 

brings us the pretty round of irritat-

ing concerns and duties. Help us 

to play the man, help us to perform 

them with laughter and kind faces, 

let cheerfulness abound with in• 

dustry. Give us to go blithely on 

our business all this day, bring us 

-to our resting beds weary and con-
tent and undishonored, and grant in 
the end the gift of sleep.—Rober 

Louis Stevenson. 

Remember that to-morrow is the 

second primary in which you have 

the privilege of voting fox Culber-

son to remain in the Senate or for 

Colquitt to take Senator Culberson's 

place. You will likely vote to suit 

yourself anyway, and you may know 

much about the merits andi 

the demerits of the two 

aces as. we. Under the air-

stances we are compelled to vote 

to etain the senior Senator. IGI 

dP 

I 

liatarth Pe grow 

os-sszais-im 

11'1 Ire A' 
C. S. 3A! 1.1,39  figent 

I) 
3 H. P. - 

43 H. P. - $119 

F.  O. FACTORY 
• • 

TEACHERS' EXAMINATIONS 

ross Gut and Burkett, k 	led e F. has been •i r en 6 fied these e  

5-0.52E174E.SaFP35:20.1!?Frnt?.. 

	 27:OrNeallii13131:0•061.4418..1.921811111Maw   Cut, that is to say, readers of The 

Yon will be pleased if you let 
Rutherford do your undertaking. 

W. C, Hendersn of the Bnlfket 
(country was here Trades Day. 

15252E5 	 525B52E2E525255a5aESEsEZ52 	EfiLl21 
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BACK FROM THE EA 
Our Buyer, Mr. 	iS ba.ck.frnitt the Eastern Market and we- 

are glad to report to our custhmersand'frienda that he has spared noth-
ing in the selecting of our Fall and Winter merchandise. As stated here-
tofore we had purchased many of the more staple-lines-earlier in the sea-
son, which has meant a great saving in prictS,'orwingrtn' the- advance in 
many lines. 

We are very proud of the showing in ready-to-wear for the seasont as 
it included the newest styles in weaves, and designs that were toile be had 
in the larger style centers of the East. A Look will convince you that:  
they are correct in every detail. 

We urge you to come early and make You selections in suits, 
coats, hats, etc. 

Our sales people will take pleasure in showing you the stock 

Co 

that that honor came to him un- r  _ 

of the heavy hauling of . grain. These party for some nine-. 

roads were good fora while but it 	.Miss 	 a + ,,,. , 

, in pad condition becausewnitohwthegcause'Of prohibition as 

dally those toward solicited and without his previous 

a ,from 
from the County Supt's office or actio'/;041 M The Review thin her other communities whoa win stay  

ucation, 
the State Department of Ed.. t graiiddat-ghters Miss 'iDestie Test, tot ,aoey the meeting, 	r. 	1  

	

3eamination can be gotten first of the week .-m.,.,70_ het sObs 	We have guit a few visitae, from 

. 	she not being able to came to tO win 

Mrs. Susie,  Testes of Cross Cat the has, is orttra etxtendtd- —v)R-ise  ttporte, 4, II — 

, 

Bulletins covering the work of 

I iNd188 L...Catt.3 tie -Aimee tetorneo4. I 	 s ' 	the paperbecause of the 	 -- .  

I Friday from a month's visit with 	S. Ernest Settle, County Supt.
hesnettfulit 	She 4ces     

country correspondence seems that there is no provision 

tuallv we will have to build good 

roads by some method of taxation, 

Begin now to think of the matter. 

(continued front 1st page, 	'Everything is stilt very dry. And 
I the hot winds of last weak have re- 

C. J. Newton of Cross Cut has minded us that we lived in tire 
remembered to continue his sub- I west, However the winds are not 

i scription to he Review. He has so hot as they are farther west and 
and we have also been having those 
dreaded sandstorms. 

A Christian meeting is now going 
on. conducted by Rev. Jones of 
San Saba. This will be the last of 
the 	pr o t r a c t e d meeting here 
this summer. 

Last week several of the Cotton-
wood people attended a protracted 
meeting in the Last Chance com-
munity 

Clarence Ramsey visited Dr. 
Ramsey and family of Baird last 
week. 

Miss Hattie Brown. of Rising 
Star, visited relatives of this place 
over night. Leaving next morning 
for Rowden, Bell Plains, and Ad-
miral where she visited friends. 

Guy E. Casey, wife and daughter 
and G. E. Casey of Ira, are spend 
ing the week with parents of this 
place. Also J. T. Cisey of Has 
kel county is in Cottonwood_ 

J. C. Hays of Elida, New Mexico 
stayed over night in our town, leav-
ing for Rising Star and Brow nwood 
where he'will spend a few days. 

Oral SP•ahan who has been at-
tending a business school at Fort 
Worth, is once more in our midst. 

Miss Faye McClure of Pioneer is 
spending a few day visiting friends 
of this place. 

Charley Worthy has recently 
bought a new car. 

Hollis Brewer of eastern Texas 
is at Cottonwood again after an 
absence of about two years. 

J. Frank McGee of San Angelo is 
a week end visitor of this place. 

Mrs. C. V. Ramsey and Jewel 
Casey were the guests. of Mrs. 
Hearn, of Rowden, laste week. 

Mr. Ferguson who after teaching 
'a succeeeful singing school a 
Liberty has returned home. 

Zeek Nordyke who formaly lived 

off. 

ye clays tato' these eggatiiiirfth 120 
maggots. FoUrteeri.daYn'front thW time 
sf the original laying 120 new glee 
ire on the job, ready to Mate Waif OW- 
tiply—and multiply theYdo. 	he,  By t 
middle of July, with peasonable fly
luck, there wilt be on initif4 to 'pester 
you and carry disease into your home 
more than 25,000,000 great-grsai grand-
shildren of the one yon killed. Seience  
says so. 	• 

The sensible thing to do is go" htr 
the manure pile—the favorite fly-arat-
Mg spot. Remove thanure oft, rior 
than once a Wools. If that is inapoti-
sibie treat it with chemicals to kill the 
'V maggots. According to the interim 
r tai Harvester company's bulletin 
1. 3 mixture win destroy maggot,. 

" 2 	 of  so art 	hat 
1 gallon 	 an  of water on every  

sounds of manure. The -cost of this 
.raatmenk isi2 cents's.  day  for  each

1 :arse. Cheapeti than doctor bills! 

two of sleep Jae 
Sammy morning 
--mud you do 
stroy just one fly. 

We 	Sri that Vitt discover a full- 
fiy inr the house on the first 

wart day 	Yoe Piet out your 
rusi,:i am att,? sib rr 	plaster vote' enemy. 

at uppceol no* th fhis victim is en old 
!emelt, 	has hifed through the 

inter 	.at just Wandered into the 
litchen 	 feOff after laying 
520 eggs it the Miir ane pile in, your 

ck yard—a 1-'-layM12ik eggs at a set- 

MANURE-PILE DANGER 

and worried voif firBUt it seems Mote,  

4- 

Secure a loan and improve your 
place. Then enjoy the improve-
ments while you pay /or them. City 
and farm- loans made oil long time. 

: .,Hampton. 

Let us-  supply your 
wants throu* this page. 

than a coincidence diet 
most prosperous people 
are 4tick to recognize 
the 'Attie: of classified 
advertilf%.  - 

• 

• 

Wes, ati not cOim 
that the mere  Use  
want ads will product " 
prosperity. 

HONDO ROLL 
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BOOTII TARKINGTON ..... 
ALITAVOR OF 

13EAUCAIRE" 
"THE CONQUEST OF CANAAN" 
"PENROD" ETC. • 

THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW 

CHAPTER XXX (Continued). 
—16— 

Old Man Sheridan goes to Bibbs' 
seem to console the boy about Mary 
Vertrees' rejection of his proposal of 
marriage. Instead, against his will, 
the father rants about his ton's need 
for hard work—and suddenly halts his 
abuse in the middle of a sentence. 

Bibbs looked up patiently—an old, 
old look. "Yes, father; I'm listening." 

"That's all," said Sheridan, frowning 
heavily. "That's all I came to say, and 
you better see 't you remember it!" 

He shook his bead warningly, and 
went out, closing the door behind him 
with a crash. However, no sound of 
footsteps indicated his departure. He 
stopped just outside the door, and 
stood there a minute or more. Then 
abruptly he turned the knob and ex-
hibited to his son a forehead liberally 
covered with perspiration. 

"Look here," be said, crossly. "That 
girl over yonder wrote Jim a letter—" 

"I know," said Bibbs. "She told me." 
"Well, I thought you needn't feel so 

much upset about It—" The door closed 
on his voice as be withdrew, but the 
conclusion of the sentence was never-
theless audible—"if you knew she 
wouldn't have Jim, either." 

And he stamped his way downstairs 
to tell his wife to quit her frettin' and 
not bother him with any more fool's 
errands. She was about to Inquire 
what Bibbs "said," but after a second 
thought she decided not to speak at all. 
She merely murmured a wordless as-
sent, and verbal communication was 
given over between them for the rest 
of the afternoon. 

Bibbs and his father were gone when 
Mrs. Sheridan woke, the next morning, 
and she had a dreary day. She missed 

s 	Edith woefully, and she worried about 
what might be taking -place in the 
Sheridan building. She felt that every-
thing depended on how Hibbs "took 
hold," and upon her husband's return 
In the evening she seized upon the first 
opportunity to ask hie] licitestilings heN 
gone. He was noncomthittal. Whet 
could anybody tell by the first day? 
He'd seen plenty go at things well 
enough right at the start and then 
blow up. Pretty near anybody could 
chow up fair the first day or so. There 
was a big job ahead. This material. 
such as it was—Bibbs, in fact—had 
to be broken in to handling the work 
Roscoe had done; and then, at least as 
an overseer, he must take Jim's posi 
lion in the Realty company as well. 
He told her to ask him again in a 
month. 

But during the course of dinner she 
gathered from some disjointed remarks 
of his that he and Hibbs had lunched 
together at the small restaurant where 
it bad been Sheridan's custom to 
lunch with Jim, and she took this to be 
an encouraging sign. Hibbs went to 
his room as soon as they left the table, 
and her husband was not communica- 

a 	Live after reading his paper. 
She became an anxious spectator of 

Bibbs' progress as a man of business, 
although it was a progress she could 
glimpse but dimly and only in the eve-
ning, through his remarks and his fa-
ther's at dinner. Usually Hibbs was 
silent, except when directly addressed, 
but on the first evening of the third 
week of his new career he offered an 
opinion which had apparently been the 
subject of previous argument. 

"I'd like you to understand just 
what I meant about those storage 
rooms, father," he said, as Jackson 
placed his coffee before him. "Aber-
tremble agreed with me, but you 
wouldn't listen to him." 

"You can talk, if you want to, and 
I'll listen," Sheridan returned, "but 
you can't show me that Jim ever took 
np with a bad thing. The roof fell be-
cause It hadn't had time to settle and 
on account of weather conditions. I 
want that building put just the way"' 
Pint planned it." 

"You can't have it," said Hibbs. 
"You can't, because Jim planned for 
the building to stand up, and it won't 
do it. The other one—the one that 
didn't fall--is so shot with cracks we 
haven't dared use it for storage. It 
won't stand weight. There's only one 
thing' to do: Get both buildings down 
as quickly as we can, and build over. 
Brick's the best and cheapest in the 
Yong run for that type." 

Sheridan looked sarcastic. "Fine! 
What we gain' to do for storage rooms 
while we're waitin' for those few 
bricks to be laid?" 

"Rent," Bibbs returned, promptly, 
"We'll lose money If we don't rent. 
anyhow—they were waiting so long for 
you to ere the warehouse matter your 
atten'inu after the roof fell. You don't 
know what an amount of stuff they've 
got piled up on us over there. We'd 
base to rent until we could patch up 
nose process perils—wad the Krtsitch 
IiitanufacturIng company's plant is 
simpty, right across the street. I took 
Bo option on It for us this morning." 

Sbeildan's expression was queer. 
t Look barer' he said, sharply. "Did 

I.  

you go and do that without consulting 
me?" 

"It didn't cost anything," said Hibbs. 
"It's only until tomorrow afternoon at 
two o'clock. I undertook to convince 
you before then." 

"Oh, you did?" Sheridan's tone was 
sardonic. "Well, just suppose you 
couldn't convince me." 

"I can, though—and I intend to," 
said Hibbs, quietly. "I don't think you 
understand the condition of those 
buildings you want patched up." 

"Now, see here," said Sheridan, with 
slow emphasis: "Suppose I had my 
mind set about this. Jim thought 
they'd stand, and suppose it was—well, 
kind of a matter of sentiment with me 
to prove he was right." 

Hibbs looked at him compassionate-
ly. "I'm sorry if you have a senti-
ment about it, father," he said. "But 
whether you have or not can't make 
a difference. You'll get other people 
hurt if you trust that process, and that 
won't do. And if you want a monu-
ment to Jim, at least you want one 
that will stand. Besides, I don't think 
you can reasonably defend sentiment 
in this particular kind of affair." 

"Oh, you don't?" 
"No, but I'm sorry you didn't tell me 

you felt It." 
Sheridan was puzzled by his son's 

tone. "Why are you 'sorry'?" he asked, 
curiously. 

"Because I had the building inspec-
tor up there, this noon," said Hibbs, 
"and I had him condemn both those 
buildings." 

"What?" 
"He'd been afraid to do it before, 

until he heard from us—afraid you'd 
see he lost his job. But he can't un-
condemn them—they've got to come 
down now." 

Sheridan gave him a low and pierc-
ing stare from beneath lowered brows. 
Finally he said, "How long did they 
give you on that option to convince 
me?" 

"Until two o'clock tomorrow after- 	 _ 
noott.""isss 

"All right," said Sheridan, not re-
laxing. "I'm convinced." 

Bibbs jumped up. "I thought you 
would be. I'll telephone the Krivitch 
agent. He gave me the option until 
tomorrow, but I told him I'd settle it 
this evening." 

Sheridan gazed after him as he left 
the room, and then, though his expres-
sion did not alter in the slightest, a 

"They've Got to Come Down Now." 

sound came from him that startled his 
wife. It had been a long time since 
she had heard anything resembling a 
chuckle from him, and this sound—al-
though it was grim and dry—bore that 
resemblance. 

She brightened eagerly. "Looks like 
he was startin' right well, don't it, 
papa?" 

"Startin'? Lord! He got me on the 
hip! Why, he knew what I wanted—
that's why he had the inspector up 
there, so 't he'd have me beat before 
we even started to talk about it. And 
did you hear him? 'Can't reasonably 
defend sentiment? And the way he 
say 'Us:' "look an option for Us!' 
'Stuff piled up on Us!'" 

There was always an alloy for Mrs. 
Sheridan. "I don't just like the way 
he looks, though, papa." 

"Oh, there's got to be something! 
Only one chick left at home, so you 
start to frettin' about it!" 

"No. He's changed. There's a kind 
of a settish look to his face, anti—" 

"I guess that's the common sense 
comin out on tem, then," said Sheri-
dan. "You'll see symptoms like that 
In a good many business bawl, I et. 
pert." 

"Well, And he don't have as good 
color as he was gettin' before. And 
he'd begin to fill out some, but—" 

Sheridan gave forth another dry 
chuckle, and, going round the table to 
her, patted her upon the shoulder with 
his left. hand, his right being still 
heavily bandaged, though he no longer 
wore a sling. "That's the way it is 
with you, mamma—got to take your 
frettin' out one way if you don't an-
other!" 

"No. He don't look well. It ain't 
exactly the way be looked when he 
begun to get sick that time, but he 
kind o' seems to be losin', some way." 

"Yes, he may 'a' lost something," 
said Sheridan. "I expect he's lost a 
whole lot o' foolishness besides his 
Godforsaken notions about writin' 
poetry and—" 

"No," his wife persisted. "I mean 
he looks right peakid. And yesterday, 
when he was settin' with us, he kept 
lookin' out the window. He wasn't 
readlni." 

"Well, why shouldn't be look out 
the window?" 

"He was lookin' over there. He 
never read a word all afternoon, I 
don't believe." 

"Look here!" said Sheridan. ''Bibbs 
might 'a' kept goin' on over there the 
rest of his life, moonin' on and on; but 
what he heard Sibyl say did one big 
thing, anyway. It woke him up out 
of his trance. Well, he bad to go and 
bust clean out with a bang; and that 
stopped his goin' over there, and it 
stopped his poetry, but I reckon he's 
begun to get pretty fair pay for what 
he lost. I guess a good many young 
men have had to get over worries like 
his; they got to lose something if 
they're goin' to keep ahead o' the pro-
cession nowadays—and it kind o' looks 
to me, mamma, like Hibbs might keep 
quite a considerable long way ahead. 
Why, a year from now I'll bet you 
lie won't know there ever was such a 
thing as poetry! And ain't he funny? 
He wanted to stick to the shop so's he 
could 'think!' What he meant was, 
think about something useless. Well, 
I guess lie's keepin' his mind pretty 
occupied the other way these days. 
Yes, sir, it took a pretty fair-sired 
shock to get him out of his trance, 
hut It certainly did the business." Ho 
patted his wife's shoulder again, and 
then, without any prefatory symptoms, 
broke into a boisterous laugh. 

"Honest, mamma, 'he works like a 
gorilla!" 

CHAPTER XXXI. 

And so Hibbs sat in the porch of the 
temple with the money changers. But 
no One came to scourge him forth, for 
this was the temple of Bigness, and 
the changing of money was holy wo 
ship and true religion. The priests 
wore that "sottish" look Hibbs' mother 
had seen beginning to develop about 
Ms 	 mouth and 
which she could not define, but it 
comes with service at the temple; and 
it was the more marked upon Hibbs 
for his sharp awakening to the neces-
sities of that service. 

He did as little "useless" thinking as 
possible, giving himself no time for it. 
He worked continuously, keeping his 
'thoughts still on his work when he 
came home at night, and he talked of 
nothing whatever except his work. 
But he did not sing at It. He was 
often in the streets, and people were 
not allowed to sing in the streets. 
They might make any manner of hide-
ous uproar—they could shake build-
ings; they could outthunder the thun-
der, deafen the deaf, and kill the sick 
with noise; or they could walk the 
streets or drive through them bawling, 
squawking or screeching, as they chose, 
if the noise was traceably connected 
with business; though street musicians 
were not tolerated, being considered a 
nuisance and an interference. A man 
or woman W120 went singing for pleas-
ure through the streets—like a crazy 
Neapolitan—would have been stopped. 
and belike locked up; for freedom does 
not mean that a citizen is allowed to 
do every outrageous thing that comes 
into his bead. The streets were dan-
gerous enough, in all conscience, with-
out any singing! and the Motor federa-
tion issued public warnings declaring 
that the pedestrian's life was In his 
own hands, and giving directions bow 
to proceed with the least peril. How-
ever, Hibbs Sheridan had no desire 
to sing In the streets, or anywhere. He 
had gone to his work with an energy 
that, for the start, at least, was bitter, 
and there was no song left In him. 

He began to know his active fellow 
citizens. Here and there among them ,  
he found a leisurely, kind soul, a, relic 
of the old period of neighborliness, 
"pioneer stock," usually; and there 
were men—particularly among the 
merchants and manufacturers—"so 
honest they leaned backward;" repu-
tations sometimes attested by stories 
of heroic sacrifices to honor; nor were 
there lacking some instances of gen-
erosity even nobler. Here and there, 
too, were bookmen, in their little lei-
sure; and, ainoi.g the Germans, music 
men. And these, with the others, wor—
shiped Bigness and the growth, each 
man serving for his own sake and for 
what he could get out of it, but all 
united In their faith In the beneficence 
and glory of their god. 

To almost all alike that service stood 
as the most important thing in life, ex-
cept on occasion of some such vital. 
brief interregnum as the dangerous ill-
ness of a wife or child. In the way of 
"relaxation" some of the servers tool, 
golf; some took fishing; some took 
"shows"—a mixture of infantile and 
negroid humor, stockings, and tin mu-
sic; some took an occasional debauch; 
some took trips; some took cards; and 
some took nothing. The high priests 
were vigilant to watch that no "relaxa-
tion" should affect the service. When 
a man artevded to anything outside  

his business, eyes were upon him; his 
credit was in danger—that is, his life 
was in danger. And the old priests 
were as ardent as the young ones; the 
million was as eager to be bigger as 
the thousand; seventy was as busy as 
seventeen. They strove mightily 
against one another, and the old priests 
were the most wary, the most plaus- 
ible and the most dangerous. Gibbs
learned he must walk charily among 
these—he must Wear a thousand eyes 
and beware of spiders indeed! 

And outside the temple itself were 
the pretenders, the swarming thieves 
and sharpers and fleecers, the sly ras-
cals and the _open rascals; but these 
were feeble folk, not dangerous once 
he knew them, and he bad a good guide 
to point them out to him. They were 
useful sometimes, he learned, and 
many of them served as go-betweens 
in matters where business nanst touch 
politics. He learned also hold Isrew-
cries and "traction" companies and 
banks and other institutions fought 
one another for the political control of 

to Buis own into an office for Hibbs, and 
Sllaeridan had made the room next 

the, door between the two rooms usd-
all stood open—the father bad estab-
Its ed that intimacy. One morning in 
Pei ruary, when Bibbs was alone, Sher-
Ida came in,-some sheets of typewrit-
ten memoranda in his hand. 

Hibbs," be said, "I don't like to butt 
in -cry often this way, and when I do 

sually wish I hadn't—but for heav-
en's sake what have you been buying 
th• t ole busted inter-traction stock 
fo ?" 

ibbs leaned back from his desk. 
or eleven hundred and fifty-five del-

la s. That's all It cost." 
'Well, it ain't worth eleven hundred 

a d fifty-five cents. You ought to 
k ow that. I don't get your idea. 
T 	stuff's deadern Adam's cat!" 

"It might be worth something—some 
d y." 

"How?" 
"It mightn't be so dead—not if We 

w cot into it," said Bibbs coolly. 
' Oh?' Sheridan considered this rains-
gilY; then be said, "Who'd you buy it 
flm?" 

"A broker—Fansmith." 
"Well, he must 'a' got it from one o' 

the crowd o' poor ninnies that was 
soaked with it. Don't you know who 
owned,yes  i I   tr i 

do." 
"Ain't sayln', though? That it? 

What's the matter?" 
"It belonged to Mr. Vertrees," said 

Hibbs, shortly, applying himself to his 

Sheridan gazed down at his 
son's thin face. "Excuse me," he said. 
"Your business." And he went back 
to his own room. But presently he 
looked in again. 

"I reckon you won't mind lunchin' 
alone today"—he was shuffling himself 
Into his overcoat—"because I just 
thought I'd go up to the house and 
get this over with mamma." He 
glanced apologetically toward his 
right hand as it emerged from the 
sleeve of the Overcoat The bandages 
bad been removed, finally, that morn-
ing, revealing but three fingers—the 
forefinger and the next to it had been 
amputated. "She's bound to make an 
awful fuss, and it better spoil her 
lunch than her dinner. I'll be back 
about two." 

But be calculated the time of his ar-
rival at the new house so accurately 
that Mrs. Sheridan's lunch was not dis-
turbed, and she was rising from the 
lonely table when be came into the 
dining room. He had left his overcoat 
in the hall, but he kept his 'hands In 
his trousers pockets. 

"What's the matter, papa?" she 
asked, quickly. "Has anything gone 
wrong? You ain't sick?" 

"Me!" He laughed loudly. "Me 
sick?" 

"You had lunch?" 
"Didn't want any today. You can 

give me a cup o' coffee, though." 
She rang, and told George to have 

coffee made, and when he bad with-
drawn she said querulously, "I just 
know there's something wrong." 

"Nothin' in the world," he respond-
ed, heartily, taking a seat at the bead 
of the table. "I thought I'd talk over 
a notion o' mine with you, that's all. 
It's more women-folks' business than 
what It is man's, anyhow." 

"What about?" 
"Why, ole Doc Gurney was up at the 

office this morning awhile—" 
"To look at your hand? How's he 

say it's doin'?" 
"Fine! Well, he went in and sat 

around with Hibbs awhile--" 
Mrs. Sheridan nodded pessimistically. 

"I guess it's time you had him, too. I 
knew Bibbs—"

"Now, mamma, hold your horses! I 
wanted him to look Hibbs over before 
anything's the matter. You don't sup-
pose I'm goin' to take any chances 
with Hibbs, do you? Well, afterwards, 
I shot the door, and I an' ole Gurney 
had a talk. He's a mighty disagreeable 
man; he rubbed it in on me what he 
said about Hibbs 	hallo' brains if he 
ever woke up. Then I thong-hi he must 
want to get something out o' me, he 
got so flattering—for a minute! 'Hibbs 
couldn't help havin' business brains,' 
be says, ibein' your son. Don't be sur-
prised,' he says—'don't be surprised at 
his makin' a success,' he says. 'Ile 
couldn't get over his heredity; he 
couldn't help bein' a business success—
once you got him into it. It's in his 
blood. Yes, sir,' he says, 'it doesn't 
need much brains,' he says, 'an' only 
third-rate brains, at that,' he says, 'but 
it does need a special kind o' brains,' 
he says, `to be a millionaire. I mean,' 
he says, 'when a man's given a start 
If nobody gives him a start, why, 
course he's got to have luck and the 
right kind o' brains. The only mir-
nawcleava.b,,o,ut Hibbs,' he says, 'is where be 
gotother the 	kind o' brains—the brains 
you made him quit usin' and throw 

"But what 'd he say about his 
health?" Mrs. Sheridan demanded, im-
patiently, as George placed a cup of 
coffee before her husband. Sheridan 
helped himself to cream and sugar, 
and begat,  to sip the coffee. 

"I'm comini to that," he returned, 
placidly. "See how easy I manage this 
cup with my left hand, mamma?" 

"You been doln' that all winter. 
What did—" 

"It's wonderful," he interrupted, ad-
miringly, "what a fellow can do with 
his left hand. I can sign my name 
with mine now, well's I ever could 
with my right. It came a little hard 
at first, but now, honest, I believe I 
rather sign with my left. That's all 
I ever have to write, anyway—just 
the signature. Rest's all dictatinS" 
He blew across the top of the cup 
unctuously. "Good coffee, mamma! 
Well, about Hibbs. Ole Gurney says 
be believes If Hibbs could somehow 
get back to the state o' mind be was 
in about the machine shop—that is, if 
he could some way get to feelin' about 
business the way he felt about the 
shop—srat the poetry and writin' part, 
but—" He paused, supplementing his 
remarks with a motion of his head 
toward the old house next door. "He 
says Bibbs is older and harder'n what 
he was when he broke down that time. 
and, besides, he ain't the kind o' 
dreamy way he was then—and I 
should say he ain't! I'd like 'em to 
show me anybody his age that's any 
wider awake! But he says Hibbs' 
Isealthill never need bother us again 
if—" 

Mrs. Sheridan shook her bead. "I 
don't see any help that way. You 
know yourself she wouldn't have Jim." 

"Who's talkin' about her havin' any-
body? But, my Lord! sbe might let 
hint look at her! She needn't 'a' got 
so mad, just because he asked her, that 
she wont let him come in the house 
any more.' He's a mighty tunny boy, 
and some ways I reckon he's pretty 
near as hard to understand as the 
Bible, but Gurney kind o' got me in 
the way o' -Makin' that if she'd let 
him come bask and set around with 
her an evening or two sometimes—not  

realer, 1 don't -mean—why— Well, 
)rat thought I'd see what you'd thint 
of it. There ain't any way to talk 
about it to Hibbs himself—I don't sup-
pose he'd let you, anyhow—but 
thought maybe you could kind o'  slip 
over there sorne day, and kind o' hint 
around till you see bow the laud lays, 
and ask her—" 

"Me!" Mrs. Sheridan looked both 
helpless and frightened. "No." She 
shook her head decidedly. "It wouldn't 
do any good." 

"You won't try it?" 
"I won't risk her turnip' me out o' 

the house. Some way, that's what I 
believe she did to Sibyl, from what 
Roscoe said once. No, I can't—and, 
-what's more, it'd only make things 
worse. If people find out you're run, 
sin' after 'em they think you're cheap, 
and thee.they won't do as much fo

,
e 

you as 1,' you let 'em alone. I don't 
believe it's any rise, and I couldn't de 
it if it was." 

He sighed with resignation. "All 
right, mamma. That's all." Then, In 
a livelier tone, he said: 'Ole Gurney 
took the bandages off my hand MS 
morning. All healed up. Says I don't 
need 'em any more." 

"Why, that's splendid, papal" she 
cried, beaming. "I was afraid— Let`* 
see." 

She came toward him, but he rose, 
still keeping his hand in his pocket. 
"Wait a minute," he said, smiling. 
"Now it may give you just a little 
teeny bit of a shock, but the fact is—
well, you remember that Sunday when 
Sibyl came over here and made all that 
fuss about nothin'—it was the day 
after I got tired o' that statue when 
Edith's telegram came—" 

-"Let me see your hand!" she cried. 
"Now wait!" he said, laughing and 

pushing her away with his left hand -
"The truth is, mamma, that I kind o' 
slipped out on you that morning. whoa 
you wasn't lookin', and went down to 
ole Gurney's office—he'd told me to, 
you see—and, well, it doesn't amount 
to anything." And he held out, for 
her inspection, the mutilated hand. 
"You see, these days when it's all die-
tatin', anyhow, nobody 'd mind just 
a couple o'—" 

He had to jump for her—she went 
over backward. For the second time 
in her life Mrs. Sheridan had fainted. 

CHAPTER XXXII. 

It was a full hour later when he left 
her lying upon a couch in her own 
room, still lamenting that the "fuss" 
which she was making irked him fat 
more than his physical loss. He per-
mitted her to think that be meant to 
return directly to his office, but when 
he came out to the open air he told the 
chauffeur in attendance to await him 
in front of Mr. Vertrees' house, whith-
er be himself proceeded on foot. 

Mr. Vertrees had taken the sale co4 
half of his worthless stock as manna - 

'In 
 

e wildernes 	 near- 
by what a 	 partic- 

ularly 	sti 
him that 
getting hold of 
later there might 
crease in the value o 
amount retained by his clien 	It 
might go "quite a ways up" within a 
year or so, be said, and he advised 
"sitting tight" with it. Mr. Vertrees 
went home and prayed. 

He rose from his knees feeling that 
he was surely coming into his own 
again. It was more than a mere gasp 

"Don't Be Surprised," He Said. 

of temporary relief with him, and his 
wife shared his optimism; but Mary 
would not let him buy back her piano, 
and as for furs—spring was on the 
way, she said. But they paid the but-
cher, the baker and the eandlestick 
maker, and hired a cook once more. 
It was this servitress who opened the 
door for Sheridan, and presently as-
sured him that Miss Vertrees would 
"be down." 

He was not the man to conceal admi-
ration when he felt it, and he flushed 
and beamed as Mary made her ap-
pearance, almost upon the heels of the 
cook. She had a look of apprehension 
for the first fraction of a second, but 
it vanished at the sight of him, and its 
place was taken In her eyes by a soft 
brilliance, wbile color rushed Ln her 
choetss, 

'Don't be surprised," he said "Truth 
is, in a way it's sort of oo baldness 
looked ts here. It'll fluty 	%IR 
ute, I expeot" 

(TO BE coNzugdpn: 

.0 
' That Stuff's Deader'n Adam's Cati" 

he city. The newspapers, he discov-
ered, had lost their ancient political in-
fluence, especially with the knowing, 
who looked upon them with a skep-
tical humor, believing the journals 
either to be retained partisans, like 
lawyers, or else striving to forward 
the personal ambitions of their owners 

f the_etyla ali 
them, but was usually obtained by giv-
ing the "floating voters" gin money, 
and by other largesses. The revenues 
of the people were then distributed as 
fairly as possible among a great num-
ber of men who had assisted the win-
ning side. Names and titles of of-
fices went with many of the prizes, 
and most of these title holders were 
expected to p:Nsent a busy appearance 
at times; and, indeed, some among 
them did work honestly and faithfully. 

Bibbs had been very Ignorant. Ail 
these simple things, so well known and 
customary, astonished him st Sint, and 
once—in a brief moment oi forgetting 
that he was done with writing—be 
thought that if he ,had known them 
and written of them, bow like a satire 
the plainest relation of them must 
have seemed! Strangest of all to him 
was the vehement and sincere patriot-
ism. On every side he heard it; it was 
a permeation; the newest schoolchild 
caught it, though just from Hungary 
and learning to stammer a few words 
of the, local language. Everywhere the 
people shouted of the power, the size. 
the riches and the growth of their city. 
Not oily that, they said that the people 
of their city were the greatest, the 
"fineslt," the strongest, the Biggest 
peo4 on earth. They cited no an-
thorigres, and felt the need of none, 
bein themselves the people thus cele-
brated. And if the thing was ques-
tions , or if it was hinted that there 
migh be one small virtue in which 
they'  were not perfect and supreme, 
they wasted no time examining them- 

1 selv s to see if what the critic said 
was true, but fell upon him and hoot-
ed h no and cursed him, for they were 
senskive. So Hibbs, learning their 
way er and walking with them, heark-
ens  to the voice of the people and 
sere d Bigness with them. For the 
vole of the people'is the voice of their 
god 



THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW 

Sam. "He's 
.esides, he's the 

concerned." He led 
the 	 the sitting room where 
(Charlie sat, contemplating his newly 
'awakened vision. 
' "Charlie, clear," said Martha, "did 

( Doctor Jackson tell you he might make 
yon well?" 

"He's goln' to," said the boy. 

"But did he say that—that the 
things he does to boys don't always 
work?" 

"It's gots' to work with me." 
"Did you understand that it is a 

long, bard struggle and that there 
would be lots of pain?" 

"I understand I'm gohi' to have a 
good pair o' legs, and I can bear the 
Pala 'cense God's dxini up a plan 
about it, and if it's part o' the plan 
for me to have pain, all right. It's the 
legs I'm after. Say, Boss, let me ask 
you somethini. S'poshe you was lost 
out on a prairie, and you didn't have 
'any water for a long time, and your 
tongue svvolled up and your eyes 
'bulged out and you was fit to perish. 
PAnd s'pose somebody come along and 
said, 'Boss, here's a nice, cool drink o' 

4111̀ -' iced tea. .Do you want it?' And s'pose 
(you said, 'Yes,' and the feller with the 
lea says: 'Well. it'll-  enat-yam-  all the 
money you got.' What'd you say?" 

"Cost be bloomed!" said Sam prompt-
ly. 

"What do I care for a little pain?" 
'demanded the boy. "What Pin after's 
legs. I'll fix it up with God about the 
pain." 

"John," said Dr. William Jackson, as 
the automobile took them swiftly be-
tween spreading fields of snow toward 
Sheffield. "do you know it is an expe-
rience like this that makes life worth 
living to me? Think of the joy of be-
ing able to hold out a little hope to 
those people, to know that it is more 
than probable that you will be able to 
give that amazing cherub the one thing 
he wants." 

"You say it is more than probable?" 
"The percentage of successful cases 

is growing greater. I purposely showed 
_ the dark side of the picture to those 

people. One mustn't promise too much. 
All that I said to them was true; there 
Is danger, there is a percentage of fail-
ures which must not be ignored." 

He looked thoughtfully off across 
country to where a range of moun-
tains lose, blue and hazy and delicate-
ly edged with gleaming ice. He was 
thinking of "Little Sir Galahad," as 
he called Charlie; and he was thinking 
of his own Quest, and the Holy Grail 
at the end, and the heartening odor of 
a hopeful, helpful mininstry to pain 
which Caine wafting down the Hill of 
Doubt up which he climbed so sturdily. 
He wondered how much wealth it took 
to compensate a business man like 
'Willett for want of that almost fanatic 
exalts lion which only the idealist can 
know. 

SYNOPSIS. 
—12-- 

While trundling the clean washing op 
Clipper Hill Mary Alice Brown is set up-
on by some mischievous boys, who spill 
the washing into the dirt. She is rescued 
and taken to her home in Calvert street 
by Francis Willett, a Galahad knight. 
She is punished by her drunken father for 
returning without the wash tnoney. Mary 
Alice wanders away from home, takes a 
trolley ride into the country and spends 
the night at the farmhouse of Sam Thom-
as. In the morning she meets little Char-
lie Thomas, a. cripple. Sam takes Mary 
Alice home and finds that he and Mm. 
Urown are old acquaintances. Sam takes 
her and Mary Alice to his home for a 
visit while Lem Brown, the drunken fa- 
ther, is seming a workhouse 	Fran- 
tin

sentence 
• Charlie is made a Galahad knight. 	- 

visits the farm and Is saved front 
XlrOwning by Mary Alice. Lem Brown 
gets out of Jail and goes to work for Sam 
Thomas as hired man. Francis Willett 
is sent away to preparatory school. Mary 
Alice gets a job in a department store. 
The Thomases have a wonderful Christ-
mas dinner. Jew Brown shows signs of 
reform. John Willett refuses to enter 
political campaign against the liquor ele-
ment. Doctor Jackson examines Charlie 
but makes no definite promise of a cure. 

..e.esesee.m.wo  

CHAPTER VI I I—Continued. 

"It often happens that way," said 
Jackson. "I had already guessed as 
much. Now if you think you wish the 
treatment to be given, if you feel that 
you want to take the risk, I can assure 
you that there is very good ground to 
(hope that in two or three more years 
iyonr boy will have a pair of fairly 
usable legs; not, you understand, per-
fectly normal, but sound enough for a 
reasonable amount of locomotion. And 
another result will be a much more 
stable and rugged health than he can 
ever attain unless this condition is re-
lieved." 

Martha asked some timorous ques-
tions. With the divine selfishness of 
motherhood, she would chaps have 
claspeTti 	 and fought off 
'the shinin 	 erance It it 

can 	OH htillata illEllatigataterlatilitSCOLOarktraStRaliBillill 	'mina ilieltired 

There seem to be compensa-
tions for lack of riches. The 
musician, the poet, the artist, 
the missionary, the man who 
gives his life to the service of 
humanity — these want no 
riches, only enough for com-
fort. And unless the rich man 
gives some of himself to others, 
something of service and per-
sonal sacrifice, he loses the best 
in life. 

unexpected. If you took a series of 
these little sketches and wrote under 
each the suggested attribute in the  fea- 
tures,
these: 

 you would write such words aa 

Against the name of a great philan-
thropist, "Egotism." 

Against that of a man whose reputa-
tion for political adroitness had be-
come nation wide, "Benevolence." 

Against that of a great captain of 
industry, "Innocence." 

Against that of a certain little man 
who for twenty years had worked 
humbly among his brethren of the 
slums, "Courage." 

Charlie himself could foretell no 
more than could the person at his el-
bow what verdict the pencil would rem 
der. He preferred not to make so 
hazardous a test, yet there was always 
an uncanny fascination in the experi-
ment when his friends and acquaint-
awes formed the subjects.' He came 
to shrink from this adventurous por-
traiture and drove his pencil to other 
ends. 

Charlie entered Minot house when he 
was thirteen. Sam took him there one 
morning in early fall. 

Daily, with his happy face glowing 
with the zest of life in its frame of 
blond curls and his odd, deceptively 
hesitant gal, be trod the academic 
path. He made little difficulty with 
the studies outlined for him. but he 
was utterly blissful only when he 
worked in one of the great skylighted 
studios, learning the rudiments of art 
by means of the cube, the, cylinder and 
the "block hand" with its flat planes 
of light and shadow. 

The life of Minot house got into 
this boy's blood. Of all the pupils, 
whose ages ranged from his own to 
that of the average person at college 
graduation, not one lacked the incen-
tive of a definite goal. 

"Mary Alice," he would say, "at Mi-
not house everybody's a kind of Gala-
had Knight. They don't all know it, 
but they're all on a quest of the Grail. 
Maybe it isn't the same Grail for ev-
erybody, but I guess it amounts to the 
same thing." 

"Charlie, you're a wonder," said 
Mary Alice. "I never saw such an old-
headed child!" 

Mary Alice was nineteen. She had 
been through high school and thought 
her education was complete. She was 
back in "the gloves" at Stacey's. Min-
nie and Sadie and Grace had long since 
gone the uncharted ways of matri-
mony. Mary Alice used to look up at 
the freckled little face in the armed 
turret, where she herself had formerly 
done up packages and "tubed" the 
sales slips and money, and wonder in 
what other ways the bundle girl's life 
paralleled her own. 

The six years which had made a 
poised young woman out of the little 
girl whom Francis Willett had called 
"skinny"'had certainly robbed her of 
no fraction of her good looks. Lent 

Ised.-Enore-itt. -a 
some daughter than ever. You couldn't 
imagine Mary Alice hauling a cartload 
of washing up Clipper Hill, and Lem 
couldn't imagine himself issuing any 
orders that she was in the least bound 
to respect; and yet he had never,, since 
the days of his rehabilitation, ex-
pressed a wish which she had not met 
promptly and cheerfully. 

Lem was and always would be a 

III 

private soldier, and a good one. He 
never would be an officer in any kind 
of army. He had taken orders from 
Sam Thomas since the very beginning 
of their relation, which was still that 
of man and master. 

Lem knew as much about Sam'a 
business of dairying as the Boss. 
Sometimes Sam would compliment 
Lem by telling him he sure conidn't 
get along without him. And ' Lem 
would always answer: "Oh, I don't 
know. I guess you could." 

He was a glutton for work. He 
saved Sam the necessity of hirin ex-
tra help, except at harvest timeo and 
Sam was Just He paid Lem, not i on a 
day-labor basis, but in proportion to 
his own prosperity. The little virhite 
house had not only plenty of green 
grass; it had flowers in beds, rlotin g in 
old-fashioned profusion, and carefully 
tended vines that flamed with col r in 
season. Lem had money in the b 

Sometimes Sam would walk ou on 
a Sunday afternoon and stand on top 
of the rocky knoll in the old pas um 
lot He would survey his well- lied 
acres with a soothing satisfaction; hen 
his eye strayed along toward the ye-
acre corner piece, where stood the 
Brown cottage, which Lem had bought 
and nearly paid for. In another 	o 
years Lem's title would be all free nd 
clear. Sam could see little Dick Brown 
sitting on the back porch with his fa-
then 

"I did that," Sam would say to ti tn-
self, "Marthy and Charlie and me. 
took that lump o' mod and mad a 
man of it. If I never do ano er  
thing's long as I live, I guess nobody 
can say I haven't helped this old word 
a little. Lordy! Wasn't Lem a m ss 
them first three or four months! Lo ve 
and 3 square-toed boot—that's a wl n-
nin' combination, all right." 

Then his eye would swing off town rd 
Sheffield, where the lazy vapors 
banked fires lay drifting over the ci 

"There's only two things in that 
towin got any real respect for," sa, d 
Sam to Martha one day. "That's time 
Clipper Hill hospital and Minot house. 

And then it occurred to him that per-
haps John Willett did not realize that 
he had such a need; perhaps John Wil-
lett thought himself an idealist, any-
how. And this made Doctor Jackson 
smile, for he had known Willett a 
great many years. 

CHAPTER IX. 

After Six Years. 
A broad flight of flat steps led up 

and up to the wide-flung portals of 
Minot house. Ascending these you un-
consciously elevated your chin, for as 
you climbed, the great columns of that 
stately porch held your eye. Minot 
louse was the Parthenon where a thou-
sand devotees made obeisance to all 
the gods of Education. 

Minot was dead, and lived again in 
the spirit which pervaded the house of 
his splendid endowment. Minot, born 
poor, lived and died to enrich Sheffield 
with the magnificence of his idea, rear-
ing a free university for the people, a' 
temple to the spirit of helpfulness and 
self reliance. 

If you could not learn a thing at 
linot house, it was because you were 

unteachable. But the pupils were of 
a high order of teachability, since they 
Went there with one idea—to learn. No 
social distinction attached to the stu-
dent at Minot house, and if you fan-
cied such a distinction before you en-
tered, you dropped the notion prompt-
ly or Minot house dropped you. How-
ever, when you graduated, you found 
yourself in possession of the more prof,  
itable distinction of efficiency. 

Minot house was a citizen factory; it 
worked two shifts. Long after other 
industries closed their eyes for the 
night lights blazed from the 'Windows 
oil Minot house. Only one type of en-
terprise vied with it in the matter of 
business hours, and that was, oddly 
enough, the saloon, whose function 
was to destroy, while Minot house pro- 

• 

In redeeming Lem Brown, do 
you believe that Sam Thomas 
has made amends for the days 
of his unrighteousness and for,  
the pain and sorrow he brought 
to others? 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Uncle Eben. 
"De man dat can't be on de leve 

said Uncle Eben, "must expect to ha 
a lot of ups an' downs in die life." 

ax 

Russell.): Coles tells 
how he killed one of 
the largest sea crea-
tures after a dan-
gerous fight with 
mad mating couple 

FT1111 several days of 
windy weather, which 
hail made successful 
Manta hunting impos-
sible, the morning of 
April 11, opened calm 
and hot. 

To kill a Manta, 
which is the scientific name for 
devilfish, perfect handling of, the 
boat is necessary and a proper crew is 
the first consideration in equipping an 
expedition. In my 20 years' experi-
ence of fishing off the coast of North 
Carolina, I have always made up my 
crew from the native market fishermen, 
in preference to the guides and boat-
men usually employed by sportsmen. 
On this occasion, in addition to Capt. 
Charlie Willis, I was fortunate In se-
curing the services of Capt. John Mc-
Cann of Punta Gorda, Fla., beyond 
question the best-known and most effi-
cient fisherman on the Florida coast, 
and he selected the three other mem-
bers of the crew—all young men, 
trained, active, and without fear. Cap-
tain McCann also furnished the boat, 
which was a snaa14,6-foot, open boat 
with an eight-horse power gari,line en-
gine. The construction, however, of 
this little boat was extra strong, or it 
would have been wrecked by the terri-
fic pounding it received. 

The men were nearly perfect for the 
positions which they were to 1111, know-
ing what to do no matter what condi-
thin might arise; therefore not touch 
time was required in training the crew. 
On such an expedition it is necessary 
for every man to move instantly when 
the word is given, like part of a per-

I-  Meet  t e. niv 
head when the fight Is on. 

When the boat passed out through 
Captive Inlet into the Gulf of Mexico, 
the water was so thick that a Manta 
would have had to rise to the surface 
to he seen, and I posted three men to 
keep close watch, one on each side of 
the boat, and one behind us, while I 
watched in front. 

We had run down the full length of 
the coast of Captive Island and were 
about a mile off the shore of Sanibel 
Island and in front of Blind Pass, 
when there came, suddenly and with-
out warning, a most terrific shock, 
which threw the four of us who were 
standing to our hands and knees for a 
fraction of a second. The boat, which 
was running at full speed, had met the 
head of a Manta, rising to the surface 
and coming toward us at moderate 
speed. The shock of the collision was 
so great that it almost stopped the 
headway of the boat, and its bow was 
lifted more than a foot out of the wa-
ter; but our speed carried the boat up 
over the high part of the back of the 
Manta just as the two great black fins 
were flung Badly into the air, almost 
meeting over our heads and deluging 
ms with many gallons of water. Then 
the two fins crashed down on the sur-
face of the sea with a noise that could 
have been heard for miles, and the 
Manta instantly repeated the perform-
ance as I yelled to the engineer, "Keep 
her going." Just as the bola was slid-
ing from the back of the creature, an-
other huge Manta rushed up from be-
low, striking full on our port bow with 
sufficient force to spin the boat around 
until its direction was almost reversed. 
At one time all four of the great black 
pectoral fills were towering above ns, 
and large quantities of water were 
flung into the boat. First the head and 
then the stern of the boat was highest 
as it was pitched from side to side, and 
then I heard the chug, chug, chug of 
the racing propeller blades as they 
gashed the tip of the pectoral fin of 
the first Manta. The engineer kept the 
engine going at full speed,'but the pro-
peller blades were not catching the wa-
ter now, and for a short distance we 
were carried upon the broad backs of 
the two monster devils of the sea. 

I fully realized the danger, as did 
every one of the men with me in that 
little boat, but every man filled his 
place perfectly and there was no out- 

INTERESTING FACTS 

Ice is made use of in a Texas or-
chard to retard the budding until de-
sired. 

With an automobile tire in mind an 
inventor has brought out fire hose with 
ih removable inner tube that can be re-
newed when injured. 

Two American express companies 
have recently opened offices in Hong-
hong. There is considerable parcel 
post business between that part of 
the world and the United States. 

• poiltinlving machine small enought  

went, for I had a crew composed of 
men who show at their best only In 
time of danger. Scarcely a word was 
spoken until, in the midst of a wild 
upheaval of the two madly frightened 
Manta beneath, us, the boat was flung 
from their backs and was turning over, 
when I shouted, "High side!" which or-
der was instantly obeyed, two of the 
men, except for an arm and a leg, 
throwing themselves entirely out of the 
boat. 

The boat struck head first and 
shipped a lot of water over her bow, 
but we were now clear of the two Man-
ta, who raced together on the surface 
for a short distance. 

These two Manta appeared to have 
lost all fear of the boat and its occu-
pants; we were many times in touch-
ing distance of theni and they both 
passed under the boat several times. 
The first was a female, well ahovglo 
feet in width, and I was about to at-
tack it, when I saw, nergly a mile 
away, the largest Manta that I have 
ever seen. It was on the surface so I 
ran the boat down to it, and never 
have I wanted to kill any one thing 
quite as badly as I wanted to kill that 
great fish, for It was fully 24 feet in 

I and all of my crew saw an embryo, 
folded in cylindrical form, thrown high 
in the air, and I heard Captain Jack 
exclaim, "Did you see that? The young 
one has a tail longer than 'the old one I" 
The embryo quickly unfolded its fins 
and, catching the air horizontally, its 
descent was retarded until after the 
mother fish had disappeared beneath, 
the surface. 

When I had hurled my harpoon and 
reached behind me, the spade lance 
had been instantly placed in my hand, 
but asod saw this embryo feebly flap-
ping on the surface, I passed back the 
spade lance and yelled "Give me an 
iron, quick!" (the harpoon is always 
called an iron) and while not five sec-
onds were taken In the exchange, that 
was too long, for as I threw back my 
ham: to strike, the male swept the em-
bryo beneath the surface with one of 
its fins. 

I passed back the harpoon and seized 
the spade lance, as I saw the wounded 
female, now on the surface, charging 
down on us at highest speed. I was 
forced to strike instantly and there 
was not sufficient time to clear up the 
line attached to the lance handle, so 
the point of the spade lance was slight-
ly deflected, with the result that the 

To retard the speed of motor trucks 
or stop them entirely if not running 
too swiftly a Frenchman has invented 
a wide blade fan, horizontally mounted 
beneath the vehicles. 

The government of Norway has es-
tablished a censorship of motion pic-
ture films intended for public exhibi-
tion. 

Swimming apparatus made of rub-
ber cushions that can be Inflated 
through an air valve and so compact 
it can be carried in a pocket has been 
Invented.  

However, the force of the blow, which 
was delivered with both hands without 
releasing the handle, was so great, that 
It depressed the creature's head, and 
the head-on collision did not crash In 
the side of the boat es it probably 
would have done otherwise. The top 
of the head struck the bottom of the 
boat, breaking the lance handle short 
off against the side, any I was con-
fronted with a very serious defect in 
my equipment. I had acquired, by 
years of work with the lance, such 
confidence in my ability to place It 
where I desired that I had not thought 
it necessary to provide more than one 
spade lance; but now my fish was very 
much alive and fighting mad and I 
was without a spade lance. 

Then-water was so thick that the 
Manta could not be seen until very 

ar- the-surfchtattChecethjealtoaLlIltt. 
slack of his harpoon hauled In and the I 
line showed the direction in which the 
fish was traveling under water. Cap-
tain Jack steered the boat, which was 
kept running, and that it wan well 
handled is shown by the fact that not 
once In mare than a dozen rushes did 
the devilfish reach the surface without 

after the fight she showed 23 such 
wounds. 

Through all this fight there was one 
uncertain and disturbing factor that 
we were not In a position to guard 
against—namely, that the great male 
mate of the wounded Manta kept near 
us until the fight was over and three 
times nearly capsized us by pushing 
the boat from the back of the female. 
Once, just after we had been nearly 
capsized by a heavy blow from the 
head of the male, and when the female 	• 
was fighting most violently, when we 
were all covered with the blood of our 
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Information Wanted. 
Bacon—This paper says as a deer-

hunting state Vermont now rivals 
Maine, with 6,000 deer killed in 1915, 
compared with from 8,000 to 10,000 in 
the Maine wilderness. 

Egbert—Nothing said as to whick 
state leads in the sniping of guides? 

The More the Merrier. 
Musketry Instructor (to recruit who 

insists on gazing at hirn)=-Why don't 
you look at the sights? 

Recruit—Please, sergeant, which are 
the others?—London Opinion. 

Little Sir Udall 
A Story With a 

Blessing 

By PHOEBE GRAY 
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ward show either of fear or excite- fatal snot was missed by a few inches 
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Learning the Rudiments of Art. 

(bleed, citizens. It should be said that 
the Minot peoduct offered poor pick-
ings for that sort of competition. 

Up the flight of broad, flat steps now 
climbed a boy; a boy with a face eager 
and alert, and a quantity of blond 
hair that waved and twisted all over 
his head in insubordinate curls. 

He walked with an odd,-  slightly un-
even gait, which seemed to you at first 
to require conscious effort, but which 
you presently discovered to be as ef-
fective a means of locomotion as the 
average. His feet were smaller than 
common for a boy of his age, and his 
legs noticeably slender. But he could 
walk, easily and rapidly. As he was 
between thirteen and fourteen years 
old, there was no reason to doubt that, 
with his general growth, his legs 
would more and more approach the 
normal. 

Charlie's legs were the only limping 
thing about him. His brain cantered, 
to say the least, where most brains 
plodded. And he had developed an as-
tonishing and catholic dexterity. This 
had become emphasized from the time 
he had begun to play with the new 
drawing outfit, on a memorable Christ-
mas night. 

Every day of his life from that time 
lie had drawn and drawn and drawn. 
The weird results of first attempts 
gave place to work that showed the 
promise of the future. His perspec-
tive was masterfully gistorted, his 
chiaroscuro a patchwork of tangled 
shadows; but here and there, in a face, 
in the poise of a head, or au the grace 
and truth of gesture even of some 
crude caricature, there was a flash of. 
talent almost blinding in its revela-
tion. 

The revelations contained in the 
boy's crude sketches of people were 
so startling that he grew to dread 
them. He wanted to like everybody, 
to confide in everybody, to believe the 
best of everybody. 

He would take up a current maga-
zine and, finding in it the portrait of 
some man in the public eye, would 
swiftly copy it in a few strokes. The 
results were striking, and often totally 

width and must have weighed not less finding our boat on her back. Each 
than 12,000 pounds. I was uncertain time I drove the lance through her 
however, as to Its gender, and u fe- heart or brain one or more times, and 

male was absolutely necessary. 
She was now swimming on or near 

the surface with mate following, al-
most touching her all the time, and, 
with all ready, we moved to the attack. 
As she was passing, quartering, across 
our bow, I gave the word. Charlie and 
I drove our harpoons deep Into her 
broad back; then, with a great splash 
of her fins, she plunged below and 
ahead. As the drogue was snatched 
under, it threw water high in the air 
and the shock was so great that it 
brought the great ray to the surface 
in that awkward, wheeling, edgewise 
leap that Manta make, after the man- victim and the boat was almost filled 
nor of a wheel turning over. Before with water, the youngest member of 
its tall had reached the perpendicular the crew (Luther Dixon), thinking that 

the end for all of us was near, tried to 
force a harpoon into my hand as he 
screamed, "Iron the big bull and let's 
all go to h— in tow of a team of 
devils!". I quote this to show the tem-
per of the men, for while Luther, and 
probably others of the crew, thought 
this our last fight, neither he nor any 
other man showed even a trace of fear. 
Then the dying Manta raised her head 
against the side of the boat and gave a 
loud harsh bark or cough, and as I ex-
claimed, "Watch her eyes looking two 
ways at oncel", the stricken creature 
slowly rolled one of her eyes, until 
with that one only, she seemed to look 
at all of us behind her in the boat. 

Before striking the Manta I had 
looked at my watch and called out the 
time, and as the big fish died, I again 
pulled it out and asked, "How long?" 
Not one of the crew placed the time of 
the fight at less than two hours and 
when I told them that it had taken on-
ly 22 minutes, they wanted to see if 
the watch had not stopped. The fight 
was now over, the great female Manta 
that we had come for was dead; but 
there was still a man-sized job in front 
of us and we at Once made the fish 
fast to our stern and headed for Blind 
Pass, more than a mile away. 



IN COOD SHAPE 

The Clyde Interprise says: 
The publisher of the Interprise 

has recently made a number of 
trips through the Clyde country and 
on every hand crop prospects are 
magnificent. A fairly good crop 
of wheat and oats have been haryes-
ted, corn, maize and other early 
feed crops have made good and 
later maize and fetireta promise 
abundant yields. The cotton in 
most ,places is looking fine, and 
while the weevil are working some 
injnry in a few localities, in most 
places they are not injuring the,  
crop. The yarns, of which there 
are hundreds of acres in this part 
of the country are in splendid shape, 
some of the earlier plantings now 
being almost ready to go on the 
market. The peanut crop is 
good and our fruit crop something 
immense. All in all, the prospect 
now is that the Clyde Country will 
have a bumper crop this year. 

If you have relatives away from 
this country and don't want to write 
them, send The Review to them at 
less than the 2c postage weekly. No 
subscriptions taken for less than 
six months for 50c . 

Buy your groceries and 

dry goods and save money 

at Carter's 

MEETING CLOSES 

The Baptist meeting came to a 
close Sunday night, the preacher, 
Rev. C. E. McDonald, leaving for 
his home at Dalhart Monday morn-
ing after baptizing at the Cross 
Plains Gin tank. Ile preaching 
was of a high order, Rev. McDon-
ald being one of the plainest and 
ablest preachers we have had for 
some time 

FARMERS' INSTITUTE 
AT ABILENE 

The Review has a program of 
"The Centilal nWest Texas District 
Farmers' 1nstittiTeF to be held at 
Abilene August 3 d%zmber of 
the very best qualifie 	in the 
State are to speak on the various 
subiects of interest to farmers and 
their families. All that can do so 
will do well to attend the meeting. 

Children Cry for Fletcher's To  

Roofing That Lasts 
half a  lifetime is not at all expensive 
when you consider durability and 
freedom from the expense of repairs. 
There are many kinds of composition 
roofing in our stock that will give 
complete satisfaction. 

Explain Your Needs to Us 
and we will tee you the particular kind 
best suited to your purpose. If you will 

show us your plans we will show you how 

to save money on material and labor. 

All Our Building Supplies 
Are Guaranteed - 

BRAZELTON-PRYOR 6CO. 

bought before the big advance, and can sell you 
the best grades of flour cheaper than they can be 
bought today at the mills. See us before buying. 

Bakers' Best Special Flour 
Guaranteed to be the best for making light bread. 

Sold at reasonable price. 

Forbes 	AdamS 

ND SHOOT-TERM BOMBS 
AND FARM & RANCH 

Farm & Ranch for year 	$1.00 
Hollands for one two years 	$1.00 
Both 	 $1.50 
Either with The Review 1 vear$1.65 
Both with The Review one year 2.20 
	0 	 

CURTIS DOTS 

The shower made the weather 
cooler, but we would like a good 
rain. 

Miss Alma Childers of Risirg 
Star is the auest of her cousin, Miss 
Alma Wbodell. 

Roscoe Kennedy attended chinch 
at Pieasent Hill Saturday night. 

W. W. Garrett ants family visited 
relatives at C ttonwood Saturday 
and Sunday. 

Miss Mae Kennady is visiting 
friends near Gorman. 

John Brawlev and wife visited re• 
latives at Cottonwood Sunday. 

Kennr,dv, has returs-,e. to her borne 
•nt DesdamoMa. 

Miss keichem of Mills County is 
viaiting her cousin, Miss Ella Ketd 
chem. 

The meeiing began last Sunday, 
Rev. P. D. 0 Brien will sweat 
Rev. Richardson. Everybody is 
invited to attend these services. 

Roscoe Kennedy began a singing 
class at Nimrod Monday. 

Wherecan I sve money ? 

at Carter's 

The Hind Yon Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of 

and has been made under his per. 
sonal supervision since its in,4sncy. 

. 	, 	.-(..i Allow no one to deceive yonin this. 
AU Counterfeits, Imitations and "Just-as-good" are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment. 

What is CASTORIA 
Castoria is a, harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare. 
Boric Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allays Feverishness. For more than thirty years it 

its been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, 
nulency, Wind Colic, all Teething Troubles and. 
rrhoea. It regulates the Stomach and Bowels, 
'Mates the Food, giving healthy and natural sleep. 

atembn Inildrents Panacea—The Mother's Friend. 

CASTORIA GENLIIK 	
ALWAYS 

1Bears the Signature of 

In  use  pot  Over 30 Years 

Mr.and Mrs. J. C. Minton had 
a family re-union on Monday cf 
this week, in celebration of an an-
niversary of Mrs. Minton's birthday. 
About twenty five of their children 
and grandchildren were present, and 
a very pleasant time, of course, was 
enjoyed by all. Mr, and Mrs. 
Owens of Monday, Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Bowley of Haskell County, 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert Mimon of 
Stephens County, Mrs. George 
Barnes of Bangs. Mr. and Mrs. 
George Minton of Ft. Worth, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Claude Minton, Torn 
and Wallace Minton  of Pioneer, 
were present. This comprised all 
the living children; all grandchildren 
were present also. The fatted goat 
was killed. 

The Baptist revival is in progress 
with Rev. Dave McDonald i n 
charge. Rev. McDonald is a brother 
to John McDonald; he i s a 
home-product, being born and 
reared in the Pioner country. A 
number of conversions have already 
been reported. The meeting is be-
ing well attended and especially by 
young people from Hodnett Grove 
and other points. 

Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Lee of un-
known parts have been visiting the 
formet's father. J. T. Lee, His 
daughter, formerly Miss Hattie, of 
Sylvester is also visiting him. 

Frank Underwood of Haskell 
county has returned home after 

visiting his parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. S. Underwood. He was accom-
panied home by his sister, Miss 
Hettie,--Reporter 

CHRISTIAN MEETING 

The 'members of the "Christian 
church are holding a revival,  meet-
ing under a tabernacle at their 
church with Elder Roy E. Wallace 
in charge. Elder Wallace has the 
reputation of being a good talker. 
They are having good crowds and 
good preaching. 

Rev. A. D. Jameson reports 
the closing of a good meeting at 

!Dressy on Tuesday night ot , this 
week. Twenty-seven conversions 
are the partial fruits of the meet-
ing. He was assisted by R. M. 
Tallant, who does the singing. 
They will begin a meeting on 
Sunday in Cross Plains, 

Clarence Martin, accompanied by 
his father-in-law, Mr. Lindsey, and 
his mother. Mrs. A. M. Martin, left 
Sunday for Mr. Lindsey's home in 
Mitchell County. Thence Clarence, 
his wife, who has been visiting her 
parents, and his mother will go 
for a several days visit at Clarendon. 

o 	 
J. W. Osborne, an old-timer in 

the Burkett country, who, however, 
has spent seveaal years recently in 
Oregon, is visiting Ed Henderson 
of west of town. 

CALLAHAN STILL GOOD 

The producer and 
the consumer hold daily 
heart to heart talks 
through these columns. 

I 
value as an obstacle t 

Full-Blooded Chickens 	
t a business transactio 

for Sale 
through the want ads. 

Cockerels for sale from $1.01) to T You cannot afford to 
$5.00, from the following" breeds: 	" 1 

• MISS the chances thrown Ferris and You m White I ecdoorns 
two lyst 	America, Fishel 'Jt your feet on this page, 

1,'.-fteuth Rock, -White'„ q 	as 
.Orpington. Black Minorca, and kvir. Lawful Buyer. 
Thompse,  sr i E-r:ed Plymouth I 

SHE MONEY ON FLOUR BY MING NOW 
from FORBES & ADAMS. The advance i n 

• "' 

Wheat has been the sensation of the last few 
weeks. It is now selling $1.30 to 1.40 per bu. 

1.6 	Flour has advanced accordingly and will advance 
40more. We have just received 
4+a 

  A Car of Hour, Bran, Mixed Feed 
fiN 
/" 
it 
4' 
16 
10 
/0 
10 
I1 
/0 
4' 

FROM HASKELL COUNTY 

Haskell. Texas. Aug. 17, 1916 

The Review: 

It is with great pleasure that I 
write you a few lines from Haskell 
County. 	We like this county 
pretty well. 

Some people are breaking land 
to sow what crops. This seems to 
be a good wheat county. 

Mr. Henslee, please forward the 
issues of the Review that I have 
missed and send the Review to me 
as I would not be with out it. We 
dearly love the Review—it is always 
like a long letter from home folks. 
We shall be glad to receive it. 

With best wishes to the Review 
and many readers 	• 

' Yorpe truly, 

D. E. Atwood 

CHICKENS AND TURKEYS 
wasted et Witt & Harbin's 

"Lie Courry Lye `sacrec .f-Tarp 
Convention will convene at Put-
nJm, Texds. the first Sunday in 
Scp,.. and Saturday before. 	All 
lovers ot Sacred Harp singinp are 
cod 1 1 	invited to- meet with us 
on these o days attn enjoy the 
songs that our father and mother 
use to sing, everybody is invited to 
corn- and be with us. 

Yours for more tousle, 
W. W. Everett 

NOTICE 

The People of the town are ad-
vised by the city authotities not to 
water any kind of stock out of the 
city watering tank, as it is for the 
use of the country people only, 
[signed] Clint Ru therford, Mayor 

Miss 	..vlat Witt wrto has 	se 	the  Keviev.,  31.00 been Visiting her 	Mrs. 0 A. 

	

NOTE SACRED MP MUSIC I 	CLOSES CODA MEETING 

• 

No. 6 Remington typewrite) 

for sale or trade. cheap. Review. 

Take a KODAK with you. 
Your vacation or outing is inemn-
plete without one. 

the City Drug Store. 

Screen Doors and wire "swat 
he fly" 

Shackelford's Lumber yard. 

1,WATED HER MONEY BACK 

Conductor—you shoo ct wait until 
the ear stops, madam. 

Fair Passenger—That's all you snow 
ahout it; I have an accident policy 
that hasn't paid me a cent yet. 

Messers .1, C. Freemau, Louie 
and Ely Neeb, Lane Steele. IV. T. 
Wilson, and M. J. Manning return-
ed last Friday from a prospect-
ing trip to The Lamesa country, 
They went for the purpose of in-
vestigting a few sections of school 
land that are coming on the marker 
in the near future. They were not 
satisfied with the land in question. 	There is no fictitious  

• 

-we Always sought 	Rocks, \,!ule.. see .1 few trios, 
Hold Fast as Friendship. 1 he Kind You Hn. 	e. 	 ore cokerz and two pullets, for 

	

It is not 	estrang, 'Vlsiamsagassamwm 1.5.00. Pullers houlci be layino by meint a friend vi.om 
m?, Oct.—R. 	 time to see  

Circulars, Bullheads 

ALL KINDS OF 
' PRINTING CUT 

TO ANY SIZE 

Carters 

Mr. and Mrs. Author Powers left 
here last Wednesday night for 
Brownwood after visiting Mrs. 
Powers' sister, Mrs. I. B. Loving. 
They make their home at Star. 

Mrs. Andy Young, -accompanied 

Many things in Hard- 
by her grand-children, Andy and 
Winona Young, from the Bayou 

ware at a saving in price were Baird visitors Wednesday.— 
at Carte is 	 Baird Star. 

EVERYTHING in our shop is 
UP TO DATE. 

Give us a TRIAL ORDER. and 
be convinced. 

Anything i n summer 

!dry goods at prices that 

will interest you at 

You Need a Tonic 
There are times in every woman's life when she 

needs a tonic to help her over the hard places. 
When that time comes to you, you know what tonic 
to take—Cardui, the woman's tonic. Cardui is com-
posed of purely vegetable ingredients, which act 
gently, yet surely, on the weakened womanly organs, 
and helps build them back to strength and health. 
It has benefited thousands and thousands of weak, 
ailing women in its past half century of wonderful 
success, and it will do the same for you. 

You can't make a mistake in taking 

Miss Amelia Wilson, R. F. D. No. 4, Alma, Ark., 
says: "I think Carclui is tile greateat medicine on earth, 
for women. Before I began to take Carclui, I was 
so weak and nervousn and had such awful dizzy 
spells and a poor appetite. Nora I feel as w ' and 
as strong as I ever Ol1d, and Can cat most a 
Begin taking Cardui today. Sold by ail' 

e Woman's Tonic 

do , 
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SELL CREAM  • 
if you are not selling cream you are le.sing money, 

'Make your cows earn you a living—cream bring cash. 

fu
r are never too busy to test your cream; bring it 

to us any day in the week. 

Neeb Produce Co. 
z 	Agents for the NISSLEY CREAMERY CO., the 

people who opened the cream business here. 

J. W. and Iron Atwood. and the lat-
ter's family of Collingsworth coun-
ty have been visiting their relatives 
here, the Atwoods. They say that 
their country, which last year turned 
to feedstuff that could not be sold 
very high, will not make much of 
that crop this year . 

Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Wagner 
arrived here last Friday from a pro-
longed 

 
visit with a daughter, Mrs. 

Russell, of Plainview. Uncle Jonme 
comes back full politics as ever, a 
regular ',war boss," as Juan puts it, 
in the Democratic party. They 
always like their visits in the Plains 
country. 

Messrs. L. W. and. R. V. Teague 
of Blankett and Hamlin respective-
ly, and their families, have been 
visiting their brother, J. C. Teague 
of Burnt Branch. Mr. L. W. Teague 
took considerable interest in the 
candidacy of his fellow townsman, 
J. F. Cartwright, and while here 
took occasion to look up the vote 
cast for him and his cpponent in 

DI/4' 

Copyright. 191.. by 11142C1k.re Nevt,pag; 

The Singer 
Sewing Machine 

Sold on three fall payments 
without interest. Guaran-
teed 25 years. The only 
Sewing Machine on the 
market with a successful 
record of 65 years. 

If in the Market for a Sew-
ing Machine phone or write 
us and will have a repre-
sentative call at your home 
and demonstrate the Singer 

S. E. Allison, Baird 
R. B. Forbes, Cross 
Plains 

166,61:AMMENEW.iiMWANIMMMDMV.AMWSMEMI 

HERE ONO YONDER 
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Cash goes far at Forbes & Adams 

Get your quilt cotton at the Fur-
niture store. 

Bring us your cream, 25c—Neeb l  
produce Co, 

One and two ply oil her  roofing 
in stock. 

Shackelford's Lumber Yard. 

W. H. King and family have res 
turaed from a visit at Mineral Wells 

Get your bread and fresh meats 
at the —City Meat Market, 

Bid Wagner and Walter Causey 
Played society in Burkett Sunday . 

Fresh skinned cat fish on Friday 
and Saturday at—The Busy Bee. 

S. L. Teague'and family are the 
guest of Mr. Buchannan of 1Putnam 

Bring us your cream, 25c—Neeb 
Produce Co. 

Mr.' and Mrs. W. E. Melton of 
Baird were here Trades Day. 

The DeLaval, the separator 
you will eventually buy. „ 

Witt & Harbin want your infer- 
tile eggs. 	lady) 

Infertile egge wanted at Witt & 
Harbin's, 	 (adv) 

Puy your last cheap flour at—
Forbes & Adams. 

Miss Lillian Peoples left Friday 
forafew days visit withithe family 
of Buck Garey of Admiral. 

See Rutherford for your rugs and 
linoleums. A' complete stock to 
select from. 

Vick Gilbert of Woodson is visit-
ing his mother Mrs. J. T. Gilbert 
and other relatives. 

New shipment of wall ,paper just 
received. come in and look it over. 
-Rutherford. 

A Mr. Petty and family of Leuders 
-was the guest of W. A. Williams 
and family last week. 

You can feel safe in drinking at 
our fountain for we sterilize it daily 

The City Drug Store 

Oyster season opens. with us 

Saturday Aug. 12. eAirst to try 
hem.—Busy Bee 

Albert Clem nts and family of 
•Puthany 	isiting Mrs. Clements 
'mother, Mrs. J. T. Gilbert. 

Our Cigars are always fresh and 
moist. Try them and be convinced. 

The City Drug Store 

Edd Lee returned Sunday from 
a week's visit with home folks at 
Aspermont. 

Mrs. Charlie Teague and daughter 
Miss Irene. are visiting in Putnam 
this week. 

Mcsey Baum and Bill Ogilvy 
played society on Dibrell's ranch 
Sunday. 

J . 'I'. Gilbert returned home Mon-
day from an extended visit with 

his son. Scott of Woodson. 

-Mesdames Bessie Ray and Dixie Miss Ida Middlebro 
Frazier of Baird were here Sunday, her home Monday a 
the guests of their teas. 	!after visiting Dr. Tys 

the past month: 
When you think of cleaning and , 

pressing think of the Hoffman 	Edwin Neeb mad 

week. 

Mrs. W. J. Garrett of Jayton is 
visiting her parents Mr. and Mrs. 

made a business trip to Cottonwood try is building a new barn oil one 
Friday. they made the trip itl of his rent places. Fred Stacy has 
Jessie's jitney. 	 rented a part of this place horn 

after the show. Welton always open 
at The City Drug Store. 	Mrs. R. D. Carter and other rel- 

Refresh yourself at our fountain ty is visiting his parents Mr. and 	_ , 

atives. 

Tom Career of Stonewall Coun- Mr. Klutts. 

l'atent loather shoes can be Sept 
Patent Leather. 

like new It they are rubbed over ones- Tailor. Mr. and Mrs. J. 1). Bryson of sionaur with milk and polished with a 
Loraine are visiting their daughter, soft dry cloth. 

get your meals at Mrs. M. A. Baum of the Dressy 

Steam Press and— Tartt the Tailor• Abilene on Sunday, going after 
Miss Elen Barnes, whom he carried 
to the Star. 

BUTTER 
wanted at Witt & Harbins 

JUST THINK OF IT 
Full size jelly glasses, worth 35c, 

Saturday's price only 155 a dozen. 

THE RACKET STORE. 

ALWAYS OPEN 

NO HIGHER YET 

Miss Beulah Har pole returned 
home Sunday after visiting Miss 
Noua Clements at Pu tnam the past 
week. 

PIS 

on and family 

e a trip to 

Owen Baum has returned to New Jersy 
Mexico with his brother. Bow Baum. Clark. 
He is prospecting in those parts. 

Farm & Ranch for one year 
for only 65c in club with The ok returned to Review.  

ope, r 

Mrs. T. H. Davis returned borne 
Wednesday after a week's visit at 
Lubbock o it the Plains. 	H e r 

daughter, Mrs. K. E. McDonald, 
accompanied her home. 

C. E. Alvis returned last Thurs. 

C. E. Barr and B. T. Higgin-
botham. agents for the Reo, report 
the sale of cars to Charlie Worthy 

cows for sale. 	See Jeff 

I 
I 
I 
I 
Al 

I 

I 
I 
I 

I 
I 
I 

I have 15 or 20 bales of cotton to 
pick. Three room house furnished 

Ito right kind of a force, 

T. B. Harris, Admiral, Texas. 

ki! 	PROTECT YOUR HARNESS 
during the dry weather by oiling 
them with Para Harness Oil. 	For 
sale by Forbes & Adams. 	ad,II 

Mr. and Mrs. B. T. Higginbotham II  
lett Monday night for Brownwood, 
where they took the train for Gal- s 
veston where they will spend two 
or three weeks. Perhaps in the cool + 
waters of the Gulf most of the time. 3  

I t 

Bring us your cream, 25c—Neeb 
Produce Co, 

COTTON PICKERS WANTED 

• 
The Review and The Semi-

Weekly Farm News for $1.75. 
0--- 

Mr. and Mrs. I. M. Cooper of 
Dublin are visiting their grand-
children, Mrs. S. P. Rumph and 
Jim Lawrence. They have been 
living at Waco, but on account of 
their advancing age have decided to 
break up houSekeeping. 

11, 

Our buyer has just returned from market and as a consequence of 

this trip we will soon be prepared for an enormous fall business 

in all lines. Our ready to wear department will be fortified with 

all the new and pretty things that go to make a lady's wardrobe 

complete; Dresses, Suits, Coats, Sport Coats, Shoes, Hosiery, Cor-

sets, Underwear, Millinery, etc. 

Everything in the markets are much higher than a year ago but 

owing to our immense buying facilities we were able to command 

the very lowest prices and-will-be in position to take care of our 

customers' needs at very small advances in prices over a year ago, 

We placed orders for a great many items last February and conse-

quently did not have to pay the prevailing high market price of to- 

day, 

By next weekfour ready-to-wear and millinery will be on display and 

we ask that you come to see them and give us an opportunity of 

showing you one of thellargest and most carefully selected lines it 

has been our pleasure to show, 

This [will be an extraordinary season and it will be well to your in-

terest to doFyour fall buying early for the reason that merchandise 

isiscarce and any reorders placed by merchants will be at a higher 

price. 

Do your preparing for winter early and thus save money. 

Higginbotham Trad. C 

-ay Miss Artie Day has returned to 
Id 	from a trip to St. Louis where 

her home at Pecos after Visiting [he went to buy good for the Davis 

S. L. Teague and ,  family the past iGaaner & Co. store. He bought 	Sheriff J. A. Moore with T. E. 
for the fall and winter trade. 	Powell of Band was in town last 

Saturday. Mr. Powell . was here 
attending a directors' meeting of 
the Farmers' National Bank. 

W. T. Wilson of the Dressy com-lof Cottonwood and Tom Harris ,--ot 	[he  Bark of Cross Plains is hay. 
munity. 	 ! north of town. 	 ing two-inch iron posts put in around 

Jessie Moore and L. P Henslee 	G. W. Klutts of the Dressy con, the outer edge of the sidewalk or 
the Kuteman buildings, to support 
the .wnings that are tending to 

The path to tailute is paved with 
the corpse of those who intended to 
advertise—and never did.—Dixie. 

Farm & Ranch for one year 
65c in club with The Review. 
you will eventually buy. l 

John and Cliff Westo man return-
ed Wednesday from a 300-hundred 
mile trip north, visiting Albany, 
Moran. Throckmorton, and other 
places . 

This is to remind you that von 
should never buy or order a suit 
without seeiug my line.—My price'  
is always right and fit and satisfac-
tion alwa, s guaranteed.—Tart the 

W. H. Gore and family of Co-
manche have moved here prepara-
tory to Mn. Gore's taking up his 
work as teacher in the school. 
They are living inithe Lyle house 
in north part of toafn. Mr. Gore is 
first assistant in the'school. 

or 25c, in spite of 
-ices o n nearly 

er that when 
short orders 

al Gafe, 

country. 	 t 	L. D. Montgomery and son, 
Make Witt & Harbin's store your Claude, left last Friday in Claude's 

headquarters while in town. 'They car for a trip to the Plains country 
will buy your produce and sell you and New Mexico. They will be 
groceries. One price to all. [adv] gone a week or two. 

	is 

Priced $15.00 to 	• 	$30.00. 
Every Suit Guaranteed in Every Respect. I know,  how 
to Fit and Please Yost. Try my lines. 

L. B. L NPS EY 
First Door. South of tit itt & Harbin's Produce & Grocery 
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