
EITLINO COUNTY RESULTS 	er. Mrs. Bob Collins; all other cotimi BROWN COUNTY RESULTS 
collector, E. K. Thompson; treasur-1 

3 Black 
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If A Satisfied De- 
positor 

Is the best advertisement, we have good ad-
vertisements, all over this county. Our OLD 
DEPOSITORS will make NEW DEPOSITORS 
of you if will let them tell you where they 
get BANKING SAISFACTION. 

BRING US YOUR GRAIN 
• CHECKS 

The 	,,rGss 
U n-Incorporated I 

Virgil Hart. Ca' 	C. C. Neck, Asst. Cashier 

• -•-•1?-4,  

short time for Ccfahoma for a pro- 
ELECTION RESULTS IN COLEMAN longed visit. 

Perry Gillitt at the Bayou country 
has paid The Review for another 
year's subscription. 'We trust to 
keep him as an old-timer. 

W, B. Trammel of Cross-ea; 
while in town Tuesday paid his 
yearly subscripaion to The Review; 
we say "yearly" because he contin-
ues taking the paper all the time. 

_— tax assessor, Randolph Strong; tax 

- • 	 « 

W. C. Henderson of west of Bur-
kett was in town Wednesday. He 
was election judge at Burkett last 
grain-day. 	He gave the results of [ 
the election for his county as fol-
lows: for district judge J. 0. Wood-
ward of Coleman over Judge Good• 
win, the incumbent, of Brownwood; 

Bring AU of 
Your 

Prescriptions 
to Us 

for the Best 
Attention 

 

Greatest Care Lowest Prices 
We tape exceptional pride in our prescrip-
tion department. 
The purest drugs—the greatest shill and care 
in compounding them—the honest adherence 
to every instruction—are all absolutely neces-
sary to give you exactly what the doctor has 
directed 

Your life may be endangered by the slight-
est mistalie. So go where you Know your pre-
scription will be handled in an absolutely 
scientific and proper manner. 
We give prompt attention to all prescriptions_ 

u do away with needless delay. 

CITY DRUG STORE 

• 

Do you need anything? READ THE HOME PAPER. 
It will tell you where to buy in town. 

It will tell you where to sell. 

The Home Paper Boosts Home Trade 

BOOST THE BOOSTER 

eroke! 

A Friend In Need 
Is a Friend Indeed 

For economical production of milk and beef; also 
for cheap -pasturing". 

It gives you a market for your June corn—beats 
Mr. Weevil. 

It's a sure diversifier. 

Let us erect and fill one of our Coon's -all-cypress- 
silos for you. 

Terms given if wanted 

Shackelfords' Lumber lard 
••14.70111V` 
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George Peabody 
Banker and Philanthropist  

Dan Gilbert of Sabanno country I 
was here Saturday in the interest of 
the election. He stayed until after 
night to get returns. He paid us 
to have The Review come to his 
daughter, Mrs. Ora McCann, at 
Coahoma. He means to leave in a I _ _ 	_ 

MOVES TO CUSS PLAINS 

Tom Anderson and family of 
Rising Star have moved to Cross 
Plains where Mr. Anderson has 
charge of the hardware department 
of Higginbotham Trading Co.'s 
store. He had a similar position 
with Higginbotham Merc. Co. at the 
Star. He tikes Cross Plains, and 
he is glad to be with us and we are 
zi'ad to have him. He is said to 
have considerable experience in the 
hardware line, and he is expected to 
matte his people a good-  man- 

I • 
	

NOW IS THE TIME 
to secure your Fruit Jars. Fruit Jar 
Rubbers, Lids, and Jelly Glasses. 
while our stock is complete. You 
will pay more when ours are gone. 

THE RACKET STORE. 

Protracted Meeting 

A meeting with Foy E. Wallace 
in charge is to be held at the 
Christian church being on the 19th 
of August. All interested are invited 
to attend. 

HONOR ROLL 
At the picnic at Cottonwood Mrs. 

J. A. Ayers paid us 50c to have 
The Review continued to her ad-
dress. She has our thanks. 

J. A. Joy of Cottonwood Satur-
day paid us for one year's subscript-
ion to The Review to go to his 
daughter, Mrs. Jim Handy of Plain-
view. 

John Mann of Cross Cut has paid I 
for his Review for a year and for 
his brother, W. T. Mann, of Mid-
way, N. M. He said that his brother  
would appreciate a, good deal of 
Cross Cut news. (The C. C. cor-
respondent will please take notice.) 

0. B. Newton of Cross Cut is a 
new subscriber to The Review. He 
took advantage of our clubbing offer 
with The Farm News. 

Bose McDaniel of Dressy has 
also remembered The Review. He 
has seen fit to have it come to him 
the second year. 

A, F. Smith of near town has 

with two coins of the realm, 

In the contested races in EaStland 
we learn the following have been 
elected. Garrett clerk, Gray treas-
urer, Lawrence sheriff, Harrell. col-
lector. Frost judge, Sikes supt., 
Vaught attorney, B e n Marshal 
commissioner Sabanno precinct. 

ALWAYS WELCOME 
You are always welcome while in 

oir store and we want you to mace 
it your head quarters while in town. 

SAVE MONEY ON BROOMS 
Good quality, four-sewed, regu-

lar 35c grade broom for 25c. Best 
quality, fine finish, regular 50c 
grade for 35c. Come in and s e e 
the:.:. 	Then you will understand 
why we sell so many brooms. We 
make these prices because we han-
dle the quantities. 

THE EIGEET sT( HE 

In the contested races in Brown 
county the following were nomina- 
ted last Saturday, 	Sweet judge. 
Wilson attorney, Brack assessor, 
McLeskey supt., Davis sheriff. 

ELECTION RETURNS 

In the county election Saturday 
the following were elected; W. R. 
Ely re-elected judge; Roscoe Surles 
county attorney; LOT,le Day re-
elected district clerk; all other 
candidates for county office, having 
no opposition, wen. re-elected, 	S. 
E Settle was re-elected superintend-
ent. Gene Melton tax collector. W. 
P. Ramsey treasurer, Melton Farmer 
tax assessor, J. A. Moore sheriff, 
Charley Nordyle clerk , Milton 
Hcuston commissioner precint No. 
4, J. W. Payne public weigher over 
Martin Neeb, the incumbent, A. J. 
Mathis justir, of the peace over J. 
T. Gilbert. 	A. J. Nichols whose 
name was rot on the ticket was 
elected co .stat.e. 

Joe Burkett was elected district 
judge, judge Scott of Cisco being a 
close second, Mahaffey third and 
Bell fourth. According to incom-
plete returns, Burkett received 2133 
votes, Scott 1947 Mahaffey 1175, 
and Bell 597. 

Rosenquest received 3398 and 
Cuanin&am 2285. 

Thomas L. Blanton 146* .,,,defeated 
C64ongoressman Smith by pro blv 1   

C. R. Buchanan of Snyder has 
defeated Brelsford fur the State 
senate. H. P. Taylor was re-elected 
to the legislature from this and 
Browii counties. 	Cartwright lost 
Callahan but carried Brown, J. D. 
Neill of Gorman has defeated Dr. 
Powell of Baird for the legislature. 

STATE NOMINEES 
moniOlni.• 

For the benefit of those readers of 
The Review who do not take a State 
paper we are giving below the in-
compldte returns in some o f the 
more important contests for State 
office. accordinz to Wednesday's 
Dallas News. 

Submission Amendment 
For .   153,026 
Against ......... 	151.363 

Governor— 
Ferguson 	  213.618.  
Morris 	 148.334 

United States Senate— 

Colquitt 	  107.050 
Culberson 	  80,233 
Brooks 	  72, 4 76 
Campbell 	  59.91  

Robertson Law— 
For 	42 Against 	 35 

For submission 54 Against 	 36 
Morris 	 68; F,urgeson .. 67 

Senate: Colquit 28; Brooks 56; 
Culberson 12; Henry 6; Davis 9. 

Congressman at Large—McLe-
more 36, Garrett 45, highest men. 

Attorney General—Looney 63, 
Woods 50. 

Corn. Agriculture—Halbert 99. 
Davis 26.: 	 8ffl 

Supreme-  Judge—Jenkins ".126, 
Phillips 26. 

Congress—Blanton 88, Smith 39, 
Grissom 4. 

State Senate—Brelsford 82, Buch 
anan 43. 

108 Leg. District — Powell 70, 
Z\leill 61. 	110th District—Taylor 
75--(5,artwright 56. 

Dis trIJudge—Bell 37, Scott 24, 

B 
At5t'o'Yrneayhaffev 15.  

Rosenquest 120. Cunningham 14, 
County Judge—Ely 82 

Council 14. 
Attorney—Surles 70, Jackson 62. 
Dis. Clerk—Day 62, Johnson 68. 
No contests for other offices.-
Public Weigher--,,Neeb 59. Payne 

60. 
Justice Peace—Mathis 84, Gilbert 

45. 
Those in charge of the election are to 
be complim'nt'd on th' dispatch with 
which they worked, having the com-
plete returns ready in five minutes 
time after the polls were closed. 

OUR MARKETS 
- — 

Oats have-been selling on the 
sweets for 41 I-2c per bushel, and 
wheat for $1.20, an unusually high 
Price. Several cars of both oats 
and wheat are being shipped every 
week. Hens are quoted from 12 to 
13.; per lo., triers at 14 and 15c., 

e keys at 15c. 

STUOIINC FUME 
J. A. Atwood returned last Fri-

day from Austin where he attended 
the State Farmers' Congress. Joe 
Baum also atteneded the Congress, 
but returned earlier. Mr. Atwood 
says that that he heard a great deal 
on better 	sensible farming but 
doesn't know whether he can re-
member or will be able to do all 
that he learned. He believes in 

6 	studying his business, that of farm-
ing, and we suspect that he makes 
it pay. 

Walter Mitchell 1 e f t Sunday 
for College Station where he goes 
to take the summer short course in 
farming. He states that he will 
give his attention largely to animal 
husbandry, as he means in the fu-
ture to deal in stock. He states 
that he believes in studying those 
things one has to do with at home, 
and as he is going to make a farmer 
or stock farmer he will try to learn 
all he can ilbout those subjects. 

[HE BUSY BEE 
paid us again. Alvin is an old-
timer with The Review, and as such 

Ali kinds of good eats and fresh is duly appreciated. 

	

Dublin Cream bread at 	 J. P. Cross, another old-timer, 
The BusyBee Cafe. 	remembered The Review in a doubly 

	

- 	 substantial way recently, that is, 

Friends, don,t be short; subscribe 
4 	for The Review. 

Holland's Magazine for only 
65c in claB with The Review. 	 The Ciry Drug Store 

	  When eleven 
years old he was a 
store boy, at middle age 
a merchant prince, 

friend of royalty and active American patriot. Peabody 
gave millions for free education in America and Eng- 

r, 	land. "Economy and thrift" was his motto. 

If you aim to get ahead in life you could 
adopt no better motto. The man who works steadily 
and honestly, lives sensibly and saves a portion of 
what he earns is certain to enjoy some " luck," 

Deposit a part of your pay this week in this 
bank, where it will be absolutely safe and always sub• 
ject to your call. Add something every week Get 
ready thus to meet opportunity half way. Be prepared 
to endure the rainy day cheerfully. 

Multiply your money in our care. 

THE FARMERS' NAT'L BANK 

Henry     32.853 
Attorney General— 

Looney 	  159,816 
Woods 	 134,049 

Congressman at Large— 
Garrett 	  95,920 
McLemore 	  93,802 
Davis 	  62,522 
Fitzgerald 	  60,243 

Robertson Law— 
For 	  138,253 
Against 	 84,316 

CROSS PLAINS RETURNS 

ty candidates had n o opposition. 
George Keller was elected commiss- 
laser of precinct No. 4, and Stephen 
Holman justice of the peace. 	All 
old commissioners were defeated. 

Try The Review want adds.  



The New Type "Z" 
Fairbanks - Morse 
FARM ENGINE 

Economical — Simple — Light TsAfe  
Substantial — Fool-proof Constructio-, 
Gun Barrel Cylinder Bore — Leak-,,Droc  
Compression—Complete with Built-in 	) 

"MORE_THAN RATED POWER 
AND A WONDER AT THE PRICE" 

t 	 11 $ 	5A  3 II. P. - $66 

1V2M.E.,  Ildr 	F. O. B. FACTORY  

C$71: S. OYLES = ig.Pensui 

For Judge 42nd Dristrict 

Joe Burket of Eastland 

For District Attorney— 

N. N. Rosenquest 

District Clerk 

A. R. (Lonnie) Day, 

For County Judge— 

W. le. Ely 
For County Clerk — 

Chas. Nordyke 

For Tax Collector— 
Gene Melton 

For Treasure.-- 

Pitt Ramsey 

For Tax Assessor— 
Melvin G. Farmer 

For Sheriff— 

J. A. Moore 

For Superintendent 
S. E. Settle 

County Attorney 

It L. Surles 
Jilt-slice of Peace Precinct 

A. J. Mathis 
Commissioner Precinct 4 

J. M. Houston 

For Public Weigher Prec. 6 

J. W. Payne 

To the Voters of 
Callahan County: 

I wish to express my gratitude 
for your vote of confidence in nom-
inating me to the office of County 
Attorney, and shall endeavor to 
prove my appreciation by a faithful 
discharge of the duties of this office, 

Respectfully submitted, 
R. L. Surles. 

Claud Montgomery of Moody ar-
rived here late Monday afternoon in 
a new Overland roadster. 

&Louis • Kart;as Ci 
Oklahoma - -Texas - 

Weekly Poultry Car 
We will have a poultry car in 

Cross Plains 

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, yeti 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 

The Woman's Tonic 
Miss Amelia Wilson, R. F. D. No. 4, Alma, Ark., 

says: "I think Cardui is the greatest medicine on earth, 
for women. Before I began to take Cardui, I was 
so weak and nervous, and had such awful dizzy 
spells and a poor appetite. Now I feel as welt and 
as strong as I ever did, and can eat most anything." 
Begin taking Cardui today. Sold by all dealers. 

Has Helped Thousands. 

W . Westerman's. 
Mr. and Mrs. Jim. Joiner 'of De 

Separator ton sa le  Leon were the guests of the former's 
cousin, Mrs. W. A. Williams, S 

or wit eattle.—At Carter's. day night. Mr. Joiner has 
i Mr. Lindquist's place a 
on the Ka,y. 

FOUR ISSUES CONSTITUTE A MONTH 

CROSS PLAINS, TEXAS. 

We club The Review with all pa-

pers and magazines. 

There were a few surprises and a 

few disappointments in Saturday's 

election. However, when a fellow 

votes his sentiments and feels that 

he has done what, with the light, 

he had, was right he should be in 

a measure satisfied. 

Dr. Brooks failed but little in being 

in the run-off in the Senatorial race. 

His fight was 6 good one, and in 

his defeat there is a great deal of 

victory. As between Culberson 

and Colquitt with us there can be 

no compromise—it will be Culber- 
son 	It is not prohibition or anti; 

it is the Democratic adminstratic 
ndmistration or not. 	If Texas 
sti: wants to retain her reputation, 
let her vote for the senior Senator. 

Higginbotham Trading Co. reports 
the sale on Wednesday of a Saxon 
Six to Elmer Vestal of north of 
town. 

PRESBYTERIAN MINISTER 

Rev. L 0. Ron, 	of Dallas, a 
Presbyterian 	ster, was here the 
m 
	

k. He lett Wednes- 
day for Sabanno Whence he is to re-
turn home, "The Presbyterians are 
making an effort to get another 
Pastor and may rail Rev. Rogers. 
He is a graduate of the Texas 
Christian University, both in the. 

ogy and medicine. He has pre-
red himself for missionary work, 

and has taken' medicine to make 
himself more useful. 

BOYS TRACTOR 

Dicg Ratliff of;Cross Cut, who 
t endeo the big tractor;:demonstra-
ion at Dallas last week, reports 
he buying while in Dallas of a 
ase trictor. He is 4preparing to 

arm right. 

CROSS PLAINS COUNTY 
STILL MD 

Uncle Bill Neeb and wife and 
their son. Ely Neeb and wife, have 
just returned from a trip to the 
New Mexico county. They report 
finding a great deal of the country 
in bad shape on account of lack of 
rain. Ely says that this is about 
the satest part of the country he 
has seen for making something for 
certain 

Confederate Meeting 

The Confederate Camp Sul Ross 
will meet in regular session at the 
Bapn- tnhurch at 3, p. m,, on the 
first Sunday in August. A pro-
gram ui-mole for the occasion will 
be arranged, including an ,excellent 
and appropriate reading by Mrs. 
C. E. boydsiun. Dixie will be 
plat 	on the piano. Everybody 
invii 

ii. M. Rumph, Corn. 

Men! 'Ian!! Man!!! 

Sc-The House of Bondage Aug. 
7.—Th Air,ome. 

¢1— 

oir e of that Golden Cream 

at 

J W  

Harry Coppinzer, who has been 
in be 	umber of -Weeks with ty- 

re is convalescing, we are 
rt. 

r the Review, 

Have had The ProOf. 

Could You Do The 

Work And Command 

The Pay if You Were 
To. Take A Coarse 
With Us? Sure You 

Could 

Write for catalogue containing 
hundreds of indorsements together 
with name and address of business 
men who pay our graduates good 
salaries. With our modern systems. 
we can give you a better course of 
Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Steno-
Typewriting, Cotton Classing, Busi-
ness Administration and Finance or 
Telegraphy in half the time and at 
half the expense of any other school 
teaching other systems. 	Address 
Tyler Commercial College, Tyler, 
Texas. 

OUR CORRESPONDENCE 
The country correspondence ap- 

pearing in The Review this week is 
not very much in quantity, but your 
attenti 	is called to the letter from 
Cottonwood. a town where The 
Review enjoys a good c'rculation for 
which the management is duly 
thankful. Read the letter. All 
other correspondents are urged to 
come in with their letters regularly 

Full-Blooded Chickens 
for Sale 

Cockerels for sale from $1.00 to 
35.00, from the following breeds: 
Ferris and Young White Leg'norns, 
two best strains in America, Fishel 
Wk 	Plymouth Rock, White 
Orp ton, Black Minorca, and 
The 	son strain Barred Plymouth 
Rock 	Would sell a few trios, 
one cckerel and two pullets, for 
$5.00.1 Pullets' should be laying by 
Oct 	. D. Carter. 

Married 

Justice Smith reports the marriage 
on Sunday morning during the Sun-
day School hour on north Main 
street of Brantley Hough aria Miss 
Elsie George of the Burkett cons 
try. While we don't know the 
contracting parties we nevertheless 
extend them the usual congrattna-
tions and wish they may be ever 
happy, etc. 

Watermelon Feast 

Mrs. Mathis, Misses Ruby At-
wood and Ida Mitchell, assisted by 
Messdames McCord and Teague in-
tertained their Sunday school classes 
jointly at Mrs. Mathis' Tuesday 
afternoon from four till six o'clock 
with a watermelon feast with about 
forty-two pupils present. The child-
ren assembled on the front porch 
and sang several songs. then march. 
ed into the back yard where the 
delicious melons were served whirls 
was much enjoyed by all. 	After 
this several games were played. 

A guest 

LADIES AID 

The Ladies Aid met in regular 
session Monday July 24. Lesson, 
Bible studies led by the president; 
adjourned to meet next Monday, 
Lesson, Bible study 14 questions 
comprising the books of Eph., 
Phib., Col., to be commented upon 
by the members. Mrs. Ramsey will 
lead thelesson. All members ex-
pected to be present. 

Mrs. Mathis, Pres . 
Mrs. Hart, Sec. 

N, 0.-H. B.'S 

To the enjoyment of all, the club 
girls were entertained at the park 
last Friday evening by the Misses 
Adams. 

The girls were delighted to en-
tertain, Misses Lelia Garvin, Rosa 
Atwood, and Higginbotham as 
visitors. They also welcomed 
Miss rrutchfield. a :member who 
has been absent for some time.  

After an evening of pleasure, ap-
petizing sandwiches were served. 

The club will meet with Miss 
Leona Wilson next Friday evening 

Reporter 

LOANS 
I am prepared to mate loans in 

either small of large amounts where 
good land securities can be had. 
Rates are reasonable. Office in 
the Bank of Cross Plains. 

C. C. Hampton 

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

The City Drug Store 

A few empty boxes 50c each. 
Shackelfords Lumber Yard 

Remember you can buy all sea-
sonable dry goods at greatly reduced 
prices, account the closing out sal 
At Carter 

D .E.H.RAMSEY 

DENTIST 

OVER FARMER'S NATIONAL BAN 

DENTIST 
Dr. Mary L. S. Graves 

Office in Residence north of 
Boydstun's store 

Residence & Office Phone 124 

Office hours 8:30 to 5 

E. PAYNE, M• D. 
Physician & Surgeon 

Diseases of Women & Children 
and Diagnoses a Specialty. 

Calls Answered Promptly 
Day or Night. 

Phone 131 

OFFICE OVER FARMER'S BANK 

DEMOCRATIC NOMINEE 

Say, when you go to buy Grocer 

ies see me. 	My  prices are always 
right. 	—.1. W Westerman. 

Every Thursday. 
This enables us to pay you more 
for your poultry than we or any-
body else have ever been able to 
pay before. We are lined up with 
the largest dealer in the State, and 
when we load a c'er it is shipped 
to New York via Dallas, at a great 
saving in freight rates over our 
former method of handling poul-
try, by express, and we give you 
the benetit of the saving. 

Remember always to see us before you sell your 
chickens, eggs, hides, cream, butter, turkeys, etc. 

Our motto,"Hig,lest mice, correct count, and 
honest weight," 

Neeb Produce Co. 

Here- or 	tt 

THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW 
Review Printing Company 

One Dollar a Year Strict-
ly Cash in advance. 

Entered at postoffice at Cross Plains. Texas 
a s eecond class mail matter. Here area few extracts from tet-

hers of prominent business men who 
have had the proof as to the ability 
of our graduates: 

"Having employed several of 
your graduates, I think your institu-
tion the best of its kind in this 
country." 

-We have had six of your grad-
uates in the past tew years, they 
were all good; send us another." 

"There is such a scarcity-  ot busi-
ness colleges who fit their students 
for real business that we cannot re-
frain from writing and indorsing 
your college, since several of your 
students have proven competent in 
our office." 

"I am always glad to recommend 
your Cotton Classing Department. 
It has been of great benefit to me 
and my employer is highly pleased 
with my work." 

"As you all know, I have had 
a number of your students in my 
office, I take this opportunity of 
saying that every student that I 
	 have had from your school shows 

superiority of training over students 
that I have had from other schools.' 

"I have given your graduates a 
thorough test, and have found them 
to be accurate and quick with their 
work. The thorough and practical 
training you give fits them for any 
kind. of a poition." 

"We have one of your graduates 
as stenographer in our legal depart-
ment at a handsome salary giving 
entire satisfaction. 	The work is 
extremely difficul„ requiring the 
greatest still and accuracy, reads 
her notes like print. We wish to 

Icommend your school for turning 
out such excellent graduates." 

"If all of your graduates are as 
proficient as the three young men 
we have in our office you are cer-
tainly doing a great work for not 

. only the young people but the busi-
ness men as well. 

A large firm of Cotton Buyers of 
East Texas says: 

„We predict much success for 
your Cotton Classing Department. 
It is thorough and up-to-date and is 
in charge of capable instructors." 

"It is indeed a pleasure to use 
one o f your Steno- Type-writing 
operators. He takes dictation so 
easily and when called upon to read 
back, he does it with perfect ease 
because it was print and not crook-
ed marks." 
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BOOTIE," T KINGTON 
AUTHOR OF 

"MONSIEUR, IESEAUCAME" 
"THE CONQUEST OF CANAAN" 
"PENROD°  ETC. • 

COZYY7e4rG4.1"2" I-TARPEX 8c2FILD077-1EP6' 

THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW 

wasn't right in sending, you tnere—il  
would just like to hea. him! Aod 
ain't you ashamed of makio' such a 
fuss about it? Ain't you?" 

"I didn't go at it in the right spirit' 
the other time," Bibbs said, smiling, 
brightly, his face ruddy in the chereful 
firelight. "I didn't know the difference 
it meant to like a thing." 

"Well, I guess I've pretty thoroughly 
vindicated my judgment. I gness I 
have! I said the shop'd be good for 
you, and it was. I said it wouldn't 
hurt you, and it hasn't. It's been just 
exactly what I said it would be. Ain't 
that so?" 

"Looks like it!" Bibbs agreed, gayly- 
"Well, I'd like to know any place I 

been wrong, first and last! Instead o' 
hurtin' you, it's been the makin' of 
you—physically. It's started Foe out 
to be the huskiest one o' the whole 
fatally. Now, then, mentally—that's 
different. I don't say it unkindly, 
Bibbs, but you got to do something 
for yourself mentally, just like what's 
been done physically. And I'm goin' 
to help you." 

Sheridan decided to sit down again. 
He brought his chair close to his son's, 
and, leaning over, tapped Bibbs' knee 
confidentially. "I got plans for you 
Bibbs," he 'said. 

Bibbs instantly looked 'thoroughly 
alarmed. He drew back. "I--I'm ad 
right now, father." 

"Listen." Sheridan settled himself 
in his chair, and spoke in the tone of 
a reasonable man reasoning. "Listen 
here, Bibbs. I bald another blow to-
day, and it was a hard one and right 
in the face, diough I have been ex-
pectin' it some little time back. Well., 
it's got to be met. Now I'll be frank 
with you. As I said a minute ago; 
mentally I couldn't ever called you 
exactly strong. You got will power, 

say that for you. I never knew, 
boy or man that could be stubborner--d 
never one in my life! Now, then.' 
you've showed you could learn to run, 
that machine best of any mail in the 
shop, in no time at all. That looks. 
to me like you could learn to do other,  
things. I don't deny but what it's an 
encouaagini sign. I don't deny that, ati  
all. Now, then, I'm gain' to give you' 

Ise. I wanted to send you straight" 
through the shops—a year or 

—but I can't do it. I lost.  
I've lost Roscoe. He's' 

down on me. If he, 
all, he'll be a long, 

1gs, and, any-
I thought ho 
m. 	I got :to 

SYNOPSIS. 
—12— 

Sheridan's attempt to make a business 
*Pan of his eon Bibbs by starting ,him in 
'the machine shop ends in Bibbs going to 
a sanitarium, a nervous wreck. On his re-
'tern Bibbs finds himself an inconsider-
able and unconsidered figure in the "New 
(Mouse" of the Sheridans. The Vertreeses, 
rold-town family next door and impover-
Ished, calls on the Sheridans, newly-rich, 
'and Mary afterward puts into words her 
parents' 	spken wish that she marry 
'One of the She

o
ridan boys. Mary frankly 

eneourages Jim Sheridan's attentions. Jim 
'tells Mary Bibbs is not a lunatic--"Just 
sneer." He proposes to Mary, who half 
accepts him. Sheridan tells Bibbs he 
must go back to the machine shop as .  
aeon as he is strong enough, in spite of 
,Bibbs' plea to be allowed to or de. Edith, 
333ibbs' sister, and Sibyl, Roscoe Sheridan's 
-wife, quarrel over Bobby Lamhorn; Sibyl 
go. to Mary for help to keep Lamhorn 
porn marrying Edith, and Mary leaves 
her in the room alone. Bibbs has to break 
dto his father *he news of Jim's sudden 
,death. All the rest of the family helpless 
ID their grief, Bibbs becomes temporary 
,mater of the house. At the funeral he 
meets Mary and rides home with her. 
,Bibbs purposely interrupts a tete-a-tete 

{Edith 
Edith and Lamhorn. He tells 

{Edith that he overheard Lamhorn mak-
ing love to Roscoe's wife. Doctor Barney 
!finds Bibbs well enough to go back to the 
'machine shop. Mary and Bibbs meet by 
;accident and form a pleasant friendship. 
'Roscoe Sheridan and his wife quarrel 
!desperately about Bobby Lamhorn. Bibbs 
goes to work. Old man Sheridan hurts 
Ibis bawl. Edith and Sibyl quarrel again 
. ever Lamhorn, who is ordered off the 
premises by Edith's father. 

...... 	 .4  

jd Old Man Sheridan was a 
slave-driver though he didn't roc-
°gni.° himself as such. He 
drove his wife. He drove his 

, a sons. He drove his daughter. 
He drove himself. His wife was 

1 like putty. There was too much 
, a of himself, too much iron, in 
'7 Edith and in Bibbs to be han-
e died easily. Growing out of this 

situation, two tragic incidents 
break into the life of the slave- 

2 driver. This installment is a 
real thriller. 

...... 
CHAPTER XXIII, 

' Bibbs continued to live in the shelter 
Of his dream. These were turbulent 
days in the new house, but Bibbs had 
mo part whatever in the turbulence—
'the seemed an absent-minded stranger, 
present by accident and not wholly 
aware that be was present. He would 
sit, faintly smiling over pleasant imag-
inings and dear reminiscences of his 
awn, while battle raged between Edith 
and her father, or while Sheridan un-
loosed jeremiads upon the sullen Res-
sop, who drank heavily to endure 
ithem. He was sorry for his father 
and for Roscoe, and for Edith and for 
'Sibyl, but their sufferings and outcries 
seemed far away- 
- Sibyl was under Gurney's care. Ros-
coe bad sent for him on Sunday night, 
not long after Bibbs returned the aban-
doned wraps; and during the first days 
of Sibyl's illness the doctor found it 
necessary to be with her frequently, 
and to install a muscular nurse. And 
whether be would or no, Gurney re-
ceived from his hysterical patient a 
variety of pungent information which 
would have staggered anybody but a 
family physician. Among other things 
Ile was given to comprehend the 

'can't Come In, Roscoe," She Mur- 
mured. 

Change in Bibbs, and why the zinc 
cantor was not putting a lump in its 
operator's gizzard as of yore. 

Sibyl wag not delirious—she was a 
nada little 	writhing and shrieking 
Its pain. Li had hurt her, and had 
driven her into hurting herself; her 
condition w s only the adult's terrible 
anaggeratio of that of a child after a 
Sad bruise there must be screaming  

And telling mother all about the hurt 
and how it happened. Sibyl babbled 
herself hoarse when Gurney withheld 
morphine. She went from the begin-
ning to the end in a breath. No pro-
test stopped her; nothing stopped her. 

"You ought to let me die!" she 
wailed. "What harm have I ever done 
to anybody that you want to keep me 
alive? Just look at my life! I only 
married Roscoe to get away from 
home, and look what it got me into! 

. . I wanted to have a good time—
and how could I? Where's any good 
time among these Sheridans? They 
never even had wine on the table! I 
thought I was marrying into a rich 
family, where I'd meet attractive 
people I'd read about, and travel, and 
go to dances—and, oh, my Lord! all 
I got was these Sheridana! I did the 
best I could; I just tried to live. . . . 
Things were just beginning to look 
brighter, and then I saw how Edith 
was getting him away from me. And 
what could I do? What can any wom-
an do in my fix? I couldn't stand it! I 
went to that icicle—that Vertrees girl 
—and she could have helped me a 
little, and it wouldn't have hurt her. 
Let her wait!" Sibyl's voice, hoarse 
from babbling, became no more than 
a husky whisper, though she strove 
to make it louder. She struggled half 
upright, and the nurse restrained her, 
"I'd get up out of this bed to show her 
she can't do such things to me! I was 
absolutely ladylike, and she walked 
out and left me there alone! 
see! She started after Bibbs before 
Jim's casket was fairly underground, 
and she thinks she's landed that poor 
loon—but she'll see! She'll see! And 
Edith needn't have told what she told 
Iloscoe—it wouldn't have hurt her to 
let me alone. And he told her I bored 
him—telephoning him I wanted to see 
him. He needn't have done it. He 
needn't—needn't—" Her voice grew 
fainter, for that while, with exhaus-
tion, though she would go over it all 
again as soon as her strength returned. 
She lay panting. Then, seeing her hus-
band standing disheveled in the door-
way, "Don't come in, Roscoe," she 
murmured. "I don't want to see you." 
And as he turned away she added, 
"I'm kind of sorry for you, Roscoe." 

Her antagonist, Edith, was not more 
coherent in her own wailings, and she 
had the advantage of a mother for 
listener. She had also the disadvan-
tage of a mother for duenna, and Mrs. 
Sheridan, under her husband's sharp 
tutelage, proved an effective one. 
Edith was reduced to telephoning 
Lamhorn from shops whenever she 
could juggle her mother into a momen-
tary distraction over a counter. 

Edith was incomparably more in 
love than before Lamhorn's expulsion. 
Her whole being was nothing but the 
determination to hurdle everything 
that separated her from him. She was 
in a state that could be altered by 
only the lightest and most delicate di-
plomacy of suggestion, but Sheridan, 
like legions of other parents, intensi-
fied her passion and fed it hourly fuel 
by opposing to it an intolerable force. 
He swore she should cool, and thus set 
her on fire. 

Edith planned neatly. She fought 
hard, every other evening, with her 
father, and kept her bed between times 
to let him see what his violence had 
done to her. Then, when the mere 
sight of her set him to breathing fast, 
she said pitiably that she might bear 
her trouble if she went away; it was 
impossible to be in the same town with 
Lamhorn and not think always of him. 
Perhaps in New York she might forget 
a little. She had written to a schaM 
friend, established quietly with an 
aunt in apartments—and a month or 
so of theaters and restaurants might 
bring peace. Sheridan shouted with 
relief; he gave her a copious check, 
and she left upon a Monday morning, 
wearing violets with her mourning, 
and having kissed everybody goodby 
except Sibyl and Bibbs. She might 
have kissed Bibbs, but he failed to 
realize that the day of her departure 
had arrived, and was surprised, on re-
turning from his zinc eater that eve-
ning, to find her gone. "I suppose 
they'll be married there," he said, cas-
ually. 

Sheridan, warminp his stockinged 
feet at the fire, jumped up, fuming. 
"Either you go out o' here, or I will, 
Bibbs!" he snorted. "I don't want to 
be in the same room with the *articu-
lar kind of idiot you are! She's through 
with that riffraff; all she needed was 
to be kept away from him a few 
weeks, and I kept her away, and it 
did the business. For heaven's sake, 
go on out o' here!" 

Bibbs obeyed the gesture of a hand 
still bandaged, And the black silk 
sling was still round Sheridan's neck. 
but no word of Gurney's and no excru-
ciating twinge of pain could keep Sher-
idan's hand in the sling. The wounds, 
slight enough originally, had become 
infected the first time he had dislodged 
the bandages, and healing was long 
delayed. Sheridan had the habit of  

gesture; he could not "take time to re-
member," be said. that be must be 
careful, and he had also a curious in-
dignation with his hurt; he refused to 
pay it the compliment of admitting its 
existence. 

The Saturday following Edith's de-
parture Gurney came to the Sheridan 
building to dress the wounds and to 
have a talk with Sheridan which the 
doctor felt had become necessary. But 
he was a little before the appointed 
time and was obliged to wait a few 
minutes in an anteroom—there was a 
directors' meeting of some sort in 

"Good-by." 

Sheridan's office. The door was slight-
ly ajar, leaking cigar smoke and ora-
tory, the latter all Sheridan's, and Gur-
ney listened. 

"No, sir; no, sir; no, sir!" he heard 
the big voice rumbling, and then, 
breaking into thunder, "I tell you NOl 
Some o' you men make me sick! You'd 
lose your confidence in Almighty God 
if a doodlebug flipped his hind leg at 
you! You say money's tight all over 
the country. Well, what if it is? 
There's no reason for it to be tight, 
and it's not goin' to keep our money 
tight! You're always runnin' to the 
woodshed to hide your nickels in a 
crack because some fool newspaper 
says the market's a little skeery! You 
listen to every street-corner croaker 
and then come and set here and try 
to scare me out of a big thing. 
We're in on this—understand? I tell 
you there never was better times. 
These are good times and big times, 
and I won't stand for any other 
kind o' talk. This country's on its feet 
as it never was before, and this city's 
on its feet and goal' to stay there!" 
And Gurney beard a series of whacks 
and thumps upon the desk. "'Bad 
times!'" Sheridan vociferated, with 
accompanying thumps. "Rabbit talk! 
These times a* glorious, I tell you! 
We're in the promised land, and we're 
goin' to stay there! That's all, gentle-
men. The loan goes!" 

The directors came forth, flushed 
and murmurous, and Gurney hastened 
in. His guess was correct: Sheridan 
had been thumping the desk with his 
right hand. The physician scolded 
wearily, making good the fresh dam-
age as best he might; and then be said 
what he had to say on the subject of 
Roscoe and Sibyl, his opinion meet-
ing, as he expected, a warmly hostile 
reception. But the result of this con-
versation was that by telephonic com-
mand Roscoe awaited his father, an 
hour later, in the library at the new 
house. 

"Gurney says your wife's able to 
travel," Sheridan said brusquely, as he 
came In, 

"Yes." Roscoe occupied a deep chair 
and sat in the dejected attitude which 
had become his habit. "Yes, she is." 

"Edith had to leave town, and so 
Sibyl thinks she'll have to, too!" 

"Oh, I wouldn't put ft that way," 
Roscoe protested, drearily. 

"No, I hear you wouldn't!" There 
was a bitter gibe in the father's voice, 
and he added: "It's a good thing she's 
goin' abroad—if she'll stay there. I 
shouldn't think any of us want her 
here any more—you least of all!" 

"It's no use your talking that way," 
said Roscoe. "You won't do any good." 

"Well, when you comin' back to yo 
office?" Sheridan used a brisker, kinc-
er tone. "Three weeks since you 
showed up there at all. When yjo 
goin' to be ready to cut out whi y 
and all the rest o' the foolishness a ,d 
start in again? You ought to be al is 
to make up for a lot o' lost time an a 
lot o' spilt milk when that worn  

takes herself out o' tne way and lets 
you and all the rest of us alone." 

"It's no use, father, I tell you. I 
know what Gurney was going to say 
to you. I'm not going back to the of-
fice. I'm done!" 

"Wait a minute before you talk that 
way!" Sheridan began his sentry-go 
up and down the room. "I suppose 
you know it's taken two pretty good 
men about sixteen hours a day to set 
things straight and get 'em runnin' 
right again, down in your office?" 

"They must be good men." Roscoe 
nodded indifferently. "I thought I was 
doing about eight men's work. I'm 
glad you found two that could handle 
it." 

"Look here! If I worked you It was 
for your own good. There are plenty 
of men drive harder'n I do, and—" 

"Yes. There are some that break 
down all the other men that work with 
'em. They either die, or go crazy, or 
have to quit, and are no use the rest 
of their lives. The last's my case, I 

diffi- 
culties!"' 

complicated by etamestie 

"You set there and tell me you give 
up?" Sheridan's voice shook, and so 
did the gesticulating hand which he 
extended appealing's' toward the de-
spondent figure. "Don't do it, Ros-
coe! Don't say it! Say you'll come 
down there again and be a man! This 
woman ain't gain' to trouble you any 
mere. The work ain't goin' to hurt 
you if you haven't got her to worry 
you, and you can get shut o' this nasty 

hisky-guzzlin; it ain't fastened on 
you yet. Don't say—" 

"It's no use on earth," Roscoe mum-
bled. "No use as earth." 

"Look here! If you want another 
month's vacation—" 

"I knowD4Opey told you, so what* 
the use talking about Watiatdons?' " 

"Gurney!" Sheridan vociferated 
the name savagely. "It's GurneddEur-
ney, Gurney! Always Gurney!' I 
don't know what the world's comin' to 
with everybody ruffian' around squeal-
in', 'The doctor says this,' and 'The 
doctor says that!' It makes me sick! 
How's this country expect to get its 
work done if Gurney and all the other 
old nanny-goats keep up this blattin'l 
So he says you got 'nervous exhaustion 
induced by overwork and emotional 
strain.' They always got to stick the 
work in if they see a chance! I reckon 
you did have the 'emotional strain,' 
and that's all's the matter with you. 
You'll be over it soon's this woman's 
gone, and work's the very thing to 
make you quit frettin' about her." 

"Did Gurney tell you I was fit to 
work?" 

"Shut up!" Sheridan bellowed. "I'm 
so sick o' that man's name I feel like 
shooting anybody that says it to me!" 
He fumed and chafed, swearing Indis-
tinctly, then came and stood before his 
son. "Look here; (10 you think you're 
dein' the square thing by me? Do 
you? How much you worth?" 

"I've got between seven and eight 
thousand a year clear of my own, out-
side the salary. That much is mine 
whether I work or not." 

"It is? You could 'a' pulled it out 
without me, I suppose you think, at 
your age?" 

"No. But it's mine, and it's enough." 
"My Lard! It's about what a con-

gressman gets, and you want to quit 
there! I suppose you think you'll get 
the rest when I kick the bucket, and 
all you have to do' is lay back and 
wait! You let me tell you right here, 
you'll never see one cent of it. You 
go out o' business now, and what 
would you know about handlin' it five 
or ten or twenty years from now? Be-
cause I intend to stay here a little 
while yet, my boy! They'd either get 
it away from you or you'd sell for a 
nickel and let It be split up and—"  
He whirled about, marched to the 
other end of the room, and stood silent 
a moment. Then he said, solemnly: 
"Listen. If you go out now, you leave 
me in the lurch, with flotilla' on God's 
green earth to depend on but your 
brother—and you know what he is. 
I've depended on you for it all since 
Jim died. Now you've listened to that 
dam' doctor, and he says maybe you 
won't ever be as good a man as you 
were, and that certainly you won't be 
for a year or so—probably more. Now. 
that's all a lie. Men don't break down 
that way at your age. Look at me! 
And I tell you, you can shake this 
thing off. All you need is a little get-
up and a little gumption. Men don't 
go away for years and then come back 
into moving businesses like ours—they 
lose the strings. And if you could, I 
won't let you—if you lay down on me 
now, I won't—and that's because if 
you lay down you prove you ain't the 
man I thought you were." He cleared 
his throat and finished quietly: "Ros-
coe, will you take a month's vacation 
and come back and go to it?" 

"No," said Roscoe, listlessly. "I'm 
through." 

"All right," said Sheridan. He picked 
up the evening paper from a table, 
went to a chair by the lire and sat 
down, his beck to his son. "Goodby." 

Roscoe rose, his head hanging, but 
there was a dull relief in his eyes. 
"Best I can do," be muttered, seeming 
about to depart, yet lingering. "I fig-
ure it out a good deal like this," he 
said, "I didn't know my job was any 
strain, and I managed all right, but 
from what Gur—from what I bear, I 
was just up to the limit of my nerves 
from overwork, and the—the trouble 
at home was the extra strain that's 
fixed me the way I am. I tried to 
brace, so I could stand the work and 
the trouble too, on w 	—and that 
put the finish to 	 it- 
tug it as hard a 
and I reckon pre 
to feeling a little 
try to quit 
I'm all In 
thought 
to a 

I was ready to bust, and didn't know 
it. NOW, then, I don't want you to 
blame Sibyl, and if I were you I 
wouldn't speak of her as 'that wom-
an,' beeause she's your daughter-in 
law and going to stay that way. She 
didn't do anything wicked. It was a 
shock to me, and I don't deny it, to 
find what she had done—encouraging 
that fellow to hang around her after,  
he .began trying to flirt with her, and 
losing her bead over him the way she 
did. I don't deny it was a shock and 
that it'll always be a hurt inside of me 
I'll never get over. But it was my 
fault; I didn't understand a woman's 
nature." Poor Roscoe spoke in the 
most profound and desolate earnest. 
"A woman craves society, and gayety. 
and meeting attractive people, and 
traveling. Well, I' can't give her the 
other things, but I can give her the 
traveling—real traveling, not just go-
ing to Atlantic City or New Orleans 
the way she has, two, three times. A 
woman has to have something in her 
life besides a busisiess man. And that's 
all I was. I never understood till 
heard her talking when she was so 
sick, and I believe if you'd heard her 
then you wouldn't speak so hard-
heartedly about her; I believe you 
might have forgiven her like I have. 
That's all. I never cared anything for 
any girl but her In my life, but I was 
so busy with business I put it ahead 
of her. I never thought, about her, I 
was so busy thinking business. Well, 
this is where it's brought us to—and 
now when you talk about 'business' 
to me I feel the way you do when any-
body talks about Gurney to you. The 
word 'business' makes me dizzy—it 
makes be honestly sick at the stomach. 
I believe if I had to go downtown and 
step inside that office door I'd fall 
dc isti on the (leer, deathly sick. You 
talk about a 'month's vacation'—and 
get just as sick. I'm rattled—I can't 
explain—I haven't got any plans—can't 
make any, except to take my girl and 
derslnaradas far away from that office 

as I eanl---adid stay. We're going to 
Japan first, Ad  

His father rustled 
goodby. Roscoe." 	

he paper. "I said 

tessly "Goodby," said Roscoe, hs 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

Sheridan waited until he heard the 
sound of the outer flgor closing; then 
he rose and pushed a tiny disk set in 
the wall. Jackson appeared. 

"Has Bibbs got home from work?" 
"Mist' Hibbs? No, sub." 
"Tell him I want to see him, soon 

as he comes." 
"Yessuh." 
Sheridan returned to his chair and 

fixed his attention fiercely upon the 
newspaper. He found it difficult to 
pursue the items beyond their explana-
tory rubrics—there was nothing un-
usual or startling to concentrate his 
attention, 

"Motorman Puts Blame on Brakes, 
Three Killed When Car Slides." "Bur-
glars Make Big Haul." "Board Works 
Approve Big' Car-line _Extension." 
"Hold-up Men Injure Twe,—  "Man 
Found In Alley, Skull Fractured." 
"Sickening Story Told in Divorce 
Court." "Plan New Eighteen-story 
Structure." "Schoolgirl Meets Death 
Under Automobile." "Negro,  Cuts 
Three. One Dead." "Life Crushed 
Out. Third Elevator Accident in Same 
Building Causes Action by Coroner." 
"Declare Militia Will be Menace. Pol-
ish Societies Protest to Governor in 
Church Rioting Case." "Short 43,500 in 
Accounts, Trusted Man Kills Self With 
Drug." "Found Frozen, Family 
Without Food or Fuel. Baby Dead 
When Parents Return Home From 
Seeking Work." "Minister Returned 
From Trip Abroad Lectures on Big 
Future of Our City, Sees Big Im- 

"You're My Last Chance." 

provement During Short Absence. Says 
No European City Holds Candle." 
(Sheridan nodded approvingly here.) 

Bibbs came through the hall whis-
tling, and entered the room briskly. 
"Well, father, did you want me?" 

"Yes. Sit down" Sheridan got up, 
and Bibbs took a seat by the fire, bold-
ing out his hands to the crackling 
blaze, for it was cold outdoors. 

"I came within seven of the shop 
record today," he said. "I handled 

trips that any other workman 
this month. The nearest 

ehind." 
is father, great-

you? I'd 
that I 

OD up 
two, may 
Jim, and no 
quit. Ile's lal 
ever comes back at 
time pickin' up the 
way, he ain't the ma 
was. I can't count on 
have somebody I know I 
on. And I'm down to this:'you're y 
last chance. Bibbs, I got to learn you 
to use what brains you got and see 
if we can't develop 'em a little. Who 
knows? And I'm goin' to put my time 
in on it. I'm goin' to take you right, 
downtown with me, and I won't be 
hard on you if you're a little slow at 
first. And I'm goin' to do the big thing 
for you. I'm goin' to make you feel 
you got to do the big thing for me. 
in return. I'm goin' to make an appeal' 
to your ambition that'll make you 
dizzy!" He tapped his son on the 
knee again. "lithos, 	goin'_  It:fltart 
you off this way: I'm gobs.' to ma 
you a director in the Pump Work* 
company; I'm goin' to make you vice, 
president of the Realty company awl 
a vice-president of the Trust cons 
pony!" 

Bibbs jumped to his feet, blanched. 
"Oh, no!" he cried. 

Sheridan took his dismay to he the 
excitement of sudden joy. "Yea, sirl 
And there's some pretty fat little sab 
aries goes with those vice-presidencies, 
and a pinch o' stock in the Pump come 
pany with the directorship. You-
thought I was pretty mean about the 
shop—oh, I know you did!—but you 
see the old man can play both ways. 
And so right now, the minute you've 
begun to Make good the way I wanted 
you to, I deal from the new deck. And 
I'll keep on handin' it out bigger and 
bigger every time you show me you're 
big enough to play the hand I deal you, 
I'm startin' you with a pretty big one 
my boy!" 

"But I don't—I don't—I don't want 
it!" Bibbs stammered, 

Sheridan looked perplexed. "What'. 
the matter with you? Didn't you un 
derstand what I was tellin' you?" 

"I know, I know! But I can't talc{ 
it" 

"What's the matter with you?" Slier 
idan was half amazed, half sugpiciks 
"Your head feel funny?" 

"I've never been quite so sane in my 
life," said Bibbs, "as I have lately. 
And I've got just what I want. Fin 
living exactly the right life. I'm earn. 
ing my daily bread, and I'm happy in 
doing it. My wages are enough. 
don't want any more money, and t 
don't deserve any—" 

"Damnation!" Sheridan sprang up, 
"You've turned Socialist! You been 
listening to those fellows down there, 
and you—" 

"No, sir. I think there's a great deal 
in what they say, but that isn't it." 

Sheridan tried to restrain his grow-
ing fury, and succeeded partially. 
"Then what is it? What's the mats 
ter?" 

"Nothing," his son returned, nerv-
ously. "Nothing—except that I'm con-
tent. I don't want to change any-
thing." 

"Why not?" 
Bibbs had the incredible folly to try 

to explain. "I'll tell you, father, if I 
can. I know it may be hard to under-
stand—" 

"Yes, I think it may be," said Cheri. 
don, grimly. "What you say usually 
is a little that way. Go on!" / 

Do you think the *Ad man 
will heed Bibbs, or w 	he put 

; the young man out •f his life 
t  and 	hi 
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mile chase took less than ten min-
utes, Navarre keeping exactly in the 
wake of his foe, repeating every un-
forseen move that he made. 

"All the time the fleeing Fokker 
kept up a rearward fire from its mi- 
trailleuse. 	Bullets whizzed around 
Navarre, but none touched him, his 
motor alone received a scratch or 
two. Then, when near enough Na-
varre, who had not fired, opened with 
his machine gun and when twenty 
five bullets had sped the German fell. 

"As fighting is carried on so close-
ly it sometimes happens that adver-
saries get caught together. An enor-
mous three-seated German machine 
was recently out for its hundredth 
flight. It came across a French bi-
plane—an observation, not a fighting 
machine—and determined to demolish 
it; not a difficult job, as the German 
machine was heavily armed and more 
rapid than the French. 

"The Germans rained bullets on the 
biplane, which soon took fire. The 
two French aviators, recognizing that 
they must soon fall to inevitable 
death, threw their machine on the 
big German machine and there were 
five victims instead Of MO." 

HELD BY NEEDLE IN THUMB 

Woman Prisoner at Sewing Machine 
for Half an Hour Before 

Help Comes. 

Baltimore, — With the needle of 
a sewing machine through her left 
thumb, Mrs. Mary Lamerkan, fifty, of 
Valley street, was held a prisoner at 
her machine for half an hour. She 
became so faint that she was unable 
to call for help for several minutes 
after the accident. 

The needle went through the fleshy 
part of the thumb when Mrs. Lamer-
kan was seated at the machine sew-
ing. A neighbor, hearing Mrs. Lamer-
ken's cries, brought Patrolman Keck 
of the northeastern district to the 
house. 

Mrs. Lamerkan was suffering in-
tense pain, because the needle was 
bent and could not be removed by an 
upward motion of the needle socket. 
Patrolman Keck, got a small steel 
saw and sawed it off. A physician 
removed the broken needle. 

FLARE FOR BATTLEFIELD 

The ingenious invention of C. A. 
Barnes is used for lighting up a bat-
tlefield. It is intended to be carried 
by an aviator who may drop it on a 
field for observation purposes, or it 
may be dropped on a field where the 
armies are engaged in battle. As it 
is dropped from an aeroplane the con-
trivance is lighted automatically and 
its light is so brilliant that the move-
ment of the troops may be seen over 
a considerable distance. To prevent 
the extinguishing of the light before 
it is burned out it is protected by 40 
rifle barrels that are discharged at 
timed intervals during the period in 

MUdgigjalLtageXLL 

To know all is to forgive all, 
says an old proverb. Lem 
Brown was a dirty, shiftless, 
drunken burn. He seemed be-
yond appeal. Yet one person, a 
child, saw into his scorched 
soul, saw opportunity to help 
him and did so. 
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efraMitatigaragOLelaternalagegg hated the word "charity." yet he wits 
above all things charitable. His heart 
was So tender that it sometimes hurt 
him. 

A character like that of John Wil-
lett collects friends and followers and 
supporters as a poppy collects bees. 
Rich and poor, good and bad, all had a 
goad word to say for him. He never 
could see any use in having enemies, 
when it was so much easier and pleas-
anter to have friends. 

Willett was an Ideal family man. 
His friends said it was too bad he had 
only one child, since he passionately 
loved all children and was such a 
model father. Little Charlie Thomas 
stirred his tenderness and prompted 
him to arrange for his old friend, Billy 
Jackson. the great specialist, to see 
the child. If Jackson undertook the 
ease, Thomas would be allowed to 
think he was paying the physician for 
his services, and any differences be-
tween his customary large fee and the 
amount Thomas could afford would 
come out of Willett's pocket. Sam 
Thomas could thus profit by Willett's 
assistance and still hold to his own 
self-respect. He thought his wealthy 
friend the finest in the world. 

Willett's interests were diverse. 
Without following any specialized line 
of business, he had acquired shares in 
a score of enterprises. Thus he was a 
power in Sheffield. A pretty valuable 
and useful citizen, to be sure; any 
city must be fortunate which pos-
sesses a John Willett. 

It was a foregone conclusion that 
John Willett would use the utmost dis-
cretion in picking out a preparatory 
school for Francis. He studied cata-
logues and wrote letters all summer, 
and not until a fortnight before the 
beginning of term time aid he make 
up his mind. 

For this benutiful barrae required a 
schooling among tire Ali of an aris-
tocracy, teat alone of wealth, but of 
breeding. Francis must be surrounded 
by haluences that would continue the 
shaping of his manhood as John him-
self had endeavored to shape it at 
home. Francis bad always responded 
eagerly to his father's affection; John 
Willett had reaped richly in the respect 
and admiration that alone can repay 

el 	 such a love as his. 
"`tom's so terrible solemn," said 	"Francis, old man," he said, on the 

the child, nodding his golden head day before the boy would start for 
vehemently. "I was cheerin' him up. school, "you and father have been good 
Ain't it funny, he's a great big strong pals. haven't we?" 
man, and I'm a little boy. He's strong- 	"The best ever," replied Francis with 
er'n most anybody—a million times enthusiasm. 
stronger'n me; but just 'cause I'm a 	"Remember It," went on John Wil- 
Galahad Knight I can help him and lett. "And remember that no matter 
make him feel real good. He's awful what a man does in the world, no mat- 
pleasant, Lem is." 	 ter what success he may achieve, it is 

One day Charlie had been reading nothing compared with his pride in a 
fine son. You are a fine son, my boy, to Lem from his Galahad book. The 
a fine son. I could trust you anywhere man had found out, by cautious ex- 

periment, that his friendliness for to do the right thing, couldn't I?" 
Charlie did not entail the ill favor of 	"Yes sirree, you could dad!" 

Sam and Martha. So he now very 	"Well, then, boy, you are going 

boldly and confidently pulled his chair away where you will have a lot of  
chances to choose between right and alongside the little boy and allowed 

the pleasant intimacy to grow un- wrong. You won't have mother or me 

checked. 	 any more to run to and ask: 'Shall I 
do this?' or May I do theta' Some- 

that about them knidalad--thin g.,,„ times you will not feel like putting 
e,eee.,.e. 	 your problems up to your masters. You 

"Why, didn't I tell you?" cried7iR have to decide for yourself. Do 
, Charlie. "It was Mary Alice." 	Yffifftefffee it?"  

"Mary Alice!" 
"Sure, your little girl, Mary Alice. 

Only she's quite a big little girl. I love 
Mary Alice. Ain't you just proud of 
her? She's my bestest friend, next to 
the boss and mummee. It was this 
way." 

And Charlie went at length into the 
story of how his "bestest friend" had 
had him made a Galahad Knight. With 
all the necessary circumlocutions, the 
recital took a long half-hour. Charlie 
was quite breathless when he finished. 

"So that's all there is to it," he con-
cluded. "Only Mary Alice can't be a 
Galahad Knight, 'cause it's in the rules 
that only us fellers can be one. But 
she's 'Lady Mary Alice' whenever she 
comes to see me; and wit ye well, Sir 
Lem, lovelier lady hath never trod this 
earth. So there, now." 

Lem looked at the little boy. Martha 
came and stood over the pair. 

"Now Charlie-boy," she Warned, 
"don't you get all tired out." 

Lem got lumberingly to his feet 
"Oh, my gosh!" he said. "Oh, good 

gosh! What a kid!" 
He did a queer and presumptuous 

thing. With a leathery paw he reached 
out and patted Charlie's golden head. 

"Ain't you the comicalest 
though!" he said, and turned toward 
the door. The boss stood there. eyeing 
Lem, and in his face the hulk that had 
been a man saw something far differ-
ent from the usual sternness. The 
boss did not give ground to let Lem 
pass out; instead, he said: "Put her 
there, Lem! By jinks, I don't know 
but you're human after all," and 
gripped Lem's hand as one man to an-
other. 

Lem Brown stalked across the yard 
to the drag and began to pile off the 
big rocks. He worked as if he liked it, 
even when the jagged edges bruised 
and cut the leather of his blunt fin-
gers. 

"Good gosh!" he muttered to himself. 
Down inside of his being something 

was waking up. It was what we call a 
soul. 

Lem Brown bad begun his fight. 
ME MOON MIR a FE a:EgEffailg 

Does it seem to you the wise 
thing to send a boy away from 
home to school just at the pe-
riod when his character is most 
Impressionable—when he needs 

❑ mothering and fathering the 
most? 

[NEIDDIElt 	 
TINGED.) 

Way. 
angels fear to 

on an angel 

It was too cold and stormy for little 
Marne Thomas to be carried out of 

doors , aw day. He sat in the win-
dow and watched the new hired man 
shovel deep canyons in the snow. 
'Everybody but Charlie disliked the 
new ,hired lean. He was a surly, 
moody fellow, with hardly a word to 
say, and acted as if he were always 
ashamed of something. 

"The reason you don't like 
said Charlie, "is because yo 
Aim." 

"Gosh Y' chuckled osi3-nme boss. "That's 
a deep remark. 0 well, boy, we'll 
give the critter a fair chance, you can 
bet on that." 

In fact, S -n felt that he had given 
mor 	ion a fair chance. At this 

time of year it was hard to get the 
equivalent of the man's food out of his 
tabor., Sam kept him on the farm for 
the sake of Mrs. Brown and the chil-
dren; he had made a bargain. 

Once he ran away. Sam traced him 
to town, found him already half-drunk 
on what whisky he could witine for, 
and barely saved him from being 
locked up in jail. It may have been 
brutal medicine, but the thrashing that 
Sam awarded him for his truancy laid 
him up in bed for two days. The boss 
despaired of everemetheina—Iteeter vei 

elea—riotirte 'keep him out of mischief 
for the greater part of the time. Any-
how, he would force him to work and 
help support his family. 

Occasionally Mrs. Brown, Mary 
Alice and little Dick came out for Sun-
day dinner. At such times Lem was,  
encouraged to "slick up" and sit down 
with the family. At first he refused; 
but at length he allowed himself to be 
persuaded—Martha was never quite 
sure how—and a stranger would not 
have known, by casual observation, 
that Lem was not in the entire good 
graces of all present. But he had 
very little to say. 

"I want you to understand, Lem," 
Sam would explain, "that I ain't ,got 
the least grudge against you, though 
you may think I act like I had. I'm 
goM' to treat you just as good as you'll 
let me. If there's a spark of manhood 
left in you—well, everybody knows 
what a good blow'll do to a spark," 

Sam chuckled; the joke was coarse 
and harsh. But be knew his man. 
Here was occasion for no delicate 
measures, be thought. Kid gloves 
would be entirely out of place. 

Perhaps Sam's method of treatment 
was not wholly reliable. He was con-
scientious in administering it, however. 
-It was a case of kill or cure, he rea-
sonnsi. gut he didn't hate Lem Brown; 
am every time he wagged a fist under 
Lem's terrified and retiring chin` Sam 
bad, 'way down deep in his heart, a 
tenderness toward Lottie - and Mary 
Alice and little Dick, of which his 
fierceness was a reversed expression. 

Little Charlie Thomas liked Lem 
Brown, He did not know why Lem 
was working for his father on the farm 
instead of in the city, where he 'could 
be with his fatnily; but the explanation 
satisfied him. Lem was needed to help 
the boss. 
• ToCharlie, too, it was an advantage 

that be was unaware of Lem's de-
pravity. He saw in him only a sort of 
woe-begone, sad-eyed hulk of a man, 
working incessantly at tasks that 
called for a lot of brute strength. 
Brute strength and physical prowess 
delighted Charlie. Hercules and Sir 
Galahad shared about equally his re-
gard, with a shade in favor of Sir 
Galahad, in spite of his father's cordial 
indorsement of Hercules. 

Lem was as powerful as an ox. In 
the early winter, with the first sled-
ding, Sam began to haul stones for the 
foundation of his new creamery. 
Charlie watched Lem juggle the great 
rocks, and his eyes sparkled 'with In-
tense admiration. 

"Gee, Lena!" said he, when the big 
laborer came in for his dinner. "Mull 
Y.31 just the`:Strongest feller. I been 
watchin' yen all the forenoon." 

"Yes, I am 	ong," agreed 
m. It was th 

SYNOPSIS. 
—8— 

While trundling the clean washing tip 
Clipper Hill Mar Alice Brown is;  et up-
on by some misc

y 
 hievous boys, wo 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 money. Mary 

wanders away from borne, takes a 
trolley ride into the country and spends 
the night at the farmhouse of Sam Thom-
Us. In the morning she meets little Char-
lie Thomas, a cripple. Sam takes Mary 
Alice home apd finds that he and Mrs. 
Brown are old acquaintances. Sam takes 
her and Mary Alice to his home for a 
visit while Lem Brown, the drunken fa-
ther, is serving a workhouse sentence. 
Charlie is made a Galahad knight. From

visits the farm and is saved from 
*drowning by Mary Alice. Lem Brown 
gets out of jail and goes to work for Sam 
Thomas as hired man. 
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CHAPTER V—Continued. 

Litt 
A Story With a 

Blessing 

Lem," 
don't like 

By PHOEBE GRAY 

Sho Galahad 
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spect he had shown since he had been 
with the Thomases. 

"I'm a Galahad Knight," said 
Charlie. "Of course I ain't so strong 
as I'm goin' to be. But I'm gettin' 
stronger. Come here and feel." 

Lem looked foolish, but put out a 
large paw and gingerly tested Charlie's 
imaginary biceps, which he flexed with 
great vigor. 

"The boss says I'm a reg'lar Her-
cules." 

"I don't know what a bercluss is," 
said Lem; "but you sure. are a strong 
little feller." 

Then Lem smiled. Nobody on the 
Thomas place had ever seen Lem 
Brown smile from the day Sam had 
brought him there, snarling and scowl, 
ing. Lem's smile was really a credit. 
able thing. It spread slowly across his 
heavy countenance and lighted it up 
with the genial glow of a jack-o-lan-
tern. 

"Ain't you a comical little cuss!" 
said Lem. 

Martha came in from the shed, with 
a comforter tied around her face. Lem 
looked up, sobered Instantly, reached 
for his cap, and scrambled out like a 
boy caught stealing apples. 

"What was you saying to that crit-
ter, dearie?" asked Martha. 

"Oh, I was just havin' a little—er—
con—conversation with him," 
Charlie, licking his lips pl 
the taste of the big 
awftri nice feller, 

"Heaven 
Thomas 
h 

antly at 
"Lem's a 

mummee." 
) us," murmured Mrs. 

Such a boy as you are, 

CHAPTER VI. 

John Willett and His Son. 
John Willett of Sheffield made no pa-

rade of personal virtue; yet be was, if 
you believed his neighbors, a good 
man. At the banks, in the church, in 
the homes of his friends, his reputa-
tion was secure. Scrupulous to a 
penny, generous to a fault, an able 
business man, folks pointed him on 
and nominated him for a life m 
ship in the Salt of the F 
was always giving, 
declined to be ca 

"I'll try to, sir." The boy was quite 
grave. • 

"Then perhaps it will help you to 
draw a little picture in your mind of 
mother and me, with you standing by 
us asking our consent or advice. In 
this little picture ask your question; 
then try to imagine how we should an-
swer it. See what the expression of 
our faces tell you; decide just what the 
most likely thing will be for no to say, 
Isn't that a good way?" 

"Bully. sir; great!" 
"So you sea'you can say to yourself 

whenever you have to decide what to 
do or what not to do: `My father has 
set me a good example. My mother is 
as good as gold.' " 

"I'll always try to do like you, pop; 
honest, I will." 

"You will grow up and be a bigger 
man and a better man than your fa-
ther, dear little boy. I expect it of 
you. I am going to be so proud of 
yon—" 

Francis threw his arms suddenly 
about his father's neck. Sobbing a lit-
tle, be hugged him close and patted the 
bearded cheek, which, oddly enough, he 
found a little moist. 

Thus John Willett did his duty by 
Iffas son. And when next day he stood 
on the station platform and saw Fran-
cis' white handkerchief flutter from the 
rear door of the diminishing train, he 
turned to his wife and said: 

"The makings of a fine, clean man, 
dearest; thank God for him and pray 
God to make him all you and I have 
planned." 

Mary Alice Brown, working happily 
ten hours a day in her little armed 
turret at Stacey's, missed the occasion-
al calls of the Galahad Knight. He 
was the nicest boy, she thought. The 
salesgirls liked him, too, and good-na-
turedly chaffed her about her "gentle- 
man friend. 	When his jovial round 
face with its thatch of red hair bobbed :  
into sight down the crowded aisle It 
was delicious to greet him with: 
"Hello. letancis!" and to have him re-
ply: "Hello, Sadie; hello, Grace; hello, 
Minnie! How's trade?" 

THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW 

Ever since the great battle of Verdun began the French have been preparing new positions upon which to fall 
back if they are ;raced to retire. This photograph shows the work of making ready such a position. 
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DUELS IN AIR 
ARE THRILLING 

"Bulletin des Armees" Tells How 
French Fliers Risk Their 

Lives. 

HAVE NO RULES TO FOLLOW 

Success Is Won by the Fighter's Aer- 
ial Virtuosity aeld the Superiority 

of the Machine He Flies— 
Some Flights. 

Paris.—The Bulletin des Armees 
prints an article on aerial duels. As 
this publication Is official, being is-
sued solely to On troops, the details 
given may be accepted as literally 
correct and free from the exaggera-
tion often lent to aviation stories, 

"In April," the writer begins, "our 
aviators brought down thirty-one Ger-
man aeroplanes, while we lost only 
six. In March the numbers were thir-
teen lost on our side and thirty-five 
by the Germans; seven, including 
three Feathers, in one (lay. Our bom-
barding squadrons make attacks on 
the German rear lines almost daily. 

"It is often asked how aeroplane 
fighting is carried on, whether any 
special tactics exist for attacking an 
enemy or for defending oneself 
against an adversary who suddenly 
comes in sight. The answer is nega- 
tive. 	Aeroplane fighting is impro-
vised to suit the conditions. No de-
fined method is employed, all being 
left to the pilot's presence of mind, 
coolness and decision. 

"Success is won by the fighter's 
aerial virtuosity and the superiority 
of the machine he files. Individual 
qualities make the conqueror. 

Drops on His Foe. 
"A German champion, like Immet 

mann, the 'super-hawk,' over whom 
German papers wax so enthusiastic, 
has but one trick up his sleeve. He 
mounts as high as possible and turns 
round above his sector. Then when 
he catches sight of an adversary he 
lets himself fall upon him in a 
straight drop, and fires his machine 
gun as he passes. The fight is then 
over for him, whatever the result may 
have been. He makes off to his own 
lines and begins the same maneuver 
over again. 

"Navarre's way of fighting is alto-
gether different. He harries his en-
emy from every aide. He envelops 
him in unexpected evolutions. To pre-
vent him from attacking, Navarre car-
ries out the most fantastic leaps, 
swerves, and twistings, and then at 
the right minute pours in a stream 
of bullets from his machine gun. He 
has no special tactics, but a marvel-
ous variety of attacks and feints. 
He never leaves an enemy until he 
has brought him down, unless some 
unforeseen circumstance intervenes. 
And Navarre is not alone, he has 
many a competitor in the service. 

"The fighting aeroplane in our 
squadrons is one-seated, while the 
Germans almost always have two men 
in theirs. 

"In an aeroplane the sense of hear-
ing is useless, the din of the motor 
deafening both pilot and observer, 
Birds can detect an aeroplane by its 
sound from afar and display fear, but 
the human bird has to depend upon 
sight, and woe to the man who is 
taken by surprise! 

Fight at Close Range. 
"Aeroplane fighting is at close 

range, fifteen to twenty-five yards, if 
one wishes to make sure of hitting 
the mark with a quick firer. Of course 
there are exceptions. Navarre at Ver. 
Itun, when at a height of 14,000 feet, 
Saw a very fast German aeroplane es-
caping and fired at 200 yards distance, 
almost in scorn, not expecting to 

Au
t ch his enemy. But down came the 

:man  machine. 
 

"Generally, however, Navarre tries 
get as close as possible to fight. 
e day the wind was blowing a 
:pest from behind and a Fokker 

:ie.:log before bhp. A twenty-five- which the light is burning, 

TRICKS WAR FOE: 
WALKS 480 MILES 

Detention Prisoner Dupes Cana. 
dians After He Is Held for 

Months. 

MAKES LONG TRIP ON $3 

Two Loaves of Bread a Day Is Ra, 
tion of Austrian in Journey From 

Buffalo to New York—Doesn't 
Like Canada. 

New 	York.— A bedraggled, oil- 
smeared, ruddy little man with some-
thing akin to fear in his big, brown 
eyes, stepped softly into the office of 
Arthur Concors, superintendent of the 
Hebrew Sheltering and Immigrant 
Aid Society, recently. 

"Ich bin bier," he announced calm-
ly, as though that were the most im-
portant thing in the world. And it 
was, to him, for twenty-three-year-old 
Eugen Spitz, Austrian reserviht and 
expert upholsterer, had walked all the 
way from Buffalo to New York with 
deadly fear of the Canadian army 
spurring him on. 

Twenty-four days had Eugen been 
on the road, and his expenditures for 
food during that time had bee just 
the three dollars, all that he bad on 
starting. For eight months before he 
began his 480-mile walk he had been 
a prisoner in a Toronto detention 
camp, and his hike was inspired by 
the overwhelming desire to put just 
as much territory as possible between 
himself and Canada. 

Spitz came to the United States 
from Bruns, which is near the Ger-
man border of Austria. on June 18, 
1914, He went to Buffalo to work in 
a dye factory a few months later. 

The most peculiar part of his story 
is that last fall a German offered him 
a good job of indefinite nature, and 
took him to Toronto without letting 
him know they were entering Can 
ada. 

"As soon as we got off the train," 
Spitz explained in broken English, 
"that man disappeared. The police-
man came, and they took me on a train 
to a big stone house, where were two 
or three hundred Germans and Aus: 
trians. 

"There I lived in a room with sixty 
others for six months. We slept on 
the floor, with blankets for cover, and 
we had soup and bread to eat, but the 
only work we had to do was clean up 
the camp. But all the time I was 
afraid, and then three of our number 
tunneled under the outside wall and 
tried to escape. 

'One man got away, but the soldiers 
killed one of the others and captured 
the third. 

"Too Near Canada." 
"All the time I kept telling the 

guards that I was a Roumanian, and 
at last they believed me. So finally 
they told me I could go. I walked to 
the railroad, where a lot of Italians 
were working, and I told the conduct 
tor I was an Italian. He let me ride 
on the train to Buffalo." 

"Why didn't you get a job in Buffs, 
lo, then, instead of coming here?" he 
was asked. 

"Buffalo—no, no!" Spitz exclaimed, 
excitedly, his face flushing. "Too'neat 
Canada. 

"I sell my suit for $3 and I put on 
my overalls. Then I start to walk to 
New York along the railroad tracks. 
Sometimes I slept in freight care and 
sometimes in watchmen's houses, but 
all the time I walked and walked. I 
ate two loaves of bread every day, be. 
cause I had money enough to buy that, 
and at Syracuse a poor Jew took me 
to his house, made me stay all night 
and gave me food. 

"I got tired, but I walked—because 
Canada was behind. Now I am here. 
I am glad." 

Mr. Concors examined the little 
man's papers and found they bore out 
his story. Then he gave tiie refugee 
some fresh clothes and • bed, and 
within a few hours Spitz-e9-as ready to 
look for a job. 

"But not near Canada," the warned. 



RAILROAD 
WAGES 

Shall they be determined by 
Industrial Warfare or 

Federal Inquiry? 
To the American Public: 

Do you believe in arbitration or indus-
trial warfare? 

The train employes on all the railroads 
are voting whether they will give their leaders 
authority to tie up the commerce of t''e 
country to enforce their demands for a 100 
millioh dollar wage increase. 

The railroads are in the public service—
your service. This army of employes is in 
the public service—your service. 

You pay for rail transportation 3 billion 
dollars a year, and 44 cents out of every 
dollar from you goes to the employes. 
On all the Western railroads in 1915, seventy-five per cent of the 
train employes earned these wages (lowest, highest and average 
of all) as shown by the pay rolls— 

Passenger 	Freight Yard 

Range 

$1747 
3094 

1543 
2789 

1053 
2078 

854 
1719. 

Awn.. 

$2195 

1878 

1317 

967 

Rang. 

$1537 
3076 

1454 
2933  

751 
2059 

871 
1961  

Amaze 

$2071 

1935  

1181 

1135 

Ruse 

$1056 
2445 

1151 
2045 

418 
1552 

862 
1821 

Average 

$1378 

1355 

973 

1107 

Engineers . 

Conductors 

Firemen . 

Brakemen. 

The average yearly wage payments to all Western train em 
ployes (including those who worked only part of the year) as 
shown by the 1915 payrolls were— 

	

Passenger 	Freight 	Yard 
Engineers 	  $2038 	$1737 	$1218 

Conductors 	 1772 	1624 	1292 

Firemen 	  1218 	973 	832 

Brakemen. :`s ,. .  	921 	1000 	1026 
„ A 100 million dollar age increase for 

men in freight and yard seilree 
one-fifth of all employes) is equal to a 5 per 
cent advance in all freight rates. 

The managers of the railroads, as trustees 
for the public, have .no right to place this 
burden on the cost of transportation to you 
without a clear mandate from a public tri-
bunal speaking for you. 

The railroads have proposed the settle-
ment of this controversy either under the 
existing national arbitration law, or by refer-
ence to the Interstate Commerce Commis-
sion. This offer has been refused by the 
employes' representatives. 

Shall a nation-wide strike or an 
investigation under the Gov-
ernment determine this issue? 

National Conference Committee of the Railways 
ELISHA LEE, Chairman. 
P. R. ALBRIGHT. Gen.! Manager, 

Allantio Coast Lino Railroad. 
L. W. BALDWIN, GenT/Ifonager. 

Central of Georgia Railway. 
C. L. BARDO. C..n.tMommer 

N.., York, New 	a Hartford Railroad. 
L. H. COAPMAN, lateoPrealdsah 

Southern Railway. 
S. E. COTTER. Grel Manager, 

Wabash Reilwat. 
P. E. CROW LEY, Asst. Vit,o-Praildes‘ 

New York Central Railroad. 
G. H. EMERSON. Gen',  ManageN 

Great Northern Railway. 
C. H. CWING, Garet Manager, 

Philadelphia & Reading Raihray. 
e. W. '.01,"K, lAst. ,e Preside., 

Cbeeepeeko & Ohio Halloo?. 

A. S. GREIG, A..c a• Receive, 

G. W. ICOUSIS. Gale! Manager, 
Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe R.IIny. 

U. W. McMASTER, Gen.! Mawap e. 

.0. MAKER, Vice-Prosieleme„ 

JAMES RUSSELL, Cowl Manager, 

A. M. SCHOYER, Reside. Vim-Rms. 
Ponsisaylvania Lima Wool. 

W. I.. SEDDON. Fies-Preade&t, 
Seaboard Air use Railway. 	A 

A. J. STONE, 141co•Preelekust,, 
Erie Railroad. 

WAID, Vko.froo. 10 Gaol M.. .s 
Sawn Central Um.. 

a 

\ T Every Time You Eat 
you realize the importance of the "quality" of your 

groceries. That is our specialty—QUALITY. It 

costs us a little more, and we have to meet the same 
prices of other dealers, but we find from experisnce 

that it pays in the long run, because we never lose our 

customers and are always gaining n ew ones. It's the 

quality that does it. 

T his Store Makes Good On 
Every Purchase 

We never allow any house to sell better goods than we do, or to sell 
them for less money. We set the pace in everything we handle, in 
every sale that we make. It is a way that we have—and it is a way 
that pays us and PAYS YOU. Buy from the STORE THAT 
MAKES GOOD. 

it  FORBES ADAMS 
"t*e*-ile.scteeEre eect ,44Ef *e 

.••• • 	 euk,r, .••••-••••-..-43.••••••••••• Vat 	 4.1 'Pk 
beenre-1  KILLED IN RAILWAY

Te school house has 
pain

h
ted and otherwise prepared for 

sum 

PIONEER NEWS 
Miss Ethel King left Monday 

for a visit at Macedonia where she 
taught last year. 

Mrs. Moore of Blake is visiting 
her daughter, Mrs. J. W. foster, 
of east of town, 

C. P. Beardeh is expecting the ar-
rival of his sop, Era Bearden, of 
Sherman County, Okla. The latter 

4 	has never visited in Eastland County. 

We are sorry to learn that some 
of the younger children of Mr. and 
Mrs. S. B. Webb's at Liberty have 
the scarlet fever. Their lives have 
been thought to be in danger. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. 0. Scott of east 
of town are visiting in Coleman 
County. 

a 

	

	
D. M. Flippin was a Star visitor 

Monday. 

Miss Lesta Eaken of this place 
while or. a visit to the Star has tak-
en sick. We do not know how ser 
ious her illness is. 

A singing school of ten days' dur-
ation has begun at this place with 
Prof. Ramfield, of Glen Rose, in 
charge. Quite a few are expected 
to attend. We need good singing. 

A deal has been made whereby 
M. A. Shephard becomes owner of 
eighty-two acres of land off the E. 
J. Hill farm north of town, and Mr. 
Hill the proprietor of the Shephard 
home .n Pioneer. Mr. Hill will 
have a nice home with plenty of 
room and Mr. Shephard a good 
f a rm. —Reporter . 

0 

THEY ARE NOT IN THIS STORE 
High prices and old goods are 

two things you never find here. 
THE RACKET STORE 

NO SHORT-TERM HOLLANDS 
AND FARM & HANCH 

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

I have not moved my stock to the 
West on account of the extremely 

. 

	

	dry weather in that section and for 
a short time you can make great 
savings in prices on everything. 

At Carter's. 

COTTONWOOD ITEMS 

We are needing rain badly now. 
Excepting that Cottonwood is flour-
ishing- 

Our picnic was a success, several 
hundred people from other commun-
ities attending. There was a large 
crowd but plenty of dinner for all. 
One thing, however, we were dissa-
pointed in. The band had been 
preparing to furnish music for that 
day but owing to the illness of one 
of their best players they were un-
able to do so. 

The Ladies Aid being so success-
ful with their stand at the picnic de-
cided to put up a stand in town on 
Saturday, election day, and serve 
meals t o the voters a n d others. 
They will use the money in repaint-
ing and papering the church house. 

Rev. Williams began a protracted 
meeting at the Baptist church Sun-
day morning Everyone is invited 
to attend. 

Mr. and Mrs. Quiocy Mitchell 
and children of Fort Worth are visit-
ing their-parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
D. Mitchell and Mr. and Mrs. W. 
S. Melton of this place. 

Lewis Coppinger has been sick 
for several days but glad to report 
that he is improving. 

Misses Bertha and Beulah Ray, of 
Baird, are guests of the Misses El-
kins. 

Bruce Criffin has lett for his home 
at Sweetwater where he will spend 
a few days. 

Mr. and Mrs. Homer Shanks of 
this place have moved to Clyde. 
We regretted to see them leave us. 
Mr. Shanks has been cashier of the 
bank here for some time. He will 
also be cashier of a Clyde bank. 

Last Friday evening at the home 
of Mrs. C. V. Ramsey quite a few 
of the young people were highly 
entertained. The evening was 
spent playing games and plenty cf 
music was furnished. Mrs. Ram-
sey is an excellent hostess and the 
evening passed too soon. 

Miss Nina Brownlee, of Rowden,  
is with us this week. Miss Brown-
lee is teaching music at Rowden. 

Miss Fay Tartt, of Cross Plains, 
is visiting friends at this place. 

Mrs. Brownlee has been sick for 
a few days but is improving. 

Miss Francis Ramsey who has 
been visiting friends and relatives 
here, is at Paird at present.  

mer school which began Mon. 1  
day with Mr. H. S. Varner and 
Mrs. Lewis Coppinger as teachers. 

Miss Richardson, of Sipe Springs. 
is spendiug the week end with Mrs. 
Gattis . 

A. L. Casey and family, of Ro-
chester, are visiting his parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Casey. 

Mr. J. M. Ferguson is away teach-
ing a singing school. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jake Faulkenbury, 
of Trent, have moved back here. 
They will occupy the house prev-
iously occcupied by Mr. Shanks. 

Reporter. 

PIONEER ON THE RUN 
The Review man and M. A, Shep-

hard, the postmaster at Pioneer, on 
Monday of this week undertook to 
visit the patrons of the east and 
south part of the rural route lately 
established out of Pioneer, and 
especially the extension on the 
south which has been in operation 
only from Monday of last week. 

On all the rounds the peanut 
crop was found to be good, in fact. 
better than any other crops. Wher-
ever the land was anything like 
good and the crop given a chance 
the peanut plant is now flourishing. 
There was little cotton to be seen, 
but what there is looks very well. 
The stalk is not very large. Some talk 
of the weevil was heard. Corn will 
not produce a big yield on account 
of the continues drouth, A good 
rain two or more weeks ago would 
have made a fine corn crop through 
out the sand belt. Other feed crops, 
such as maize, cane, feterita, etc., 
are doing very well. 

Following so soon in Ihe wake of 
the candidate, T. R. man was mis, 
taken for him. Our cards telling the 
"dear people" why he wanted to 
serve them not being forthcoming 
it was no big task to make his in-
dentin,  and purpose known. At-
some places he was mistaken for a 
a common agent (what a travesty 
on a newspaper solicitor !) and as 
such all b u t ordered 	off the 
premises. 

Going east of Pioneer the first 
man found at home was Dave Nel-
son. He has a good home and a 
fine orchard. He is glad to have 
the route come by his door, and 
evinced his interest in the same by 
subscribing for The Review, al-
though, he states, he does Isis trad-
ing at Rising Star 

The next stop was at Lee Howell's 
who, by the way, was plowing a 
very fine crop of peanuts. He ex-
pressed himself as liking The Re-
view and acknowledging that he 
needed it. However, h e urged 
that he didn't have the money to 
spare. [We felt like trying to bor-
row a quarter to loan him to tide 
him over.) 

Some two miles east of Pioneer 
ives W. H. Sayles, an elderly man 
who is satistfied with his place and 
his life, saying that he did not 
want to sell or move. 	He is a 
gnice, areeable gentleman, courteous 
and we hope he lives many years 
in contentment on the place he 
loves so well. 

From Mr. Savies' the route goes 
east for about two miles. Just east 
of Mr. Sayles' lives the Lambs. We 
didn't see them. They are already 
readers of The Review. At L. C. 
McKinney's E. E. Nichols and E. 
L. Gardner were found, who sub-
scribed for The Review Mr. Mc-
Kinney. deciding that we might eet 
hungry, gave us two melons. Our 
next stop was at I. W. Foster's, 
who lives on the Pioneer and Star 
road. He has just returned from 
threshing (he has two threshers) its 
the Oplin country, where he says 
the grain was light. Mr. and Mrs. 
C. P. Bearden a very agreeable and 
elderly couple, live just east of old 
Pioneer. Mr. Bearden was reared 
in Hunt and Hopkins counties, and 
remember ma )y of the old-timers 
in those parts. 

The extension to the route men- 
tioned above begin .s 
and goes so 
Gooch' 

ACCIDENT 
The following in regard to the 

killing of Howard Waddell, a Katy 
Brakeman tormerly stationed here, 
and remembered by many, is taken 
from the DeLecn Free Press: 

Howrad Waddell, aged 24, brake-
man for the past four years or. the 
N. K, & T. Ry., and stationed 
most of the time Lin this city, met 
death under the wheels of his train 
at about 5:00 o'clock last Friday 
afternoon at a point one fourth mile 
east of Clairette . Mr. Waddell was 
bead brakeman sn train No. 91 and 
was making the return trip from 
Waco to this city. 

Just how the accident happened 
which cost the unfortunate young 
man his life will never be known. He 
is supposed to have been passing 
over his train while in motion and in 
some manner lost his balance and 
fell between the cars and striking 
some sharp object he probably was 
stunned and unconscious when he 
reeched the ground. He fell with 
one arm and one leg across the rail 
and both were passed over by the 
wheels and practically severed from 
his body. He was discovered by 
some people near whose home he 
fell and medical attention given 
him. 	His train passed on thru 
Clairette and reached Alexander 
before his absence was noted. The 
crew hurried back to the scene of 
the accident and took him on board 
and hurried to Walnut Springs and 
would have rushed him to Katy 
hospital at Dallas but for the fact 
it was evident he would not survive. 
He died at Walnut Springs about 
threehours after the accident oc- 
curred and is said to have been con- 
- -d 
Stious a parinof that time. He leaves 
his wife and small son 

route. L. Kings home is the first 
one found on the rond. Mr. King 
has a nice home. He is chock-full 
of politics, wanting to know the re-
sults of Saturday's primaries. He so 
complained of taxes being so high 
that we felt like offering to pay 
some of his taxes provided he 
would give us some of his land. 

H. P. Teston was the next man 
found at home. Really it was some 
task to locate him in a big corn 
field where he was topping the 
corn. He is proud of his route and 
readily subscribed for The Review. 
G. C. Cross, who, is already tak-
ing The Review, was the next man 
at home. He was preparing for 
a visit to Blanket. Next we found 
G, W. James, formerly postmaster 
at Holder, who subscribed for The 
Review and Stat-Telegram. Mr. 
James says he has never lost any-
thing from reading his home and 
other papers. 

On account of lack of time we 
did not make the Carey and Lev-
erett end of the route which goes 
west from Dan Gooch's and re-
turns by E. L. Flippin's to the 
old route at W. J. Bryson's . We 
found Mr. Bryscn and J. B Brown 
at the former's home, but both are 
subscribers and, we trust, friends, 
to The Review. At this jancture. 
the hour being late, we quit the 

and left for Pioneer, a little bit tired, 
a little bit dirty, but withal pleased 
with the day's work. Of course. 
many were not at home, and Ethers 
lived so far off we could not see 
them. 

No little work has been done by 
the patrons of the route in cu ring 
out new roads and in widening and 
otherwise putting thb roads tin pro-
per condition for the establishment 
of the route. As vet a number 
adjacent to the route have not put 
up boxes, a thine they should do 
without delay. 	The route needs 
the help of all. The patrons can 
not too fully appreciate the work 
done by those who took the lead in 
working up the route. 

A B16 HEOUCTION 
Six-b 'TOon ets  

on the 
rural route out of Pioneer was in 
town Wednesday. 	Mr. Flippin, 
when asked about subscribing for 
The Review, replied by saying that 
his wife had already said since the 
route was established they should 
be tading The Review in order to 
keep up with the bargains adver-
tized in the paper. A great many 
look upon The Review the same 
way. Folks don't spend dollars for 
this paper; they invest them. 

Paul V. Harrell, attorney-at-law 
of Brownwoo i, is visiting his par 
ants, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Harrell. 
Paul's brother, H u b , is sup-
posed to join his folks this week, 

A No. 6 Remingto typewrite) 

for sale or trade, cheap. Review. 

Take a KODAK with • you. 
vacation or outing is incom- 

ore 

The House of Bondage 
"It would kindle again the smoul-

dering fires of chivalry toward wom-
en and smite a man into a sense of 
responsibility"—Rev. Irwin. 

At The Airdome, Aug. 7 & 8. 

LOTS OF PEACHES 

T. A. Coppinger and John Hart 
of north of town report a big crop 
of Elberta peaches this year. Mr. 
Coppinger states that he has 237 
trees bearing the luscious Elberta g, 
and he estimates the yield at above 
1,000 ibushels, 	John Hart pro- 
bably has more trees b u t not 
many peaches for sale. They 
are _contemplating seiing to one 
party in carload lot-. 

Screen Doors and Wt.!. -swath 
the fly" 

Shackelford's Lumber Yard. 

• • 

' A New Tailoring Business 
I have opened a Tailor shop in the frame building just below 

Witt & Harbin's where I am prepared to do all kinks of first-class Tailor- 

t ing work. Come in and let me prove to you that my method of 
cleaning, pressing and preparing cloths are strictly sanitary and up-to-
date. I give your cloths a lasting crease, uniform finish and the natural 
body shape. 

I also take orders for suits from the very best Tailors in the world, 
they are Guaranteed in style, workmanship, and materirl, and best of 
all they are Guaranteed A FIT OR NO SALE. 

Gene Let's Get Acquainted. 

I 	L 	LINDSEY THE ROYAL TAILORS 

route until a more convenient season E. L. Flippin who lives 



SELL CREAM  
It you are not selling cream you are losing money. 

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

w r are never too busy to test your' crearn,; ,  bring it 
L to us any day in the week. 

Neeb Produce Co. 
Agents for the NISSLEY CREAMERY CO., the 
people who opened the cream business here. 

The Singer 
Sewing Machine 

Sold on three fall payments 
without interest. Guaran-
teed 25 years. The only I  
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 

PERSONAL 
six 
Dear Blends, subscribe for Review 

W. D. Drury of Burnt Branch has 
bought a Ford. 

When in town Eat Dinner at our 
restaurant. Good meals for 25c. 

The Crystal Cafe. 

John Mann of Cross Cut has 
bought a ford. No more travelling 
by horse power for him. 

Admiete stops all leaks easily to 
apply. Electro Carbon paint for 
tin roofs and cisterns. 

Shackelford Lumber Yard. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bud McGarey and 
family of near Caddo Peak returned 
Monday from a visit at Blake in 
the Blake country. 

The DeLaval, the septsrator 
you will eventually buy. 

Witt & Harbin are still buying 
Produce. Remember the man that 
caused the high prices. [ado) 

Virgil Jones and family and Itg.1  
Bob Beed of Baird were Wednesa 
-day visitors of Mr. and Mrs: C. 0. 
Hamilton: 

Witt & Harbin are still buying 
produce. Remember the man that 
caused the high prices, 	[adv] 

No store can meet the prices be-
ing made on Dry Goods and gro-
ceries. — At Carter's. 

C. E. Alois, J. M. Hembree, 
Omer Hughes, and S. F, Bond left 
Monday for a few days trip in the 
Minters and Post City country. 

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

The City Drug Store 

Mabry Beard of south Texas was 
here the last of last week the guest 
of his cousin Jesse Moore, and 
other friends in the Dressy country. 

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Jesse Moore 
on the night of the 20th inst. a girl, 
the second in the family. All con-
cerned, save the father, doing nicely 

Remember the poultry car every 
Thursday—Neeb Produce Co. 

Miss Rosa Atwood of Oplin is 
visiting her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. P. 	 r—ert-lier 

Charlie Stallings, manager or 
Home Telephone Co.. of Baird was 
here Thursday working on town 
cables. Guy Hall who is now 
working for the company at Baird 
was with him. 

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

Cris Parsons the first of the week 
shipped two oars of cattle to Ft. 
Worth. 

PIO 

That:300-Mt1e Non-Stop Run 
(By One of the Tourists) 

One and two ply rubber rooting 
n stoek. 

Shackelford's Lumber Yard. 

Try a block of that stock salt at,  
J. W. Westerman' s.  

The DeLaval, the separator 
you will eventually buy. 

Andy Debusk of Dublin, an old-
timer in the Comal neighborhood, 
has been visiting his brother, Elige 
Debusk and daughter, Mrs. H. B. 
Eddington, and other relatives of 
this country, 

Don't you know that wamba cof-
fee is the best?—.1. W. Westerman. 

Starting in the cool hours of .the morn-

ing, the first 93 miles was made with only 

2 3-4 gallons of gasoline used. As the heat 

of the day increased, the amount of gasoline 

used per mile increased in proportion to the 

heat. The test was one that would be made 

by any owner on a public road. It can even 

be judged a little too conservative, for the 

day being Saturday and harvest time, the 

roads were crowded with threshers a n d 

wagons with grain and farmers en routs to 

and from town. 

I rode on an automobile tour of 3-00 

miles Saturday and never left Dallas Coun- 

ty. 	I witnessed a six-cylinder touring car go 

the 300 miles at an average speed of 28.56 

miles each hour and use an average of one 

gallon of gasoline to every 21.8 miles. Its 

engine never stopped turning over during 

the whole day—from 5:45 o'clock in the 

morning until 4;15 o'clock in the afternoon-4  

and when it finally was stopped, it stopped, 

it seemed unwillingly, so sweetly had it run 

all day long and so thoroughly had it re-

s ponded to the call put upon it. 

This car was a Saxon Six touring car, 

entered by Ray-Rose Company, Dallas, and 

was driven by Ike Anderson of the Service 

Department. Anderson knew his car and 

what it would do, but even he was surprised 

at its perfect performance. G. L. Cade of tie 

Dallas Automobile Club was the official 

observer. 

FRIDAY NIGHT 

Joe Shackelford made a trio to 
Putnam Monday afternoon. 

Grady Tyson of 'remote is visit-
ing his father, Dr. John Tyson. 

Mrs. L. T. Bago: and child of Car-
rizozo, New Mexico, are visiting her 
sister, Mrs. Charley Robbins. 

Earl Pyle of south of town has 
"The Terror of The Air", a three 

reel aeroplane story. Billy Sunday 
the only motion picture in Texas of 
this great evangelist, and a whole 
reel of Mutt and Jeff. io and 15c. 

The Aitdome. 
z 
z 

been employed over thirty applicants 
as principal o: the Im aerial schoo I 
in Pecos County. He has a three 
teacher school. 

hlige DebusJ5 of Turkey Creek 
below Cross Cut was here with grain 
Tuesday 

It was one tour of several thousand 

that were similarly driven in various sections 

of the United States—an endurance test and 

an economy showing of the Saxon Six, Da'-

las' tour was around the thirty mile Caroll- 

ton loop 	ten times around it--:and the , 

staunch car went at it willingly and without 

a murmur. 

Girl! Girl!! Girl!!! 
Another car of flour to arrive 

scar. Will make YOU a good price. 	
See The House of Bondage Aug. 

1 8.— The Airdome. 
j. 	II 

Mrs. S. H. Barton and daughter, 
Miss Addle, of Holland, Texas, 
are visiting the former's sister, Mrs. 
R. B. Garrett. 

0. E Renfro and family returned 
last week from a visit with relatives 
in Comanche county. His broth-
er-in-law, J. W• Fisher, and his 
mother. returned with them for 
a few day's visit. 

B. T. Higginbotham made a trip 
Monday to De Leon. 

John Mann and family and Miss 
Destie Txston of Cross Cut were 
shopping in Cross Plains Tuesday, 
coming to town in John's new Ford. 

Ray Stone of Cross Cut has 
bought a Saxon louring car. 	I I 

: z 
ALWAYS OPEN 

Refresh ..eurself at our fountain 	I 
after the show. We are always open thtt 

at The City Drug Store. 

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

John Newton of Cross Cut has 
bought a Ford, which he drove or 
had driven to town Tuesday, 

Genuine White Rotary sewing 
machine for sale. On terms if re-
quired.— At Carter's. 

W. C. Adams, his daughters, 
Misses Beulah and Willie, and Miss 
Lela Garvin left Sunday i n 
Adams' car for Albany. John Car-
ter accompanied them. Mr. Adams 
and Miss Willie returned Sunday, 
Miss Beulah remaining at Albany for 
a visit with Miss Garvin at her sis-
ter's, Mrs. J. M. Parker's. 

Witt & Harbin are still buying 
produce. Remember the man that 
caused the high prices. 	[ado] 

Tom Harris of north of town ref 
ports the death of his fine Percher-
son stallidn the last of last week. 
He got his foot cut on the wire, 
and blood posion set up, killing 
him. The horst cost $2,000. 

Poley Williams returned Friday 
from a visit with his wife to Hills-
boro and Waco, leaving his wife at 
Aquiaila for a longer visit with her 
people. Polev says he witnessed 
a big rain in the Waco country 
whirls was the breaking of a long 
drontri. 

Good Jersey Milch Cow for 
SALE. On terms if required' 

At Carter's. 

The writer returned grinning and blistered, but feeling like Mark 

Twain's jack rabbit--that "he had made a lit4le crack in the atmos-
phere and crawled into it." se  

NO RICHER YET 
You can still get -your meals 

the Crystal Cafe for 25c, in spite of 
the advance in prices o n nearly 
every)hing. Remember that when , 

, 
in town. All HOC1S of short orcers. 

The Crystal Cafe. 

The Strength and Service of the SAXON is proven daily and the 

above Statements set a High Mark of Economy that should 

satisfy any one interested in Automobiles. 

11014% 
welp  

'460,1 
The greatest warning ) p=,,rents and children ever 

known. Endorsed by prom neat social ,reform workers 

-the world over. 
This picture should be seen by every man, woman. 

boy, and especially every girl in these United States. it 

is a terrible tale but there is nothing in it to please the 
It is prfioundly M')ral,' written with a sin 

eere purpose, 

ad. Co. Higginbotham The Man Wlx. Wins 

Lever loses time i.er mon,y but al- 

ways
-the Cross Flair s Shoe Shop west I Z 

has his sire mace 	w ate 

of the pest offic,.---W A Pederson I PrIMIXfamirAIMIT 
"4  I 

V• Ns5?-44'i raj 
AT THE AIME 

urn only 	Aagu.st .S a 

• 

S x 

$815.00 
F. O. B. Detroit 

ECONOMY 1885.00 
Complete—Delivered 

     

     

St. Louis Dealers win 300-mile non-stop Saxon Cup 
---making an average per gallon of gas 34.67 miles. 

The grand average of some 2,000 Saxon dealers thru-
out the United States in the 300-mile non-stop run 
last Saturday per gallon of gas was 23.5 miles. 

Our average in the 300-mile non-stop run Saturday 
on Dallas county roads per gallon of gas was 21.8. 

On one measured gallon of gas on Hutchins Pike this 

same car made better than 24 miles. 

The average of. all Texas dealers per gallon w a s 

21.5 miles. 

al 

The Cross Plains Garage 
Aents for Chevrolet Automobiles 

Electric Starters, Magnetos, and Carburetors a Specialty 

We are here to stay; so give us a trial: satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

S. L. MONSEY, Prop, E. R. MOSLEY, Mec. 
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