
Buy W. S. S. and save your mom

There’s real two-fold
economy in wearing our 
o v era lls , ju m p ers, w ork  
shirts, aprons, etc. F irst, 
they save your better clothes. 
Second, they are big values 
in themselves.

d a shipm ent of 
you buy you r 

t is the B est

We carry the prod
uct of the most reliable
m an u factu rers , particularly the 
popular advertised brands. W e 
have them in the standard colors 
and various grades and weights, 
according to your needs.

Come in and see our stock.

or not. But 
re scarce and 
s EA R LY !or

tch
H ERE

Cross Plains Merc. Co.
T H E 1 CASH STORE

N otice. John Hembree of Abilenei 
town last ot the week.

What would you have to pay for 
• shave or hair cut if I hadn’t put 
in a barber shop? Think it over.

W. J .  CROSS

The Review and Semi'We 
Farm News for one year for $2.:

Trespass Notice.
A  car of fresh Cake floor jwt 
ceived.

Butler's Grocery

No bunting, pecan gathering or 
trespassing allowed on my prejnies. 
AM trespassers will be prosecuted.

V. L . Fulton. Cottonwood.

Posted Notice.

Groceries? Yon will find them fresh 
at Butler’s Stcre.

No trespassing of any kin 
pecan gathering, apple eettting. | 
any other trespassing allowed 
my farm. All violations will 
prosecuted— J . M. Harlow.

Phonograph Records,
PAY UP

Noah Johnson of Dressv market*
d a bale of cotton here M onday.

itar Brand Shoes are better.
THI BACEFT BTOB1

Born to Mr. and Mrs. W . M . 
bright, who live two miles north of 
own. on Saturday. O ct 18. a girl.

In furture we will not permit refunds, 
exchange:, or return, of records 
All sales are final. All records for
merly sold at ninety cents will now 
sell for dollar.

C .S. Boyles.

If vou owe us either by note] 
account, pay up. this is liote 
for any and all who owe us If 
owu us pay up.

C. S. Boyh

Otto Thate of the Comal 
sorhood sold a bale of the  
itaple here on Monday.

neigh*
fleecv

W . R. Wagner. S r. has o u r  
:hanks for two years' cash on sub* 
icription to the K. He is a charter 
lubscriber.

The Review formless in a  club.

R O O F IN G .

For Groceries
See Higginbotham Bros, & Co. before you buy. 
have a complete stock and buy in large quantities. 
can save you money on all yoer groceries. W c list * 
few prices below; haven't space to give m ore. VVe will 
be glad to sec you in our store whether you buy or not. 
Call to see uj. *

We have a fairly good stock of paint* 
ed galvanized roofing now. Indi’ 
cations are that in thirty days we 
will not he able to get roofing a t  
any price. I f you need roofing 
bay it right now.

L. S. Bovles.

W. E  Butler handles Cake flour. ! 
A carload every month proves its 11 
goodness. adv

Large Cottolcnc __________ ____ * $2-90
Magnola .............................................   $2*35
3 boxes Armour’s Corn Flakes ---------25c
10 lbs. pure honey .......................--$2  50
Good corn per can .........................—  I5C
3 lbs. Arm & Hammer Soda ______ 25c
Sun Brite c lean ser_______ _________ 5C
Good hominy ______   I5C
Large tom atoes..... ............................|] l*2c
Large White Swan Pork & Beans

In fact, we are the cheapest bouse in West Texas.
Try[our new flour; we guarantee every sack to be as go
you can buy, or we will refund your money. ,
our show window for we are going to have a full I>ne 
Xmas, candies and all kinds of fruits. If it * new. J 
will And it here first.

>od

FO R S A L E  
1917 Fore in good condition.

taken o f sam<

Jjk m

< L _
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Oil NOTES

your
Opportunity
.. •. ««TwirfnnitV ROW

down

I oppo^un*tX .lu 
i S T r y o u .  Give it t h e t t r i t

E E S  itself, in doing so  it will 
■ • jf p a r t  in the w orld affairs.

n’smonevshould be making use 
— JJ t̂uuity.Banner .form 
K i l v  feed the world; through 
f e S dandling of their farms 
^ E -like handling of th eir tn- 
Eycan help to develop the world.

Ilkrift Is Patriotism
tarn of serving It is one of the biggest

TSZnsI service—service to your country.
said. "Economy make* happy 

| sound nations."

1

or tuun

Pennant south of town shut
below 3400 reel.

Vestal two miles north
has its old fishing job.

Texas* A iizm a, Adams, n i n e  
m.les southwest of Cross Plains,
shut down at 2200 feet for fuel.

m

I girt right w 
fcaow! Saving 

,  habit as 
jmtti: |tbing9 

■ B n  >t |S 
at,bus. But un- 
t habits, it is a

K

/ / J

fSftfc

I he Western Texas Oil Co. Ode m 
drilling below 1700. A pocket cf 
gas was encountered at about 16f0  
teet The McBrides, *ho are drilN
ing the well, have great confidence 
in finding oil here, as tbev arc  c n 
the structure extending from Put» 
ram to the Gray field, with the Pox  
well a producer much tartaer west, 
'Ih ey arcn o w  getting ready for 8- 
inch casing.

Kce Smith, who lives a short dis
tance from the Sun, Dancie. w.ll iu 
Coleman County about twelve milts 
southwest o:\here. reports the well 
as getting bettetv^u now raakirg 
about 100 oarreis wit&^rbspefel^cf 
its becoming a big producer.

K. W ITK  J  S
iers National Bank

'T he young ladies’ club, the Sine 
Cura, entertained the voung men’s 
cluo last Friday night in tbe butler 
building across the street from the 
Racket Store, with a Hallowe’en 
party for which they had madeclab' 
oi ate preparations. It was quite an 
enjoyable occasion for those present

The faith behind a farmuh
The faith

Ralnt half your house DEVOE; paint 
the other half whatever you like.

If DEVOE doesn’t take fewer gallons 
and c*"ist less money, we will make no
char for DEVOE.

If DEVOE doesn’t wear a year or two 
yearf > or three years longer-longer and 
better-well give you enough to paint 
it again.

JOE H. SH A CK ELFO R D
C R O SS PLA IN S, T E X A S

The formula
GUARANTEE:

The palm  in this package 
is  fu ll m e a su re , and ia
composed of:

SO % Pure W hite Lead.
iCsAmm mi uad'

SO/ P ure W hite Zinc,
*uft the proper <4
Pure Linseed Oil,
Pure Turpentine Dryer 

and nothing else.

HARRIED _  _

Of Cross Plains, Texas

TEACHERS EXAMINATION.
SPECIAL

Mr. and Mrs. J .  A. Wagner have 
returned from a long visit with their 
daughter, Mrs. Clarence Russell, of 
Plainview. Uncle Johnnie says it 
was also beginning to get cold on 
the Plains.

t a new record in 
•tele, having sold 

It is bringing the 
cm known here.
I biles have boon 

t local yard.

IH. R obin son
i

Examination wiN be given for 
teachers’ certificates at Baird the 
the 7th and 8th of November. This 
is an emergency examination through 
out the State. This county needs 
twelve teachers at $66. to $100.00  
per month.

Respectfully.
S . Ernest Settle. Co, Supt

Sells Barber Shop.

1 *t R Robertson’s 
by. November 10, 

Its meet his for 
ipttroas and receive 

[Am tested, glasses 
ite prices. Re* 

pMonday, Nov. 10, 
nidmgitore. idv.

J . P. Triplitt of Cnoss Cot last 
week renewed his subscription to 
the Review. He could hardly miss 
the little one nod a half out ot a 30- 
bale cotton orop. He has sixty 
acres piloted to tbe staple.

J. M Hembree hue sold the old 
Westerman and Reeder berber shop 
to Alvin E. H oh men. traveling 
salesman for a barber supply house 
of Dallas. Mr. Frohman says he 
is going to supply the shop with 
practically every convenience the 
citv shops have, his program being 
well set forth in an advertisement he 
ia running in this paper. Henry 
Smedley is manager of the business.

Bob Colvin of 
town on Monday.

Burkett was in

I for Sale.

I and sold in 
“casing* still in g»od 
■•condition ia mil 
' $50.00 extras, for

With the prevailing high orices. 
no one should object to paying $2  
or even more for a good local news 
paper. Most commodities are two 
to four times as high as they were 
three or or more years ago.

For Sale.

Lease 10 to bt> acres between 
Odom’s well and Miller location 
on McGraw land, at a bargain.

L. P Henslee.

L P Hensiee. M a r r i e d . Club your Rview wi Daily

Mr. H. M. Clark ot this place 
and Mias Ethei Eakin o f Pioneer 
were married on Sunday afternoon 
at tbe home o ' Rev. S. A. Rogers, 
who performed the ceremony. The 
groom is a nephew of Mr. Rogers, 
and has been licensed by the Bap
tist church at ^Temple t o preach, 
having lived here but a short time. 
The bride is a daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. William Eakin of Pioueer. 
Some ten or fifteen young people of 
Piooeer, friends ot the bride, were 
present at tbe marriage.

Im proving Home. To Preach Sunday.

Joe Shackelford and family and 
John T. Gilbert and family are  pre
paring to move to Mr. Gilbert's I 
borne on east 8:h Street, a n d  are 
building a fence and otherwise inv j 
proving the place.

Pastor Adams of tbe Baird church 
will fill the pulpit of t h e  Baptist 
church here Sunday in tbe interest 
of the '45 million campaign. All 
Baptists and those so inclined are 
urged to be present.

Sheriff Corn ot Baird was in our 
town on Monday. Some prisoners 
a few days ago, taking advantage of 
Mr. Cora aa he was bringing a meal 
to Urn jail, overpowered and locked 
him op. end made thoir escape.

Nov. 1! a Holiday.

Gov. Hobby has designsted next 
Taeoday. Nov. 11. os a holiday in 
Texas, in commemoration of the 
signing of the Armistice one year 
ago. All communities are urged to 
celebrate the anniversary o f this 
very important event i a fitting 
style.

Building Good H om e.

Pink Barr is er.cting a modern 
fiveroom house on his farm o n e  
mile west o: town. He will have a 
fine country home.

Finger Gut Off.

The Review has beau running foe 
a month with one man playing all 
parts from the repotorial and edito 
rial role to that of ’ ’M ickey." N ext 
week we have the promise of a good 
man to help us. — M r. Buatt, who 
was with the Review several months 
earlier in tbe year. He ia a good 
printer and newspaper man, and 
we are very glad to have him bacldl

Berry Edwards, while working at 
tbe Dresay gin on Monday, got hit 
right hand caught ia a saw and lost 
the index finger entirely and bad 
another badly mutilated. He was 
here ooW ednesday to s e t  h i a 
wounds dressed again.

Tom Anderson returned 
trip to Fort Worth oo

three01 Morrow, who two *o r 
years ago moved from a farm west 
of Dressy to the Clyde country, baa 
paid for two years of the Review, 
which he has bnasi taking since its 
first issue

J .  E . Miller Dead.
j .  E . Miller died at bis nome in 

Cross Plains on Wednesday of this 
week and was buried in the local 
cemetery on Thursday. Rev. R. D . 
Carter, assisted by Rev. S. A. Rog
ers. conducting the services. A 
more extended notice will appear 
next week.

Jim Wstsoc and Will Roberts of 
Comal showed abundant evidence 
of getting rich in marketfog three
bales of cotton hero the first of the 
week.

The Review ch eap er in a club. 
Telegram Bargain Days soon.

I aoved his stock 
A#wic»l goods to the 

furniture store. 
,he Pocerv tront 

** Hercantiie Co.

>of Buricetttt was to 
9  He bought

^ Cross.

Jeff Clark, groceryman tor Hig
ginbotham's at this place, and Mrs. 
Jesse McDermett, were quietly 
married at 6  a. an. Sunday by Rev 
S. A. Rogers, at the latter’s home. 
They left immediately on the train 
for tbe Cotton Palace at Waco We 
join their manv friends in offering 
coogratulati jtis.

If You Want to Fight the

F l u ”1 $

M arried. .
»* visiting her 

'•i Avoca.

tento Open.

I '“odergarten 
£ JJ*in «reet near 

* Q Monday iq 
10th day 

^ S t e w a r t

Ernest Moore of Blair. Tavior 
County, aud Mias Bessie Smith, 
daughter of Mrs. Jones, who lives 
one mile east ot town, were nrarritd 
Saturday afternoon at home of Rev. 
Rogers, who made them husband 
and wife. The bride is a young lady 
in every way worthy, and tbe grcom 
ia said to be. We offer congratula
tions.

Again This Winter, You had 
Better Start Taking

“ S e r u m ”
N O W . J

A S K  Y O U R  D O C T C R

MICK1E SAYS

/ n’ (\jo>cxi p l E*%E Tavcs. OuT 
TMfct "TOO Sav-E" * 0  OF

M IM E a » G *4 f  *V ^ *^ * . \ S O L O
t h e  p .e f «.\g e o . * t o o . a t v o a t  
t u t  oaoER *4*o ace**  o u t  

t >n o  *400w a . aoT  p e o p l e
*lE B P  C A U iN O  U P  O H  TV4C

t e l e .p*4 0 h e  o a  aiHOiiHG 
T h e  o o o p  o e l l  a n o  v *m v»*4

TO O O O O H ES®  l K N E W
s o m e  “t o  s t o p  t h e m

Drew Marryman of Burkett woo 
here Tueaday. Drew wea beth 
lucky and unlucky thw year; the 
first in that he Baade a good grain
crop and th a latter in that he made
so cotton,

G  H . Johnson ot tbe Echo neigh
borhood marceted cotton here laet 
week. M r. Johnson paid a year’s 
subscription to the Review. H e 
was doubly unfortunate in hit fann
ing operations thin year. In the 
spring bis grain was hailed out and 
a few weeks ago his cotton crop 
was ruined by the same means.

Lee Pavne. who has been carry
ing a small ad. in tbe Review rela* 
Mve to selling a Ford, reports the 
sale of the car to his neighbor, Ed
Baum. Try a local ad.

Presiding Elder Miller of Abilene 
held conference here Saturday and 
preached both hours on Sunday.

! first class
For S A L E  - a  2sdband 

’ayne st

T H E  C IT Y  D R U G S T O R E
T H E  R E X A L L  S

WILL OOV4N a u .  t h e  
$*4fcoas. lock T*4fe 

OOOB *N ' OOm'T 
ANS'NEW. Th e  ?*40«4t 

‘*4 aFTtn v4*4*le t*41t 
vwxll n u it  T*4EM  
l *l  o f  o u « a * * e ]  
cav* To atauT, nuT 
T*4E*« a\Ht MO 

OF STOPPING'E*A

i

Chas. Neeb is building an addi 
tion to his dwelliug in the old town, 
occupied by Austin Payne.

Ask the farmer who owns a DcLava 
Shackelford Lmbr. & Paint Store.

oe easy Let us put
your home on trial

SBaekolferd’s

m

\

X

I

M

)i
Ml

T If I

T. E .  Mitchell baa clubbed the 
Dallas News and the Review, the 
latter tu his son Herbert at Silver 
City, N. M who is employed as a 
mechanic in a garage.

Mr. and Mrs. Cris Parsons made
trip to tbe Star oc Monday.

Whv not a De Laval cream sepa
rator for this fall and winter? They 
reduce the cost of production. Sold

1

m j W B S m m
iWMm
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T h e C o w P o n d i e r

n r
R obert J . C  Stead

A u th o r ot

Othrr f t '* * * '

lO ustruU onj hr
IR W IN  M Y E R S

I ^ V W w W W V
ir>

^ ^ ’ -^.'-i., ,w w A k A k / a

ALL."

■ y n o p e ta -D a v id  Elden. son o f a  
d ru n k en , s h ift le s s  ra ju-hm an. a l 
m o st a  m avsrk-k  o f  th s  footh ills.
Is  b rea k in g  b o ttlss  w ith h is pistol 
fro m  h is ru ntim e ca y  use when the 
f ir s t  au tom oblls he h a s s v s r  seen 
a rr iv e s  and tip s ov er break  Hit the 
le g  o f  D octor H ardy but not In ju r 
in g  hts b eau tifu l d au ghter Irene. 
D a vs rescu es tb s  In ju red  m an  and 
b rin g s a  d octor from  40 m iles 
aw ay . Ire n e  ta k e s  ch a rg e  o f  th s  
hou ssk  tap in g

Dave, very w et In parts. appeared on I although there were no allk trapping* “W H AT'S YOUR AN SW ER ?"

I— Continued.

A fter breakfast Irene attended to 
the wants of her father, and by this
time the visiting doctor was manifest
ing Impatience to be away. Rut Dave 
declared with prompt finality that the 
hon es must rest until nfter n<x»n. amt 
the doctor, willy-nilly, spent the morn 
Ing rambling In the foothills. Mean 
while the girl busied herself with work 
about the house. In whleh she was e f
fecting a rapid transformation.

A fter the midday dinner Dave hur 
nessed the team for the Journey to 
town, but before leaving Inquired of 
Irene If there were # ny special pur 
chases, either i*erwonal or for the nee 
of th«-bOi;. which she would recoin 
mend. YV ith sonte d.’Stdeure she ni'ii 
Honed (,n<- that was uppermost in her 
thoughts- imp, both laundry and tot 
let. Doctor Hardy had no hesitation 
la calling for a box of his favorite 
cigars and aotue new magazines, and 
took occasion to press Into the hoy's 
hand a hill out o f all proportion to the 
value of the supplies requested.

The day was Introductory to others 
that were to follow. Dave returned 
the next afternoon, riding h'.s own 
horse and heavily laden with cigars, 
magazines and soap.

The following day It was decided 
that the automobile, which since the 
accident had laid upturned by the road 
way, should be brought to the ranch 
buildings. Dave harnessed hts team 
and. Instead of riding one of the horses, 
walked behind, driving by the reins, 
aad accompanied by the girt, who had 
proclaimed her ability to steer the car

W ith the aid of the team and Dave's 
lariat the car was sooo righted and was 
found to be none the worse for Its Ue 1 
flection from the beaten track. Irene j 
preaided at <be steering w h eel watch 1 
log the rood wlfli great latentness and 
turning the wheel too far on each or- 
cost on. which gave to her coarse a 
anatsw hat wavy or undulating order. ] 
gueh as Is found In bread-knives; or 
perhaps a  better figure would be to i 
compere K to that rolling motion af-1 
footed by fancy skaters. However, the 
asean of her direction c o rre s p o n d e d  
w ith the meun of the trail and all went 
m errily until the stream was ap
proached. H ere was a. rather steep 
descent and the car showed a sudden

test o f speed. 8be determined to use 
the foot-brake, a feat which was ac
complished, under normal conditions, 
by pressing one foot firmly against a 
contraption somewhere beneath the 
■ touring-poet. She shot o quick glance 
downward and, to her alarm, diacov-

the bank.
“ Well, I’m not wet, except for a lit

tle splashing,*’ she said, “ and you are. 
Dik** anything occur to you?”

Without reply he walked stolidly In
to the cold water, took her in his arms 
and carried her ashore. The lariat 
wua soon repaired and the car huuled 
to the ranch buildings without further 
mishap.

Later In the day he said to her: “Can 
you rld eT

"Some,’’ she answered. “ I have rid
den city horses, but dou’t know about 
these ranch animals. But 1 would like 
to try— If I had a saddl

“1 have an extra saddle,”  he said. 
"But it’s a mini's. . . . They all ride 
thut way here.”

She made no answer and the subject 
was dropped for the time. But the 
next morning she saw Dave ride away, 
leading a horse by his side. He did 
not return until evening, but when he 
came the Idle horse carried a saddle.

“ It’s a stnid-legger.”  he said when he 
drew up beside Irene, “ but It’s a girl's. 
I couldn't find anythin' else In the w hole 
dlggin's.”

“ I’ui sure It will do— splendidly— If I 
can Just stick on,” she replied. But 
another problem was already in her 
mind. It apparently had not occurred 
It* Ttate tluit wotmM* require special 

I clothing for riding, especially if  It’s a 
•*trad-logger.”  She opened her lips io 
mention this, then closed them again. 
He had heen to enoagh trouble on her 

I at count. He hud already spent a whole 
day scouring the country for a saddle. 
She would manage some way.

laite that night she was busy with 
scissors and needle.

T k e
“Hla neck,”  he said 
“Jus1 Uke tlfpt.”  *l “ hi* I

They reached an
thing b ln c k -o r  wni lt
the ground. D ave hen, 
ment. then looked up ,0 ,,,

•x
COW PUNCHER

B y R o b t f i  J . C . S i » a d
C lu tter c /

otfvar p o em .

d e a r  face, white and d o a * ^  *1 
since witnessing the a v re n g j* '

k itc h e n e r , and
Hwk* i« ily  kwktHyw

•Wflijlalh-hoesM. ... -

CH APTER II.

Doctor Hardy recovered from his In
juries as rapidly as could be expected 
und, while he chafed somewhat over 

| s|*endlng his holidays under such cir
cumstances, the time passed not un
happily.

A considerable acquaintanceship had 
sprung up between him and the senior 
Klden. The raueber had come from the 
Hast forty years before, but In turning 
•ver their memories the two men 
found many links of association: third 

i persons known to them both: places.
even streets and houses, common to 

; their feet In early manhood; events of 
local history which each could recall, 
although from  different angles. And 
Kidctfa grizzled bend and stooping 

| frame carried more experlencea than 
| would fill a dozen well-rounded city 

lives, and he had the story-teller's art 
which scorns to spoil dramatic effect 
by a too strict adherence to fact. But 
no ray of conversation would he admit 

| into the more personal affairs o f his 
heart, or of the woman who had been 
his wife, and even when the talk 
turned on the boy he qnickly withdrew

______  . . ... ■  1 . It to another topic, as though the aub-
pnrpose to engage the horse. In a con-1 ^  wer,  te a c eraaa or distasteful. Hut

once, ufter a long silence follow ing such

W ithout Reply He Walked Stolidly 
Into tho Cold Wator, Took Her In 
Hlo Arms and Carried Her Ashore.

ered not one, but three, contraptions, 
all apparently designed to receive the 
pressure at a foot— if one could reach 
them— and as similar as the steps of a 
stair. This Involved a further heslta 
tWm. and In antomoMiing he who hesl 
totes Invites a series of rapid experi 

It w as quite evident that the 
cor w as running away. It was quite 
evident that the horses were running 
aw ay, too. The situation n* 

the qualities of 'a race. nn<1 
the only matter of grave doubt related 
to Its termination.

Then they struck the water. It was

a diversion, had he betrayed htmaelf 
into a whispered remark, an outburst 
<>f feeling rather than a communica
tion.

*Tve heen alone so much.” he said. 
“ It seems I have never been anything 
but alone. And— sooner or later— It 
gets yon— It gets you.”

“ You have the boy,” ventured the 
doctor.

“ No,”  he answered, almost fiercely. 
“That would he different. I could 
stand It then. Hut I haven’t got him. 
nnd I can't get him. He despises me 
because— Iters use I take too much at 
times.”  He pan set 1 as though wonder
ing whether to proceed with this un
wonted confidence, but the ache in hit 
hear, Insisted on Its right to human 
sympathy. “ No. it ain't that,” he con 
tinned. “ He despises me because he 
thinks I wasn't fair to his mother. He 
can't understand. I wonted to be good 
to her, to 1*8 close to her. Then I took 
to boom*, as natural ns a steer under 
the brandln'-lron roar* to drown his 
hurt. But the boy don't understand 
He despises me.” Then, after a long 
silence: "N o matter. I despise my 
self."

The doctor placed a hand oo hi* 
shoulder. Hut Klden w as himself 
again. The curtains of his life, which 
be had drawn apart for a moment, he 
whipped together ngaln rudely, almost 
viciously, and covered his confusion by 
plunging Into a tale of how he had led 
a breed suspected o f cattle-rustling on 
a little canter o f ten miles with a rope 
about his neck nnd the other end tied 
to the saddle. “ He ran well,”  said the 

; old man. chuckling atlll at the remlnle- 
ceuce. “ And It was lucky he did. It 

| was a strong rope.”
The morning after Dave had hronghf 

I In the borrowed middle Irene appeared 
I In a sort o f bloomer suit, somewhut 

wonderfully contrived from a spare

to hla courtesy. It was a very genuine
and manly deference he paid her. Shi 
waa quite sure that he would at any 
moment give hla life. If needed, to do 
fend her from Injury— and accept tin  
transaction as a matter of e s u a e . Ills  
physical endurance was Inexhaustible 
and his knowledge of prairie and foot
hill seemed to her almost uncanny. Ho 
read every sign o f footprint, leaf, wa
ter and aky with unfailing Insight. Ha 
hud no knowledge of books, und aha 
hud at first thought him Ignorant, but 
as the days went by she found In him 
a mine of wisdom which shamed her 
ready-made iilueut Ion.

A fter such a ride they one day-dl» 
mounted In a grassy opening among th* 
trees that bordered a mountain canyon 
In a crevice they found a flat stone thr.r 
gave comfortable seating and her, 
they rested while the horses browsed 
their afternoon meal on the grass 
above. Both were conscious o f a grad
ually Increasing tension In the at
mosphere. For days the boy had been 
moody. It w as evident he w as harbor 
Ing something that «a« calling througl 
his nature for expression, nnd Irene 
knew that this afternoon he would talk 
o f more than trees and rocks and foot
prints o f the wild thing* o f  the forest 

“ Your futher Is getting along well," 
he said, at length.

“ Yes.”  she answered. “ He ha* hnd a 
good holiday, even with hla broken
leg.”

“ You will be goln’ nway before long,”
be continued.

“ Yes,”  she answered, and waited, 
“Things about here ain't goto’ to be 

the same after you're gone,”  he went 
on. He wore no coat, and the neck of 
his shirt w as open, for the day was 
w in n . Had he caught her sidelong 
glsncea, even his slow, self-deprecating 
mind must huve read their admiration. 
But he kept hla eyes fixed on the green 
water.

“ You see,”  he said, "before yon came 
It w as d ifferent I didn't know what I 
was nilsaln', an* so It didn’t matter. 
Not bnt what I waa dog-sick of It Ot 
times, bnt atlll I thought I waa livin'—  
thought thla w as life, and, o f conn s, 
now I know it a in 't  A t l o u t  it won't 
be after you’re gone."

“T h at’s strange," she sold, not In 
direct answer to hla remark, but*-- 'A  
soliloquy on It as ahe turned It over In 
her mind. “T his life, now. seems 
empty to yon. All my life  seems 
empty to me. This seems to me the 
real Ilfs, out here In the foothills, with 
the trees and the mountains, and— and 
our horses, you know."

She might have ended the sentence 
In a way that would have come much 
closer to hitn. and been much truer, 
but conventionality had been bred In
to her for generations and she did not 
find It possible yet freely to speak the 
troth.

“ It’s auch a wonderful Ufa,’’ she con
tinued. “ One gets so strong and hap
py In It."

“ You’d soon get sick o f It.”  he said.
“ We don’t see nothin'. W e don’t learn 
nothin’, Iteenle, I'm eighteen, an' I 
bet you could rend an' w rite better'n 
tne when you wn* six.”

“ Did you never go to school ?”  she 
asked. In genuine surprise. She knew 
his speech was ungrammatical, bnt 
thought that due to careless training 
rattier than to no training at all.

“ Where'd I go to school?" he de
manded. bitterly. “There ain’t a school 
within forty miles. Guess I wouldn't 
huve went If I could,”  he added, as an 
afterthought, wishing to tie quite hon
est In the matter. “ School didn't seein 
to cut no figure— until Jus’ lately."

“ But you have learned— some?” she
continued.

“ Some. When I was a little kid my 
father used to work with me at ttinee. 
He learned me to read h little, an' 
to write my name, an’ a At tie more 
But things didn’t go right Iterarren him 
m ' mother, an’ he got to y lr ln k in ’ 
more an’ more, an' Jus' timkii 
of It. We used to have a mlgAty fine 
herd of steers here, hut It's o l  sliot 
to pieces. When we sell a bunfiti tha 
old man 'll stay In town for a month 
or more. Mowin' the coin and lekvtg* 
the debts go. I sneak a roupM at 
steers away now an’ then, an' with th* 
money I keep our grocery bills paid 
up an' have a little to rattle 
Jenna. My credit's good 
in town," and Irene thrilled 
of pride In hla voice ns 
Tlie hoy had real quality in him. "Bnt 
I’m sick o f It all." he continued. “ Sick 
of It, an’ I wanna get out.”

"You think you are not educated.’ 
she answered, trying to meet hi- out 
burst as tactfully as possible, "per- I 
hups you are not, the way we th nk of 
it In the city. Hut I guess you could 
show the city boys a good many hinge 
they don’t know, and never wtll know."

Sy n op sis -  D avid  E td ea . son o f a 
d ru nken. s h if t le s s  ran ch m an , a l*  
m ost a  m a v erick  o f  th# footh ills, 
la b rea k in g  b o ttles  w ith M s pistol 
from h is  ru nn in g  cay u se  w hen th s  
first au to m o b ile  ho h as o v er seen 
a rr iv e s  and Ups ov er, b re a k in g  the 
leg o f D o cto r H ardy but not In ju r
ing hts b s s u tlfu l d au g h ter Irene. 
D ave re s cu e s  th s  In ju red  m an  and 
b rin g s a d o cto r  from  40 in lle t 
aw ay. Iro a e  ta k e s  c h a r a e  o f  tho 
h o u o sk ee ito g  l>avo and  Iren e  tak e  
m any rid es to g e th e r  and  during 
h sr  f a th e r 's  e n fo rced  s ta y  th ey  gat 
w ell sc q u a ln .e d .

C H A PT E R  II— Continued.

Tor the first time he .looked her 
It might in the face. Ills  dsrk eyes met 
her gray ones and demanded truth. 
•Irene,”  he said, “ do you mean that?”  

“ Sure 1 do," she answered. "College 
Murses. and all that kind of thing, 
hey’re good stuff, all right, bnt they 
make some aw ful nice boys— real 
live boy*, you know— Into some awful 
dead ones. M.v father says about the 

I beat eduentlou Is to learn to live wlth- 
I In your Income, puy your debts und 
I give the other fellow a chance to do 

Ihe same. They dou't all learn tha? at 
I college. Then I hero's the things you | 
I do, jus*’  like yog u « w  horn to It. that 
j they cou'Wp ’J do to  save their lives.
| Why, I’ve seen you smash six bottles 

it a stretch, you going full gullop nnd 
whooping and shooting so we could 
hardly tell which wua which. And ride 
— you could make more money riding 
for city people to look at than roost of 
those learned fellows, with letters a f
ter their names Uke the tail o f u kite, 
sill ever see. Rut 1 wouldn’t Uke you 
to make it that way. There are more 
useful things to do.”

He w as comforted by this speech, 
but he referred to his accomplishments 
modestly. “ Hidin' an* shootln' ain't 
nothin’,”  he said. •

“ I'm not so sure," she answered. 
"Father says the day la coming when 
our country will want men who ran 
■ hoot and ride more than It will want 
lawyers and professors."

"W ell, when It does It can cull on 
me,” he said, and there waa the pride 
In his vole# which cornea to a boy who 
feeta that In some way he can take ■  
man's place In the world. “Them la 
two things I sure can do.”

Years later she waa to think o f her 
remark and hla answer, consecrated 
then In d ean  red blood.

They talked o f many things that a f
ternoon. and when at last the length
ening shndows warned them It was 
time to be on the way they rode long 
distances in silence. Both felt a sense 
which neither ventured to express 
that they had traveled very close In the 
world of their hopes and sorrow’s and 
desire*.

The shadows had deepened Into 
darkness, and the Infinite aUence o f the ( 
hills hnng about them as they drops**! 
from their saddles at the Klden door. I 
A light shone from  within, and Doctor

■ry D ili* pnio 
rattle In niy 
at any s u m  

sd to tho n<pe 
he said this.

F or tha First Tima Ho Looked Her 
Straight In tho Face.

Hardy’, who v-as now able to more 
about with the aid o f a liome-m-t 1e 
Crutch, could b« seen setting the tub-e, 
while Mr. Klden stirred n composition 
on the stove. They chatted ns they 
worked, and there was something of 
the Joy o f little children In their com
panionship. The young folks watched 
for n moment through the window, and 
in D ave’s heart some long forgotten 
•motion moved momentarily at the 
sight o f the good-fellowship prevailing 
In the old house. Irene, too, wus think 
tng; gllntbae* of her own buttered 
home, and then this background of 
primal simplicity, where the old cow-j tongue-tied 
n

the old rancher, "not wlsh^n’ him any 
harm, or you, neither. We was Jus’ 
talkin' It over, an’ your father thinks 
he’s spry enough for the rosd iignln. 
Ain't ever goln’ to be like It used to be 
after he'a gone, an' you.”

“ W ell be sorry to go," auld the doc
tor. “T hat's what I've been saying all 
day, and thinking, too. If misfortunes 
can be lucky, ours waa one o f that 
kind. I don't know when I’ve enjoyed 
a holiday so much. What do you aay. 
girl?” he asked, as he rested an ann 
on her round, firm shoulder and looked 
with fatherly fondness into the fine 
brown of her face.

“ I’ve never known nnythlng like It," 
she answered. "It's wonderful. It'a 
life." Then with a sudden little  scream 
she exclaim ed: "Oh. daddy, why can't 
you sell your practice and buy a 
ranch? Wouldn't that be wonderful?"

"Your mother might not ace It that 
way," he replied and her eyes fell.

Yes, that was the obstacle. She 
would have to go back to the city  nnd 
talk by rule, and dress by rule, and 
behave by rule, and be correct.

“ It’s been a good time.”  the doctor 
continued, wheu they had commenced 
supper, "but I've already ov.r,stq.vfd 
my ItoI'uMy. I feel I can tniVel now, 
and my leg will be pretty strong by 
the time I am back east. If Dave will 
oblige u* by going to town tomorrow 
and brluglng back some one who can 
drive a ear. we will be able to start 
the following morning. I will Just take 
the ear to town, and either sell It there 
or ship It.”

The following morning found D ave 
early on the trail, leading a saddled 
horse by his side. The hours were 
leaden for the girl all that day uud. 
looking Into the future, she saw the 
specter of her life shadowed down the 
years by an unutterable loneliness. 
How could she ever drop It a ll— all 
this wtld freedom, th is boundless 
health, thla great outdoors, this life, 
life— how could she drop It all and go 
hack Into the little circle where con
vention fenced out the tiniest alien 
streamlet, although the circle Itself 
might He deep In m ire? And how 
would ahe give up this boy who had 
grown ao Imperceptibly but so Inti
m ately Into the very aoul o f her being 
— give him up with all hla strength und 
virility and. yes, und coarse nee*, If you 
will, hut sincerity, too— an essential 
man, aa God made him— In exchange 
for a machine-made counterfeit with 
the stamp o f Society? Deeply did ahe 
ponder these questions, and as the day 
wore on she found herself possessed 
of a steadily growing determination 
that she would not follow  the beaten 
trail, let the by-paths lead where they 
m igh t

Darkness, save fo r  a w hite moon, 
had settled over the foothills when the 
l*oy returned with another young man. 
The stranger ate a ravenous supper, 
but w as not too occupied to essay con
versation w ith Irene. H e chose to cull 
her cook.

"Sw ell pancakes, cook," w as his 
o|*enlng remark. "Can you find an 
other for yours truly?"

8hu refilled bis p late without an
swer.

"U sed to know a girl mighty like 
you." ho went on. "W aitress In the 
Royal Edward. G ee! hat she w as 
sw ell! A  pippin! C lass? Say, she 
had ’em till guessing. Had me guessing 
m yself fo r  a while. But Just fo r a 
w hile." l ie  voiced these remarks with 
an air o f Intense self-approval more 
offensive thau the words.

Irene felt the color rise about her 
neck and cheeks and run like an over
flowing stream Into her ears nnd about 

1 her hair. It was evident that, for a 
*4**nnd time, Dave had chosen to say 
nothing to strangers about her pres
ence at the ranch. Her father and Mr. 
Klden were In Dave's room; Dave had 
stopped eating, und she saw the velna 
rising In his clenched fists. But Yh« 
challenge w as to her, and she would 
accept I t ; she felt no need o f his pro
tection.

"F ill your stomach," she said, pass
ing more pancakes; "your head Is 
ho|*eless."

He attempted a laugh, bnt the tneal 
was finished In silence. The stranger 
lit a cigarette and Irene went to the
door with Dave.

“Come for a walk,”  he whispered.
“The horses are tired, so let's walk. 
. . . It’s our last chance."

She ran for her sw eater and rejoined 
hliu In a moment. They walked In 
silence down a path through the fra 
grant trees, but Dave turned from time 
to time to catch a glimpse of her fare, 
white and fine as Ivory In the soft 
light. He hud much to say, hut he was 

under the spell o f her

.'ould "H a lf et up. W o lv ^
Ihe poor, poor thing!" s|lp !

o i u I '1** ,,0°r’ t,llUK*‘m thing | did It have to die?” ‘
"It’s alw ays the innocent ih inJ
liters" he ............... . lninB |

the 1

suffers," he fcnswered.
"A lw ays the innocent t h w  

repeated mechanically. “Alw 
She sprang to her I, , „ ll(1 j *7
"Then .w hat ulwjut the ju,Uc, 
God?" ahe demanded. Uc*

"I don’t know uothln' about 
tlce o f God," he answered m. 
"A ll I know la the crlttur 'at 
run gets caught."

There was a long Cause. “It*  
seem right," she said at lennh.

“ It ain't right." he 1
guesa It's life. I «lH. „  her(1 “  
prairies with every livin’ th,B.  
guess I was like that. soma. !>, 
ruugbt. I gue-s ,t tm!>) 
slble for anything. |s it? i a 
pick my father or my mother di 
But I got to twnr It.*’

T here w as something nenr a 
In Ills voice on the lust wunU, 
felt she must apeak.

“ I think your father I* a w„nCi 
old man.” ahe said, “and your m< 
must have been wonderful, too. 
Should be proud of them Mb."

"Heenle, do you mean thatP 
mantled. His ey is  were k 
straight Into hers.

“ Absolutely,*' ahe answered, 
sohitely I mean it.”

“ Then I 'm  goln’ to suy some 
things to you," he went ou r«| 
"Things 'at I didn't know whet! 
say or not. but now they've got id 
said, w hatever happens. Keeniq 
haven't ever teen to school or kq] 
lots o f things I should 'a' Icurtied,
I ain’t a fool, neither. I didn't 
to break nil those bottles in i  
W ell, I can learn other things, 
an’ I w ill, if only it will uke 
across. I’m goln* to leave thla 
ranch, some way. Jus’ as noon 
can be arranged. I'm goln' to 
an’ work. I ’nt strong: 1 can get p 
good wages. I've been t (linkin' It 
over, an' w as askin' some qw 
In town today. I can work days 
go to school nights. An’ I’ll do lt< 
it'll get me across. You know wl 
mean. I alu ’t askin' no pledge*, 
tile, hut w hat's the chance? 1 ki 
don't talk right, and I (fon t ezt 
you tried not to notice but yon 
help— but, Reente. I think right, 
guess w ith a girl like you that 
more than eatln’ and talkin'.’

Hhe had thought she could uj 
or no to any question lie could 
hut as he poured forth thee 
passionate words she found 
enveloped In a flame that found no 
preaslon In speech. She had 
words. She was glad when ha
o n :

T know I’m only a boy an’ 
only a girl. That’s why I don't | 
no pledge. I leave you free, 
want you to stuy free until I 
my chance. Will you promise that!

She tried to pull herself to*er 
“ You know I've hnd a good time' 
you, D ave," she said, “and Tve ( 
with you everywhere, like I would j 
have gone with any other boy li 
knew, and I've talked if’nd let you! 
about things I never talked alwatj 
fore, and I believe you're true r 
clean aud— and— "

•Yes," he said. "What's ?oo j 
s w e r r

“ I know you’re true and ilean." I 
repeated. "Conic to me— like 
w hen I’m a woman and you’re a I 
und then— then we’ll know.’

He wus tall and straight, andj 
shadow fell across her face. *" ®

"R eenla," H* Said.
M*-'l

even the moon must not 
Me.”  he said, "kt** »«•" .

For ..n. I
m o th e r . S»i • .. | |
porting of the way* l,n' t oog|
her w a „,i

more than two feet deep, hut the i sktrt, aud announced a willingness to 
r e  It cauaed and the ex- j risk life and limb on any horse that

tra Alarm It w elted  in the horse* re
in breaking the lariat. Dave 

fast to hla team und they were 
I  to a standstill. Having 

he tied them to a post 
to the stream. Tb« car 
d ie ; the girl had 
oat beside her. 

by n few

Dave might select for that purpose. He 
provided her with a dependable mount 
and their first Journey, taken somewhat 
gingerly along the principal trail, was 
accomplished wlthort incident, l t  was 
the forerunner of many others, plung
ing deeper and deeper Into the fast

e r  the foothills and even Into 
of the very mountains them 

had.

Irene makes a pron g 
full of momentous corse- 
quences.

(to BK CONTINUED.)

tat Chry*enth#mu *
la aerecd a

I l  *

cooked the tueala and the famous I beauty.
*P- sllkf set the plutes on the bare "You squelched him, all right.”  be 
board table, and then back of It all her broke out. at length, 
mother, sedate ami correct, and very "Just lu time, ton. I think." she re 
■ no. h shocked over this mlnglliut o f ! piled. “ I w as watching your hands.” 
the classes. j He smiled a quiet but very confident

“ Well, you youngsters must have this j smile. "H eenle”  he said, "that fellow 
cmmtry pretty well explored," said] makes me sick. All the way out be

Then she put both «rro*m en  sue jmi
neck and drew his HP* °

D orter Hardy, aa they entered the 
"W here w as It today— the 
the foothills or the real fe l

low s behind?"
Up the river," said 

off her sweater. “ What's 
th eats? O re l Tm hungry I Getting 
pretty supple. Daddyklna, are»'t your 

S  Ten. an' I’m sorry for ft. mlaa.'

talked About  gtrla. He'a a city chap 
an’ wears a white rnllur. hut he ain't 
fit to s|»eak your name. Another min
ute an' I’d 'a* had Tm by the neck.’ 
He seized a aprnre limb that stack 
across their path. It  was the atan of a 
stout stick, but be snapped It with 
tarn

**ifl S a i 11 irn w lto 7  M u f

O a ve  goes to town to
his fortune.

5ntinuku-i
(T O  UK

If. ths calm S
you ■ ^ r t o J 1)‘  al, u 

I remember ber  ̂well. » •* 
tag sort o f girl- . ^

-Nothing
twH^q the sire tea

'Buying Fine Suits ai
That you can buy, right here in Cross F 
to Fort Worth and Dallas standards— b 
half their prices. It’s even so, and the
tried venture that is proving such a deci

Come and See
J

We have greatly enlarged this department until nov 
good people of Cro*s Plain« art entitled to the bc«t and shi 
cities to do their shopping. We can supply y o u r needs, n 

eipccial!/ when you consider q u a lity , w o rk m an sh ip , and st

L A D IE S ’
Wc have greatly en larged  o u r Ladies Ready-to-wear D 

Jersey* Serge and Wool Poplin. Dresses in Tricolettc.

You w ill be m uch in terested  in o a r  line o f beau ’ 
tines inclu d ing large sizes for stout figures. St

DRY GOODS will not be any cheuper this season and y 
many reasons why you should shop early this season at 
fall and winter stocks wc have ever shown.

m  ©nr
Just what you  have been  w atting for. A com p lete  
in all best shades, F ren ch  and M ilitary heels. Bv all 
ment. Y o u ’ll be surprised and delighted w ith  its ct

School Shoes W e are show ing a hi; 
for men and you ng n

H IG G Il

IMS PHIS HD
Review Printing Company

11.50 for one y e a r  
80c for 6 months 
50c for 3 months

All clubbing propositions will 
lot figured on the above priees.

UtswtoffiMBt Crass *•*

I ISMS COKSTlIilJE A MONTH

®0SS P L A I N S , T E X A S

DR. MARY L. GRAVES
DENTIST

Office In Residence. 

CROSS PLA IN S. T E X A S

A  fall line of Star Brand Shoes at. 
) THE RACKET STORE. Men

und(

Photograph Studio
in Cross Plains

I  Coax to Callahan County where 
*onh'i teeming w i t h  sweet 

Hying to burst from the 
. where trees turn to apples and 

lot other fruit, and where 
*. frain, and cotton, raised 

[* kde issue, furnish n o little 
ding money.

Will be opened up to d o first* 
class photo work All work guar
anteed. Call at

The Brown Tent.

If I should quit businenu, you pay 

25 Rr 40c, it I stay you pay 20 & 

35c Save your monev. Don’t get 
gretted. Go to -

W. J. Cross Barber Shop.

ItAatD HER F A M I S H
TO HER BEDSIDE

A
Lavi

Shai

I  *** Tbialriag She Might Die, Saya Texas Lady, Bat Now 
^  U a Well, Streaf Woman and Praiaes Cardui For 

Her Recovery.

CUy. Tag.— Mrs. Mary Kil- the better. That wa* alx years ago 

™  #f thl» Place, says; “ A fter the * n<1 1 * m “t*11 her* * n<l am a w*11’

tt? llttla girl. t .my aide com ! '*roBS won,an- and 1 ° w# m y Ufe to
to hurt . Cardui. I had only taken half tha**uri n j* . | j , a(j  t
«• bottle when I begun to feel better.

e the doctor n » Th* misery in my aide got le s s . ..  I 
1 got no hottar. I continued right on tsklng the Cardui 

P T *  and worae until th* misery [ until I had taken three bottlaa aud I

did not need any more for I waa well 
and never felt better In my l i f e . . .  I 
have sever had any trouble from that 

day to this."
Do you suffer from headache, back- 

arbe, pains In aide*, or othar dlscom 
nth* Or do you Seal 

fam ily about weak, nervous and fagged o u t? If ao. 
co«l< not last give Cardui. the woman's tonic, a 

for trial. 3- Tl

•M u g h lo ...,  WM |n M  for 

tttotk* and suffered auch agony

, ^ U , 'litd r ,w n  up In a knot. J  

,  * fcr hu*ban‘> ‘ f he would get 

Car »̂» l would try  R .# * !

U k*»« U, however, that ! forte, each1 tailed a
* * I knew I 

**** “ leaa I hud
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COW PUNCHER
B v  R o b e r t  J . C . S t » a d

C luthorc/
'k i t c h e n e r ,  an d  o th e r  j> o o « u ' 

MMtaHwMtyMiKrrr*

T ’8 YOUR AN SW ER ?"

• I s —David Eldan, aon of a 
t, alt If t lens ranchman. al- 

mavorlck of tha foothills, 
kina bottloa with lila l»lst»l 
is running cajruar when tha 
itomoblle ha haa aver aeen 
and Ups ovar, breaking the 

[doctor Hardy but not Injur- 
i b«autlful daughter Irene, 
eat ura tha Injurad man and 

a doctor from ♦ ) mile a 
Irak a tukea charga of tha 

•«ylng Dave and Irene taka 
rtdea together and during 
har'a anforcad a lay they gat 
qualn.ed

APTER II— Continued.

! the old rancher, “ not wlahjp’ him any 
harm, or jrou, neither. We wna Jit*’ 
miltin' It over, an* your father thlnka 

1 he's apry enough for the roatl again.
i Ain't ever goln’ to he like It used to be 
' after he'a gone, an’ you.

“ We'll be sorry to go." wild the dor- 
' tor. “Thet'a what I've been aaylng ell 

.lay, and thinking, too. If misfortunes 
can be tueky. oura w as one of that 
kind. I don't know when I’ve enjoyed 

I n holiday *o much. What do you any.
! girl?”  he a sk.nl, as he rested nn arm 

on her m a d ,  firm shoulder and looked 
with fatherly fondness Into the One 

| brown of her face.
“ I've never known anything like It.’’ 

she answered. “ It's wonderful. It'a 
life." Then with a sudden little scream 
she exclaim ed: “Oh. daddy, why can't 
you sell your practice und buy a 
ranch? Wouldn't that la* wonderful?"

“ Your mother might not see It that 
way.”  he replied and her eyes fell.

Yes, that was the obstacle. She 
would have to go back to the city  and 
talk by rnle, and dress by rule, and 
behove by rule, and be correct.

“ It'a been a good tim e," the doctor 
continued, when they had commenced 
supper, "but I've already overyt 
my holiday. 1 feel 1 can truVel now. 
and my leg will be pretty strong by 
the time I am back east. If Have will 
oblige us by going to town tomorrow

e first time h e jo o k e d  her 
a the face. His dark e.vea met 

ones and demanded truth, 
te said, “ do you mean that?”  
do," she answered. “ College 

nnd all that kind of thing.
>od stuff, nil right, hut they 
•me awful nice boys— real 

you know— into some awful 
«. My father says about the 
atlou Is to learn to live wlth- 
lueoine, pay your debts and 
other fellow a chance to do 

They don't oil learn that at 
Then .here's the things you 
Ike you w ere W n  to It. that an ,j7>rlnging back some one who can 
tfp ’: do to  save their lives, j  (,riV(. a n ir  xve wiU be able to start

the following morning. I will Just take> seen you smash six bottles 
ch, you going fu ll gallop and 

and shooting so we could 
II which wus which. And ride 
ild make more money riding 
ieople to look at than most of 
rned fellows, with letters af- 
names like the tall o f u kite, 
see. But I wouldn't like you 
It that way. There are more 
Ings to do."
s com forted by this speech, 
ferred to his accomplishments 

“ Kidln* an* ahootln' ain ’t 
he said. •
ot bo sure," she answered, 
lays the day la coming when 
try will want men who can 
I ride more than It w ill want 
ind professors." 
when It does It can call on 
laid, and there waa the pride 
ce which cornea to a boy who 
I In some way he can take a 
ace In the world. “Them la 
[a I sure can do.” 
later she was to think o f her 
and his answer, consecrated 
lean red blood, 
alked o f many things that af- 
and when at last the length- 
,allows warned them It waa 
»e on the w ay they rode long 
i in silence. Both fe lt n sense 
either ventured to express 
had traveled very close In the 
their hopes and sorrows and

hmlows had deepened Into 
. and the Infinite silence o f the j her

tIt.* car to town, ami either sell It there
or ship It."
■  The following morning found r»ave 
early on the trail, leading a saddled 
horse by his side. The hours were 
leaden for the girl nil that day uud 
looking into the future, she saw the 
specter of her life shadowed down the 
years by nn unutteruhle loneliness. 
How could she ever drop It all— all 
this wild freedom, th is boundless 
health, this great outdoors, this life, 
life— how could she drop It all and go 
back Into the little circle where con 
ventton fenced out the tiniest alien 
streamlet, although the circle Itself 
might lie deep In m ire? And how 
would alie give up this boy who had 
grown so Imperceptibly but so Inti
m ately Into the very soul o f her being 
— give him up with all Ids strength und 
virility and, yes. und coarseness. If you 
will, hut sincerity, too— nn essential 
man, aa Ood made him— In exchange 
for a machine-made counterfeit with 
the stamp of Society? Deeply did she 
ponder these questions, and as the day 
wore on she found herself possessed 
of a steadily growing determination 
that she would not follow  the beatea 
trail, let the by-putha lead where they 
m igh t

Darkness, save fo r  a w hite moon, 
had settled over the foothills when the 
boy returned w ith another young inun. 
The strunger a te  a ruvenous supper, 
but w as not too occupied to essay con
versation w ith Irene. He chose to cull

"H U neck." he said. ,
“ Jus' like lligt." Wulu*l

tJ h®5L i T 1*"1 tn  " I,en «P»e*thing black— or wn,  ,t ‘ *
the ground. D ave h,.„t over u ] 
m ea t tb.-n looked up , , 1 *J
......... face, white und Hearwn!
since witnessing the s .te n g th ll

* w »  • « * * . •  be said. „  /
could. “ H alf ot up. ^

The poor, poor thing!" Mu- L !  
ed. "T h e poor, Innoceni ttiluri
did It have to die?" S

"It's  alw ays the innocent thlnn 
suffers," he answered.

A lw ays the inuueent th'tn.* 
repeated mechanically.
She sprung to her feel Hnd fa<|? 
"Then .w hat about the w .  
Ood?" she denmnd.Ml. °

I don’t know uothtn’ about th* 
tloe o f God," he answered bk 

All I know la the crlttur «  
run gets caught,”

T here w as a long pause, “p ,j( 
seem right," she said at lensth.

"It ain’t right," he agreed « 
guess It’s life. I see It here £  
prairies with every livin' ihln» 
guess I was like (hat, some. r ve\ 
cuught. I guess a baby ain't 
• M g  for a n y t h in g ,  is it? j  g 
pick my father or my mother, d. 
But I got to bear it."

There waa something near a hi 
In his voice on the lust words, 

felt she must speak.
I think your father Is a w.md 

old man," she said, “and your mot 
must have been wonderful, too. 1 
should he proud of them both."

“ Reenle. do you mean that?" he 
mnnded. His eyes were lad 
straight into hers.

"A b so lu te ly"  she answered. « 
so tritely I mean it.”

“ Then I 'm  goln' to say some a 
things to you," he went on ran 
“Things 'at I didn't know whelk 
say or not. but now they've gat 1 
said, w hatever happens. Heeal 
haven’t ever been to sets mi) or lea 
lota o f thlugs 1 should V  learned,
I ain’t a fool, neither. 1 didn't 
to break all those bottles in a 
W ell, I can learn o.her things, 
an' I w ill. If only it will take 
across. I’m goln’ to leave this 
ranch, some way, Jus' as soon 
can be arranged, l'u. goln’ to 
an’ work. I ’m strong; I can get p 
good wages. I've been thinkln’ 
over, an' w as askin’ some quest 
In town today. I can work days 
go to school nights. An' I'll do it< 
It’ll get me across. You know wl 
mean. I ain't askin' no pledges, 
site, but w hat's the chance? 1 lu 
don't talk right, and I (Ain't est 
you tried not to notice but yon 
help— but, Reenle. I think 
guesa w ith a girl like you that 
more than eutln' and talkin'.” 

She had thought she could i 
or no to any question lie coaid 
hut as he poured forth these 
passionate words she found b 
enveloped In a flume that found do 
presslon In speech. She had 
words. She was glad when he

g about them as they dropped 
dr saddles at the Kldcn door, 
ihone from within, and Doctor

right, i

.0 First Time He Looked Her 
Straight In the Face.

who w as now able to more 
with the aid o f a home-mule 
could be seen sotting tbe tub*e, 

dr. Kldon stirred a composition 
stove. They chatted ns they 

I, and there was something of 
' o f little children in their com- 
ship. The young folks watched 
MMiiciit through the window, and 
re's heart some long-forgotten 
n moved momentarily nt the 
f  the good-fellowship prevailing 
old house. Irene, too, was think 
;llnt|>ses of her own buttered

“ Swell pancakes, cook," w as his 
opening remark. “ Can you find nn 
other for yours truly?"

She refilled his p late without an 
swer.

“ Used to know a girl mighty like 
you," he went on. “ W aitress In the 
Uoyal Edward. G ee! but she w as 
swell I A  pippin! C lass? Say, she 
had 'em nil guessing. Had me guessing 
m yself fo r a while. But Just for a 
while.”  He voiced these rem arks with 
an air o f Intense self-approval more 
offensive than the words.

Irene felt the color rise about her 
neck and cheeks and run like an over
flowing stream Into her ears nnd about 
her hair. It was evident that, for a 

I second time. Dave had chosen to say 
nothing to strangers ubont her pres
ence at the ranch. Her father and Mr. 
Klden were In leave's room; Dave had 
stopped eating, und she saw the veins 
rising In his clenched fists. But Yhe 
challenge w as to her, and she would 
accept It; abe felt uo need of bis pro
tection.

“ Fill your stomach.”  she said, pass
ing more pancakes; "your head la 
hopeless.”

He attempted a laugh, but the meal 
was finished In silence. The stranger 
lit a cigarette and Irene went to tbe
door with Dnve.

“Como for a walk.”  he whispered. 
“The burst's are tired, so let's walk. 
, . . It's our last chance."

She ran for her sw eater and rejoined 
him In a moment. They walked In 
silence down a path through the fr a 
grant trees, hot Dave turned from time 
to time to catch a glimpse of her face, 
white nnd fine aa Ivory In the soft 
light. He had much to say, but lie was 

under the spell o f her

o n :
“ I know I’m only a boy an' yot 

only a girl. That's why I don't I 
lio pledge. I leave you free. oo| 
want you to stay free until I Ij 
my chance. Will you promise thatj 

She tried to pull h 
"You know I’ve had a good time' 
you. D ave," she sa ' “nnd I I 
with you everywhere, like I wo"!,! j 
have gone with nny other boy 1 1 
knew, and I’ve talked 'ifnd let you I 
about things I never talked altootl 
fore, and I believe you’re true r 
clean nud— and— ”

“ Yes,”  he said. “ Wfcat’s your | 
sw er?"

“ I know you're true nnd clean. J 
repeated. “ Cmne to me—Uto tkr 
when Pin a woman and you're 11 
und then— then we’ll know.”

He was lull and stno-hU 
shadow fell across her face. M t®"

and then this background of 
sim plicity, where tbe old cow-1 tongue-tied 

•Hiked the meals and the famous beauty.
Ilkt set the plates on the ban- j “ Yon squelched him, all right,' 
tattle, and then back of It all her 1 broke out, at leugth

he

' 'A h '

A

“ BeanIs," H* Said, “ Kh* M*'

even the moon must not *w ' 
nle." he said, “kiss

For one moment the |S
mother. She knew she F 
parting o f the way* 
her was being m<
Then she put both • " *  
neck and drew hl«

Print all®* 
•ided in t h a t

Ĥit

r, seilute ami correct, and very ■ Just la time, too, I think,”  she re
shocked over this mingling of piled. “ I was watching your hands." 
ia»es. j l ie  smiled a quiet but very confident
II. you youngsters must have Mil- [ nolle, "lteenle," he said, “ that fellow 
7  pretty well explored." said | makes me sick. All the way out be

Dave g o e s  to  town to 
his fortune.

r Hardy, aa they entered the 
"W here w as It today— the 

«, tbe foothills or the real fel- 
frehlnd?"
a canyon up the river," said 
drawing off her sweater. “ What's 
its? O ea! Frn hungry I Getting 

supple. Daddy kina, aren't you?" 
a, an' Tax sorry for f t  mtaa.'

talked nbout girls. H e's a city chap 
nn’ w e a n  a white collar, but he ain’t 
fit to s|>eak your name. Another min
ute an’ I'd ’a* bad Am by the neck." 
Ha seised a spruce limb that stuck 
across tbelr path. It was the siae o f  a 
stout stick, but be snapped It with a 
turn of hbL wrist. ’ It w as very ton gb; 
It oosed sticky/ stuff where be brake IL

» * ,  you atfU i
I remember Uer̂  well.
lug sort o f girt-" ^ - t  her:1 

-.Nothing Hbrlnkin* ,*,<*> 
tw»<N, tbe sis# she **«*

i
a i

_  _ i l
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Buying Fine Suits and Dresses in Cross P la in s-D id  You Know

S'C-I

That you can buy, right here in Cross Plains. Ladies’ Suits and dresses that easily measure up 
to Fort Worth and Dallas standards— both as to style, quality and workmanship, and at about 
half their prices. It s even so, and the House of Higginbotham is responsible for the big un
tried venture that is proving such a decided success.

Come and See for Yourself and be Convinced
We have greatfyen Urged this department until now on? volume of business in this is much better than in former seasons. The 

good people of Cross ains ar« entitled to the best and should not burdened with the unnecessary trouble and expense of going to the larger 
cities to do their s topping. We can supply your needs, not only in Suits and dresses, but in hats, shoes, hose, etc., reasonably pricod. 
especially”when you consider quality, workmanship, and style.

L A D IE S ’ R E A D Y -T O -W E A R
Wc have greatly enlarged our Ladies Ready-to-wear Department and arc now showing a lovely assortment of Tailored Suits in Tricotine 

Jersey. Serge and Wool Poplin. Dresses in Tricolctte. French Serges, Silk Jerseys and Tricotine- -btaid and heavey embroidery trimmed’

You w ill be m u ch  in terested  in o a r  lin e  of beautifully tailored sk irts  in SerKe*, handsom e Sco tch  Plaids and T r ic o -  
tines inclu ding large sizes for stout figures. See our C eo rg ette  Blouses in all best co lo rs  to m atch tailored suits

RY GOODS will not be any cheaper this season and you might not be able to find what you want later 'o n -a t any price. There « 
(many reasons why you should shop early this season and no good reason tor delay. W c arc now reaby with one of the most complete 
fall and winter stocks wc have ever shown. . . , , . . . . . .

———

Just what you Have been w aiting for. A com p lete  line of Ju lian  K okcu ge shoes for ladies. Made on long, graceful lasts 
in all best shades, F ren ch  and M ilitary heels. Bv all m eans you should pay an early  v isit to th is .splendid new  depart
ment. Y o u ’ll be surprised and delighted w ith its com p leteness and th e  prices are not so high.

C r l i A A | C l t A p e  W e are show ing a big line of sch ool sh o es for the kiddies, such  as B illik in s and K ew pie T w in s ; also R eynold s shoesOCnOOl o n u c d  for m en and you n g men in endless variety  of styles and sizes. A look m erns a buy.

H IG G IN B O T H A M  B R O S . & CO .

Im  mus n t
Review Printing Company

$1.50 for one year 
80c for 6 months 
50c for 3 months

All dubbing propositions will 
| M figured on the above prices.

tow# M vwtoffiM •« Crow I’laiM. !•«»• 
i Mil nat Ur
1— •—:w - — r- -'Z J T fT

l ISSUES CONSTITUTE A MONTH
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UK. MARY L. GRAVES
DENTIST

Office la Residence. 

CROSS PLA IN S, TEXAS

A  fa ll line ot Star Brand Shoes at. 
THE RACKET STORE.

When you 
phone 120.

think of Groceries, , 
adv ■*

Phonograph Records, Posted N otice

Cris Parsons made a trip first of 
the week to Coleman and his former 
home near Echo.

Photograph Studio
in Cross Plains

PLAINS, T E X A S

Con* to Callahan County where 
tMrth’s teeming w i t h  sweet 
»to« ttving to burst from the 
i ebers trees turn to apples and

ot other fruit, and where 
“Ms. grain, and cotton, raised 

iuue. furnish n o  little 
dng money.

Will be opened up to d o first- 
class photo work All work guar
anteed. Call at

The Brown Tent.

If I should quit busineiw, you pay 

25 Rr 40c, it I stay you pay 20 &  

35c Save your monev. Don’t get 
grafted. Go to -

W. J. Cross Barber Shop.

CAIitD HER FAMILY
TO HER BEDSIDE

[ k** Afo, Thinking She Might Die, Say* Texw Lady, Bat Now 
I* a Well, Strong Woman and Praise* Cardui For 

Her Recovery.

Men’s, Bov’s. Misses’ snd Ladles’ 
underwear for less money.

The Racket Store

Ask the farmer who owns a De 
Laval.
Shackelford Lmbr. & Paint Store.

C,ty' T ax— Mr*. Mary KU- 

1 ot W i place, aaya; "A fter Hie 

Of little S lr l,, .m y coin. 

^  to hurt me. t bad to go back 

railed the doctor. He 

®*-- hut I  got no better. I 

and worse until the misery 
• M w f c i . . . . ,  w a. ,n bed for 

j * #BUw *nd suffered euch agony 

hut drawn up In a k n o t.. .  

hu«band if  be would get 

L  °f C,r<iul I would try  M ., .  

taking il  however, that 
etlled mg fe n n y  .b r a t  

1 1 ooaM not last
forJ**1 «leaa I has

the better. That wa* alx years ago 
and I am atlll here and am a well, 
strong woman, and I owe my life to 
Cardui. I bad only taken half the 
bottle when I began to feel better. 

The misery In my •*‘le got le a * ... I 
continued right on taking the Cardui 
until I had taken three bottles and I 
did not need any more for 1 waa well 
and never felt better In my I l f s . . .  I 
hare never bad any trouble from that 

day to this."
Do you suffer from headache, back- 

ache. palM In aide*, or other discom 

forta. each month? Or do you M l 
weak, nervous and fagged-out? If *0, 

g iro  Cardui, the woman's tonic, a 

trial. J* ^

.............................................

'B out A ll  H« C«wld 
Do. Woo Rido ood 
Shoot —

Yes, ride any cow pony 
that ever showed his hoofs 
to the sun and shoot his 
“ g ft”  with unerring aim. 
Dave Elden was his name, 
ton of a pioneer rancher 
of the West. But his 
meeting with Irene changed 
the entire course of his 
career.

i* the title of the story 
which tells of the roman
tic life of this young dare
devil and his right against 
the rebuffs of fortune and 
the machinaboM of the 
unscrupulous. You must 
q* mite this great story -

Bar Niw Ssrial

ii *

!!

ii

In furture we will not permit refunds, 
exchange., or return, of records 
All sales arc tinal. All records for
merly sold at nintty cents will now 
sell for dollar.

C. S. Boyles.

LOST, a pocketbook with a $10 
gold piece and a ring in it. in Cross 
Plains. Pindcr return to Jim  Mar
shal). Pioneer. gdv.

No tresp assin g in th e w ay o f  
hunting, pecan hunting, or oth er  

t res prosing o n  ou r prem ises. 
Any tresp assers wifll be prose 
cuted a cco rd in g ly  law

T. E. Mitchell.
Mrs. L . Robbins.

Tan-No-More
THE S U N  SEAUTWIBR

Tb*—•-‘r s s r .

Groceries? You will find them fresh 
at Butler’sStore.

I;
»r It is •

’ 1

—

Review 50c 'off with dailies.

THE NORTHERN ST A T E S HAVfc A D O F l t D  t Hk. S* ' a V I O  TR A CK  WAwON

Neither too W ide nor too Narrow 
but Standard 56-inch Auto-track

- W E B E R  -
Bought by Farmers Because ot its Known Qualities

y ^ ^ V E G  A R D L E S S  of aH other considerations— the u)-mch 
wagon does not fit the road. Any advantages il might 
possess are offset by the fact that it is a stranger on its own 
roads. It rides the! ridges, which causes broken axles, 

wheels and other parts, and the tongue whips about which is hard 
on the team.

The justly famous W eber wagon is built only in 56" auto-track because 
this is the standaid approved tread of autom obiles—-  and the automobile 
makes the rut* in mud or soft roads. If the farm wagon is not made to follow 
the same path it is out of date for road service. Automobiles are increasing 
among farmers because they are a time-saving necessity, and every farmer 
who hasn’t an automobile intends to procure one at the earliest opportunity.

The Weber 56" .auto-track wagon will do everything that the old 60* 
wagon would do. It will haul cotton bales as easily as the wide track wagon 
and tbe team can draw the load without having to pull every inch of the way.
It lends itself just as readily to all kinds of (arm work and in addition it fit* 
the prevailing road track*.

Besides the auto-track feature the new W eber hat the patented Fifth 
Wheel and the “ Safety First" Swivel Reach Coupling — two advantages that 
•re worth $20 apiece to the user during the life of the wagon.

By all means see our W eber wagons before you buy. W e can offer you 
something that will save you money and give you service.

1 HIGGINBOTHAM B R O S. 6  C O .. C ro ss  P la in s^  i' w , . . •
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uilding Material
and PAINTS

W e now have a most complete stock 
J o f  b u i l d i n g  material, such as lumber, 

paints, varnishes and wall paper—in 
fact everything needed in building . 
and beautifying your home.

I Come around, inspect our stock, get 
our prices and you will readily see 

'that we make it to your interest to 
buy your building material from us.

Sherwin-WiUi&ins Pamts A-e Best

W . W . P R Y O R

Hats, Caps aad Knitted headwear 
for lees money.

jtejgg t m
The Racket Store | W  fetn e-n  *ro m s  wtA«-nT 

I I . ' *  aitA o-oi aue*ecnt% ta
'Nn uo  m a ^

**CH  N tw ia  wwlkj tth OOB .
YHt« eoou i »h o r -flto-otw 

Htfs a  R tu  LkK iM *«-een.. 
tn* STt-wo o i sun-ecn^etft. 
•O kON-ftl am' < * u s , a i

'   ̂ A /

FOR TOUR

W. D. Peev/ returned on Friday 
from  e trip to Hog Town, near 
which place he formerly lived. He 
reports tho oil output in th a t field 
not quite so promisiag as oace oa 
account of salt water having bet 
encountered in some of the wells.

Convenience

Rev. S. A Rogers preached at 
Dressy Sunday night in the interest 
ot the 75 million campaign, helping
Andy Foster of btownwood. t h e 
pastor. He states that he actici* 
pates Dressy going over the top 
with her quota wiih ease.

i
i t :

f»

_  egg* wanted; cream 
■bis week.
B '  Neeb Produce Co.

' Coffee! Cofteei 
ire you money on coffee 

- The Racket Store.

!2ndhand Furnit’re f’rSalc

1 Hoosie: Kitchen cibinet.
1 dining table.

Joe Shackelford.

New storv starts this week.

Man Hung.

i !
' tnoom tot OSc. 
Ihu Racket Store

, J *  I
I

a s  :

J U ttie . who recently moved 
la  place to Cisco, was in 
h  first of the week the guest 
J n  Do-

A man hung bis head and then 
studied it over, then said he would 
stav with W. J  Cross, for he was 
right. Be sure you are right and
then go ahead

W. J  Cross Barber Shop

D ead.

Little Bobbie Holt, seven-year 
old daughter ot Bud Hold, died at 
the home of her grandparents, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. B. Games ot Cross Cut, 
Ardnesday night and >vn> laid to 
rest in the home cemetery on Thur*> 
day. Rev. S A. Rogers conducting 
the services, diphtheria being the 
cause or deatn. We offer our sin- 
ceroi sympathy to the bereaved.

Drew Baum has been cailec to 
Witchitn Falls on account of the 
serious illness of Mrs. Ches Baum.

DR. HOWARD
Office O ver

Farm ers’ N ational Bank

G. W . Cunningham'returned on I 
Wt'dneadav from a trip to Ranger.

To Be Sure to Get

I
a suit by Christmas, you must place
vour order a t once. Tailoring1

I houses are behind o n labor and j * I
|coeds and r: - ,-••• r.p

V
II ,  I

\mU M

-Optra- 

o 8f paau noA []y

iitm  i

s s o ^ p a a

utnudtuy aqj,
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"Knotty problem? Let me hel|
— Ches.

i .

•‘T T R t.P ” to right! A smooth, mellow 
A 1  amoks Is Just the thing, when you’re 

up against a tough one. And Chesterfield 
to that smoke.

An expert and exclusive blend is respon
sible—finest, silkiest Turkish tobaccos from 
Xanthi, Cavalla, Smyrna and Samsoun, and 
the best varieties of Domestic leaf—put 
together by the manufacturer’s private 
formula that brings out every last bit of 
flavor. No other process, no other blend, 
can successfully imitate Chesterfield’s 
smoothness and full-bodied flavor.

No argument here! Chesterfields sat inf if 
as no other cigarette has ever satisfied 
before.

STOVES.

—
Thert is • fsmisc is America right 

sow on all hinds of stoves. T h e  
time for " j u t  looking around”  has 
passed. If you west s  stove you
had buy it right now.

C. S. Boyles.

We are running s very up-to-dsts modernly e- 
quipped barber shop. We are in a position to supply 
you with articles for which you pay high prices in larger
citie s  a t the

Same Old Price You Have 
Always Paid In Cross Plains
For your benefit we wish to inform you that the new 
managment has reduced the high prices of this shop to 
the old original prices and furnish you in connection 
with every item that can be supplied in larger cities.

We are making every effort to get in connection with 
a new Delco plant in order to install a complete line 
of electrical equipment,

Wc have bought

Electric Hair C  utters
Electric Vibrators 

Electric Hair Dryers
Electric Hais Dryers arc time savers for customers 

and do splendid work.
Electric Massages arc time savers which every one 

appreciates and it costs you no extra money.
Electric Hair Dryers contains both hot and cold 

current with which to dry your hair quickly and thorou
ghly after every shampoo and tonic, thereby preventing
flu and bad cold.

A ll for the same old price 
you used to pay

Electric Hair Dryers are especially of great servicc 
for Ladies shampooing.

In connection wc wish to state that every effort p o s 

sible shall be made to run this place of business on clean 
principles. There shall be no swearing or gambling 
therefore do not hesitate to walk in at any time with 
your little daughter for a Buster Brown.

WeSre very anxious to serve you and with your co
operation The City Barber Shop will be fa barber shop
•o different.

H. M. S M E D L E Y , Mgr. 
A L V IN  E . H O H M A N , Prop.

Cream and eggs wanted; cream
65c. See

The Neeb Produce Co-

Star Brand Shoes are leather. 
The Racket Store.

Kill the Blue Bags.
And si Blood Sucking Insects 

| by feeding Mertiu’ s Wonderful 
Blue Bug K iller to vour chickens. 
Your money back if net absolutely 
satisfied. Ask vour dealer 

5-16 omo.

For any kind of IN S U R A N C E  
See L. P H E N S L E E .

■ u “  _  •

Ask the farmer who owns a De
Val.
Shackelford Lmbr. & Paint Store.

Cream and eggs wanted; cream
[dhie week per lb........................ 65c.

Neeb Produce Co.

iBrnns-cum mips

l The Review for less in a  club >
_ t

t e r f i c
Jackson Abstract Co. 

B a i r d .  Texas.

-♦ ,

i m  - rir-,

/o  cents
the blend 
can’t be copied

ROOFING.

We have a fairly gi«d  stock of paint 
ed galvanized roofing now. Indi* 
cations are  that in thirtv days we 
will not be able to get roofing a t  
any priae. 1 f you need roofing 
buy it right now.

U. S. Boyles.

Bro. Tyler, pastor of the Metho
dist church here, waa here Satur- 
day to meet Presiding Elder Miller 
of this district

Pastor Jones o f the Baptist 
church at Cottonwood held regular 
services Saturday night and Sunday 
Pastor Adams of the Baird church 
preached two sermons.

Mr. Manning’s child, who was 
very sick last week, is rapidly re
covering.

J . C. Evans made a trip to Put* 

nam on Sunday.

Considerable preparations were 
made for a Hallowe'en party at 
Mrs. Casey’s but it was rained out.

A splendid community praver 
service waa held a t the Baptist 
church Sunday night. Another 
wan announced f o r  next Sunday 
night.

Compulsory school term is set to 
begin Nov. 13. The patrons of the 
school are asked to take notice.

Claude and Mark Foster of At
well visited Cottonwood Sunday.

Reporter.

W. E . Butler handles Cake flour. 
A carload every month proyes its 
goodness. adv

- r
POR S A L E  BY
City Drug Store

Star Brand Shoes are better.
r u t  KICKfT STOKI

Review and Dallas News $2.25

Telephone Notice.

1 have bought the J . M Fergusoa
Telephone business at Cottonwood.

~ - ---
Mra. Lela Graham of Abilene tuu|)Aii accounts from Oct. I. are due 

been here a few days tba gnest o f f  mm 
her mother. Mra J .  L  Robb ns

and payable to
Tbaxton Evans. Lo,tonw°oa-

m m m [

leCowPundier
k fc o T p U N C H E R
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st ranch houa# and broke 
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CHAPTER I.

Iowa nf tin* spruce tree* 
■rani, pointing long, cool 

to re* M m nf undulating 
b  Irenlng lazily against tin* 
i fMtbills. And among the 
In i root and green, and d e a r  

r rippled over beds o f shin-

wa* of round, straight 
§pihlncU-f of the sc|unt roof 

and blistered with the 
IlM Bf »uniinrr>. Itefuse lol- 

et the oim-ii door: many 
j  a leaky barrel with mlsa- 

^ boles, harness, tangled hits 
Otoe there hnd been a fence. 

J g  picket ft-rn-e of little sap- 
tottlM Iwneaa had kicked it 

l lad range ateera had strag- 
acrusa ita scattered

and to the left, waa a 
mill slabs on end or 

1 d lodgepole pine; a corner 
I revered In, offering vague 
i from the weather. The up- 

were worn thin with the 
| if nany horses.

seemed absolute; the 
tha silence of the unspo- 
Bttt suddenly it w as bro

i l  stamping In the covered part 
kttnl, and a man’s voice aay-

i there! Whoa, you cayuse!
your saddle! Sleepln’ 

k a post all day. you Sloppy- 
|Hy! Come to It!”

■ ud rider dashed Into the 
l The hoy—f«.r In* was no 

M il i  boy—sat the beast ns 
"hra to It. his lithe frame tak- 

iwitlnn of his mount as 
■ l 1 P**! boat rides the sen. 

gydl ut liis i n l i e  snatched 
p a  hit head, turning to the 
Wreth brown fHce and a  mane 
1 hair, and slapped the horse 

I the flank with his crumpled 
The animal sprang Into

I Spring Into ths Air, Thon 
I it • Gallop Down th# Road-

lhen dashed at a  gallop down 
B*aj, bearing the boy a s u*- 

I u  a Sower on Its stem, 
b  he brought hi* horse to  a 
“« about, and nxle back a t 

»«oter. A few yards from  
*  S* again spurred him to  a 

l*d, leaning fur down by the 
Rdde deftly picked a  bottle 
p t t h e  grass. Then he circled 
lljjwtlng this uperntlon a s

*** on * bottle, until 
M*ff a dnren; then down the 
F*. tttefully setting n bottle
l lm  of the fence that skirted 
•ntht.

1 tamo hack to the house,
*  h» tumwl his eye waa on
* <  Posts and hla right 

! * •  «rtp «g his revolver. Aget®
' W  broke tho stleoce nodI < -•duk^ .  end
‘ •■ uT ,.°n r *Pd u  though 
“  w,K. IHmn te m  they 

a « * *  <*f the Orel
waa a flash In the 

*  the clatter of the

Two bottles
M

tart, end the hoy ro<le back, muttering 
• nd disappointed. II# reasoned with 
hla hom e as he rode;

“  T a ln ’t no use. you ol* Slop-eye; 
a fellow  can’t get the head If he ain’t 
got the flllin’— cooked meals an’ de
cent chuck. I could plug ’em six out 
o* six— you know that, you ol’ flop- 
cars. Don't you argue about It, nei
ther. When I'm right Inside my belt 
I smash ’em six out o’ six. hut I ain't 
right, an* you know It. You don't 
know nothin’ about It. You never had 
a fa th er; leastw ays you never had to 
be reaponalble tor one. . . . Well.
It'a coinin’ to a flnlsh— a d-----  lame
Onlsh, you know that. You know— " 

Hut he had reloaded bis revolver 
and set up two more bottles. This 
time he broke four and wuk better 
pleased with himself. A s he rode back 
hi* soliloquy wua broken by a strange 
sound from  heyoud the helt o f tree*. 
The horse pricked up his ears and 
the hoy turned In the saddle to llaten. 
"Jumpin' crickets! W hat's lm.se?" he 
ejaculated. He knew every sound of 
the foothill country, but this was 
strange to him. A  kind o f snort, a 
sort o f hiss, mechanical In It* regu
larity, startling in Its strangeness. It 
cam e across the valley with the un
broken rhythm o f a watch tick.

"W ell. I guess It won’t out us." he 
ventured at last. "W e’ll  Just run It 
down and perhaps |sike a hole In It." 
So saying, he cantered along the road, 
crossed the little  stream, and swung 
up the hill on the farther side.

l i e  w as h a lf way up when a turn In 
the road brought him Into sudden 
sight o f  the strange visitor. It was 
the first he hud seen, but he knew It 
ut once, for the fame of the automo
bile, then In Ita alngle-cyUnder stage, 
had already spread Into the farthest 
ranching country. The horse was less 
well Informed. He bucket! and kicked 
In rage and terror. But the boy was 
conscious not so much of the horse as 
o f two bright eyea turned on him In 
frank and surprised admiration.

"W hat horsemanship lH she ex
claimed. But the words had scarce 
left her lips when they w ere followed 
by a  cry o f alarm. For the car  had 
taken a sudden turn from the road 
and plunged Into a growth o f  young 
poplars that fringed the hillside. It 
h a lf slid, h a lf plowed Ita w ay Into a 
semi-vertical position among the young 
trees. The two occupants wore 
thrown from  their aeat; the girl fell 
c lear but her father w as less fortu
nate.

In an Instant the boy had flung him
se lf from his horse, dropping the reins 
to the ground, and the animal, al
though snorting and shivering, had no 
thought o f disgracing hla training by 
breaking his parole With quick, uti- 
galnly strides the bo/ brought himself 
to the upturned inurhlne. It was cu
rious that he should appear to such 
disadvantage on hla feet. In the 
saddle he was grace personified.

For a moment he looked somewhat 
stupidly upon the wreck. Hnd It been 
a horse or a steer he would have 
known the procedure, but this experi
ence w as new to his life. Besides 
there w ere strangers here. He had no 
fea r  o f strangers when they wore 
chaps and colorifll handkerchiefs, hut 
a girl lu a brown sw eater and an 
oldish man with a white collar were 
creatures to be approached with cau
tion. T h e  oldish man was lying on 
the ground, with a leg pinned under 
the car, and Brown Sw eater raised 
hla head against her knee and pressed 
his cheeks with small white fingers, 
and looked at the t>oy with bright 
gray eyes and said :

"A ren ’t you golug to do anything?" 
T hat brought him back. "Sure." he 

said, springing to her side. "W hada ye 
w ant me to do?"

"I am afraid my leg la broken," said 
the man, speaking calmly notwith
standing his pain. "Tan you get the 
jack  nut o f the toolbox and raise the 
car?"

T h e girl pointed to the box, and In 
a moment he had the Juck In his 
hand. But It was u new tool to him 
nnd he fumbled with It stupidly. The 
handle would not fit. and when It did 
lit It operated the wrong way,

"Oh. let me have it," *he cried Im
patiently.

In a moment she had It set under 
the fram e of the car and was plying 
the handle up and down with rapid 
strokes. The boy looked on. helpless 
and mortified. He waa beginning to 
realise that there were more things 
In the world than riding a horse and 
shooting bottle*. He felt a sudden 
desire to be of great service. And 
Just now he could be o f no service 
whatever.

But the foot o f the Jock began to 
sink In the soft earth, and the girl 
looked up helplessly.

"It won’t lift  M," she said, 
shall w e do?"

It waa his chanco. He w as eighteen, 
and his wild, open life had given him 
muscles o f steel. "H ere." he said 
roughly, "m ove hla leg when I get It 
^ n r . "  He turned hla back to the 
machine and crouched down until he 
could get bis hands under the steel 
frame. Then he lifted. Th# cur wns 
In a somewhat poised peMtlen. and he 
was able to swing It up fa r  enough 
• > e i r a a  Ih t Injured leg.
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tes are leather, 
itet Store.

* W e arc  running a ve ry  up-to-d ate m od ern ly e- 

quipped barber shop. W e  arc in  a p o sitio n  to  su p p ly  
you  w ith  a rtic le s  for w h ich  yo u  pay high p rices in  larger

cities  at the

Same Old Price You Have 
Always Paid In Cross Plains
F o r yo u r ben efit we w ish  to  in fo rm  yo u  th at the new 
m anagm ent has reduced the high prices o f  th is shop to 

the old o rig in al p rices and fu rn ish  yo u  in  con n ection  
w ith  e very  item  th at can  be su p p lied  in  larger c itio s .

W e  are m a k in g  e v e ry  e ffo rt to  get in co n n e ctio n  with 
a new  D e lc o  p la n t in  order to  in sta ll a co m p lete  lin e  

o f e le ctr ic a l eq u ip m en t.

W c  have bought

[Electric Hair Cutters
Electric Vibrators 

Electric Hair Dryers
E le c tr ic  H a is  D ry e rs  arc tim e sa v ers  fo r custom ers 

and do sp len d id  w o rk .

E le c tr ic  M assages arc tim e sa v ers  w hich every  one 

app reciates and it co sts  yo u  no extra  m o n ey.
E le c tr ic  H a ir  D ry e rs  c o n ta in s  both h ot and  cold 

curren t w ith  w h ich  to  d ry  y o u r  h a ir  q u ick ly  and thorou
ghly a fter every  sh am poo and  to n ic , th ereb y preven tin g

flu  and bad cold.

A ll for the same old price 
you used to pay

E le c tr ic  H a ir  D ry e rs  are  e sp e c ia lly  o f great service 

fo r L a d ie s  sh am p o o in g.
In co n n ectio n  we w ith  to  s ta te  that e v e ry  effo rt p o s

sible shall be m ade to  run th is p lace  o f  business on  clean 
p rin cip les. T h e re  sh all be no sw earing or gam bling 
therefore do not h esitate  to  w alk  in at any tim e with 

yo u r litt le  daughter fo r a B u ster B ro w n ,
W e*hre ve ry  a n x io u s  to  serve y o u  and w ith  yo u r co 

op eratio n  T h e  C i t y  B arb er S h o p  w ill be fa  barber shop

so  d ifferent.

H . M. S M E D L E Y , Mgr. 
A L V IN  E . H O H M AN , Prop.

:

Cream end eggs wasted; cream
65c See

The Neeb Produce Ce-

lue Bags.
Sucking Insects 

rtiu ’ s Wonderful 
to vour chickens, 
k if net absolutely 
our dealer.

For anv kind of IN S U R A N C E  
See L . P  H E N S L E E .

• •

Ask the farmer who owns a De
Val
Shackelford Lmbr. & Paint Store.

Cream and eggs wanted; cream
^this week per lb........................ 6Sc.

Neeb Produce Co.

-din mips

whstract Co. 
, T ex a s .

The Review for less in a club.

R O O F IN G .

1

We have a fairly giod stock of paint 
ed galvanized roofing now. Indi* 
cations a rc  that in thirty days we 
will not be able to get roofing a t  
anv prise. I f you need roofing 
buy it right now.

C. S . Boyles.

W. E . Butler bandies Cake flour. 
A carload every month proyes its 
goodness. adv

S A L E  BY
f  D rug Store

Bro. Tyler, pastor of tba Metho
dist church here, was here Satur
day to  meet Presiding Elder Miller 
of this district.

Pastor Jones o f the Baptist 
church at Cottonwood held regular 

services Saturday night and Sunday 
Pastor Adams of the Baird church 

preached two sermons.

Mr. Manning’s child, who was 
very sick last week, is rapidly re
covering.

J . C. Evans made a trip to Put* 
nara on Sunday.

Considerable preparations were 
msde for a Hallowe’en party »t 
Mrs. Casey's but it was rained out.

A splendid community prsver 
service waa held a t the Baptist 
church Suuday night. Another 

wa» announced f o r  next Sunday 
night.

Compulsory school term is set to 
begin Nov. 13. The patrons of the 
school are asked to tske notice.

Claude and Mark Foster of At
well visited Cottonwood Sunday.

Reporter.

Star Brand Shoes are better. 
T B * RACKfT

Review and Dallas News

T elep h o n e  Notice.

Mrs. Lela Graham of Abilene has 
been here a few days the guest o I 
her mother. Mrs J ,  L . Robb a s .

1 have bought the J .  M Fergusoa 
Telephone business at C ottonw ood, 
ill accounts from Oct. 1. are due 

•od payable to me.
Thaxtoo Evans. Cottonwood.

A
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T H E  CROSS P L A IN S  R E V IE W

The Co wPundier
m HiM fcf Hsrper *  Brothers.................. ........................................................................., , 1............. * ...................e ..........*

Robert J. C.S(ead
A u th o r  of

W,Othrr ,

l llu jtro tin n j  
IR W IN  M Y E R *

COW PUNCHER

g
m up-to-date story of 
k country, the city and 
f t ” It's a lovo story- . 
of ths msstor passion 
fegMsaman onward to sue- 
u p  the salts of the woman 

f u n  The hero io a mave- 
dM foothills. The heroin# 

I dV «iri horn to the eon.

£ *  boy was practicing 
with hit cayuse on ths 

Irm Slots came ths first 
■ it l-o had over soon. It 

pgly tippod over right bo- 
>Ut ranch houtt and broke 
[ a w 'i  log- So there was 
ikrDtvt and Irene to get 

which wee to fa ll in

pg parted with a kleo—she
puck to her city life, he to 

it way up to her.

CHAPTER I.
F —1—
[ L ^ -  ,.f tin- spruce trees
jfcirtvafd. pon • .I.,- i.itic,
0 ).. Its of undulating 
per leBntng lazily against the 
m uni*. And among the

a e-d and creen, and clear 
r rippled over beds of shin-

i ess of round, straight 
ihincVs of the squat roof 

and blistered with the 
feiny »ummers. ltefuee lol-
_jet the *>[n door: many

a leaky barrel w Ith mlau- 
^ boxes, harness. tangled bite 

Ogee there hud been a fence, 
j d  picket fence of little sap- 
|ht*lld broncos had kicked it 

land range steers hud strag- 
across Its scattered

and to the left, w as a 
mill slabs on end or

1 d lodgepole pine; a corner 
: covered In. offering vague 
l from the weather. The up-

wtre worn thin w ith the 
| d many horses.

seemed absolute; the 
the alienee of the unspo- 
But suddenly It was bro- 

l» lumping In the covered part 
U, sod a man's voice say-

> there! Whoa, you ca y u se !
your saddle! Sleepln* 

I* poit all day. you Sloppy- 
PM! Come to it !*’

I lad rider dashed into the 
The boy— for he waa no 
i * boy—sat the beast ns 

Jhoni to it, his lithe frame tak- 
motion of his mount aa 

R i l  gow) boat rides the sen. 
[*1^ at his horse he snatched 

jfk® his head, turning to the 
*** brown face and a mane 

Ikilr, and slapped the horse 
lUnk with his crumpled 
The animal sprang Into

I frprang Into ths Air, Then 
•ttatttllop Down th s Road-

Vhsn dashed at a gallop down 
M*»y, bearing the boy a s u»- 

1 •* a flower on Its stem. 
h  h* brought his horse to  a 
t  shout, and note back at

* turner. A few yards from 
** to again spurred him to  a

toning f«r down by the
• tW* deftly picked a  bottle 
»**the grass. Then he circled

Ihfgatlng this operation a* 
t * '  «y» fell on a bottle, until 
M^l s dnr«-n -, then down the 

turefully setting a bottle 
P Pul of the fence that skirtedh right.
1 <»me back to the house.

turned his eye w as on 
V *  **U  and his right hand 

^Rtfi ffl his revolver. A gain 
I M l broke the silence and 

forward a s though 
"  *®n. I>own ths road they 
■  wlthL u rod of the ftr«t

.* was a Hash In the 
to the clatter a (  the

t a c t  and th s hoy rode back, muttering 
and disappointed, l ie  reusoued with 
hie horse as he rode:

“  T a ln 't  no use. you ol* Slop-eye: 
a fellow  can't get the head If he ain't 
got the fillin'— cooked meals an’ de
cent chuck. 1 could plug ’em six out 
o' six— you know that, you ol* flop- 
ears. Don’t you argue about I t  nei
ther. W hen I’m right Inside my belt 
1 sm ash 'em six out o’ six, but 1 ain’t 
right, an* you know It. You don’t 
know nothin’ about It. You never had 
a fa th e r; leastw ays you never had to 
be responsible for one. . . . Well. 
It's cornin’ to a finish— a d lame 
finish, you know that. You know— " 

Hut he hsd reloaded bis revolver 
nnd set up two more bottles. This 
time he broke four and wus better 
pleased with himself. As he rmle back 
his soliloquy w as broken by a strange 
sound from  beyond the belt o f tree*. 
The horse pricked up his ears ami 
the boy turned In the saddle to listen. 
“Jumpin' crickets! W hat’s  loose!" he 
ejaculated. He knew every sound o f 
the foothill country, but this wan 
strange to him. A  kind of snort, a 

I sort o f hiss, mechanical In Its regu
larity. startling In Its strangeness. It 

j cam e across the valley with the un
broken rhythm  o f a wutch tick.

"W ell, 1 guess It won't eat us." he 
ventured at last. “ W ell Just run It 
down nnd perhaps poke n hole In It." 
So saying, he cantered along the road, 
crossed the little  stream, and swung 
up the bill on the farther able.

H e w as h alf w ay up when u turn In 
the road brought him Into sudden 

j sight o f  the strange visitor. It was 
the first he hud seen, but he knew It 

I at once, for the fam e of the automo
bile, then In Its single-cylinder stage, 
had already spread Into the farthest 
ranching country. The hors,* was less 
w ell Informed. He bucked and kicked 
in rage and terror. But the hoy was 
conacloua not so much o f the horse as 
o f two bright eyes turned on him In 
frank and surprised admiration.

“ W hat horsem anship!" she ex
claimed. But the words had scarce 
left her llpa when they w ere followed 
by a  cry  of alarm. For the car had 
taken •  auddeti turn from the road 
and plunged Into a growth o f  young 
poplars that fringed the hlltalde. It 
h a lf slid, h a lf plowed Ita w ay Into a 
semi-vertical poaltlon among the young 
trees. The two occupants wore 
thrown from  their te a t; the girl fell 
clear but her father waa less fortu-

n*In an Instant the boy had flung him
se lf from  hl» horse, dropping the reins 
to the ground, and the animal, al
though snorting and shivering, had no 
thought o f  disgracing his training by 
breaking his parole With quick, uu- 
galnly strides the boy brought himself 
to the upturned machine. It w as cu
rious that he should appear to such 
disadvantage on his Dwt. ,n  "  
saddle he w as grace personified.

For a moment he looked somewhat 
stupidly upon the wreck. Had It been 
a horse or a steer he would have 
known the procedure, but this experi
ence w as new to his Ufe. Beside 
there w ere strangers here. He had n 
fe a r  o f strangers when they wore 
chaps nnd c o lo r *  handkerchiefs hut 

girl In a brown sw eater and an 
oldish man with a ^ I t e  collar were 
creatures to be approached with enu- 
tlon. T h e  olcil*h man waa lylnfc « 
the ground, with a leg pinned under 
the cnr. und Brown Sweater raised 
his head against her knee and Pressed 
his Cheeks with small white Angers- 
and looked at the boy with bright

T h at brooght him back. “ 8ure* he 
said, springing to her aide. "W h .d a y e  
w ant tne to doT" „  . .

“ I am afraid  my leg Is broken, s a il  
the man. speaking calmly 
standing his pain. “t ’an you «et lUe 
jack out o f the toolbox and raise the
Clift"

T he girl pointed to the box. and In 
a moment he had the Jack in his 
hand. Hut It was a new tool to him 
and he fumbled with It -tupWly. ’̂ .  
handle would not fit. and when It dhl 
fit It operated the wrong way.

“Oh. lot me have it." ahe cried

Pain u 1mor»ent she bad It set under 
the fram e o f the car and w as p b h  j  
the handle up and down wlth rsp  
S t r o k e s  T h e boy looked on. helpless 
and mortified. He was 
realise thst there were more think 
tn the world than riding a boree ana 
shooting bottles. He felt “ "u 
desire to be of greet s e rv lc * _ A n d  
just now he could be of no s*r

! Hut the foot o f Ihr ja .k  tK-Ron n- 
stnk hi the soft esrtb. and tb gl
looked up helplessly. -W hat

-It won’t l if t  M. she said. “
shall w e d o!" . ____

w as his chance. II*  waa eighteen,
_«i,« , Uf a had given him and h it wild, open 1 ,

muscles of steel. "H ere." be sal
roughly, "m o r . hU W  whrn ^ g e t  lt

■ .,r." He turned hla bach to in ,

— .  b is handa aoder urn m m

It

"Vary good, my boy," said the m sv  
“That w as a  wonderful lift. T h e le# 
la broken— compound. Can you get 
some way o f moving me to abelterl
I will pay you well."

The last words w ere unfortunate.
Hospitality In the ranching country U 
not tiought aud sold.

“ You can’t pay me nothin’,"  he »ald 
rudely. “But I can bring a  light 
wagon, If you can ride In that, an. 
put you up at the ranch. The old 
nmn’a soused.”  he sdded, us sn  after
thought. “ but It’s better than sleepln* 
out. 1 won’t be loug.”

Ho was back at Ids horse, and In 
a moment they heard the clatter of 
hoofs gulloplng down the hllldde.

T he girl rested her futh ers bead In 
her lap. Tears made her bright eyes 
brighter still.

“ Don’t cry, Iteenle,”  he said gently. 
"W e are very lucky to he so close to 
help. O f course I’ll be laid up fo r  a 
while, but It will give you a chance 
to see rnncli life  as It really Is.”  He 
winced with pain hut continued: "I 
fancy we shall find It plain and ua- 
vcneered. What h horseman I I f  1 
could run an automobile like he doea 
u horse we should not be here."

“ l ie ’s strong," she said. "B ut he’* 
rude."

“The best fields fo r  muscle are ofteu 
poor schools for manners," he an
swered.

The boy w as soon hack with a 
wagon and a stretcher. He avoided 
the eyes o f his guests, but quickly 
and gently enough he placed the in
jured man on the stretcher. "I guess 
you’ll huve to take the feet." he said. 
The words w ere for the girl although 
he did not look ut her. “I could 
hustle him m yself but It might hurt 
’Im."

But the Injured man Interrupted. 
“ I beg your pardon." he said, “ that I 
did not Introduce my daughter. 1 am 
Doctor Hardy ; tbla Is my daughter 
Irene, Mr.— r  _

“They don’t  call me m ister," said 
the boy. “ Misters is scarce In these 
woods. My name la Elden— D ave 
Klden."

The girl came up with extended 
hand, l ie  took It ahyly. but It made 
him curiously bold.

“ Pm glad to meet you, Mr. Elden, 
she said.

"I ’m glad to meet you, too, he aa- 
swered. "Misses Is scarcer than m it
t e n  in this neck o* the woods."

Carefully they lifted the Injured 
man Into the wagon, and Dave drove 
to the ranch building with an un
wonted caution that must have caused 
strange misgivings In the hearts o f 
his tesm. _ .

"I t  ain’t  much o f a place, he said, 
an they pulled up at the door. MI 
guess you can see that for yourself, 
he added, with a grin. "Y ou  see 
there’s Just dad and me, and he s 
soused most of the time, and I handle 
a lasso better’n a scruhhln’ brush. 
H e waa already losing his shyness. 
“ Now you take the feet again.
Look out for that barrel hoop. This
way now."

He led Into the old ranch house, 
kicking the door wider open with his 
heel ns he passed. A  partition from 
east to west divided the house, and 
another partition from north to south 
divided the northern half. In the 
northeast room they set the stretcher 
on the floor.

“N o w ”  aald the boy, “ I’m goln for 
the doctor. It’s forty miles to town, 
and It’ll likely be mornln’ before i n  
hack, but I ’ll "ure burn the trail. 
There’s grub In the house, and you 
Won’t starve— that Is If you can cook. 
(This was evidently for Irene. There 
w as a note In It that suggested th« ; 
girl might have her limitations.) I  If 
into anythin’ In sight. And I hops 
your fa th e rs  leg won't hurt very 
much."

“Oh. I'll "tnr-d lb "  re>(l  Hortor 
Hardy, with some cheerfulness. 
medical men become accustomed to 
suffering— tn other people. You are 
very kind. My daughtvr may remain 
In this room. I suppoae! There U 
no one else!"

••No ooe hot the old man. he an
swered. “ He’s  asleep In the next 
room, safe till m ornln. I U h« 
by that t’ me. T hat’s  my bed lndl-| 
eating a comer. "M ake yourselves al 
home." He lounged through the door, 
and they heard his spurs clanklufl 
across the hard earth.

The g in 's first thought w as fo r  het 
father. She removed bis b«mt an«J 
stocking. »tbd. under his direction. *m 
the leg of his trousers above th .  In- 
lury It lilt**lliuc a little. In thf 
large room of the hot.se she found .  
pall o f water, and she bathed th« 
wound wiping It with her bandker 
chief and mingling •  
the warm blood that dripped from It 
* “ You’re good stuff." her father a s l*  
pressing the finger, o f her u y c c u p ^  
band. "Now if you could find A • • • »  
cloth to bandage It— "
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COW PUNCHER
By R obert J .C .S to o d

Cl u t bore 
kitchener, and 
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toraf
o th e r

“ H E ’8 A W O N D E R F U L  B O Y."

■yn op iis— D ave K ld en. son  o f  a  
drunken ran ch m en  and  a lm o st a  
m e v .r l  k o f  th s  fo o th ills . Is b r e a k 
ing bottles w ith h is p isto l from  h is 
n ia n lr s  cay u se  w hen th e  B ret a u 
tom obile ho h as ov er assn  a rr iv e s  
and  tips ov sr, b rea k in g  th s  lag  o f 
D octor H ardy bu t no t in ju r in g  h is 
beau tifu l d au g hter Irena . D av e 
rescu es th s In ju red  m an and  s ta r ts  
fo r  th s  n e a re st d octor. 40 m iles 
aw ay

CH APTER I— Continued.

H ie looked about the place some
what hopelessly. H er father read her 
perplexity.

“ It seems as though you would he 
In chsrge here for a  while, Iteenle,’ 
he said. “ *» you will save time by 
gettiog acquainted at once with your 
equipment. Look the house over and 
see whut you have to work with.”

“ Well. I can commence here." she 
answered. “This Is Dave's room.  ̂ I 
suppose I should say Mr. Elden s, 
but— wlmt w as It he said about ’mis
tering'! It would be splendid If It 
were cleaned up." she continued, with 
kindlin'.' enthusiasm. “These hare 
logs, bare floors, hare rafters— we've 
got baek to essentials, anyway. And 
that’s his tied." She surveyed a 
framework of spruce |s>les, on which 
lay an old straw m attress and some 
very gray blnnkets. “ ! suppose he 
la very tired when he goes to bed.’ 
sho said, drolly. as though that could 
be the only explanation of sleep amid 
such surroundings.

In the south end o f the larger room 
stood s  fireplace, crudely made of 
slabs o f native rock. The fires of 
many winters had crumbled the reck, 
so that It had fallen In In places nnd 
waa no longer employed for Its origi
nal purpose. A  very rusty and greasy 
atove now occupied the space Imme 
dlately In front o f the fireplace, the 
Stovepipe leading Into the ample but 
tottering chimney. Near the stove 
waa a bench supporting a tin wash
basin. a wooden pall and certain frag
ments o f soap—evid en tly  all the equip
ment necessary for the simple ablu
tions o f the Elden household. The 
remnant of a grain-bag, with many evi
d e n c e - o f  use and abuso, performed 
the functions o f s  towel, and a broken 
piece o f looking-glass gave the faintest 
Intimation that a atraln o f fundamen
tal relationship link* the sexes. By 
the western wall w as s  table, with M - 
mnrous dishes, and to the w all Itself 
had been nailed wooden boxes—salmon 
and tomato c a se s-n o w  containing an 
assortment of culinary supplies. A 
partially used sack o f flour and an 
other o f  rolled oats leaned against the 
wall, and a  trapdoor In the floor gave 
promise o f further resources Iwneath. 
There w as a window In the east and 
another in the west, both open and 
unscreened: myriads o f files gave the 
only touch o f life  to the dismal scene

Irene looked It all over, then leaned 
aimlnst the window Mill and !auifhen. 
Her father had brought her w est for 
holidays, with the promise of changed 
surroundings and new experiences, hut 
he- had premised h*r no such deligh 
as this. With the Elden kitchen still 
photographed In her mind she called up 
the picture of her own city home the 
order; the precision: the fixedness;
the thls-slts-here-ai^thnt-standa-there-
nesa; the flatness and emptiness and 
form ality o f It a ll;  and she turned 
again to the Elden kitchen and laughed 
— a soft, rippling. Irrepressible Inugh, 
us Irrepressible as the Intighter of the 
mountain str«*ai» amid the evergreens.

Then she looked again from the open 
w’ndow. this time with eyes that saw 
the vista o f valley and woodland an<l 
foothill that stretched down Into the 
opening prairie. Suddenly she realised 
that she w as looking down upon a pic
ture— ooe of nature’s obscure master 
puce#— painted lu brown and creen 
and saffron against an opal enuvas. It 
was beautiful, not with the solemnity 
of the great mountains, ner the sol
emnity of the great plains, hut with 
that nearer, more Intimate relationship 
which la the peculiar property of tne 
foothill country. The girl drew a 
great breath of the pure air nnd was 
nltout to dream a new daydream when 
the voice o f her father brought her to 
earth. ' . ___... ,

“Can’t  you find anything that will do 
for a  bandage!" he asked.

“Oh. you dear Daddyklns!" she re
plied, her voice tremulous with self- 
reproach. “ 1 had forgotten. Th.Te 
was a spoil, o f aomethlng ; It Just came 
down upon roe In the window. The 
bauds go! D e a r .n o ! The o n *  cloth 1 
ace la the kitchen towel, and I can t 
r.M-ou»m*nd It. H«X what a «oouu 1 
am ! Our grips are In the «r ™  
der It, or somewhere. III be »>•« '
a J iffy" And she was off a t a  sharp 
trot down tho trail along which she 
had so  recently come In I>ave Elden s

*  "rhe grips wore duly found, and Irene 
herself that she and her 

In the habit of traveling 
fo r  overnight. Arrived 

M  (be deftly wrapped a 
•■ t hoc father’s Injury and 

at the^pr-parath'n oM w p^

The Qlrl Stood Fram td In tho Open
Window, and tb# Moonlight Painted
H sr Facs to tbs Purest Ivory.

In that tone o f friendly confidence 
which springs so spontaneously in the 
darkness:

"Y es, Iteenle, and the doctor, too. 
We’ll have Mr. Hardy fixed up tu no 
time. How did he stand the night!*'

How dared he call her Reenle! A 
flush of resentment rest* In her breast, 
only to be submerged in the sudden re
membrance that she had first called 
him Dave. That surely gave him the 
right to address her as he had done. 
Then she remembered she was In the 
ranch country, In the foothills, where 
the conventions— the conventions she 
hated— had not yet become rooted, and 
where the souls o f men and women 
stood bare In the clear light o f frank 
acceptance of the fact. It would he 
Idle— dangerous— to trifle with this boy 
by auy attempt a t concealment or de
ception.

She could see his form now as he led 
the horses toward the corral. How 
straight he was, and how bravely his 
footsteps fell on the hard enrth!

"H e’s a wonderful lioy," said the doc
tor, o f whose presence she had been 
unconscious. “C at's eyes. Full gallop 
through the d a r k ; aide-hills, mountain 
streams, up and dow n; breakneck. 
Well, here we are." The doctor 
breathi'd deeply, as though this last 
fact1 waa one to occasion some won
derment. “ Your brother tells me you 
have an Injured man here. Accident. 
Stranger, I believe! Well, shall we go 
In!"

Brother! But why should she explain? 
D ave hadn't bothered. Why hadn’t be? 
He had told about the stranger. Why 
had he not told about both strangers? 
W hy had be Ignored her altogether? 
This time came another flush, born of 
that keen womanly Intuition which un 
dem an ds.

With a commonplace the led the doc
tor Into the house and to the bedside 
of her father. When the operation 
was oonpleted the girl turned hsr st-

tnother considered It correct that her 
daughter should have a working knowl
edge o f kitchen affairs.

Once during the evening she took a 
glance Into the other room. It was 
eveu less Inviting than Dave's, with 
walls bare of any adornment save dirty 
garments that hung from nails driven 
In the logs. On the rude bed lay an 
old man. She could see only a part of 
hla face— a gray mustache drooping 
over an open mouth, and a florid cheek 
turned to the glow of the setting sun. 
On a chair beside the bed sat a bottle 
and the room reeked with the smell of 
breath charged with alcohol. She 
gently closed the door and busied her
self through the long evening with re
forms In the kitchen and with little 
ministrations designed to relieve the 
sufferings of her father.

The sun sunk behind the Rockies 
and a darkness, soft and mystical and 
silent, stole up the vulley. bushing even 
the noiseless day. The girl stood 
framed In the open window and the 
mooullght painted her face to the pur
est ivory and toyed with the rich 
brown fastness of her hair and gleamed 
from a single ornament at her throat. 
She w as under a spell. She was In a 
new world, where were manhood, and 
silence, and the realities o f being, und 
moonlight, and greut gulfs of shadow 
hetweeu the hills, and large, friendly 
stars, and soft breezes pushing this 
way and that without definite direc
tion, nnd strange, quiet noises from 
out o f the depths, and the Incense of 
the evergreens, and a young horseman 
galloping Into the night. And conven
tions had been swept away, aud It was 
correct to live, and to live!

The first flush of dawn was mellow
ing the eastern sky when the girl was 
awakened from uneasy sleep by sounds 
In the yard In front o f the ranch- 
house.

The start were still shining bright
ly through the cold air. In the faint 
light she could distinguish a team and 
wagon and men unhitching. Khe ap
proached and. In a voice that sounded 
strangely distant In the vastuess of the 
calm night, called:

“ Is that you. D ave!”
And In a moment she wondered how 

she had dared call him Dave. Hut she 
soon had othar cause for wonder, for 
thu boy replied from near beside her,

tentlon to the kitchen, w here oh#
found Da»«, sw eating In vicarious su f
fering. U e had helped to draw thu
Hinb Into place and it  had been hlu 
first close contact with human pain.
It was different from branding calves
und he had slipped out o f the room us 
soon as possible. The morning sun 
was now pouring through the window 
und the distraught look ou the boy’s  
face touched her even more than thu 
frankness of the words spoken in thu 
darkness. She suddenly remembered 
thut he had been up all night— fo r her. 
She would not deceive herself with thu 
thought that It waa for her father’s  
sake D ave had galloped to towu, found 
a doctor, secured a fresh team and 
driven back along the little-used foot
hill trails. No doubt D ave would have 
done It all for her father, had her fa 
ther been there alone, but a s  things 
were she had a deep conviction that 
he had done It fo r  her. And It w as 
with a greater effort than seemed rea
sonable that she laid her fingers on his 
urm and said:

“Thank you, D ave."
“ What for?" be asked, and she could 

not doubt the genulneneaa of hla ques
tion.

"W hy. for bringing the doctor, and 
all that. I am sura I can’t— father
won’t be able to— ”

“Oh. shucks r  he interrupted, with a
manner which, on the previous after
noon. she would have called rudeness
‘T h a t ’a nothin’. But. say. I brought 
home some grub. The chuck here was 
pretty tame. Guess you found that 
out last night." He looked shout the 
room and she knew that he was taking 
note of her house-cleaning, but he 
made no remark on the subject.

•’Well, let’s get breakfast." she said, 
after a moment’s pause and for lack 
of other conversation. “ You must be 
hungry."

Dave’s purchases had been IlheraL 
They Included fresh meat and vegeta
bles, canned goods, coffee, rice and 
raisins. He laid the Inst three Items 
on the table with a great dissembling 
o f Indifference, for he was Immensely 
proud of them. They were unwonted 
Items on the Elden bill o f fa re ; he had 
bought them especially fur her. But 
She busied herself at the breakfast 
without a thought o f the epoch-mark
ing nature o f these purchases.

The doctor, who had l*een resting la  
the room with his patient, entered the 
kitchen. During the setting o f the limb 
he had gradually become aw are o f the 
position of Irene In the household; 
hut had thst not been so. one glance 
at the boy and girl as they now stood 
in the bright morning sunshine, he 
with hla big, w iry frame, his brown 
face, his dark eyes, his black hair, ahe, 
found and knit and smooth, with the 
pink shining through her fa ir  akta and 
the light of youth dancing In her gray 
eyes and the light o f day glancing on 
her brown hatr. must have told him 
they had sprung from widely separat
ed stock. For one perilous moment he 
waa about to apologize for the mistake 
made In the darkness, but some wise 
Instinct closed his lips. B at he won
dered why she had not corrected him.

They were seated at breakfast when 
the senior Elden made hla appearance. 
He had slept off his debauch and waa 
as sober as a man In the throes o f a l
coholic appetite may be. Seeing the 
■ trangers, he hesitated In hla lurch t». 
ward the water pall, steadied blmaelf 
on wide-spread feet, very flat on the 
door, and waved his right hand slowly 
!n the air. W hether this w as to be un- 
derstood as a form o f salutation or a 
k'esture of defiance was a m atter of in
terpretation.

Isbltors," said the old man, a t
length. “ Aiwayah welcome, ’tn sura. 
Sh-scush me.” He made hts uncertain 
way to the water-bench, took a great 
drink and set about washing his face 
und hands, while the breakfast pro
ceeded In silence. As his preparations 
neared completion Irene set a place at 
the table.

“ Won’t yon alt down here, Mr. EL
den!" she said.

There had been no Introduction, 
Dave ute on In silence.

“Thank you," said the old man. and 
there was something In his voice which 
may have been emotion or may have 
been the husklnens o f the hoavy drink
er’s throat. The girl gave It the for
mer explanation. A s he took the prof- 
farad chuir ahe saw  In this old man 
shreds of dignity w hich the less refine* 
eye of his *>n had not distinguished. 
To Dave his fath er was an affliction to 
be borne; un unfair load laid on a boy 
who had done nothing to deserve tills 
punishment. The miseries associated 
wltn his parentage had gone fa r  to 
make him sour and moody. Irene a t 
first had thought him rude and gloomy; 
flashes o f humor had modified that 
opinion, hut she hud not yet learned 
that his disposition was naturally a 
buoyant one. weight'd down by an en
vironment which bad made It Boggy 
nnd unresponsive. In years to come 
'b '' was to know what nnguessed 
depths of character w ere to be re- 
veitled when that stoic nature was 
cross-sectioned b y  the blade o f a keen 
and defiant passion.

Mr. Elden prom ptly engaged the doc
tor in conversation, nnd In a few  mo
ments had gleaned the main facta In 
connection with the accident and thu 
father and daughter which it had 
brought ao momentarily under hla 
roof. He wna quite sober now and bis 
speech, although slovenly, waa not In
delicate. He was still able to pay to 
woman that respect which curbs thu 
coarseness of a tongue for years sub
jected to little discipline.

Irene takes the first of 
many rides with Dave.
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Buy W. S. S. and save your mon^

E X C L U S IV E cro s;*  C O A T  SU ITS, C O A T S , A N D  D R E SSE S, m
These garments are exclusively 

shown by us. They include all the 
modes in making and all the fashions 
in fabrics. Recognized as distinctive, 
designed for fall and winter wear, 
you will find the maker’s name i n 
each and every garment, and this in
sures style and quality. ^

Ladies’ blouses, sweaters, arid 
skirts. These are garments you are 
sure to be interested in this season. 
W e invite you to carefully inspect 
*ht>se varments before you buy.
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, dollar’s opportunity is now, today!
it to work for you. Give it he task 
implying itself. In doing so it will 
jgnn its part in the world ;u;(m .
Oman's money should be making use 
^opportunity. Farmers, for instance, 
not only teed the world; through 

kplike handling of their farms I businesslike handling of their in- 
its they can help to develop the world.

Thrift Is  Patriotism
fckafonn of f-rvng. it is ona of tlie biggest 
gel utiotul service—aerrice to your country, 
feit pnsidfnt said, “Tconomy makes happv 
Kitt sound rations.*’
*sy to start right is _
■trifttaowl Saying ^  fjf

There’s real two-fold
economy in wearing our

w orkov era lls , ju m p ers, 
shirts, aprons, etc. F irst, ( y .  
they save your better clothes.
Second, they arc big values /
in themselves. / / T

We carry the prod-
net of the most reliable 
m an u factu rers, particularly the 
popular advertised brands. W c 
have them in the standard colors 
and various grades and weights, 
according to your needs.

Come in and see our stock.
RIBBONS

Cross Plains Merc. Co
TH E CASH  STO R E

M oving i
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HANDKERCHIEFS N oticeB U T T O N S John Hembre. of Abilene was 
town last of the week. INK. W I T H  U S

tuners National Bank
C rep e de C h in e s . S ilk s , and the finest o f L in en s 

d k in tily  em broidered. M ake you r se lectio n s ear 

ly  fo r  X m as., w hile the ch o o sin g  is good.

of the latest Novelties in T rim  
Every shape and color to mate!

A  big (shipment 
m ing Buttons, 
any m a te ria l.

What would you have to p a v fo r  
a shave or hair cut if I hadn’t put 
in a barber shop? Think it over.

W . J .  CROSS

The Review and Semi Weekli 
Farm News for one vear for $2,25

Of C ross P la in s , T e x a s
A  car of fresh Cake flour just 
ccived.

Butler’s Grocery

W c B U  Y |w hat you S E L L .  Y o u r  interest is our interest. W e  watch 

the highest prices that are  paid for yo u r C o tto n . P ean u ts. W h eat and O a ts , and 

B e  fa ir and give us a part o f y o u r  good business,

T r e s p a s s  N o t i c e .
the m arkets so we can pay you 

in  fact, E v e ry th in g  you S e l l . No hunting, pecan gathering or 
trespassing allowed on my premies. 
All trespassers will be prosecuted. 

V. L. Fulton. Cottonwood

Mr. and Mrs. Jehn Wesm 
are taking in the Cotton Palace S. J .  Beck of Wheeling, West 

Virginia, has been in town for some
time in the interest of oil operators 
of his State. Mi Beck savs that 
in his opinion this country is due in 
a few months to have a big oil 
boom, and that Cross Plains will 
enjoy a growth the like of which 
it has never known. He is a prac
tical oil man, and from a several- 
week studv of the countrv he ha: 
decided that our prospects rcr oil 
are flattering. He h a s  brught 
some acreage here.

Sabo lives two miles 
In, broke all records for

Pahea he sold a bale of 
Monday for 43.45c. 

taught the bale. B v 
It this i s read a still 
pou> have been reached 
p  ot the week it looked 
Pi Mr. Ford had taken 
p  the cotton dry and 
Imde. a strict middling.

M o v i n g  iB. L. BOYDSTUN
C. Z. Fine 

live just bey< 
of town, hav 
size tarms in 
Slaton, and i 
move to then 
rustiing vout. 
anywhere the

W H E R E  IT  P A Y S  T O  B U Y

No trespassing of any kind 
pecan gathering, apple getttmg. 
any other trespassing allowed 
mv farm . All violations will 
prosecuted —J  M. Harlow.

lfvou owe us either by note or 
accouat. pay up, this is intended 
tor aay and all who owe as If yon 
owu us pfev up.

Ce S. Boyles.

Fellow cam* in the other morning and said, “Look 
kora Gwia, you have the reputation for toUiai goods 
cheaper then most itoree, but you eoem to be getting 
•b*,t ee k.fk oa leme things as anybody else. Wket’s 
the nutter?* Well, I set right down there to eaplein a 
few things. Now, yon ell know bow evertkiag Has gone 
up lately and a y  stock kae all boon bought lately, so if 
I sold on long margins of profit I wouldn’t be wiling 
the same as anybody elw, but higher then thoaa who 
bought mb mouths ago; but listen, folks, there’s sorer 
advantage besides price. Now, when you bey a can of 
something to eat off my shelves you wont find it moldy 
and the tin coming off the inside of the can; no sir! it’s 
fresh, and you wont hod bugs in the beans or weevil 
in the rice, cause it’s new crop products and i f you 
want good health— watch what you eat, and if you want 
to have the best and buy it right—then watch where 

you buy.

I have just received a new iin 
of

Jewelry, Optical Goods, 
and Holiday Goods.

To be sold at best prices ever 
known, quality considered.

rlio? titnily o: Loraiue 
waekvimting relatives. 

It  his little cotton patch 
P Cornu >;uit the
B t tnaki’ l a mall 'tor- 
mi Albeit L.ement bad 
m n  planted t o cotton 
R txpect to make from 
•hies Thev picked five 
Pfc sola the rest for 
prsistes tlmt. i, be te
ll «8*s (or . :k, ne
In little (or bis year’s 
peksred about five thou- 
plot his time He made 
pgsm ble it. essaying 
Pttsr Hr joss not 
Pvhere he will move to.

Lense 1(1 
Odom’s well 
on McGraw 1

Secv. of the Dr Lean
Chamber of Commence has celled a 
meeting o f  the business mar from 
Cross Piaics, Rising Star, m Sipe 
Spring-, at De Leon for to-day. for 
tbe purpose of diseasing better 
train service on tbe branch line. A 
few of our men are gone t o De 
Leon to-day in compliance with 
this call. ,

M Polishu 
Mocel store, 
week, where 
business. H 
ate both busi

fiee Higginbotham Bros. & Co. before you buy. We 
have a complete stock and buy in large quantities, and 
can save you money on all your groceries. Wc list a 
few prices below; haven’t space to give more. We will 
be glad to see you in our store whether you buy or not. 
Call to see uj.

Large Cottolene ___ .......................S2 90
M agnola .................................................  $ 2 * 3 5  '
3 boxes A rm our’s Corn Flakes ____25c
10 lbs. pure honey ........  ----$ 2 -5 0
Good corn per can ...................   |5c
3 lbs. Arm & Hammer Soda ______ J5 C
Sun Brite cleanser_______   5c
Good hominy ...................   |5c
Large tomatoes ____ ________________ |7 l-2c
Large White Swan Fork & Beans

In fact, we arc the cheapest house in West Texas. 
Tryjour new flour; we guarantee every sack to be as gooC 
you can buy, or we will refund your money. Watcf 
our show window for we arc going to have a full line Ol
Xmas, candies and all kinds of fruits, If it’s new, you 
will find it here first.

L. M. BOND
Jeweler &  Optician

NOTICK

To the pec pie o f Cross Plains 
and vicinitv: Dr. Brogan, the ex
pert optician, will be in Cross Plains 
Texas, until November 22. 1919. 
Those who have not had time to 
have (heir evus examined, call and 
see him. have lenses inserted i n 
their old frames. Also look over 
his large stock o' the latest eye 
glasses and spectacles. He handles 
tbe latest one-piece Bifocal lenses to 
see near and tar off, tbe largest size. 
His prices an* the lowest o f any 
who make this territory. Office at 
Gwin’s W h i t e  Uou<e Grocery 
Store. adv.

Amts, who has lived 
it three miles north ot 
day of this w eek re
view for herself and 
loses, who is a civil 
*t Worth. Sl.e is 
i renewing these two 
(kt first ot November.

on the extra high grade qualities wc sell are only p®»> 
ble by careful buying. •

Large pwst toasties 23c. 1 1 
Large Crisco shortening 
Red beans a pound 
Extra good brooms • - 
No. 2  lamp globes . •

igs we Kavn’t room to qaote. 
good ’’Cream of Wheat' Mpu/

I-sir a silted peas e a n ..........

”  fine sugar corn, per can 
Arm & Hammer soda . . .  
No. 1 Pork & Beans a can 
Real sure strike matches . .

In these days of cheap money and high prices, w e 
will suggest that a good way tc reduce the H. C L 
is to buy something aseful and cut out thoae things 
that are not valuable. Buy something solid, some
thing permanent, suck as a good piece wf furniture 
We have nearly anything in this line, and are selling 
at liva-and ler live prices ( reasonable price* '.
These good times wifi not lest always, but good fur 
niture will very nearly do it.

Buy Furniture - SEE OUR STOCK 

Cross Plains Furniture Store
W. T. WILSON. Prop.

H. pioneer o t the 

*** m town o o 
*•> preparing pa
ll t  made on hit 
••w subacribcr to  
D*Ua» Newt.

When you comin?The White Hons
Grocery 6  Market

r. M. GWIN, Prop.
proprietor 

*P«u two day* 
kome town of


