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The dictograph which Shirley had
asked Bryce to obinin for her In San
Franelsco arrived on the regular pas
senger steamer on Thursday morning
and Bryce ealled her up to ask when
ghe desired It sent over,

“Good morning, Mr. Cardigan” she
greated him cheerlly. “How do you
feel this morning? Any the worse for
having permitted yourself to be a hu-
man being last night?"

“Why, I feel pretty fine, Shirley. 1
think It did me a lot of good to crawl
sut of my shell last night,”

“You feel encournged to go on liv-
Ing, eh?"

“Y(‘ﬂ."

“And fighting?

"By all means."

“Then something has occurred of
Iate to glve you new cournge?”

“Oh, many things. By the way, Shir-
ley. you may Inform your uncle at
breakfast Friday mornlog about my
eonnection with the N, C, O. In fact,
T think it would be far better for you
if you made It a point to do so0."

“Why 7"

*Because hoth Ogilvy and myself
have a very strong suspleion that your
nucle has n detective or two on our
truils. 1 judge your uncle will learn
today that you dined with Ogilvy,
Molrn and me Inst night.”

“Oh, dear! That's terrible”
tould censc hor distress,

“Ashamed of having been seen In my
company, eh?"

"Mease don't,
lr this matter?

“Otlte”

He

Are yon qulte serious

i'nele Reth will think It so—so
strange.”
“Te'll prohably tell you nbont it

Better heat him to the Issue by 'fessing
np, Shirley, Doubtless his suspiclons
Jre nlready aroused, and If you Inform
him that you know I am the real bulld-
er of the N. C. O. he'll think you're a
smart woman and that vou've been
doing a little private gum-shoe work

?3'.' vour own on behalf of the Laguna
Arande Lumber company.”

“Which s exactly what I have been

alng,” she reminded him.,

“I know. DBut then, 'm not afraid
of you, Shirley—that I8, any more.
Aud after Friday morning I'll not be
afrald of your uncle.”

“T feel as If T were a consplrator.”

“T belleve you are one. Your dicto-
graph has arrived, 8hall 1 send George
Sen Ottér over with 1t? And have you
somebody to install it7"

“Oh, bother! Does it have to be in-
stalled

“It does. You place the contraption
—hide it, rather—in the room where
the conspiraters conspire; then you
run wires from It Into another room
where the detectives llsten In on the
recelvers,”

“Could George Sea Otter install it7"

“[ think he could, There is a print-
ed card of instructions, and I dare say
Meorge would find the job no more
bafling than the Ignition system on
the Napler.”

“% he tell anybody 7"

“Nut If you ask him not to.”

“Very well, then. Please gend him
over, Thank you so0 much, Bryce
Gardigan. You're an awful good old
sort, after all. Really, it hurts me to
have to oppose you. It would be so
much nicer If we didn't have all those
redwood trees to protect, wonldn't 1t7”

“Iwt us not argue the question, Rhir-
fey. 1 think I have my redwood trees
protected. Good-by."

He had searcely finlshed telephon-
ing his home to Instruct George Sea
Otter to report with the express pack-
age to Shirley when Buck Ogilvy
strolled loto the office and tossed a
document on hls desk, “There's your
little old temporary franchise, old
thing." he announced ; and with many
a hearty Inugh he related to Bryce the
Ingenlousg meang hy which he had ob-
tuined it. “And now if you will phone
up to your logging enmp and Instruet
the woods-boss to Iay off about fifty
moen to rest for the day, pending a
hard night's work, and arrange to
sond them down on the last log train
today, I'll drop around after dinner

spnnd we'll fiy to that jump-crossing.”

.‘, “"Il telephone Colonel Pennlongton’s
munneer and a5k him to kKick a switch-
engine In on the Lavprel creek spur and
snake those flat cars with my ralls
aboard out to the junction with the
main line.” Pryce replied. And he
calted up the Lagunn Grande Lumber
company—only to be Informed by no
Y& 1 u person than Colonel Pennlington

’,ﬁ!f that 1t would be impossible

Shend the switeh-engine in until the
followlng afternoon. The Colonel was
sorry, bur the switch-englne was In the
shop having the briek In her firebox
rengwed, while the mogul that hauléd
the log tmins would not have tlwe to
stiend to the mutter, since the flats
would huve to be spotted on the side-

tenck at Cardigan's log landing In the
- ! uld not hoe done
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til the last londed log traln for the day
had bheen hauled out to make room.

“Why not switch back with the
mogul after the log train has been
hauled out on the main line?" Bryce
demanden polntedly.

Pennington, however, wag not
trapped. “My dear fellow,” he replied
patronizingly, “quite impossible, I as-
sure youn, ‘That old trestle across the
creek, my boy—It hosn't been looked
at for yenrs. While I'd send the light
switch-engine over It and have no
fenrs—"

“T happen to know, Oolonel, that the
big mogul kicked those flats In to load
the ralls!"

“l know It. And what happened?
Why, that old trestle squeaked and
shook and gave every evidence of he-
ing about to buckle In the center. My
engineer threatened to quit if 1 sent
him In again.”

“Very well. I suppose I'll have to
walt until the switch-engine comes
out of the shop,” Bryce replled re-
signedly, and hung up. He turmed a
troubled face to Ogllvy. “Oheck-
mated!” he announced., “Whipped to
a frazzle. The colonel is lying, Buek,
and I've caught him at it, As a mat-
ter of fact, the mognl didn't kick these
flats In at all, The switch-engine ld
—and T know {t. Now I'm going to
send A man ever to snoop around PPen-
nington's roundhouse and verify his
report ahout the switeh-engine being
in the shop.”

He il so, HFalf an hour later .the
messenger returned with the informa-
tlon that not only was the switch-en-
gine not In the shop but her Are-
box had been overhauled the week be-
fore and was reported to be in ex-
eellent condition.

“That settles " Buck Ogllvy
mourned. “The Calonel is as susplcions
ns a rhino. 1le doesn’t know anything,
but he smells danger just the same."”

“Exactly, Buek, So he 1z delaying
the game until he can learn something
definite.” He virummed ldly on his
desk for several minutes. Then:

“Buck, ean you run a locomotive ¥

“With one hand, old man.”

“Fine business! Well, I gouess we'll
put in that erossing tomorrow night.
The switch-engine will be in the round-
house at Pennington's mill tomorrow
night, so we can't steal that; but we
ean steal the mogul. I'll just send
word up to my woods boss not fto
have his train loaded when the mogul
comes up Inte tomorrow aftermoon to
haul it down to bur log landing. Of
conrse, the englne erew won't bother
to run down to Sequoln for the night
—that I8, they won't run the mogul
down, They'll just leave her at our
log landing all night and put up for
the night at our camp."

“But how do you know they will put
up at your camp nll night, Bryce?”

“My men will make them comfort-
able, nnd It means they can lle abed
until seven o'clock Instead of having
to roll out at flve o'clock, which would
be the case If they spent the night at
this end of the line, There is a slight
grade at our log landing. 1 know
that, because the air leaked out of
the brakes on a log train I was on n
short time ago, and the train ran
nway with me., Now, the engine erdw
will set the alrbrakes on the mogul
and leave her with steam up to throh
all night: they'll not blow her down,
for that would wenan work firlng her
in the morning. Our task, Duck, will
he to throw off the alrbrakes and let
her glide silently out of our log land-
ing. About a mlle down the road
wo'll stop, get up steam, run down to
the Junction with the main line, back
in on the Lanrel Creek spur, couple
onto those flat ears and breeze mer-
rily down to BSequoln with them
Thev'll he loaded walting for us: our
men will be congregated In our drey
yard just off Water stroet near 13,
walting for us to arrive with the ralls

and hingo—we go to 1. After we
drop the flats, we'll the
haek to the woods, leave it where we
found It returm a<flying. You ean get
back in ample time to superintend the
cutting of the erossing!™

“Spoken lke a1 man!” quoth Buek
Ogilvy. “You're the one man in thisg
world for whom 1I'd steal a locomo
tife. 'At-a-hoy!”

Had elther of the consplritors
known of Pennington's plans to enter
tnln Mayor Poundstone at dinner on
Thursday night, it Is probable they
would not liave riw-nrml untll thoge
fAnt ears were out of the woods.,

- L] L] - L ] - -

Mayor Poundstone and his wife ar-
rived at the Pennlongton home In Red-
wood houlevard at slx forty-five Thure
day evening. It was with a profound
feeling of rellef that his honor lift-
ol the lady from thelr modest Nttle
“flivver,” for onee inside the Penning-
ton house, he felt, he woukd he frie
fromn a pecullarly devilish hrand of
parsecution Inaugurated hy his wife
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Poundstone wanted a new aubomahile
And hnd entersd upon a came
pafgn of nagging and compinint, hop
Ing to wenr Poundstone’s resi=tpance
down to the point where he wonld be
willing to barter his hope of =alva
tion In*return for a guarantee of peace
on earth,

“T feel llke a perfect fool, calling
upon these people In this Aty rattie-
trap,” Mrs, Moundstone prﬂtmlml,'

xhoe

Mayor [Ioundstone paused. “In
plty's name, woman,” he growled,
“talk about something else. Give me

one night of peace, Let me enjoy my
dinner and this visit."

“T ean't help it,”" Mrs, P—— retorted
with asperity. She pointed to Shirley
Sumner's ear parked under the porte-
cochere, “If 1 had a sedan like that,
I could die happy. And 1t only cost
thirty-two hundred and Afty dollars”

“1 pald six hundred and fifty for the
rattletrap, and I couldn't afford that”

he nlmost whimpered. “You were
happy with it until 1 was elected
mayor,”

“You forget our goclal position, my
denr,” she purred sweetly,

He could have struck her. “Fang
vour social position,” he gritted sav-
agely, “Shut up, will you? Social
position In a sawmill town!  Dam-
mit, you'll drive me crazy vet,” Pound-
stone gurgled, and subslded,

The Pennington butler, a very su-
perlor person, opened’ the door. The
Poundstones entered. At the entmance
to the living room the butler an-
nounced sonorously: “Mayor Pound-
stone and Mrs., Poundstone.”

“Glad to see you aboard the ship,”
Colonel Pennington boomed with his
best alr of hearty expansiveness.
“Well, well,” he continued, leading
Mrs. Poundstone to a divan in front of
the fire, “this Is certainly delightful.
My nlece will be down in two shakes
of a lamb's tail. Have a clgarette, Mr.
Poundstone.”

In the midst of the commonplace
chntter incldent to such oceasions, Shir-
ley entered the room; and the Colonel
leaving her to entertaln the guests,
went to a small sideboard in one cor-
ner and brought forth the “materials,”
as he joculurly termed them. James
appenred Nke magle with a tray,
glnzees and tiny serviettes, and the
Colonel’s elixir was pussed to the com-
pany.

“Dee-liclons,” murmured Mrs, Pound-
stone, “Perfectly deellcious. And not
strong 1"

“Have another.” hef hospitable host
suggested, and he poured It, quite ob-
livlous of the frightened wink which
the mayor telegraphed his wife. Pound-
gtone prayed to his rother nebulous
gods that Mre. P, would not discuss
antomobliles during the dinner,

Alag! The Colonel’'s cockinlls were
not unduly fortified, but for all that,
the two which Mrs, Poundstone had
assimlilated contained just sufficient
“kick" to loogen the lady's tongue
without thickening It. Consequently,
ahout the time the “plece de resist-
ance” made its appearance, she threw
cautlion to the winds nnd adverted to
the subjeet closest to her heart.

“I was telling Ilenry as we eame up
the wialk how greatly I envied you that
bheautiful sedan, Miss Sumner,” she
gushed, “How an open car does blow
one around, my dear!”

“Yes, Indeed," sald Shirley
cently,

“Heard the McKinnon people had a
man killed up in their wonds yester-
dny, Colonel,” Poundstone remarked.
hoping agalnst hope to divert the con-
versation,

“Yes, The fellow's own fault,” Pen.
nington replied. “He was one of those
employees who held to the opinion
that every man is the captain of his
own soul and the sole proprietor of his
own body—hence that it behooved him
to look aftér both, In view of the high

inno-

)

‘“Mayor Poundstone and Mrs. Pound.

stone,”
coat of safety applinnees. Fle waus
warned that the logglng cable was

wensk at that old splice and Hable to
pull out of the becket—and sure enough
it dld. The free end of the calile
snnpped baek like o whip, and—"

“1 hold to the opinlon,” Mrs, Pound-
stone Interrupted, “that if one wishes
for a thing hard enough and Just keeps
on wishing, one is hound to get It

“My dear,” said Mr. Poundstone
impressively, "'t you would only con-
fine yoursell’ to wishing, I assure you
your chances for suecess would be In-
finitely brighter.”

There wns no mistaking this rebuke
even two cocktnlls were nowerless to
render Mra, Poundstone oblivious to i,
With the nleast taet 1n the waorkl
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Shilr-

' rhavgaed ¢ jevl to

] some tatlor
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1
|

Alaagywe 1) e resalved 0 "eoma

served In window of n loeal dry | elenn *
goods @anpdorlum that day, and Mra, “The clty councll tng already grants
Poiguistone subslded, e the N. Q. O, n tewporaey frans

About nine Shirley, In re
sponse o a4 meaning Rinnde from ler
relative. tactfully  convoyed Mrs
Poundstone npstnlre, leaving her uncle
alone with hig prey. Instantly Pens
nington got down to business,

“Well," he queried, npropos of noth-
ing, “what do you hear with reference
to the Northern Callfornin-Oregon rail-
rond ¥

“Oh, the usual smount of wind, Colo-
nel. Nobody knows what to muke of
that outfit.”

Pennington studied the end of his
clgar o moment,

“Have they made any move to got a
franchise?” he asked bluntly., “If they
have, 1 suppose you would he the first
man to hear ahout it. I don't menn o
be Impertinent” he added with o
graclions smile, “but the fact Is 1 oo
tlced that windbag Ogilvy entering
your oflice In the ety hall the other
afternoon, and 1 conldn't help wonder.
Ing whether his viglt was gocial or of-
ficial.”

“Soclal—so far as T eonld abgerve™
Poundstone replled truthfully, wonder
ing Just how much Pennington knew,

“Preliminary to the official wisit, 1
dare say.”

The Colonel puffed thoughifully tor
a while—for which the mayor wns
grateful, since It provided time In
which to organize himself, Suddenly,
however, Pennington turned townrd
his guest and fixed the latter with n
serious glance,

“I hadn't anticlpated discussing this
matter with you, Poundstone, snd you
must forgive me for it; but the fact is
—1 might as well be frank with you—
I am very greatly Interested n the
operation of this proposed railrond. If
It Is bullt, It will have a very distinet
effect on my finances,”

“Tn just what way?"

“Disnstrous.”

“I am amazed, Colonel.™
' "You wounldn't be If you had given the
subject very close conslderation. Such
1 road as the N, O, O, contemplates
will tap about one-third of the red
wood helt only, while a line buflt from
the south will tap two-thirds of it The
remaining third ¢an be tapped by an
extension of my own logging ronil;
when my own timber 18 logeed ont, |
will want other bhusiness for my roml
and if the N. C. O, parallels it, 1 will
be left with two streaks of rust on my
hunds."

“Ah, T perceive.
will ™

‘“You agree with me, then, Poundd-
stone, that the N. C. 0. is not designml
to foster the best Interests of the
community, Of course you do. 1 tnke
It, therefore, that when the N, C. O,
aupplies for its franchlze torun through
Sequoia, nelther you nor your elty
councll will consider the proposition
at all.”

“I eannot, of course, speak for the
city council—" Poundstone begon, hut
Pennington's cold, amused smile froze
further utterance,

“Be frank with me, Poundstone. |
am not a child, What T would ke to
know I8 this: wlll you exert every of-
fort to block that franchise In the firm
conviction that by so doing vou will
accomplish a laudable publle service?”

Poundstone squirmed, “When 1
have had thue to look Into the matter
more thoroughly—"

“Tut-tut, my denr man! Let us not
straddle the fence. Business Is o
game, and so I polities, Neither
knows any sentiment, Suppose you
should favor this N, C. O, crowd In a
mistaken kiea that you were dolng the
right thing, and that subsequently
numberless fellow-citizens developed
the ldea that you had not done your
public duty, Would some of them not
be likely to Invoke n recull eloction
nnd retire you and your city councll—
in disgrace?”

“I doubt if they could defeat me,
Colonel.”

“I have no such doubt,” Pennlngton
replied pointediy.

Poundstone looked up at him from
under lowered UNds, “Is that a
threat?” he demanded tremulously,

“My dear fellow! Threaten my
guest " Pennington Inughed putroniz-
Ingly. "I am glving you advice,
PPoundstone—and rather good ndvice,
It strikes me. However, while we're
on the subject, I have no hesitaney in
telling you that In the event of o dis
nstrous  declision on  your part, I
should not feel justified In supporting
vou,"

He might, with feankness
have sald:  “I wonld smash you" To
his puest his meaning wans not ohsenre,

o'ctliwk,

So It will, so (it

oqunl

{ | Poundstone studied the pattern of the
| rug, snd Pennington, watching hilm
shiurply, saw that the moan was
| trossml,  He resolved on 8 bold stroks
“Tet's not bent about the bush
Poundstone,” he salil with the plr of

a father patlently®*steiving too induce
his child to recant a He, tell the truth
und save himself from the parental
wrgth, “You've been dolng business
with Ogllvy ; T know it for a fact, nand
you might as well admit 1t
Poundstone looked up, red and em-

barrassed. “If T had known—" he be-
ginn.
"Certalnly, certainly ! I reallze you

ncted In perfect good falth, You're
ke the majority of people In Sequols,
You're all 80 crnzgy for rall connection
with the outslde world that you jump
at the Arst plan that seems to promise
you one. Have you promised Ogllvy
A feanchise?

There wns no dodging that gues.
tion. A deninl, under the present eir
cumstances, wonld be tantamoynt te
an admiggion; Poundstone eouli
guces Just how much the Colonel really
knew, amd 1t not
Py o

would

eolusly the e miwst be

Lauy

notr |

do ta e ta )

chise™ he confogsed,

Pennington sprang furlonsly to his
foet. “Dammit” he snarled, “why did
you do that withiout consulting me?

“Didn't know you were remotely In-
terested.” Now that the lee was bros
ken, Poundstone felt relleved and was
préparad to defend his act vigorously,
“And we did not eommit ourselves I~
revoceahly,” he continued, "“The tem-
porury franchise will expire In twen-
ty-elght days—and In that time the
N. @0 O, enninot even get started.”

“Have you uny understanding as to
an extension of that tempornry fran-
chige, In tnse the N, C. O, desjres 111"

“Well, yes—not In writing, however,
I gave Ogllvy to understand that if he
was not resdy o thirty days, an ex-
tension conld remlily bhe arrnnged.”

ANy wltnesses

1 am not such a fool, &ir,” Ponnd-
stone declnred with asperity. "1 had
A notlon—! might ax well admit it—
that yon would have serious objection
to having your trocks cut by a jump=-
erosing ot B oand Water streeta,” And
for no venson in e excepl to justify
himxelr Pennington
an imprssesdon that the Intter was deals
Ing with A  ernfty and farseeing
mayor, Povmlstone sm'led boldly and
knowingly,  He lenned biek nonchals
antly amd hlew smoke ot the ceiling,

“You olly msenl ™ Penningzton solllo-
ani=ed. “Yon're a smnrter wan than 1
thought, You're t(ryving to play both
ende neaingt the midMe™ He recnlled

il Inewleate In

In Politics for
Health.”

“You're Not Your

the report of his private detective nnd
the incident of Ogilvy's visit to
voung Henry Poundstone’s office with
n small lenther bng; he was more
than ever convineed that this bag had
contalned  the bribe, In  gold coing
‘which had been productive of that
temporary franchise and the verbal
understanding for Its possible exten-
slon,

“Ogllvy  did  business  with you
through your son Henry,” he clinl-
lenged.  Poundstone starvtgd violently,
“How mueh did Henry get out of 12"
Pennington continued brutally,

“T'wo hundred and fifty dollars re-
tniner, and not a cent more,” Pound-
stone protested virtuously—and truth-
fully.

“You're not so good o business man
ns I guve you credit for being' the
Colonel retorted mirthfully, "“Two hun-
dred and fifty dollars! Oh, Lord]
Poundstone, you're funny, Upon my
word you're a gcrenm.” And the Colo-
nel gave himself up to a siocerely
henrty lnugh. “You eall it a retaloer,"
he continued presently, “but a grand
Jury might call It something else. How-
ever,” he went on ofter a slight pause,
“you're not In polities for your health;
s0 let's get down to bross tacks, How
much do you want to deny the N, C. O,
not only an extensiou of that tems
porary franchise but also o permaaent
franchise when they apply for it?”

Poundstone rose with great dignity,

“Colonel  Pennlogton, sir,” he sald,
you Insult me.'"

“Sit down, You've been Insulted
thut way hefore now, HBhinll we say

one thousand dollars per ench for your
three good councilmen and true, and
for yourself that sedan of my nlece's?
fi'e o good ear. 1 imagine It will plense
Mrea, 1P limmensely and grant you sue-
e from sorrow, OfFf course. 1 will
not eive It to you, TN sell it to you—
five hundreed down opon the slgning of
the nercement, and In Hewa of the cash,
T wil over that Jitney Mra
Poundstone Ands so distasteful, Then
I will emplay your son, Henry, s the
pttarney for the Laguna Grande Lum
her eompnny and give him a retainer
of twenty-five hundred dollars for one
yenr, 1 will leave It to you to get this
twenty-five  hundred dollars  from
lenry and pay my nlece cash for the
enr. Doesn't that strike you as a pers
fectly safe and gane proposition 2

Had o vista of paradise’ opened up
hefore Poundstone, he could not have
bheen more theilled. He had been ahso-
lutely honest In his plea to Mra,
Poundstone that he could not afford a
thirty-two-hundred-and-fifty-doliar  se-
den, much as he longed to oblige her
and guln a greatly-to-bedesired peace.
And now the price was dangling before
his wyes, so ta spenk. At any ‘rate it
wus purked o the porte-cochers not
fifty ‘eet distnnt!

(PO BE CONTINUED)
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SHOULD ALL BE NEIGHBORLY

Bpirit 1sg of Immense Importance te
the Upbullding of Community,
Small or Large.

Rent hogs have a soclal value rath-
er overlooked In the turmoll. Though
hardly attuining eminence as a moral
force they remaln a persungive fact
for a city neighborhoed. They have
made a soclal whole of many a four-
walled community that had been mere-
Iy an aceldental ageregation, Common
oppression makes humanity kin, In-
cluding even the inmates of an apart-
ment house, Nelghborliness, in short,

has begun to mean something.

Nelghborliness 1s at once the kind-
Hest and the most powerful organiza-
tion In our traditlon, Nelghborhood
organizations, If not eaptured by
schemers with private ends to serve,
1s the best basis for consumers’ or~
ganlzations In general. That Amer-
lenn clas® ealled nelghbors, the great
unwieldy, battered 90 per cent, has
suflered much of late through lack of
organized effort In Its own behalf,

Nelghborhood associntions will ame-
llorate the predatory ethies of urbaw
life. When nelghbors meet In publie
gchool assembly halls for community
nssoclation In economle study, In pol-
ities, in musie, In drama, In education-
al problems, good government and
good lving are likely to be furthered.

Bétter neighborhood understandings
leagding to Intelligent co-operntive ef-
fort are one of outstanding needs—
Chicago Dally News,

WAIT FOR TOWN TO GROW

Criticism Made That Too Many Small
Communities Are Slow in Mak-
ing Improvements,

It has been figured up that there are
about 12,000 small towns in the United
Stutes, half of them with populations
of H00 or less, says the Thrift maga-
zine. It I8 these amall towns that the
rural people are Inthinately associnted
with. They sell thelr produce there,
buy the things they need; In fact,
these nre a part of the rural commu-
nity. Some of these small towns will
become cities, but a very large per
cent of them will remain ag they are.
It I8 no disgrace to live In a small
town, but the rule Is that these people
are waiting untll next year or some
future year to Ilmprove thelr schools,
put in sldewalks, a water system or a
sewer system to safeguard the health
of the people, or before taking any
step to improve the soclal and living

conditions of the children.

Proper Town Planning.

Scientific town planning takes into
conslderation the direction of streets
and orientation of houses from a san-
ftary standpoint. There has been a
tendency to make streets run north
and south nnd enst and west, but In a
paper to the Royal Astronomlcal so-
clety of Canndn, H, L, Sceymour late-
ly showed that they should run norths
enst and southwest and northwest and
southeast. Houses correspondingly
placed have sunshine In all rooms In-
stead of having It cut off from north-
erly walls for more than one-half ot
the time. Also houses ghall be so
placed and of such helght as to shade
others as little ns possible.

Theater and Church.

The problem of how Mo supply the
community with both a church and
theater on money sufficlent for only
one bullding has been solved In a
small western town by bullding one
large auditorium with a stage at one
end of the hall and a pulpit at the
other, nccording to a Y. W. . A,
dramatic director who visited the
town recently., This novel arrange-
ment diplomatienlly meets certaln ap-
parent objections und at the same time
glves the proper setting for elther, The
seals nre reversible,

City Planning Worth While,

Clty planning of the right kind s
strietly n  business proposition, Its
function is to ald In facilitating busl-
ness and maintalning property values,
Its nctivity menns a better looking
clity, n better clty for business and a
better ¢lty for homes

Furthermore, elty planning 18 not a
matter of concern to the few., It will
work to the Interest of the large and
the small property owner, und (o the
interest of any person who expects to
make the plance his home,

Indian Cattle in the South,

Some yenrs ugo It was discoverad
that the zebo, or humped eattle of In.
dig, are Immune to the deadly “Texas
fover” which was polsoning the herds
of the south, A few of the Indian
cpttle were lmported and did  well,
though without galning any great pop-
ularity, Then more were lnported,
and now there are quite o number of
them In Texns, and one cattlemnn val-
wes his chlef “Brahmin” bull at §30,
000,

Electric Wires Kill Trees
Blocirie wires which touch trees can
ensily Wil the wost beautiful shade
trew.  ‘I'his miny be due partly to tho
work of the elecirie current op (o the
wenving throggh the growing surface
by the wire,
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