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CHAPTER XII.

8ara Wrandall Finds the Truth.
Sara had kept thn three Wrandalla

over for luncheon.
"My dear," said Mrs. Redmond

"Wrandall, as she stood before Hetty's
portrait at the end of the long living-roo-

"I must say that Brandon has
succeeded in catching that lovely little
something that makes her so what
shall I say? bo mysterious? Is that
what I want? The word Is as elusive
as the expression."

"Subtle Is the word you want,
mother," said Vivian, standing beside
Leslie, tall, slim and aristocratic, her
hands behind her back, her manner
one of absolute indifference. Vivian
was more than handsome; she was
striking.

"There isn't anything subtle about
Hetty," said Sara, with a laugh. "She's
quite Ingenuous."

Leslie was pulline at his muBtacho.
and frowning slightly. The sunburn
on his nose and forehead had begun
to peel off In chappy little flakes.

"Ripping likeness, though," was his
comment.

"Oh, perfect," said his mother.
"Really wonderful. It will make Bran--

don famous."
"She's so healthy-looking,- " said

Vivian:
"English," remarked Leslie, as if

that covered everything.
"Nonsense," cried the elder Mrs.

Wrandall, lifting her lorgnette again.
'"Pure, honest, unmixed blood, that's
what it is. There is birth in that
.girl's face."

"You're always talking about birth,
mother," said her son sourly, as he

(turned away.
"It's a good thing to have," said his

mother with conviction.
"It's an easy thing to-g- et in Amer-

ica," said he, pulling out his cigarette
'case.

It was then that Sara prevailed upon
them to Btop for luncheon. "Hetty al-
ways takes these long walks In the

.morning, and she will be disappointed
ur sne nnds you haven't waited "

"Oh, as for that " began Leslie and
istopped, but he could not have been
more lucid if he had uttered the sen-
tence In full.

"Why didn't you pick her up and
bring her home with you?" asked Sara,
as they moved off in the direction of
"the porch.

"She seemed to be taking Brandy
out for his morning exercise," said he
(surlily. "Far be It from me to
Umph!"

Sara repressed the start of surprlee.
(She thought Hetty was alone.

"She will bring him In for luncheon,
I suppose," she said carelessly, al-
though there was a slight contraction
lof the eyelids. "He is a privileged
icharacter."

It was long post the luncheon hour
'wnen Hetty came In, flushed and
jwarm. She was alone, and she had
(been walking rapidly.

"Oh, I'm sorry to be so late," sho
tapologized, darting a look of anxiety
jat Sara. "We grew careless with
Itlme. Am I shockingly late?"

She was shaking hands with Mrs.
.Redmond Wrandall as she spoke. Les-
lie and Vivian stood by, rigidly await-
ing their turn. Neither appeared to
Ibe especially cordial.

"What is the passing of an hour,
my dear," said the old lady, "to one
'who is young and can spare It?"

"I did not expect you I mean to
isay, nothing was said about luncheon,
rwas there, Sara?" She was in a
pretty state of confusion.

"No," said Leslie, breaking in; "we
butted In, that'B all. How are you?
IHe clasped her hand and bent over It
She wae regarding him with slightly
dilated eyes. He misinterpreted the
steady scrutiny. "Oh, it will all peel
off in a day or two," he explained, go-
ing a shade redder.

"When did you return?" she asked.
"I thought tomorrow was "

"Leslie never has any tomorrows.
Miss Castleton," explained Vivian.
'He always does tomorrow's work
oday. That's why he never has any

troubles ahead of him."
"What rot!" exclaimed Leslie.
"Where is Mr. Booth?" Inquired

Sara. "Wouldn't he come in, Hetty?"
"I I didn't think to ask him to

stop for luncheon,' she replied, and
then hurried off to her room to make
herself presentable.

Hetty was ra. a state of nervous ex-
citement during the luncheon. The
encounter with Booth had not resultednt all as she had fancied It would. She
Biad betrayed herself In a most dlscon-certln- g

manner, and now was more'deeply involved than ever before. She
had been determined at the outset,
ehe had failed, and now he had a
claim an Incontestable claim against
Iher. She found It difBcult to meet
Sara's steady, questioning gaze. She
wanted to be alone.

After luncheon, Leslie drew Sara
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"I must say she doesn't seem espe-
cially overjoyed to see me," he
growled. "She's as cool as Ice."

"What do you oxpect, Leslie?" ehe
demanded with some asperity.

"I can't stand this much longer,
Sara," he Bald. "Don't you see how
things are going? She's losing her
heart to Booth.','

"I don't see how we can prevent
It."

"By gad, I'll have another try at
It tonight. I say, has Bhe said any-
thing?"

"She pities you," she said, a ma-
licious Joy In her soul. "That's akin
to something else, you know."

"Confound It all, I don't want to be
pitied!"

"Then I'd advise you to defer your
'try' at It," she remarked.

"I'm mad about her, Sara. I can't
sleep, I can't think, I can't yes, I can
eat, but it doesn't taste right to me.
I've just got to have it settled. Why,
people are beginning to notice the
change in me. They say all sorts of
things. About my liver, and all that
sort of thing. I'm going to settle It
tonight. It's been nearly three weeks
now. She's surely had time to think
it over; how much better everything
will be for her, and all that. She's
no fool, Sara. And do you know what
Vivian's doing this very Instant over
there in the corner? She's inviting
her to spend a fortnight over at our
place. If she comes well, that means
the engagement will be announced at
once."

Sara did not marvel at hie assur-
ance in the face of what had gone be-

fore. She knew him too well. In spite
of the original rebuff, he was thor-
oughly satisfied in his own mind that
Hetty Castleton would not be such a
fool as to refuse him the second time.

"It is barely possible, Leslie," sho
said, "that she may consider Brandon
Booth quite ae good a catch as. you,
and infinitely better looking at the
present moment."

"IJt's this beastly sunburn," he la-
mented, rubbing his nose gently, think-
ing first of his person. An instant
later he was (thinking of the other
half of the declaration. "That's Just
what I've been afraid of," he said. "I
told you what would happen If tkat
portrait nonsense went on forever. It's
your fault, Sara,"

"But I have reason to believe she
will not accept him, if It goes so far
as that. You are quite safe in that
direction."

"Gad, I'd hate to risk it," he mut-
tered. "I have a feeling she's in love
with him."

Vivian approached. "Sara vnn miiHt
let me have Miss Castleton for the
first two weeks In July," she said se-
renely.

"I can't do It, Vivian," said the other
promptly. "I can't bear the thought
of being alone In this big old barn
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of a place. Nice of you to want her,
but"

"Oh, don't be selfish, Sara," cried
Vivian.

"You don't know how much I de-
pend on her," said Sara. ,

"I'd ask you over, too, dear, If there
wpron't an mnnv nthnro nntYin T

don't know where we're going to put '

tnem. You understand, don't you?"
"Perfectly," said her sister-in-law- ,

smiling.
"But I've been counting on Hetty."
"I .say, Sara," broke in Leslie, "you

could go up to Bar Harbor with tha
Williamsons at that time. Tell her
about tho Invitation, Vlvie.''

"It Isn't necessary," said Sara cold
ly. "I scarcely know the William
sons, sue Hesitated an instant and
then went on with sardonic dismay:
"They're In trade, you know."

"That's nothing against 'em," pro-
tested he. "Awfully iollv neonle
really ripping. Ain't they, Viv?"

"I dont know tbom wnll enough to

ji

say,'' said Vivian, turning away. '1
only know we'ro all snobs of the worst
sort."

"Just a minute, Viv," ho called out.
"What does Miss Castleton Bay about
coming?" It was an eager question.
Much depended on the reply.

"I haven't asked her," said his sIb-te- r

succinctly. "How could I, without
first consulting Sara?"

"Then you don't Intend to ask her?"
"Certainly not."
After the Wrandalls had departed,

Sara took Hetty off to her room. The
girl knew what was coming,

"Hetty," said the older woman, fac-
ing her after she had closed the door
of her boudoir, "what is going on be-

tween you and Brandon Booth? I
must have tho truth. Are you doing
anything foolish?"

"Foolish? Heaven help me, no!
It It Is a tragedy," cried Hetty, meet-
ing her gaze with one of utter despair.

"What has happened? Tell me!"
"What am I to do, Sara darling?

He he has told me that he ho "
"Loves you?"
"Yes."
"And you have told him that his

love is returned?"
"I couldn't help it. 1 was carried

away. I did not mean to let him see
that I"

"You are such a novice In the busi-
ness of love," said Sara sneerlngly.
"You are in tho habit of being carried
awny, I fear."

"Oh, Sara!"
"You must put a stop to all this

at once. How can you think of marry-
ing him, Hetty Glynn? Send him"

"I do not intend to marry him," said
the girl, suddenly calm and dignified.

"I am to draw but one conclusion,
I eupposo," said the other, regarding
the girl intently.

"What do you mean?"
"Is it necessary to ask that ques-

tion?"
The puzzled expression remained in

the girl's eyes for a time, and then
lowly gave wny to one of absolute

horror.
"How dare vou suscest such a.

thing?" she cried, turning pale, then
ximson. "How dare you?"

Sara laughed shortly. "Isn't the In
ference a natural one? You are for
getting yourself."

"I understand," said the girl, throueh
pallid lips. Her eyes were dark with
pain and misery. "You think I am

bad." She drooped percent- -
.bly.

"You went to Burton's inn," s'enten-liousl-

"But, Sara, you must believe me.
I did not know he was married. For
Sod's sake, do me the justice to "

"But you went there with him," in-
sisted the other, her eyes hard as
steel. "It doesn't matter whether he
was married or free. You went."

Hetty threw herself upon her com-
panion's breast and wound her strong
trms about her.

"Sara. Sara, you must let mn ex
plain you must let me tell you every- -
:ning. Don't stop me! You have re-
fused to hear my plea "

"And I still refuse;" cried Sara,
throwing her off anerllv. "finnri find
lo you think I will listen to you? If
?ou utter another word. I will
itrangle you!"

Hetty shrank back, terrified. Rlnroiv
ine moved backward in the direction
)f the door, never taking her eyes
'rom the impassioned face of her pro-
tector.

"Don't, Sara, please dont!" she
segged. "Don't look at me like that!
i promise I promise. Forgive me! I
would not give you an instant's pain
for all the world. You would suffer,
rou would "

Sara suddenly put her hands over
ler eyes. A single moan escaped her
Jps a hoarse gasp of pain.

"Dearest!" cried Hetty. snrinEine to
ler side.

Sara threw her head ud and met her
with a cold, repelling look.

"Walt!" she commanded. "The time
nas come when you should know what
s In my mind, and has been for
aionths. It concerns you. I expect
ou to marry Leslie Wrandall."
Hetty stopped short.
"How can you jest with me, Sara?"

me cried, suddenly indignant.
"I am not jesting," said Sara lev-sll-y.

"You you really mean what you
aave just said?" The puzzled look
gave way to one of revulsion. A great
shudder swept over her.

"Leslie Wrandall must pay his
brother's debt to you."

"My God!" fell from tho girl's stiff
lips. "You you must be going mad
mad!"

Sara laughed softly. "I have meant
It almost from the beginning," she
said. "It came to my mind the day
that Challis was buried. It has never
been out of it for an instant since that
Jay. Now you understand."

If sho expected Hetty to fall Into
i fit of weeping, to collapse, to plead
with her for mercy, she was soon to
find herself mistaken. The girl
straightened up suddenly and met her
gaze with one in which there was the
fierce determination. Her eyes were
steady, her bosom heaved.

"And I have loved vou bo dnvntorfiv
so blindly," she said, In low tones

of scorn. "You have been hating me
all these months while I thought you
were loving me. What a fool I have
been! I might have known. You
couldn't love me."

"When Leslie asks you tonight to
marry him, you are to say that you
will do so," said Sara, betraying --no
sign of having heard the bitter words'.

"I shall refuse, Sara," said Hetty,
every vestige of color gone from her
face.

"There is an alternative," an-
nounced the other deliberately.

"You will expose mo to him? To
his family?"

"I shall turn vou over to them, to

let th"cm do what they wlllvwlth you.
If .you go as his wife, the secret Is
safe. If not, they may havo you as
you really are, to destroy, to annihi-
late. Take your choice, my dear."

"And you, Sara?" asked tho girl qui-
etly. "What explanation will you
have to offer for all these months of
protection?"

Her companion stared. "Has tho
prospect no terror for you?"

"Not now. Not since I havo found
you out. Tho thing I have feared all
along has come to pass. I am relieved

"ZyrZTlTJS wliaTo!
you?"

"Tho world Is more likely to applaud
than to curse me, Hetty. It likes a
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new sensation. My change of heart
will appear autte natural."

"Are you sure that tho world will
applaud your real design? You hate
the Wrandalls. Will they be charitable
toward you when the truth is given
out? Will Leslie applaud you? Listen,
please: I am trying to save vou from i

yourself, Sara. You will fall In every
thing you have hoped for. You will
be more accursed than T. Tho wortrt
will pity me, it may even forgive me.
It will listen ,to my story, which is
more than you will do, and it will be-
lieve me. Ah, I am not afraid now.
At first I was In terror. I had no hope I

to escape. All that is naat. Tnrtnv I
am ready to take my chances with tho
big, generous world. Men will try me, !

and men are not made of stone and
steel. They punish but they do not
avenge when they sit In Jury boxes.
They are not women! Good God, Sara,
is there a man living today who could
have planned this thing you have cher-
ished all these months? Not one! And
all men will curse you for it, even
though they send me to prison or to I

the chair. But they will not con
demn me. They will hear my story
and they will set me free. And then,
what of you?" ,

Sara stood perfectly rigid, regarding
this earnest reasoner with erowlni?
wonder.

"My dear," she said, "you would bet-
ter be thinking of yourself, not of me."

"Whv. when I tfill mv Rtnrv tho
world will hate you, Sara Wrandall.
You have helped me, you have been
good to me, no matter what sinister
motive you may havo had In doing so.
It is my turn to help you."

"To help me!" cried Sara, aston-
ished in spite of herself.

"Yes. To save you from execra-
tion and even worse."

"There Is no moral wrong In mar-
riage with Leslie Wrandall," said
Sara, returning to her own project.

"No moral wrone!" cried Hnttv.
aghast. "No, I suppose not," she went
on, a moment later. "It is something '

mtitVi 4.t.A.. Mn.i. T.1....1 .1 ,mu.u uouioi, uiutu uiquaui lutm uiurui
wrong. There is no word for it. And
If I marry him, what then? Wherein
lies your triumph? You can't mean
that God in heaven! You would nnt
go to them with tho truth when It was
too late ior mm to to cast me off!"

"I am no such fool as that The
secret would be forever safe In that
event. My triumph, as you call It,
we will not discuss."

"How you must hatn mo. tn ho rolll.
Ing to do such an infamous thing to
me!" ,

"I do not hate you, Hetty." I

"In heaven's name, what do vou call
it?"

"Justification. LlBten to mo nnw.
I am saying this for your good sense
to seize' and appreciate. Would it be
right in me to allow you to marry any

'

other man. knowlner nil tlinf T Irnnm?
There 1b but one man you can in just- - '

ice marry: tho one who can repair the
wreck that his own blood created. Nnt.
Brandon Booth, nor any man save Les
lie wrandall. He is the man who must
pay."

"I do not intend to marry," said '

Hetty. ,

"But Leslie will marry some one,
and I intend that It shall be you. He
shall marry the irirl. tho
artist's model, the the prostitute!
Walt! Don't fly at me like that! '

Don't assume that look of virtuous
horror! Let me say what I havo to
say. This much of, your story shall
they know, and no more. They will be
proud of you!" ,

Hetty's eyes wore blazing. "You use
that name you call me that and yet
you have kissed me, caressed me
loved me!" she cried hoarse with pas-
sion.

"He will ask you tonight for tho
second time. You will accept hlnv
That la all."

"You must take back what you
have Just said to me of mb Sara
Wrandall. You must unsay It! You
must beg my pardon for thi!"

"I draw no line between mlstresu
and prostitute."

"But I "
"Enough I"
"You wrone me vilely I must

lot me "
"I have an excellent memory, and

It sorvea me well."
Hetty suddenly throw herself upon

the couch and burled her face In her
arms. Great sobs shook her slender
frame.

Sara stood over her and watched for
a long tlmo with pitiless eyes. Then
a queer, uneasy, wondering light be-
gan to develop In those dark, ominous
eyes. sne leaned forward the better

ThalVe pouring ToTTo
"J?: A by B- -power havo accounted

ior, sne Knelt Deside the quivering
body, and laid her hand, almost tim- -

I
orously, upon the girl's shoulder.

"Hetty Hetty, if I have wronged
you In In thinking that of you I
I " she began brokenly. Then sho lift-
ed her eyes, and the harsh light tried
to steal back into them. "No, nol
What nm I saying? What a fool 1
am to give way "

"You have wronged mo terribly,
terribly!" came in smothered tones
from the cushions. "I did not dream
you thought that of me."

"What was I to think?"
Hetty lifted her head and cried out:

"You would not let me speak! You
refused to hoar mv Rtnrv. Ynn hnvn
been thinking this of me all along,
holding It against me, damning me
with it, and I have been closer to you
than My God, what manner of
woman are you?"

i Sara seized her hands and held them
In a fierce, tense grip. Her eyes were
glowing with a strange fire.

"Tell me tell me now, on your soul,
Hetty were you were you "

"No! No! On my soul, no!"
"Look Into my eyes!"
The girl's eyes did not falter. She

met the dark, penetrating gaze of the I

other and, though dimmed by tears, 'I
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iuie. aara seemed to be searching tho
very soul of her, the soul that laid
Itself bare, denuded of every vestige
of guile.

"I I think I believe you," came
slowly from the lips of the searcher.
"You are looking the truth. I can see It.
Hetty, I I don't understand myself.
Is is so so overwhelming, so tre-
mendous. It is so incredible. Am I
really believing you? Is it possible
that 1 have been wrong in "

'Lot me tell you everything," cried
the eirl. suddnnlv throwing Vinr nrma
about her.

"Not now! Walt! Give mo time to
think. Go away now. I want to be
alone." She arose and pushed tho girl
toward the door. Her eyes were fixed
on her In a wondering, puzzled sort
of way, and she was shaking her head
as if trying to discredit the new emo-
tion that had come to displace the one
created ages ago.

Slowly Hetty Castleton retreated
toward the door. With her hand on
me Knoo, sne paused.

"After what has happened, Sara, you
must not expect me to stay with you
ony longer. I cannot. You may give
me up to the law. but "

Some one was tapping gently at the
door.

"Shall I see who It Is?" asked tho
girl, after a long period of silence.

"YeB."
It was Murray. "Mr. Leslie has re-

turned, Miss Castleton, and aBks If
he may see you at once. He says it
is very important.

"Tell him I will bo down in a few
minutes, Murray."

After the door closed, sho waited
until the footman's steps died away
on the stairs.

"I shall say no to him. Sara, and I
shall say to him that you will tell him
wny I cannot be his wife, Do vnn
untJerstand? Are you listening to me?"

Sara turned away without a word
or look of response.

Hetty quietly opened the door and
went out.

CHAPTER XIII.

The Second Encounter.
Booth trudged rapidly homeward

.after leaving Hetty at tho lodge. He
was throbbing all over with tho lovo
of her. The thrill of conquest woe in
his blood. Sho had raised a mysteri-
ous barrier; all the more aest.to tho
inevitable victory that would be his.
He would delight in overcoming ob-

staclesthe bigger the better for his
heart was valiant and the prize no
smaller than those which the ancient
knights went out to battle for in tho
lists of love.

It was enough for the present to
know that she loved him.

What if sho were Hetty Glynn?
What If she had been an artist's
model? Tho look he had had into the
soul of her through those pure blue
eyes was She was wor-
thy of the noblest love.

After luncheon served with some
exasperation by Patrick an hour and a
half later than usual ho smoked his
pipe on the porch and stared rominia.
cently at the shifting clouds above tho
tree tops.

He d,d not Bee tho Wrandall motor
nYttef garden gate until n lnatv vnim
brought him down from tho clouds into
the range of earthly Bounds. Then
he dashed out to the gate, bareheaded
and coatless, forgetting that ho had
been sitting in tho obBcurity of trailing
vineB and purple blossoms the while
he thought of her.

(To bo Continued)

"Doan's Ointment cured me of ec-

zema that had annoyed mejfor a long
time. The result was lasting" Hon.
S. W. Matthews, Commissioner, Labor
Statistics, Augusta, Me. adr

A French scientist is experimenting
to prevent fog by floating small ouan.
titles of oil on the surface of rivers to
check evaporation, to which he
tends fogs are due.
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Notice of Appointment.
Estate of Thomas J. HuHcy, deceased.

Odlo?dece'aVedr. y' te 0l n8hlan1 County,

Dated this 25th day of June A. D. 1014.

J. H, Womjsr,
Probate Judge of said County,

Wilson & Mcllrlde, Attorm ys. adv

Notice of Appointment.
Estate of Elva J. Slanlev riprnP,1

JSTUl&t" me l H'Bh,ana Unty'

Dated this 26th day of JuneA. D. I9U.
j. n. Wom-ey- ,

rrobate Judge of said County
, Wilson & McBrlde, Attorneys adv

Teachers' Examination.
The Highland county Hoard of School Ex-aminers hereby elves i tice that examina-tions of Applicants of Certificates will take

KSF!In he Washington School Buildlnir.Ulllsboro, on the first Saturday of every
month. ,

Patterson examinations will be held on the
Saturday of May, x

As prescribed by law, the fee for teachersexaminations will be 50 cents, while, for
examinations no fee is charged.

O. A. Tkneb, Sinking Spring, Pres.
adv W. H. Vance, Hlllsboro, Vice Pres.

H. B. Qalliett, Lynchburg, Sec.

Notice of Election For Bond Issue.
Notice is hereby given by the Tloard of

?,,catS 5,of H'Hsboro Village School
0hl. "at there will

!?e,a,nSL.?t'on,,lel1 I? sald district at thevoting places, between the hours 6:30
a,.m,.aDtl 5:I'- - m- - on the n'nth day of July,1014, to consider the question of a bond issuein the sum of 120,000, for the i urpose of bulld-&- fa "eparate building on the
YL'fSZF.Rl?!111 and '"stalling a Heatingventilating system and sanitary toiletsand lavatory and to providing lor disposalo sewerage from same and for other neces-sary repairs and equipment for the buildingsand grounds of the school system of Hlllsboro
-- " 111 OCLUU1J IIU.1 ill in. I4.n.r.iUode of Ohio - - W.......M.

B7rderf the;noard of Education.
D. D. SCOTT, ClertC

Hlllsboro. Ohio. June 8. wa adv

Administrator's Sale.
In pursuance of an order of the CommonPleas Court of Highland County, Ohio. I willoffer for sale at public auction, on

Saturday, July 18, 1914,

Court House in Hlllsboro, Ohio, the following
described real estate situate In the Countyof Highland. State of Ohio, and inthe Incor-porated Village ot Hlllsboro, :

Ileing fifty-nin- e feet (R9 ft.) off of the Eastside of In-l- No. 6, as the same Is known and
.?l?naJed on tne recorded plat of said townof Hlllsboro, Ohio, and being tbe same prem-

ises described In a deed dated May 24; 1608.lrom Charles P. Glascock and Ruby' Glas-cock to Emily Glascock and recorded in Vol.104 at page 3 of the deed records of saidCounty,
Said real estate Is located on the Southside of East Main Street in said Village, thestreet number of the building erected on said

Appraised at $3000.
Terms of sale : Cash on day of sale.

W. E. Noftscier,
as administrator of Emily Glascock.dec'd.

Geo. L. Garrett and Wilson & McBrldeAttorneys. (5t) adr

LYNCHBURG.
July 0, 1914.

Miss Vada Murphy delitrhtfullv en.
tertained her Sunday School class on
Wednesday afternoon.

Miss Manetta Kellls came in from
Columbus Thursday evening to spend
a few days with her mother, Mrs. Anna
Kellls. She was accompanied by Miss-Luc-

Roberts, who will visit, Miss
Thelma, for a short time,

Mrs. Anna Bowen and children, of
Cintlnnatl, and Miss Mary VanPelt, of
Sharpsvllle, were guests of W. A.
Noble and family Wednesday.

Clifford Shaner. Howard McDanlel.
Nelson Troth and Gerald Farls re
turned from their trip through Kan-
sas last week.

W. A. West and famllv left Wednes
day for their new home in Delaware.

F. A. Garman and wife and Mrs.
Belle Montgomery were guests of Ed.
Oldaker and family, near Russell.
Sunday.

Misses Inez Morrow and Gertrude
Pfister, of Columbus, spent the Fourth
with their parents.

Lorain Troutwlneand wife, of Web--
ertown, spent Sunday with W. A.
iiira ana son.

C. W. Morrow, Warren Morrow and
W.A.Thornburg and their wives spent
Sunday with their aunt, Mrs. Mary E.
Small, of Bridges, celebrating the
seventieth anniversary of her birth.

Mrs. Sarah Charts left Wednesday
for a visit with her brother, Wilson
Graham, at Alatha, Kan.

Clarence Dean and wife are spending
the week with relatives in Springfield
and Dayton.

Miss Anna Smith and eon, Joseph, of
Cincinnati, arn nnandlnc a ffiw divs
here, looking after their business
interests.

M. O. Montcomorv and famllv havo
been visiting relatives near New Vien
na since Saturday morning.

Mrs. H, G. Murphy and Miss Vada
Murphy were In Cincinnati Friday.

P. F. McCabe and wife are enter-
taining Miss Helen McCabe and
brother, Frank, of Cincinnati.

Esta Laymon, of Covington, was the
guest of James Laymun and wife, re-

cently. Mr. Laymon and his family
will soon move here.

Glenn Hopkins and family; of Xenla,
visited relatives here last week.

Mrs. W. A. Bird and daucrhter. La.
Ora, are visiting relatives In south-
eastern Kansas. Before they return
Dome tney win spend some time with
the former's neIce,Mrs Ethel Down-
ing, In Gault, Mo.

Between 100? and 1012 horned nnt.t-.io- .

In Germany decreased by 600,000 head.
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