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NO CAUSE FOR WORRY.

Automobilists are taking issue with
the statement of a New York banker
that the increased use of automobiles
will be.the cause of grave financial
troubles. They assert that the
larger part of the outlay for auto-
mobiles is expended for business pur-
poses, while the money spent for
pleasure automobiles would be spent
for something else. The Chicago
Inter-Ocean takes sides with the auto-
mobilists.

“A dozen years or so ago,” it says,
“half of America—masculine and
feminine alike—was astride of bicycles
but the investment in that luxury did
not cause the pillars of the stock ex-
change to tremble. In a dozen years
from now we may all be drawing on
our savings bank accounts to buy air-
ships, but that fact of itself will have
no more bearing on the status of the
financial world than a matinee girl's ex-
travagant investments in chewing

' gum and ice cream.”

There are too many people who see
in every new popular movement an
evidence that the country is going t»
the dogs. The automobile industry
has opened a new avenue of employ-
ment to thousands of people. It has
brought hoarded money into circula-
tion. There may be individual cases

. where the cost of purchasing and
maintaining an automobile may put a

gevere crimp in some motorist’s
pocketbook, but this is an individual
case, requiring individual treatment,
and it is nothing that should worry
the neighbors. '

The time to worry is when people
are too poor to buy automobiles.

Making paper  from cotton stalks
is a new industry in the south, The
manufacturers claim that the supply
of stalks is practically inexhaustible
as- there is a ton of dry stalks for
every bale of cotton raised and it
would require-nearly 1,600 paper mills
turning out twenty.five tons of paper
a day, to consume the stalks of one
cotton crop. In addition to the bear-
ing it would have on the threatened
future shortage of pulp wood, the use
of the cotton stalks, government ex-
perts declare, would have an effect in
reducing the loss in the cotton grow-
ing states from the boll weevil. Dr.
L.-O. Howard, chief of the bureau of
entomology of the department of agri-
culture, declares that it is in the dead
stalks left in the cotton fields that the
weevils breed, and when the young
cotton shows itself the next season

Housecleaning has no terrors for
thehousewifewho usesthiswon-

derful, all-'round Cleanser. It

keeps everything in and about
* the farmhouse in spick and span
the time
and with half the labor re-
quired by old-fashioned clean-
ers. This one cleanser

Cleans,Scrubs

" room, sitting room and
bed rooms, and does. it
quicker and betfer. The
best thing for pots,kettles,
pans, floors,iin the dairy,
etc. No caustic or acids.
Hygienic. Thisideal
cleanser works mechan-
ically — not chemically.

{ tournament at the Country club,
i bulletins of the fight, and the launches

they are ready for it. Were the stalks
dug from the field immediately after
the harvest, as would be the case if
they were utilized by the paper manu-
facturers, he believed the pest would
be driven out and the $50,000,000 an-
nual loss sustained by the planters
prevented.

In view of the vacancies in the
supreme court caused by the death of
Chief Justice Fuller and Associate
Justices Peckham and Brewer,
within the last year, and the furtlier
vacancy that will soon be caused hy
the retirement of Associate Justice
Moody, who has been in ill health for
some time, a reorganization of the
court by President Taft 18 made nec-
essary. The importance of the task
imposed upon the President 1s ap-
parent when the matters now pending
before the court are considered. Some
of these important cases are outlined
by the Washinglon correspondent. of

one of the Chicago papers. They in-
clude:
Standard Oil and .Tobacco trust

cages, involving the scope of the
Sherman anti-trust law, and the ex-
{ent of the federal control over inter-
gtate corporations,

The corporation tax case, which
will determine the constitutionality .ot
the law authorizing such taxation.

Constitutionality of the second em-
ployers’ liability law.

The Buck Stove and Range com-
pany against the American Federation
of Labor. This is a suit to recover
damages from- the federation for put-
ting the company upon the unfair list.

Sontempt cases pending against
Gompers, Mitchell and Morrison, labor
leaders, arising out of , the foregoing
cases. ;

Constitutionality and construction of
the law prohibiting the carriage of
cattle for more than twenty-eight
hours without a rest. g

Legality of the indictment against
F. Augustus Heinze of the New York
Mercantile National bank, charged
with the misapplication of the funds of
that institution.

Whether the indictments returned
against the officials of the sugar tr}lst
are legal. .

Constitutiorality of the pure food
law,

Interpretation of the features of the
Hepburn act making the initial car-
riers responsible for damage sustained
by shipments.

Constitutionality of the commodities
clause of the Hepburn law arising out
of a new phase of the question as to
whether or not a carrier may transport
coal taken from its own mines.

Whether the New York World was
justified in reflecting upon former
President Roosevelt and others in con-
nection with the acquisition of the title
to the Panama canal. A

It is fortunate that President Taft,
upon whoge shoulders will fall the
work of reorganizing the supreme
court, is equal to the task. President
Taft was called from the bench by
President Roosevelt to take up the
work -that lJed him- to the presidency.
It has been said that it was. his greatl
ambition to reach a place on the su-
preme bench. He knows the problems
that face the supreme court justices
and the kind of men that are needed to
work out these problems. The country
can rest safe in the belief that the re.
organization of its highest court is in
safe hands.

Chicago soclety leaders who have
been puzzled to know just how the
board of review, in fixing the personal
property assessments, had gecured
such reliable information concerning
their diamond tiaras, pearl dog collars
and necklaces. Now it develops that
the tax reviewers have been reading
the society columns of the newspapers
and the society leaders have found
! that it is some times expensive to he
singled out in a crowd with the state-
ment that “Mrs. So-and-so was con-
spicuous in pale blue satin with dia-
mond tiara.”

A man named Finnegan, who claims
to have fought in every war that has
occurred in the last twenty years, in-
cluding the rebellions in South and
Central America, was in police court
‘vesterday morning.- He went -through
all the lines till he ran up against the
Ottumwa police. They got him.

Once more we call Mr, Corbett’s at-
tention to an elegant opportunity he
'has to make a reputation. He was sv
anxious to have Johnson whipped that
'he was going to do it himselt if Jeff

4 didn't want the job. Jeff did want the

| job but he dcesn’t now. It is up to Mr.
[ Corbett to make good.

I The Courier today publishes the
|ﬁrst of a series of interurban letters
| from J. C. Carmichael, city editor of
lthe Davenport Times, who has gone
! to Indiapapolis to secure first hand in-
| formation on the interurban. Mr. Car-
| michael will make a study of inter-
urban conditions as he finds them and
|hls leiters will contain much to in-
| terest Courier readers.
i e S
I
|

“Cclonel Roosevelt, has returneg."
‘“" ut

| scays the Kansas City Journal,
' can be. come back?”

| —
| It is not well to say too soon that

there were no accidents on the Fourth.
Tt takes several days for lockjaw to
édevelop.

With the automobile races, the golf
the

on the river, Ottumwa’'s people were
well entertained during the Fourth.

Now, we are ready for a good, hard
all-night rain.

Just keep up the agitation—that's
what it will take to get an interurban.
Don't get impatient—it’is a big job.

Most anyone will put about 8¢ per
cent of their energy in the work they
are doing, but the man who puts in 90
or 95 per cent is the one who gets a
better job.

Clean your backyards and alleys. Do
not let rubbish accumulate.

Be careful of fire. Ev;r):t.hlng is very

(AT el b o

dry now, See that your store nwd fac-
-
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tory are safe every evening before you
leave.

This is the month the Demderatic
state convention is to pe held in Ot-
tumwa.

Rerio is now to'rgotten agaln.

Wide tires help keep th—e roads good.

Buy Ottumwa made goods. They are
the pest.

The Fourth is past now. Get down to
business and make this month better
than July of last year.
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Copyright, 1910, by Associated Liter-
ary Press.

They were talking it over—Angie
and her pretty mother. . ‘

“Jt certainly must have been grati-
fying—in a way,” said Mrs. Calhoun
in her leisurely Southern monotone.

Her daughter was buttering a piece
of toast, an occupation which seemed
‘to demand her utmost concentration.
Mrs. Calhound sipped her tea in ul-
lence and with a look of polite expect-
ancy. She always drank tea at break-
fast which gave her an added distinc-
tion in Alabama, where such a prefer-
ence {s unusual.

They were not in Alabama, now.
Mrs. Calhoun regretted the fact, and
that they were perched—most inse-
curely it seemed to her—on the
eleventh floor of a New York apart-
ment hotel. She had been trying for at
least ten minutes to find out whether
or not her daughter shared her regret,
a bit of information which the young-
er woman seemed inclined to with-
hold for the present.

“Well, do you really feel —pleased
—over your—I mean our venture?”
continueq Mrs. Calhound, with gentle
insistence, putting down her cup anu
saucer and letting her hands fall list-
lessly into her lap.

This was a direct question, and as
guch demanded an answer — even
though it came from her mother, who,
Angle knew perfectly well, would
have been neither hurt nor resentful
had her daughter elected to remain
silent.

“No,” she said, with a little laugh
which did not ring right— a fact
which did not escape the attention
of her mother and added greatly to
her disquietude—*it wasn’t at all grat-
ifying, and I'm not a bit pleased with
it. I just hate it—the whole business,
from beginning to end.”

“Oh, Angie—"

“T knew it!"” the girl interrupted
recklessly. “I was determined to Jo
it, and nothing could have prevented
me when the chance came. 1
woldn't have accepted a kingdom in

e mge for my opportunity to come
‘1, .ew York and be an actress. An

actress, indeed!”

“You certainly have talent, Angile, a
heap of it,” Ler mother affirmed loy-
ally. ;

“Not a lttle bit,” declared her
daughter positjvely. “I'm Angela Cal-
houn first, last and all the time and
I never lose my hateful idedtity for a
single minute. It makes no difference
whether the part is Queen Elizabeth
or Little Eva--I'm Angela Calhoun all
the time.”

“I'm mighty glad you are,” said her
mother, with a sudden assumption of
spirit that almost transformed her.
“I hope nothing wil! ever happen to
change you Into anybody else. That
is—unless—"

“Just so—unless,” Angie came
the rescue.

“How they did applaud you last
night,”” said Mrs. Calhoun, reutrning
tactfully to the matter in hand. “All
those people must have enjoyed it, if
vou didn’t. I thought they never
would' get enough of that last song.
1 don’'t see how, you can feel that it
wasn’'t a success. Everybody in the
house was delighted. Mr. Goldsmith
was charmed. He came into the box
to congratulate me, you know.”

“What did he say?”

“He was too excited to say much of
anything. ‘Our little girl’'s a . big
winner’ was one thing. Really, An-
gle, when I saw how those people
liked it and were carrying on, 1
couldn’'t help feeling—well, proud of
you.”

“You dear! I wish for your sake
that I might do something really
worth while,” said Angie in a volce
that was passing beyond her control.

“Never mind, dear,” becoming at
once the tender maternal consoler:
“yon have but to say the word and
we will go south at once. We can go
back to Talladega in a blaze of glory.

to

Your success last night has made
that possible. Shall I begin to pack
up, Angie?”

That was all that was required to
bring about instant reaction., The
girl abandoned her sensational lapse
with a dexterity that would have
served her admirably on the stage.

“Don’t let us be sentimental,
momsey,” she said. ‘“We really can't
afford it. No, we won't go back to

Talladega. There isn’'t a soul in the
town that I ever want to set eyes on
again.”

Mrs. Calhoun sighed faintly. *I
used to think that you and Geoft
Martin,” she began, but Angie would
not permit her. \

“Mr. Martin and I are mere ac-
quaintances—nothing more,” she said
with an air of finality. Then she con-
tinued. “I shall go right on as I have
begun. I am not an actress and [ know
it, but as long as the public wants me
it can have me —and welcome. Gold-
smith wants me to sign with him for
three years, and I shall probably do
it. Of course, I dont’ expect to keep up
the delusion that long; somebody Is
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sure to find me out before very long."

“Mr. Goldsmith is very pleasant —
for a foreigner,” hazarded Mrs. Cal-
houn, because she did not agree with
her daughter in her low estimate of
his histrionic ability and knew that
Angle was not in the mood to be com-
batted successfully.

“He's perfectly horrid!" declared
the girl with an emphasis that made
her mother shiver. “They all are!"

“Then why don't we go back to
Alabama by the first train?” wailed
the perplexed woman helplessly.

As {f in immediate answer to her
question, Mr. Geoffrey Martin was
announced.

“Are you going to see him?” Mrs.
Calhound asked in a whisper.

“Certainly not. Say that we are at
breakfast.”

“Nobody ever breakfasts at
hour in Talladega. He'll think
mighty strange.”

“T don’t see why we should be re-
sponsible for that. He might have
avoided the difficulty by remaining in
Talledega.”

“You may be sure that it's some-
thing unusual that's brought him (o
New York,” said Mrs. Calhoun,. with
a puzzled look on her fair face.

“Oh, if you have the slightest curi-
osity to know what brings him, bet-
ter have him come up. That break-
fast jacket of yours is altogether too
becoming not to have some on see

this
it

it. I'll disappear into my room. Tell
him I'm well, dressing for ' re-
hearsal.”

The girl rose and with a few deft
touches piled the breakfast things on
a tray, her mother half protesting,
half acquiescing. Almost coincident-
al with her exit, tray in hand, from
one door, was the entrance of M.
Geoffrey Martin at another.

He was a favorite with Mrs. Cal-
houn, and his reception was most
cordial. The little woman made no
attempt to conceal her delight at see-
ing some one from home ,and had so
many questions to ask him concern-
ing local happenings that the young
fellow, who essayed courteously to
answer them, had Iittle room for con-
straint. At the first opportunity he
asked after Angela. Because she
would have preferred to speak openly,
and even more especially because she
knew that from her room, only sep-
arated from them by a drawn curtain,
her daughter was a more or less In-
terested listener, Mrs. Calhoun as-
sured him that Angela was as ever.

“1 saw her last night—at the thea-
tre,” he sald soberly, “And I—I fan-
cled—"

“And you were there!” she inter-
rupted eagerly. “Tell me what you
thought of her. Isn’t she splendid?”

He hesitated so long that she mlis-
took his silence for disagreement.
The possibility almost angered her
and she drew herself up prepared to
defend her opinion to the very last.

“Oh, perhaps,” she began loftily.

“Pardon me, dear Mrs. Calhoun,”
he interrupted hastily. “She is In-
deed splendid. TUnder any circum-
gtances whatever she is that. That I
would have admitted before you Teft
Alabama. I saw her act last night
and now - I am ready to pronounce
her magnificent. DId shé tell you
that our . unfortupate—ah—ah-—dis-
agreement came from my absurd un-
belief in her dramatic ability? Think
of it; I,-Geoffrey Martin, tried to con-
vince her that she could not act. Do
you wonder that she broke with me?”

“Did she—just for that?”

“How could she help it, dear little
girl!” he went on, passionately. *“I
was an idiot and I shall never go back
to Talladega until I have the chance
to call myself an idiot in her pres-
ence. I have lost her, but I don't in-
tend to deny myself that final pleas-
ure. When shall I have the oppor-
tunity ?”

Before Mrs. Calhoun could frame a
reply Angie emerged suddenly and
stood against the crimson backgrounil
of the curtain. Her face was flushed
and tear-stained, but she was smiling
radiantly.

“You shall never have the opportun-
ity if T can prevent it;” she said.

The bell interrupted noisily
Mr. Goldsmith was announced.

“Please attend to him, momsey,"
said Angie, with admirable presence
of mind,” and tell him there will be
no contract.”

and

+ THE NET.

By Joanna Single.
Copyright 1910 by Associated Literary
Press.

As the voung foreman heard the
shriek of the 5 o'clock whistle he
saw that the employes left things in
proper order, and as theyv filed out
into the hot spring evening, came
himself into the dirty, smoky factory
yard, his cap far back on his curly
dark head and his blue shirt sleeves
rolled to his muscular shoulders. He
had bright, dark eves, and a quick
smile. As the men pased him, each
had a word, a jest, a loving sort of
recognition for him. He was fair
and square, auick to take up their
interests although no alarmist. He
could have been their Ileader any-
where. Off to one corner a fat, gross-
looking man stood smoking and
watching }im—a man who was no
stranger. But young Willis, the
foreman, had not yet observed the
politician.

Jerry Willls had pulled down his
sleeves and remarked forty times on
the unseasonable heat of this early
April when Bill Dugan and a half
dozen others stopped him. The city
elections were due for next week,
and candidates were “in the hands
of their friends.”

“Whose yours for mayor, Willis?”
Dugan asked the question carelessly
enough, but he really wanted to
know. He had no (initiative of his
own, and the others were much' like
him.

“John Preston for me—a clean
town, tight shut and the ‘machine’
out of: commission. .iin't that the
ticket for a workint man? This
town is getting so a poor girl hasn't
a chance—if she keeps decent, and
the ‘machine’ has gpread like a net
over the workingmen,’ replied Willis.
“l know a dozen—no, a hundred—fel-
lows who can't vote as they like be-
cause they are under sore obligation
to scme of the city hall gang. Not
for me!" ’

“Guess you're right, agreed the
others, but Dugan finished heartily:
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SPECIALIST
CHRONIC DISEASES.
Dr. Bonham has been located in Ot-

tumwa eighteen years; Has an in-
creased business each year, because
he has maintained that no doctor can
advertise his business year after year
unless he has for his motto: ‘“Honesty
Is the Best Policy.”

SPECIAL ATTENTIO! GIVEN

to Chronic and Surgical Diseases,
Mv¢ntal and Nervous Dise..ses, Catarrh
of Nose, Throat and Lungs; Catarrh
of the Stomach and Bowels,

RUPTURE CURED.

He cures Rupture that seems Incur-
able. He cured H. M. Chidester of
near Albio. of a rupture he had for
forty years. He has been cured for
seven years and is In perfect condi-
tion. Cured Chas. Steele, a black-
smith of Richland, Ia., and eight or
ten other people from Richland.

PILEN, FISTULA, RECTAL
DISEASES

cured Ir 4 very short time. No use to
suffer 1com Piles when you can be
cured In a few days. He cured M\r.
Jacob and John Danover and Johu
Leaveling of West Point, Ia, In a
week's time and many here at home.
No question about the cure if he takes

your cgue.
ISEASES OF WOMEN.

Medical and Surgical Diseases of
Women, Displacements, Ulceration
and all diseases pecullar to women
treated with uniform success. Surgical
operation when necessary.

Electro Thermal Baths for Rheuma-
tism and Chronic Troubles.

WEAK AND NERVOUS MEN.

Men who suffer from Bladdev and
Kidney Troubles, Nervous I :2bllity,
Wasting Troubles, Variocele, Stric-
ture, should call and receilve the best
treatment offered for such private
troubles.

SKIN AND BLOOD DISEACES

CURED.

all
the

Eczema and Lufus Cancer,
Chronic Skin Diseases cured by
X-ray and Violet rays,

PATIENTS FROM A TISTANCE
turnished with pleass-t clty accom-
modations. Write your symptoms . if
you cannot call at once.

Address
DR. J. C. B 14M,
Elks Building. OTTUMWA, IOWA.

“I'm caught in the net, but ‘11l be
blessed if I don’t break loose if you
do, Jerry. The South end, being wide
open, is getting something flerce, and
Mame, my girl, has to go through
there to get to her work twice a day.
It ain’t safe—you're right.”

They passed on, still nrguing that
and other matters. Some of them
west straight for the nearest saloon;
others hurried to wives and children.

The politici :n, casting an eye after
them, decided to let them alone for
the present. This Willis was a better
capture just now—he could  easily
gwing the workingman's vote in his
precinet And a man with a wife and
two babies, and a little home not yet
half paid for on the installment plan—
has an eye open to “bettering hi.:~=If.”
He came forward and hailed the young
foreman, who was now aware of him
for the first time.

“How're ye, Willis? Goin’ home?
Let me drive you—got my mare tied
out here. Have a smoke?”’ Wiilis
nodded and took the cigar, following
the man, wondering what had brought
him to‘the factory.

“Pine mare, Ryan,” he remarked,
climbing in. The politician followed
‘him heavily.

Then Ryan “approached” Willis, in
the manner of his kind, and with in-
finite skill. He had overheard, he
sawu, Willis’s remarks on the mayor-
alty, and while it was none of his
business, he was on the inside and
knew a thing or two. He hated to
se a bright young fellow like Willis
make such a mistake: He would
“put him wise.”

This he proceeded to do, putting the
“machine” in the light of a heaven-
ordained necessity, and its parts as
the protectors of the city, and the
especial angels of the working man.
He did it well. He knew better than
to offer this young man more than
a causugl stein of beer—he was no
drinker. But he hit the sensitive
spot when he spoke of the family
and the little house. He asked Willis
if he was working for his health, or
whether he would “know a good
thing when he saw it?” .

By the time they reached the little
cottage and the young mother with
the baby in her arms came to the
door to see who was bringing her
husband home in such style Ryan had
made the foreman a proposition. It
was flattering—and advantageous.
Jerry was to swing the labor vote the
“right way”—mnot for Preston and
decency—and, as return favor, the
machine would give him a “soft job.”
Ryan krnew of a position where Willis
could donble his present salary—
with a bonus on the side sufficient
to pay off the remaining payments on
the house. It was a perfectly falr
thing. The interests had to be pro-
tected; these workmen were Hke
sheep, not knowing what was good
for them, and Willis, a .atural lead-
er, could bring them into the fold.
It was the best for the city end every-
body, and so long at human nature
was as it was, it was no use of Hut-
ting the lid on too tight. Nobody
wanted an explosion. Decency /123
a personal matter and so forth. -This
would swing Willis up out of the

slavery. It was his chance. The man
was clever enough not to ask for a
decision then. As he let the young
fellow down and complimented Mrs.
Willis, who had come out with her
baby, he remarked:

“Tink it over a day or two and
I'll come over and fix thinge up.”

“Then he drove away, and the little
happy family went into {its simple
evening meal. They had little save
necessities, but they owed no man;
they had health and love--#nd
honesty.

Never so much as on this

had the young head of the fami'v
realized his Dlessings. And as he
smoked on the porch a while afler
supper he did a lot of thinking. The
“proposition” seemed square enough.
Perhaps Ryan was right, pclitically
And if he, Willis, did political work
it was surely no bribery to be paid
for it in favor and influence. He
thought of the little place debt-free.
the chance of a fuller life for Molly,
and a better prospect for educating
the bables, and a better position for
himself. Perhaps this was indeed his
chance. He would *think about it.

But the night brought little sleep
Willla was restless, and the restless-
ness spread to the others. Ifour-yvear-
old Bohbie fretted and wanted fre-
quent drinks, and the baby was wake-
ful. Jerrv wanted to talk things over
with Molly, but a queer something
held him back. It was a doubt of
what she would think—or, rather, a
knowledge that she would not think
about it at all. She would promptly
call it dishonest, and there would be
an end to it. He knew what women
folks in general thought—that any-
thing political could not ba pure and
undefiled, and that explanations
would make no difference. What he
did want was to talk with some ore
who would assure him that it was all
right. Resolving to ‘be fair and
square,” he managed to go to sleep
toward morning.

Next day at his work, the thinking

night

went on. When asked about the
election he was less sure about his
chofce. But he avoided questions.

If he was to “swing” their vote he
must keep still until he knew exactly
what position to take. His face was
worried, and at night when ‘he was
ready to start far home Ryan and tha
little mare were again waiting for
him. The politiclan was gay and im-
prudent. - He had been fo Jerry's
home, he said, and told Mrs. Williz
her husband would not be honic for
supper—he wanted him to look over
some properay he, Ryan, nad to sell.
He fold Jerry he had “made it right”
with her. Then he took him to his

dinner of quality. He reassured him,
made him see things in a new light.
It was all really so plausable that
but for his old habit of caution, Wil
lis would have fallen in line at once,
But finally, rather late in the evening,
and over a glass of extremely good
wine, he promised to let him ‘‘now
the next evening "ror geod.” ‘RY¥ i
gald he would drive over to Willle's

delay, but dared not urge the you:g
man futher.

When Jerry reached home (ne
bables were asleep. He hoped Mollx
would be, too, but she sat waiting,
brignt as usual. But there was a
trace of anxiety in her tone as she
asked him what he had been doing.
She asked from real interests, for she
was not the woman to distrust her
man in his goings and comings.

“Talking politics,” he answered.

Then he thought he would tell ber all
about it, but finally declded that she
would not understand and that he
had better keep still and do his own
thinking.
Again he lay awake most of the
night and by morning had Ryan’s an-
swer rcady for him. He thought he
would make it all a surprise for
Molly. She would, of course, be wild
with delight at cleaning the place, and
especially with better work, better
paid, for him. It would be best as a
surprise, for he had a strange reluc-
tance asou- consulting her. He was
after all, the head of the house, and
what he said had to “go.” :

t.e went to work, and all day' was
gilent and busy. No one could get an
unnecessary word with him. And the
moment closing time came he started
for .ome and supper—and Molly.
Molly rosurded him with a wise and
wifely eye, as he ate, and after she
had put ths children to bed followed
him out to the little garden, which

home in the suburbs, and they had a,

house in the evening. He hated “i®
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had just een ploughtd up for plants
ing. She began without preface.

“What does that Mr. Ryan want?
I don't like him.”

Jerry laughed. How llke a woman
that was! But, little by lttle, she
got all out of him—AIlL but his de-
cision, Still talking they walked
back to the house, she catching his
hand in hers and holding it tight.
“His impudence—to think he'd try
to pull the father of my boy into that
net! If we ain’'t got much for Bob-
bie, we've at least got an honest
name—and square folks to stand be-
hind him. The idea! Did he think
you would sell yourself just to get
the place paid off? 1 wonder at your
patience, Jerry, boy! He must think
all men can he bought just because
he—why, Jerry there he i8 now driv-
ing up in front!” x
This time it was the man who took
the woman’s hand and held it close
drawing her along with him. They
went to the gate, and Ryan greeted
them gayly enough. Woull Willis
take a bit of a drive with him? No,
Willis thought he would go to bed.
There was a hard. day before him to-
mMOorrow. '
“And ahout the proposition? We've
got to get busy tomorrow if we do
anything.”

Jerry interrupted the man’s veiled
inpatience.

“No, I'll just jog:along aa I'm doin’
now. The woman here has put in
her vote, and that..carries the day In
the Willis precinct. I'm much obliged
to you, Ryan—hbut -#t's no use. The
aloscd town for mine.”

Ryan touched ‘his hat to Molly Wil-
us—sghe was prettywand a woman. He
touched his mare with the whip and

a8 he drove oft he bit hard into hia

cigar, and swore.

Bring. discomfort and misery to
many people but Folay's Honey and
Tar gives ease and comfort to the suf-
fering ones. It relleves the congestion
in the head and thwoat and is soothing
and healing. None genuine but Foloy's
Honey and Tar in the yellow package.
Clark's Drug Store; The Swenson
Drug Store.
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Miss Nellle Beatty of Ottumwa, has
returned home after a three weeks'
visit with her aunt Mra. J. H. Carroll.

Mrs. Levi Fluke and nlece Miss
Gussie Thompson went to Osceala to
visit her son Hveret Lingle and othep
relatives. ;

Mr. and Mrs. John Frazier and
brother Carl Caviness visited friends
in Woodburn and attended the celebra-
tion at that place.

Mrs. Elizabeth Peterson of Ottum-
wa visited in Chariton with her sister
Miss Helen Leech while on her way to
Humeston. )

Miss Ethel Musselman of Des
Moines formerly of this city, spent the
Fourth at Chariton a guest of Miss
Dalisy Dukes.

. The Four of July passed off very
quietly in Chariton, There was no cel-
ebration at this place. A number of
picnics were hald, and many v to
Lacona, Woo@burn, Oakley: and Ludchs;
where celebrations were held.

Mrs. P. F. Frazier _of Washington
township has returned.from a visit in
Calinsville, Mo., with'her daughter,
Ms. Lena Harrell. X

0. L. Mace and step-daughter, Cora
Wright of Warren township returned

from a visit with . relatives in Des
Moines. f . i
Mrs. D. A, Lynch and sister Miss

Kuatherine Garvin are spending a few
days with relatives in Ottumwa,
Mrs, Beryl Stoneking, who had been

fn Emerson returned home yesterday.
Miss Helen Miller of Ottumwa Is a
guest this week of Miss Laura Swift.
Mr. and Mrs. Grover Fluke of Des
Moines until recently of this ¢.., are
visiting here with Mrs. Fluke's
mother Mrs. Louisa Tuttle, and other
relatives and old friends. ¢

" Life-long Bondage
to dyspepsia, liver.complaints.and kid«
ney troubles is meedless. Electric Bit-
ters is the guaranteed remedy. b50c.
F. B. Clark.

Seven Caught in Rald.

Cedar Falls, July 7.—A midnight
raid upon the Arlington hotel and a
blind pig, conducted by N. Madsen in
the barn upon his premises, resultedi
in the arrest of seven people, two men’
and flve women, for disorderly con-
duct, and the seizure of about 150
bottles of beer.

Foley's Kidney Remedy will cure any
caso of kidney and bladder trouble not
beyond the reach of medicine. No med-

icine can do more. Clark’s D: Store;!
The Swenson ‘Drug Store. b 5.

this splendid opportunity.
your grocer today.

Zephyr

Is made from the famous Kansas hard

Stuber

sweating crowd with no future but

Zephyr Flour:
Fresh from the Mills

Local grocers, named below, have just re-i|H
ceived a fresh shipment of Zephyr Flour, the
finest and only guaranteed flour in the world.

Every housewife should take advantage of |3
Order a sack from |8

Get a 48-pound sack—use half of it—if it./3%
doesn’t make the greatest number of loaves of*
bread of any flour you ever used, return the
maining half a sack and get all your money back'

gr%do ﬂdour .knownk—-th% gcc‘!:e& in bread making gluten.

read, pies, cakes, its, rolls, pastry, etc. deli

rlcgz( Zophyrtl;lom {Iuten bc;ao:i:es a ;'n?rt o?;'hem.' kit Nt
ou wan make your baking tastier? Then ord fresh- -

the-mills Zephyr Flour today of tge following: era‘lack b v

Ja.: Henry Fritz, Blakesburg,
J. F. Dings, 3 L4
Peck, Ottumwa, Ia.; A. J. Reynolds,
Agency, Ia.; E. E. Hilles, Eldon, Ia.;

Bmsockh Mills and Power Co.

B. L. Denny & Co., Highland Center,

Iowa; D. H. Thompson & Son, Farson,

Flour .

wheat, which produces-the:highest

& Waugaman, Edayvllle, !
Ia.:
1

Ottumwa, Ia.;

Towa;

C. G. Peterson, Ottumwa
Iewas
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spending a few weeks with relatives °
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