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"Cured 
Neuralgia 

take 
pleas
ure in 

writing 
• to you 

that I had a neuralgia pain in 
my arm for five years, and I\ 
used your Liniment for one 
week and was completely 
cured. I recommend your 
Liniment very highly."—MRS. 
J. MCGRAW, 1216 Mandeville 
St, New Orleans, La. 

Gored Quinsy Sore Throat 
ifi MR. HENRY L. CAULK, of 

>242 Wilson St., Wilmington, 
Dei., writes"I bought a bot
tle of Sloan's Liniment for the 
quinsy sore throat and It cured 
me. I sl̂ all always keep a 
bottle in the house." * 

gives instant relief from rheu
matism, lumba-^ 
go, sciatica, neu-') 
ralgia, croup,!5 

sore throat, ton-
silitis, hoarse
ness and chest 
pains. * 
Pricei,25o.,60o.fttlJ)0 

HMS'I "book OB 
honea, cattle, ilwep 
and poultry Mat 
free. Addt— 

Sr. Earl B. Sloan, 
Boston, XMs., 1LS.A. 
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INTERURBAN A FACTOR. 
- The other day the census bureau re
ported that the state of Indiana had 
gained 184,000 In population in the last 
ten years. Iowa in that" time lost 
seven thousand odd. Both states are 
old settled agricultural states' and 
logically should be similarly affected 
by the shift In rural population to the 
newly opened lands of the west. But 
one factor operated to Increase In
diana's population^ during a period* diana S - population v uunug » aiQ me peuyiw m tuc ouujolu 

v when Iowa was experiencing a small has been presented. In this time there 
:r." 1 .  mui. —. i ll. Thfl U.AM M na««MltA« A# Af»ftAlAd flllK. loss." This was the interurban. The 

' part the interurbans centering in In-
'y dianapolis have played In building up 
-" Indiana is well told in an interview ap-

papers recently in which an Indian- to tlle attention 01 tne 
spoils man. tells what the interurban sucjj suddenness that a 
did for the Indiana capital. The In- • *-

Indianapolis has attracted the atten- jQ matters of this Rina tnere is not 
tion - of the civilized world by more the 8ngktegt nee(j for secrecy. The 
than doubling its population .in the waterworks question is one in which 
last twenty.years. .This growth was everv citizen of Ottumwa is interested, 

teen years, or since the first inter- peoplie have a right to expect that they 
urban entered the1 city in^896- should be fully advised. The people 
eighteen interurbans enter the city in can trUSted to act wisely where 
the finest a"dl*rgest i°t®r"^ st®';. their interests are involved when they 

secaon ot have been fully advised of the proposi-
the city is the h , tion placed before them. They cannot 
.JflSiffUS there are twelve be expected to act immeuiateu when 
ind bSlM FltV per cent of 
the attendance at the theaters is made minjte, and they are then asked 
up of people who come in on the inter- p?8.8. y upi i, in 

; urbans frofn within a radius of fifty whIclJ *he city council has wrestled in 
miles. The last cars leaving the city *or year,s; 
are known as theater specials. ThIs 18 a ,. . na „. 

Twelve yettfs ago Indianapolis had whole city, and the council has not 
about six lkjuidriea, today there are handled it in a broad public spirited 
over twentjw^The largest per cent of manner. The people feel that they 
the laundry business is promoted and should have had time to talk over the 
maintained, through the interurban city's financial conditions, its needs, 
system. On© road has a car leaving and its-ability to nieet them. 

- the city every Friday night that is 
loaded alone with the laundry baskets, ter is this: 

Twelve years ago Indianapolis had 

:£££ *?• 

"••• seven. During the summer season the it 
interurbans are over rushed handling — _ ... 
the ice cream business. best way, taking Into consideration all 

Twelve years ago ihdiaaapolie had the known existing co iditions, to 
f o u r  l a r g e  b a k i n g  c o m p a n i e s ,  t o d a y  g e t  i t  ? '  "  
there are nine. Bach road has a car 
entering the city during the early-
hours of the morning. It-is known as 

-the "milk train," but this train -imme- nou — — — ... 
diately leaves the city as the "bread the price of beef and pork all over the 
wagon." These trains bring to the country. It developed that the reports 

* city hundreds of gallons of milk each of these declines were somewhat ex-
y morning and carry away thousands of aggerated, just as the reports of the 
I loaves of bread. increases in prices were exaggerated, 
I Twelve years-ago Indianapolis had)but anyway the newspapers used the 
( two confectionaries. Today there are j story on the front page and gave the 

more than ten and the candy business 
at Indianapolis is known throughout 
the central states. 

Twelve years ago the Indianapolis 
News had a circulation Of about 40,000. 
Its present circulation is 100,000. The 
out of town circulation was about 
16,000 , but that circulation has in
creased to over 50,000. The presses 
start to print about 2: SO in the after
noon, which enables the publication to 
catch all of the 3 o'clock interurban 
cars so that all of the subscribers liv
ing within a radius of fifty miles are 
reading the evening edition at the 
same time that the readers of Indian
apolis are, and thfey can come in to 
the city next morning, buy the bar
gains advertised in the paper and re
turn to their homes before noon. 

The interurban system has caused 
thousands of traveling men to make 
Indianapolis their homes. A travel
ing man can leave the city during the 
early hours in the moral pg; make a 
number of visits and return the same 
evening and be at home with his 
family. At the same time he saves 
his firm the expenses of a hotel bill in 
another town. 

No wonder Indianapolis more than 
doubled its population. It is a known 
and acknowledged fact that the won-
derful interurban system did it 

Here is the principal reason for In
diana's growth. Indianapolis gained 
greatly in population, but the rural 
portions of the state touched by the 
Interurbans shared in this gain. They 
not only held their population, but 
they increased it. The farmer living 
along the interurban had practically 
the same advantages as the city man 
who -maintains his home in the 
suburbs of a big city and works in the 
city. He is enabled by good transpor
tation facilities to work in the city and 
live in the country. Interurbans cen
tering in all the large cities of Iowa 
would bring the cities, the smaller 
towns and the country surrounding in 
closer touch. They would build up the 
cities' liy expanding their trade ter
ritory, and they would go far toward 
making country life more attractive. 
The interurban will do more than any 
other single agency to check the 
movement from the farm to the city. 
Experience has taught that it Is a big 
factor In upbuilding and increasing the 
population of rural communities 

&<• 

THE WATERWORKS QUE8TION. 
There is a great deal of indecision 

regarding the waterworks question. 
Hundreds of voters have not made up 
their minds as to the position they 
should take when called upon to cast 
their ballot for or against municipal 
ownership. This indecision is felt 
simply because few people feel that 
they are fully advised on the subject 

There has not been time to thor
oughly digest the arguments for and 
against the proposition that the city 
purchase the waterworks. 

A public meeting will be held Sun
day afternoon to hear the waterworks 
question discussed. In the few days 
left the committee could not get the 
opera louse for. any other date, 

It is regretted that the city council 
did not feel disposed to take the peo
ple into their confidence during the 
entire period. covered by., the water
works negotiations.- All the .argu
ments that- l^ave been advanced for 
and against the proposition.—and there 
is an honest difference of opinion re
garding the matter—could have been 
made months ago and the people then 
would have had time thoroughly di
gest these arguments. 

As it was, aH the negotiations be
tween the city and the water company 
were conducted in private. Reporters 
were not admitted to the meetings 
when. the water question was dis
cussed. _ The citizens then had no 
means of knowing.the extent of the 
difficulties between the council and 
the water company, other than that 
the city had withheld water rentals 
from the company because the provi
sion of the ordinance had not been 
lived up to. : 

This silence' Was broken only when 
the council accepted the proposition 
for the sale of the plant. The people 
were advised that the council had 
voted to purchase the waterworks Jor 
the sum of $280,000, and the people 
were asked to ratify the action of the 
city council at tlie polls. 

It has only Veen within the last few 
days that any Information that would 
aid the people in crisping the subject 

have been a number off articles sub
mitted. Leading citizens have taken 
opposing views and have submitted 
arguments in support of their posi-inaiana is weji ivim in. argumenxB in auppui b ui iiuoi-

pearing in one of the Des Moines tions. The matter has >een brought 
mmmam wAitAfitlv in whioh ATI Indian- X. i.u. IVia riAnnlo nrlfh to the attention of the people with 

such suddenness that a great many 
aia lor me jluuiouo uayiwai.. have not been able to entirely satisfy 
dianapolis man, among other things, themselves as to ho 7 they should vote 
said- — on the proposition. 

In matters of this kind there is not 

t twenty, years. This growth waB every dtizen of Ottumwa is interested, 
aractically made during the last four- a-d in-an steps taken to solve it the 
teen years, or since the first inter- De0Dl^ have a right to expect that they 

best part of a column to it. This moved 
the editorial Writer on the Marshall-
town Times-Republican to indulge in 
a bit of reminiscence. He writes: 

Thirty-five or forty years ago the an
nouncement that meat prices had 
dropped a couple of cents wouldn't 
have run under double column heads. 
Bacon wasn't 40 cents a pound then. 
Up north we didn't use much bacou. 
Down south it was the easiest way to 
cure a hog which was merely two mast 
fed sides of bacon with a long snout at 
one end and a long tail at the other. 
But we used some side meat, lots of 
hams, any quantity of sausage, killed 
a beef and hung a quarter up In the 
out kitchen for fresh and corned the 
rest 

You know we didn't depend on the 
packing houses then. We butchered. 
Along about this time 'o year, begin
ning of corn picking time, we picked 
out a couple of nice, clean, healthy 
hogs and a two-yearold and took half 
a day off to hang them up. We let the 
"animal heat" escape until the lamps 
were lit and then carried them Into 
the "old house" or the granary. We cut 
them up. We took most of the fat pork 
for lard. We made sausage that night. 
Most of It was packed In crocks, for 
this was simply a preliminary butch-
erln* to the big butcherin' which came 
after the corn was in. We set the hams 
and shoulders to smoke in the brick 
smoke house the next day. And we 
went at the corn picking, five men t<r a 
wagon and one ehoveler, and during 
corn picking we simply ate up those 
hogs and the 2-year-old. Yes sir, ate 
'em up. Picked thelT bones/ 

Bacon? Huh, bacon doesn't stay by 
your ribs like those chines and spare-
ribs and tenderloins and rib roasts and 
rump roasts did. Pancakes in the' 
morning made from buckwheat grown 
on the three cornered patch that the 
railroad cut off when it went through, 
and ground at the old buhr mill on the 
creek, pancakes that covered a plate, 
a few eggs, large juicy slices of fresh 
ham, potatoes warmed up in an inde
scribable way, apple butter and 
"spreads" in variety. O, well, nobody 
thought about bacon or cared a hang. 
We ate breakfast before daylight and 
got out to the . cornfield before you 
could see the ears. 

There ought to be more butchering 
on the farm. It is becoming a lost art. 
It saves money, mints of money com
pared to the present way. 

Burlington may not show as large 
a gain in population as a few other 
Iowa cities, but there is plenty of 
evidence that Burlington is making 
real progress in city building. Yester
day it was announced that Col. 
George H. Higbee had decided to 
erect a building to cost between $50,-
000 and $60,000 for the Y. W. C. A. 
A campaign is now on In Burlington 
to. raise $125,000 for the Y. M. C. A., 
and of this sum $50,000 has been 
raised. Last year Burlington's citi
zens raised money to build one of the 
finest hotels in the state. With this 
kind of citizenship Burlington's. " ;ure 
is secure. ' 

Answering'cries of fraud in the 
recent election at St. Lous, the Times 
of that city expresses the belief that 
there was little or no fraud, but a good 
deal of Incompetence. Election clerks 
with no shred of training for the kind 
of work intrusted to them made 
blunders, the Times asserts, but they 
erred on one side as much as on the 
other. The Times believes skilled ac
countants should be employed for this 
work. 1 

Chief of Police Steward of Chicago 
has found it impossible to enforce all 
the city ordinances of Chicago. "If all 
the ordinances of Chicago were en
forced and enforcible,'* said he, "no 
one could live in this town, and no one 
would want to." Mr. Steward says 
there are too many laws. To his way 
of thinking the "best thing the Illinois 
legislators could do this winter would 
be to go down to Springfield, repeal 
one-half of the existent laws, and then 
adjourn for three yekrs." 

San Francisco has proved that she 
can "come baek." The census returns 
give San Francisco an increase of 74,-
130 in population since 1900. This is in 
spite of the fact that during that de
cade San Francisco was laid waste 
by earthquake and. fire. It would not 
have been to San Francisco's discredit 
if a loss in population had been shown. 
But a gain of more than 21 per cent, a 
good gain under the best of circum
stances, is proof that the spirit of the? 
forty-niners is not dead. San Fran
cisco has not only gained in popula
tion, but she has built up a great city 
on the ruins of the old. 

A fair exchange is no robbery—but 
one of the parties to the exchange 
generally manages to get stuck just, 
the same. K 

In Jersey City they now ct.ll the 
saloons "cafes" and the barkpeper are 
known as "servers," Presumably 
Jersey City in future will refer to 3 
jag or t. souse as an "indisposition." 

Once in a great while W3 meet a 
man who actually practices what he 
preaches. 

ft, * 1 

} THE EVENING STORY, 
• I- I- '  —— 

Lill itw ouinij tu rncvu 
But the dominant fact in this mat-

The city must, haw an adequate X WvlW J coi a ngv luuwunfvitH * • » 
three' creameries. Today there are water supply, -t can not grow without 

„ That is a self evident fact. 
The question now is: What is the 

BUTCHERING ON THE FARM. 
a ai uis uiuiwug. »-« ivuUnu w The other day the newspapers car-
"milk train," but this train-imme- ried the announcement of a decline in • . __ . _ 11 . 1.1 MU AI nil 4Vt/\ 

AN OFFICER'S-THANKS.; 

BY DOROTHY BLACKMORE. 
(Copyright, 1910, by Associated Llter-

h s . : P r e s s . )  y  ^  

"I'll finish this year the academy, 
take one more cruise, mother, and 
then you may pick out a girl for me." 

Lieut. Philip Roland said this hplf 
jestingly, half seriously. He had come 
home for the Thanksgiving holidays 
and was sitting with his mother in the 
conservatory opening from the great 
New England dining room of the old 
homestead. 

"That's what you always sav, my 
boy," Mrs. Roland replied. "And, mind 
you, Phil, the only reason I want you 
to marry at all Is so that you will set
tle down in some port this side of 
China and be able to get home oftener 
than you do." 

The young man placed Ills hand over 
his mother's. "A purely selfish reasoi;. 
eh? Well, fifteen days in five years 
isn't a very good'record for a man with 
as good a home as X have, I'll admit. 
But—the navy's the navy, mother." 

Mrs. Roland nodded her head sagely. 
"I know that," she sighed. 

"And yet I've been instructing in 

the academy for three years," th® 
young man continued, a half-apolo
getic note in his voice; "with only 
summer cruises to break the mo
notony. "I've been teaching the young 
idea how to navigate and-—" 

"And stay away from his home," the 
mother interrupted. 

"Perhaps; out not Intentionally, 
mother. ' 1 «, 

1 was s'.'ence far n. tuvd n o-
••lents • \yhlle the cau.'Ci.v; < \ < »i tv* 
threw down seed pods on the two. 

Philip spoke at last. "And who 
•lines'with us tomorrow? Who helps 
us to be thank'ul we have mince pie 
inri turkey to eat?" 

"Aunt Mary and Uncle Joe." .- ' - • 
"They're not new—nor exciting. Who 

else?" ; 
"Helena Taylor," added the mother, 

looking keenly at "her son. 
'And her husband?" Philip half 

asked, half declared. 
His mother shook heir head. ."Not 

this year," she said. Then, suddenly, 
she rose..: "And I have much to-, do, 
dear. The day before Thanksgiving is a 
busy day for a|igood housekeeper, my 
boy." r 

"And you're all of that," Philip 
called after ' her as she disappeared 
through the doorway. > 

The tall young/ officer studied!, the 
end of his cigar; Then he puffed two 
or three . deliberate, thoughtftil puffs 
and leaned back in his chair. • 

"Helena- Taylor, eh? It's three 
years tomorrow vsince she and I met 
If mother really wants me to marry, 
she had better, stop aiBking • Helena 
here. She spoils, all oth^r women for 
me. I cannot marry for years after I've 
seen her. What a pity she married that 
fellow! Nice enough chap—Bob, 
but- " 

His sollllquy led him always to the 
same result—a figurative .cry over the 
milk that was spilled. The girl had 
marrjed another man while he was on 
his midshipman cruise and he had 
never taken Interest in another wom
an. , 

A lifetime friend of the family and 
an orphan, Helena Madison had al
ways been a guest in the Roland 
homestead during holidays, and after 
she married a townsman it was na
tural that her husband should be in
cluded in the invitation. And after 
Philip left home it was the same; 
she came as often as ^ever and the 
mother never knew of the effect her 
marriage had had on her son. Always 
unconscious of it, she had made it a 
point to ask the girl to the little re
unions of old friends she planned for 
Philip's homecoming. 

This year there had been no such 
gathering, but—Helena was coming 
to take her old place at the Thanks
giving table. In the last year the 
mother had learned much, but her 
son was ignorant of her. fuller knowl
edge of his life. 

If she knew now with what mixed 
emotions the young man waited the 
coming of the great feast day, she did 
not show it. Nor did she betray the 
secret she was holding in her heart. 
She *.vas the same busy, tender mother, 
but she avoided tete.a-tete hours with 
him, pleading duty as her excuse for 
hurrying away when he began to ques
tion her about the old friends. 

During the night the snow fell over 
everything, and when Phillfc opened 
his eyes and looked out of. the long 
old-fashioned window by his bed he 
felt that he—and all the world—had 
much to be thankful for. The pure 
white blanket,with its sparkling sur
face spread over everything for miles 
around and the green of the fir trees 
alone lent color to the picture. The 
Roland house stoodi far away . from 
neighbors .back in a - wonderful . old 
garden. • ' ; 

Philip sat before the big cracking 
logs when he heard the first sound of 
sleighbells in the distance. He listen
ed Intently and the jingle grew clear
er; it was coming up the long drive
way. He sat erect. Perhaps it' was 
Helena! Or it might be his aunt and 
uncle. ' 

In a moment the great front door 
swung open and he heard his mother 
greet Helena Taylor. He went quickly 
toward the hall and met them in the 
archway. * 

"It's three years today, Philip," 
Helena was saying when he took her 
hand. 

"The time hasn't done much to you 
anyway," the young man returned. 
"You can be thankful for that, can't 
she, mother?" he asked. . 

Mrs. Roland looked ftp aty the tall 
girl and the eyes of both women filled 
suddenly with tears. Philip caught 
his breath sharply. What had he said ? 
He turned tpward( the fire. They both 
followed, his mother with her arm 
about the girl. 

"Philip?' his mother began when 
they stood looking down into the 
flames, "the years you just spoke of 
have done more to—to Helena than 
you know .She—she- " 

"I lost Bob two years ago, Phil," 
Helena finished. , . 

For a few minutes no one said a 
word. 

"I did not tell you, dear," the mother 
began, "because it has always been my 
policy to keep everything but happy 
news of home from you. Then .a year 
ago, when Helena came to stay with 
me for a week or two I learned some
thing I had never even dreamed of—^ 
that you ha$ once cared for her." 

Philip started as if he would have 
spoken; then he drew himself to
gether. j 

"Later, by common if silent con
sent. we decided to wait until today to* 
—to let you know. Helena has always 
been with us on this day, and poor 
Bob. too, when he was here. Somehow, 
J felt you would rather have XIB tell you 
together, dear." The little woman look
ed up at her big son and understood 
that- she had done the right thing in 
his eyes, 

The arrival of the other guests pre
cluded the continuance of the inti
mate conversation and the trend "of 
things led them all to gayer channels 
and holiday-making. 

It was not until- Uncle.Joe and 
Aunt Mary had followed their hostess 
to the upper regions that Helena and 
Philip were alone together. 

"I told mother yesterday : that I 
would finish this year at the academy, 
take one more cruise and then return 
to look over any girl she might have 
picked uot for me to marty." the 
young man said, looking at Helena. 

"A capital idea." she said gayly. 
"That was yesterday," he added. 
"So you said." 
"May I say further—today—to

night?" he asked, earnestly. 
Helena did not answer; her gayety 

had deserted her. 
"While I was on another cruise— 

years ago—you slipped away from 
me. I lost you. Suppose this time I 
choose port duty, a home—and you? 
Will you marry me. Helena?" 

And when she had promised he told 
her it was his first really .thankful 
Thanksgiving since he left home, for, 
as he explained, he had come home 
only to find her and be unable-to get 
her. Nothing "else had seemed worth 
being thankful for, he whispered to 
her- ' . m<> 

FIFTY DOLLARS REWARD!® 

BY HARRIET LUMMIS SMITH 
(Copyright, 1910, by Associated Liter-: 

ary Press.) 
There was a crowd at the money 

order window of the postoffice. Delia 

watting with her application - in her 
hand, looked about,-her Idly for some
thing to occupy her attention till her 
turn should come. She found it not 
two feet away, in black, staring let
ters which formed the words, "Fifty 
Dollars Reward." 

Delia did not look like a mercenary 
young woman, but her eyes Nngered 
long on the headline, as a hungry 
child might look outside a baker's 
window viewing all sorts of gastro
nomic temptations, with only a pane 
of glass between. "Fifty dollars," 
Delia said to herself, and figurative
ly she smacked her lips. 

At the ibest of times, fifty dollars 
seemed like a great deal of money 
to Delia. Just now her need had 
magnified it far beyond its usual pro
portions. She was on the point of 
sending a money order for $8.50 to 
her brother Jack, stranded out in a 
western state, sick, forlorn and un
able to help himself. The three dol
lars and a half represented number
less little sacrifices on Delia's part. 
She walked to and from her work to 
save Carfare. She wore shoes whose 
soles were replaced each morning by 
new ones of pasteboard, deftly, fitted 
into place by Delia's own fingers. 
She had reduced her midday meal to 
rolls and a glass of milk, and she 
grudged the dime she spent for thiat 
modest fare. Fifty dollars would bring 
Jack home. Delia turned her eyes to 
the poster, and read on! 

"Fifty dollars reward will be paid 
for information leading to the ap
prehension of Leonard Bunting, last 
seen near the village of Porter Falls, 
Pa. He is five feet eleven in height, 
weights about a hundred and sixty, 
and has noticeably heavy eyebrows. 
The tip of the little finger of the 
righ hand is missing. When last 
seen he wore a closely cropped brown 
mustache. His manner is gentlemanly." 

Accompanying this description was 
a likeness of Mr. Leonard Bunting, 
which Delia studied with a fascinated 
curiosity. He was a rather good-
looking young man for an evildoer, 
she defcided, as far as it was possible 
to judge from his counterfeit pre
sentment, which was somewhat 
blurred and indistinct. But* this 
thought was immediately lost sight 
of in the pleasurable pretense that she 
was about to send Jack a money order 
for 450, gained by surrendering Leon
ard Bunting to justice.' Then Jdck 
would be home by the first of the' 
week. It cost her a pang when she 
came to reality, and slipped the blue 
slip which stood for exactly $3.50 into 
the envelope. 

She had waited so long at the win
dow that she would not have had time 
for much in the way of luncheon, 
even if her funds had been ample. She 
gave her order, "Rolls and milk." Delia 
was young and healthy, and paid the 
penalty in a clamorous appetite. She 
sniffed hungrily and felt a little faint. 
"If I get that '$60 . reward," though 
Delia, with a whimsical smile, "I'll 
save enough of it out for a good sir
loin with plenty of gravy. Then She 
became aware that the young man 
next' her was holding the menu card 
in her direction. "Have you seen this?" 
he asked courteously. 

"I?ve given my order, thanks." Delia 
began her reply unconcernedly enough, 
but jumped before she finished. For 
the hand extended toward her was 
slightly mutilated. The end of the lit
tle finger V^B missing. 

The young man did not notice her 
start - He' resumed his study of the 
card, and a moment later gave his 
order. , Apparently an uneasy con
science had not decreased his appe
tite. ... • ... ' 

Meanwhile, lover her rolls, and milk, 
Delia Was stealing glances in his di
rection. No; there could be no mis
take. ' Dark, with heavy eyebrows, 
and gentlemanly manners, and more 
significant than all, the missing • • tip 
Of the little finger. The disappearance 
of the brown mustache changed his 
appearance slightly, yet he bore suf
ficient resemblance to the rough 
« ut in the postoffice to be easily iden
tified. Delia's heart thumped as she 
made her plans. 

She must finish her rolls, of course. 
It would npt do to arouse his sus
picions. And then she would slip 
out quietly, and lay the case before 
the hie pollcepaan at the crossing. He 
was a blue-eyed policeman. She would 
tell the policeman arid the policeman 
would do the rest, and presently the 
$50, would put in an appearance and 
Jack would come home. It was extra
ordinarily simple. 

The, red-haired waitress Introduced 
a new factor. Delia had felt a strong 
interest in the red-haired waitress 
ever-since the morning when her twol-
len eyelids ' were eloquent of long 
weeping, and Delia had asked her it 
anytMlne was the matter. The wait
ress had explained that she had 
dropped a tray that morning. ' and 
the manager had threatened to. dis
charge her. "He says I'll have to go 
next time;" sniffed the red-haired 
waitress. "And I've got a mother , to 
take care of. It makes me feel like 
drowning myself." 

Delia had tried to encourage her by 
suggesting that perhaps there would 
not be any next time, and het- sym
pathy. had won the red-haired girl's 
affections. As she passed now, with 
a bowl of' soup, she smiled In Delia's 
direction and paid the penalty for the 
momentary distraction of her atten
tion. The bowl of soup lurched. Its 
contents distributed themselves oyer 
the person of the young man next 
Delia. 

"Hello!" said the young man. For 
a criminal with a reward offered for 
his apprehension, he had his nerves 
under excellent control. He turned to 
see the face of the red-haired «"irl go 
a deadly white, while behind her low
ered the figure of the manager whose 
scowl • needed no explanation. Th£ 
young man- emptied his pocket of soup 
and addressed the manager. "All my 
fault" he said. 

"Eh? What's that?" The manager's 
face began to clear. 

"All my fault,' 'the young man re
peated, with kindly mendacity, "stuck 
out my elbow just as the girl was 
passing. She couldn't help it." 

"Oh, all right," said the manager, 
looking relieved, but though Delia 
had finished her rolls and milk, she 
was in no haste to go in search of a 
policeman. It was strange how that 
falsehood had altered' her feelings 
toward Mr. Leonard Bunting. He 
might be a criminal, but he had a kind 
heart. To deliver him up to justice 
seemed out of the question. There was 
a throbbing at her temples as she 
thought of his danger. Even now. 
some eye might be on him, noting the 
missing finger tip and the gentlemanly 
manner. 

She leaned toward him breathlessly. 
"Oh, please, she said, "you oughtn't to 
stay here. It isn't safe." 

He looked toward her genially. "Too 
much soup?" he inquired, but Delia 
was In no mood to smile. 

"I know all about it. There's a de
scription of you hanging up in the 
postoffice, and $50 reward for your ap
prehension." • 

"Dear me!" exclaimed the young 
man. * 
- He gave her a sidelong glance. "Do 
you really think," he began earnestly, 
"that anybody would hand over another 
human creature to spend years in 
prison for the sake of a paltry $50? 
Sometimes a fellow does a wrong thing 

she 
and 
the 

and then wants to turn over a new leaf. 
Nobody would want to clap him under 
lock and key—for 150. 

"They, might not know about your 
being sorry," she said slowly, as u 
trying to justify something to her
self. "And they might need $60, dread
fully. If you had a brother sick out 
west, and no way to get him home for 
instance." 

"Apple pie,N said the.young man to 
the waitress. 

"See here," he said, leaning t for
ward earnestly over the wedge' of 
pie. If anybody's going to get the re
ward for my apprehension I'd rather 
it would be you. Suppose you let me 
finish ray dessert, and then I'll go 
along with you and you can deliver me 
up to justice and claim the reward." 

"O. no! No!" Delia cried so ve
hemently that a woman at the next 
talole turned and looked at her curi
ously. She lowered her voice at once. 

"I'd rather die than do it," she de
clared. 

"But you were going to, weren t 
you, so as to bTing your brother 
home?" 

"Yes, but that was before When 
I saw how kind you were, trying to 
kfeep that poor girl Jfrom losing her 
place, I knew I never could do it. 

"I only suggested that as a possibil
ity," said the young man with cau
tion. 

"Oh, please don't say that,' 
begged. "Please go somewhere 
be perfectly honest and pay back 
money you took,. little by 'little." 

"The young man laid down his nap-
kjn and looked at her fixedly. "Have 
you quite finished?" he asked with 
his pleasantly deferential manner. 
"Then suppose we go outside." He 
paid her check as well as his own, 
and Delia was too distracted to no
tice. 

As they passed out of the restau
rant, side by side, the figure of ther, 
blue-eyed policeman suddenly rose be- ,• 
fore them. Delia's head swam. Some 
one else had been on the watch. She 
looked about her like a oreature in a-
trap. She wondered wildly, whether, if, 
she should attack the policeman, Leon
ard Bunting could improve the oppor
tunity of escape. 

Her companion's voice broke in on. 
her mad thought. "How are you, Fog-
^arty?" j 

"How's • yoursilf, Mister Man way, 
said the big policeman, grinning. 
"Foine day, sorr." 

"It is that," said .the young man with 
Delia. Then he took he* firmly by the 
arm, for she had swayed slightly" They 
walked on together, his hand support? 
ing her. Presently she lifted a pale lit
tle face, that was all one question. 

"No, I'm not Bunting." It was thus 
he answered her eyes. "I saw s*he bill 
in the postoffice myself, and Was im
pressed by the resemblance. But my 
na me is Manway. I'm in the men's1 

furnishing goods place." 
"Oh, dear! I'm afraid Tm dreadfully 

late." 
"What time do "you finish?" 
"Oh I don't know. About half-past 

6." 
"I'll be waiting for you," said Mr. 

Manway, deliberately. "There are some 
things I want to talk over with you, 
I think perhaps we can fix it up— 
about getting your brother home." 

Mr. Manway was as • good as his 
word. He made arrangements for 
Jack's return, and incidentally for sev
eral other things. Jack came home Just 
in time for the wedding. 

- * 

WILLIAMSBURG 

, Lay ton Evans of the Rock Island 
offices, Cedar Rapids, who. visited on 
Sunday with his mother Mrs. Mary 
Evans; returned Monday morning. His 
brother Earl accompanied him and will 
endeavor to secure Spa position with 
the same company. #1 

Miss Nellie Wales of Hilton town
ship was in town Wednesday calling 
on her friends. 

J. M. Thomas of Cedar Rapids came 
down Tuesday to look after his real 
estate in the east part of town and to 
make some needed repairs. 

Morgan Williams and wife of East 
Troy were in Wednesday and visited 
for a short time at the home of the 
latter's parents Mr. and Mrs. Evan W. 
Edwards. 

Morris Jones who left last Friday 
for Des Moines died suddenly Saturday 
morning after reaching that city. Fun
eral services at the home just east of 
this <?ity Monday afternoon. Rev. Rob
erts officiated. He leaves a wife and 
two children. 

Mrs. David Dwens and Mrs* Thomas 
Hughes of Decatur county are visit
ing this week with their mother, 
brothers and sisters of this-city and 
vlclnity.t . 1 

F. Flanagan of Pilot township was 
in Tuesday transacting business and 
visiting with his daughter Miss Nel
lie. 

Will Richards a prominent farmer 
of Hilton township was In Wednesday 
visiting with relatives and friends. 

Ed Carroll of near Parnell transact
ed business Wednesday at the bank 
here. 

The Ladies' Aid society of the M. E. 
church gave a supper Wednesday 
evening in Kefts hall for the benefit of 
the church. Receipts were about $75. 

Henry Rusbult and wife of York), 
township were in Tuesday and called 
for a brief visit at the H. B. Dunning 
home. 

•Workmen are putting on the finish
ing touches, on the A. P. Long resi
dence in the west part of the city. 

John F. Kuch of route No. 3 was 
in Tuesday nad visited at the home of 
his mother and sister Mrs. Julius 
Sinn. 

Tal Jones transacted business in 
town Tuesday and also visited at the 
home of his father L. D. Jones. >, 

Mr* III., is spending a few days with 
and Mrs. John Foggy. 

Geo. Burwinkle and family of Fort 
Madison recently visited at the Her
man Follpeter home. 

Mrk.-Tom Helm and children, Mrs. 
Bstts and son spent Friday with John y;,, 
FTalse and family at Cottonwood. 

J. D. Robblns has purohased an 
Eclipse concrete block machine. 
• At a meeting of the school board on t'p 
Monday evening the resignation of $4/. 
Prof. Alee Rakow was accepted , to 0$ 
take effect Jan. 1. The' board decided Vi* 
to put the pupils from the two rooms 
in one with Miss - Myrtle Hammer as M" 
teacher. • ' 

Miss Kathryn Burwinkle spent Fri- tiA 
day with friends in Ft. Madison.-

Miss Theresa and Anna Rlokelman pf 
of Ft. Madison recently Visited their 
parents here. '> T 

Harmen Schroeder of Ft Madison , 
visited his mother Mrs. John Schroed-
e r  T u e s d a y .  " P i  

COULON 8TARTS TRAINING. 

Begins Work Today to Prepare for : 
New Orleans Fight on • 

im December 3. 4; 
Chicago, Nov. 19.—Johnny Conlon 

begins training today tor his winter 
campaign, which starts In 1mew Orleans 
December 3, when be takes on either 
Phil McGovern or Young OXegary In ; 
a fifteen round contest. Johnny Is anx
ious to secure sparring partners and 
wants them to appear at the Conlon v: 
institute—he's in business now—every ' 
afternoon at 3:80 o'clock.. In reply to •* 
Earl Denning's challenge Johnny ssjd , 
that he would be glad tp dose a match 
at once with his former rival. ' • r 

1 
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FARM1NOTON. 

W. J. Allen and tfr* Mayme Ke-
Quillen -were macTied Tussosy evening 
at the 0t Bosifaee ohnpoh. Father 
Ryan was the. oQteittlng clergyman. 
Mr. and Wrs. AUop exp*" to leave FH-' 
day for Mew YOTK en<J wDl sail 60m 
there to Panama wt*»a the groom jbaa 
a government position. 

Mr. and Mrs- Frank Ifodlne of at, 
Charles, VL. "awieeflWeAwsdsy tar a 
viirti at fhe home of <*. St Noske and 
wife. 

Mrs. It J. Ptinwen, Mrs, Pstr_Wa*d 
and son Clyde left Tuesday foe 19 9ftso 
Texas, where the; 

Mr." and Mrs. < 
Bonaparte have a 
this place and occupy the 
property on Front street. 

Miss Gertrude BoMMpon. of VMneii 
was a Ttanniagton VW 

The Rensfngtoa eMh 
ly entertained Tuesday evente* afc the 
home of Was EltsabeCh Basgsr,' 

Chapter O, P. E. O. Had a veew In-? 
teresting. meeting Monday evesdnr at 
the home of Mrs. H. BL Ftileer. A-re
view of "The I«dy at thejW>»gl%«i' 
was mad by Mrs. Grace 
number of the members VIM * 
in Japanese costumes and Ma 
crackers were sewed. 

Mrs. & H. FichtennHMSler and Miss 
Eddalee Morse were Ottumwa riMtms 
Tuesday. . . 

Miss Hfcsel yassmen and Ulse Iior« 
ence Bowers visited orer Sunday with 
relatives In Ft Madison. 

and 

DEBTS ARE DEBTS. 
f I "! 
r,"/, 
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WE8T POINT. -i 
Born, to Mr. and Mrs. Barney Nolte, 

south of West Point, Nov. 11. 1910, a 
daughter to Mr. and Mrs. Fred Tenipo, 
west of town Nov. 12. a daughter. 

A. Parker was a business visitor in 
town Monday. 

Lloyd Clites left Tuesday for a visit 
with friends In Dickinson. N. D. 

Mrs. Ora Lee and children of Ne
braska are visiting her parents Mr. 
and Mrs. Eli Denny. 

Theo. Brink is in Chicago this week 
purchasing holiday goods. 

Mrs. P. M. McGuire left Tuesday for 
a visit with relatives at Nauvoo, III. 

Mrs. D. J. Kennedy has returned to 
her home in Missouri Valley. Ia„ after 
a pleasant visit with her sisters Mrs. 
Lampe and Mrs. J. F. Nacke. 

Will Pogge and Georgia Hall left on 
Tuesday for El Reno* Okla., where 
they will visit Ed Nashchert and fam
ily. • 

Miss Sadie Merschman of Ft. Madi
son is home for an extended visit with 
her parents Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Merschman. 

Miss Lona Carsten left Thursday for 
a visit with Miss Anna " Mapes at 
Aiedo, 111. 

Miss Georgia Danover spent Thurs
day in Ft. Madison. 

Mrs. J. F. Nacke and Mrs." Mary 
Lampe.left Monday for a visit with 
relatives in Ottumwa. 

F. A. Brigham is in St. Louis this 
week. 

Mrs. Frank Doty and son of Lomax, 

And They Must Be Paid, So Decides 
.. The Supreme Court of • i. 

(K Michigan. 
The l̂upreme court of Michigan, in ̂  

an opinion delivered September. 28,' 
held that the Inatrnatlanal Harvester 
company of " America Is not debarred , . 
from collecting Its outstanding dehts 
by any plea that it Is a "trwst" The 
circuit judge decided the other way, 
but his decision was renrwrsed} and the 
defendants will be compelled to settle v 
their aeounfts with the company. 

Tbe harvester company recently j , 
brought salt In the circuit 00mA of 
Dekalb county, Indian ,̂ at MNa,. to • 
recover the proceeds of take made 
under the tsanna of a oontinftMtonl 
agency contract Tbe deAanfent; 
pleaded that the Inlsauatlunal fs anj, 
îllegal combination,9 sad feat there-

fore the eontrncts with htD WB sold 
and of no effect 

Hon. 8. H Cook, Jadga of <&• cir
cuit court on October IS, rsodered a 
decision that the "tnpf or "Clegs] 
combination" defense is not a pood de
fense, and that the aye per
fectly legal and the parooeeda c*>Ueo 
table. 

This follows tt» decision of {fee ao- \ 
preme court of MVMgan, fiegtaaber 
28,1910, in a similar «a>a i 

. 
SEES MOTHER AFTEBhaOWCAItfc 

Henry Ftx,̂  Oldest Enp|oye«r Hubbard * 
1( 

; lee Company, WBI VMt OKI ' I 
f|:<- Home In NavVahi * •. • r';;. 

Cedar Rapids, JjFor. lA*—After hiv
ing been awsy from his old homs for 
thirty years, Henry Fix. foreman for 
the Habbard Ice company, and the old
est employe of that company* has 
gone to New Yoifc to sea his «ksd 
mother. It was thirty years ago that 
Fix, who was then a young man, 
kissed his" mother gooiMyye and .left 
the family home at • Whitshoro, -Kew 
York to come west Since that time ha 
has established himself In Oedat Bap* 
ids and for mors than IwentjMhre 
years has been employed by the Hub
bard Ice company. 

He is now married and haa a home 
of his own, hut his one ambition has 
been to go back and see that dear old 
mother who has been waiting for him 
for three decades. Fix has obtained a 
three weeks' vacation and he and his 
wife have left for Whitsboro. Ft* says 
those three weeks will be the happiest 
of his life. - -

ft, ' ,4*. - 1 
MAD DOQ VICTIMS SAFE, * 

State Bacteriologist Says Tsn Boone r 
People Being Treated Will , . 7 

** Recover. 
Iowa City, Nov. 19.—The victims of 

the mad dog at Boone will recover in p'y 
each instance, believes Dr. Henry Al-^5$ 
bert, Iowa state bacteriologist All of "14 
the bitten people—ten In number—are 
here now .taking the Pasteur treat
ment In the state's bacteriological* 
laboratory ,and the surgeon reports all 
doing finely, with prospects for speedy ; 
"SPIV*-. ' 

Hog Objects fo Butchery.. ", k i 

Mlnden, Nov. 19.—John Gathje, 
farmer near Minden, recently lost v v j 
a portion of one of his fingers by being « 
bitten by a hog that he was butcher
ing. , ,. 


