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Done To A Turn 

THEUPPERCRUST 
By the Author of 

HE COMES UP SMILING. 
THE MYSTERIOUS 

CHARLES SHERMAN; 
Copyright, The Robbt-Merrill Company. 

CHAPTER III Continued. 
"Barley," declared Algernon firmly, 

'is even better than carrots." 
The girl laughed, & gay inconse

quential laugh of sheer youth. "It 
won't do any good. I have tried. 
Elizabeth is above temptation." 

Algernon smiled a slow aweet smile 
»f sudden inspiration and reached for 
:he reins. "Glvje them here and hold 
jn," he ordered, pufftng vigorously at 
liis pipe. , 

"What are you going to do?" she 
isked curiously and a bit anxiously. 

"I am going to get you home to 
lunch," said Algernon grimly. 

She took his coat from his knees 
and Instinctively put her arm around 
the pup who was slumbering peaceful-
ly between them. Algernon puffed 
once, twice, thrice, then he leaned over 
amStemptied the contents of his glow
ing pipe on the horse's back. 

For a moment, Elizabeth was im
passive, then with a sudden snort of 
pain and protest, she kicked up her 
old heels and started down the road 
with the speed of the once famous 
Maud S. On they tore, swinging from 
one side oi the road ot the other. The 
dog-cart rattled and clattered, bumped 
and rocked. Algernon braced his feet 
and glanced at the girl. She was 
clinging .with grim- fervor to the pup, 
the coat and her hat. 

"Going some," said he pleasantly, 
and she nodded. 

Dust rose in dim gray clouds. Trees, 
fields and bushes swept past. Now 
they came to a hill and below them in 
the* sultry heat of noonday, lay' the 
small village of North Brockton. With
out a pause they tore down the hill, 
through the principal elmbordered 
street, past the quiet white houses 
and the one store, where Algernon 
caught a fleeting glimpse of a horri
fied group of loungers and a startled 
store-keeper. With nice precision, 
they grazed the wheel of a creaking 
ox-cart, missed by the fraction of an 
inch the town pump, frightened chil
dren and chickens from their path and 
whirled on toward a hill on the farther 
side of the village. Clattering, bang
ing, bumping, they swept up the hill 
and over it. 

At last, a good two miles farther on, 
Algernon'brought the horse to a stop., 
The girl had not said a word, made afty" 
outcry or even moved, but had .slmjjly 
held on to the pup", hef hat and Alger
non's coat and managed somehow or 
ather to keep her seat. But Alger
non saw that she was white and tremb-

, ling, now that the excitement was 
over. . ^ 

"Jove," said he, "you weren't fright
ened, were you?" 

She swallowed once or twice, nod
ded and tried to smile with her tremb
ling lips. i 

Algernon pulled out a whisky flask 
from his hip pocket. "Take a little. 
It will make you feel gocd," he said 
kindly and held it to her lips." 

She' shook her head. "I am all 
right, thanks," she protested. 

"No, you are not," contradicted Al
gernon. "Take some." 

"I don't like it. It makes me 
cough." 

"It will do you good. Coughing 
won't hurt you any." 

"I"think I shall get out," said she 
. somewhat nervously. 

"Not until you take a good big swal
low," insisted Algernon. 

"This is a prohibition state,' 'she 
hedged. 

"A state of collapse," said Algernon 
firmly, 'i's never prohibition." 

She laughed and yielded, taking the 
flask from his hand and raising it to 
her Hps. The burning liquid slipped 
down her throat and made her cough, 
bringing the tears to her eyes. 

"That's all right." said he. "It will 
make you feel good." 

Their eyes met. In his, amusement 
struggled with solicitude, in hers, with 
admiration. For a moment thair 
glances clung, then her red mouth 
twitched, her cheeks dimpled irrep-
resslbly and she leaned back In her 
comer and laughed and laughed, while 

; the pup made mad leaps to lick her 
face with his small wet tongue. 

Algernon chuckled. "If mama had 
seen Elizabeth Just no*7,' he thought, 
"she would no longer consider her 
perfectly safe to drive." 

The girl stopped laughing and 
Wiped her eyes. "Oh, dear," said she 
with a sputter of renewed mirth. "Let 
•Be drive you back to the village. I 
am not afraid of her, and I am sure 
she won't balk again today.' 

Algernon objected, declaring that 
. he-would drive her home himself. But 

the girl would not listen to the sug-
' gestion, firmly, almost angrily, refusing 

his offer. Her cheeks had flushed sud
denly and her eyes were bright and 
determined. 

"Probably thinks I am carrying my 
freshness a bit too far," thought Al
gernon miserably. He alighted and 
took his coat. 

"I shall walk back," said he, "if you 
are sure you are not afraid of the 
horge." 

The girl had grown suddenly nerv
ous and was too evidently eager to be 
rid of him. She protested, however, 
that he must let her take him back, 
and he as firmly refused. A girl, liv-

'Ing alone as she was in a big house, 
with only servants, could not be too 
careful whom she had visit her, Algen-
non realized, especially in a small vil
lage like North Brockton where gos
sip flourished for lack of anything else 
to do. The kindest thing he could do 
was to leave her as soon as possible, 
unless he wished to tell her who he 
was. He preferred, however, to do 
that when he called in person that 
afternoon at the house. 

But the turned the cart and in-

settled himself more comfortably on Brown. "I thought you weren't prob-
his packing box and went on, as much ably never going to stop again." 
to himself apparently and the yaller j fine borjie," said Algernon care-
pup asleep at his feet as to any one. fiessly, and the others remained silent. 
"Shucks! a horse is like a woman.jBrown returned hastily to the second 
You have to know them before you j subject. ^ 
can hnndle them, can get the best out J "Keep right along the road and you 
of (hem. Tact." And he blew a tiny . can't miss it. It's not more'n five 
smoke wreafh upward with dreamy | miles from here. It stands upon a 
pleastire. jhlll and has a lot of trees around it. 

The circle was visibly Impressed, j so you can't see. the house from the 
but still somewhat skeptical. read, but you can't miss the gates. 

"Elizabeth has been around here for | They're made out of iron and granite 
the last two mcnths," said Higglns, |and have a little house beside them, 
"and a little Are startled under her the 'Lodge,' Todd's folks call it." 
has proved about the most tactful! "Thanks," said Algernon, knocking 
tact." 

"Oh, I don't know." said Algernon 
with the lazy indifference of one en
tirely uninterested personally, merely 
correcting an error for the sake of 
truth. 

"We know," snorted Brown. "That 
horse has been here two mcnths now 
and stood still most of that time." 

"A little skill," returned Algernon 
cheerfully, and waved the unquestion
ed result aside with an airy gesture. 

"A little dynamite," said Higgins, 
and the others laughed. 

Rats!" said Algernon with the low 

:<jj«fe,' chorused the 

sisted that she would, take him back 
to the village. She Would not be 
gainsaid and Algernon gave in with a 
sudden vague, but half-formed idea 
that she was in some way suspicious 
of him and wanted to see what became 
of liiin. 

"Where shall I take you?" she asked 
as they started back. 

."To the hotel, please." said Alger
non. "I am a stranger in these parts." 

She looked at him curiously, and he 
saw the desire to question him frankly 
in her eyes. "Wonders where my 
baggage is," he decided. .. 

"It is a beautiful place," said she, 
"but very, very slow. Indeed. It 
seems as if it, too, had balked." 

"Balking," said Algernon gafly, "is 
right in my line." 

"It certainly is," said she. laughing. 
"But I do not suppose you will be here 
long enough to have to make use of 
It.' Her wc-ds were either statement 
or question and Algernon perferred to 
take them for the former. 

"I would hate to have to set the 
town on fire," said he. 

"I hope you would leave first." said 
she, politely trying to- learn the ex
tent of his stay. 

"I should certainly have to after
ward,' said Algernon cheerfully. 

"If you are going to be here, long," 
said she, not looking at him, "I ad
vise you to get rooms at the old Misses 
Allen's if you can. You will like it 
much better than at the hotel." 

"I shan't be here long," said Alger-^ 
non, amused at her ingenuity ftjf'j 
politely discovering his intentions efnd 
wondering what she wanted to .know 
them for, modestly aware that, she was 
rather anxious to have him go. 

They drove back, pas;t the town 
pump, past the store and up the vil
lage street to the gajfat, unattractive 
hotel. It had once b«(en white but was 
now a dull gray with dusty sagging 
blinds and dreary-dirty windows. The 
long narrow porch in front was desert
ed, and the girl for some reason 
seemed reeved as she drew up and 
Algernon' once more alighted. 

"Thijffak you so much," said she, 
amuqfement and friendly admiration 
lighting for a second the deep blue 
eyes and twitching the corners of her 
dimpling mouth. "It was so — so 
thoughtful in you. Good-by." 

"Thank you for the lift," returned 
Algernon, raising his hat as he stood 
on the porch steps, the dog beside 
him. 

"Not at all," said she, distantly po
lite once more, and turning the cart, 
she drove rapidly away, sitting erect 
and graceful in the high ungainly cart, 
charmingly dainty In her soft white 
dress and large black hat, his coat for
gotten on the seat beside her. 

Dinner was a sad affair, eaten in 
lonely grandeur in the big empty din
ing-room, served by a clumsy maid of 
all work. Algernon ate hastily, gave 
his last nickel to the maid servant as 
a tip and departed. 

The front stoop of the one and only 
store the village boasted was the 
lounging place of the village elect. 
Here war was declared and fought to 
a triumphant conclusion, peace rati
fied, presidents were elected, blamed 
and censured trusts abolished and repu
tations made and lost, here in the old 
weather-beaten stoop, in the drowsy 
warmth of a summer afternoon, while 
the village slumberd and only the 
ceaseless drone of insects and the low 
monotonous chant of the sea broke the 
heavy country silence. The runaway 

the ashes from his pipe and slipping 
it into his pocket. "Must be some 
place." 

"It's a show place, all right." agreed 
Brown, "but them Tods ain't got no 
sense with the airs they put on. Gosh! 
just because a man's got a little more 
of this world's goods than his neigh
bors ain't no reason for him to set up 
and act like he's better*h them soul 
and body, as well as poclcetbook." 

"No." admitted Algernon, in a weak 
attempt to defend his family, "but she 
only married into the family, you 
know. She isn't an out ond out Todd. 

I THE VOGUE FOR VELVET|f 
* < 

THE REIGN OF STRIPES, NARROW, BROAD, i 
STRAIGHT OR CROOKED | 

J BOUND SCALLOPS AND POINTS 

chuckle of knowledge for an exhibi- j An(j jfe the lining born to a thing that 
tion of ignorance. "It didn't look to | makes the difference." He picked up 
me cs if we needed dynamite." i his bundle and paused. "Young Todd 

"I'll bet a nlckle you didn't find the 
iiag walking, even," declared old man 
Brown, determined not to relinquish 
his well-formed an<} well-grounded idea 
of Elizabeth's character. 

"I was walking over from Brockton, 
when the cart overtock me." said Al
gernon with dignity. "I asked the 
young lady the direction, but as the 
horse was rather mettlesome, I offered 
to take the reins." 

"You made her run," admitted Hig
gins slowly. 

"I made her stop," corrected Alger-
non. 

"Why don't you buy her from the 
Todds and make your fortune?" asked 
Brown, cynical but wavering. 

"I may when they come," said Al
gernon. 

"Mrs. Todd's coj 
others. 

' Mrs. Todd?" questioned Algernon 
fearfully, wAdering if his mother had 
returned^ Unexpectedly from ̂  Europe 
without letting him know, to surprise 
him in his new undertaking. Mrs. 
Todd abhorred newspapers as much as 
she did sloth, and her goings and com
ings were never chronicled in those 
mediums of gossip for the uninitiated. 
Algernon was fond of his mother, but 
he disliked surprises. The surpriser 
is so often the surprlsee. 

"The young lady's here all right and 
don't you forget it,' said Brown with 
gleomy pleasure. 

"Young?" stammered Algernon. 
Brown nodded. "About twenty-two 

or three, can't be more, looks less, but 
women are never as young as they 
look." 

"I thought Todd was about the same 
age." murmured Algernon. 

"He is," said Higgins. "She Is his 
stepmother. It was a surprise to us 
all. too, her *age. until she explained. 
She was mighty young when she mar
ried old man Todd, was his second 
wife, see! And I'don't blame him 
none for marrying her. She's prettier'n 
a picture. - He only lived about two 
years after she married him. Talk 
about luck!" 

"His or hers?" asked Smith from 
down Waterford way, with a wink at 
Algernon. 

"Hers," said Higgins. 
"His," said Brown. "If he had lived, 

she would have made him trouble,* 
broken up his home, probably. She's 
so darned flighty." 

"Aw, she's young," said Higg.nsi 
'Let her have some fun. 

"That's no reason for a girl carrying 
<>n as she does," snorted Brown. "And 
her husband not two years in his grave 
yet." 
• "She ain't married no longer, 
though." insisted Higgins, in defense 
of beauty. "And so long as the son 
hasn't no kick—" 

"The son's a damn fool," said Brown 
shortly. 

"Er—er—maybe not," stammered Al
gernon. 

"Maybe not!" Brown turned upon 
the stranger with ill-ccncealed scorn 
and laid the case before him. "Here 
is Todd, a young fellow, with his 

may be decent enough." 
"Haven't you read about him none 

in the papers?" demanded Brown, con
demning the-absent youth by the yery 
tones of horror In bis shrill old voice. 

Algernon flushed. "Newspapers 
and a first-class photographer never 
get a correct picture." said he mild
ly In futile self-defense. "They couldn't 
you see. If they did they would have 
to go out of business! there'd be 
nothing doing." 

"Huh," sneered Brown. "I guess all 
them stories about young Todd ain't 
made up. Cause why? Cause no one 
could make them up. See?" 

"Maybe not," agreed Algernon 
hastily. "Well, so long." 

With a yaller pup trotting at his 
heels, be started up the dusty road In 
the auiet hush of the afternoon, to 
find Molly OToole. the fifty-ninth. 

(To be Continued.) 

FILED WITH CUU 
SEVERAL ARE ACTIONS ENTERED 

TO RECOVER DAMAGES FOR 

ALLEGED INJURIE8. 

New York, August 1—The Directoire gowns. Thus we sometimes see the 
influence is waning. Straight hanging tunics of striped and sometimes the 
gowns with long slashes and funny. underskirt, sometimes an underwalst 
flares seemed to be rfbout to take the and sometimes the overwalst. It is the 
world by storm. But, lo! Dame Fash- clever use of these stripes which sug-
ion treacherously showed the long gested my illustrations for this letter. 
Dutch tunic, a rufTled skirt of the Crin-1 Awning striped ratine makes the 
oline days, and then, with an impish lower skirt section and the sleeves of 
grin, the basque and polonaise.. The J the waist. Plain ratine Is used for the 
Directoire period has clung to tailored, over blouse and fitted circular tunic, 
suits, leaving its imprint upon them, in the front of the lower skirt is an in-
tossed us a few bales of striped mate- verted pleat which adds width and 
rials and departed, as the westerner 
said of the horse thief, "for parts un
known." 

mis Elizabeth, but a- stranger, a man 
and young. Who was he and where 
did he ccme from? And what had 
made Elizabeth run? Gosh! 

The hero of the adventure, approach
ing at that moment, stopped all con
jecture as old man Brown hailed him. 

"Had a bit of a runaway," called the 
old man. 

Algernon strolled up, mangy yaller 
pup at his heels, pushed his hat on 
the back of his hea<Tand selected a 
comfortable packing box for an hour's 
peaceful rest. It rather pained him 
that one of his horses, sent to Maine 
early in the summer when his mother 
had left for Europe, should already 
have acquired Elizabeth's reputation. 

"Yes,' said he, and added: "that is 
a fine horse, a fine horse." He nodded 
approvingly, with the calm air of a 
connoisseur in horse-flesh, and draw
ing fouth his pipe, filled it slowly as 
though still musing on the undisputed 
worth of his mother's favorite steed. 
The pup curled up at his feet in the 
shade and went to sleep. 

"I guess you be from the city." sug
gested Higgins, the storekeeper, kind-
lv. The others chuckled. 
' Algernon lighted his pipe and toss

ed away the match. ."From several 
cities," he admitted, thereby confirm
ing their suspicion that he was a drum
mer and had left his cases at Brook-
ten until he found if there was any 
chance to make a sale at the small 
village of North Brockton. "My father 
owned r. stock farm down in Kentucky 
where the finest horses in the world 
are raised, you know." 

There was a surprised silence. 
Clearly the youth wps'not lying, for 
there was no reason for him to do so, 
and in the country one does not lie 
without reason. Could it be possible 
that Elizabeth had been misjudged? 
That she was as fine in every way as 
she looked? The stranger muBt know 
about horses. Not only was he from 
Kentuscy, but his tones were calmly 
positive, firm with the knowledge of 
one who knew, and impressive ns 
from one who had no object in prais 

widow 
something fierce with another man!" 

"He don't know nothing about it," 
protested Smith. "A family never 
knows them things until the wedding 
or the divorce papers ccme." 

"Who's the other man?" asked Al-
garnon, still dazed. 

"Hancock," said Brown, with slow 
pleasure at telling the story to a 
stranger In all its harrowing details. 
"The young feller who owns the Pines, 
over near Brockton. You see, Castle 
Crags, the Todd's place, is on one arm 
of the bay. and the Pines, young Han
cock's place, is on the other. By 
water they aren't more'n a mile apart, 
but by the road, it's more'n three times 
as long." 

"Shouldn't think they would use the 
road none," said Smith with another 
wink for Algernon. 

Brown shook his head. "Yes. they 
do.. He's over in his automobile for 
her nearly every day." 

"She's so pretty," excused Higgins 
@GDtly< 

"What does she look like?" asked 
Algernon faintly. 

"Like one of these pictures cn a 
magazine cover." answered Higgins ad
miringly. "A heap of black hair piled 
all over her head and blue eyes—" 

"Blue as them larkspurs over near 
the pump," paid a long lank youth 
dreamily. 

It sounded like Molly O'Toole, Molly 
the fifty-ninth, masquerading in his 
mother's shoes. Algernon chuckled as 
he recalled her desire to discover his 
intentions and business and then be 
rid cf him. Every youth arriving in 
town must fill the young lady with 
suspicions for a time, though his own 
shabbiness and means of arrival had 
undoubtedly somewhat allayed hers in 
regard to him and his possible connec
tion with the Todds. 

"Guess I shall go and see the placed 
said he rising. "How do I get there?" 

"Just keep along that road you and 
Elizabeth ate up this morning," re
turned Higgins. 

"Swallowed," corrected Algernon 
gently. " 'Ate up' sounds like chewing 

Three damage suits seeking to recov
er the aggregate *um of $20,000 'for al
leged Injuries; a divorce action, a pe
tition for the foreclosure of a mort
gage and one seeking to quiet a title, 
comprise the list of cases filed with the 
clerk today for action In the August 
term of the district court which opens 
on Monday, August 24. 

The damage cases are David Morgan 
vs. Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 
Railroad Co., Rosa Loy by her next 
friend George A. Loy vs. Otto Amelang, 
and Charles P. Stines vs. Swift & Co. 
Mr Morgan-'fleeks the sum of $5,000 
from the railroad company for the 
death of his son, Merle Morgan who 
died on June 19, 1914, and whose death 
it is alleged by the plaintiff, was caus
ed by the railroad company permitting 
the lad to be about dangerous prem
ises. The boy died from the effects 
of being struck by a stringer which 
the father was unloading. The Loy 
ease is one in which it is alleged that 
Amelang struck a two and half year 
old child as he was driving or riding 
his motorcycle on the sidewalk on 
North Madison avenue on May 16, 1914. 
It iB stated by the petitioner that the 
child was thrown down, her collar bone 
broken and that she was otherwise 
severely Injured about the head, back 
and spine. The sum of $10,000 Is asked 
as damages. 

Mr. Stines asks the sum of $6,000 
from Swift & Co., for injuries which 
"he alleges he received when the eleva
tor at the plant was carelessly operat
ed and was allowed to strike his right 
foot, breaking three bones in it and 
otherwise mashing and mangling the 
member. Ruth E. Mathews asks for 
a divorce from James E. Mathews, the 
right to remarry wltMn one year and 
the restoration of her maiden name, 
Ruth Edison. A. Ryman vs. J. D. Snl-
Cer and C. A. Snider is the title of a 
petition to foreclose a mortgage on 
some Wapello county land. A petition 
for the specific performance of con
tract. reformation of contract and the 
quieting of a title is entitled A. C. Moss 
vs. H. P. McFadden et al. 

Plain and Awning Striped Ratine Make 
a Stunning Frock When Develop

ed After This Model. 

Broad stripes, narrow stripes, 
straight stripes and crooked stripes im
mediately were used not dhly for the 
Directoire tailored suit, but for all 
sorts of dresses whose style was in
digenous of the period of 1914 

As stripes are rather trying to the 

comfort in walking. 
My second illustration shows a girl's 

basque dress made in black satin and 
striped taffeta. The black satin fronts 
of the waist extend Into a band which 
finishes as a sash in the back. The 
tunic of the striped taffeta Is edged 
with a band of satin, while the lower 
skirt Is of black satin. A collar of 
sheer white crepe, picot edged, gives 
the desired touch of daintiness to the 
dress. A charmingly girlish white sail
or hat with a bunch of white roses at 
the side and white lacquered ribbon 
around the crown Is worn with this 
costume. 

In the spring the French hand made 
waists were madp with the edges scal
loped'down the front and bound with 
a bias fold of the same material as the 
waist. Now has come the fashion of 
cutting the bottoms of tunics and skirts 
in scallops, points or squares and bind
ing them either with the same mater
ial or with a woven braid. This is un
usual and strikingly smart. It is also 
a thing not hard for the amateur dress
maker to do if she wishes. It takes 
time to baste and to stitch carefully, 
but no great skill. 

A wonderfully stylish gown which t 
have just seen "was made of black taf
feta. The bodice was of the long-
waisted type, too closely fitted to be 
moyen age, yet not quite a basque. The 
skirt was made with a long tunic, 
which seemed to be attached to the 
bottom of the waist. The tunic was 
scalloped around the bottom in large 
shallow scallops bound with the bias 
taffeta. The V-shaped neck of the 
waiet was low with a large collar of 
sheer linen cut in scallops to match 
those on the skirt and edged with nar
row Valencinnes lace. 

A wonderful evening wrap was of 
rich green lined with a most exquisite 
shade of cyclamon pink. From a large 
fitted shoulder-yoke of braided broad
cloth hung two flounces of the green, 
one to about three-quarter length itnd 
the other hanging to Just below the 
waist. Both of these flounces are cut 
In deep Van Dyke points, lined with 
the pink satin and bound with braid to 
match the green broadcloth. Each time 
the wearer moves the points ripple, 
showing the exquisite coloring of the 
lining and reminding one of a dark 
cloud with a rosy lining. 

Black velvet of the light feather
weight variety Is the season's fad, and 
it is safe to say one which will last 
well into the fall. Made into cunning 
little coatees and saocy little capes, 
sashes and girdles, it promises to gain 
in favor until the entire costume of 
velvet will be the rage. 

Strips or loops of velvet ribbon are 
placed on a cape of Chantllly lace to 
form a pelerine, while a large velvet 
collar circles the shoulders, almost 
like a shoulder cape. These same 
strips of velvet ribbon may be used to 
advantage as loops banging from the 

When the velvet is sewn flat, as an 
edge to a tunic, for instance, the satin* 
backed velvet ribbon is, of course, un
necessary. 

This month should find, you with 
thin and transparent frocks—formerly 
called lingerie "frocks. This season in 
Paris these lingerie frocks have be
come dresses of white taffeta and 
white tulle charming creations that 
eliminate the laundry bill. However, 
a very charming gown of tubable 
crepon has three scalloped flounces 
worn over a deep marine-blue founda
tion skirt of charmeuse. A girdle of 
charmeuse encircles the waist. It la 
looped in front with two rounded tabs, 
which are embroidered In Bulgarian 
colors enriched with gold. The three 
flounces are edged and embroidered 
loosely In scallops and a flowered de> 
sign in white cotton. The long sleev
ed blouse 1b embroidered straight 
acrcss the neck with the same design. 
Bretelles about four inches wide, like* 
wise embroidered, cross each shoulder 
extending from the waist, front and 
back. 

Voile is such a practical fabric that 
It has largely taken the place of sheer 
lawns and organdies for the service
able and dressy frocks. A very charm
ing little dress of black and white, 
striped voile has a-straight hanging 
skirt gathered to a high waistline worn 
with surplice sash blouse having long, 
tight fitting sleeves of white voile. Th« 

y 

Bidder woman, who predominates, the waist over a pleated tunic. When the 
striues are combined with plain colors, ribbon is looped the satin-backed rib-
?roduch!g wndStauT attractive bon Is i»H. M both Bide, are ehowi 

A Basque Dress Whose Combination of 
Taffeta and Satin Adds Style to 

Correct Simplicity. 

effect of this blouse is exquisitely soft 
and the fullness instead of Mousing fits 
the figure in soft folds. The sleeves 
give exactly the effect of mousquetalre 
gloves. As the surplice of the blouse 
breaks about the waist in a sash effect, 
no other belt is necessary. Over this 
is worn a charming cape which hangs1 

from the shoulders in the back and fits 
like a sleeveless bolero in the front. 
This is made of black Pekin chiffon 
velvet. It is lined with white char
meuse. The front fastening Is a pas
sementerie ornament, from which hang 
two long narrow yet elaborate tassels. 
A white collar of doubled organdy not 
too high and slightly bent back, followfe 
the line of the cape from the point of 
its closing over the blouse to the low 
dropped line at the back of the neck. 

GEORGE L. NYE HIS 
HAD LONE SERVICE 
With the appointment of Miss 

Blanche Foulke as postmistress at 
Agency, the present incumbent, George 

however, he was requested to remain 
at his duties until some one was nam
ed to take his place. He has given 
great satisfaction during the many 
years of his duties and general regret 
is being expressed on account of his 
leaving. The new postmistress is well 
known at Agency and will give good 
service to tlie p&trons of the office. 

* 
AGENCY. 

lng the horse. It wasn't his and he 
would not benefit by its sale. j and we didn't stop for that." 

Algernon pulled gently at his pi— 1 rinh* tharaJ' ai'.kjiowiad'ared 

A great deal of oats and wheat Is 
being shipped from here. Oats are 
making from 30 to 60 bushels per acre 
and wheat from 20 to 35 bushels per 
acre 

Miss Esther Nelson of Sperry is 
visiting at the Al Warren home. 

Mrs. H. J. Wertz of Montana is here 
visiting friends. 

Mrs. Fannie Giltner is visiting 
friends in Nebraska. 

Ralph Davis, son of George Davis 
who lives north of town fell from a 
hay rack and broke his arm. 

Pyerly Byerly is sick. 
The Agency homecoming will be held 

in Whipple's grove Thursday Aug. 20. 
Have your friends who formerly lived 
he-re to come at that time. 

Alfred Robinson left Friday for 
Burns. Mont. 

ANOTHER MUNDAY 
BANKJS OPENED 

Chicago, Aug. 1.—The Illinois State 
bank the second of what was known 
as the Lorimer-Munday string of banks 
to resume operations, reopened its 
doors for business today for the first 
time since its closing after the crash 
of the La Salle Street Trust and Sav
ings bank. 

The Broadway State bank, 
of the small institutions under the 
wing of the La Salle Street bank was 
taken over by the Edgewater State 
bank last week. 

An assessment against the stock
holders of the Illinois State bank was 
levied to permit the bank to reopen. 

UJUOKGE U N YUi. 

L. Nye leaves the post after almost 
seventeen years of good, faithful ser
vice. Miss Foulke was recommended 
for th£ place by Congressman Sant 
Kirkratrick and was appointed Friday 

another to take up her new duties at once as 
she had previously passed the civil 
service examination. 

I^r. Nye has been the postmaster at 
Agency since January 1, 1898 and had 
tendered his resignation to the depart 
men to take effect on July 1 of this 
year. No one having been appointed 
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Hugh B. Fagan, aged 53 years, a vet
eran Milwaukee engineer and a well 
known citizen of Ottumwa, died very 
suddenly from heart trouble Saturday 
about 3 a. m. as he was standing in 
the locker room in the round house 
at Ottumwa Junction. 

Mr. Fagan's death came without any 
apparent warning as he had seemed to 
be in the best of health when he left 
his home about 2 o'clock In prepara
tion for going out on his run to Marlon. 
He had changed his clothes and had 
just finished placing his street gar
ments in his suit case and was stand
ing talking to some of his fellow work
men who had just come In from their 
run on the Southwest Limited. He 
had his torch lighted with which to 
examine his engine and as he reached 
to pick It and his lunch basket up, he 
fell forward wthout a word. His com
panions ruBhed to him immediately 
and as they raised him from the floor 
they saw that life was extinct. 

Hugh B. Fagan was born in Fillmore 
on May 13, 1861. He lived in that 
place until he was twenty years old 
when he first entered the employ of 
the Milwaukee road. He worked first 
in the track department and in that 
division of railroad work he had climb 

HOLDS HUMBLE 
TO GRAND JURY 

Everett Humble, accused of larceny 
by embezzlement,' was this morning, 
bound over to await the action of the 
August term grand jury which meets 
August 24. Humble's preliminary 
hearing was held In Justice Berry's 
court but when the time for. the trial ; 
came up he took change of venue to 
Nosler's court and the case opened 
there Friday morning. There were a 
good many witnesses examined for the 
state and the trial lasted throughout all 
of Friday and for a short time this 
morning. 

Humble is alleged to have cashed a 
check belonging to John Morrell & Co., 
which he had told them that he had 
lost. He was employed as a driver 
of the company's small motor truck 
and his business was to deliver and 
collect for meat. He is alleged , to 
have told his employers that he had 
lost the sum of $182.87 in checks and 
money and the same evening to have 
cashed one of the checks at a local 
clothing store. 
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ed to the position of road master when 
he left and began in another depart* 
ment. He had served as engineer for 
the Milwaukee for the past nineteen 
years and had his run out of here for a 
number of years before the family 
moved to Ottumwa. They have made 
their home in, this city since October -
26, 1904! The deceased is survived by 
his wife, one daughter, Mrs. Frank' 
Martin and four sons, Hugh, Joseph,-
John and Leo all of Ottumwa, ono 
brother, William Fagan of Fillmore 
and one sister, Mrs. Cornelius Cain of 
Oakland. Cal. ' 
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