
T 

t 

• '^'Vv.' " ''; •JiwrjFfHI K V W W '  r ' ~ W r r 7 V r r T r r ~ r " T , W * Z i  

v/fTUMWA COURIER, THDKSDAY, NOVEMBER 18, 1916 

PETEY DINK IT LOOKS LIKE A GOOD CHANCE FOR AN ARGUMENT HERE 

The Courier's Magazine and Home Page 
BY C. A. VOIGHl 

ft- "A 
— MOW don'T 

G®MPQAJ>tc*t ME? 

—• i SAW him . 
MSl'4 A tlTTte Bit 
OF A *UMT , HE. 

AlkfT AS TAtC AS 

— PIKTSN pe*e,voo 
OU6KT "Tb HANilE VouE. 
m><rs RvAMiweo 
~r—VIHV S A 

Pl?16 "TALC MAkj 1 

I AM 

h- • 

' i 
<*-

b* 

i m 

-"Ml 

•IsV, 

Y^f*: 
-L 

rV <f.'; 
* *4 

\ 

>1 

i »?*? 'I', 
iS-i 

r1<' 

I Cc SHOW VOf 
SOMff PtCTUBES 
OF MVSELP 

^HCW I WAsS 
T£w ^EAttS 

%&)oco — » 
WA.S JUST 

ASTAU.THCM 

-SU-
?&\E1. NOU 
COME Me«e. 
AhD V«V>'tc 
Sc& "TVv»rr 
I'M W6MT 

V^MEttF & 
B^0lV<€ia 

TOM, t*us% 
MABec 7 

He. 3 <fone 
15 CET SOMtS 

ficTumrs OOT 
OF MIS COAt 

LOOM. 

C-A^V 

author 
OP 

THE NEWCALL OF THE WILD' 

KAZAN 
-BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD. 

PfflUP STEELE, THE DANGER TRAILei 
Copyright, The Bobbs-MenriU Company. 

£\ fc ij 

gi& # 
Ru-*: 

£ 

if 
F 

creek was deeper than it had ever 
been. One of their old fording places 
•was completely submerged, and at 
last Kazan plunged in and swam 
across, leaving Gray Wolf to wait for 
him on the windfall side of the 
stream. 

Alone he made his way quickly In 
the direction of the dam. traveling 
two hundred yards back from the 
creek. Twenty yards below the dam 
a dense thicket of alder and willow 
grew close to the creek and Kazan 
took advantage of this. He approach; 
ed within a leap or two of the dam 
without being seen and crouched close 
to the ground, ready to spring forth 
when the opportunity came. Most of 
the beavers were now working in the 
water. The four or five still on shore 
were close to the water and,, some dis
tance up-stream. After a wait of sev-

,r„ Ti t. .. eral minutes Kazan was almost on 
CHAPTER XX. | them. It was the mother whine. the point of staking everything on a 

A Feud in the Wilderness. | But if Gray Wolf had visions of her wild rugh upon his enemies when a 
A soft wind blowing from the south own Kazan understood nothing of moveinent on the dam attracted his 

and east brought the scent of the in- them. He had killed two of the crea- attention. Half-way but two or three 
vaders to Gray Wolf's nose when they tures that had dared to invade their t,eaverg were at work strengthening 
were still half a mile away. She gave home. To the little beavers he had the central structure with cement, 
the warning to Kazan and he, too, been as merciless as the gray lynx Swjft as a flash Kazan darted from 
found the strange scent in the air. that had murdered Gray Wolf's first hig cover t0 the shelter behind the 
It grew stronger as they advanced, children on the top of the Sun Rock. dam jjere the water was very shal-
Wben two hundred yards from the Now that he had sunk his teeth into low ' the main p0rti0n of the stream 
windfall they heard the sudden crash the flesh of his enemies his blood was flnd'ing a passage close to the oppo-
of a falling tree, and stopped. For filled with a frenzied desire to kill. glte s^ore> Nowhere did it reach to 
a full minute they stood tense and He raved along the edge of the pond, hig bell ag he waaed out. He was 
listened. Then the silence was brok- snarling at the uneasy water under comp]etely hidden from the beavers, 
en by a squeaking cry. followed by a which Broken Tooth had disappeared. and the wind was in hig faV0r. The 
3plash. Gray Wolf's alert ears fell All of the beavers had taken refuge i noige of running water drowned what 
back and she turned her blind face in the pond, and it surface was heav- j llttle sound he made. Soon he heard 
understanding^ toward ivazan. They ing with the passing of many bodies ;the beaver workmen over him. The 
trotted ahead slowly, approaching the beneath. Kazan came to the end branches of the fallen birch gave him 
windfall from behind. Not until they (the dam. This was new. Instinctive- footing> aI1(j he clambered up. 

A moment later his head and shoul
ders appeared above the top of the 
dam. Scarce an arm's length away 

'Broken Tooth was forcing into place 
a three-foot length of poplar as big 
around as a man's arm. He was so 
busy that he did not hear or see Ka
zan. - Another beaver gave the warn
ing as he plunged into the pond. 
Broken Tooth looked up, and his eyes 
met Kazan's bared fangs. There was 
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had reached the top of the knoll on 
which it was situated did Kazan be
gin to see the wonderful change that 
had taken place during their absence. 
Astounded, they stood while he star
ed. There was no longer a little 
creek below them. Where it had been 
was a* pond that reached almost to 
the foot of the knoll. It was fully a 
hundred feet in width and the back
water had flooded the trees and bush 
for live or six times that distance to
ward the burn. They had come up 
quietly and Broken Tooth's dull-
Bcented workers were unaware of 
their presence. Not fifty feet away 
Broken Tooth himself was gnawing 
at the butt of a tree. An equal dis
tance to the right of him four or five 
of the baby beavers were at play 
building a miniature dam of mud and 
tiny twigs. On the opposite side of 
the pond was a steep bank .six or 
seven feet high, and here a few of the 
older children—two years old. but still 
not workmen—were having great fun 
climbing the bank and using it as a 
toboggan slide. It was their splashing 
that Kazan and Gray Wolf had heard. 
In a dozen different places the older 
beavers were at work. 

A few weeks before Kazan had look
ed upon a similar scene when he had 
returned into the north from Broken 
Tooth's old home. It had not interest
ed him then. But a quick and thrilling 
change swept through him now. The 
beavers had ceased to be mere water 
animals, uneatable and with an odor 
that displeased him. They were in
vaders—and enemies. His fangs bared 
silently. His crest stiffened like the 
hair of a brush, and the muscles of 
his forelegs and shoulders stood out 
like whipcords. Not a sound came 
from him as he rushed down upon 
Broken Tooth. The old beaver was 

ly he knew that it was the work of 
Broken Tooth and his tribe and for a 
few moments he tore fiercely at the 
matted sticks and limbs. Suddenly 
there was an upheaval of water close 
to the dam, fifty feet out from the 
bank, and Broken Tooth's big gray 
head appeared. For a tense half 
minute Broken Tooth and Kazan 
measured each other at that distance. 
Then Broken Tooth drew his wet 
shining body out of the water to the , 
top of the dam, and squatted flat, fac-

ling Kazan. The old patriarch was wk h,,t 14 was 

alone. Not another beaver had 
shown himself. 

The surface of the pond had now 
become quiet. Vainly Kazan tried to 
discover a footing that would allow 
him to reach the watchful invader. 
But between the solid wall of the darn 
and the bank there was a tangled 
framework through which the water 
rushed with some violence. Three 
times Kazan fought to work his way 
through that tangle, and three times 

He threw himself 
back, but it was a moment too late. 
Kazan was upon him. His long fangs 
sank deep into Broken Tooth's neck. 
But the old beaver had thrown himself 
enough back to make Kazan lose his 
footing. At the same moment his 
chisel like teeth got a firm hold of the 
loose skin at Kazan's throat. Thus 
clinched, with Kazan's long teeth bur
ied almost to the beaver's jugular, they 
plunged down into the deep water of 
the pond. 

through that tangle, and three times; ^t^k6*1 the*water he 
his efforts ended to sudden |™« ^"elemen^and holding ten* 
m J WW nt ioJJ 1 ciously to the grip he had obtained on Tooth did not move. When at last |Uiibai(1(i eQnir 1 iVo * rhunk of 
Kazan gave up the attack the old cn Kazan's neck he sank like a chunk of 

iron. Kazan was pulled completely un
der. The water rushed into his mouth, 
his ears, eyes and nose. He was 
blinded, and his senses were a roaring 
tumult. But instead of struggling to 
free himself lie held his breath and 
buried his teeth deeper. They touched 
the soft bottom and for a moment 

gineer slipped over the edge of the 
dam and disappeared under the water. 
He had learned that Kazan, like the 
lynx, could not fight water and he 
spread the news among the members 
of his colony. 

Gray Wolf and Kazan returned to 
the windfall and lay down In the - -•--- .. Then Kazan SIIXD^'I5I5RJR™BS£I 
foUowed S0Vhlr\ePavers. Across | ̂othV With o£ thej strength „< 

2V"SSSA SpTnedththê  1thê ace 

Broken Tooth. The old heaver was , ,oadB 0( cement and twigs. The I wan t'°" if1°d
Broke^°° Tooth's 

Oblivious of danger until Kazan was j m(ddle of the ptmd was their dead: freed ^ °«ort BUt unS the 
nHthin twenty feet of him. Naturally !,, Across this not one of them > hold without an effort. But unaer tne 
r.rV~Tt on land, he stood a dozen ™mes during theater the old beaver's grip was more 
for an instant stupefied. Then he h t f0n0wed one of the beavers j deadlv than would have been the fangs 
swung down from the tree as Kazan ™ lhe dead line and rested of a lynx ashore. There was a sudden 
leaned upon him. Over and over they w at the shining little j swirl of water as a second beaver 
rolled to the edge of the bank, carried j bo(Heg of the bables that Kazan had j  circled close about the s^r"^linB pan. 
on bv the dog's momentum. In an-. ki]led perhaps it was the mother,' Had he closed in with Broken Tooth, 
other moment the thick heavy hody,nd 'erliap5. some finer instinct un-j Kazan's struggles would quickly have 
^ hU«r hnri Rlinoed like oil from 1•_ to Kazan told this to Gray ceased. 

WolT For Grav Wolf went down) But nature had not foreseen the day 
twice to sniff at the dead bodies, and; when Broken Tooth would be fishtmg 
each time—without seeing-she went; with fang. The old patriarch had no 
when the mother beaver had come to: particular reason now for holding Ka-

dead l™ne I ™n down. He was not vengeful He 
The first fierce animus had worn d i d  n o t  thirst for blood or death F nd-

itsllf frL Kazan's blood, and he now i,g that he was free and hat this 

rouea to tne euge <•*«» «««». 
on bv the dog's momentum. In an
other moment the thick heavy body 
of the beaver had slipped like oil from 
under Kazan and Broken Tooth was 
Bafe in his element, two holes bitten 
clean through his fleshy tail. Baffled 
in his effort to get a death-hold on 
Broken Tooth, Kazan swung like a 
flash to the right. The young beav-
era had not moved. Astonished and 
frightened at what they had seen, 
they stood as if stupefied. Not until 
they saw Kazan tearing, toward them 
did they awaken to action. Three of 
them reached the water. The fourth 
and fifth—baby heavers not more than 
three months old—were too late. 
With a single snap of his jaw Kazan 
broke the back of one. The other he 
pinned down by the throat and shook 
as a terrier shakes a rat. When 
Gray Wolf trotted down to him both 
of the little beavers were dead. She 
sniffed at their soft little bodies and 
whined. Perhaps the baby creatures 
reminded her of runaway Ba-ree. her 
o#n baby, for there was a note of 
fogging in lit? whine as she nosed 

watched the beavers closely. He had 
learned that they were not fibers. 
They were manv to one and yet they 
ran from him like a lot of rabbits. 
Broken Tooth had not even struck at 
him. and slowly it grew upon him that 
these invading creatures that used 
both the water and land would havn 

strange enemy that had twice leaped 
upon him could do him no harm he 
loosed his hold. It was not a moment 
too soon for Kazan. He was struggling 
weakly when he rose to the surface of 
the water. Three- Quarters drowned, 
he succeeded in raising his forepaws 
over a slender branch that projected 

to be SSnSS « he stalked the rabbit from the dam. This gave him time to 
and the partridge. Early in the after-1 fill his lnugs with and U> cough 
noon he slipped off into the bush, fol 
lowed by Gray Wolf. He had often 
begun the stalking of a rabbit by 
moving away from it and he employed 

forth the water that had almost ended 
his existence. For ten minutes he 
clung to the branch before he dared 
Attempt the short swim ashore. When 

th?s'wolf trick now with the beavers, he reached the hank he dragged him-
Bevond the windfall he turned and self UP weakly. All the strength was 
began trotting up the creek, with the gone from his body. Hi^ limbs shook, 
wind. For a quarter of a mile the j His jaws hung loose. He was beaten 

—completely beaten. And a creature 
without a fang had worsted him. He 
felt the abasement of it. Drenched 
and slinking, he went to the windfall, 
lay down in the sun, and waited for 
Gray Wolf. 

I Days followed In which Kazan's de
sire to destroy his heaver enemies be
came the consuming passion of his life. 
Each day the dam became more for
midable. Cement work in the water 
was carried on by the beavers swiftly 
and safely. The water in the pond rose 
higher each twenty-four hours, and the 
pond grew steadily wider. The water 
had now been turned into the depres
sion that encircled the windfall,: and in 
another week or two, if the beavers 
continued tlieir work, Kazan's and 
Gray Wolf's home would be nothing 
more than a small island in the center 
of a wide area of submerged swamp. 

i Kazan hunted only for food now, and 
not for pleasure. Ceaselessly he watch
ed his opportunity to leap upon incau
tious members of Broken Tooth's tribe. 
The third day after the struggle under 
the water he killed a big beaver that 
approached too close to the willow 
thicket. The fifth day two of the 
young beavers wandered into the flood
ed depression back of the windfall and 
Kazan caught them in shallow water 
and tore them into pieces. After these 
successful assaults the beavers began 
to work mostly at night. This was to 
Kazan's advantage, for he was a night-
hunter. On each of two consecutive 
nights he killed a beaver. Counting 

; the yourig, he had killed seven when 
. the otter came. . 

Never had Broken Tooth been plac-
; ed between two deadlier or more fero-
' clous enemies than the two that now 
| assailed him. On shore Kazan was his 
•master because of his swiftness, keen
er scent, and fighting trickery. In the 

i water the otter was a still greater 
menace. He was swifter than the fish 
that he caught for food. His teeth were 
like steel needles. He was so sleek 
and slippery that it would have been 
impossible for them to hold him with 

I their chisel like teeth could they have 
J caught him. The otter, like the beaver 
i possessed no hunger for blood. Yet in 
'all the Northland he was the greatest 
destroyer of their kind — an even 
greater destroyer than man. He came 
and passed like a plague, and it was lu 
the coldest days of winter that great
est destruction came with him. In 
those days he did not assault the beav
ers in their snug houses. He did what 

I man could do only with dynamite — 
made an embrasure through their dam. 
swiftly the water would fall, the sur
face ice would crash down, and the 
beaver houses would be left out of 
water. Then followed death for the 
beavers — starvation and cold. With 
the protecting water gone from about 
their houses, the drained pond a cha
otic mass of broken ice, and the tem
perature forty or fifty degrees below 
zero, they would die within a few 
hours. For the beaver, with his thick 
coat of fur, can stand less cold than 
man. Through all the long winter the 
water about his home is as necessary 
to him as fire to a child. 

But it was summer now and Broken 
Tooth and his colony had no very 
great fear of the otter. It would cost 
them some labor to repair the damage 
he did, but there was plenty of food 
and it was warm. For two days the 
otter frisked about the dam and the 
deep water of the pond. Kazan took 
him for a beaver, and tried vainly to 
stalk him. The otter regarded Kazan 
suspiciously and kept well out of his 
way. Neither knew that the other was 
an ally. Meanwhile the beavers con
tinued their work with greater caution. 
The water in the pond had now risen 
to a point where the engineers had be
gun the construction of three lodges. 

, On the third day the destructive in
stinct of the otter began its work. He 
began to examine the dam, close down 

' to the foundation. It was not long be-
Ifore he found a weak spot to begin 
work on, and with his sharp teeth and 

i small bullet like head he commenced 
his drilling operations. Inch by inch 

!he worked his way through the dam, 
I burrowing and gnawing over and un
der the timbers, and always through 

'the cement. The round hole he made 
: was fully seven inches in diameter. In 
! six hours he had cut it through the five 
• foot base of the dam. 
! A torrent of water began to rush 
'from the pond as if forced out by a 
hydraulic pump. Kazan and Gray 
Wolf were hiding in the willows on the 

'south side of the pond when this hap
pened. They heard the roar of the 
stream tearing through the embrasure 
and Kazan saw the otter crawl up to 
the top of the dam and shake himself 
l'ke a huge water rat. Within thirty 
minutes the water in the pond had fal

len perceptibly, and the force of the 
water pouring through the hole waa 
constantly increasing the outlet. In an
other half hour the foundations of the 
three lodges, which had been laid in 
about ten inches of water, stood on 
mud. Not until Broken Tooth discov
ered that the water was receding from 
the houses did he take alarm. He was 
thrown into a panic, and very soon 
every beaver in the colony was tear
ing excitedly about the pond. They 
swam swiftly from shore to shore, pay
ing no attention to the dead line now. 
Broken Tooth and the older workmen 
made for the dam, and with a snarling 
cry the otter plunged down among 
them and out like a flash for the creek 
above the pond. Swiftly the water con
tinued to fall and as it fell the excite
ment of the beavers increased. They 
forgot Kazan and Gray Wolf. 

(To be continued.) 

GRINNELL HAS A 
RIFLE CLUB NOW 

Grinnell, Nov. 16.-The Grinnell Rifle-
club has Just received its charter from 
the government and is applying for 
admission to the National Rifle asso
ciation. There are at present twenty-
eight members but more are expected. 
The following are the officers: 

President, Dr. E. S. Evans; vic« 
president. Dr. O. F. Parish; secretary, 
Dr. P. L. Talbott; treasurer, Dr. L. 
Lemley; executive officer, Captain M. 
H. Guile of the national guard. Prac
tice will be on the rifle range of tae 
militia company of this city and a 
team will probably be sent to the 
contest in shooting at Des Moines. 

G. A. R. COMMANDER 
APPOINTS HIS AIDES 

Des Mcines, Nov. 16.—J F. Merry, 
department commander of the G. A. 
R., of Iowa, announced the appoint
ment of the following to his staff: 

William H. Easterly of Clinton, A. T. 
Weiitherwax of Charles City. C. ti. 
Crabtree of Waterloo, J. H. Stevens 
of Mason City, H. G. Porter of Cen
tral City, F. M. Thompson of Rock 
Rapids, T. E. McCurdy of Hazelton, 
John B. Anderson of Winterset, W. S. 
Wallace of Independence, J. B. Mc
Curdy of Oskaloosa, Albert Cooper of 
Oskaloosa, Charles H. Rabbitt of 
Washington, D. C. 

WOMEN TO UNITE 
IN DEFENSE MOVE 

Washington, D. C., Nov. 16.—Efforts 
will be made by the newly organized 
women's section of the Navy league 
to enlist a million women members by 
January 1 to aid in the movement for 
national preparedness. 

This was decided on at the first con
ference of the league which met after 
effecting permanent organization yes
terday. 

FORBES 

Her Dainty Fingertips 

THIS letter came to me a day or 
so ago—"My dear Miss Forbes: 
My hand is long and very 

thin, not pretty, but capable look
ing—and I do -use it to advantage, 
since it earns me a good salary— 
the fingers are long and rather bony, 

BLOOM FIELD. [ 
Mrs. Fred Meier expects to start for 

Mitchell, S. D., in a few days to re
main until some time in December. 
Mr. Meier is connected with the pub
lic schools at that place. In vacation 
times Mr. and Mrs. Meier and their 
two daughters will go to Texas where 
Mr. Meier is' interested in large land 
interests. 

When in Ottumwa eat at the Pur
itan, 108 South Market. 

The annual Davis county teachers' 
institute opens in Bloomfleld Thurs
day, November 18, in the public 
school. 

John Hallet was born February 1, 
1837, and died November 10, 1915, at 
his home in Drakeville, aged 78 years, 
10 months and 10 days. He was mar
ried to Miss Muriel Lacey in 1856 and 
four children were born to this union.. 
Funeral services were conducted at 
the Monterey Christian church Friday, 
November 12, by Rev. G. E. Purdy, 
pastor of the Bloomfleld Christian 
church. Interment was made in the 
Monterey cemetery. 
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A lady to her fingertips if she cares 
for them daily 

the two first fingers crooked. I did 
want to ask you how to care for my 
nails, but I wish you would read 
my character from this description 
If you can." The name I have Trtth-
held at her request. 

I should say this girl hat stniek 
the keynote of her character in hei 
own word—capable. Of course, < 
cannot tell much from so short s 
description—long finger* denote a 
musical nature usually, or at least 
a nature that prefers art and th« 
more serious things to frivolity. 'Th« 
crooked index lingers generally 
mean extravagance. The square 
hand is the useful one, the conical 
shaped hand the artistic sort, the 
large palmed, short fingered hand 
denotes an elementary nature, the 
very pointed hand, a philosophic 
disposition. Otiier elements enter 
into this so much that only an ex
pert can tell you much of yourself, 
and then alter a personal inspection 
of your hand or a large photograph 
of It. 

I have little room left to talk on 
the care of the nails, except, that 
every ether day they should be filed 
to a slight point, and the skin 
pressed away from them, the rough 
parts being clipped with a pair of 
manicure scissors. The skin around 
the top should be pushed up oat of 
sight. Cold cream or vaseline rub
bed Into the nails every day will 
help their growth and make them 
smooth. The only really necessary 
polish is that done with the chamois 
covered buffer. Rouge makes them 
brighter, if you desire a high polish. 

Questions and Answers 
Split enda and dry cracking hair U m 

pet worry. 'TTill you tuggttt a MMpw 
remedy t—Mamie. 

Reply—Plain ordinary timIIbi rubbed 
Into ttao hair every week, three nlsbte in 
succession and then a shampoo on the 
fourth day, will cure this trouble IS a 
short time. 

W! you give me tometMng to .purtff 
my breath f—A Bentitive Girl. 

Reply—An Impure breath must be cor
rected from its cause—uncared-for teeth 
or a bad digestion or both. A temporary 
relief is to chew charcoal or burnt crusts 
or peppermint candy. 

rProtected by The Adams Newspaper Service] 

Pop was in the setting room smoak-
ing last nite, and so was I, ony not 
snmaking, and I sed, Pop. 

Do I haer the voice of the perpetual 
interlockutor, sed pop. 

Yes, sir, do you haff to wate till Noo 
Yeers to make good re*olooshins, 1 
sed. 

By no meens, sed pop, sum of the 
gratest resolooshins in the werlds his-
tery were made in the middil of sum-
mir, wy, wats awn yure mind exsept 
hare, are yu by eny stretch of the im-
aginayshin thinking of resolving to 
get up without beeing called moar 
than 8 times in the moarning. 

No sir, but I was thinking of 2 or 3 
things I cood resolve, I sed. 

Well, far be it frum me to refuse co 
help a' good cause alawng, I heerby 
awffer wun sent for evvry good reso-
looshin that passes the bord of sensor-
ship, composed of myself, sed pop. 

Do you meen youll give me a sent 

FARMINGTON.  
* ; 

Mrs. W. O. Wood of New Sharon, 
who has been visiting her father James 
Mathieas, returned home Tuesday. 

Mrs Ernest LaFevre and Mrs. E. M. 
Leroy of Hamilton, 111., visited Wednes
day with A. E. Leroy. 

Mrs Hootman and daughter Made
line of Stockport spent Friday with 
Clyde Hootman and family. 

Mrs. Frank Crane was a recent Ot
tumwa visitor. 

Mrs. Kate Flood is visiting her 
brother Will Lucas at Keokuk. 

Mr, and Mrs. H. R. Jones ana 

daughters Nellie and Edith left Thurs
day for a visit with relatives at Tren
ton, Mo. and Kansas City. 

Miss Nellie Barry, assistant high 
school principal, visited over Sunday 
at her home in Iowa City. 

Mr and Mrs. J. M. Eddy, J. W. Mil
ler Misses Lydia and Amelia Pflster 
and Miss Alma Frank were Keokuk 
visitor Sunday. 

Mrs. J. F. Leavitt has gone to Silons, 
111., to visit her daughter Mrs. George 

K<Mr8 and Mrs. Frank Hassman of 
Hammond. Ind., arrived Thursday for 
a visit with relatives. 

HIGHLAND CENTER.  
' «2» 

V M r  a n d  M r s .  W .  H .  C r a i n  l e f t  M o n 
day night to visit their daughter Mrs. 
Mary Knupp and family in Plainview, 
Texas. , , .. 

Mrs Orval Fulmer and daughter 
Virginia and Maxine of Ottumwa spent 
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L I T T L E  B E N N Y ' S  N O T E  B O O K  •  
BY LEE PAPE •*. 

•  • • • • • • • •  
for evvry good resolooshin I make, I 
sed and pop sed, Ewry wun, I repeet, 
that passes the bord of sensorship. 

Well, I sed, I resolve nevvir to let m 
beerd grow awn my fase. 

Refused by the bord, sed pop. 
Wats the mattir with it, I sed, 4nd 

pop sed, The bord is not compelled to 
anser questions or account for its ack-
shins in eny way. 

I resolve nevvir to flte eny moar un
less its sumboddy my Own size or 
smaller, x sed. 

Refused by the bord, sed pop.v 

Aw, G, I sed, I resolve to take a cold 
bath evviy day. 

Ah. thats a regulir wun, sed pop. 
In summir, I sed. 
Refused by the bord, sed pop, farth

er applications not reseeved till the 
nexf meeting of the bord. And he 
startid to reed the papir and pritty 
socn I went out to see if eny of the 
iellos was erround. 

Thursday at the M, L. Reiselt home. 
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Thompson of 

Dahlonega spent Sunday at the J. Low-
enbergr home. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wayne Cornwall and 
daughters Nora and Pearl spent Sun
day with Mr. and Mrs. A. Hoffman in 
Fremont. 

E. Robertson anad family and L. L. 
Smelser and family of Ottumwa spent 
Sunday at the Geo. Robertson home. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Wycoff left Monday 
for their home in Atlantic, la., after a 
pleasant visit with his brother J. P. 
Wycoff and family. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Lowenberg entertain
ed a company of relatives and friends 
at their country home near Highland 
Center. About seventy-five guests wera 
present. The evening was delightfully 
spent In dancing. The Highland Center 
orchestra furnished the music. 

Mr. and Mrs. M. Bowlin and Mr. and 
Mrs. F. Emery and Mrs. C. Deeds of 
Ottumwa attended the Rebekah ban
quet here Tuesday evening. 

•ml 


