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By Ethel Huestoh, 
Author of Prudence of the Parsonage 

The Bobbs-Merrill Co.. Publishers, Indianapolis. 
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CHAPTER IV. (Continued.) 1 "Why, it's easily arranged," said 
e twins were undeniably lazy, and Lark. "We'll Just postpone the wed-

it as late of mornings as the par- diug until Carol's Quite well again. 
:e law allowed. So it was that "Bad luck," said Connie. 
» "Too much work," said Fairy. 

"Well, she can't get married with-
'Lark skipped into the dining 
-three' minutes late for break' sbi tnree nifiuvN ui« "«"» °u* vw"" ®«v 

it she found the whole family, with out Carol, can she?" ejaculated Lark. 
' . N _1 _^11 In. tka *<ADA TFAII film* ft'a mADfll0<l A 11Tlt exception of Carol, well in the 

_ it of their meal. 
^'Bb« was sick," she began quickly, 

Interrupting herself—"Oh, good in interrupting uram— w«, * ucu, owu * »i.j, ,, u—jrr 
tniihg! Beg pardon for forgetting Bird or 'Katie Free to bridesmaid with 
f manners. But Carol was sick, Pru-
ace, and I hope you and Fairy are 

ned of yourselves—and auntie, 
—for making fun of her. She 
Mnt sleep all night, and rolled and 

and her head hurt and she talk-
In her sleep, and—" 

thought she didn't sleep." 
"Welli she didn't sleep much, but 
ien*»he*did she mumbled and'said dooed, that's what it Is, It's a punish 
1 n ment because you and Jim cheated 

" ... w 

^Then the dining room door opened yesterday, Lark, 
•in and Carol—her hair about her ru~' 

•Dulders. her feet bare, enveloped in 

•e—stalked majestically into the 
dm. . There was woe in her eyes, 
Jhervolce..was tragic. ^ . 
wit Ml gone," she said. .It is gone, 
ler appearance was uncanny to say 
. least, and the family gazed at her 
ji gome concern, despite the fact 
it Carol's vagaries were so common 
unusually to elicit small respect. 

IfOone!" shi cried, striking her 
i together. "Gone!' 

„ you do anything to spoil that 
Iding, pap'll whip you, « you are 
•en years old," said Fairy 
ark sprang to her sister's side, 

at** gone, Carrie?'' she pleaded 
sympathy, almost with tears, 

at's gone? Are you out of your 

.<p! Out of my complexions," was 
^dnonatic answer. 
rta Lark fell back, for the mo; 
It, stunned. "Y-your complexion, 

tioojjf Look at me, "Lark. Don't 
;tce? My complexion is gone—my 

•atlful complexion that I loved, 
gk at me! Oh, I would gladly have 

Jriflced a leg, or an arm, ft—rib or 
|«y», but not my dear complexion! 

enough, now that they looked 
na4y, they could Indeed perceive 
tli* uiaal-soft creamlness of Car-
sltin was prickled and sparred 
ualy red splotches. Her eyes 
watery, "hot with blood. For 
j tirny gased in silence, then they 

, into lautfiter. 
cried Fairy.. "It's raspberry 

coming out, Carol!" 
corners of Carol's lips twitched 

J« and it was with difficulty that 
maintained her wounded regal 

i» But Lark, always quick to 
!»n indignity to this twin of her 

,' turned upon them angrily. 
airy Starr! Ton are a wicked un-

udg thing! You sit there and laugh 
t about pie when Carol is sick 
j eegering—her lovely complexion 
"ruined, and it was the Joy of my 

<that complexion was. Papa— 
don't you do something?" 

bt he only laughed harder than 
"If there's anything more pre-

eroua than Carol's vanity because 
beauty, it's Lark's vanity for 

ue said. 
aAt Grace drew Carol to her side, 
examined the ruined complexion 

ely. Then she smiled, but-there 
regret in her eyes. 

Pelf, Carol, you've spoiled your 
of the wedding sure enough, 

re got the, measles." 
ken came the silence of utter hor-

[ot the measles," begged Carol, 
led afresh. "Give me diphtheria 
jallpox, or—or even leprosy, and 

fbear it bravely and with a smile, 
it shall not be said that Carol's 
lies spoiled the wedding." 
>h. Carol," wailed Prudence, "don't 

the measles—please don't. I've 
_ all my life for this wedding— 

I't spoil it." 

„ cooped up when we were little 
have had the measles long ago. 

, like as not the whole family'll 
^vjm, and serve you right. No self 
effecting family has any business to 
gttr up without having the measles." 
:|j*What shall we do now?" queried 
'onstance practically. ^ P f U U l v w  , v »  
*Well, T always said it was a mis- This was composed of four young . 

«if," said Fairy. "A big wedding—" —men quite outside the pale as fj 
%sOh, Fairy, please don't tell me as the parsonage was concerned— 

hat again. I know it so well. Papa, disreputable characters of the ci 
rhatever shall we do? Maybe Jerry; tounity, familiar in the local Jail 
asn't had them either." 'frequent bursts of intoxication. TI 

"Are you sure it's measles. Aunt 
Grace?" 

"Yes, it's measles." 
Then," said Fairy, "well get Alice 

Lark. They are the same size and 
either will do all right. She can wear 
Carol's dress. You won't mtad that, 
will you, Carol?" 

"No," said Carol moodily, "of course 
I won't. The only real embroidery 
dress I ever had in my life—and 
haven't got that yet! But go ahead 
and get anybody you like. I'm hoo 

"Wh^t did you do?" asked Connie. 
'You seem to be getting the puniph-

nt!" 
'Shall we have' Alice or Katie? 

Which do you prefer, Lark?" 
"You'll have to get them both," wag 

the stole answer. "I won't bridesmaid 
without .Carol." 

"Don't be silly, Lark. Yoju'll have 
to." ' , 

"Then wait for Carol." . 
"Papa, you must make her." 
'No,",said Prudence slowly, with a 

white face. "We'll 'postpone it. I 
won't get married without the whole 
family." 

"I said right from the.st^it— 
"Oh, yes, Fairy, we know •hat TP® 

said," Interjected. Carpi. "We know 
how you'll get... married. First man 
that gets moonshine enough into his 
head to propose to you, you'll trot him 
post haste to the Justice before he 
thinks twice." 

In the end, the wedding was postpon
ed a couple of months—for; both Con
nie and Fairy took the measles. But 
when at last the wedding party, mar
shalled by Connie with a huge white 
basket of flowers, trailed down the 
time honored aisle of the Methodist 
church, it was without, one dissenting 
voice pronounced the crowning 
achievement of Mr.' Starr's whole pas
torate. 
. "I was proud of us, Lark," Carol told 

her twin, after it was over, and Pru
dence had gone, and the girls had 
wept themselves weak on each oth
er's shoulders. "We get so in the 
habit of doing things wrong that I 
half expected myself to pipe up ahead 
of father with the ceremony. It 
seems—awful—without Prudence— 
but it's a satisfaction to know that 
tohe was the best married bride Mount 
Mark has ever seen." 

"Jerry looked awfully handsome, 
didn't he? Did you notice how he 
glowed at Prudence? I wish you were 
artistic, Carol, so you could illustrate 
my books. Jerry'd make a fine ilras-
tratlon." 

"We looked nice, too. We're not a 
bad looking bunch when you come 
right down to facts. Of course, it is 
fine to be as smart as you are, Larkie, 
but I'm not Jealous. We're mighty 
lucky to have both beauty and brains 
in' our twinship—and since one can't 
be both, I may say I'd Just an lief be 
pretty. It's so much easier." 

"Carol!" 
"What?" 
'We're nearly grown.up now. We'll 

have to begin to settle down. Pru
dence says so." 

For a few seconds Carol wavered, 
tremulous. Then she said pluckily, 
"All right. Just wait till I powder my 
nose, will you? It gets so shiny when 
I cry." 

"Carol!" 
"What?" 
"Isn't the house still?" 
"Yes—ghastly." 
"I never thought Prudence was 

much of a chatterbox, but—listen! 
There'tsn't a sound." 

Carol held out a hand and Lark spun ii. v^ttiui iiciu uui & u« 
'ell, it's your own fault, Prue," in- clutched it desperately. 
rupted Lark. "If you hadn't kept "Let's—let's go find the folks—This 

.... js—awful! Little old Prudence is 
gone!" 

CHAPTER V. 
The Serenade. 

A suoject that never failed to arouse 
the sarcasm and the ire of Fairy 
that of the Slaughterhouse quart 

slouched, they smoked, they lounged, 
they leered. The churches knew them 
not. They were the slum element, the 
Bowery of Mount Mark. Iowa. 

Prudence, in her day, had passed 
them by with a shy slight nod and a 
glance of tender pity. Fairy and Lark, 
and even Connie, sailed by with high 
heads and , scornful eyes—haughty, 
proud, icily removed. But Carol, by 
some wfcird and inexplicable fancy, 
treated them with sweet and gracious 
solicitude, quite friendly. Her smile 
as she passed was as sweet as for her 
dearest friend. Her "Good morning— 
isn't this glorious weather?" was as 
affably cordial as her "Breakfast is 
ready, piapa!" 

This was the one subject of dispute 
between the twins. 

"Oh, please don't, Carol, it does 
make me so ashamed," Lark entreat
ed. 

"You mustn't be narrow minded, 
Larkie," Carol ;argued. "We're minis
ter's girls and we've got to be a good 
influence—an encouragement to the— 
er, weak and erring, you know. Maybe 
my smiles will be qn inspiration to 
them." 

And on this point Carol stood firm 
even against the tears of her precious 
twin. 

One evening at the dinner table 
Fairy said, with a mocking smile, 
"How are your Slaughterhouse friends 
today, Carol? When I was at the den
tist's I saw you coming along, beaming 
at them in your own inimitable way." 

"Oh, they seemed all right," Carol 
answered, with a depoecating glance 
toward her father and her aunt. 

"I see t>y last night's paper that Guy 
Fleisher is Just out after his last thirty 
days up," Fairy continued solicitously. 
"Did he find his incarceration trying?" 

"I didn't discuss it with him," Carol 
said indignantly. "I never talk to 
them. I Just say 'Good morning' in 
Christian charity.' 

Aunt Grace's eyes were smiling as 
always, but for the first time Carol 
felt that the smiles were at, instead 
of with, her. 

"You would laugh to see her, Aunt 
Grace," Fairy explained. "They are 
generally half intoxicated, sometimes 
wholly. And Carol trips by, clean, 
white and shining. They are always 
lounging against the store windows or 
posts for support, bleary eyed, dissi
pated, sWaggery, staggery. Carol nods 
and smiles as only Carol can, 'Good 
morning, ooys! Isn't it a lovely day? 
Are you feeling well?' And- they grin 
at her and sway ingratiatingly against 
one another and say, 'Mornin', Carol.' 
Carol is the only really decent person 
in town that has anything to do with 
them.' 

"Carol means all right,' declared 
Lark angrily. 

"Yes, indeed." assented Fairy. "They 
call them the Slaughterhouse quartet, 
auntie, because whenever they are so
ber enough to walk without police as
sistance. they wander through the 
streets slaughtering the peace and se
renity of the quiet town with their 
rendition of all the late, disgraceful 
sentimental ditties. They are in many 
ways striking characters. I do not 
wholly misunderstand their attraction 
for romantic Carol. They are some
thing like the troubadours/ of old— 
only more so." 

Carol's face was crimson. "I don't 
like them," she cried, "but I'm sorry 
for them. I think maybe I can make 
them see the difference between us, 
me so nice and respectable you know, 
and them so—animalish! It may 
arouse their better natures—I suppose 
they have better natures. I want to 
show them t"hat the decent element, we 
Christians, are sorry for them and 
want to make them better." 

"Carol wants to be an influence," 
Fairy continued." "Of course, it is a 
little embarrassing for the rest of us 
to have her on such friendly terms 
with the most unmentionable charac
ters in all Mount Mark. But Carol Is 
like so many reformers—in the pres
ence of one great truth she has eyes 
for it only, ignoring a thousand other, 
greater truths." 

"I am sorry for them," Carol repeat
ed, more weakly, abashed by the pres
ence of the united family. Fairy's dis
sertations on this subject had usually 
occurred iiy private. 

Mr. Starr mentally resolved that he 
would talk this over with Carol when 
the others were not present, for he 
knew from her face and her voice that 
she was really sensitive on the sub
ject. ' And he knew, too, that it is dif
ficult to explain to the very young that 
the finest of ideas are not applicable 
to all cases by all people. But it hap
pened that he was spared the neces
sity of dealing with Carol privately, 
for matters adjusted themselves with
out his assistance. 

The second night following was an 
eventful one in the parsonage. One 
of the bishops of the church was in 
Mount Mark for a business conference 
with the religious leaders, and was to 
spend the night at the parsonage. The 
meeting was called for eight-thirty for 
the convenience of the business men 
concerned, and was to be held in the 

church offices. The men left early, 
followed shortly by Fairy who design
ed to spend the evening at the Avery 
home, testing their supply of winter 
apples. The twins and Connie, with 
the newest and most thrilling book 
Mr. Carnegie afforded the town, went 
upstairs to lie on the bed and take 
turns reading aloud. And for a few 
hours the parsonage was as calm and 
peaceful as though it were not design
ed for the housing of merry minister's 
daughters. 

Aunt Grace sat downstairs darning 
stockings. The girls' intentions had 
been the best in the world, but in less 
than a year the family darning had 
fallen entirely ifito the capable and 
willing hands of the gentle chaperon. 

It was but half past ten. The girls 
had Just seen their heroine rescued 
from a watery grave and married to 
her bold preserver by a minister who 
happened to be writing a seromn on the 
beach—no mention of how the license 
was secured extemporaneously—and 
with sighs of gratified sentiment they 
lay happily on the bed thinking it all 
over. And then, from beneath the 
peach trees clustered on the south 
side of the parsonage, a burSt of mel
ody arose. 

"Good morning, Carrie, how are you 
this morning?" 

The girls sat up abruptly, staring at 
one another, as the curiqus ugly song 
wafted in upon them. Conviction 
dawned slowly, sadly, but unquestion
ably. 

Thp Slaughterhouse quartet was ser
enading Carol in return for her wlnr 
sb|ne smiles! 
1 Carol herself was literally struck 
dumb. Her face grew crimson, then 
white.. In her heart, she repeated 
psalms of thanksgiving that Fairy was 
away, and that her father and the 
bisbopwould not be in until this colos-
sal disuter was over. I 

Connie was mortified. It seetaed | 
like a wholesale parsonage insult. | 
Lark, after the first awful realization, ' 
lay back on the bed and rolled con
vulsively. 

"You're an influence all right, Car
ol," she gurgled. "Will you listen to 
that?" 

For Rufus Rastus Johnson Brown 
was the second choice of her cava-
liersJjelow in the darkness. 

"luifus Rastus," Lark cried, and 
then was choked with laughter. "Of 
course, it would be—proper if they 
sang hymns but—oh, listen!" 

The rollicking strains of Budweiser 
were swung gaily out upon the night. 

Carol writhed in anguish. The ser
enade was bad enough but this unmer
ciful mocking derision of her adored 
twin was unendurable. 

Then the quartet waxed sentimen
tal. They sang, and not badly, a few 
old southern melodies, and started 
slowly around the corner of the house, 
still singing. 

It has been said that Aunt Grace 
was always kind, always gentle, unsus
picious and without guile. She had 
beard the serenade and promptly con
cluded that it was the work of some 
of the high school boys who were 
unanimously devoted to Carol. She 
had a big box of chocolates upstairs, 
for Connie's birthday celebration. She 
could get them and make lemonade, 
and— 

She opened the door softly and step
ped out, directly in the path of the 
startled youths. Full of her hospitable 
intent, she was not discerning as par
sonage people need to be. 

"Come in, boys," she said cordially, 
"the girls will be down in a minute." 

The appearance of a guardian angel 
summoning them to Paradise could 
not have confounded them more utter
ly. The stumbled all over one another 
in trying to back away from her. She 
laughed softly. 

"Don't be bashful. We enjoyed it 
very much. Yes, come right in." 

Undoubtedly they would have de
clined if only they could have thought 
of the proper method of doing so. As 
it was, they only succeeded in shamb
ling through the parsonage door, in
stinctively concealing their half smok
ed cigarets beneath their fingers. 

Aunt Grace ushered them into the 
pleasant living room and ran up to 
summon her nieces. 

Left alone, the boys looked at one 
another with amazement and with 
grief, and the leader, the touching ten
or, said with true musical fervor, 
"Well, this is a go!" 

In the meantime, the girls, with hor
ror. had heard their aunt's invitation. 
What in the world did she mean ? Was 
it a trick oetween her and Fairy? Had 
they hired the awful Slaughters to 
bring this disgrace upon the parson
age? Sternly they faced her when she 
opened their door. 

•Come down, girls—I invited them 
in. I'm going to make lemonade and 
serve m.v nice chocolates. Hurry1 

down." 
"You invited them in!" echoed Con

nie. 
"The Slaughterhouse quartet." hiss

ed Lark. 
Then Aunt Gface whirled about and 

stared at them. "Mercy!" she whis
pered, remembering for the first time 
Fairy's words. "Mercy! Is It—that? 
I thought it was high school boys and 
—mercy!" 

"Mercy Is good,'' said Carol grimly. 
"You'll have to put.them out," Sug

gested Connie. 
"I can't! How can I?—How did I 

know?—What on earth— Oh, Carol, 
whatever made you smile at them?" 
she wailed helplessly. "You know 
how men are when they are smiled at! 
The bishop—" 

"You'll haVe tq get them out before 
the bishop comes back," said Carol. 
"You must. And if any of you ever 
give this away to father, or Fairy I'll 

"You'd better go down a minute, 
girls," urged their aunt. "That will 
be the easiest way. I'll Just pass the 
candy and invite them to eome again 
and then they'll go. Hurry now, and 
we'll get rid of them before the others' 
come. Be as decent as you can, and 
it'll soon be over." 

Thus adjured, with the dignity of 
the bishop and the laughter of Fain' 
ever in their thoughts, the girls arose 
and went down, proudly, calmly, loft
ily. Their inborn senses of humor 
came to their- assistance when they 
entered the living room. The Slaugh
ter boys looked faT more slaughtered 
than slaughtering. They sat limply in 
their chairs, nervously .twitching their 
yellowed slimy fingers, their dull eyes 
intent upon the worn spots in the car
pet. It was funny! Even Carol smiled, 
not the serene sweet tmlle that melted 
hearts, but the grim hard smile of the 
Joker when the tables are turned! She 
flattered herself that >thls wretched"' 
travesty On parsonage courtesy would 
be ended'before there were any fur
ther witnesses to he* downfall from 
her proud fine' heights, but she was 
doomed to disappointment. Fairy, on 
the Averys' porch, had heard the ser
enade. -After the first shock and after 
the helpless laughter that followed, 
she bade her friends good night. 

"Oh, I've Just got to go,' she said. 
"It's a Joke on Carol. I Wouldn't miss 
it for twenty-five bushels of apples— 
even as good as these a'.*e." 

Her eyes twinkling with delight, she 
ran home and waited behind the rose 
bushes until the moment for her ap
pearance seemed at hand. Then she 
stepped IntA the room where her out* 
raged sisters were stoically passing 
precious and luscious chocolates to to
bacco saturated youths. 

"Good evening," she said. "The 
Averys and I enjoyed the concert, too. 
I do love to hear music outdoors on 
still nights like these. Carol, maybe 
your friends would like a drink. Are 
there any lemons, auntie? We might 
have, a little lemonade." 

IS THE DIRECTOIRE INFLUENCE 
TO BE FELT AGAIN ? 

FROM PARIS COME RUMORS TO THIS EFFECT AND 
NOW AND AGAIN ONE SEES PROO# OF It 

NEW BLOUSES OF SATIN AND GEO(IQETTE 

a* 

New York, Sept 3 
ly been hearing rumors 
that the period of the dfreptbire is like
ly to make itself felt again in our 
dress. 

In' the accompanying sketch is a 
dress which shows the directofre Influ. 
ence. very markedly. TW« - type of 

We have late- very large, though some 
from Paris are seen. 

small one* ' r f .  
A Skirt of Many Oeres. x ^ 

In the matter of separate skirts, 
there is a striking novelty which hM ^ 
made a strong appeal to many women. 
This is the fourteen gored skirt, of 
which an illustration Is shown here. ^ 
Not even the number of gorer has de-
terred them from taking a fancy to-»r 
this skirt, the novelty and the effec-±^ 
tiveness of It having far outweighed 
this task of making It. The most of-

terials, making the alternate gores of 
the different materials. Needless to ^ 
say, in this lies the etalef beauty of tke ? '? 
skirt. One ffiay use the same matorUI 
in two contrasting colors or contrast »: ^ 
ing materials .in the same shad*. 
These skirts are often made in twe • , 
colors of serge, as black and whito, off 
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RUS8ELL. 

Mrs. Bert Beals of Des Moines who 
has been visiting at . the A. S. Beals 
home enroute for Little Rock, Ark., 
where they will make their home. Mr. 
Beals went sceveral weeks ago. 

Clarence Bimmingsfleld who has been 
working at the depot has gone to Glad-
stoat!, III., where he will work at the 
Burlington depdt. 

Jas. Slater of Sheridan. Wyo., Is vis
iting his parents Mr. and Mrs. Oscar 
Slater. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ned Clinton of Mar-
flhalltown who were called here by the 
death of Mr. Clinton's nephew Arthur 
Clinton, have returned home. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Hakher of-El 
Paso, Texas who have been visiting rel
atives in Russell have returned home. 

Mrs. A. J. Mettlin has returned 
home from Denver. Colo., where she 
has tfeen visiting frlnds. 

Mr. and Mrs. Granville Carpenter are 
Visiting their daughter Mrs. Grover 
Mllleson of Mllo. 

Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Coltman have re
turned home from western Nebraska 
where they "have- been visiting Mrs. 
Joffman's brother. 

DUDLEY. 

Mr', and Mrs. Harold Seaburg left for 
Ft. Wayne, Ind., Friday to visit ht-r 
mother at that place. 

Miss lcel Crarnblit Is at home from 
Ottumwa for a week's visit with her 
parents. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Nye, accompanied 
by Mr. and Mrs. Ed Wilklns of Ottum
wa arrived home Saturday from a two 
weeks' motorlnjj trip through Missouri, 
Kansas and Nebraska, visltlng>relative8 
enroute. 

Tht- lecture given by Dr. Luebbers of 
Mt. Pleasant at Columbia church Sat
urday evening was quite Interesting 
and well attended. 

Miss Elsie Dyer went to Ottumwa on 
Tuesday for a few . days' visit at the 
home of R. L. Gardner. 

The Ladies' Art yiuh met at the home 
of Mrs. F. O. Jones Thursday. 

Rev. Tucker of Ottumwa has been 
appointed the new minister to fill the 

i'f JH' 
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Reflecting the DIHietoIre Style. 

dress strikes the eye at once as being 
very distinct from other styles. At 
first glance one might easily mistake 
it for a coat on account of the large 
collar rising high at the back of 'tbf 
neck, the equally large revers and the 
double breasted effect of the short, 
fitted body. At this of the year a dress 
in coat effect is especially desirable, 
and one of this type has many charms. 
The long tunic parted in front and at
tached to the rather short waisted 
body can be worn to advantage by the 
woman of average proportions. 

Tunics are quite fashionable this 
season and there is a large variety of 
different styles. 

Collars, high in the back and open in 
front, on the order of the one in the 
illustration, are very good style. Even 
in separate collars to be worn with 

New Gored Skirt With Simple Wslit. 

brown and white; or they are made in 
combinations of serge and satin, broad 
cloth and velvet, or taffeta and serge. 
Taffeta or corduroy in two colors Is 
very often employed with good results 
also. 

As To Separate Blouses. 
The waists to go with separate sKTrts 

and suits are, as a rule, very simple. 

.15 

White and pale flesh colored blouse* ^ 
dresses and suits the style that goes are still favored, though the fashion K" 
well up in the back and almost touches of having the blouse match in color ^ 
the hair is one of the very newest from the suit with which it is to be worn Is * 
Paris. Most collars continue to be again coping in. " ^ v 

AGENCY. 

Rev W H. Perdew and family ' are 
visiting at the W. F. Clements home. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ezra Klbler spent Sun
day with relatives In Ottumwa. 

"T H. Newell is remodeling his resi
dence on Main street and expects to 
make It modern in every respect 

Mrs. Roy Harper of Kenosha, Wis., is 
visiting here with relatives. 

Mrs. Wm. Wise and Miss Hazel 
Gandy of Bloomfleld are visiting here 
with their sister Mrs. Cuba Shadford. 

Clint Miller of Beaver Crossing, Neb., 
came Saturday for a visit with relatives 
and friends. He will be accompanied 
itome by Mrs. Miller and two sons who 
has been here for several weeks. 

Geo Faucett and Robert Burrls are 
each er cting new residences on their 
lots in the northwest part of town. 

Mrs O. C. Shadford entertained the 
\genc'v-Ottumwa Picnic-club at her 
home Friday. A four course luncheon 
was served at 1 o'clock and the after
noon was pleasantly-spent with fancy 
worK. 

Mr! and Mrs. Ray -Miller from near Walter Sperry of Weeping Water, 
Beaver Crossing, Nebr., ̂ visited Sunday. Nebr.. came Thursday for a visit wfth 
with Mr. and Mrs. FredNMilk>r. 'bis sister Mrs. W. H. Morrison of Le-

Circle No. 3 of the M. E. Ladles' Aid ando. 

Press Edwards of Omaha la visiting _ 
thla week with relatives and friends in ^ 
Eddyville. Thia is jMr. Edwards' first , 
visit to his old home In thirty years. '• 

Dr., F. E. Vance returned Friday " 
from Minneapolis where he has been ? 
attending a meeting of the Rock Island • 
surgeons. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. L. Myrick, Milan " 
Bolibaugh and Mr. and Mrs. Ward AL- < 
baugh attended the fair in Oskaloosa on 
Thursday. , 

Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Berry spent 
Thursday in Albia visiting Dr. and Mrs. -T' 
Wray. 

Mrs. John Morris and Mrs. Geo. Chit- •» 
wood were business callers In Albla . 
Thursday. , 

Harry Miller of Frederick was a call- . 
er in Eddyville Thursday. 

The school was closed Thursday and ' 
Friday In order that the teachers might ' 
have an opportunity to attend the ^ 
teachers meeting in Ottumwa this * 
week. • ' j ' • •• ^ 

>i€ 

X' i 

DOUDS-LEANDO. 

society will give a flfh supper In the 
vacancy left by the last conference on | basemen!, of the church this oventng. 
the Columbia ChlMlcothe charge and ~~j 
preached Bis flrstJ sermon at Columbia •- : • 
last SundAy. / . - I EDDYVILLE . I 

Rev. J. C. Kendrlck of Qttuoiwa 14. — : * 
preached a t  Columbia next Sunday Oct.- Mrs. Wm. Schaffer was called to _ . 

"'to attend these serv- i Kansas thg week by the Illness of her relatives in Ottumwa. 1. All are invlt 
ices. 

Onnle Law of Des Moines had busi
ness in town Thursday. 

Mrs. Asa Fellows and children re
turned Saturday from a vialt with rel
atives in Ohio. 

Mrs. Everett Peppers and baby re
turned home Monday after a visit with 

-1 Kansas inp WW* vy inn 1 
t mother Mrs. Belie Truax. HIM Hope Hinkle i^turned to her £ 

X 1 ** 


