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I mi THE GATE CLOSED

C By DONALD HOPPER.

Ocyrlglit, 1915, by tlio McCluro Nowspapr syndicate.)

n was 11 lovers quarrel. It waa
srn more serious than a lovcru' quar- -

Tel, for tlicy wcro no longer engagod.
Noncy had given Ilobcrt his ring

od he had taken It Sho could
Jiardly forglvo him for that!

Mrs. Arden sat In tho living room
reading tho evening paper Tho win
dows were open to tho balmy night,
.Sbe Iwqw Nancy and her lover wcro
walking In tho garden.

iior daughter camo In. Sho was
"quite palo, but her bluo eyes gleamed
atrnngoly.

"What was that sound I heard?"
wnt on 'Mrs. Anion. "A croaking
ound did you hear It?"

Woncy flushed.
"Jt was tho gato," sho said.
".Tho gate!" Mrs. Ardon's voice

expressed her wonder.
Dob closod tho gate," said Nancy.

--Dijt why?"
"'tpld him to, mother."
"It has nover been closed all these

years.' I don't understand it. I don't
like It." Tho little lady was visibly
disturbed.

"lVtoM Ilobcrt to close tho gato;
onr engagement Is broken," ex-

plained tN'ancy.

Mrs. Ardon was silent for some
Unje. Hor eyes were thoughtful, and
ah t .did not reproach her daughter,
as "Nancy expected.

"Perhaps It Is Just as well, my
dear. Of courso you and nob nrex

too young to be qulto certain of
your hearts. Wc wero all very happy
OTer the thought of the families being
united; still, It may bo for tho best,
after all,

"Why, mother?" nskod Nancy In a.

queer tone. "Best for mo or for
Bob?"

"I was thinking that now Bob
would be free to take that trip to
India with Professor Morrison. Colo-
nel Leigh said It would be a world of
benefit for Hob to go merely as tho
professor's private secretary."

"They are to bo gone a year," said
Nancy, slowly.

"Eighteen months, I believe," said
Mrs. Arden, picking up her paper.
""I've Just been reading about It tho
expedition sails day after tomorrow
Bob wHl have to hurry."

Nancy stared Into space.

Colonel Loigh looked across tho
table at his placid wife.

"What was that sound, my dear?"
be inquired.

"It sounded like a gate," she said.
"It could hardly bo a gate," said I

the colonel. "There is only one gate
on tho place, and that has never been
closed."

Just then Robert camo In, tall and
grave.

"Your father thought he heard tho
gato closing," smiled Mrs. Leigh;
"hat I told him the idea was absurd

the gato has never been closed."
"It is clqsed now," said Robert

grimly.
Two pairs of eyes questioned him

"Why?" asked his mother.
"It's all oft between Nancy and me
wo are no longer engaged." Robert

Ticked up a magazine and sat dowj
under the lamplight.

Tho colonel and his wifo stared at
each other in consternation. Then
Mrs. Leigh dropped her eyes to her
knitting and a n dimple
appeared at tho corner of her mouth.

wor nuenanu recognized that dimple
In younger days he had surrendered '

to Its wiles. Now he watched it. I

fascinated.
"So the engagement is broken."

murmured Robert's mother. "Dear
me, I am sorry, but perhaps It's all
for the bent. Nancy is a dear girl,
but porhaps sho would get along bet-
ter with a man who could manage
her more than you do, Bobby dear.
But I shall finish that luncheon set
I am embroidering for her. It will
be ready as soon as sho does marry.
There's that young ICenyon from

rorbrook ho Is vory devoted."
Mrs. Leigh rambled on, her dimple

always In evldonco.
Tho colonol watched his wifo, and

Robert stared at nothing.
"It's not too lato to join Morrison's

expedition," reminded the colonel,
.after a while. "Of course, we hato to
let you go, son, but If you fool now
that you aro free why hello
whore's tho boy gone?"

lie stared at Robort's empty chair.
For tho first and last tlmo In her

conventional life Mrs. Lotgh actually
winked at hor husband.

Somewhoro In tho dlstanco a bell
was striking ten.

Tho moonlight still flooded the
gardon, and shono on the closed gate.

Nancy stopped hurrlodly down tho
path to tho closed gate. Sho laid
2icr hands on tho gato to puBh It open.
?vt the samo Instant a pair of warm,
Strang bands covcrod hers.

--Nancy!" exclalmod Robert "What
jsto you doing horo, doar?"

"I camo to open the gate," she
whispered. "Oh, It must never be

. .closed between us again!"
"Mover, sweetheart," ho said y,

and thon, togother, thej
wrfxmed tho gato.

m

Mrs. Arden heard tho sound ant
(ihe looked at the picture of Nancy's
iither and sighed a ad smiled.

The Lehjhs beard It, too, tind Colo-t.- cl

Leigh beat prer hi; wife aad

MEXICANS KILI

2 AMERICANS

Bullet-Riddle- d Bodies Ar

Brought' to Brownsville Aft-

er discovery.
i

BANDITS FLEE AFTfiR FIGHT

Leader of Band Believed to Be

Signer of Circular Urging .

Uprising.

Brownsville, Tex., Sept. 3. The
bullet-riddle- d bodies of two Ameri
cans who were kidnapped by Mexi
can bandits about twelve miles
north of here, wero found in the bed
of a dried lake about twelve miles
north of here.

The men were Earl Donaldson,
farmer who came here from Fayette,
Mo., two weeks ago, and an engi
neer named Smith, engaged in con
struction work on an irrigation canal.

These men, with Stanley Dodds,
the contractor in charge of the canal
work, were taken prisoners by the
bandits, .who burned the trestle
north of here last night. Because
one of the Mexicans told the other
Dodds was a German he was not
harmed.

Dodds escaped when the Mexicms
became involved in a fight with
United States soldiers and tele
phoned from a distant ranch,

there were sixteen Mexicans in
the band which met half a company
of United States infantry north of
Brownsville late today. The Mexi
can was killed and the others

No sol iiers were hit.

ANOTHER POSSUM HUNTER

GIVEN TWO YEARS.

Hartford, Ky., Sept. 3. Hie trial
of Mike Wydix, charaed with intimi
dation, was concluded Thursday, the
jurors finding the defendant guilty
and fixitg his punishment ut fr m
one to two years in the pe itf ntiary.
The indictment egainst William A
Owen of FordBville, charged vih
arson, is being tTied. It is chsrued
that duu to nn n'leored aritvnrcp.
Owen set fire to the Westeifuld to
bacco factory ut boruaville lat
spring, wh'ch resulted in its destruc
tion. Wydix, it whs showr, joined
trie possum nunters in order to in
timidate an aged man whose daught-
er Wydix had ruined, it in said.

Gen. Orozco Killed.
El Paso, Tex , Sept. 1. Govern-

ment officials here last night said
they had received reports confirming
earlier rumors that Gen. Pascual
Orozco, prominent military leader
during Mexican revolutions of the
last few years, had been killed in a
fight between Mexicans und an Amer-
ican posse. Civilians, United States
customs officers and members of the
Thirteenth U. 0 cavalry participat- -
ed in the battle, which according to
reports, waa fought in the Green
river canyon, Culberson county, Tex-a- i.

After a raid on the Die it Love
ranch yesterday. Orcz:o and four
companions were pursued from the
Sierra Blanca country iato the foot-
hill. Orozco died at dusk last night.
Four other Mexicans were killed.

Man Fights Eagle.
J. G. Stephens, a teacher at Mid-tletow-

Tenn., located a few miles
west of town, was returning home
from school and passing through
some dense woods when a big eagle
sprang from a log beside the road-
way, and with wings outstretched
and a hissing shriek attacked him.
Dropping a dinner pail, Mr. Steph-
ens picked up a atone and succeeded
in hitting the eagle with it.
Then seizing a club ho soon killed the
bird. Tho eagle measured four feet
six leches frcm tip to tipof its wings.
It was very thin in flesh, and it is
thought that hunger drove it to the
desperate attack, as it io seldom that
one attacks a person.

Rear Admiral William H. Fullhan
has been relieved as superintendent
of the United States naval academy,
to be succeeded by Capt. E. W. Eb--
erle, now commandant of the Wash
ington navy yard and superintend
ent of the naval gun factory. Ad
miral Charles F. Pond in command
of the Pacific reserve fleet at Puget
sound, who is ordered to Porta
mouth, N. H., as commandant of the
yardfl there.
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7 SUBSTITUTE GRAPEROU

By FANNY KENDERDINE.. If

(Copyright, 1913, by the Hcciuto newspa
per Bynuuate.l ,

A bellboy had Just brought the tel
ogram to Mrs. Ramsey. She regard-
ed it with vexed resignation.

"Girls," sho said, addrcs&lng ker
pretty daughters, "you must go homo
with me. Mrs. Klttredg wires rae
that aho will be In Boston oft the 20tlvJ

tomorrow to make hw the log-promise- d

vtalL I must ,tw, there to
greet her." 'Her tone was final.

"But, mother," objocted Katharine,
"why can't you write Mrs. Klttredge
and tell her to visit us here in New
York? We can havo heaps more
fun."

"There is no reason why we should
not remain until after the Beasley con
cert " began Rosalind, but the look
on her mother's face checked her
words.

"Unchaperohed?" asked Mrs. Ram'
scy. In horror.

"Find us a chaperon for the remain'
dor of tho week, and then we'll como
home and holp entertain Mrs. Kltt
redgo," urged Katharine.

Thore's no one in town of whom I
would ask such a favor, but thore l
my cousin, Algernon Mudge "

Algernon Mudgo!
Visions of his portrait in an- ob- -

scuro corner of the library at homo
assailed the mental vision of tho
girls. Cousin Algernon Mudgo waa
small and pale and very learned look
ing. His little moonlike face was al
most obscured by a pair of huge tor
tolse-she- ll rimmed spectacles.

Surely one would be safe with Al
gernon Mudgo, their mother's second
cousin.

When they reached their sitting'
room after tneir motner nad gone,
they wero confronted by a servant
bearing tho card of Mr. Algernon
Mudge.

All this for tho benefit of a little,
near-sighte- d student!

'Como!" said Katherlne, and they
went down to the red parlor where
tho visitor awaited them.

But the only occupant of tho- - red
parlor was a tall, d young
man, smartly arrayed in most fleck- -

less clothes.
Tho young man bowed profoundly.
"I am here," ho said pleasantly.
"You' you are mistaken," ' Vald

Rosalind haughtily. "We are looking
for our cousin, Mr. Mudge."

"I am Algernon Mudge," insisted
tho youth, placing a card on the
table. "My father is laid up with
an attack of rheumatic gout and he
sent me as a sort of substitute
chaperon. I hope you don't mind."

Katharlno looked appeallngly at
her elder sister.

"We didn't know that Cousin Alger-
non had a son," confessed Rosalind.
"We thought he was a childless wid-

ower. But wo are glad to see you.
Cousin Algernon; but we were sur-
prised."

"No wonder," said Algernon, shak-
ing hand3 vigorously. "Expecting a
neat little chaperon like dad, and find-
ing me!"

"I'm sorry, but I'm afraid you won't
do," sighed Rosalind.

"Oh, bother!" said young Algernon.
"Let mo take you about a bit. How
long havo you been here?"

"Arrived last night," announced
Rosalind, tragically.

"Say, that's bad luck, isn't it?
Ever been here before?"

"No; wo live In Boston, and it
hasn't seemed seemed necessary,"
went on Rosalind. "But now we are
hero there aro so many things wo
wanted to see; Just common everyday
'sights' that you will laugh at."

Tho girl3 went away with Alger-
non Mudge and from the moment
they mounted to the roof of a Fifth
avenue 'bus until hours afterward
they were set down at tho Mudge
home In Washington square, they for-
got everything save that they were
seeing things about which they had
read and talked for years.

And Algernon Mudge, senior, sort
of balanced matters by proving to bo
exactly as they had pictured him
save that he was tho most charming
and delightful of hosts.

"I didn't want to disappoint your
mother, my dears," ho said patting
their hands; "so I Just sent my big
boy along. Algte works too hard
anyway. A little .play will do no
harm."

After dinner Jack Kenyon, a friend
of Alglo, dropped In and Cousin Al-
gernon insisted upon muBic. And
tho next day thero were four who
set forth upon adventure in Man-
hattan.
. It was a doublo wedding tho fol-
lowing October.

After Katharlno and Alglo and Ro-

salind and Jack had left the houso,
Mrs. Ramsoy looked at Cousin Alger-
non Mudge, who beamed back at hor
through his goggles.

"I I'm afraid you're an Irrespon-
sible chaperon," sighed Mrs. Ramsey.
"Through you I've lost both my
girls!"

Cousin Algernon squeezed her hand
gently.

"A reliable chaperon usually ar-
ranges a desirable marriage," he
hinted, "and, remember, Sally, that
I am alone, top and, well If we
had met years ago wo would have
been sweethoarts. What do you
think ehr

Mrs. Ramsey blushed.
"I don't know, CouBln Algernon

but they say it's nevor too lata"
But Algernon .Mudge did not wait

fer ts Ojgwflete tk se&UBee. ,

Monday, Spt. 13, 1915
At Court House Door in Princeton, Ky.

LAND SALE!
600 ACRES

Some of the best larids in Caldwell County, Ky., four miles south of Princeton,
Ky., on the Princeton and Eddyville road. This is known to be one of the best farms
in this portion of the state. Fine residence, nice lawn, all necessary s,

three large barns and an abundance of water.

Springs, Cisterns and Ponds Running Water All TV Year,
LAND WELL ADAPTED TO THE GROWING OF

Tobacco, all Grains and Grasses.
LANDWILL be sold nn six and twelve months time,
WITH INTEREST AND BQND, WITH APPROVED SECURITY.

od ii Lots
SOLD FOR A DIVISION.

The lands will be shown to any one desiring to purchase by A. J. Hollingsworth, J. D.
Wallace or M. J. Groom. Call or write either of them at Princeton, Ky., for other
information.

Don't Forget This Opportunity To Purchase The Best
Home In Caldwell County, Kentucky.

M. J. GROOM, Executor,
J. W. HOLLINGSWORTH, Deceased.

Pleads Guilty to Murder.
Hiriford, Ky., Sept. The in

uictment asainsc Jessie Fulkersoo.
el a'eed with the mnrder of Hrri-?o- n

Middox at Rockport last spring,
was called in circuit court today, at d
afier the jury had been impaneud
Fulkerson agreed to plead guily and
tike an indeterminate sentence of
ten to fifteen years in the penitenti-
ary. He declined, howtver, to go
before the special grand jury now in
cession and mke a full confession
He will be tiken toEddjvil eatonc J

It is charged by the state that Ful-kers- jn

and several other men went
to the home ofMaddox re ir Rock-po- rt

during the night, wheie a num-

ber of negroes had congregated, und
by threats they compelled them to
leave the pltce in company with two
regulators, and while the? were thus
under guard one of them, Maddox,
attempted to escape and was shot
and killed. Fulkerson, who today
entered a, plea of guilty, is said to re
en industrious farmer, 50 years o'd.
and lives in the vicinity of RjcKport

Laugh Cured Him.
Robert Beck of Chicago who. was

made deaf and dumb by an injury
sustained while fighting with the
British army, suddenly recovered
bia speech and hearing Tuesday at a
moving picture show in London
Beck, who waa a motorcycle police-o- n

the Chicago force, became a
bearer with the British troops

and was struck down by a sniper's
bullet in Flanders He wai taken
to Liverpool. From the day of his
iDjuryhehad been unable to hear
or speak, until he was tiken with
other conva'ercents to the "movies."
While watching a comic picture he
suddenly burst out in laughter. Tte
next moment he found that he was
able to talk and hear normally.

Orozco, the Mexican bandit killed
wbile conducting a raid into Ameri--.
can territory, is one of the men who
was arrested with Huerta tad, was
under bond when killed. Hia" con-
nection with Huerta of course re-

lieves both Villa and Carranza of re-

sponsibility for its acts, evidently
designed to provoke intervention.

Or Parcels Or

The Balkan States and War.
If Germany can keep the Balkan

sta es neutral she will have won a
diplomatic victory counter-balancin- g

that won by the Allies at Rome. But
defeat here will be more expensive
than that in the Italian capital. For,
the fa'l of Constantinople is an event
far more important to the issue of
the war than the capture of Warsaw
without the Russian army. One of
the most dramatic circumstances in
the whole struggle is now supplied
by the Balkan crises. The solution
may not settle the war, but if the
Allies are defeated it will materially
lengthen it, and may save the Turk
for many months or even years.

Rarely in human history has there
been a more striking contrast than
that supplied by the fortunes of Bui;
gana two years ago and to day.
Then, she was beaten and forsaken,
a pariah among the Balkan pariahs.
To-da- y Bulgarian decision is awaited
in every capital of Europe with the
intensest concern, and the rulers of
all the Great Powers are bidding
against each other, for Bulgarian
favors. Even "Czar" Ferdinand's
chagrin at missing that triumphal
eqtrance into Byzantium and the
world-fillin- g ceremony at Saint So-

phia must be partially forgotten to-

day, when no King is too great to do
him homage. From "Germany's
G eat Sweep Eastwards," by Frank
H Simonds, in the American Review
of Reviews for September.

Killed By His Horse.
Columbia, Ky., Sept. 1. The Rev.

Isaac Story, 72 years old. a Biptist
minister, was kicked to death by his
horse Sunday, near Glenville, Rus-pe- ll

county.

Mammo

'V.

As a Whple.

lhe lale ot.a BUI.

CBMrs. MrB. E. Berg.)
By Jingo! but I'm feeling'blue.
For I've not had a single sou tSince I escorted Dolly Bright
Unto the aho the other night.
I cannot help but get a chill
Whene'er I think upon that bill.
Now, here it is in black and white.
Something fierce? You have u right!
Taxi are and tip to driver,
Got away with one whole $5 QO

Tickets, s co.sd row (quite nifty),
Also opera g asses W$3.E0
Hat rask, tip3 to sundry gents,
Cost the whole of 50
Arid then a feed at cafe,

Shuck. !

I wish I'd kept thosek, $2.00
When we came oat I did contrive
To slip the doorman.,, 05
And thin a small bcqu'gt I bought

'er
For tbkt I only c uuhetf ,,. . v25
At last lor starting home 'twas '

time,
We took a homeward car. .... . .10
Then, heavens! I was in a pickle!
I hsd to ask her for 05
To get back home. That night

I swore

j,. iiu uue ucver mure, j, ,

Will I spend 25

Battle Fought on Skis.
vjcucvu, sept. 1,iq uarnia, lorC r

the first time in the history of war-far- e,

u battle in which all the partic
ipants of both hostile forces were
fighting on skis has occurred. A
heavy fall of snow preceded the fight
in which the Italian Alpine troops
put the Austrians to flight.

Old newspapers for saje here.

th cave
REGULAR MORNING TRAIN SEPT. 21

FROM HOPKINSVILLE AND WAY STATIONS
Round, trip Railroad Fare.$3.40. Board at hotel including the routes In

the Cave for $5.50. An two day? ontimg fer $8.90.
Write or pheaesL. Ml N, Agent fer particulars.


