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A PART

— WHEN a merchant sells you a
piece of machinery and you

settle for it, the merchant has then
performed only a portion of his

There still remains the

contract.
obligation to see

vice. The best of machinery will

OF THE CONTRACT

that you get ser-

Deering Rakes are the Best

wear and is subject to accidents, and the farmer during the busy
harvest season should be able to get all repairs from his home
merchant without waiting for same to come from some distant

jobber or factory.

OUR STOCK OF REPAIRS

: It calls for a large investment, but we carry repairs for all our lines of imple-
: ments, thousands of dollars worth. Perhaps it will be years before some one

wants a particular
casting, but when he
does, and is in a rush,
: we have it. Further,
we will send our ex-
- pert to your ranch and
give you all the assist-
1 ance possible at all
times.
o { We have just receiv-
ed the bill of lading for
the first cars of Deer-

¢ Nothing on the farm

The Deering Mower
Light Draft, Strong and Durable

ing Mowers and Rakes
and complete Deering
repairs. Over $2,000
worth of Deering re-
pairs alone. Enough
to build several ma-
chines. We have sold
133 Deering binders
here the past three
years and are here to
see that they continue
to give you service.

HAYING SEASON

is quite so important as having good, dependable haying

tools and machinery. A little delay often will result in damaged hay. Buy our
guaranteed Deering mowers and rakes and feel perfectly care free. If you hit a
rock and break something, we’ve got it. NOT in “Kalamazoo,” but in Ronan.
q Everything you need---rope, forks, stackers, hay rack clamps, etc.

- @ If you are not a customer here, ask the man who has experienced Big Store

service. Our service may be equaled, but not excelled,

: The Most Popular Binder Made

‘dependable,

temperament.

TWINE

{ Deering Standard Twine is uniform and
No delays in re-threading and
bothering with knots.
but saves enough more grain to pay the dif-
ference, to say nothing of the advantage of
being able to maintain a cool and collected

Costs a little more

Sit@ma]l@y Scearce
Proprietor
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And How It Played
Them a Trick

By CLARISSA MACKIE

o L

1 shall glve i the holse uu!_osa the
mystery Is explodoe] @t once” eoib-
plained Mr, ‘Limothy Swdn to the real

HSwan,"” ohjected the man
e done everyibing |1
colld (o el you out, I feet, I've
hid the hnse watehed  for ssverend
| niehts by s speciol polleeman, nnd le
Cdeclkares that ool a humon Lelng wp:
| pronched I fronn qry divection”
| wondd Hlke o el to that man,®
sald Mr. Bwda enperly. “Wlers can |
IRV B TY RIS

“His mpme ks Peek, oud you ean see
tim ey ealling o the gadlee staton,”
sild the jeent eeilevedly,  =Parlaps
Beol®s  resthvony  will - cohvinee  yon
thot &t s frwssible for oy obe §0
el iy rhe secomd stgy of  your
house nnd Took g tiee whinlow™—
L't =y that ooy oue d3l sieeh
o dhdng " Intereapmed A0y, Sawin Yastily
| UMy comtentlon = that the plice 18
hanrted, z

the shadow af powoinan's
| hEainst
| Hehy tonnd sometimes wlhen 1§ 15
Poulte dark?  Awnin and sgain L have
pulled up e shode only bo diseoyvar |
there (8 nothing Lbevomd e save the
oreleist nind berowd [t the bizh bkl
whore e cemptery les, There 18 a
sheer deape of fifly Foet fram wmy win
dow to the grass belew, and teve s
nolhine s person conlil stangd apon 1F
he nianagal too pech het o hedght
Bir,”! he went on lwpressively, "l've
lived In elght haunted Dooses, and 1
ko whiat Pev taiking abonet, There
lo somet hing quecr shout e slindow.”
“Were w mymieries ol {he other
elght honses expliined?” asked the
afrent keenly,
“Wall" saiil Mr Bwnn, vl=loe o
Ieaye, “six of them were, Bt (O of her
two could il Be explidoed.”

1 oexpect you've 8 pavelologlst or
somethlng e thaa
“Nothing of the sop
Swnn testlly, 1 am merely

|

ME, BEKE BUDDENLY APPUANKD AT THE
I BAUH DN,
| mntier uf fuet Awerlean cltlzen, try-
g Lo diseover why | oshould Le hount-
ol by the ahidow of o woman's face.
[ wihah your goml day, sive 1 owill o
this  mni Beck, aopd §f he eanoot
| throw nuy light oo this matter 1 will
viarate the honse"

“An vou plesse, Mreo Swan sabd the
ugent ruther wearelly, uod ns the deor |
cloded behim] the exasperated teuant
he wioked slpoificantly at his porinet,
who had boeen dodgging back sod forth
Dilitud the wiornd ng newspaper,

| UWhat g0 yon pake of that old e
|ty BmlEh e Do nakod,

I T X dng his dreinks, of conrae'
| relurned the other wisely, aal wlth a
| lsugh at the expense of the pertucbed
Mr. Bwaen they disodssed Lo from
thelr thoughis,

fu the meantims Mr SBwan wos
boarding o street car, bonnd for the
pulice statlon downtown, The smal}
clty of Shacklin was scuttered over the

{level alos gt the Toot of several Ligh
| bills,  Ae BEwian's honse was sligated
Lo the onskivts of the elty. and his
| nrehand secmed (2 pmy ap Lhe slide of
the nearest hill. Mr. Swan hod rented
| the plaee with the 1den of porchasing
|1t 60 be diled it ad bhe Did been Hye |
Ling there =evernl months, becoming |
more amd move grotlbed with bls sur- |
roundings untll all at onee his peace
way fhvaded by the shadow of a wom: |
Hn'H foee, |
When e omet Mreo Heek, the detec.
| Hyve and speelal pollecman of wlhom
the renl eatate agent b spoken, be
Fonnd n ol denn, sflent man with an
Inedifferent mnnner.  Mre. Bocl appedr-
ed not b bo Hstenlng te noword of |
Mr Ewan’s lengthy diseourse, and yet |
It thatl genthenan puused for an in-
stunt's  Deenth the  detective  would
matter Tnepatlently;
¢ please gooanl'
1t dlaes Mrpa, Swan sny to
all this™ Lagquived Me. Beek shea the |
elder man bad fniabhed, F
“There Is ne Mra, 8wan, not as yet,”™ |
retnrued A Bwann, with  digoity. i
though his fuir vomplexivn reddened, |
iNot vet. but eeont' ingualned Mr.!
Beel nnsmilingly, sod then, not wuit-!
ing for An answer, he went on, “Ul'|
eolrse It waould be embirrassing to ex-
pluln to Mre, Swan, if there wus such
W o uidy, thet you are pursued by A&
strapge female” He relupsed teto ml- |
lence and stared at the dinmond ring |
twinkling on Mr. Swan's cliubby fin- |
ger, ;
| “Mny I ask if you've lLeen married, !
Mr. Bwan®' he anapped out suddenly.
"Why—ecr—yes, of course,” returned
Mr. Bwan ruther confusedly. "My
wife died 8 year ago, and ahe Is burksd
in the cemetery on the hilltop back of
wy bouse, ‘Lhat ls why'— He paused.

O Tadate o

e [ close Ly hier wike

“I aee” podded the detective. "You
believe there is something supernat-
ural ahout the shadow of the womnn's

] face upon your window shade and you

have connected it with the fact that
your wife {8 burled near by, eh ¥ ;

“Yes," admitted Mr. Swan,

"VYery well, I'll thiok the matter
over," said the detective solemnty,
“and perbnps 1 may spend the night
aut yonr way. What titee does the
moon rige?”

“Tight thirty-two, but it doesn't show
over the top of the b untll nearly B
o'clock,” returned BMr. Swno, "I

“you'll eome to the house I shall be
| glad to show you around. and 1 will

remark that 1 have some excellent
cider o wy cellar.” i

“Thanks, I'll be thete! anid the de-
tective promptly, oud onceé more Mr.
Bwno went forth te seek a trelley enr,
only this time he was beaded For
home,

That evenlng at 9 o'cloek the lung
and sileut Mr. Heek sanddenly aphesr.
el nt the back doory haviog inade his
entrance throngh the orchard.

The gtout housckoeper who answer-
ed lis modest knock looked susplcions.
Iy at hifm.

“T left hito standing omtside,”” she
told e employer.  “He's mather a
sHek looking eustomer, and you don’t
pever know when same one's looking
aronid to burgle the bonse. 1 conld
haye aworn there was o woman ookl
th my window the other nlght,  Biluce
then I keep woy blinds shot tlght'"
Rl folded ber plump srioe across ber
chest.

""Bo you've seen it, too? inguired Mr,
$3eek's quist volee, for he had followed
*juod evening, Mr.
he went ap. simdling 4t the

ustapdahed face.  *“ls  the

i

Bwan,”
wanman'sa
glhosat wilkio

Al goorl ing, Mr. Beek! Thlas
I8y housekeeper, blrs. Hrown, It
seetid that she. too, hua seen sHome-
Thing unusnal”™

Thereupun Mra. Brown proceedod ta
relute wlth mnny gestires aod mach
Turld deseription the siory of the fright
shie had recelved o week ago coiie yos-
terday when on golug to hier room aud
BHowing aut 1he light slie had been con-

fronted wiih the Invge sheduw of 4 wo-
man's protile dgulnst  ber  witdow
&hde,

‘(M course 1 put my head out of the
window and sald. *Whatever nre you
hanglig wround bere for?  Bot | de-
chive te nap Hhere WHBI'E & Waman
soul anywhere around. 1t pave mae
sich & turn I've hardly got over it
yer!™  Hhe closed her eyes aod swayed

: dumgerously penr Mr. Bwan's dimini-

five forw, Dut that geotlemmnn wag
wary nud elidvibously placed a chaly
for her,

“R/it down If you feel fulnt, Mra:
Rrawn.”' be neged.

“Hmoatl over i now.” she refwrned
#rimiy.

SWae ight take n lopk arcond, eh?”
Buggestind Mr. Beek, “Been the shad-
ow o e tes) foor?*

*'ve never nuliced It anywhere but
ngninst wy chamber window Bod*
suld My, Swan. leading the way 1o-
wird the senlrs.  “Mra. Brown, how-
ever, ovrcupies v rooin o the ground
Hoor an Uie s tie side of the hoose, und
It Beems she, fow. hos seen the same
phenoteio. . =

“Lond the woy,” sald the detective
tersely. E

Mr. Swan meunted the eteep atalrs
te the second toor, while the deteclive
followed him, Mrs, Brown, at her ewn
request, bringing up the roar.

The bost led the wiy Into a large
ehumber fucing the eant, The roon
wna unlighted suve for the stream of

{ mooullght thut fell through, throwing a

lirge patch of whiteness ogninst the
Hghit colored wall over the bed, Agniost
this whitencss there was thrown hlock-
Iy the Iarge profte of n womnn with
clagsical featnres—a benutiful woman,
wilh o nohle enat of hrow shadvwed
Ly a henvy wave of hair.

“Iz Lhat the same face you saw,
madam?" be naked phe bousekeeper,

“Yea! alie snld breathlasaly.

“And the senme one you have alwaya
seen, air?" he turned to Mr, Swnn

It 1" madd that gentloan solemoly.

*Well, slr—and madam,” asaid the de-
teclive, with n twipnkle lo his syes,
it {3 guite true thot that shadow is
cesl by o lifeless womsn whoe stunds
In the cemetery oo the hillside—he
walted until bie hod enjoyed thelr bor-
rified guspa—"but 1t bappens te be a
whadow cast by the profile of o large
mirble nnegel vecently erected on the
sinmit of the hill over the relgesby
plot. The muon rises behing the stutue
and Lhrows the shadow down on yonr
wlndows. It 18 o very beantiful foce,
Is 1t ot

“Wonderful,” murmured Mr. Bwan,
while bls housekeeper snorted neredu-
lousty and left the room.

“l eame down hero through the cem-
etory and dlacovered the cauge 1o an
fostant, 1 am Aore, Mr. Bwan, that
You nead Ligve no quiling abont—er—
Hsml your I per and—er—

| letting the marriage bells peal forth

once more”  The detectlve amiled
down hs lung nose at the blushing Nt-
tle man,

“Come downstalrs, sir, while 1 find

| my check book, but flrst I will draw

¥ou some of that fGnpe clder,” be sald
warmly.

SHE 105, HE 80; WILL WED.

Bridegroom to Be Wants Har Guardian
Aemaved First.

| Los Angeles, Cal.—Mra. Marcellta
- Ellsalls, 105 years old and sald to be
;wuunhy. concurred i an spplication
| tor a marringe Heense for bevself and
{ Plensantine Leon, nged elghty. ‘The
< lleense was lssued

Leon suld be would attempt to have
a recent court order appointing Mrs.
Caldala Tuge, o granddaughter, the
#red wolunn's legal guardlao, set agide.
Mrw, Lugo will contest the action,

Digger Uneartha $37,500.

Nowata, Okla.—George Hardsook, &
Iaborer, unearthed $37,500 in gold while
digglog A trench npear the village of
Oglashy, Hardsook's possession of tha
wenlth, however, will probably be of
ahort duratlon, & state law reqnivlng
thut such finds be aurendered te the
owuer of the land.

I know who haa been selling my hua-
band liquor, auwd heveby give notice
that chould it oceur again I will prose-

MRS. ED. J. CLAIRMONT,
Ronan, June 85, 1913,



