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S SYNOPSIS.

Kerr, a motherles girl. who has

tsat of her life !n seho'lol, arrives

fathers home in H~lmnnt. )avid
a the political boss of the town.

tnxlous to pre ent his daughter

of his real character. Kendall,
ing the Chicagu packers, is ne-

with Judge Gilhbert. Kerr's chief
for a valuable franchlise. They

the opposition of Joe Wright, editor
reform paper. Kerr asks the as-

of Judge Gili•,rt in Introducing
to Belmont s, Iety, and promises
him put through the packers'
and let him have all the graft.

meets Joe Wright at the Gilberts.
they are on intimate terms.

thet previously In a touring party
, The Gllberts invite Gloria to

them pending the refurnishing
gerr home. Wright begins his fight

the proposed franchise in the col-

of his paper, the Belmont News.

Ibrough his henchm' n. exerts ev-

unuence to hamper Wright in the

ion of his paper. Gloria realizes
b not being received hy the best so-
td is unhappy. She takes iup set-

work. Kerr and his lieutenants
to buy Kerr's paper and ask the

to meet them at Gilbert's office.
at Gilbert's office to sol'cit a do-

Gloria meets Wright. Ht• proposes
s accepted while waiti•i to h• called

the conference. Wright refuses to
bi paper and declares he will tight to

'The Belmont News appears with
er attack on Kerr. c loria calls

a coward and refuses to listen to

explanation from him.

CHAPTER XVI.

• unexpected and sensational
r in which the visit of Joe

t to Judge Gilbert's office was
was not without effect

N~ry one in the room. Pity for
was the dominating emotion,

.ryone present realized her un-
itlion. The dramatic revela-

jt ter love affair, the knowledge
lotshad been sacrificed, stirred

heart. Mrs. Gilbert and Mrs.
not well versed in politics, har-

no slight resentment against the
her of the News, since they re-

the article as too severe. Were
heir husbands interested on the
ee.,as David Kerr? And they
oiest men. But their husbands
the full measure of the bitter
*t both the boss and his daugbh

M the father's misdeeds, were
upon to drain.

:t thing to do was to get Glo-
y from the office. For several
had been staying with Mrs.
d thither she was now taken.

Hayes' order she was put at
to bed, and under the influence

opiate, she was soon asleep.
c came downstairs and an-

:to Kerr, who was savagely
and forth in the drawing.

that his daughter was suffering
eat nervous shock. He also
ese would probably sleep for

't no use for me to stay here
'a boss declared. "If you
you can git me by telephone
.ce or Gilbert's or at the

s she asks for you," said the
Think it best for you to stay

" til her nerves are quieter."
e was nothing further the
_ u14 do, they walked down-
eher, leaving Mrs. Hayes to

.Gloria.
tline o'clock before the girl

he- eyes. Dr. Hayes had been
tdinner and then gone out

wife was sitting in Gloria's
by a light which was

bhaded so as not to annoy
, he had turned several
• book with a feeling that
was now fully awake be-

ked up to see if her bellet
. lorla was gazing va-

Sceiling.
ithng you want, dear?"

'toing over to the bed.
IHayes looked down at' the
eed to her like a lily that
• t~a by the wind and

e irtin and left all for-
in the girl's face she read
fqe last few hours.

I~yt.ing you want, dear?"

.up at her witha pa-
saile of appreciation for

8he threw one hand out
4 ver, and Mrs. HayeL

.It was some time,
ae Gloria spoke.
erything?"

Wnderstand ?"
do, Gloria."

4,t. anything much for

t ii she preserved st -
ngholdi g her hanid

i•if he had died," she be-
h~togt as if hust talking

rself. "I think I could
tliat. In time everything
come to be just a beautilful

'and Belmont and all. In
•d'ould always have cher-

ished the memory of a strong. brave
man, the man I thought he was. You
know, Mrs. Hayes, he seemed to me
to be very much like my father."

For a time she thought it over to
herself. Mrs. Hayes did not press her,
and continued to show her sympathy
by holding her hand.

"Yes, it would have been a lot better
had he died before I ever knew. What
would have been a beautiful dream is
now only a hideous nightmare. And
I believed in him so! You who have
seen just a little of him can't know
how I loved him. It wasn't exactly
love when we were abroad in the same
party. Yes, it was; only I didn't know
it. It wasn't until he had gone away
and no word came from him that I
knew how much he was to me. And
then I met him here. Heaven seemed
to open for me that night."

She turned her head for a minute,
and the tears began to flow. When
she began again her eyes were still
blurred with tears.

"I can tell you, and I could tell
Mrs. Gilbert, that it's going to hurt
me a lot. It's going to hurt to think
how I was deceived. I thought I was
building my house of life upon a rock,
and when the rains came I awoke to
find the foundation was only shifting
sand."

"We all have our troubles, dear,"
Mrs. Hayes told her. "Yours may seefl
hard to bear, but you must know that
life can't all be painted in rainbow
hues. I've taken you with me into
Belmont's unhappiest homes, and what
you have seen should teach you to
bear your own trials with resignation
and fortitude as a Christian should.
Perhaps it's not well to think how
much better off we are than other
people, but when we do think of it we
see that God has shown us abundant
kindness compared to that given to
others, and then our crosses are
lighter."

"Rut I loved him so!" cried Gloria,
burying her face in the pillow)

Mrs. Hayes could only clasp the
girl's hand. The attempt to comfort
her was unprofitable. Her grief was
too new, her wounds too fresh for com-
fort. Longer and longer grew the in-
tervals between her sobs. Finally Mrs.
Hayes thought she had fallen asleep,
but Gloria was only thinking. It came
to her that she was still young. Love
would never be hmrs, she was sure of
that; but long years stretched out be-
fore her. She couldn't be a coward
and shirk those years. Once she had
built her house of love and life upon
the quaking sands, now she would
build her house of life upon the firm
rock of service. In ministering to the
unfortunate, she might find surcease
for her own sorrow.

"Mrs. Hayes?"
"What, Gloria?"
"I'm not going to let anything that

happened today spoil my life."
"Of course not, dear. Rain, today

means sunshine tomorrow for us." -
"I don't know 'about the sunshine,

but I do know that I want to go along
just as if nothing had happened. To-
morrow let's do just what we planned
to do, and the next day and the next.
I want to keep busy. Can't you under-
stand ?"

Mrs. Hayes did understand, and ad-
mired the girl for her bravery.

"All right, Gloria. I think that is
best. We weren't put into this world
to have only the good things of life
and shirk the bad things. We must
take them as they come, the bad with
the good. You are doing just what
Mr. VWright would have you do if he
were the man you thought him and
he had died before your wedding day.
Perhaps all will come out, as you once
had planned," .

The dauighter of David IKerr shook
her head.

"That can never ;be."
She said no more, and after a time

seemed to fall' asleep. Mrs. Hayes un-
clasped her hand, turned out the light,
and left the room,.

Through the windows streamed the
moonlight. The.girl, assured that.,shw e
was alone, turned oh her side and
watched- the beams ereepdilowly across

the room,
What-a fli6d'of mitnories the moon-

light broughtl!
Those flrs.t nights on shipboard had

been under a silver moon that shed
its rays upo ,Silver sea. These nlghts
in France a-qlontb later, had bee. un-
der incon no lest gorgeous. Thei
had .abmie iOthe Rhgleh and .th•ie, tob,
had been moonlight.

She tried to think of him as he had
been and not as hewas. In' him si~
had found every good trait a mdn
should have.., Sh~ was chagrined A~o
thiik hdw easil!,it now appeared she
had been'-won. How much she would
have been spared, she pondered, hi

i -'-,i 

she not been so eager for his love as
to show him so soon that she cared
for him.

Every familiar gesture which was at
all a part of him ishe knew would call
him to mind when another man might
mako it. The way he held his cigar
when he smoked, the odd manner in
which he would lock his hands togeth-
er whenever a knotty problem both-
ered him, these little things and a host
Jf others would come back to plague
her.

All the dear, dead past crowded into
her mind. It was not of the man
whom that,afternoon she had spurned
that she thought, but of the man
whom in her heart she cherished-her
ideal.

With a mighty sob she began again
to weep. There had come to her the
realization that love was done. Far
across the room the moonbeams crept
before Gloria fell into a fitful slumber.

CHAPTER XVII.

"I've forgotten what we'd planned
for this afternoon," Gloria remarked
to Mrs. Hayes the morning after the
stormy scene in Judge Gilbert's of-
flee. Yesterday was carefully ignored
by both as they talked.

"This was the day Mrs. Wallace
asked us to help her at the mission,"
Mrs. Hayes explained.

She did not say further that she
had telephoned earlier in the morning
and had Mrs. Wallace, the matron,
make plans whereby the whole after-
noon would be taken up. She be-
lieved Gloria's peace of mind would
be all the greater were she engaged in
some work which would make her feel
that through her the pain of the suf-
ferer was alleviated and the bruised
heart of the unhappy bound up.

It was just two o'clock when they
reached the mission. They had not been
there long before Mra. WVallace sug-
gested that they call on a poor girl
who was ill in a room over Mike Noo-
nan's saloon. The sick woman was
known to her, but she told nothing of
her story. It wasn't much different
from any one of half a hundred she
might have told.

The two women felt not the slight-
est fear in walking through such a
tough quarter of the town. Mrs. Hayes
was an experienced settlement work-
er, and knew many of the persons
whom they passed. They for their
part knew her and respected her for
the kindly charity she dispensed so
unostentatiously. As for Gloria, she
could fear nothing. since she was al-
most in total ignorance of what dyn-
gers might beset their path. Then,
too, she was busy with her own
thoughts.

Mrs. Hayes 'had been told in what
room the sick woman lay, and without
a word to anyone, in fact they saw no
one, they went in the door on the side
street and climbed the dark, uncarpet-
ed stairs to the third floor. At a door
just at the foot of the flight of steps
which led to the fourth story, Mrs.
Hayes knocked gently. There was no
answer. She decided that if there was
no response to the next knock she
would open the door to see if the girl
were asleep. A second and louder
knock, however, aroused her and she
called to them to enter.

Gloria and Mrs. Hayes walked into
the room, and as the latter went to
the bedside to explain how they hap-

I ~
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Two Windowq Looking Out Over the
Roofs of Neighboring Houses.

pened to call, the daughter of David
Kerr stood stock still and gazed about
I her with undisguised curiosity.

SThe occupant of the room,. a frail

little creature with uncertain, golden
hair, was known to her companions as
Little Ella. Upon the blotter at theI police station she was always booked
I as Luella Windermere, She had found
Sthe name in a nrovel and, iking it. Nad

taken it for her own. In the unkindly
daylight, without the paint,. that
mocked the cheek that once had
bloomed a healthier hue, the pallor of

I her face was heightened .by the dak-
circles under her eyes. Yet the ray-
Iages of a life too harsh for one so

p weak had not been so great as to blot

t entirely from her face the traces of a
I simpering sweetness.
. If Little Ella's rooms ,could be

summed up in one word, that word
would be---shahm. It was not a pov,:rty
that honestly confessed itself to be
such, that room. Instead it wae a
poverty that slunk away into corfner'
and hid behind the rankest imitations
of better things. Everything seemed
to have been purchased at the. cheap'
est booths at Vanity Fair. There vwere
few things of substance, but many
things of vain and empty show. Had
Gloria been more skilled in reading
the world aright, every bauble, every
useless ornament would have preached
a sermon. As it was, there was for
her in large part only the interest of
novelty.

To the right of Gloria were two win-
dows looking out over the roofs of
neighboring houses. Between them
was a scarred maple dresser. It was
littered among other things with post-
card photographs, business cards, a
calendar with a picture in many col-
ors and a bottle of Florida water. Di-
rectly in front of her was the sick
girl's bed, a cheap iron affair with
massive tarnished brass trimmings.
Beyond it was a frail-looking trunk
painted in imitation of leather. The
only things which boldly confessed
themselves to be just as represented
were two wooden kitchen chairs.

Looking close beside her, Gloria saw
a battered maple washstand and be-
yond it a door which led into a closet
under the stairs. She glanced curi-
ously at the walls, which boasted some
cheap prints, most of them showing
by the advertising matter upon them
from which whisky house they had
emanated. Some of the girl's waists
and skirts hung upon nails, but the
clothes which she had taken off the
night before on retiring were upon a
chair beside her trunk.
"I heard you were sick," Mrs. Hayes

said sympathetically, "and'I want to
know if I can do anything to help
you."

Little Ella viewed them with cold
antagonism. They were not of her
world and she both feared and hated
them.

"Naw," she growled. Then against
her real wishes something out of her
old life made her add grudgingly,
"Much obliged."

Mrs. Hayes had worked too long
among such people not to understand,
and she ignored the girl's unfriendly
manner by asking: "How do you feel
today?"

"Rotten."
"No wonder; it's so close in here. I

think it would be better for you if
you'd let me open a windqw. It's mild
out. May I?"

"'Go as fer as yuh like; I don't feel
like fightin'."

A nod from Mrs. Hayes sent Gloria
to open a window.

"There now," exclaimed the younger
visitor. "You'll feel better."

"Gloria,":' Mrs. Hayes asked, so the
sick woman could not hear, "do you
mind staying with her whileiI go to
the mission for a few minutes? I
want Mrs. Wallace to come over if
she can; and the doctor, too, as soon
as I can find him."

"Certainly, I'll stay," was the prompt
response. "What's the matter with
her?"

"I can't say until I see the doctor,
because I'm not sure. I want Doctor
Hayes to see her. If I can't get him
I'll get Doctor Norton. You're not
afraid to stay?"

Gloria 'smiled. What was there to
fear? The girl surely could not be
come so ill in the short space of time
Mrs. Hayes should be away as to ren-
der her inexperienced nurse absolutely
helpless.

'cof course I'm not afrafa," she re-
plied. Then Impulsively, "Besides, I
want to do some good in the world.
Ive been too selfish."

"No, dear, not that," her companion
gently remonstrated. "Thoughtless,
perhaps, because you didn't know, but
not selfish." Then she turned to Lit-
tle Ella and said in the same quiet
tone: "I think you'd be happier where
there'd be some one to take care of
you."

"I'm not sick, I'm Just tired."l

SThe ignorant fear sickness and dis-
guise it as long as they can, shirking
the fight and thereby making it all the
harder. Understanding this, Mrs.
Hayes answered lightly:

"If that's the case, I hope you'll en-
tertain my fflend for me until I return.
She's interested in the work at the
mission.'t

"You're on," Little Ella replied with
an air of resignation as Mrs. Hayes
left the room. She rolled over on her
side and closed her eyes. Already she
began to feel bored.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Ingernious Spioers.
The Royalsociety in London was re-

cently entertained by a distinguished
traveler, with an account of a spider
living 'in Australia which makes its
habitation along the seashore, in the
crevices of the rocks, between high
and low water mark.
But when the tide is in their homes

are covered with water. Instead of de-
serting' them, however, the spiders
solve thedifictlty.By means of closely
woven sheets of silk, which they
stretch, over the entrances, behind
which they manage to retain suffeient
air to .keep them alive during the time
they rertain sulimerged.-The Sunday
Magazine. "

IBRINGS OLD AGE
an Was Meant to Labor
Without the Proper .

h-e thing, but a vrtue
~ to seed and becomen a

't work too fast. Dona'
, quietly and 'steadily,
and petty traitS Of

often that bring lines
to the umost open face
ites. the petty Jealous-

Jes They bave a knack of steadfly
and seurely ting upp all that i: souik
andl wholesome Jn the character. Azd
as n:L.rl lliY.react physically, prem~
aul d es on lh all its undn

r~be sil4. KIee ur temlr u•.
der costr l. A bu~st Of passion oftep
4oea one incalculable harm. It jars
the neries and upsets the whole cof
.sttutlopn 3lej.eqy$er~ic peOiie )re
ftejzentl- ' giqiutb irotratefor days
aster an outburst of temper.

Wrinkle are often caused.by facial
ccntortion--manerfamL, like - con-

. o

stantly lifting the eyebrows, When
tl.d:ng, frowning when in thought,
twisting the mouth up tb s i
of thing. Try to cultiva *.the tepose.
ful face. It need not oof&Wop~f ol'
expressionless. Not a bit o• I But
tlik with your mouthy no lt1 •verh.
muscle of your face.-Philladelphia in-
quirer.' -_ _ , .

His IOrder.
The proprietor of a certala restau-

rant had based the reverse side of
his bill of fare to a carriage manu-

thereon. The other day a custom'
in ;great hufjy ran into: the restaun
raaE sat ae the table, was handed a
biil wrong side up by Ube waiter.

te customr- on bhi# pihce-nes•i
culed blis motatachie.. With a left
band, and shouted in a voice of thuns
'der:

"Bring me a filleted fly, a landau on
toast, two victorias devilled, and a
tried dog-cart! Got any wheoibarrow
stew?"

The poor waiter fled. ..

LiKEPEELS LIKE
A NEW WOMAN

As Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound Dispelled

Backache, Headaches
and Dizziness.

Piqua, Ohio.-"I would be very un-
grateful if I failed to give Lydia E.

Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound the
praise it deserves,
for I have taken it
at different times
and it always re-
lieved me when

Ii other medicines
failed, and when I
hear a woman com-
plain I always rec-
ommend it. Lastwin-
ter I was attacked

with a severe case of organic weakness.
I had backache, pains in my hips and
over my kidneys, headache, dizziness,
lassitude, had no energy, limbs ached
and I was always tired. I was hardly
able to do my housework. I had taken
Lydia E. Pinkhamn's Vegetable Com-
pound on one other occasion, and it had
helped me so I took it again and it has
built me up, until now I feel like a new.
woman. You have my hearty consent
to use my name and testimonial in any
way and I hope it will benefit suffering
women. "-Mrs. ORPHA TURNER, 431 S.
Wayne St., Piqua, Ohio.

Women who are suffering from those
distressing ills" peculiar to their sex
should not doubt the ability of Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound to re-
store their health.

If you want special advice
write to Lydia E. Pinkham Med-
icine Co., (confidential) Lynn,
Mass. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman
and held in strict confidence.

Ti DA V TREATEDasually giwv uek
J relief,soonremoves welln

" shortbreath,often gives entire telief
lal5to days.Trlal treatment sent Frg

Dr. THOMAS L. GREEN, Succsmor to
Dr.H.H.GrensSons, Box O, Atlanta, Ga

IZIIRRWM FOR EYE" ACHES

Business.
Business is the king pin of all pro

fessions - the master profession, be
cause business is the one fabric
woven out of all entangled activities
of a community which go to make up
society, and society is life.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets regulate
and invigorate stomach, liver and bowels.
Sugar-coated, tiny granules, easy to take at
candy. Adv.

Extremes Meeting.
He (savagely) - What diabolical

mess, is this?
She (sweet)y)-It is angel food.

To Cleanse
and Heal
Deep Cuts

SMoney
Back

If It
Fal--

, Hae it oa hand

HANFORD'S
Balsam of Myrrbh
For Cub Burn,
BDruises, Sprahins,
Strains, Stiff Neck,
Cbilblains, Lame Btck,
Old OpsWe1nWounds,

Made Since 1846. lJL1
poae •2, SO. ad $1o00

All Dealers ~ .. HanM•fM.
ru a mvamts .tp k-.

rTexas Directory
MeCANE'S DETECTIVE AGENCY

Howto.. Txas. epeatee th. I ages force e
e.empetet dete.ti,. in the Soutb t:h.rende

rir op ansn ases m headled the t

THE BEST STOCK
_tSADDLES: ason-
able prices, write for fre
illustrated e•talogue.

9 A.H.HESS&SON
STrasvi St. eestioa. Te.

Soda Fountain
Soda Fountain: We have made up ready for
prompt shjpment 6, 8, 10, 12 and 20 ft. front
system, pump service optfts, new and slightly
used, at a big saving in price on easy monthly
payments. The Grosman Co., Inc., Dalla,TeX.

GENERALJIARDWARE
AND SUPPLIES

Contractgrs'Supplies,Builder6 '
Hardware, Etc. Prices and In-
formation furnished on requestJ
PEDEN IRON & STEEL CO.
HOUSTON, SAN ANTONIO

We Buy

Scodnd Hand

iACKS
Texas Bag & Fibre Co. ,

Manufacturers and importers

ALL KINDS BURLAP and COTTON BAOS

HOUSTON, TEXAS

-ENERAL DANiEL_ S1iLEiS DU3A l
IS THE LAST OF THE FAMOUS

GETTYSBURG GENERALS.

Career of Dead Scldier Was Marked
Unconventional and Turbulent

Incidents to End.

New York.-General I)anicl E.
Sickles died at his home Sunday night.

General Sickles' death w~ due to
cerebral hemorrhage and paralysis.
Besides Mrs. Sickles, their son, Stan-
ton, and the general's negro servant,
who had attended him for years, were
at the bedside.

General Daniel Edgar Sickles was
the last of the great commanders who
fought the battle of Gettysburg. For a
decade he was a fighter by profession
-all his life he was a fighter by na-
ture.

Born in New York city in 1825, Gen-
eral Sickles, at the age of 22, fought
the whigs as a democrat in the New
York legislature. It was he who se-
cured for his city its great Central
park. At this time his military ca-
reer began as major of the Twelfth
regiment, National Guard, New York.

Before he was 32 years old, Major
Sickles had served as secretary of le-
gation at London under Minister
James Buchanan; he had won a state
senatorship through a bitter campaign,
and he was seated in the Thirty-fifth
congress at Washington.

It was at this time that an event
occurred which became the sensation
of the day. Sickles had begun his sec-
ond term as congressman in 1859
when the national capital was stirred
by,the news that the young represen-
tative from New York had shot and
killed Philip Barton Key, the United
States district attorney for the Dis-
trict of Columbia. Sickles declared
that Key misled Mrs. Sickles, who was
Therese Bagioli. The trial lasted
twenty days, ending in the acquittal
of Sickles on the ground of the "un-
written law." He then took his erring
wife back.
- "I am not aware of any statute or
code of morals," said Sickles to his
critics, "which makes it infamous to
forgive a woman. I can now see in
tfhe almost universal denunciation with
which she is followed to my thres-
hold, the misery and peril from which
I have rescued the mother of my
daughter. I shall strive to prove to
all that an erring wife and mother
may be forgiven and redeemed."

Sickles raised the famous Excelsior
brigade in New York, taking command
of one of its regiments as colonel.
His fighting spirit early won him his
spurs. On the peninsula and at Antie-
tam he distinguished himself as a sol-
dier and a leader. At Chancellors-
ville he led a division. At Gettysburg
he led the Third, corps, lost a leg, and
became a national hero. At 37 years
of age he had risen from a colonel to a
major general of volunteers.

After the war his fighting spirit led
hiln into the regular army, and he
became first a brigadier and then a
major general. He continued active
service until 1869, when he was ap-
pointed minister to Spain by Presl-
dent Grant.

At the court of Spain Sickles' vigor-
ous personality made him a dominat-
ing figure. Four years of brilliant
diplomacy brought him the epithet of
"The Yankee King of Spain." Here
he contracted his second marriage,
with the beautiful and distinguished
Senorita Creagh.

$1,600 In Prizes Offered.
Dallas, Tex.-In addition to the

$1,600 in prizes offered by the con-
gress, contestants may enter their
hogs and baby Leeves for exhibition in
the open classes of the Fat Stock
Show in competition for other prizes.
Besides this, a price of 30 cents per
pound has been gparanteed for the
champion baby bee'f exhibited at the
Stock Show this year at Fort Worth
Texas.

Vitnson Astor Takes Partner.

Staatsburg, N. Y.-William Vincent
Astor, head of the family established
in America a century and a quarter'
ago by John Jacob Astor. the German
fur trader, and, perhaps, the wealth-
iest young man in the world, was
married at noon Thursday to Miss
Helen Dinsmote Huntington at the
home of his ibride's parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Robert P. Huntington.

A 3,000-Acre Hog Ranch,
Stockdale, Tex.-Frank Pierce of

Stockdale and G. W. Platner of
pmaha, Neb., have just put their 3,000-
acre tract of 'sandy land, seven miles
north of Stockdale, under an up-to'
date hog-wire fence. They will stock
it with Poland-China and Berkshire
hogs to its ftull capacity..

Militiamen Are Imp!icated.
Trtihidad, Colo.-The fire that de-

atroyed the Ludlow tent colony on the
night of April 20, causing the death
of thirteen women and children, was
started. by militiamen ,or mine guards,
or both, ackording to the verdict ren-
dered by Uie coroner's jury Saturday.

Masonic Buliding Is Completbd.

Joaquin, Tex.-The new Masonic
tgliiple ~id store building, which has
been un~er way at Joaquin ~or some
time, bab just been completed, at a
cost of $P,000, and soon will be oc-
cupied.

Strawberry Crop Damaged,

Alvin, Tex.-The heaiiest rain thkt
has fallen for several months fell
Monday. The greatest damage is to
the strawberry crop, coming just at
the heaviest picking time,


