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His little aet of herolsm drew the | New Y
mun stranzely near to Miss Dopovan,
nm] us they hurried along in the silent I
| night she felt that above all he was |
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The girl stifened, To say that she
was from the New York Star would
close many avenues of Inforwation 1o
her. No, the thing to do w;

some “stall™

do you, sappose shi's cone

yere f

: toomdopt | “Not the slightest idea take It
that would enable her to | that™s her husi
idle about as much ns she chose, Then "s but a feller enn't help W
the mail horseman gave her the idea. . ean he? Donovan,” he

“th 1™ w 1| peering at *that's
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she exelnimed, forgot thes natoe;

uﬁm;:“h!- I::nl’u’r mentioned {t. T'm assigned by | ke li=hey?”
5‘1:].’18 l“;" Seribbler's Magozine to do an article | “Spspicionsly so; you are some des
pad drawn YD, on “The Ol West, Is It Really Gone? | octive, 1 ' give youn unother
| and, Mr. Westcort, I think 1 have a | ¢me—her eres ape Irish zray.”
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Jeste and Jobn caveadish L‘GN‘_"'I‘I‘\"-'.“ A few moments later she thanked | #nd stood loeking idly at the card-
Frotuit mmc‘: :lt A Providence for her precantion, for hep | piayers, blue wreaths of tohacen smoke
-t t to secure companion resumed the story of his | civeling up from the bowl of his pipe,

s | mining elim. | Some one opened the strect door, Tot

Ned Beaton, ll| “It's mizht funny I haven't henrd | kg in a habel of naoise, and wal

aotorious  FuBMAR. :uuzlstcl; f:';:l'_ | from that partner, Tt isn't like hign | heavily a <8 the offive floor,  Wes
" ||| not to answer my wire. That's why | fort furned ahout to observe the new.
§ Il I've waited every night at the depot, | comer. He was s barly, red-faced
* | No, it's not like Pep,' even it he does | man, who had evidently been drint -

greatly under the

CHAPTER IV. Lalke his leisure at the College ¢luh.” heavily, vet was 1
- M'ss Donovan's spine tingled at the | niluence  of  liquor, dressed  in s
Miss Donovan Arrives. mention of the name. “Pep.” she mur- | Checked suit of cood cut and fashhon,
the long overland traln | mured, trying to he calm. “What was | but hardly in the best of taste.  le

s moment before the ancient | his other name?" hore | the earmarks of a conner

ar that served as the depot for “Cavemlish," Wesgeott replied, | ¢! veler of n certain sort—un doil
iown of Haskell, mestled in the | “Frederick Cavendish.' neer ersonality, making up by
B half a mile away, it deposited A gasp almest escaped the girl's | sheer perve what he mizght lack in

snovan glmost In the arms of | lips. Here, within an hour, she had | brains, ut for his words the miner

would have given the fellow no further
thought.
“Say,

linked the many eastern clues of the ';
Cavendizsh affair with one in the West,
Was ever a girl so lucky? And imme-
diately her briin bégan to work furi-
ously as she walked along,

A suwiliden turn about the hase of a |
large il brought them to Haskell, n

the station agent, and he,

the wiles of women and the
of soelety, promptly turned her

Jim Westeott, who had come
0 Inquire if the station agent
|3 telegram for him—a telegram
expected from the East.

Timmens,” he burst forth
¢, and striding over to the desk,
ar<hinl tells me n e » Mew in |
from New York tonlght—is she regis-

tered here?

@ onghtn't to hike to the Tim- gingle street running up the hrn:u'.--n-l_ The lamllord slewed the bool: for-
‘fouse nlone, Jim,” Carson said.| Ing valley, lined mostly with shacks, | ward, with one finger on the lpst sig-
gere is pay day up at the big although a few more pretentions | batore,

buildings were scattered here  anid “Yep,” he said shortly, “hut she ain't

s’ the boys are havin' & h—

2 the one you wnz lookin' for—1 asked
her that, furst thing.”

“Srella Donovan—huh! That's
name ever 1 heard: what's she look
like? Park or dight?”

*Waal, sorter medinm, T shonld say
hrown hair with & bit o red in it, an’
a pair o gray ems full of fun—some
eirl, to my notion.”

The questioner gtruck his fst on the
wood sharply.

there, while an occasional tent flapped
its discolored canvas in the night wind,

They went forward, Westeott wateh-
ful and silent, the vallse in one hand,
the other grasping her arm. The nar-
row streteh of sidewalk was Jammerd
with men, surging in and out through
the open door of a saloon, amd the
two held to the middle of the road,
which was lined with horses tied to
lonz poles. Aen reeled out into the

welcomed the courteous no
of Westeott, whom she
o be & man of thirty-one, with
o character—these written in
of his big body and his
d face.
Stella Donovan of New
fid directly.
be returned, with hat off In |

ing gloom, “am Jim West- | Sireet, and oceasionally the ﬁill:ll’T:I “Well, what the devil do yon sup-
' plugs away at a nn'nin'éi"'“"k of some frolicsome revolver | qce sueh o woman has coms to this
yonder.” | punctuated the hoarse shonts and |y . slear from New York for, Tim-

bursts of drunken lnughter. No other
woman was visible, yet, apparently, no
purticular attention was paid to their
progress, ut the <tream of men
{hickened perceptibly, until Westeott |
was ohlizged to shoulider them a-ail'h-|

" laoghed the girl frankly.
Hntrgduced.  And I suppose we
for the Timmons house.”

mons?  What's her game, auyhow?”

“Blessed #f T know,” and the pro
prietor cented himself on a hizgh stool
“1 didn't ask no questions ke that
mitvhe the gent by the stove there |
mizht give yer all the information yer

words tralled off there came
of yelling, sharp cries,
r ghots from the guleh be-

lights twinkled faintly. good-humoredly in order to open & | .0 He heought her up from the de-
warmly, Westeott picked | Possaze. He released her arm and poo, an’ kin talk English. Say, Jim,
valise, threw a “So-iong” to | Stddenly gripped the shoulder of Al i vore is a shorthorn frum New

man passing. He was the town mar-

W, and with Miss Donovan close
. shal.

York, named Beaton, an' he seems ter

o he powerfully interested in skirts—
“Say, Dan, T reckon this is your busy | pooyon Mre, Jim Westeott”

night, but T wish you'd help me run | The two men looked at each other
i ; far as h i i !

|]'|‘|_q lndy through as far as Timmons; the miner stepping slightly forward,

this buneh of longhorns appear to be and knocking the ashes out of his
i P we're talled.” ¢ s : 3

m-l!;ll;!- il tlf! plum stalled pipe.  Beaton langhed, assuming a

1e man turned and stared at them. samhlance of pood nature
Short, stockily built, appearing at first "il\' qm_m“;_‘ “_m_'v l’l".'mlﬂ"d Sl

suspleion 1

:
|
%

1o your
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1 . .
| his revolver from its holster and, s

0d Blm, began making for the dis-

lights of the Timmons house, As |
followed the road
& whispering stream, the girl be-
W bim out skilfully, and was
to find that for all of his
Appearance he was excellently
™ and a gentleman of taste.
the reason eame out.

| & collegze man," he explained
- “So was my partner—same
But ove can't always rematn
bie Fast, and three years
came here prospecting.
Struck some pay-dirt In the
°r, too, but It sort of petered
It was broken in two by

. which paral- E

view almost grotesque under the broad
brim of his hat, Stella, recognizing the
marshal, was conseious only of ¢ clean-
shaven face, a square jaw and a pair
of stern hine eyes,

“Oh, is that you. Jim?" he asked
bricfly. “Lord, 1 don’t see why a big
hoob like you should need a guardian,
The lady? Pardon me, madam" and
he tonched his hat. “Stand back there,
you fellows. Come on. folks!”

The lirtle marshal knew his busi-
ness, and It was also evident that the
ecrowd knew the little marshal. Drunk
and quarrelsome as many of them
were, they made way—the more ob-
streperous sullenty, hut the majority
In & spirit of rough good humor, The
three passed straight through the
sureing mass in the man-crowded lob-
by of the disreputable hotel,

At the desk, wide-eyed with excite
ment. Miss Donovan took a serviee
worn pen proffered by landlord Pete
Timmons, whose gray whiskers were
as unkempt as his hotel, and regis-
tered her nnme.

“A telezram came today for you,
ma'am,” Peter said in a cracked voice,
urel tossed It over.

Miss Donovan tore it open.
from Farriss. It read:

“If any eclues, advise immedintely.
Willis digeing hard, Letter of instrue-
tion follows., FARRIS.

The girl folded the message, rhrust
it in her jacket pocket. then turning to
the marshal and Westeott, gave each
a firm hand.

“You've both been more than kind,”
she said gratefully.

“H—, ma'am,” Dan deprecated.
“that warn't nothin'!” And he hurried
into the street as loud eries sounded
outsiile

‘Good-night, Miss Donovan,” West-
cort =aid simply. *“If you are ever
frightened or in need of a friend, eall

It was

| dently not wholly at ease.

Iy by euriosity,” he explatned, ewi
“I was ex
pecting a young woman, and though
thig new arrival might prove to be m;
friend.”

“Hardly,” returned .Westcott dryly
“As the landlord informed you, Miss
l\.;r;::vnn is a lady.”

If he expected this shot to take ef-
fect he was disappointed, for the grin |
never left Beaton's face.

“Ah, a good joke:; a very good joke, '
qadecd, But you misunderstand ; this
is attogether a business matter. This
young woman whom 1 expect is com- |
ing here on a mining deal—ir is not a |
love affair at all, 1 ussure you."

“I thought possibly you might care
to question me regurding my scquaint-
ance with the young woman? West-
cott went on, his voice hardening
slightly., “If so, 1 have not the slight-
e=t ohjection to téling you that it con
sists entlrely of acting as her escor
from the station to the hotel, 1 do ot
know why she is here, how long she
intends staying, or what her purpose
may be.  Indeed, there is only one fact
1 do know which may be of incwerest to
you

Beaton, surprised by the lanzuage
of the other, remained stlent, his face
turning purple, as a suspicion came to
him that he was being made a fool of.

“It is this, my friend—whe she is,
what she 1s. and why she huppens to
be here, is none of your d n busi-
ness, and if you so much as mention
her name agnin in my presence you
are going to regret it to your dying
day. That's all.”

Beuaton, glancing about ar the oplift-
ed fares of the eard players, chose to
assmine an air of indifference. which
searcely aceorded with the unger in
his eyes,

“Ah. come now,” hie blurted forth, “T

| is my

didn't mean anything ; there’s no harm
done—let's have a drink, and be
friends.”

Westeott shook his head,

“No, 1 think not,” he said slowly.
“I'm not much of a drinking man my-
self, and when I do I choose my own
company, But let me téll you some- |
thing Beaton, for your own good 1]
khow your style, and you are mighty |
Lhiere If you

of nature, We were
E to find it when my part-
died and he went East to|
fortune that was left. 1|
vein agnin—when my last
Rone. That was a month
| my old partner for help,
Stopped, listening Intently.
| nearing a small bridge
freek, the sounds of Has-
Erowing nearer nand
*niy they heard an oath
80d the next moment a
lashing & foaming horse
B¢ quirt, was upon them.
¥y bad time to ewing the

on me, I'll be in town two days. yef,
and after that Pete here ecan ger word
to me.” Then, with an admirinz. hon-
est gnze, he searched her eyes a mo-

| ment hefore he turned and strolled to-
ward the rde cligar case.

"All right, now, ma'am?’ Pete Thn-
mens said, picking up her valise The
girl nodded, and together they went up
the rude stalrs to her room, where |
Timmons paused at the door. | apt to get inte trouble o

“Well, I'm glad youre here he|use any Bowery tactics.
said, moving away. *We've been wait- “Bowery tactic
In’ for vou to show. I may be wrong, “Yes: vou elaim to live in New York,
ma’am, but I'd bet my belt that you're | And Fou_possess all the earmarks of
the lady that's been expected by Ned | the East side bad man. There is noth- |

:
2

a8 m:u;lurnadn flew past. | Beaton.” ing keeping you now from roughing it |
ool be muttered| “You're mistaken,” she replied | with me bhut the sight of this gun in
riding fer camv. | shortly. my belt. and a suspicion in your mind |

*rrect.

where )

Z |
!TI

“Miss Donovan Is a Lady.”

wdl fist home.

e aware that some one had je

Suddenly he he-

most at the same instant a harid hand |
epipped the neck-band of his shirt amd |
tore him loose from Beaton,
“Here now—enouzh of that,
salll a volee sternly, and his hands
arose Instinetively he recognized |
the glenm of two druwn \\'l':l[mTl.sil
fronting him. “Help Beaton up, Joe,
Now, look yere, Mr. Bully Westeott,”
nnd the speaker shook his zun threat-
eningly, “As ft happens, you have
jumped on a friemd o ours, an’ we

ns

naturally propose to take a hand in |
«of early tnlent and have shown them

ror

hiz gnme—yon know me!

Westcatt nodded, an unph-usnnt:
smile on his lips. [

“I do, Laey,” he said coolly, “and
that if there is any dirty work going
on in this eamp it is quite probable
vou and your gang are in it. Now lis-
ten; you've got me covered, and rhul‘l
gun which Moore has in his |
hand. 1 cannot fight yon alone anl |
unarmed : but I ean talk yet.”

“I reckon yer ean, if that's goin' ter |

il yer eny good.”

“80 the La Rosita Mining company
i ahout to be revived, is 1t? Eastern
capital  becoming interested. Tve
heard rumors of that for a week past,
What's the idea? Struck anytning?”

Lacy, a long, rangy fellow. with a
hemvy mustache, and a sear over one |
eye, partially eoucealed by his hat-
brim, grinned at the others as though
at a good joke,

“No, nuthin' particular as yet,” he
answered ; “bur you hev', an’ I reckon |
thet's just abont as good. Tryin' ter
keep it dark, wasn't yer? Never evem
thought we'd eaught on.”

“0Oh, yes, 1 did; you fatter your-
selves. 1 caught one of your stool-
pigeons up the guleh resterday, and
more than ten days ago Moore and
Edson made a trip into my tunnel
while I happened to be away; they
forgot to hide their trail. T knew
what you were up to, and you can all
of yon look for a fight.”

“When your partner gets out here,
1 suppose,” sneered Lacy.

dow,

broath of d t

cves surveyed the marvelous seene ol

Westeontt st quietly In the ¢hare as

they tilin] outz then took the pipe from
o aml filled it stowly. He
1 his deleat. his LSNPS,
Wi was already bus; )
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swift
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all, yet bordersd by miles of turf and

desert, the patches of vivid green in-
terspersed with the darker coloring of

| spriee, and the outeropping of brown

rocks, the towering peaks of a great

mountain n swept up  Into the
clear Blue of the sky, black almost to
thelr swmmits, which were dazzling

with the white of unmelted snow,

Jim," s

“Hell be here”

“Oh. will he? Well, he's 8 h—— of
a while coming. You wired him a
month ago, and yerve written him
twice since. Oh, I've got the cases on
von all right, Westeott. T know you
haven't got a cent left to go on with,
and nowhere to get any  except
throogh him”  He laughed. “Ain't |
thnt richt? Well, then, yer chances
ook mizhty slim ter me just at pres-
ent, ol-timer. However, there’s po
fizht on vyet; will yer behave yerself,
an' let this man Beaton alone it 1
hand yer back yer gun®”

“There Is no choice left e,

wwyre: that's sensible enough; give
it to him, Moore.”

He hroke the chamber, shaking the

cartridges out into his palm; then |

Landed the emptied weapon over to
westeott. His manner was purposely
insulting, bt the latter stood with lips
firly set, realizing his position.

“Now, then, go on over thar an' sit |
“Mayhe, If |
| yer wait long enough, that purtner o'

down,” continued Laey.
yours might blow in. Come on, boys,
let’s liquor.  Big Jim
claws cut, and
spend a little,”

| of the church

VErs

Women were decei
ever, as Jim fincs out.

(TO BE CONTINUEL.)
AS TO INFANT AUTHORSHIP

Many Who Afterward Achieved Great-
ness May Properly Be Classed
as Youthful Prodigies.

Pope, who “ligped in numbers,” had
the moral conrage to burn all his cild-
ish and beyish verses, including the
epie, *Alexander,” He took no chunes
of posthuwnons publication, says the
Youth's Companion,

When little Tom Macaulay Wwas
seven yveqars old he wrote a “Compen-
diume of Universal History,” beginning
with the ereation, and when he was
eight a herole poem on “Olaus the
Great.” It was patural that his moth-
& should have eherished those proofs

oceasionally to friends; but, as his
nephew, Mr, Trevelyan, neatly ob-
serves, “If the affection of one gen-
eration has preserved them intact the
piety of another generation refrains
from submitting them to the publie,”

A distinguished book collector has
had printed for his own pleasure and
for the pleasure of his friends the
“History of Moses,” composed by Rob-
ert Leuis Stevenson when he was six
yeurs old and dictated to his mother,
The tiny volume is emhbellished with a
facsimile of Mrs, Stevenson's manu-
seript and with a delightful illustra-
tion in water eolors from the hand of
the little prodigy. It represents the
Israclites hilariously leaving Egypt.
They smoke lonz pipes and earcy 0m-
brelins and bundles. One of them
pauses long enough to heal s protest
ing Egyptian over the head. The nar-
rative is hoth ecomprehensive and eon-
cise, It won a prize from a generous
nnele In 1856, and it Is today as good
an example of Infant authorship as
we are likely to read.

Beautiful St. Sophia.
St. Sophia’'s church at Constantl-
nople is one of the most remarkable
bulldings in the world. In architee

| turnl features the structure has a 107-
| foot dome ecarried on four pillars, one

at each corper, and composed of light
pumice stone, with the apex 170 feet
ahove the floor,

S0 extrnordinary ls the appearance
that the awe-stricken
Sultan Mohammed I8 reported a9 hav-
ing stopped at the door when the bulld-
ing was taken over by the Moslems
and, seecing a soldier hewing at the
floor “For the faith,” exclaimed, “ye
have the whole eity to plllage and en-
glave: lenve ye me the buildings!™

The Mohammedans have never de-
stroyed the treasures of art they found

upon taking Constantmople, bhut have |

covered them  tp. They have pre

sorved whole cisterns or cellars full |

of priceless manuseripts of Greek and
Brzantine literatwre, and writings be-
longing to the early part of the Gos-
pel age.

R diculous Importance.

|
You cannot hope for anything like

coptentment o lonz as you continue

| to sattach that ridienlous degree of
| importance to the events of this life,

which =0 many people are inclined to
do.—Arthur Helps.

Industry's Advantage.

In the ordinary business of life, ip-
Westcott had his ing which genius |
: Sy cak do WIS e |yt once to the Imagination.—Mrs, Bal

it's Beaton's turn to | can do, and very many things which it i
‘ngr.

cannot.—Baecher.
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| g
==
e
rrm
A
- 1=t %

ECATC M ATT
L‘J\.Z’ il ﬁ:l '

1S, 23143 CITY IN A P:CUHENSION
L—1 Rans 33 Imperlal Family Appe: Fareign
¥ =EE " v Fro y "8
Azsass e ouid it
tt 1 Fig g Argas.
NIOWIL TOPIC el
AND ADULT TOPIC =
a-aml How to 1\'. ;::151.1 PR I Birt
ik i t Ly s of
ath of Saul Iay open to David ) 4 L 1
to the throne Phis would | FFodd o 1 ue
Jofead the b 1 v, hur | aid
Davil was sl Inst el e Ly Ly
Ing given to the sla CH 4 T
vortennee wis execiied upon him, . ' nia
I. David Made King Over Judah it 1
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right beginning, thered Ginl
pered hile When Le reached Hebron
the men of Judah came and anointed
him king over them. Thus a part of
the nation recognized him as king and
ratified the work which Samuel did
many years before. When Dhovid went
up e took with him all who had been
with him In exile and ring. They
are pow sharers with him in the King-
dom, When David's great son, Christ,
shall upn glorions refam,
lful to him
vith him,
we siufler we shall also relgn with
(1l Tim, 2:12); “To him that
overrometh will I grant to sit with me
in wy throne, even as 1 also overcame,
and i set down with my father in his
throne” (Itev. J:21).

11. David's Behavior Toward the
| Men of Jabesh-Gilead (2:4-T).

The men of Jabesh owed much to
Saul (I Sam. 11), and they showed
this recognition of debt by making a
daring dush to rescue his body (rom
| the ignominlous exposure st Bethle-
| hem. David’s aet of sending men to
Jabesh with a message of good will
for their affectionate remembrance of
| Saul is exhibition of his noble gen-
erosity. His love for the unfortunate
king survived all the Injuries which
he suffered at his hands. He forgave
and forgot them all, This was an act
of political shrewdoess as well as a
genervus one,  In fact the only policy
which proves elfective is that which
procesds from a generous heart. He
deftly follows this generous com-
mendation with a solicitude for the
men of Jahesh to transfer their loyal-
ty to himself, since he i now their
legal king., Since Saul Is now dead,
he urges them to be valiant for him. In
view of the eivil war which was to
follow he knew it would require vali-
ant men to stand by God's king. This
appeal to be vallant Is needed now, for
we are oll ealled upon to take sides
between God's appolnted king, Jesus
Christ, and Satan, the pretender to the
throne. May Christ’'s appeal result in
making us faithful and vadant for
him,

111, The Dual Kingdem—War Be-
tween the House of Saul and the House
of David (2:8-4:12).

This period of civill war lasted seven
and a half years, Most of the tribes
of lsrnel elung to Ishbosheth, Saul's
son, whom Abner had proclaimed King
at Mabapaim. Feuds continued be-
tween  the rival  generals. David's
power incrensed while that of Ishbos-
heth's waned.

IV. David Crowned
United Israel (H:1-5).

Though the struggle for supremacy
Insted long and was a bitter one, Ab-
ner's death and Ishbosheth’s assassina-
tion put an end to David's opposition,
David's behavior during this time grad-
ually won for him the confidence of
the trihes so that they all enme to him
at Hebron and anointéd him as their
king. They accepted his divine right
to rule (v. 3). The reasons for anoint-
ing him their king were:

1. He is thelr hrother (v. 1), This Is
true of Christ our King. Throngh the
lncarnation he has become one with ua.

2 He was their true leader in war,
even in Saul's thme (v, 2).

3. He was the Lord's cholee (v, 2).

|-
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King Over

One Thing Needful.
Jesus suys to all of us, “Ye are dis-

tracted about many things, hut one
thing i1s needful. Seek ye first the

kingdom of God.” Mary saw things '
thelr true proportion, and when the

| with Christ.

thing wns to hear his words, Bhe alsa

! gaw that there are times for all thines
and so we onght to see that there ara |

times when all other thingg ought to
he latd astde and put ont of mind, snd
give onrselves to earnest communlon
That takes the fret and
worry out of life, for we come to un-

| derstand that “one thing is needful.”

The Joyful Harvest.

He who sows, even with tears, the
arecions seel of falth, hope, and love.
chall douhtlese come aeein with Yoy,
bringir is shieaves with him, heraunse
it is the very nature of that seed to

yield a Joyful harvest,—Cocll,

Speaks to the Imagination.
The silent upbralding of the eye s
the very poetsy of reproach ; it speaks
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Deschanel |Is Belter.
Paris.—Reports from Ramboulllet
that the health of President Deschanel
is greatly improved, have been con-
firmed, says the Journal, which adds
it is probable he will resume hils pres.
idential functions in September,

Offensive Is At Stand=till.
London. Russian Bolzshevikl of-
fensive in the Ukraine has come to &
standsgtill, according to advices from
Bucharest, w h declare the counter
offensive of the Ukranian forces I8
making progress.

Lithuanians Hold Viina.
Warsaw.—Polish governmental aun-
thorities have agreed with the Litha
anians for the oceupation of Vilna by
Lithuanian troops, and this step will
soon be taken, according to informa-
jon received in military quarters,

Bela Kun To Russia.
Vienna.—Bela Kumn, former dictato®
of Hungary, and all the communists
whose extradition has been demanded
by Hungary has left Vienna for Rus
sia, by way of Germany, in a prison:
ers’ convoy.

Japs Get 1,000 Acres.

El Paso, Tex. -~ Sale of 938 acres of
land, siuatted near San Elizario, KE!
Paso county, to T. Dyo and F. Shiral
shl, Japanese from California, has
been eompleted, according Lo warran
ty deeds on file.

Greeks Still Advance.
London.—As official communique
from army headquarters says that the
advance guard of the Greek forces has
reached a line 156 kilometers beyond
Brussa.

French Begin Advance,
London.—The Freneh have begup
operations in Syria, moving toward
Aleppo and Damascus, according to »
report.

Tank Steamer Burns.
Mexico City.—A petroleum steamet
belonging to the Cortes Oil Corporse

tion was destroyed by fire at Tam
pico.
Polish Women Soltiers.
Warsaw. — Women soldiers have

taken up positions for the defense of
Vilna. They have been assigned te
an eight-mile front.

Storm Sinks Beats,
Buenos Aires.—Five fishing loats
ahve been lost and 10 others sunk as

Master was present the most Important |

a result storm in the harbor of
Mar el Pla a1 miles southeast of
| thig eity. It iz belleved that 24 ses

men were drowned.

To Alaska in Alrplanes.
Minealoa N. Y.—Prer
the 9000 mile flight to Noma
\ 1 Brmy Beryi

and ret
will attem
Leen completed hera.

1 four alrpinnes,

Big Banks To Merge.
New York.—Reports of &

pend ny

merger of the Bankers Tru (‘om
pany and the Liberty National Hauk,
wiht capital stock aggregatng 30,

0000600, circnlated in Wall

Street,

WEre

Mirer Badly Injured.

Fort Smith.—Jack Bishep. agoed 19,
overseas veteran, is In Spscks Memo-
rial hospital dangerously injured as &
result of an accident sustained in &
coal mine af Tahona, Okla.




