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8YNOPSIS.

Elsanora de Toscana was singing In
which, perhaps, sceounted for Ed-

w Courtlandt’'s appearance there. Mul-
lionaire, he wandered about where
dictated, He might be In Paria one

and Kamchatka the next Following
lhl:rrlhuluclw.mhundhlu-
[ by & pretty youn&nm?nn, Bhe
gave him the address of ra Desimone,
rival of Toscana, and Flora glves

bhim the address of Eleanora, whom he 18
determined (o wsee. Courtlundt enters
ra's apartments. Bhe orders him

out and shoots at him. The next day
Paris I8 shocked by the mysterious dis-
e of the prima donna. Reallzing

t he may be suspected of the abduc-
E:n of Eleanora Courtlandt srranges fbr

nlibl. Rileanora reappears and accuses
Courtlandt of having abductad her. His

bi Is satisfactory to the police and the
harge Is dismissed. Rleanora floes to
8 Como to rest nfter the whook. Bhe
followed by m number of her admirers,
umm,ﬂ1 them the prince who really pro-
oured her abduetion. Courtlandt also goes
to Como and thero meets Jimmle Harrl-
gan, retired prizefighter and father of HEl-
whose real name Is Norn Harri-
k arrigan takes Courtlandt Into his
vor at once,
CHAPTER ViI—Continued.

“The moth and the candle,” mused
Courtlandt. “That will be Nora Harrl-
gEan. How long has this infatuation
been going on?"

“Year and a half.”

“And the other side?"

"There lsn't any other side,” ex
ploded the artist, “She's worried to
death, Not a day passes but some
scurrilous penny-a-liner eprings some
yarn, some beastly innuendo. She's
been dodging the fellow for months.
§n Paris last year she couldn’t move
without running into him. This year
she changed her apartment, and gave
orders at the Opera to refuse her ad-
dress to all who saked for it. Conse-
quently ehe had some peace. 1 don't
know why it Is, but & woman in publie
life scems to be a target.”

“The penalty of beauty, Abby. Home-
Iy women seldom are annoyed, unless
they become suffragists.” The colonel
poured forth a dense 'tloud of smoke.

“What brand is that, Colonel?”
asked Courtlandt, choking.

The colonel generously produced his
pouch.

“No, no! 1 was about to observe
that it isn't ambrosia.”

“Rotter!"” The soldier dug the of-
fender in the ribs. “lI am going to
bave the Harrigans over for tea this
afternoon. Come over! You'll like
the family. The girl is charming; and
the father s a sportsman to the back-
bone. Bome silly fools laugh behind
his back, but never before his face.
And my word, 1 know rafts of gentle-
men who are not fit to stand In his
.hoea."

“I should llke to meet Mr, Harri-
gan.” Courtlandt returned his gaze to
the window once more.

“And his daughter?” sald Abbott,
curlously,

“Oh, surely!"

“l may count on you, then?"
colonel stowed away the offending
brier, “And you can stay to dinner.”

“I'll take the dinner end of the in-
vitation,” waa the reply. “I've got

The

to go over to Menaggio to see about |

Bome papers to be signed. If I can
make the three o'clock boat iIn re-
turning, you'll see me at tea. Dinner
st all events. I'm off.”

Courtlandt walked "up the street
lejgvrely, 1dly pausing now and then

wefTe the shop windows, Apparently

ad neither oblect nor destination:
his mind was busy, so busy in
that he looked at the various

rios without truly seeing them m

l. A delicate situation, which nee’
ed the lightest haodling, confronted
him. He must walt for an overt act,

_then he might proceed as he pleased,
How really helpless he was! He could
pot force her hand because she held
pll the cards and he none. Yet he

_was determined this time to play the
game to the end, even if the task was
equal to all those of Hercules rolled
Into one, and none of the gods on his
slde,

At the hotel he asked for his mall,
and was given a formidable packet
which, with a sigh of discontent, he
slipped Into a pocket, strolled out into
the garden by the water, and sat down

noté, without gtamp or postmark. He
opened it, midly curious to learn who
it was that had discovered his pres-
ence in Bellaggio so quickly, The en-
yélope contained nothing more than a
peatly folded bank note for one hun-
francs, He eyed it stupidly. What
might this mean? He unfolded it and
smoothed it out ncross his knee, and
" the huze of puzzlement drifted away.
Three bars from I.a Boheme. He
laughed. Bo the little lady of the
Taverpe Royale was in Pellagzio!

CHAPTER ViIL.
\ Marguerites and Emcralds.
By slevem o'clock Courtlandt had
. @imished the reading o his mall

|

e

was now ready to hunt for the little |

lady of the Taverne Royale. It was
necessary to find her, The where
abouts of Flora Desimone was of vital
fmportance, 1f she bad not yet ar-
rived, the presence of her friend pre-
saged her ultimate arrival,

He rose and proceeded on his quest.
Before - the photographer’s shop he
saw o dachel wrathfully challenging
a cat on the balcony of the adjoining
building. The cat knew, and so did
the puppy, that it was all buncombe
on the puppy's part; the usual Euro-
pean war seare, in which one of the
belligerent partles refused to come
down because It wouldn't have been
worth while, therg being the usual
powers ready to jntervene. Courtlandt
did not bother about thé cat; the
puppy clatmed his attention. He was
very fond 6f dogs. BSo_he reached
down suddenly and put an end to the
sharp challenge. The dachel struggled
valiantly, for this breed of dog does
not make friends easily.

“I say, you little Dutchman, what's
the row?
Funny:little codger! To whom do you
belong?” He turned the collar around,
read the inscription, and gently put
the puppy on the ground. i

Nora Harrigan!

Hig immediate Impulse was to walk
on, but gomehow this Impulse refused
to act on hie senge of locomotion. He
walted, dully wondering what was go-
Ing to happen when she came out, He
had left her room that night In Paris,
vowing that he would never intrude
on her agaln, With the recollection
of that bullet whizzing past his ear,
he had been convinced that the play
was done. True, she had testified
that It had been mecidental, but never
would he forget the look in her eyes.
It was not pleasant to remember, And
atill, as the needls {8 drawn by the
magnet, here he was, in Bellaggio. He
cursed his weakness.

« +» Ah, volceg! He stepped aside
quickly.

"Fritz, Fritz; where are you?”

And & moment later she came out,
followed by her mother . . . and the
little lady of the Taverne Royale, Did
Nora see him? It was Impossible to
tell. She simply stooped and gathered
up the puppy, who struggled deter-
minedly to lick her face. Courtlandt
lifted his hat, It was in nowlse of-
fered as an act of recognition: It was
merely the mechanical courtesy that
a man generally pays to any woman
in whose path he chances to be for the
breath of a second, The three women
In immaculate white, hatless, but with
sunshades, passed on down the street,

“Nora, who was that?” asked Mrs.
Harrigan,

“"Who was who?" countered Nora,
snuggling the wriggling dachel under
her arm and throwing the sunshade
acrods her shoulder.

"That fine-looking young man who
stood by the door as we passed out.
He reised hig hat.”

"Oh, bother! 1 was
Fritz."” -

Celeste searched her face keenly,
but Nora looked on smhead serenely;
not a quiver of nn eyelid, not the
slightest change in color or expression.

“She did not see him'" thought the
muslcian, curiously stirred, She knew
her friend tolerably well,
ha}e been impossiblg for her to have
seen that man and not to have given
evidence of the fact,

Mrs, Harrigan took the omnibus up
to the villa, It was generally too
much of a climb for her. Nora and
Celeste preferred to walk.

“What am I going to do, Celeste?
He 18 here, and over at Cadenabbla
last night I had a terrible ecene with
him. In heaven's name, why can't
they let me be?”

*Herr Rosen?”

“Yes.”

“Why not speak to your father?®"

“And have a fisticuff which would
appear in every newspaper In the
world? No, thank you, There I8
enough scandalous stuff belng printed
as it is, and 1 am ' helpless to prevent
it."

As the climb starts off stifly, there
wasn't much inclination In elther to
talk, Celeste had come to one de
cislon, and that was that Nora should
find out Courtlandt's presence here in
Bellaggio herself, When they arrived
at the villa gates, Celeste offered a
suggestion,

“You could easily stop all this rumor
aod annoyance.”

“And,' pray, how?"

"Marry."”

“] prefer the rumor and annoyvance,
1 bate men. Most of them are beasts,”

“You are prejudiced.”

If Celeste expected Nora to reply
that she had reason, she was disap-
pointed. Nora quickened her pace,
that was all,

At luncheon Harrlgan innocently
threw a bomb into camp by inquiring:
“Say, Nora, who's this chump Herr
Rosen? He was up here last night
and again this morning. 1 was going
to offer him the cot on the balcony,
but I thought I'd consult you first.”

“Herr Rosen!" exclaimed Mrs. Har-
rigan, a flutter in her throat. “Why,
that's . . ."

“A charming young man who wishes

looking at

{ me te eign a contract to sing to him
to read. To his surprise there was @ | ID perpetuity,” interrupted Nora, press-

ing her-mother’s foot warningly,

“Well, why don't you' marry him?"
laughed Harrigan, “There's
things than frankfurters amd sauer-
kraut."

“Not that I can think of just now.”
returned Nora.

. . L) . . L L ]

Harrigan declared thet he would not

go over to Caxley-Webster's to tea.

postulated his wife. “And he admires

{ You so.”

| cake

“Bosh! You women can ged 'il!‘.."lt
as much vou please, I'm In
wrong when It comes to eating sponge
and, knuckling wmy kneeg under
& dinky villow table.”

o
ny ol

and !  The v ﬁur departed at three, for

I'm not going fo hurt you. |

: | P
It would | be expecting me now.

worse |

there was to be tennis until fve
o'clock. When Harrigan was reason-
ably sure that they were half the dis-
tance to the colenel's villa, he put on
hi= G©at, whistled to the dachel and
together they took the path to the
village.

"We'd look flne drinking tea,
wouldn't we, old scout?” reaching
down and tweaking the dog's velvet
ears, “They don't understand, and it's
no use trying to make ‘em. Nore geta
a8 near as poseible, Herr Rosen!
Now, where have I geen his phiz be-
fore? 1 wish | had a real man to
talk to, Abbott sulks half the time,
and the Barone can't get a joke un-
less it's driven in with a mallet. On
your way, old scout, or I'll step on
you, Let's see if we can hoof it down
to the village at a trot without taking
the count.”

He had but two errands to execute,
The first was accomplished expeditely
in the little tobaccomist's shop under
the arcade, where the purchase of a
box of Minghetti cigars vromised later
solace. The second errand took time
and deliberation, He studied the long
shelves of Tauchnlitz, Having red cor
puscles in superabundance, he natur-
ally preferred them in his lterature,
in the same quantity.

“Ever read this?’ asked a pleasant
volee from behind, Indicating “Rodney
Stone” with the ferrule of a cane.

Harrigan looked up, “No, What's
it about?" :

“Hest gtory of the London prize ring
ever written. You're Mr. Harrigan,
aren’t you?"

“Yes,” diffidently,

"My name is Edward Courtlandt, If
I am not mistaken, you were a great
friend of my father’s.” '

“Are you Dick Courtlandt's boy?"

“I am."”

"Well, say!" Harrigan held out his
hand and was gratified to _encounter
A man's grasp. "So you're Edward
Courtlandt? Now, what do you think
of that! Why, your father was the
best sportsman I ever met, Square as
they make 'em. Not a kink anywhere
in his makeup. He used t come to
the bouts in hig plug hat and dress
sult; always had a seat by the ring.
I eould hear him tap with his cane
when there happened to be a bit of
pretty eparring. He was no slouch
himself when it came to putting on
the mitts, Many's the time I've had
& round or two with him in my old
gymuaslum, Well, well! It's good to
gee a man again, I've seen your name
in the pupers, but 1 never knew you
was Dick’s boy., You've got an old

grizzly's head in your dining room

at home. Bome day I'll tell you how
it got there, when you're not in a
hurry. | went out to Montana for a
scrap, and your dad went along. After
the mill was over, we went hunting.
Come up to the villa and meet the
folks. . . . Hang it, I forgot, They're
up to Caxley-Webster's to tea; piffle
water and sticky sponge cake, [ want
you to.meet my wife and daughter.”

“l should be very pleased to meet
them." 8o this was Nora's father?
“Won't you come along with me to
the colonel's?” with sudden Inspira-
tion. Here was an opportunity not
to be thrust aside lightly.

“Why, 1 just begged off. They won't

"All the better, - I'd rather have you
introduce me to your family than to
have the colonel - As a matter of fagt,
I told him 1 couldn't get up, Dut !
changed my mind. Come along."”

"But the pup and the elgar box?”

“Send them up."

Harrlgan eyed his own spotless
flannels nond compared them with the
other's, What was good enough for
the son of a millionaire was cartalnly
good enough for him, Besides, {t
would be & bully good joke on Nora
and Molly,

“"You're on!" he cried, Here wus a
lark. He turpned the dog and the
purchases over to the proprietor, who
promised that they should arrive In
stantly at the villa

L L] L] L] L] . L]

“Padre, my shos pinches,” said Nora
with a pucker between her eyes,

“My chlld,” replied the padrs, “never
carry your vanity Into a shoemaker's
shop, The happiest man i{s he who
walks In loose shoes,”

“If they are his own, and not in-
herited,” gqulckly

The padre laughed quietly. IHe was
very fond of this new-found daughter
of his. Her spontaneity, her bloom-
ing beauty, her careless observation of
convention, her independence, had cap
tivated him.

(TO BE

CONVERT TO EQUAL SUFFRAGE

Small Boy Had His Own Oplinion as to
Nerve of Men Who Refused It
to Women.

CONTINUED,)

The small boy's mother and aunt
had just come In from thé primaries.

“Remember, Manny,” eald his aunt,
“that when you were seven yvears old
you saw your mother come in from vot
ing for the first time.”

He followed her into her room.

“Why didn't you vote before?' he
demanded.

“Men wouldn't Yot women vote until
now. Of course, good men like your
papa want all the business in the world
managed right, They are going to let
women help at last”

The small boy gave her a
push,

“"Women

Httls

aren't all there are,” he

| said, and marched haughtily out of the
room.
“But I've promised for you!" ex- |

He wont to his father that evening
and ns man (0 man sgked:

“Didn’t women use to vote?™

“No, but they are voting now."

“Wiy dida't théy vote hefore!
Woulde't men let them?

"No, I supposs not.”

“Well — mep—had—-their—nsrve”
sald the seven-ycarold lad.

HOOPER SEEKS T0
CONTROL OFFIGIALS

NEEDS POWER OVER CITY OFFI-
CIALS TO SUPPLEMENT THE
NUISANCE LAW.,

MINIMIZE RECENT SUITS

Says No Political Advantage Can Be
Gained by Attack on Nuisance |
Laws in Chattanooga—Says
Less Salsons Than Before.

—Nashville.

Gov. Hooper reached Knoxville from
Newport to meet with the members
of the Southern Appalachian Coal Op-
erators’ assoclation and several min-
ers who have been especially invited,
te discuss the convict labor queation,
particularly as it applies to the coal
mining Industry. The governor also
made a reply to statements that have
appearsd in the Chattanooga press rel-
ative to the bringing of nulsance bills
in Hamilton county. He sald:

“The effort to give these suits any
political significance, state or local,
is farfetched. They are simply a part
of the program 1 have been pursuing
all over the state. I have employed
gpeclal counsel to represent the state
in the bringing of these suits in Mem-
phis, Nashville and Chattanooga, and
will employ counsel elsewhere, if It
appears at any time to be essential to
the enforcement of the law against the
saloons, In Memphis the state's spe-
cial counsel is co-operating with the
local attorney-general; in Chattanoo-
ga and Nashville the state's counsel
have been assisting the attorney-gen-
eral of the' state,

“The fact that the suits in Chatta-
nooga were not filed until a week ago
has no significance. The state's law-
yers were employed there several
weaks ago, but could not institute
suits until the necessary evidence was
in hand. Nebody in charge of either
the state or Hamilton county cam-
paign was consulted as to the bring-
Ing of suits.

“l am going to continue the use of
the nuisance law im this way for all
it {8 worth. There are fewer open
gsaloons in Tennessee today than ever
before.

“The main thing the people now
need to supplement the nuisance law
is the proper authority lodged In the
chief executive to compel municipal
officlals to observe and enforce the
four-mile-law. In the four cities of the
state the police systems are costing
the people nearly three-quarters of a
milllon dollars per year, but they are
not lifting thelr hands for the enforce-
ment of the law against saloons."”

Candidates Withdraw.

A great surprise was sprung in Hay-
wood c¢ounty political circles. The
three legislative candidates were at
Stanton for a public discussion and
Hon. L. N. Taylor was speaking. With-
out warning he turned to W. R. Kin-
ney, one of his opponents, and pro-
posed to him that they both withdraw
from the race in the interest of Demo-
cratic harmony and for the benefit it
might bring to Gen. T. C. Rye In his
campaign for governor. He stated
that such action would leave Senator
W. B. Claiborne, a gentleman of age,
dignity and strength, and of unsullied
character, in full possession of the
Democratic nomination. Senator Clai-
borne, he sald, is an old man, and it
s but right that he should be allowed
to fill the position of honor and trust
as a fitting climax to a political career
which must soon come to cloge be-
cause of his age. BSenator Claiborne
has passed the four-score years mark.

After a few minutes' consideration |
Mr. Kinney mccepted the propusitlunl'
and the campaign immediately came
to a close.

Senator Claiborne, about 12 years
sgo, served two terms in the state
Senate and has been a prominent mem-
ber of the independent faction of the
Democratic party. He is a strong sup-
porter of Gen. Rye.

Many of Taylor's supporters are
¥ery much disturbed over his action,
claiming that he had the nomination
won and gave it away.

Instruction In Agriculture.

Arrangemients have been made with
& number of enterprising farmers and
citizens of Humboldt and this section,
in connection with the Business Men's
Club, to get for Humboldt the short
term In agriculture that is being given
over the state by the University of
Tennessee,

Rye at Camden.

Gen, Tom C. Rye, democratic noml-
nee for governer, was in Camden, vis-
fting relatives and friends. Mr. Rye
would not talk polities, but said that
he wanted the state democratic com-
mittee to let him make his opening
speech at Camden, .

Ross Campaigning.
Chancellor J. W, Ross, who was ap-
pointed by Gov. Hooper to succeed

Chancellor E. L. Bullock, who re-
signed last November, {s in Big Sandy |
in the interest of his candidacy to suc-
ceed himself in the election to be held
Aug, 0.

Elkins for Senator.

Senator Robert A, Efkins of Dresden | M. & O. railroad, has hed bored W0 | ¢ng severely
has been declared the Demacratic | wells on his farm near Jackson, which | trade and Light money.
nominee to succeed himself in the |he is using to Irrigate his corn nnd) unwilllngness to order new stocks of |

pext Ceneral Assembly

Resifoot Decision.

At Dresden before Chancellor Me
Kinney a motion was made and heard
to dissolve the preliminary Injunction
in the case of the state against J. C
Burdick, which motion was allowed
and the injunction dismissed.

The State of Téennessee recently filed |

suit in chancery court at Union City
against J. C. Burdick, lessee of the
West Tennessee Land company, to
that part of the lake known as the
Dougherty grants, covering 10 square
miles of the man fishing waters of
the lake. -This property, in condem-
nation suits instituted against the
land company by the state under the
right of eminent domain, was con:
demned and appropriated by the state
for a public fishing and hunting pre
serve,

In these proceedings J, C. Burdick,
who has a nine;year lease on the prop
erty, dating from Oct. 1, 1809, was not
made a party, hence the pending suit
was filed by the state to appropriate
the remainder of said lease contract
through the injunction process, a pre
lIminary Injunction having been
granted by Judge Meeks of Nashville,
enjoining J. C. Burdick from exercis
ing any rights as such lessee over suid
property, etc., the state insisting that
the lease contract had not been prop
erly acknowledged and registered, and
that certain stipulations in the con.
tract had terminated it

This leaves the controversy to- be
finally determined by the court on its
merits, probably at the October term,
next, but restores the force of injune.
tlons heretofore had agalnst trespass
ers on the property,

To Drain S8wamps.

For the purpose of draining and re
claiming lowlands along Forked Deer
river, In this county, by straightening
and making navigable the river Itself,
a large dredgeboat is being bullt near
the West Tennessee agricultural expe.
riment station. Property owners along
the river have formed drainage dlis-
tricts, and about $§45,000 worth of
drainage bonds have been sold In or-
der to defray expenses of the under
taking.

There are thousands of acres of land
in Madison county that could be made
productive by this draining, and farm-
ers are enthusiastic over the reclama-
tion. When the rlver s stralghtened
and made navigable it will mean’thou-
gands of dollars saved in the way of
transportation, as well as the produc-
tion of crops.

This movement has been under way
for some time, but some farmess, on
account of expense attached to the
undertaking., did not take kindly to
the idea at first. They now krow,
however, that the expenditure will
yleld large dividends.

The soll in this swamp territory
should be exceedingly fertile, and the
farmers will be enabled to increase
their yields materially., The drainage
will require six months,

Saloon On Wheels.

After defying the authorities of two
states for wsevernl months, during
which time thoussnds of bottles of
heer and whisky have been sold, a
ealoon on wheels was trapped on the
northern edge of Montgomery county,
within a few feet of the Kentucky
state line, and four bartenders cap-
tured.

Continued efforts had béen made to
gecure i{ndictments against the boot-
leggers, but without result. When the
Tennessee officers went to investigate,
they found the saloon had been rolled
over into Kentucky. Of course, they
were powerless to act,

Kentucky authorities then went aft-
er the vanishing thirst parlor, only to
find that it had been slipped back over
the border into Tennessee. People
from one state would cross the state
line, following the path of the mov-
ing dizpensary.

After this game of hide-and-seek had
continued for months, citizens in the
territory affected made vigorous com-
plaint against dlsorder and drunken-
ness. Bench warrants were Issued by
Judge Tyler, and officers, in serving
them, lay in wait two days and a night
before the saloon was completely over
the line on Tennessee soll.

Teachers Stand Examination.

The uniform state examination was
finlshed, and this closed the annual
teachers' institute of Lewis county.
About thirty-five have taken the ex-
amination in this and the May term,
and 86 per cent of those taking the
examination In May pasgsed. It is gald
that this Is as good a record as that
made by any county of the state, If
no one falls to pass In the July insti-
tute there will be just enough teach-
ers to fill all the positions of the coun-
ty. This year's institute was charac-
terized by one continual round of en-
tertainment., Not an evening passed
but fn which the teachers were not
the guests of some hospitable home of
the town.

Wealthy Nashvillian Dies.

Edgar Magness, one of the wealth.
fest residents of Nashville and former.
ly president of the State Trust com-
pany, died at Livingstone, Mont., ac
cording to a telegram received there

Ready for Fox Hunt
T. W. MeCombs of Nashville Is in
Jackson with his siring of fox hounds
preparatory to the big meet held each
vear at Crawford Springs by the
Forked Deer Red Fox Ciub, which be
ging on Aug. 12,
Irrigates His Crops. »
Hon. C. (i. Bond, attorney for the

nther crops.

PRORTS LOSE OUT
" INTEXAS ELECTION

| RESOLUTIONS FOR STATEWIDE
| PROHIBITION LOSE BY LARGE
MAJORITY.

ALL “DRY" ENTRIES LOSE

Ferguson Leads Dry Ticket Nominee
for Governor of Texas by 40,000,
Hobby Leads for Lieutenant.
Governor.

Dallas, Tex.—With more than three
fourthe of the total vote cast in the
democratic primary election returned
here, it was regarded as certain that
James E. Ferguson of Temple- anti-pro-
hibitionist, farmerdawyer-banker, had
been nominated for governor by a ma-
jority of perhaps 40,000 over Thomas

man, who was chosen by a prohibition
state conventlon to make the race. It
also appeared certaln that the demand
for submission of a statewide prohibi-
tion amendment to the state constitu-
tion had been defeated by a majority
of 30,000,

Returns also showed that no prohibi-
tionist on the state ticket who had an
anti-prohibition opponent had been
nominated, except as to the two con-
gressmen-at-large, which result {5 in
doubt.

The result also was in'doubt as to
lHeutenant-governor and commissioner
of agriculture. In the former race W.
P. Hobby, newspaper man of Beau-
mont, was leading B, B. Sturgeon of
Paris, H. A. Halbert of Coleman and
Fred W. Davis of Gainesville had al-
most an even number of votes for com-
missioner,

Democratic nomination In Texas is
equivalent to election.

HOME RULE FIGHT IS ON

Clash With Troops at
and Four Are Killed.
Woman a Victim.

Dublin.—Three men and one woman
are dead and more than 60 persons are
in the hespital wounded as the result
of a battallon of the King's Own Scot-
tish Borderers firing into a mob in
the streets of Dublin. Seven of the
wounded are expected to die. Among
them are three women and a boy of 10.

The affrday was the result of a gun-
running exploit of the nationalist vol-
unteers, alded by a mob composed
largely of women and vouths., A con-
signment of rifles, sald to number 10,
000, was landed at Howth, nine miles
from Dublin, from a private yacht, The
nationalist volunteers cut the tele-
graph wires and stopped travel on the
Dublin roads, and, according to re-
ports, sent away most of the rifles, to-
gether with 70,000 rounds of awmmuni-
tion in motor care,

A battalion of the King's Own Scot-
tish Borderers wus ordered to capture
the arms when the authorities heard
the volunteers were bringing them into
the eity. The soldiers encountered a
detachment of volunteers at Clonmell
bridge. Soon a great crowd collected
and followed the troops, jeering them
and cheering for John Redmond and
home rule,

Finally the mob began throwing bot-
tles and stones, injuring several sol-
diers. To the attack the battallon re-
plied with a scattered fusillade. In nn
instant the street was covered with
wounded, while terrified men, women
and children ran in all directions.

AUSTRIA AND SERVIA SPLIT

Servia's Reply to Austria’s Ultimatum

May Bring on War—Ministers

Given Passports.

London.—Developments appear (o
furnish new proof that Austria iz de-
termined to make war on Servia, The
possibilities of a generual European war
seem greater than ever have confront-
ed the present generation.

The Servian reply to the Austro-
Hungarian ultimatum was an accept-
ance of almaost all the imperious de-
mands, except that Austrian officlals
shall participate in the investigation
and fix the responsibility for the anti-
Austrian  propaganda., Servia pro-
posed an appeal to the powers at The
Hague for the settlement of that fea-
tur

Nationalists
D‘ablin

EXPRESS FEAR OF CIVIL WAR

Trade Stagnated in Ulster Whila
Troops Are Being Armed—Iin-
dorse Carson's Plan.
Belfast, Ireland.—Official anneunce
ment of the fallure of the Buckingban
_Palace conference on home rule caus
ed no excitement here, as telegrams

ceived previously.

men, bankers and manufacturers wac
had declared for an anti-home ruls
| movement were unanimous In indora
| ing the uncompromising attitude o
Sir Edward Carson and Capl
Cralg in demanding the total and pen

| manent exclusion of Ulster from tho |

workings of the home rule bill.

1 The business community s suffer
through stagnation In
There is an

| goods with the fear of civil war hang
ing overhead.

-

H. Hall of Houston, former congréss-.

from the Ulster leaders had been re |

The leading business men, clergy |

James |

Luncheon
. .

Delicacies
Dided Besf, shiced waler thin, bickory mnoked
and with a choice Bavor thet you will remember.
Vienna Seusege— just right for Red Hots, st 0
serve cold. Ty them served bke thin Cut e
bread in thin slices, wpread with creamed butter and
resuovecrusts, Cuta Libby'sVienna Sausgein half,
lengthwise, lay on Liread. Place oa top of the sauiage
 few thin abices of Libby's Midget Picklen Cover

with other slice of bread, press lightly togpether,

Musical Note.

“Why 1s the scholarly-looking man
slamming down his windows so
hard?”

“I will tell you why the scholarly-
looking man is slamming down his
windows so hard."”

“The scholarly-looking man Ia
slamming down his windows so hard
because the hurdy-gurdy out in front
I8 playlng the same tunes that he
paid five dollars to hear last night at
grand opera."—Judge.

No. SIX-SIXTY-SIX
This is u prescription prepared es
pecially for Malaria or Chills and
Fever. Five or six doses will bréak
any case, and if taken then as a tonie
the fever will not return. 25c.—Ady,

Absurd Comment.

Theodore Drelser, the realist, said
of an idealist at the Players' club in
New York:

“The man’'s comments on life are
ludicrous and absurd. They remind me
of the old lady's comment on the werk
of the militant suffragettes

“After the suffragettes in London
had slashed a Valesquez, o Dellinl and
a Gentile, the old lady sald, with a
kind of saintly expression:

“‘But, thank goodness, they're all
old pictures that are being slashed.'”
These June Brides.

“Ma'am, here's n man at the door
with a parcel for you.”

“What is it, Bridget "

“It's a fish, ma'am, and it's marked
C.0.D"

“Then make the man take it straight
back to the dealer. '1 ordered trout.”
—Kunsas City Star.

Insatiate,

She—I notlce that the suffragettes
are getting after George V.

He—Yes, and when the; get him
they will not be satisfled until they
have the remzining four-fifths.

Mole Trap the Best.

The best way o exterminate the
ground mole ls to use a mole trap. A
good trap will probably be successful
eventually,

Hard to Stand.

Sklds-—It's not every one that can
stand prosperity.

Skittles—Particularly,
one else's—Judge.

if it's some

Works Itself. ’
“How do you suppose this craze
for motors comes to possess people *
“I guess It's automatie.”
Hohemin employs 875,000 persens In
factories,

Jerusnlem hag no developed coms
merce or [ndustries.

Delays
Sometimes

Expensive

Business or social en-
gagement —just a few
minutes for lunch—can’t
wait for service. What
can be had quickly?

Order

Post
Toasties

with fresh berries or fruit
and cream. They will be
served immediately, they
are nourishing and taste
mighty good, too.

Sold by Grocers
—everywhere!

-




