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W. T. Norcross Store
Gome and us in our neto store just toest of Steve
Yates' store a block and a half on Commercial
Street, a side icalh all the way, tchere you can

Save Money on General Merchandise
A neto store and all new goods. We incite you

one and all to come and see us and flet prices

Good Apron Check Ginghams at 12l8c

Dress Ginghams at 17c to 25c

Men's Overalls as Low as $1.40 to $2.00

Fine Bleached Muslin 16c
We hace too many good bargains to enumerate
came and see for yourself. Yes, don't forget to

Come and Have Your Eyes Fitted
With neto Glasses. It takes you only about three
minutes to tcalk from the square to our store

We also hace a fine line of Groceries

It's a Funny World
And not many get out of it alice but come and see
us just the same, tchere you can hitch your team
or auto in the shade. We hacs a nice shady place
around our store, located at the croquet grounds

W.T. Norcross & Wife

Civilians Wear Army Raincoats
Made to latest Government specifications under the

of a Government inspector the last word

in Raincoat satisfaction the result of two years
experimentation by Army experts

RELEASED ORDER OFFERED BY CONTRACTORS DIRECT

TO CIVILIANS INDIVIDUALLY AT COST-S- ent by

Parcel Post, insured, on receipt of $7.50, by

Newark Rubber Co., Garfield, N. J.
STATE CHEST MEASUREMENT

A vast improvement on any type of raincoat hitherto produced.
NO WET CAN GET THROUGH hermetically cemented, Btorui-proo- f

collar with storm proof tab interfitting fly front, adjustable;

fastenings around wiists, side pockets, with additional slit to

reach inside clothing without opening coat, NOT ONLY ABSO

LUTELY WATER PROOF, but PROOF ALSO AGAINST MOIS

TURE FROM THE BODY the back has ventilation holes, con-

ceded by a duplex yoke. Material durable and will not fade

Because the wr ended unexpectedly and military requirements

ceased, civilians may buy these government-approve- Raincoats at

FACTORY COST a splendid investment. Send for yours at
once-mo- ney refunded if not entirely satisfactory.
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Announcement !

I have purchased the interest of
I W. B. Fullington in the Cash

Mercantile Co. and will contin-- T

ue the husiness at the old stand.

"A Square Deal to Every- -
body" is the motto of the store

J and your patronage is solicited. 4

T

t Come in when
t make this store
T

in Mansfield and

I Few Close-Ou-ts in Slippers

Full Line of Ladies' Silk
Waists at Right Prices

Straw Hats

headquarters

BROWN

J See Our Bargain Counter I
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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER K. BarnM.
wealthy New Yorker, on a walking trip
Ihrounh New Kngland. I cauuht In a
norm mile from ht dfMlnatloij. At
crossroad point he nit-et-a a girl In trie
ante pllM. While thoy .llseuss the

uatlon an automobile, wnt to meet the
arrives and Hirnce Is given a lift to

Sri. tavern, while the Rirl l taken
on to Iut destination, whleh she tells
Barnes Is a place called tireen rancy.

CHAPTER II At the tavern Fames
falls In with a stranded troupe of "barn-
storming" actors, headed by Lyndon
Kushcroft, and becomes interested in
them.

CHAPTER IIT-- Aa the storm grows.
Barnes find himself worrying over the
safety of the girl, traveling over the
mountain roads at what he considers oan- -

speed. He learns tnat Green
ferous Is something of a house of mys-
tery. Two mounted men leave the tavern
in a manner which arouses Barnes' curi-
osity.

She closed the door behind her
leaving liiui standing in the middle 01

the room, perplexed but amused.
"B.v George." he said to himself, stir

staring at the closed door, "they're
wonders, all of them. I wish I coule
do something to help them out of '
He sat down abruptly on the edse ol
the bed and pulled his wallet from his
pocket. Ue set about counting the
bills, a calculating frown In his tyes
Then he stared at the ceiling, sum
ming up. "I'll do It," he said, after o

moment of mental figuring. He lolc
off a half dozen bills and slipped tue.r.
Into his pocket. The wallet sought its
usual resting place for the night: La
der a pillow.

He was healthy and he was tired
Two minutes after his head touctRC
the pillow he was sound asleep.

He was aroused shortly after mid-

night by shouts, apparently just out-

side his window. A man was calling
Id a loud voice from the road below;
an instuut later be heard a tremendous
pounding on the tavern door.

Springing out of bed, he rushed tc
the window. There were horses Id

front of the bouse several of them
and men on foot moving like shadows
among them.

Turning from the window, he un-

locked and opened the door Into the
boll- - Some one was clattering down

the narrow staircase. The bolts on
the front door shot back with resound-
ing force, and there came the hoarse
Jumble of excited voices as men crowd-
ed through the entrance. Putnam
Jones' voice rose above the clamour.

"Keep quiet ! Do you want to wake
everybody on the place?" he was say-

ing angrily. "What's up? This is a
fine time o' night to be Oood Lord I

What's the matter with him?"
"Telephone for a doctor. I'ut damn'

quick! This one's still alive. The
other one Is dead as a door null up at
Jim Conley's house. Git ole Doc
James down from Saint Liz. Bring
him In here, boys. Where's your light?
Easy now ! Eus-e- e I"

Barnes waited to hear no more.. His
bkod seemed to be running ice cold

a he retreated Into the room and be-

gan scrambling for his clothes. The
thing he feared had come to pass. Dis-

aster had overtaken her In that wild,
senseless dash up the mountain road.
He was cursing half aloud as he
dressed, cursing the fool who drove
that machine and who now was per-

haps dying down thefe In the taproom.
"The other one is dead us a door nail,"
kept running through his head "the
other one."

A dozen men were In the taproom,
gathered around two tubles that had
been drawn together. The men about
the table, on which was stretched the
figure of the wounded num. were un-

doubtedly natives: Furmers, woods-
men or employees of the tavern. At a
word from Putnam Jones they opened
up and allowed Barnes to advance to
the side of the man.

"See if you c'n understand him, Mr.
Barnes," said the landlord. Perspira-
tion was dripping from Ids long, raw-bone- d

face. "And you, Bacon you and
Dilllngford hustle upstairs and get a
mattress ofTn one of the beds. Stand
t the door there. Pike, and don't let

any woman In here. Go away, Miss
Thackeray ! This Is no place for you."

Miss Thackeray pushed her way
past the man who tried to stop her

nd Joined Barnes.
"It Is the place for me," she said

ihfirply. "Haven't you men got sense
enough to put something under his
head? Where Is he hurt? Get that
cushion, you. Stick It under here when
I lift his head. Oh, you poor thing I

We'll be as quick us possible. There!"
The man's eyes were closed, but at

the sound of a woman's voice he
opened them. The hand with which he
clutched at his breast slid off und
seemed to be groping for hers. His
breathing was terrible. There was
blood at the corners of his mouth, and
more oozed forth when bis Hps parted
In an effort to speak.

With a courage that surprised even
herself, the girl took his hand In hers.
It was wet and warm. She did not
dare look at it.

"Merci, madame," struggled from the
man's lips, und he smiled.

Barnes leuned over and spoke to him
In French. The dark,
eyes closed, and an almost Imper-
ceptible shake of the bead ilgnltlcd
tbat he did not understand. Evidently
he had acquired only a few of the
simple French expressions. Barnes
bad a slight knowledge of HpuulHli
and Italian, and tried agiiln with no
better resultN. German was his lust
resort, and be knew he would full once
more, for the man obviously was uot
Teutonic.

The bloody llt Darted, however, and
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the eyes opeiied It ti a piteous, appeal-
ing expression in their depths. It was
apparent that there was something he
wanted to say. something' he hud to
Say before he died, lie gasped a dozen
words or more in a tongue utterly

to Barnes, who bent closer to
catch the feeble effort. It was he who
now shook his head; with u groau the
sufferer closed his eyes In despair. He
choked and coughed violently uu lu-

st a tit later.
"Get some water and a towel," cried

Miss Thackeray, tremulously. She
was very white, but still clung to the
man's band. "He quick ! Behind the
bar."

Barnes unbuttoned the coat and re-

vealed the blood-snake- white shirt.
"Better leave this to me," he said In

her ear. "There's nothing you cuu do.
He's done for. Please go away."

"Oh, I sha'n't faint at least, not
yet. Poor fellow! I've seen him up-

stairs and wondered who he was. Is
he reully going to die?"

"Looks bud," said Barnes, gently
opening the shirt front. Several of
the craning men turued away sud-

denly.
"Who is he, Mr. Jones?"
"He Is registered us Audrew Paul,

from New York. That's all I know.
The other man put his name down as
Albert Boon. He seemed to be the
boss and this man u sort of servant,
fur as I could make out. They never
talked much and seldom came down-

stairs. They had their meals in their
room."

"There is nothing we can do," said
Barnes, "except try to stanch the flow
of blood. He is bleeding inwardly, I'm
nfruid. It's a clean wound. Mr. Jones.
Like a rifle shot, I should suy."

"That's just what It is," said one of
the men, a tall woodsmun. "The feller
who did It was a dead shot, you c'n
bet on that. He got f other man
square through the heart."

"Lordy, but this will raise a rum-

pus," groaned the landlord. "We'll
have detectives an'"

"I guess they got what was coniin'
to 'em," said another of the men.

"What's that? Why, they was ridln'
peaceful as could be to Spanish Fulls.
What do you mean by sayin' that, Jim
Conley? But wult a minute! How
does it happen that they were up ueur
your dud's bouse? That certuinly
ain't on the road to Span "

"Spanish Falls nothiu' ! They wasn't
goiu' to Spanish Fulls uny niure'u I um

at tills minute. They tied their horses
up the road just ubove our house,"
said young Conley, lowering his voice
out of consideration for the feelings
of the helpless man. "It was about
'leven o'clock. I reckon. I was coniin'
home from singin' school up at Number
Ten, an' I passed the bosses hitched to
the fence. Naturally I stopped, curi-

ous like. There wasn't no one around,
fer as I could see, so I thought I'd
take a look to see whose bosses they
were. I thought It was denied funny,
them hosses bein' there at that time o'
night an', no one around. Looked
mighty queer to me. Course, thinks
I, they might belong to somebody
vlsitin' in there ut Green Fancy, so I
thought I'd"

"Green Funcy," said Barnes, starti-
ng.

"Was It up thnt far?" demanded
Jones.

"They was hitched Jest about a hun-

dred yards below Mr. Curtis' propity,
on the off side o' the road. I hadn't
any mnre'n got to our front gate when
I heard some one running in the road
up there behind me. 'Fore I knowed
what wus huppoiiln', hung went a gun.
I almost Jumped out'n my boots. The
runnln' had stopped. The horses wus
rarin' an' tearing' so I thought I'd "

"Where'd the shot come from?" de-

manded Jones.
"Up the road snme'eres, I couldn't

swear Just where. Must'a' been up by
the roud that cuts in to Green Fancy.
So I thought I'd hustle In an' see If
pa was awake, nn' git my gun. Jest
then pu stuck his head out'n the win-

der an' yelled what the bell's the mat-

ter. You belcher life I sung out who
I was mighty quick, 'cause pa's purty
spry with a gun an' I didn't want him
takin' me fer burglars sneaking around
the house. While we wuz talkln' there
one of the hosses started our wny
llekety-spllt- , an' in about two seconds
it wont'by us. It wuh purty durk, but
we see plain as day that there was a
man In the saddle, bendln' low over
the hoss' neck und shoutln' to It. We
waited a couple o' minutes, wonderln'
what to do, an' Ustenin' to the hoss
glttln' furder und furder away In the
direction of the cross-road- Then
'way down there by the pike we heerd
another shot. Bight there an' then pu
said he'd put on his clothes an' we'd
set out to see what It was ull ubout.

"Well, pa come out with my gun on'
hls'n un' we walks up to where I seen
the hosses. Shore 'noiigh, one of 'em
was still hitched to the fence, an'
t'other was gone. We stood around a
minute or two cxumlnln' the hoss un'
then pu says let's go up the roud u ways
an' see If we c'n see anything. An'
by gosh, we hadn't gone moren' fifty
feet ufore we come plumb on a man
layln" In the middle of the roud. Pu
shook him un' he didn't let out a
sound. He was warm, but deader'n a
tombstone. I wuz fer leuvln' him there
till we c'd gll the coroner,, but pu stiys
no. We'd carry him down to our porch
un lay him there, so's he'd be out o
danger. I Jumps on Polly an' lights
out fer here, Mr. Jones, to telephone
uu to Saint Liz fer the sheriff uu' the

coroner, not glvlii' a dang what I run
Into on the wuy. Polly shied some-thi-

terrible Jest afore we got to the
pike an' I come denied near belu'
throwed. An' right there 'side the roud
was this feller, ull in a heap. Thinks
I, you poor cuss, you must 'a' tried to
stop thnt feller on hosshuck an' he
plunked you. That accounted fer the
second shot. The thing that worries all
of us Is did the same man do the
shootln', or was there two of 'em, one
waltlu' down the cross-roads?- "

"Must have been two," said Jones,
thoughtfully. "The same man couldn't
have got down there ahead of him,
that's sure. Did anybody go up to
Green Fancy to make inquiries?"

""f wasn't necessary. Sir. Curtis
heard the shootln' an' Jest before we
left he sent a man out to see whut It
was all about. The old skeezlcks that's
been drlviu' his car lately come down

He saiil nothiu' out of
the way had happened up ut Green
Fancy."

"It's most mysterious," said Barnes,
glancing round the circle of awed
faces. "There must have been some
one lying in wait for these men, and
with a very deliuite purpose In mind."

"Strikes me," said Jones, "that these
two men were up to some kind of dirty
work themselves, else why did they
say they were goln' to Spanish Falls?
They were queer uctlu' men, I'll have
to say that."

His eyes met Barnes' and there was
a queer light In them.

"You don't happen to know anything
about this, do you, Mr. Barnes?" be de-

manded, suddenly.

CHAPTER V.

The Farm-Bo- y Tells a Ghastly Story
and an Irishman Enters.

Barnes stared. "What do you
mean?" he demanded sharply.

"I mean just what I said. What do
you know about this business?"

"How should I kuow unythlug about
it?"

"Well, we don't know who you are,
nor what you're doing up here, nor
what your real profession is. That's
why I ask the question."

"I see," suid Barnes, after a mo-

ment. He grasped the situation and
he admitted to himself that Jones had
cause for his suspicions. "It has oc-

curred to you that I may be a detec-
tive or a secret service man. isn't that
the case? Well, I am neither. Did
you know any more ubout these two
men. Mr. Jones, than you know ubout
me?"

"I don't know anything ubout "em."
"What wus their business?"
"Mr. Boon was lookln' for u place

to bring his daughter who has con-

sumption. He didn't want to take her
to a reg'lnr consumptive community,
he said, nn' so he wns lookin' for a
quiet place where she wouldn't be

with lunger-- i all the time.
That was his business, Mr. Barnes, an'
I guess you'd call It respectable,
wouldn't you?"

"Perfectly. But why should he be
troubled by my presence here If "

Miss Thackeray put nn end to the
discussion In a most effectual manner.

"Oh, for the Lord's sake, cut It out!
Wait till he's dead, can't you?" she
whispered fiercely. "You've got nil the
time In the world to talk, and he
hasn't more than ten minutes left to
breathe unless that rube doctor gets
here pretty soon. I think he's going

"I Think He's Going Now," She Whis-

pered.

now. Keep still, all of you. Is he
breathing, Mr. Barnes? That awful
cough Just now seemed to " Her
eyes were fixed on the still face.
"Why why, how tightly he holds my
hand! I can't get It away he must
be alive, Mr. Burues. Where is that
silly doctor?"

Barnes unclasped the rigid Angers
of the man culled Andrew Puul, and,
shaking his head sadly, drew her
away from the Improvised bier. He
and the shivering Mr. Dilllngford con-

ducted her to the dining room, where
a single kerosene lump gave out a
feeble, rather ghastly light.

"Would you like a little brandy?"
Inquired Barnes, us she sat down limp-

ly In the chair he pulled out for her.
"I have a flusk upstairs in my "

"I never touch It," she said. "I'm all
right. My legs wiibbld a little but
Sit down Mr. Barnes. I've got some-

thing to say to you and I'd better say
It now, because it may come In pretty
handy for you later on. Don't let
those women come In here, Dllly.

"This aftenioon I walked up in the
woods back of the tavern to go over
some lines In a new piece we are to do
later nn God knows when! I could
see the- house from where I wus sit-

ting. Boon's windows were plainly
visible. I saw Boon standing at a
window looking toward the cross roads
with a pulr of Every
once In awhile be would turn to Puul,
who stood beside him with a notebook,
and say something to hi in. Paul wrote
it down. Then he would look again,
turning the glasses this way and that.
Suddenly tur eves almost Dunoud out
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Attention ! !

We call the attention of everyone who is interested in

Merchandise of Merit
To our STORE. Especially should you be inter-

ested in securing the best for your MONEY. We

can assure every customer who comes to our store
of securing the very BEST VALUES in the newest
things and of a QUALITY that will meet your re-

quirements
We speak especially of our superb line of

Ladies' Footwear
We carry the right things in Oxfords, Pumps and

Shoes. We invite your inspection of our line
We carry a splendid selection of

Ladies' Silk Hose
In various qualities and wanted shades. Priced

RIGHT. Please call

riorton's
Cash Store

Seymour, Missouri
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"of my head. Puul had gone away
from the window. He came back and
he had a couple of revolvers in his
hands. They stood there for a few
minutes carefully examining the
weapons and reloading them with
fresh cartridges. Just ns I wns about
to start down to the house It was a
little after six o'clock, and getting
awfully dark and overcast Boon took
up the glasses again. He seemed to
be excited and culled his companion.
Paul grubbed the glasses and looked
down the road. They both became
very much excited, pointing und ges-
ticulating, and taking turn ubout with
the glasses."

"About six o'clock, you say?" said
Barnes, greatly Interested.

"It was a quarter after six when I
got back to the house. I spoke to Mr.
Bacon ubout what I'd seen und he said
he believed they were German spies,
up to some kind of mischief along the
Canadian border. Then about half an
hour later you came to the tavern. I
saw Boon sneuk out to the head of the
stairs and listen to your conversation
with Jones when you registered. That
gave me an Idea. It was you they
were watching the road for."

Barnes held up his hand for silence.
"Listen," he said In a low voice. "I
will tell you who they were looking
for." As briefly ns possible he re-

counted his experience with the
strange young woman at the cross
roads. "From the beginning I have

(

connected this tragedy with the place
called Green Fancy. I'll stake my last
penny that they have been hanging
around here waiting for the arrival of
that young woman. They knew she
was coming and they doubtless knew
what she Was bringing with her. Whut
do you know ubout Green Funcy?"

He was vastly excited. Ills active
Imagination wus creating ull sorts of
possibilities and complications, depre-
dations and Intrigues.

Bacon was the one who answered.
"People live up there and since we've
been here two or three men visitors
have come down from the place to
sample our stock of wet goods. I talked
with a'couple of 'em day before yester-
day. They were out for a horseback
ride and stopped here for a mug of
ale."

"Were they foreigners?" Inquired
Barnes.

"If you want to call an Irishman a
foreigner, I'll have to say one of them
wns. He had a beautiful brogue. The
other was an American, I'm sure. Yes-

terday they rode past here with a cou-

ple of swell-lookin- g women. I saw
them turn up the road to Green
Fancy."

The arrival of four or five men, who
stamped into the already crowded hall-
way from the porch outside, clultned
the attention of the quartette. Among
them was the doctor who, they were
soon to discover, wus also the coroner
of the county. A very officious deputy
sheriff wus also In the group.

Mr. Jones called out from the door-
way: "Mr. Humes, you're wunted In
there."

"All right," ho responded.
The doctor had been working over

the prostrate form on the tables. As
Barnes entered the room, he looked up
and declared that the man wus dead.

"This Is Mr. Burues," said Putnam
Jones, Indicating the fall traveler with
a short Jerk of his thumb.

"I nm from the sheriff's oflloe," said
the man who stood beside the doctor.
The rest of the crowd evidently huil
been ordered to stand back from the
tables. "Did you ever see this man be-

fore?"
"Not until he was carried In here

nn hour ago."
"What's your business up here, Mr.

Barnes?"
"I have no business up here. I Just

happened to stroll lu this evening."

(To Be Contluuod.)

If you are not a Mirror suh
scriber, why not subscribe now
and read the remainder of Grreu
Fancy?

The Masons conferred the Mauler
Mupun degree at last night's meeting
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Tersely Told Town Tales
Mrs. E. A. Siskis in Kansas

C.ty.

Mrs. Roy Handy is here from
Mt, Grove.

Neil Morton of Seymour was
here yesterday.

Rev. M. F. Gilbert of West
Pktins was here this week.

James J. Hell of Kansas City
is visiting home folks kere,

W. O. bishop's of Springfield
visited here this week.

J. D. Ueynolds and wife speut
Sunday in Springfield.

L. F. Livingston saw the sold-

iers parade in Kansas CitySatur-day- .

II. B. Paul and wife returned
last week from MammothSpring
Ark.

A. C. Lege re has bought the
Walter Uylton bO acre farm on
Dry Creek.

Dr. G R A. Davis, formerly of
Wright couuty, died Tuesday at
Springfield.

For Sale 109-eg- Old Trusty
incubator, price $5. A C, Legere,
Mansfield, Mo. adv.

Stock of hardware for sale at
once. Apply to J. D. Reynolds,
Mansfield, Mo. adv.

A prisoner named Woods,
charged with bootlegging, broke
jail at Hartville last night.

Mrs.D.V.Cordla of Little Rock,
Ark., is visiting at the home of
her mother, Mrs. J.N.Craig.

C E. Maxwell, son of A. Max-
well, has returned to the United
States after 14 months' service
overseas.

G.W. Freeman and wife are g

the Cumberland Presby-
terian church meeting at Fayet-ville- ,

Ark.
W. II. Brake's of Macomb, O.

S. Coday and wife and Mist
Maude Reynolds spent Sunday
at R. J. Freeman's.

I have closed out my entire
stock of dry goods but still have
a closing out sale on hardware,
shoes, clothing and caps. Part
ies in need of anything in these
lines should get them at once
J. D. Reynolds.

By r.quest of Sheriff Wm.
Miller of Ava, City J. W. Floyd
apprehended a young man named
Bacon and a Miss Northrip, both
of Ava, and held them for the
Douglas county authorities, who
came after them last night.

A memorial service and a re-
ception for our returned boys
will be held at Antioch May 30
Rev. John Killiatn of Marsh Held
will preach the memorial ser-
mon at 11 o'clock. The hoys will
parade at 2:30 after which a pa-
triotic program will be rendered
by the Sunday school, followed
by a lecture by Hon. J, Lou Den-
nis of Mansfield, Come with well
tilled buskets, watch the boys
eut and enjoy the day with us,
All are invited. Committee.
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