e

s o | Rty 4 N o m s W

U e e vt b TP il il i IO S R i U . o el T S S~ s

T e e e T P ————

'W. T. Norcross Store

Come and us in our netw store just west of Steve §|
Yates' store a block and & half on Commercial i
Street, a side walk all the way, where you can

Save Money on General Merchandise

A new store und all ‘new goods. We inpite you
one and all to come and see us and get prices

|
|
Good Apron Check Ginghams at 12';c §
|

Dress Ginghams at 17¢ to 25¢
Men's Overalls as Low as $1.40 to $2.00
Fine Bleached Muslin 16¢

We have too many good bargains to enumerate
came and see for yourself. Yes, don't forget to

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

We also have a fine line of Groceries

It's a Funny World

And not many get out of it alive but come and see
us just the same, where you can hitch your team
or suto in the shade. We have a nice shady place
around our store, located at the croquet grounds

W.T. Norcross & Wife
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SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER 1-Thomas K. Barneas,

the eyes opened with o plteons, appeal-
fng expression n thele depmhs, 1t was

| apparent that there wias something he

wenlthy New Yorker, on & walking trip |

through New England, s caught In &
storm miles from his Jdestination, At &
erossroads point he meets w girl In the
pame plight. While they discuss the sit-
#ent to meet the
rl. arrives ar
Art's tavern
on to her destination

while

the girl Is taken
which she tells

| Barnes 1% a plave callml Qreen Famey,

(.‘HJ\'P"["IT‘I 1T-At the tavern Ihrnnu
falis In with a stranded troupe of “'barn-
storming” mctors, headed by Lyndon
Hushcroft, and becomes Interested In
them.

CHAPTER 11T—Aa the storm RTOWS,
Barnes fnds limsell worrying over the
safety of the girl, traveling over the
mountain roq g at what he consldera dan-

BrOUS  §Pec 1 He learns tnoat

ancy Is something of a house of mys-
tery. Two mounted men leave the tavern
in i manter which arouses Barnes' curl-
oslty.

She closed the door behind  her
leaving bim standing in the middle o
the root, perplexed but amused,

“RBy George,” he salil to himselr, stil
sturing 4t the closed door, “they're
wonders, all of them, 1 wish 1 coule
do something to help them out of—
He sat down abruptly on the edge ol
the bed and pulled his wallet from hils
pocket. e set about counting the
bills, a culeulating frown in hils cyes
the ceiling, sum
ming up. “I'll do I, he sald, after ¢
moment of mental fguring. He wle

| off & half duzen bills and <lipped thea

Civilians Wear Army Raincoats

Made to latest Government specifications under the su-
pervision 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—Sent by
Parcel Post, insured, on receipt of $7.30, by

into his pocket. The wullet sought it
usual resting place for the oight: La
der a plllow,

He wuas healthy and he was tired

Green |

Two minutes after his hewd touched

the pillow he was sound asleep.
He was aroused shortly after wid

| might by shouts, apparently just out

side his window, A man was calling
In o loud voice from the road below
ub Instuot later he heard a tremeadous
pounding on the tavern door.
Springing out of bed, be rushed tc
the window, There were horses 1n
frout of the house—soveral of them—

| and men on foort moving like shadows

among them,

Newark Rubber Co., Garfield, N. J.

STATE CHEST MEASUREMENT

A vast improvewent onany type of raincoat hitherto producvd |
NO WET CAN GET THROUGH—lermetically cewmented, storw-
proof collar with storm proof tab interfitting fly front, adjustable
fastenings around wrists, side pockets, with additional slit to|
reach inside clothing without opening coat, NOT ONL Y ABSO |
LUTELY WATER PROOF, but PROOF ALSO AGAINST MOIs
TURE FROM THE BODY—the back bhas ventilation holes, con-
ceqded by a duplex yoke, Material durable and will not fade
Because the war ended unexpectedly and wilitary requirements
ceased, civilians may buy these government approved Raincoals at |
FACTORY COST—a splendid investment. Send for yours at |
once —money refunded if not entirely satisfaciory.
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Announcement !!

[ have purchased the interest of *
1 W. B. Fullington in the (Cash
+ Mercantile Co. and will contin-

Y )
ue the business at the old stand. |

“A Square Deal to Every-
body’’ is the motto of the store
and your patronage is solicited.

1
+
%
Come in when in Mansfield and i

+ malke this store headquarters

Few Close-Outs in Slippers l

Full Line of Ladies’ Silk
Waists at Right Prices

Straw Hats
See Our Bargain Counter

General
Merchandise

| him In here, hoys,

papesee S S o A S e

Turulng from the window, he un

' lovked and opened the door luto the

ball. Sowe vne was clattering down

the narrow stairense. The holts on
the front door shot back with resound-
Ing foree, and there came the honrse
Jumble of exelted volees as men crowd-
| el through the entranece, [Matnam
Jones' volee rose above the clamour.
“Keep quiet! Do you wunt to wiake
everyhidy on the place?’ he was sny=-
Ing angrily, “What's up? This is a
fine thoe o night to he— Gowl Lord!
What's the muatter with him?"
“Telephone for a doctor, Put—dnmn®
quick! Thig one’s still alive, The

| other one Is dend as o door oail up at |

Jim  Conley's house.  Git ole Doe
James down from Hupint Liz  Bring
Where's your ight?
Easy now! Euas-ee!”

Barnes walted to hear no more, His

| ous like,

bhood geemed to be running lee cold |

as he retreated into the room and be-
gan scrambling for his clithes, The
thing he fedred Lud come to puss, Dis- |
aster had overtuken her In that wild,
senseless dash up the mountiln road.
He was cursing
dressed, cursing the foul who drove
that machine und who now weas per-
haps dying down there in the tuproom.

half ulowd ws he

“The other one is dead 08 a door nall” [
kept rulmlng through his head—"the | 5,08,

other one.'

wanted to say, sowething he had to
sy before he divi, e gospasd o dozen
words or wore oo toogoe utterly un-
kuown 1o Barnes, whoe bent closer to
It was e who
now shook hig head s with a groan the
sulferer closed Lis eyes o despair, e

choked and coughed violently an io- |

Btunt later,

“Get some water anid o towel,” erled
Miss  Thackeruy, tremulously,  She
wns very white., but still cluong to the
mun's hand,  “Be guick ! Bebdod the
bar.”

Barnes unbuttoned the cont and re-
vedled the blood =oaked white shirt.

“Hetter loave this to me,” he salid In
her ear,
He's done for,

“Oh, 1 sha'n’t
yet. Poor fellow!
stiulrs and wondersd who bhe was,  1s
he really golug to i

“Looks bud,” suld Burnes, gently
opeuing the shirt front.  Severul of
the craning twen  toroed away  sud-
denly.

“Who is he, Mr. Jones?"

“He s registored os Andrew I'mﬂ
from New York, That's all 1 Know,
The other man put his pome down as
Albiert Roon.  He seemed to be the

Ploedse go away.”
fulnt—mnt

boss and this man @ sort of servant, |

fur us 1 could puike out.  They never
tulked much gnd seldom cnme downes
stairs, They bud their meals In thele
room.'”

“There I8 nothing we can do,"” sald
Birnes, “except try to stunch the flow
of blood. He is blveding
afruid, It's o elean wounml, Mr. Jones.
Like o rifle shot, 1 should say.”

“Thut's Just what it 18"
the men, a tall woodsmun, “The feller
who did it was a dead shot, you ¢'n
bet on that. e got ' other man
squire through the heare”

“Lordy, but thiz will raise a rum-
pus,” groaned the landlord.  “We'll
huve deteetlves an'—"

“p guess they got whit was comin’
to ‘em,” said anctlier of the wen,

“What's that? Why, thiey was ridin®
peaceful as could Le to Spanlsh Folls,
What do you mweun by sayin' thut, Jim
Conley?  But walt nominute!  How

does It huppen thut they were up near |

your dud's  house? That certuloly
aln't on the road te Spun—"
“Spnnlsh Fulls nothin®! They wasn't

goln' to Spanish Fulls uny more'n I um

at this minute, They tied thelr horses |
up the rond Just above onr house,”
gl young Conley, lowering his volee
out of consideration for the feelings
of the helpless man,

leven o'vlovk, 1T reckon, 1 wus comin’

homie from <ingin’ sghool up at Number |

Toen, an' 1 pissed the hosdes hitehel to
the fenee, Nuturully 1 stopped, curl-
Thers wasn't no one arouml,
fer as I could see, so 1 thought I'd
tike o look to see whose hosses they
were, T thought It was derned funny,
| them hosses bein' there at that time o
nleht an’ no one  around. Looked
mighty queer to me,  Course, thinks
I, they might helong to somebody
visitin® in there at Green Faney, so I
thought 1'd—"

“Green Funey," sald Bornes, start-
Ing.

"Was It up that far?' demanded

“They wus hitched Jest about a hun-

A dizen men were In the tproom, | gl varde below Mr, Curtls' propity,

gathrrul around twe tables that had

on the off slde o the rond, T hodn't

been druwn together., The men about | any more'n got tooonr front gate when

the tuble, on whivh was stretched the |
figure of the wounded man, were un-
doubtedly natives: Farmers, womls-
men or employees of the tavern, At o
word from Putnum Jones they opened
up and ullowed Boarnes to advance to
the side of the mnn,

“See If you ¢'n understand him, Mr,
Buarnes," sald the landlord,  Perspira-
tion was dripping from his long. raw-
honed face. “And you, Bacon—you und
Dillingtord hustle upstalrs and get n
muttress off'n one of the beds. Stand
at the door there, Plke, and don't let
uny woman o here, Go away, MIss
Thackeruy ! This Is no place for you”

iss Thackerny pushed her way
past the man who tried to stop her
and Joloped Burnes,

“It s the pluce for me" she suld

sherply, “Haven't you men got Sense
enough to put something under his
head? Where is he hurt? Get that
cushlon, you. Stick It under here when
1 1ift hiz head. Oh, you poor thing!
We'll be us quick us possible, There!”

The mun's eycs were closed, hut at
the sound of @ woman's volee he
opened them, The hand with which he
clutched at his breast slid off and
pesined to be groping for hers,  His
breathing  was  terrible, There wWas
blood at the corneres of his mouth, and
more oozed forth when his lips parted
io an effort to spenk,

With n cournge that surprised even
herself, the girl took his hand In hers,
It was wet snd warm,  She did not
dare look at It

“Mered, mudame,” struggled from the
mun's Hps, and e sobled,

Barnes leaned over untd spoke to him
in French, The dark, palnstricken

eyes cloved, und an  almost  Tmpers

ceptible shuke of the head dgnitied
that he did pot uoderstund,  Evldently
he haod aequired only w fow of the
slmple French expressions,  Barnes
had a slight knowledge of Bjpunish
und Iwllun, and tricd sgein with oo
petter results,  Gerionn wis his st
resort, snd be knew Le would full onee
more, for the mun obvivusly wes pot
Teutonle,

The blopdy Ups varted. however, und

|
|
|
|

I heard some one monning o the rowl |

up there hehind me. ‘Fore T knowed
whut was huppenin’, bung wenl a gun,
I ulmost Jumipedl out'n my boots,  The
rutnln’ hud stoppeal, The horses wig
rarin' an® tearing’ so I thought I'd—="

“Where's] the shot come from?" de-
munded Jones,

“Up the roud some'eores, 1 couldn’t
swenr Just where,  Muast's” been up by
the roned that cuts in to Green Foancy,
So 1 thought F'd hustle Inoun' see If
P was awnke, un' glt my gun,  Jest
then pn stuck his head out’n the win-
der nn' yelledd whint the hell's the mnt-
ter. You hetehor Hfe I sung out who
I wns milghty .|1|l|-|na. ‘epuse pa's party
Apry with o gun an' 1 didn't want him
takin® e for burglurs sneaking around
the house, While we wuz talkin® there
one of the hosses sturted our way
lekety-split, un' o nbout two secomls
It went'hy us. I wias purty dark, but
we see plaln uy doy thot there was u
tin ko the sadille;, bendin® low over
the hoss' neck uud shoutin® to it We
witlted @« couple o' minutes, wonderin®
what to do, an® lstenin® to the hoss
gittin® furder und furder awuy In the
ditectlon of the eross-ronds,  Then
"way down there by the plke we heord
another shot,  Kight there an' then pa
suld he'd put an his elothes an' we'd
set out to see what (1 was all about,

UWell, pat come out with my gun an’
his'n un’ we walks up to where 1 seen
thie hosses,  Shore ‘nough, one of "em
wis st Witeledd 1o the fence, an’
tather wis gone,  We stond around o
minute or two examinin® the hoss an'
then pi suys Tots go up the rond o wiys
nn' oo I owe o'nosee anything,  An’
by osh, we biddn't gone moren' Ofty
foet afare we come plumb on g mun
lnyln' In the middie of the rond,  Pa
shiook bt oo’ he dido’t let out w
gound. e was wurm, hut dender'n a
tothstone, 1 wug for lenyin® him there
tHL wee e gl the earoner, but pu soys
no W'l cirey bl down to our loreh
wn' luy bl thers, so's he'd be out o
dovger, 1 Jumps on Pally un' Hghts
out fer here, Mr. Jones, to telephone
Up to Salut Liz fer the sheriff un' the

“There's nothing you cun do, |

least, not |
I've seen lilm up- |

inwardiy, 'm |

sulil one of |

It was about |

coroner, not glvin® a dang what I run
into on the way. Polly shied some
thin' terrible Jest afore we got to the
ke an' 1 come derned near beln’
throwsl. An' right there "side the rond
was this feller, all in a heap. Thinks
I, you poor cuss, you must 'a" tried to
stop that feller on hossbuck an' he
plunked you, That secounted fer the
second shot. The thing that worries all
of us Is did the same man do the
slinotin', or wus there two of ‘em, one
woltin' down the cross-rogds?”

“Musgt have been twe,” sald Jones,
thoughtfully, *“The some man couldn’t
have got down there ahead of him,
that's sure.  Did aoylwely go up to
Green Faney to mnke Inguiries?

srPwasa't  necessury.  Mr, Curtis
heard the shootin® an® Jest before we
left he sent n mun ont to see what It
wns ull whout, The old skeezleks that's
been dreivin' his car lately come down
hilf-dressed. He sold nothin® out of
the way had happened up at Green
Faney.”

SICs most mysterlons,” sald Barnes,
glinnelng ronnd the clrele of  pwed
foees, “There must linve been some
une Iying o walt for these men, sl
with n very detfiuite purpose in miml”

estrlkes et salld Jones, *thot these
two men were up to some kind of dirty
work themselves, else why did they
sy they were goin' o Spanish Fuolls?
They were queer aetin’ men, UL have
to say that'

His eyes met Barnes' and there was
o queer llght ion them,

“You don't happen to know anything
about this, do you, Mr. Barpes?' he de
| munded, suddenly,

CHAPTER V.
The Farm-Boy Tells a Ghastly Story
and an Irishman Enters.

Barnes  stared,  “What  do
menan?" he demanded sharply.

“I mean Just whut 1 sald,  What do
you know about this business?*

“How should 1 Kpow anything about
it

“Well, we don't know who you ure,
por what you're dolng up here, nor
what your real profession is. That's
why I ask the guestion.” :

“ see,” suid Barnes, after o mo-
ment. e greasped the situntion and
e wedmdtted to hbimself that Jones hod
cuuse for his susplelons, 1t has oes
curred to you that 1 may be o detec
tivee or n seveet service mnn, isn't that
this case?  Well, T am netther. Lud
you Know any wore ahout these two
comen, Mre, Jooes, than you know about
nmiey"

“1 don't know anything about ‘em,"

“What was their husioess?"

“Mr. Roon was lookin® fur a place
to brlng his donghter who s cons
stipption,  He dbdn't want to take her
10 4 reglar consumptive community,
he =alil, an' =0 he was lookin' for a
quiet place where sl wouldn't he ps-
socintin’ with lapgers all the tme,
FThat wies hils busioess, Me, Buaenes, an’
t 1 ogness youd cull it respectuble,

wonliln't you ¥
| “Poerteetly, But why should he e
troubled by my preseacee here (="

Miss Thackeray put an eml to the
diseussion na most eTectual manner.

O, for the Lord's <ake, cut It out!
| Walt tlll he's dead, enn’t you?" she
| whigpered fiercely,  “Youw've got all the
time In the world to talk, and he
hasn't morve than ten minates left to
breathe unless that rabe doctor gets
bere pretty soon. [ think he's golng

you

\\\\\\\ .
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“l Think He's Going Now," She Whis
pered,

now., Keep still, all of you. Is he
brenthing, Mr. Burnes?  That awful
cough Just now seetd to—" Her
eyes were Hxed on the  still fave.
“Why—why, how tightly he holds my
hund ! T can't get it pway—he must
be alive, Mr. Burnes, Where 18 that
sy doctor?”

Barnes unclasped the righd fingers
of the mon ealléd Andrew Paul, and,
shoking his head  spdly, deew  her
awuy from the buprovised bier. He
and the shivering Mr, IHIngford con-
dueted her to the dinlng room, whera
n single kerosene lnmp gave out
fechle, rather ghustly light,

“Would you lke a Httle brandy?"
Inquired Burnes, ns she gat down Hhinp-
Iy In the chnlr he pulled out for her,
"I hnve n Busk upsinles In my-—"

“T never touch 1t she sald. “T'm all
eight. My legs walble a lttle but—
S down Mr, Barnes,  've got some-
thing to suy to you and ' hetter sny
It now, hecause It may come In pretty
hondy for you Ilnter on. Iwm't let
those women come In here, Dilly.

“This afternoon 1 walked up in the
woods hnek of the tivern 1o go over
somne Hney in g new plees we are to do
Inter on—hinl knows when! [ could
s the house from where T wan sit-
ting, Roon's windows were plilnly
vigihle. I saw Hoon standing ot a
window looking townrd the cross-ronds
with o pulr of fHeld-glnsses,  FEvery
onee o awhille e wonld turn to Paul,
who stood hoeslde him with a notehook,
findd sy something to him, Paul wrote
it down, Then he wonld look ngain,
turning the glusses this way and that,
Suddenly my eyes ulmost punoed out

COTUOTOON00CTONDBTOGUT00 0B 000000000000 THGRDNNNNR0

it

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 a splendid selection of

Ladies’ Silk Hose

In various qualities and wanted shades.

RIGHT.

Priced

Please call

MNorton’s

Cash

We carry the right things in Oxfords, Pumps and
Shoes. We invite your inspection of our line

Store

Sey mour, Missouri
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of my hewl, Poul hod  gone away
from the window, He come back al |
he hod g couple of revolvers o his

hunds.  They stood there for a fow
minutes  carefully examining  the |
woppons  amd  reloading  them  with |

fresh enrtridiges.  Just ns T was about

to sturt down to the house—Iit wis u |

lttle after six o'clock, oml getting
awfully dork und overcast—Roon took
up the glusses again,

Paul grabbed the glasses and looked
down the romd,  They both heenme

very much exelted, polnting and ges-

tlenlating, and tuking turn nbout with
the glos<es"
“Abont six o'clork, you say?" saold

| Burnes, groutly loterested,

“It was u quarter after six when 1
ot hnek to the house, T spoke to Mr,
Bueon about what I'd seen and he sald
he believed they were Germnn sples,
up to sorwe Kind of mischief nlong the
Cunndian border.  Then about half nn
hour later you came to the tavern, 1
suw [toon =ncuk out to the head of the
stairs and lsten to your conversation
with Jones when you reglstered, Thuot
gave me an lden. It wos you they
wore witehing the rond for'

Barnes held up his hund for silenee,
“Listen,” he suld In o low voles, *1
will tell you who they were looking
for'  As hriefly a8 possible he re
counted  his  experlence  with  the
strange young womnn at the cross
ronds,  “From the heginning I have

eonneeted this trugedy with the place '

called Groen Fancey, 'l stike my lust
penny thut they have been hunglng
around here walting for the arrlval of
thut young womnn, They knew she
wns coming nnd they doubtless knew
what she was bringing with her. What
do you know nhont Green Faney?”

He was vastly exelted,
Imngination was ereating ol sorts of
possibillitles and complications, depre-
dutions und Intrigues,

Buacon was the one who answered,
“Peaple llve up there nnid since we've
been here two or three men visitors
have come down from the place to
sumple our stock of wet goods. 1 tnlked
with a'eouple of 'em day before yester-
duy., They were out for & horsebuck
ride and stopped here for a mug of
ale”

“Were
Burnes.

“If you want to enll nn Irishmun
forelgner, U'll have to suy one of them
wits, He had n henutiful hrogue, The
other was an Amerlean, U'm sure, Yes-
terdny they rode past here with n cou-
ple of swell-looking women, T saw
them turn up  the romd to  Green
Fanvy."

The arrval of four or five men, who
stumnped Into the alrendy crowded hall-
way from the poreh outshde, elahned
the attentlon of the quartette, Among
them wis the doctor who, they were
soon to diseover, wns ulso the coroner
of the county, A very offlcious deputy
sherllf waos unlso In the group.

Mr, Jones culled out from the door-
way: “Mr. Burues, you're wunted In
Hhere,"

“All right,” he responded.

The doctor hnd been working over
the prostrute forin on the tnbles,  As
Burnes entered the room, he looked up
und deelured that the mon wias dead,

“This Is Mr, Barnes,” sald Putnam
Jones, Indleating the tall traveler with
u short Jerk of his thumb,

“I nm from the sherlff’s offlee,” sali
the man who stood beshile the doctor,
The rest of the crowd evidently had
been ordered to stomd back from the
tublen,  “IDMd you ever see this man be-
fore?"

“Not untll he was carrled In here
nn hiour ugo,”

“Whnt's your business up here, Mr.,
Burnest"

“I hnve no business up here, 1 Just
lppened o stroll in this evenloe”

(To De Conlinged.)

IT you are not a Mirror sub
seriber, why not subseribe now
and read the remainder of Green
Fancy?

—_— ———

they forelgners?  Ingquired

The Mawops conferrod (he Manter
Magon degroe at lust night's meetiog

_.,_:=: — S

He sesinel to |
I exelted nnid called his eompanion, |

His netive |
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Teruely Told Town Tales
Mrs, E. A, Siskis in Kansas

City. '

Mrs. Roy Handy is here from
Mt, Grove

Neil Mlu'tun of Suymour was
here yesterday.

IRev, M. I, Gilbert of West
Pliins was here this week,

James J. Bell of Kansas City
is visiting home [ulks kere,

W. O. Bishop's of Springfield
visited here this weels.

J. D. Heynolds and wife spent
Sunday in Springhield.

L. K. Livingston saw the sold-
iers parade in Kansas City Batur-
day.

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

A. C Legere has bought the
Walter Hylton 50 acre farm on
Dry Creek,

Dr. G R A. Davis, formerly of
Wright county, died Tuesday at
Springhield.

For Sale—108.egg Old Trusty
incubator, price $5. A.C, Legere,
Manstield, Mo.—adv,

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

A prisoner named Woods,
charged with bootlegging, broke
juil ut Hartville last night.

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

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

G.W.Freeman and wife ars at-
tending the Cumberland Presby-
terian church meeting at Fayet-
ville, Ark,

W. H. Brake's of Macomb, O.
8. Coday and wife and Miss
Maude Reynolds spent Sunday
at R, J. Freeman's,

[ have closed out my entire
stock of dry gouds 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 riquest of Sherif 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 alter them last night.

A memorial service and a re-
ception for our returned boys
will be held at Antioch May 80
Rev, John Killiam of Marshfield
will preach the memorial ser-
mon at 11 o'clock.  The hoys will
parade at 2:30 alter which a pa-
triotic program will be rendered
hy the Sunday school, followed
by & lecture by Hon. J. Lon Den.
nis of Manstield, Come with well
tilled Laskets, watch the boys
eut and enjoy the day with us,
All are invited. — Committee,
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