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Ml'SICALE9 I went down to the xitchen pretty
soon after that. Eureka was there and
chQ n,i m hari a hitr talk, nnnran

be groans or coughs I set him to lug- -

ging stones; the louder the groans j

the hiezer the rocks. He's eettlne well

King In he hardest and keeping it
Quiet on account of his promise was
"what made her call him a money- -

can come back if you want to; but
don't you show your head around me
till the contract la carried out. If you

grabber. I might have known 'twas
something like that."

"So might I," he says, "if I wasn't
such a careless, happy-go-luck- y idiot.
Tou see I always thought that the
'mercenary' business was only a cloak
for the real reason of their breaking
off. She only took up with me because
our people wanted her to. I've been
sure of that for a good while. But
why Martin didn't come to me when
be was in trouble, instead of going It
alone like a bull-heade- d chump, is "

He stopped and went to thinking. I
looked at him and I guess there was a
question in my face, for he answered
It without my saying a word.

"Certainly I shall tell her," says he.
"When Is the next train to Eastwich?"

He went to the school that after-
noon, and stayed at the Bay View
house over there that night. Next
day, afore I left the Island, Hartley
comes rowing over with Scudder. He
was feeling chipper as could be and,
except for his arm in a sling, you
wouldn't have known there was any-
thing the matter with him.

About eleven or so that forenoon

Eureka comes running out to the hen-yar- d

where I was. Her face was on
the broad grin.

"They're coming," says she. "The
whole of 'em!"

"Who?"
"Why, Miss Agnes and Mis3 Talford.

Nate Scudder is rowing 'em and Mr.
Van Brunt is along, too."

And so they was. I could see the
dory half way across already.

"Hooray!" I sings out. "Let's tell
Hartley."

"Don't you dare tell him," she or-

ders. "He's in the house. You let
him stay there. It's your job to meet
that boat and keep the rest of 'em out
of the way."

I was at the beach when the dory
landed. Miss Talford and Van got out
first. Then comes Agnes Page. She
stepped up to me and held out her
hand.

"Good morning, Mr. Pratt," she says.
"I'm very glad to see you."

"Same here, ma'am, I'm sure," says
I. "How's Itedny?"

"Who? Dennis? Oh, he's almost
well. We left James in charge of the
children. Are you all well here? Is "

"Yes, ma'am. He's doing first-rate- .

You'll And him in the dining room."
She reddened up like a climbing

rose-bus- h in June, but she left me and
headed for the house. The minute she
stepped her foot on the porch, that
wise critter Eureka dodged out of the
kitchen door. She knew her business,
that girl did, and wjiether it had come
to her by instinct or from Home Com-

forter reading don't make an atom of
difference.

About 20 minutes after that I hap-
pened to have an errand in the
en. I made a dickens of a racket on
purpose when I went in, but 'twas
good work wasted. Hartley and the
Papn pirl was stfndinfr hv thfi narlor

. ; V :
winuow looKing out, anu aian t appear
to hear a sound. They'd left the doors
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Martin Hadn't Only One Whole Arm,
Eut Ha Ktuw What to Oo with

'That.

open and I could see em. a. a run
h;il:i't only one whole r tin, but he
s etui'd to know 'j.hnt to do with that.

V-t- Prc.nt come irio the kite ho a
af;pr a dritak of T I i . th'
nh!,ii in tho jiurior. Whan wo was

ts ;i;:u siia
"V.'flil," he nays, with a ' Of

si.-- b, "that seulfe it. And ; . by-u- s

(i.jrr,9! I 'in slid. Tm, sir; if it
Btouii h and I'm
of it."

do well, my right arm's in pretty
good condition yet."

In spite of the pain I knew he was '

in he managed to pump up a grin. I
grinned back, but there was a big
lump Just astern of my swallowing
gear.

The train got to Eastwich on time,
and Lord James was waiting with the
team at the depot. We drove to the
Fresh Air farm like we was going to a
fire. Miss Talford was at the door.

"Here's the doctor," I says. "How'i
the boy?"

"The pain is a little easier now, we
think," says she. "Come right up-

stairs, Dr. Jordan. It was so good of
you to come. Agnes hasn't slept since
he was taken ill." j

I followed the doctor and the Tal-

ford girl up to the bedroom. A mighty
pretty room 'twas, too; all flowered
paper, and colored pictures and sun-

shine. But I didn't notice these things
much.

Poor little Redny! There he laid, in
the middle of the big bed, his brick
top shining against the pillow and

the freckles on his nose like red paint
spots on a whitewashed wall. He
knew me and the first thing he said
was: "Hello, Andrew Jackson." That
was the name I'd always called him.

Agnes Page was there, sitting by
the bed, holding the little feller's hand.
She looked mighty hollow-eye- d and
pale. She shook Dr. Jordan's hand
and thanked him for coming. She
shook mine, too, and I noticed how her
hand trembled.

The Duncaa doctor was there, ready
to begin his carving. Dried-u- p young
squirt, with whiskers as scattering as
corn-stalk- s in the Ozone garden.

"Er Dr. Jordan," says he, "awfully
sorry you've been put to all this
trouble. Entirely without my sanc-
tion, I assure you. A most simple case
of appendicitis. I should have op-

erated immediately whether you ar-
rived or not."

Jordan went across to the bed. He
looked the boy over, careful as could
be. thumping him, and listening, and
asking questions about where he felt
the worst, and all that. After a while
he looked at Duncan, and says he: j

"The pain doesn't seem to be lo--!

calized as yet."
"No er not yet," answers t'other

doctor, pompous. "Put, of course,
that's quite usual often the regular
thing. Er yes."

Jordan nodded. Then he asked a
few more Questions; when the young-
ster was took sick, and how it begun,
and the like cf that. Finally he says
to Redny:

"What have you bren eating lately?"
"Aw, I don't know, sir. Miss Agnes

give me some jelly and some mush
and cream and "

"Yes, I know. Put tbo:--e are whit
you've had inside the house. What
have you eaten outside? I noticed an
orchard back of the farm here. There
were some very pretty late apples on
the trees. How do they taste?"

Itedny looked worried, seemed to
me. He fidgeted with the edge of the
bed spread.

"I ain't et only a few of 'em," he
pays. "The ones on the ground was

"wormy, so
Miss Agr.es b1-'-- !. in here. "He

couldn't have oat'i these apples, doc-

tor," she says. "I've eyoressly for-
bidden Uie fhiliheu U) touch I'letn."

"Yes. f course." s .Tonkin. "Put
I've had the adv-tn'ag- of being a hoy
mice rny.-ei- f. The apples on the ground
were wormy, you t.iy. Mow were thosw
on the tree? Acd how many did you
eut. vol!, say night bet'or" test?"

"Only dv." s. ys Redny. beginning
to "I kfoolo'd 'em down wita
a rock. They was "

"I s e," Jordan smiled, quiet, and
stocd up. "Dooior." he says to Dun-
can, "i wouldn't operate yet awhile,
lie sterns to he nv.u-- crslcr now. I

think it will be safe to wait."
Duncan bristles up and waved his

hand, pompous. He was going to
speak. I guess, but al-- ' at once the
sense of what Jordan meant seemed to
.vyk down no i r, 'l hh k'ii'.. He
iifiV.cd nt mo 1 w; ; . ri-- r si:!.g to grit;,
n en lr': and Ma -

et: thev !..- d Miss T
ford's
( :,- - ie tt :!i a K;,n.!;- -'

i ox V.

"i n.r- about
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irate
"I'm Co-rin- g to Ask His Pardon My--

self, sjd to Thank Him."

"You never ased me," snuffies
Redny. "All you asked me was what
I Irol for supper, ar.J I told you."

"Green apples, hey?" says I. more to
myseif than anybody else. "Humph!
Well, they never operated for them
when I was a boy."

fast."
I took Nate's dory and went across

to the Island. Eureka was up to her
elbows in work.

"Sakes alive!" says she. "Who's
been letting this house get this way?
The tea kettle bottom's burnt out and
somebody's been trying to eat the
ax. And tbe beds are so wet that the
leathers are beginning to grow." j

"That's the Natural Life," I told her.
"The Heavenlles lived it for a whola
day."

"I thought they lived It afore I coma
here at all." she says. "Things was
bad enough then, but nothing liki
this."

" 'Twas me that was the Natural
then." sayB L "This last attack hit
the Twins."

"Do you know who I think ought to
live the Natural Life?" she asks. j

'

I said I didn't.
"Nobody but natural born idiots,

that's who."
"I guess that who's been living it,"

says I.
Next morning I went over to see

Hartley. He was feeling like a new

man. Dr. Jordan had bren there
ahead of me and set the arm. Redny
was pretty nigh well. Jordan had the
right cure for green-appl- e appendicitis
and it worked tip-to-

I drove up to the depot in the Old
Home wagon and met Van Brunt. He

.was in fine spirits. The :Tea Lead
deal had been closed up the Street
pirates having decided not to pass the
dividend and the Heavenly Twins
bad made money by the keg, I judged.

"How'd New York look to you?" I
asked him.

"Hush!", says he. "Don't speak
lightly of sacred things."

When he heard about what had hap-

pened while he was away he was the
most surprised man In the county.

"Skipper," he says, grabbing my
hand, "you're a star of the first magni-
tude. You and Eureka are the redeem-
ing features of this Natural experi-
ment. You pay the freight and a large
rebate over. And Martin! bul!y old
boy! I want to see him."

Him and his chum was shut up to- -

gether for a good half hour. When
Van come down to the porch he beck-- i
oncd to me.

"Sol," he says, "there's another
question I want to ask yoa. Of course
I know that Martin liked the boy and
all that, but that reason won't quite
do. What's the real one?"

'Twas a ticklish place for me. Put
I couldn't see but one way clear; that
it, but one way which was best in the
long run for all hands. So I spunked
up and answered.

"Mr. Van Brunt," says I, "I hate to
say it, but of course you know that
your partner and Miss Agnes set con-

siderable store by each other at one
time. And you can't break off feel-- !

ings like that same as you'd bust a
piece of string. I "

He nodded. "All right," he says.
"I'm not altogether a blockhead.
That'll do. I've been sure of it, my-- I

self, for some time."
"I understand," I went on, "that the

reason she give him the mitten was on
account of his being too grasping after
money. If she'd seen him. like I have,
Just throwing it away as if 'twas
shavings. I guess likely she "

He interrupted and looked at me
queer.

"How did yon know that was the
reason?" he asks.

I'd put my foot in it away over the
shoe hires.

"Well," I stammered, "you see I

that i- 't was told to me and course
I can't swear "

"Who told it? Oh, never mind. I

see. Dear .lames'. Weil done, good
and fait!.';', ser'.ant. You've been
faithful over a few tilings, and general
snpttiiit; mK-- at and adviser of ail the
rest. Sol. I hnmd something when I

was in New Ycr!;. Considering all
you've done and. know, I think you're
entitled to know more.

"When I was in God's settlement
yesterday," he went on. referring to
his 1r. me town, I judpvd, though I'd
rver !.:wd : f re that It in
tV i ,.0d. 'l p,h an tdd
fr'cnd of Hartley's? g ve.-- r f his
father. I mow.. Tl.ir. f.'if -- ..! hfd b en
j.b red for oine tia;e ..!.! h:;d J.it
rturte d. lie spu'; of M.iMi.i. and
whe; a tin h war;;
t. hick 1 ".:. vf 1.: 'n1, ntfi '! . J. Ot

eo T' c-- 1 e 1 th-;- t I :. .i f . I

Yf ir'i yoiin i h--i rtU y hsl pai )1 fti- -

th-- 's ..!';!: ar..l fav? ! the
honor and credit was one of fh.
gt things he I.::f tv of. I xprens : J

ftwri.ri. Then b wa.? surprised to
iMirn that. I d: 't know, being Mar-

tin's closest friend, and told rne tha
rest.

"It seemed that Hartley senior was
heavily involved when he died. II
had speculated and his a"alrs were in
horrible shape. Martin didn't know of
this until the old gentleman, on his
death bed, sprung It oa him. So then,
the plucky chap started in to save tho
name. He arranged with the credi-
tors this man who told me the story
wps one of them for time, ard set to
work. He worked nights and days
and in his sleep, I guess. He had
promised his dad, for his mother's
Ftike, not to tell a soul, and he didn't.
Every creditor was pledged to secrecy.
Even his own mother didn't know it to
the day of her dea h. But he paid
dollar for dollar and broke dewn w'nea
it was over. That's why he was will-
ing to join with me in this hunt of our3
after the Natural Life. Agnes' cutting
him made him reckless, I suppose. And
when he was on his feet again finan-

cially he lost interest in the whole
game."

"And now that he's well and husky,"
I says, "her mistake about his doings
with the old man Sparrow set him
going at it a;rain. I suppose his dig- -

come stomping down a little later and
went out and slammed the door.

"Humph!" snaps Eureka, bobbing
her head the way she alway done;
"he ain't going to get the chance to
try his tricks on that boy. Pesky
thing! Why dOD't he run a butcher
shop? Tho b ould cut up nd saw
be happy, and nobodyd be killed ex-

cept them tbt w dead already."
Py and try Agnes came to tbe door

and called to sne.
"Mr. Pratt," be says, when her and

me was !n the ball together, "bow can
I thank you for what you've done for
me and for that poor little child T"

"You can't," 1 eaya. abort "Because
I ain't done not Dine- - It'a Mr. Hartley
that"

"I know Dr. Jordan has told me
some. Please tell me th rest How
is he? Is his arm badiy hurtT Is he
suffering? Do you think there's any
danger?"

Here was my chance. And I just
spread myself, too. now I tell you. I
spun the whole yarn, from the time
the Dora Bassett pulled out of Horse-foo- t

Bar cove to when Hartley waa

loaded into the Old Home depot wagon.
"He's a brick, that's what he is,"

says I, finally. "And he always was
one. And there's one thing more I'm
going to tell, now that I've got my
hand in, Miss Page. That's about that
business with Washy Sparrow. Mr.
Hartley wa'n't no more to be blamed
for that than a "

She stopped me. "Please don't,"
she says. "I know; Eureka told me.
And, Mr. Pratt," she adds, and her face
lit up like there was a glory inside it;
"I'm not going to ask you to beg his
pardon for me. Put will you tell him
that, as soon as I can leave Dennis,
I'm coming to Wellmouth to ask his
pardon myself, and to thank him?
Tell him that, please."

Eureka and me drove hack to Well-mout- h

together. If that old bnggy had
been trimmed up to match the feelings
of the two inside it 'twould have been
the gayest turnout that ever come
down the pike road. No circus cart
fcould have been ia it.

Put poor Van!

CHAPTER XIX.
Simple Versus Duplex.

I left Eureka at Nate Scudder's.
She was going to have him take his
dory and row bar over to the island.
She was to see to things there till I
come. Dewey was all right and over
his ccld, she told me. so she could
take up her regular jcb again. Scud-de- r

was glad to see us. 1 don't know
but he'd been scared that his whole
?ang of lodger had cleared out and
ieft him in the lurch. I told him about
the doctor chase. His eyes stuck out.

"Godfrey scissors! " says he. "It
rr.ust have cost that Hartley man a lot
for that automobile."

"Cost!" says I. "You bet it did!"
"I presume likely that'll come out

zrt the uoetor's bill, won't it?"
"No," I says, scornful. "Land of

Soshen! No. Why should it?"
"Well, if 'twas me I'd take some of

it out. The doc hadn't no right to be
:ver to Pranthoro after giving folks
notice through the papers that he was

'

to Wapatomae." He thought a min- -

nte more and then he says: "Say,
Sol; d'Mi't you cal'l.e there's a com-

mission coniing to tis front Pen Baker?
He'd ne?-- let. that auto wr.gon if we
hadn't provided the customer."

Didn't that beat all? Sometimes I
tnink Nate Scudder'U rise up ia hi
rofiin afore they bury him and want
a commission from the undertaker.
He'll never rest and see ail that
cash geiig to somebody else when lie's
lurnisliing the chm ot interest.

I found Martin planted easy and
pretty comfortable in an upstairs
front room at the Old Home. His arm
was hurting him some, of course, but
other ways he fejt better, having had
a nap and some! King to cat. Hrj wa n t
sick in be 1 at least ; and that's how
I expected to find him.

I told him the good news from Red-
ny, and it pleased him 'most to death.
Then I give him the Page girl's mos-s;e-.- .

lie didn't say mg h. 'twits
pl.-.t- to see hmv he felt. 1 pr';::i!:' d

he 1. m -- t iro'-r.ing- an ! ;h n I

to
-- f of 1. 1 h ft h

dioauiy out
low.

I , s in ; to t tO Oe
cou;.'. ii,l)

,e -: th-h- .

of ! l,,o
AT,' i so

.1 lV
lie pe'. '.'iied migiitv willing to let

go cf the h'.tndh s and talk to rne.
"Hello, Washy." I ' ays. "How's tuc

stomach and iuntrs ihei;e days?"
He groanod. ' Fratt," says he, "I'm

dying on my feet."
"Well," I says, looking down at his

cowhides, "you'd ought to have plenty
of room to do it in. What are you
dying of dropsy? You're five pounds
heavier than when I see you last."

He shook his head. "Tell Reky I'm
doing my best to forgive her," he
gavs. "Wh: n I'n tint maybe she'll
think how she treated ras. Say! how
toon's she coming home? Lycurgus
can't ccok fit to eat."

I told him Eureka 'd be home that
night. It' setmed to give him a little
more hopes.

"When you ree Miss Page." says he,
"jiift tell Iter I var.t to talk to her,
won't yon? Tell her I'm 'most through
with this world and I want to speak to
her about providing for the children.
Ask her to cu:ne ott and sea rne."

Just then the foreman yellea to him
to stop gassing aid hustle that wheel
harrow along. He done it, surprising
prompt, too, I thought. I asked the
foreman about it.

"Oh!" he says, "Mr. Brown's give
me the receipt for him. Every time
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''I'll send you a check for my bill
later." he says to the clerk. "All j

ready. Mr. Hartley." j

We went out to the automobile. Mar-'tl- a

started her up and we whizzed for
the depot.

"Great Scott!" says the doctor. "I
feel as If I had been pulled out of bed

by the hair. Nobody but your father's
son could do this to me. Hartley.
Have you fellers fed yet?"'

The Twin was too busy with the
steering wheel to answer. I done it
lor him. j

"No, sir," says I; "not since yester-
day noon. Nor slept since night afore
last."

Martin run the automobile into one
of the horse sheds by the depot. Then
he passed the stable man the bill that
happened to be on the outside of his
roll. 'Twas a tenner, for I caught a
glimpse of it.

"Ht're," he says; "take this and
wait here till the shofer comes for the
machine. Well, skipper, we're on
time, after all."

So we was, and ahead of it. We
waited on the depot platform. I no-
ticed that Hartley wa'n't saying much.
Now that the excitement was over, he
seemed to me to be mighty quiet.
Once, when he walked, I thought he
staggered. And he was awful white.

"Sol," he says to me, just as the
train hove in sight; "you needn't come
with us. unless you want to. Maybe
you'd like to stay and attend to your
bo.vc."

I looked at him. "No," says I,
"I'm going to see it through. The
boat can wait."

I had to give him a boost tip the
car steps. As he got to a seat, he
staggered again.

"Skipper," he says, quiet and with
littlestops between words, "I'm afraid

you'll have to look out for the
doctor. I'm believe I'm going to tc

make a fool of myself."
And then he flops over on the

cushions in a dead faint.
Doctor Jordan was at him in a sec-

ond.
"It's his arm, I guess," says I. "He

bruised it aboard the sloop."
The doctor pulled up Hartley'3 coat

sleeve and felt of the arm.
"Praised it!" he says. "I should say

he did. The arm is broken."
Now you can bet that Martin Hart-Ic-

wa'n't the only sick man aboard
that train Just then. There was an-

other one and hc'J been chirsteued
Solovnon. When 1 heard that doctor
say that the Twin's arm was broken I

give you my word I went cold a!l over.
Think ot the grit of the feller the
clean up and down grit of him! Ham-ra.Kin-

around, running automobile?
and chasing doctors, and all that with
a, broken arm. And never even men-
tioning it. I took olf my hat. to that
N"v Yorker. Crazy or not he could
r.a i i, y vo'e for auy job from poind
ke'-ye- to president.

I wa n t much good, but Dr. Jordan
wns a whole team and the dog under
th v.-- t ton. He sr nt me for the con-

ductor and between us we got Hartley
ir.to t'.i. baggage car and away from
the crowd of passengers.

Then we rigged up a kind of bed for
him on a pile of trunks and the doctor
went to work.

lie :ot Martin's coat off and hi
shirt eeve up and had a good loo!
at 'h arm. Hartley opened his eye
w:" ' emiiutt'io:i was going on.

; n, u..e.er, i isn't it V ' he ask:- -

We.
Y Jov "Only a sirmd--

fl'.. : of i i; though. ,V i'

g' ' mid find a
" ' ' r y

be 't he :,r of it. Not
m-.:- ': lb . wa s going to
so v, :i Hiraigh' to
V, he'd had too ntu"1!
ti hi:u en that train to P!

op' it rr . even if 'twas his :iv '.I

id of h a rra tli"t wa.; cv;p'u ;.

Tli. r.' was eousii!iv.!) pow-wow- . but
finally Jon'an ntive in.

"All riu'!it" he says. "Xeeds must
if the ohl gcntloman drives. The arm
is in bitter shape than you deserve,
considering how you've treated it. I'll
n:;ikp a temporary bandage, put you
off at your home station, and come
ba k and ;:et the bone as soon as I can
leave the hoy. Hand me that box
over ihere, conductor please."

v::h .i y'.ia u.T a Ik.x ia the baggage
ar1 i, of Hartley's shirt. lv
sr'.l'-e- d t'.iat arm as pretty as a ptc-tit- :

e. '1 hen i:e rig':"d up a sling made
of ; ; h' f li:ri::i'i'cliiofs. atn! t Ik to
v. t ; ;.t;c-- it in prctly fair sha;:e,

,,f gor. to ,'el:moi!th the fon-di'- .t

'o: a migh.y Uc.-cn- i i'cller, be was
ho! 1 uii the train while 1 made ar- -

rv r . i.t.i ne j river or tn
CI i f . e hou.-- e ",e; ot wagon to take
Marti to the hotel.'' I was for going

h 1 rit, but he put his loot down oa
tha'. i in, a hurry

"No, fit!" says he. "I want you to
Bee that ihcgools are delivered, tru
pet .Iordaao the school on time and
End out if there's anything else you
can do to help over there. Tlieu you

The Music CI? : ;C itcrtains for
Mrs. J. Wirt Patterson- -

Oo Monday alternooa the Music
Club jrave a musicale at the hotneot
Mrs P. Buckley in honor of Mrs.
J. Wirt Patterson.

In spite of the inclement weather
nearly all the club members and in-

vited guests were present and ave
Mrs. Patterson a hearty we' come
back to our city.

The musical program was given
in two parts aDd during the inter-
mission Mrs. Buckley served
oraDgeade. At the close the club re
freshments, ice cream and wafers
were served.

Following is the program:
PART I

Piano Solo, Mrs. Peck
Piano Solo, Mrs. Kepner
Sketch, Mrs, Buckley
PiaBO Solo, Mrs. Kirk
Vocal Solo, Mrs. White
Piano Jm1o, Miss GiDbs

PART II

Violin Solo, Mrs. Isaac
Tocal Solo, Mrs. KiDes
Pianj Solo, Mrs. Wilkerson
Piano Duet, Mrs. Miller and Mrs,

Draper
Reading, Mrs. Patterson
Piano Solo, Mits Boynton

The invited guests present were
Mcsdames C. W. Johnson, C.

Lehnhard, Andy Hawkins, John
Walhh, Geo Edgar, Chas Bryan, J.
Taylor, M. C. Hagler, W. C. Con-nerl- y,

Chas. Anderson, A. Pettifer,.
Mahoney,, Miss Iaabell Breece,
Mrs. H. W. Grifliu, id Mena, Ark.
and Miss Kreyer, of Ft. Scott. The
club members were Mesdames J T
Wilkeifcou, J. J. Peck, L. Isaac,
Harry Kirk, F. Buckley, Kepner
G. B. WhitJ, W. T. Kitie, Walter
Draper. Felix Miller, L. E. Gibbs,
Misses Frances Gibbs and Lucile
Bovnton.

PUBLIC INSTALLATION.

i. , . . . .
KtocKans iioiu crv Interest

ing Session Monday
Niglit

On Monday evening, January
-- ", the Kebekahs initiated candi-- ;
dates and held a public installa-

tion. Three young ladies were
given the Rebekah degree Miss-
es Lottie Rn.eke, Blanche Clut-- ;

ter and Bertha Campbell.
! At the close of the initiation.
the officers Avere installed by
Miss Iola Legrand, of Peirce
City, District Deputy. Miss Flo-
ra Payne, of Peirce City, served
as Grand Marshall and the ladies
performed their dr. lies in a most
excellent manner. The officers
installed Avrre as follows:

N. G., Miss Delia Largen; V.
;G., Mrs. Julia Brown; Rec. Sec,,
(Miss May Randolph: Fin, Sec,
Miss Flossie Chark"-- ; Tresis.,
Jrs. Mary J. Mot: Warden,

Ai ISS Maude Da!!: Co-i- d. , Miss
i 'time J ones; !i M i'S.

i;!hh; Ij. S. h C Mi
L'. let's. K, b. X. (.;. S. t'iut-- ;
if.-- ; 'A. S. V. C. Dra- -

: L. S. V. C.
i ortninjfton : Ins. h Miss

D tisy Murpliy; (j.

!"o!!ovinr tlie ee.-viaoni- a

Th managers ul ihc local option
fiht iu Lawrence county have de-

cided to publish a semi-wee- k) v pa-

per , luring the camt'u n ard have
la vaiUcd :he contract iu toe 1'circe
City Leader. Kev. J. (Jear- -

iieard, cf Peirce City will be the
editor.

Mesdames Brite and Purdv and
.

Mrs. Anna Buchner attended the
reception in Monett given by Mrs.
John Walsh and Mrs. Carl Lehn- -
hard for Mrg Wjrt Patterson Xues .
day alternoon.-Pti- rce City Jour- -

nal.

1

.3

I couldn't think of nothing to com- - banquet was served by the Odd
fort him, poor feller. Hut I squeezed pt,lows and Kebekahs which was
his hand hard. I guess he knew what . . .

I thought of him and his self-sacrific- enjoyed by all.
And yet, a couple of hours later. The order is in a flourishing'

when I told Eureka, she didn't soem cendition and growing in nuin- -
to think so much of it. bers and interest."Humph!" she says. "Self-sacriflc- -,

ing's all right, but you look here." j On t riday evening the degree
She took me by the arm and led staff will go to PeifCC City to mi-

me to the woodshed window. Down tiate candidates
b--y the cove on the beach was van

' 13

Ilrunt and Margaret Ilalford, --valing
up and down together. They was both
laughing and acting perfectly con-

tented.
Eureka gave me a nudge and a wink.

"I told you I had my ideas about him,"
says she.

The Fresh Air girls went back to
Eastwich that afieraoen. When they

j

had gone Van turns to me.
"And now, skipper," says h. slap- -

ping his hands together brisk; "now!
1.then for packing up, and bacK, bck
to little old New York. 'Oh, Uncle ;

John! isn't it nice on Broadway?' or'
words to that effect." j

They was all soing together; the
Twins and Lord James and

irrJLth Air eM3 and all thair tribe.
"

Concluded next weev

r

V


