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secured by sald mo

sald mortgage, or 80 much thereo! w5 may be
neo o pay the amount s0 a8 aforesald
dus with ®ilx por cent

Owosso's LeadingFlorists

OWO0SS0 FLORAL COMPANY

Hermann Thieman, Prop,

Washington Street—over State Savings

| e emam——— — — -
Mortgage &l.
n-mu having hul
lad Anna Ll;h. hls Ulilb':f .B%. ’llll.l
Mary D, Waugh of the m-m:ﬁl

“n o )
ington, County of Shiswassee, Stat
Micbgan, dkted the 142h day of JanuAry. A D
1918, mod recorded in ihe oMoo of the rogister
of deeds for the Coouiv of Shiswassee wnd
Swte of Michignn, on tho tooth cay of Febru-
Yy A. D, 1914 in Liber ml of Mortgages, on
140 on which mor there Is elalmed
10 be due at the date of Muu for prinei-
and Interest the sum of four bundred Afiv-
wo and 82-100 dollars, and an attorney’s fee of
wenu nu dollars as provnided for (n ssid
aﬁ. DO wult or proceedings ot law
baving 8 Instituted 1o recover the moneys
age, or any part thereol,
Notiee 1s hereby glven, that by virtue of the
power of sale contained in sald mortguge, and
the statute in roch case mado and pmvmed on
Monday the 27th day of July, A. D. 10idnt
10 o'elook in the forenoon, the undersigoed
wlu. lt the front door of the Court House in
l& ol Corunnas, that being the place
\rnn @ Olrewit Court for the County ul
Bhinwnssee |s held, sell st public auction
the highest blader. the promises dosoribed 1o

on sald manrue.
Interest and all logal costs, togother with suld
atrorney's fow, to-wit:
Lous seventeen and elghteen In block threo
(ﬂ‘ tieorge T, Abrey's Woodlawn Park Ad-
to tha City of Owosso secording to
Jln thereof. Shiawassee County
Buuol lehigan,
MARY D. WAUGH,
Morigagee.
KILPATRICK & PIERPONT,
Attorneys for Mortgages,
Address, Owonso, Mich,

PAUL V. GADOLA

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Room 303 Miner Building.
U. PHONE 519,

DR. D. H, LAMB
Speclalist for the
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat
Office H . '§
0:00t0 11308 m. | e
1:00 to 4:80 p, m. SPECTACLES
Over Owosso Savings Bank
OWO0SS0, MICH.

Chapman, McNamara & Matthews
ATTORNEYS AT LAW
400-7-8-9 MINER BUILDING
OMue. Phone Unlon No, 194,
Resldence,,Phone Unfon No. 507 red

F.B.HOLMAN
OPTICAL SPECIALIST
119 West Exchange St., Owosso

Over 35 years in optical business,
All prescriptions ground to order.

Plants, Cut Flowers
and Floral Designs
for all occasions.

201 W, Main

Both Phones 615. Owosso, Mich.

B. S. SUTHERLAND
DENTIST

Bank
COflice Phone 190—Res. Phone 3758
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Shoes Give

THEY FIT AND KEEP
YOUR FEET DRY

Ladies’ Gents’ and
Children’s Shoes and
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Rubbers of all kinds
carried in stock

Call and see them

CARL FRICKE

212 S. Washington St.
Repairing a Speclalty

* (ireeting a Gun
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£ With a Surprise All Around

By VINGIE E. ROE
Copyright by Frank A, Munsey Co.

That the old west wns not entirely
gone was apparent on every slde as the
shoddy old conch lumbered along.

But that it was making its last pa-
thetle stand was equally plain in the
dotting bomesteads, In the telephone
ine that had timidly followed the bold
old road of the stage line for many
miles.

A woman and three men rocked and
bumped on the shabby sents inside,
and the driver. n weathered old timer,
who handled his four lines with the
deftness of lifelong habit, swayed on
the boot, stralght as an Indian, in his
blue Aannel shirt,

The womnn was slim and bandsome,
about thirty vears of nge, clad in the
last word of urban taste—the east by
every slgn und token,

And yet she bore one earmark of the
west—she “traveled lght.”

Only one small alligator bag was to
her credit amid the luggage.

Of the other passengers one was
patently a traveling man, a dapper
young man of the new west: one was
n rancher, middle aged and enlm, and
cne wis that motley offspring of the
old nnd the new. an Irresponsible hy-
brid., taking the worst strains of both
parents. He was neither a cowboy, a
miner nor a rancher; neither a farmer,
a promoter pnor a business man, and
yet he partook o little of all.

He waa loud voleed, with the over-
drawn vocibulary of story book wild
westerners.  [is clothes were as mot
ley as himself—a sombrero, a light flon.
nel shirt exaggeratedly open necked
broadcloth trousers. patent leather
shoes and n eartridge belt from whose
two holsters glowered the black butts
of 1 couple of guns,

ITe monopolized the conversation and
cast bold glnnees ot the young womnn.

“Yes," he sald londly, “the west
bain't what it vsta be. It's be'n over
run with these bere d— Easterns.”

“I've met a few of 'em.” snld the
rancher quletly, “an" I've potleed that
most of 'em make It a p'int not to cuss
before Indles—specinlly when that same
fs shet up in n stage with the cusser
an' can't help thelrselves.”

The woman shot the Interrupter a
grateful glanée which struggled with
o smile for mastery.

“Hey," sald the
me "

The rancher losked calmly out at the
dropping hills, ciad In their noble vest-
ments of constantly heightening pines.

“Shoe pineh?" he asked of the scen-
ery.

The other studied him a moment In
suspicions perplexitys.

*Old wnn," be sald largely, *a few
yenrs bmek you'd ‘n' got plugged fer
thnt,”

“Mavbe, But the west hns changed
=t ls0 iis men”

The womnn could oot repress the
smile that rwitched her handsome
mouth, and she gnzed out of the win-
dow ut the beautiful road winding and
elimbing awong the ledges,

The dapper travellng man fidgeted
uncasily, edglog away from the bintant
black guns,

The owner saw the signs of the ten
derfoot and mistook the woman's ab-
gorbed study of the lundscape for the
fear of himself be loved to fustill.

Therefore he tulked with hielghtened
vigor,

“Yes, sir, the west hain't what It
was. \Why, they's been a horse thief
rustlin’ up on Sleepy Fork fer wonths,
an' they bain't mwen enough In the
country to keteh him=uan® string him
ap.*

He glanced nt the woman, expecting
f shilver of borror. e thought he saw
It and pressed bis lne of ik,

“Five, yes, three yenrs back he'd ‘a’
be'n In h—in heaven by now. An'
fiftecen—why, ef be'd "n' be'n tryin' his
doin's in Big Bill Dally's time he'd
‘n' furilshed sport fer the countryside,
Now, there was a man! | know the
time be rode lnto Cirele and shot three
of the Burgess gang all by bis lone
some. He was o guon man right!"

The trim shoulders in the bloe trav-
eling sult shivered perceptibly, and the
red lips of the woman drooped from
thelr nmused smile.

The bully went on delightedly:

“Haln't many of us left of the old
gun handlers, | know when Blg Bill
trimmed n Johnny Eastern's new som-
brero into a Iacework fringe on his
hetd. Gee! Them was days! Haln't
but a few of us left!"

The travellng man was gnawing his
small mustache, and the fingers of his
fmmaciinte bands were gripped tight
together,

The rancher’s kindly eyes took In the
pain In the woman's face,

“No,” he sald, “they bain't any left.”

“Oh, 1 don't know.,” sald the other
m exaggerated offlinndedness, hitoh-
ing his holsters a bit to the fore. “No,
[ don't know. [I'm goln' up on Sleepy
Fork right now.”

“The men of the old dnys shot,” he
snid with contemptuons sarensm: “they
didp’t talk. It's the mark of the new
west—these talkers like"—

The sentence was never finlahed.

There was a startled “"Whon!" from
the old timer on the boot. a gnthering

bully, “meanin’

of taut lines, a creaking grind

brake, and the lumbering old
lurched to a stand in the presence of
grim tragedy,

At the side of the road «bere it
turned *ound u sboulder and spread
out in & wide ledge a dozen men went
about a work so wild, so amazing in
its steadiness as to bring forward with
a jerk that old west of which the little
company In the stage were speaking.

With thelr backs to a ragged pine,
their arms pinioned at their sides and
their silver stars gleaming ridiculonsly
on their kbakl shirts, two officers of
the law watched in white wrath the
dellberations of the rest

These others, nine men in corduroys,
wide hats and fHunnel shirts, were
masked. One man alone was bure
headed, barefaced, and be stood among
them with his hands tled and a rope
about his neck. Its huge koot stood
out prom!inent!y under his left enr. He
was a bad type, n heavy featured, bold
eyed man, whose record of evll was
stamped upon his face.

One of the others was easting the
loose end for a high limb 4% the new-
comers stopped nbreast,

With a disdainful disregard for in-
terference this bunch of avengers
worked In #llence, not even protesticg
agninst the stopping of the stage.

Not so the two officers aguinst the

tree,
“For heaven's sake” corled one
hoarsely, “get out of there, you men,

and stop this outrnge! This man is our
prisoner—suspected horse thief from
Bleepy FFork—and we were tuking him
to Circle to the federal jail when these
men took bhim from us by force! Get
out and do something!™

All left the stage except the travel-
ing man, who crouched back in one
corner, and later when the party re-
turned he was found In a faint. As
the bully got out he tried to edge
around =o ns to get behind some of the
others as tmuch as possible.

The big biack guns in the holsters of
the bully attracted the eyes of the
sheriff,

“1 deputize you!" he yelled.
these ropes and give me a gun!
them "™

“Why—wly"— snid the bully,
this hain't"—

At this moment the rope salled over
the high llmb, fell, swung, was caught
by a dozen eager bhamds and snatched
taut in an Instant.

The eight mnsked men stepped back
|nll together, took good grip, their
| bands reaching high along the rope,
and, lifting one foot each for purchase
and start, heaved bard away.

The rancher was old in the ways of
the wilderness, and be stood silent, be-
Ing unarmed, only his dliating, kindly
eyes showing his horror. The bully
wns agape with his hands up. trans-
fixed in the presence of death.

Ouly the slim, handsome woman be-
hind theimn was keenly alive, it seemed.
As that teagie line swayed tautly back-
ward and down ber two white hands,
from which she had stripped the
gloves, reached forward, The sensi-
tive fingers closed caressingly around
the gun Lutts at the bully's bips, there
wis 0 flash of gun mwetal, n spring of
the siim blue clad figure to one side,
and the next ipstant tbe hills awoke
to thunder ns the lorse thief rose,
struggling, in the uir.

The first shot, a0 perceptible secomd
| apart, was for the spokesman whe cov-
lorul the two wen and the driver on
{ the box, and it sent his gon burtling

ngainst the rocks of the rondside.

Then. In such swift succession as to
' seem 0 roaring volley, the black guns
spoke together, and one by ooe, like
lenves falling In o wind, every second
hand dropped. red and shattered, from
the rope above their hends,

The miserabile thing at the rope's
end fell to the enrth in a heap.

Yells, screams, curses rose in fan-
tastic clamor is five men flung nseless
arms in panic. The others, their grip
so low 08 to be shielded by thelr com-
randes’ bodles, sprang away.

“Don't wove,” suld n clear voice cut-
tingly. “1 have a few shots left.”

She nodded to the rancher.

“Loosen that rope on that man's
neck. Thanks. Now the officers.”

“Now,” snld the woman at last, *yon
may go—anll of you. And don't look
back.”

Without protest the masked Iline
strung out, 4 grotesque procession, nnd
disappenred down the white rond. its
progress marked by tralling sprinkles
in the dust.

Then speech broke out among those
teft, nnd the officers and the old driver
were for almost groveling befomse her,

“Whnt nerve! Where do you come
from?"

But the womnn only smiled and
wounld answer nothing,

She hauded the black guns to the
gun miun with a1 smile,

“The west hain't what it wns,” she
said.  “it's be'n spliled by these John-
ny Basterns!"

But the bully hnd no word, He sim-
ply elimbed np on the boot beside the
driver,

At sundown the stage lumbered Into
the forgotten town nmong the moun-
talns. The womnn looked wistfully
around with the light of dim remem-
bered things In her eyes,

As they alighted at the tumbledown
gshack that had once been Meadow
Mine's hotel the rancher took off his
bat ns he helped her out. “1 may be
buttin' in on what you don't want to
talk about.” he sald, “bot I've seen
Big Bill Dally shoot the buttons off a
bad man's vest. an' he had a draw
ke no one's In the world—a sort of
flip an' flourish. Yon throwed bhis
draw.*

His bright, kindly eyes held an un-
spoken question.

The woman smiled,

“Why shouldn’t 17" she said calmly.
‘I'm his davghter. He taoght me how
o shoot before he died ten years sgo.”
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WHAT BLIND BARTIMAEUS SAW.
Mark 10:46-52—July 19.

“Then ihe eyen of the blind shall be opewed,
and the cars of the deaf shall be wnstopped.
Then ahail the lame wan lcap a8 an hart,
and 1he tonpue of the dumb sing,'* —lsaioh
83, 6

T wns the Passover season, and
many were journeying towurd
Jerusulem, Bartinsens, o blind
beggar, sat by the wayside

Henring an unvsunl commotion, he In

quired the cuuse. ‘The answer wus

that Jesus had just passed by.
Bartimaens had heard that Jesus
wns the reputed Messinh who, nccord-
ing to BSeripture, would eventually
bless the whoele world and remove sin,
sickness, sorrow and pain. He had
bheard that al-
rendy Jesus wos
heallng the sick,
rasting out dev-
lls and open-

Ing blind eyes.

His faith and -

hope flnmed up,

and he shouted,

“Jesus, thou Son

of David, have

mercy upon mel”

Be qulet! Do

oot lnterrupt the

Blind Buartimacus.
great Tencher; He is talking to others,

sald the passershy., DBut Bartlwaeus
shouted louder than before, “Jesus,
thou Son of David, have merey on me!™

Jesus heard the volee, nnd bude the
blind mon come to Him. Helped by
others, Bartimaeus finally found him-
self In Jesus' presence. The Master
neked, “What wilt thou that 1 should
do to thee?' Promptly came the an-
swer, “Lord, thut [ might recelve my
slght.”" Jesus replled. “Go thy way;
thy faith hnth made thee whole.” [m-
medintely he recelved sight., and fol-
lowed in the concourse, pralsing the
Divine power and acknowledging Je
sus as the Messiah,

“Jesus, Thou Son of David."

The blind man's words had a specinl
slgnificance to the Jews of his day
whbich Is lost so far as the multitudes
of today are councerned, The Jews
kuew that Messinh as the great High
Priest was prefigured by Aaron, and
us the great Law-giver was typifed by
Moses, nnd us the great King wag rep-
resented by Solomon. The unitiug of
all these lines of prophecy In Jesus Is
pletured in Melchizedek, who was n
priest upon his throne—he had a dou-
ble oftfice. On the basls of the pro-
phetie statement In Psalm 1104, St
Puul shows the Divine foreintention in
respect to Jesus and the character of
the Messinnle Kingdom.

The commlittee arrauging these Inter
nationsl Bible Studies evidently had in
mind the fact that Jesus' miracles at
His Flrst Advent were the merest
foreshindows of the greater works
which He will nccomplish at His Bee-
ond Advent. In line with this thought
they bave given ns as today’'s Golden
Text Isalah’s prophecy respecting Mes
slal’s Kingdom., This ngrees with the
general trend of the Apostolic teaching
to the effect that Jesus' miracles llus
trnted the greater work of the Messi
mnie Kingdom. We read, “These mirn-
cles did Jesus, and manifested forth
His glors”; thnt 15, showed in advance
His Kingdom power,

Not for 4 moment nre we Lo suppose
thot Jesus and His disclples nttempted
to heal nll the sick of Palestine. On
the contrary, those healed were such
a8 manifested specinl fuith. Bartl-
mneus had his eyesight restored be-
cause he eried out, because he would
not listen to those who sought to turn
aslde s fulth, When we come to un-
derstand that Jesus' mirncles pletured
forth the blessings of His Kingdom.
we get the proper thought.

Ail the Blind Eyes Shall Be Opened.

Whoever rends the Golden Text and
thinks that merely natural blindness
will be done away In Messinh's King-
dom sees ounly a small portion of the
glorlous work to be accomplished. The
blindness of Ignornnee nnd superstition
with which Satan hns afflicted the race
Is far worse than physical blindpess,
The Scripturnl declaration, “Every eye
shall see Him, and they also that
plerced Him," has undoubtedly refer
ence to the eyes of understanding.

Jesus declared to His diseiples, "Yet
a Httle while, and the world seeth Me
no more: but ye shall see Me" St
Johu says, “We shall be llke Him; for
we shall see Him as He 18" By the
miraculous change of the First Iesur
rection the Chareh will be made spirit
belngs, apd then will see the Master
face to face, bechnse apirit belogs lke
Him. But the world will see Him
only with the eyes of their ovnder
stunding, just as believers now see the
Father and Jesus—with the eye of
faith—just as they see “the things
which God huth
prepared for
them bt love
Him"—things
seen by spirit-
aal perception.—
1 Corinthlans
2:9, 10.

Stmilarly, dur
Ing the Millen-
nial Eingdom,
all blinded eyes
will be opened
ness, the greatuess, the love, the pow-
er, of God. Thus the world will come
to know God, being helped to that
knowledge through the Messlanie
Kingdom., All who avail themselves
of the privileges then extended may
attain that glorious degree of knowlk
edge mentioned by Jesus, “This is life
ourul, that they might know Thee,
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GASTORIA

For Infants and Childres.

{ The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the
} Signature
of
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lmllww

. ncssnnd&swonlalnmlﬂu
Il pmm Morphine nor Mineral
Nor chonc. |
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In
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For Over
Thirty Years

SGASTORIA

THE CENTAUN COMPANY, NEW YORR CITY

Aperfect rort‘ousm
1 Itm » Sour Stomaciu Diarrhor

Worms Convulsions.Fey
nesamull.oss OF SLEER.

FacSimie swmnm gnanure of

Tue ('zrmwn CorMpaxy,
NEW YORK.

Ath months old
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uaranteed

Exact Copy of Wrapper

y —— AT SPRAGUE’S.

THE BEST OF

DRUGS

Prescriptions Carefully Compounded

All the Latest Magazines,
Papers and Books :-: :-:

NOVELTIES, POST CARDS, ETC.

#wi‘mﬂ SRR

Sprague & Co.

107 North Washington Street

We Can Save You Money on

Eave-Troughing,
Metal Roofs, Valley Tins
and Ridge Roll

QUALITY, WORKMANSHIP
AND PRICE CUARANTEED

Agents for PENINSULAR FURNACES
HADSALL & WAGAR

109 8. Ball S§t. Union Phone 332

Get a good supply vow. The cheap-

est, cleanest and best fuel on the
market. Prices will be until further
notice,

$6.00 per ton delivered
=D

$5.50 at works

Get your orders at

GAS OFFICE
50 (ras ngt Co
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