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‘From way down slong the raiivoad
track they come 2 sort of blunted roar.
like blasting big stumps out. and then
another and aaother. Purty soon,
\ down that way, & siim fiame Hecked up
'fhe side of a big building there and
| erooked its tongue over the top. Then
a second big buollding right beside it
. ketched afire, and they both showed
up in their own light. big and angry
and handsome. and the light showed
‘up the men in froot of "am, too—guard-
ing "em, I guness, fur fear the town
would get i#ts nerve and mpke a fight
to putsm out. It was tobacco burning
in tham warshonses.

But that town had some fight in her,
in spite of being took unexpected that-
a-way. It wasn't no coward town.
The light from the burning buildlugs
‘made all the shadders around about
seem =all the darker. And every once
in swhile, after the surprise of the first
rush, they would come thin little
streaks of fire out of the darkness
somewheres and the sound of shots.
\And then a gang of riders would gal-
Jop in that direction, shosting up all
ereation. But by the time the ware-
“monses was all lit up se that you could

~. s=e they wes no hope of putting them

. ‘gmt the shooting from the darkmees
hed jest about stopped.
_ It looked llke them big tobacco ware-
honses wes the maln objact of the raid.
,For when they was burning past all
;chmtufnﬂnz the leader sings out
an order, and =ll that is not on their
h:—e-jmon.nndthqrﬂ-avu
' from the blaze. You bet I Iaid low on
- them boards while they was going 'by,
' and fiattened myself out til I felt Hke
' a shingle.
. As T hearn thelr hoof sounds getting
“farther off I lifts up my bead agin. But
they wasn't ail gome either. Three
'that must have been up to soms per-
tic'ler deviitry of their own come gal-
“loping acrost the sguare to keteh up
with the main bunch. Two was quite
m bit ahead of the third one, and he

the road right in
anfl ‘wWhesdled his hoss
road snd sfood up in his

Jiks that, black egin the red sky,
and then bhe turned hit hose' head and
Jabbed him with his stirrup edge.

Jest as the hoss started they come 'n
mhot somewherss behind me. The hoss

forward at the shot, and the
er swayed sideways and dropped
bis gun and lost his stifruops and come
Bown beavy on the ground. His hoss
galloped off. I heard the noise of
pome one running off throngh the dark
mod stumbllog agin the Iumber. It
&vas the.feller who had fired the shot
Tunning away. I suppose bhe thought
the rest of them riders would come
back when they heard that shot and
Bunt bim down. But purty soon I hearn
them all -crossing that plank bridge
agin and knowed they was ggesd.

At first I guessed the feller on the
ground must be dead. But he wasn't,
fur purty soon I hearn him groan. He
had mebby been stunned by his fall and
was coming too enough to feebkhls pain.

I didn’t feel llke he orter be left
shere So I clumb down and jyent
over to hMm. He wes lylng on one

e all Eind of huddled np. There

d been a mask on hls face, like the
rest of them, with some hair onto the
bottom of it to look like a beard. But
mow it had slipped down till it hung
loose sronund his neck by the string.
They was enough light to see he wasn't
nothing but a young fellear. He ralsed
himself slow as I come near him, lean-
ing on one arm and trying to set up.
The other arm hung joose and help-
Jess. Half setting up that-a-way he
made a feel at hia belt with his good
band, as 1 come near. But that govod
@rm was his prop, and when he took
3t off the ground ha fell back. His
hand come away empty from his belt

The big six shooter e had been feel-
ing fur wasn't In i{ts holster, anyhow.
It had fell out when be tumbled. T
plcked it up In the road jest a few feet
from his shotgun and stood there with
it In my hand, looking down at him.

““Well,”" he says, in & drawly kind
of voice, “yo' can finish yo' little job
now—yo' shot me from the darkness,
and mow yo' done got my pistol. 1
reckon yo' better shoot agin.”

“Bo."” T says, “you got nerve. T like
Ton, Bo. 1 didn't shoot you, and I
aln't golng to. The feller that dld has
went. I'm 1z to get yon out of this.
Where yon e

“Hip,” he =avs, “but that aln"t much.
The thing that bothers me Is this arm.
Tt's done busted. I fell on It.”

I drug him out of the rpad and back
of tha Inmber pile T had been Ilaying
on and hurt him considerable a-do-
inz 2=

“Now.,” 1 says, “what ecan I do for
“you®*

“Yo" mighty good to me.”" says he
“considering yo' are no kin to this
bera part of the country at all. I reck-
on by yo' tnlk yo' mrs one of them
#—— TYankees, aln't yo'?"

That there war was fought forty
years ago, but some of them fellers
down there don't Emow d—— and Yan-
kee i two words yeot; but. shucks'
They don't mean no harm by it. So I
tells him T am 8 d&— Yankee and asts
him agin If I can do anything fur him.

“Yes," be saFs, “vo’ can tell a friend
of mine Bud Davis has happened to
an sccident and get him over here
guick with his wagon to tote me

| itgelf.  Miss .52 she is mwfol favor-

T was to go down the raflroad track
past them burning warehouses tHl I
come to the third street and then turn
to my left, “The third house from |
the track has got an iron picket fence |
in front of it,” eays Bud, “and it's the |

only house in that part of town which |

has. Beauregard Peoples lives there.
He ig kin to me."

“Yes,” I says, "“and Beauregard is
jest as likely as mot golng to take a
shot at me.”

“He won't shoot.” eavs Bnd, “if yo'
go about it right. Beauregard ain't
going to be asleep with all this going
on in town tonight. Yo' rattle on the
iron gate and he’ll holler to know
what yo'wll want.”

“If he don’t shoot first,” I says.

“When he hollers yo' cry back =at
him 7o' have fonnd hils old deacd hoss
in the road. It won't hurt to holler
that loud, and that will make him let
you within tnlking distonce.”™

“His old dead hoss?”

“Yo' don’t need to know whnt that is. |
He will.” And then Bud told me
enough of the signs and words to say
and things to do to keep Beauregard
from shooflng—he safd he reckoned
he had trusted me so much he might
as well go the hull hog. Beauregard,
he says, belengs to them riders too.

1 made a long half circie around
them burning buildings. keeping in the
dark, fur people was coming out in
bunches, now that it was all over with,
watching them fires burning and talk-
fng excited and saying the riders
should be follered—only not follering.

I found the house Bud meant, and
they was a light in the serond story
window. I rattied on the gate and aft-
era lot of talk told Beauregard what I
.wanted

“Cuma on In,” he says.

He shut the door behind us and light-
ed a lamp asin And we looked each |
other over. He was a scrawoy little
feller, with little gray eyes seot néar |
together and some sandy complected
whiskers on his chin. I told him about
Bud and what his fix was. He sald:

“] don't gee how on ailrth I kin do It.
iy wife's jest had a baby.
bear that?'

And I did bear a-sound ke kittens
mewing, somewheres upstairs,

“Yes,” I says, “you better stay with
it. ILend nie a rig of Some sort and |
I'll take Bud home:"”

S0 we went out to Beauregard's sta- |
ble with & lantern and hitched up one
of his hosses to a light road wagon.
He went into the house and come back
agin with 2 mattress fur Bud to lie on
and a parct of & bottle of whisky, and
I drove back to that lumber pile. I

guess I nearly killed Bud gefting him
into there. But he wasa't bleeding
much from his hip—it was his arm
was glyving him fits.

We went slow, and the dawn broke
with us four miles out of town. It
was broad daylight and early morning
noises stirring everywheres when we
drove up In front of an old farmhouse,
with big brick chimbleys built on the
outside of it, a couple of miles farther
on.

&n I drove into the yard a barehead-
ed old nigger with & game leg throwed
down an armful of wood he was gath-
éring and went Hmping up to the ve-

Do yo'

randa as fast as he could. He bawled
ont:
“Oh, Marse Willyum! Oh, Miss

Luey! Dey've brung him home! Dap
he!”

A little, bright, black eyed old lady
like 8 wren comes running out of the
house and chirps:

“Oh, Bud! Oh, my honsy boy!
he dead?"

“1 reckon not, Miss Lucy,” says Bud,
ralslng himself up on the mattress as
ghe runs up to'the wagon, and trying
to act like everything was all a joke.
8he was jest hizgh enough to kiss him
over the edge of the wagon box. A
worried looking old gentleman come
out the doo?, seen Bud and his mother
kissing each other, and then says to the
old nigger man:

“Take the bay mare quick and go
for Dr. Po'ter, George.” Then he
comes to the wagon and says:

*“8o they got yo', Bud? You would
go night riding like a rowdy and a
thug! Are yo' much hart?

He =ald it easy and gentle, more
than mad. But Bud, he fiushed up,
pale as he was, and didn’t answer his
dad direct. He turned to his mother
and said:

“Misy Luacy, dear, it would 'a’ done
¥o' heart good to see the way them
trust warehouses blazed up!”

And the old lady, smiling and crying
both to oncet, says, *“God bless her
brave boy!" But the old gentleman
looked mighty serious, and his worry
settled into & frown between his eyes,
and he turns to me and says:

“Yo' must rdon us, sir, fo' neglect-
ing to thank yo' scomer.” I told him
that wounld be all right, fur him not
to worry none. And him and me and
Mandy, which was the nigger cook,
got Bud into the house and into his
bed. And after quite a while George
gots back wite Dr. Porter,

He sets Bud's arm and he locates the
buiiet in him, and be says he guesses
he'll do in a few weeks if nothing like
blood poisoning nor gangrene nor in-
flammation sets in.

I eat my breakfast with the ald
gentieman, and then I took a sleep
until time for dlnner. They wouidn’t
hear of me leaving that night. I fully
intended to go on the next day, but
before I knowed It I been there a cou-
ple of days and have got very well
scquainted with that fambly.

Well, that was a house divided ng-in

Is

* twell hit settles hitse'f.”

| her

able to anll this night rider business.

8he would of llke to been a night
rider herself, but the old man he says
law snd order is the main pint

“But you were in the Kuklux Elan
yo'sell,” says Miss Lucy,

The sld man says the Kukluxes wns
working fur a prineciple—the principle
of keeping the white supremacy on
top of the nlgzer race, fur if you let
'em guit work and go around balloting
and voting it won't do. It makes ‘em
bigeity, and a blggity nigger is laying
up trouble fur himself, because sooner
or later he will get to thinking be is
as good a8 one of these here Angle-
Baxtons you are always hearing so
much talk about down south.

He was sure a very quliet, peace-
able old man, Mr. Davis was, and Bud
eays he was so dern foolish about law
and order he had to up and shoot a
mean about fifteen years ago who hearn
him talking that-a-way and said he
reminded bhim of a Boston school-
teacher.

But Miss Luecy and Bud they tells
me what all them night ridings Is far.
It seems this here tobaccer trust 1s
jest a8 mean and low down and un-
principled &s all the rest of them
trusts. The farmers around there rais-
ed comsiderable tobaccer—more'n they
dild of anything else. The trust had
shoved the price so low they couldn't
hardly make a living. So they organ-
fzed and sald they would all hold their
tobaccer fur a falr price. But some
of the farmers wouldn't organize—said
they had a right to do what they
pleasad wwith their own tobaccer. Bo
the night riders was formed to burn
their barns and ruin their crops and
whip "em and shoot 'em and make "em
jine,
warehonses now and then.

S0 fur as I could see they hadn’t
hurt the trust none to speal of, them
night riders, but they had done con-
slderable damage to their own coun-
ty, fur folks wae moving away, and
the price of land had fell. 8dll, I
guess they must of got considerable
pmatisfaction out of raising the deuce
nights that-a-way, and sometimes that
is warth a hull lot to a feller. As fur
ag I could make out both the trust and
the night riders was In the wrong.

1 asts George one dany what bhe
thonght about it. George, he got
mighty serlous right off. llke he felt
his sanswer was ‘going to be used to
decide the hull thing by. He was car-
rying & lot of scraps on a plate to a
hound;dog that had a kennel out near
Seorge's cabin, and be walled his eyes
right thoughtful. and scratched his
head with the fork he had heem scrap-
ing the plate with, but fur awhile noth-
ing come of it. Finally George says:

“I'se spec’ mah jedgment des abount
de same as Marse Willyam’s an' Miss
Lucy's. TI'se notice hit meos’ ingin'lly
am de same."

“That can't be. George,” says I, “fur
they think different ways.'"

“Den If dat am de case,” s=ays
George, “dey aln't no one kin settle hit
Then he told
me &bout the war and the Eukluxes,
and he sald:

“Den grter de Kukluxes dey was
de time Miss Lucy Buckper gwine ter
ma’hy Marse Preat AleMskin, An' she
don’ want to ma'hy him, if dey give
her druthers about hit. But ol
Marse Knnnel Hampton, her grampa,
and her auntg, my Miss Luéy hysh, dey

| ailn't gwine give her no druthers. And

dey was mo’ gwines on. But dat set-
tle hitse'f too.™

George he begins to chuckle, and I
ast him how,

“Yass, sah, dat settle hitse'f. But I
‘apes’ Mlss Lucy Buckner done he'p

“MNo one kin seottle hit twell hit settles
hitse'f.”

some in de settlement. Fob de day
befoh de weddin' was gwine ter be
ghe ups an’ she runs off wid a Yankee
frien' of her brother, EKunnel Tom
Buckner. An’ I'se 'spec’ Kunnel Tom
an’ Marse Prent McMakin would o'
settle him if dey evah had o' cotched
him—dat dar David Ahmstrong!”

CHAPTER XIIl,
Miss Hampton's Story and Dr. Kirby
Again,

ELL, it give me guite a turn
to run onto the mention of
w that there David Armstrong
agin in this part of the
couniry. Here he had been jilting
Miss Hampton way up in Indiany and
running away with another girl way
down here in Tennessee. Then it
struck me mebby it ls jest different
parts of the same story I been hearing
of, and Marths had got her part a Httle
wrong.

“George,” I says, “what did you say
Miss Luecy Buckner's grandad’'s name
was?"

“Kunnel Hampton—des de same as
my Miss Lucy befoh she done ma'hied
Marse Willyom.™

That made me sure of it. It was the
same woman. She had run away with
David Armstrong from this here same
neighborhood. Then after he got her
up north he had left her—or her left
him. And then she wasn't Miss Buck-
ner no longer, and she was mad and
wouldn't eall herself Mrs. Armstrong.
S0 she moved away from where any
one was liable to trace her to and took
her mother's malden name, Hampton.

_—___=

and also to born a few trust |-

BOOM! BOOM! IDAHO'S GUNS ROAR
MOST ACCURATELY IN YEARLY
TRIALS FOR CRACK SHOOTING

Washington, June 56.—It is 1lkely
that the battleship Idaho wlill carry
off the trophy for gunnery in thls
year's competition between the sea
fighters of the United States navy. She
leads at present in & general average
for all forms of practice. She is com-
mended by Captain Willlam L. How-

ard- and Eleutensnt C. P. Huff, ord-
nance officer: .The United Stiates navy
ranks very high in sunnery. Indeed
many of its gunners are considered the
best In the world. In the: Iong range
day firing the crulser Maryland leads,
with the Rhode Island, Virginia, New
Hampshire and Michigan standing
next in the order named.
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MORE FARMERS FOR MAINE.

Ind-u:rlnl Bureau Hopes to Get
Them to Setile Big Tract There.

Some Interesting experiments have
been conducted by the Induetrial Bu-
reau of the New England Lines with
a view of demonstrating with what
success farming can.be carried on in
New England on what has heretofore
been regarded practically as waste
land, These experiments have been
conducted on a large tract of land In
Washington County, Malne, and =0
successful have they been that steps
are being teken now to secure the
colonlzation of this tract by practical
farmera. _

For thes purpose of these experi-
ments the Industrial Bureau main-
tained by the New York, New Flaven
and Hartford, the Boston and Maine
and Maine Central Rallroads, recently
secured an option on 36,000 acres of
land situated near Cherryfield on the
Maines Central. This tract had pro-
duced nothing but huckleberries up
to that time. There was no heavy
timber on it because every year it had
been burned over for the berries. A
large part of it was virgin soll.

A careful examination of the soil
made by Prof. A. J. Bonstell of the
Geologlical Survey showed results
which exceeded expectations. The
goil was found to contain a basis of
lime rock and the decomposition by
pulverization and erosien had caused
conditions of wonderful fartility. A
farmer of cansiderable experience was
put in charge of the work of reclaim-
ing this land and last year eighty
acres were cultivated. Twenty acres
were given over to potatoes, fifteen
acres Lo beans and the rest to oats,
wheat, barley, corn and general gar-
den truck. To this his been added
this year one acre of strawberries and
one acra planted to sugar beets.

The results bave confirmed tha pra-
dietion made by Prof. Bonstell that
this land which had lain so long neg-
lected would grow wheat and other
crops known to ‘New England with
much better results than the average
yield. The twenty acres of potatoes
the first year produced 5,000 bushels,
or 250 bushels to the acre, a record
product. The potatoes were of ex-
cellent qusality and fully up to the sti-
perfor standard of Maine potatoes,
The showling made with the other
crops was egually favorable, The
garden vegetahlez were of excellent
size and quality and it was also dem-
onstrated that the soil was well adapt.
ad to grain.

This region in southeastern Malne,
not far from our eastern frontler, has
to-day practically mo population, but
plans are being worked out to settle
at least 400 Polish and Bwedish far-
mers with thelr families on the tract
cutting ‘it up into about 400 farms av-
eraging 100 acres each. The Polea
and Swedes have ehown themselves to
be especially good Intensive formers
and it is predicted that they will pro-
duce results on this lapd which will
compare favorably with any the West
or Canada can show.

Land in Alberta, to which so many
farmere have emigrated, If within
eight or teg milles of the rallroad, now
sells at from $356 to $60 an acre. FFur-
ther west the prices rangs from
$11.50 to $22.60 amn acre. The tract
which has been thrown open in Wash-
ington county is from three to twelve
mlles from a rallroad and within but
g few shundred miles of the greater
market In this country. It is propor-
tionately muach cheaper. The beast
farm land can be bought in that part
of Maine for $15 an acre.

Heretofore nobody has attemnpted to
cultivate this land. Ths object of
the Industrial Bureau Is to show that
this, llke many other large tracts In
Maine, can be utilized to bring, re-
turns as good as that secured in'‘the
WestL, For settlament purposes It
resambles in rnany respects the new-
er portions of our country. Muine 1s
one of the few States In the East ca-
pable of colonization schemes, be-
cause to carry out a colonization
schema a large tract of land ls neces-
BATY.

In other parts of New England
there are no longer large areas avall-
able tur such pnrpum and 1t i= gif-

ficult to secure a tract of even 1,000
acres., The tract upon which these
expériments have been conducted cov.
ers fifty-sevan square miles. That
it wlill easily support a colony of 400
farmers and their familles has been
clearly demonstrated by the experi-
ments conducted, by the Industrial
Bureau of the rallroads, and at no dis-
tant day the result should be a thriv-
ing agricultural population estat%lish-
ed in a region untll recently almost
primeval In its character.

“What's de matter wid Jimmy?"

"Aw, he feels disgraced for life.”

“How's dat?"”’

“His mudder come out yesterday and
took him home right off second base.™
—HKansas City Journal.

HELP FOR
WORKING GIRLS

Two Girls Tell Story of Their
Illness and How They
Found Relief.

New Or'lea.na, La.—“‘]I take pleasure

e iN Writing these lines
to express my grati-
tude to you. I am
4 only 16 years old and
work in a tobacco
factory. I have
been a very sick girl
but I have improved
wonderfully since
taking TLydia E.
Pinkbam’s Vegeta-
ble Compound and
am now looking fine
and feeling a thousand times better.’’
~-Miss AMELIA JAQUILLARD, 813 Sev-
enth Street, New Orleans, La.

St. Clair, Pa. — ““ My mother was
‘alermed because my periods wera sup-
pressed and I had pains in my back and
side, and severe headaches. I had pim-
ples on my fare, my complexion was sal-~
low, my sleep was disturbed, I had ner-
vous spells, was very tired and had no
ambition. Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound has worked a charm in
my case end hasregulated me, I worked
in 2 mill among hundreds of girls and
have recommended your medicine to
many of them.” — Miss ESsTELLA Ma~
GUIRE, 110 Thwing-St., Saint Clair, Pa.

There is nothing that teaches mors
than experience. Therefore, such let-
ters from girls who have suffered and
were restored to health by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound should
be a lesson to others. The same remedy
is within reach of all.

If yon want special advies write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl-
dential) Lynn, Mass., Yonr letter will
be opcuned, read and answered by &
woman and held in strict confidemoe.

GEORGE P. RAND
Formerly the G. P. Rand & Co.
INTERIOR MARBLE AND TILE
Estimates Cheerfully Given
Slate, Marble, Bath Room Tiles, Cer-
amic Tie, Fire Place Tile, Fire
Place Fiztures
The Best of Workmanship

1369 IRANISTAN AVE. Phone 3413
R 29 * tf
4,500 PIES PER DAY
We Ought to Know How to
Make Them

FRISBIE’S
GHICHESTER S PiLis

THE n[\uo'ﬂb Iu:

‘
I'{Il. in Red d G-M ml:'-!ll.i:
box: sealed with Bloe l'nhbon.

ﬁ ']'nho we other.
PIANOND BRA s'nﬁ's?ﬂ:ﬁ’gn H
© years known & Dest, Safest, Alwsys Rellabia
- SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERTH

[

AMUSEMENTS
e e e e

LYRIC THEATRE

ALL: NEXT WEER

Eleanor Cleveian d

Extensive Variety

Robert Conness § |

and Associate Players in Helen }
Ware's Success

“TheDeserters”

30 People in the Cast 30

Matinees Dally Except Monday
Seata 10¢ and 15¢
Evenings,Seats 10c, 15¢, 25¢, 880
ATl seats now on sale
Subsription IList Open

PARIK

THIS WEEK ONLY
MATINEE DAILY

BoLp PLAY OF POLICE
AND PoLuLiTICS

MAN’S
INHUMANITY

MATIMNEES 10-20-30¢c
EVENINCS{1O0-20-30-50c¢

POLI’S

'8 Big Acts and Photo
Plays

Mat,, 5S¢, 16c; Eve., 5o, 10c, 200
1:30 to & 7 to 10:30
The Coolest B in the Cit

ENMPIRE
TODAY'S FEATURE

THE
HUMAN VULTURE

In Two Parts
A Drama of Intense Imterest
4 OTHER GOOD PIOTURES

Continuous 1:80 till 11 P, AL
AdISEION .cocscrssssnies BO

Baseball

NEWFIELD PAREK
Week Days 3:30 P.M,; Sundsys § PO,
JUNE S—Waterbury vws. Bridgeport

—PATENTS—

A, M. WOOSTHER, Attorney-at-Law.
Late

Dt 030RY]

HOTEL
GRENOBLE

o Hall

56th Street a.nd 7th Avenue
NEW YORK OCITY

Located within two blocks of beau.
tiful Central Park and in the city's
most refined residential distriet, this
exclusive family and transients hotsl
offers more in real living and comfort
than many hotels whose accommoda-
tions are much more expensive. The
hotal Is within a few blocks of thes
theatres and shops and is only 8 min~
utes’ ride from the Grand Centiral and
Penneylvania R. R. stations. Thers
ig no more ideal stopplag place for
ladles travelling alofie.

Room with Use of Bath

$1 per day and up
Room with Private Bath
$1.50 per day and up

Apartments of Parlor
Bedroom and Private Bat..h

§3 per day and u

Samd

—of— 3
Women's
High and Low Shoes |
$2.00 :

and r

* Latest in Button Ox-
A fords, All Btyles,
' 8izes and Prices

. Correct Footwear for
Children

' ANATOMIR SHOES ¥FoOR
FOOT BUFFERERS

SIDEWA I.Kg

and Graves

THE B URNS CO.

ELD AVENUS
BBOKEN BTOH'E,, all sizes
ROOFING
=14 ali® Fedepoone

Malling Typewriter Huchangs
Cor. Main and StEge St Ted San

All mmAked for sale, remt, or exchas -
: I—a-ulm

BACHMAN'S EMWENAGOGUD

MIXTURE
A splendld Feumale BEaguintor (= ~es
of puppressed menstruation, Aelayd
due to colds, U1 health oo -
patural causes; §1.T6 for ithe whely
entit. Mads only at the

wWo DRUG BTORE

.’. m llﬂ‘-—

Bridigepord,
Lady Attendasts Always FHers

BRIDGEPORT
SANITARY CARPET AND
RUG WASHING Co0.

We will maks old Carpsts and Fings
ook like new, bringing back origt
colors, making ke new,

A NEW PROCESS

OFFICE AND WORES

629 East Wa.ahmp:fon Ave
Phone 1235

WOREK CALLED FOR AND DELIY
ERED PROMPTLY

“ENOW YOUR CcaR”

Audels answers on antomohiies
new book for owners, opernioes and
machinists. Juosi ouat. “A Troubl
Baver.” On sale at

—Post Office News Store—
$1 AROCADRE

M. J. MALONEY
rOR HOME OR MEDICINAYE O8N
Bm FE e de & e .--31-00 a4 C380
W .A. Mileg’ Ale $1.00 a caso

ump-rula. Yemoa Bodsa, Befte
chy Soda, all kinds of Bottiad n-.g-—

B.-ﬂlmlm-nlrs Rochester Lager,

8 JONES AVENUE Tel. 4088

Kelley’s Cigar Store
141 FAIRFIELD AVE.

In Inpesrind
mmmm P’br

ol T L e JAMES H KELLY
STEAMBOATSE

BRIDGEPORT LINE TO!l| " onactiaors ant smimtocrs

NEW YORK e e

PO S| PR e

Bridgeport, Fairfield Avenus Whart,
week days, at §:A. M, Returning,
leave New York, weak days, Pler 27,
BE. R, 3 P. M.;: foot of East 224 Street,
3:30 P. M.

SBTEAMER NAUGATUCK leave
Bridgeport Pequonnock Whar!, foot of
Union Street, dsaily, excspt Baturday,
at 12 night. Returning, leave New
York, Pler 27, E. R.,daily, except Sun-
davs,11 A.M, Due Bridgepo:t 3.20 P.M.

Excursions to New York

STEAMER BRIDGEPORT swill
make excursions to New York Sundays
unti! Sept. Tth, inclusive; also July 4
and Labor Day. leaving Fairfleld Ave,
Wharf. at % A. M. Returning, Isave

New York, Pler 27, b: 0!] P. M.; Pier
70, 5:30 P. M.

Fare for Round Trip. .$1.00
Children 50¢

Tickets good only for date sald.
Musle by the Wheeler & Wilson Or-

chestra.
L. B. NICRERSON, Agt.
The New England Steamship Company

MERCHANT S LINE

Daily Except Sunday

Leaves New York, Pler 19, East
River, 2 p. I, Due at Br
7:30 p. m. Leave Bridgeport, Jo ne

Dock, 2 a. m. Arrive Neww Yor
m. For fTarther Information and
retes apply to J. B. ‘thepard, A.gant.l

No maftier what yvou want
try the Farmer Want Col- |

Av.; John B. Reynolds, 48 Pacifis
St

Wm. Lieberum & Son
Embalmers and Undertskers
Office and Resldencs

MAIN ETREBERT
Telephone Cononotion

B8 1

John F. Gallagher
Undertakerns and Embakoers

Margaret L. QGallagher

The Only Gradusts and Xjcesesd
Woman inu 1he Clty
571 P AV.

>,

ROUREE & ROUREKE
Undertakers
and Embalmers

1205 MAIN STREET. Tel 1001
Oalls Answorad Day or Nigha

UNERAL DIRECTOE
E M B

o

A ALME®

l“l Broad 8t., pewr John
"Thone 3403

Residence, 1650 Park Avs
‘Phone 1259




