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Btuaiea tne contents or »eagrues 
desk. Her b^art almost stopped beat
ing as she realized that ber suspicions 
must be correct. With the aid of the 
ordinary glass she could plafnly see 
the survey, that bad been stolen from 
her father* library. 

Helen looked toward Seagrue's 
camp. It was there even now, and if 
she could recover the precious find it 
was not too late to save bcr own in
terests as well as those of her own 
good friend, Amos Rhinelander 

How could she recover it? With 
fast kindling hatred of its dishonest 
possessor, a dozen projects for regain
ing her own flashed across her wind. 
The more she thought "tlie more im-

possible It seemed to devise any 
scheme that could be carried out in 
.time to help Rhinelander's fight that 
might at Oceanside. 

But what Helen could not devise 
• 'herself, was,being already devised for 
' her/' Following up what Spike—Ian 

* ,'unconscionable liar—had declared a 
'flattering reception of the picture, 
Seagrue resolved to seize a moment 
while the going was good to forward 
himself with Helen. 

She was studying the telltale^ print 
' when she hea1*d footsteps and, startled, 

looked out.. Seagrue was coming up 
the '•> platform. She felt frightened. 
Could/lie possibly have realized * his 
blunder and come to demand the re
turn of the picture She was resolved 
she would not surrender it in any 
event. 1 Force, she was hopeless of 
as a possible aid in her difficulty. 
Stratagem and a woman's weapons 
alone remained to ber. 

Her wits rapidly cleared. She 
snatched the • photograph. -Seagrue; 

. opening the door, caught her, picture 
in hand. He walked forward pleased. 
It was not bard for Helen to counter
feit an embarrassment; nor was it In 
the least unbecoming to her. To Sea-

. grue her look came like a burst of 
sunshine after many chilling storms. 
"What do you think of my construc
tion headquarters?" be laughed. 
' Helen's gaze rested modestly on her 
table. She seemed to contemplate the 
picture with a quiet pleasure. Then 
she. looked slowly up at Seagrue. 
"This doesn't show very much of the 

. camp"—she drawled the words the 
very least bit—"you are awfully busy 
over there, I suppose." 

"Never too busy to welcome our 
friends. Come over sometime." 

"What, to a construction camp?" 
~ asked Helen, feigning just enough 
amazement. . 

"Why not? Talk about Rhineland
er's "steam shovels! I'll Show you 
shovel3 that can do everything. but 
vote. Come on along." 

For an effective moment she hesi
tated. "I couldn't possibly," sheMe-
clared with decision, but she allowed 
a note of regret to linger an Instant 

She regarded him with an expres
sion that Indicated how completely 
such a proposal shocked her. She 
struggled an Instant with the thought 
of it. Then she rejected the Invita
tion; yet with enough indecision to in
vite a renewal. For the moment Helen 
.was a heartless angler, and Seagrue 
deluded by vanity was unsuspectingly 
playing flsh. Before he left—in the 
highest spirits he had hnown for many 
a day—he had, to his astonishment, 
secured Helen's promise to dine with, 
him that night in camp. And at the 
appointed time she was ready. 

The night was warm and a moon, 
rising full and into a clear Bky, flood
ed the landscape. And after Helen's 
uneasiness at the strangeness of her: 

situation had worn off, she was able 
throughout the trying hour with Sea
grue in bis hut to wear ijer mask of 
languid interest successfully. The ta
ble was served with, surprising delica
cies and a plentiful array of wines 
was in evidence. Yet, to an innocent 
intriguer, a whole hour never went so 
Stowly, nor was appetite ever more 
rsluctant than that of Seagrue's guest. 
Though she went through the form of 
er.ting and assumed a carefree air, his 
f?od choked her. His wines she per-
r'f.tently declined; but that did not 
dismay Seagrue, who drank quite 
enough for two. 

Where could the survey be, now? 
was the question recurring .always to 
Helen's«mind. Toward the close of 
the dinner, Seagrue, rising, unlocked 
hi.i desk for a flask of Chartreuse, 
There, lying in the corner exactly 
where she had seen it, Helen again be
held the survey, a blue print beside. 
It. Seagrue was pawky enough to 
close and lock the desk after he had 
taken the flask out. How, she asked 
herself, was sbe to get that desk open 
again? 

Seagrue dismissed his serving man, 
and this did not allay Helen's'uneasi
ness for herself. She did not want 
to be left alone a! minute with him 
now; things were getting too compli
cated. But could she in som; way 
get into the desk? 

. Rising, sbe said she would clear the 
table a little. Taking hold of the flask 
he had just taken from the desk and 
holding out her band With a smile she 
asked him for his keys. Seagrue was in 
no position to refuse so intimate a re
quest. With an air of camaraderie he 
handed them over and Helen pushed 
back the cover of the desk. But as 
she did so Seagrue threw his arms 
around her. She struggled indignant
ly. but could not get away. For a mo
ment there was a fierce struggle. 
Then with a superhuman effort she 
tore herself free, caught up the first 
thing she could lay ber hand on—it 
happened to be a bronie match tray— 
and struck Seagrue across the tore-
head. 

He went completely over, leaving 
Helen horror-stricken at what she had 
dope. She' listened. Outside aha. 
heard no sound. Seizing the MM* 
print that lay under her hand, she 
gained the door and ran out just as 
Seagrue regained his feet.1 She had 
resolved to flag the Limited. Hardly 
touching the earth, she dashed to . the 
station, hurried to the key and tele
graphed Rhinelander: 

"Have biiift print of survey. Will 
be on Limited. HELEN." 

It was not too soon. Through the 
window she saw Seagrue rushing down 
the platform. She slammed the otflce 
door shul!, and locked It. Seagrue 

-8eagure and the Engineer Glared at Each Other. 2—His Wines She 
Persistently Declined.—3—"Rhinelander Has Just Gone to Occanside." 
4—Storm Is Discharged. 

in the tone of her explanation and 
glanced around. "No one here, you 
know." 

"Well, but what time do you get 
off?" asked Seagrue feverishly. 

"Oh, not for a long time yet." 
His hopes were burgeoning fast. 

"See here, Helen; come over and take 
a camp dinner with me. Come, do. 
I'll show you what can be done with
out preparation-" ......... -—. -

threw himself viciously against it. 
The lock held, but she must get away 
at once. There was a window in the 
frelghtho'use, and she ran into the 
freightroom. Seagrue had snatched 
up a stone. He reached the opetator's 
window, only to see Helen, who had 
sprung through the freighthouse win
dow, running up the track. He fol
lowed ber at top Bpeed. Intent on es
caping. she cave no thought to where 

slrfe was running; it was only to get 
awiy from her hate* enemy and sate 
what she had so hardly regained. Hel
ter-skelter through a grore of scat
tered oaks that fringed the hill* above 
the sea, on and on she ran, untU 
breath and strength were tfelertlng 
her, hut at every turn her detested 
pursuer #aa fait upon her heels. Be
tween his lunging footfalls ihe could 
hear his panting threats, and the clear-
nets of the Bight gave her little 
chance to elude his savage pursuit. 
She realised she was running across 
what had been hef Awn father's estate. 
The ocean spread suddenly below her. 
She had reached Signal hay and the 
precipitous cliffs that frowned high 
above It. Like a frightened fawn ihe 
ran up the rocks and down, only to 
hear Seagrue breathing maledictions 
close behind, and with the distance 
steadily lessening - between her and 
certain capture. Brought at last to 
bay, she darted down the cliffs to flnd 
a biding place. Not a nook or cranny 
offered a hope of concealment, and a 
misstep where she trod meant certain 
death. Panting and bewildered, she 
heard Seagrue climbing1 dowir the 
ledge on which she had found a nar
row foothold. Her escape was cut 
off, and Seagrue descended triumph
antly toward ber. She warned him 
back. 

"Give me that blue print!" he shout-
ad with an oath. 

"Keep away from me," Helen pant
ed. "You're a wretch. I'll never give 
it to ..you. I'll die first Don't , you 
dare come down here. I'll drag you 
over the cliff if 1 have to go over my-
aelL" '• 

Nothing daunted, . be came on. 
Thpre was but one chance left to tfet 
away and, unhesitating, she took it. 
Turning, just as hte thought he had 
her in bis power, she sprang from 
where she--stood on the edge of the-
preciplce far out over the ocean be
low. He stood.spellbound. She struck, 
with a great splash. He saw her come 
up, strike out and sink again, as If 
helpless. But he'knew her unquench
able determination, her resource and 
her daring, and was shrewd enough 
to watch the surface ot the bay close
ly. Sure enough, In a little while he 
could see her, after awlmmlng a dis
tance under water, regain the surface 
and with long, powerful strokes fcwim 
away. 

At no great distance from where 
she had plunged Into the bay a speed 
launch lay at anchor. Helen recog
nized the boat; It had. In truth, once 
been her own, and she had named it 
The Spldecwater. It belonged now to 
the owners of her fsther'a estate, but 
she believed she might borrow It once 
more. Seagrue, Impotent with rage, 
and following her down the shore, 
Saw her reach the launch and . climb 
resolutely up over the gunwale into 

cockpit. .' > .-
Shaking herself. Ilka a duck, and 

frit bout losing a ainate.Helen spre*8 
the wet blue print out rathe deck, 
broke. th« flMMrkwk •frthe ignittea 
swlttl, and turned the engine over. 
She knew the.motor well; it was a 
powerful Loew Victor, aud after her 
secMid effort, it hummed Hie « dyaa-
mo. - While It fras warming up she 
cut the mooring line. < Seagrue easily 
suspected she mihnt'to gtt to Rhine
lander it (Meanslde. He looked at 
hla watch: If he could fcatch the Lim
ited he-could still reach the city ahead 
of ker. Exasperated, and out of 
breath, he hastened back to canffc. 
routed out his chauffeur and took his 
racing car for the station. Hardly a 
mintite Was left to him, and his hope 
of reaching a pblnt Where he could 
flag the through train vanished when 
be heard its whistle and Saw the 
gleam of its headlight coming down 
the Signal grade. 

But he would not give up. Urging 
his man to speed, he gained the high
way paralleling the railroad track; 
and as the Limited- shot by,. Seagrue. 
with all the power that could be got 
out.ofn.hls motor, actually held for a 
time abreast of it. He yelled and 
shotted as one sleeper after another 
drew sldwly past—both the train and 
the motor car were running very fast 
—but he. could attract no attention. 
Helpless With rpfeci he saw the last 
car pulling gradually past, and furi
ous at being balked, he stood up on 
the Aeat and as the car drew past Iflm, 
he Jumped over the rail and landed on 
the observation platform. 

Helen Iras pushing the launch to
ward Oceanside. The ocean below the 
bay laps almost the edge of the rail
road trabk, but her heart sank as she 
looked back and saw the night train 
tearing up the' track and rapidly over
hauling . her. Instinct told her that 
Seagrue! would somehow board that 
train In an effort to get to the city 
first. As the engine drew nearer, she 
picked Atf a' pair of glasses and level
ing them on the cab, discovered 
George Storm on the right side. She 
waved a signal flag at him, but his 
eyes were glued on the track ahead. 
Theb. as if by an inspiration, she 
ielzed the cord of the air whistle at 
her band and in the Morse code sig
naled for help. - Storm turned bis 
bead and looked back questloningly 
along h|s train; then up at hlB own 
whittle. The whistling continued, and 
hla attention waa finally drawn to the 
launch, now dropping behind the traib. 
tielen caught up her signal flag again. 
In a flash he recognized ber, aud call
ing his fireman over they listened to 
ber appeal. 

"Give me paper, pencil," shouted 
Storm, as he shut off the throttle and 
listened to the long and short toots 
that re-echoed in Jerky succession 
from the surface of the sea against the 
towering cliffs and through the flying 
cab. On a leaf, torn from a pad, Storm 
scratched out the signals: 

"Have survey. Seagrue oa your 
train. Dtilav so 1 can reach Oceanside 

Brat. HELEN." 
The engine whistle shrieked his an

swer to her eager ears. 
"Something wroflg with engine al* 

ready." 
The fireman, learning the truth from 

8torm, tried to persuad* him, what
ever happened, not to delay the train. 
It would cost 8torm, he urged, his Job. 

"What's the Job to me?" demanded 
8torm, applying the air and bringing 
up the train with a jolt. So saying, be 
anatched a small handful of tools from 
thd box and prepared to get down. 

Seagrue had made his way into the 
coach. He summoned the conductor, 
and being known was accorded every 
courtesy. But the'race was now first 
On kls mind, and when he heard the 
brakes grinding, and running back on 
the platform saw fire screaming from 
the wheels, he called the conductor, 
demanding to know the lause of the 
stop. Going forward together for an 
explanation, the two men found Storm' 
•under bis engine with wrench and 
hammer, while in the distance Seagrue 
could see the Splderwater cutting the 
waves like foaming glass and slipping 
away to where a stormy directors' 
meeting was in session at Oceanside, 
and Rhinelander was In the fight of 
his life to prevent summary action be
ing taken to stop the cut-off work. In 
vain he showed Helen's telegram, 

which bad come In time t<k rescue him 
from complete defeat. Bht Seagrue's 
henchman, Capelle, conniving with the 
disaffected ^element in the directorate, 
waa pushing to a vote with every pros
pect of success the resolution to stop 
work. 

"What have we got to' go on?" he 
demanded, facing Rhinelander down. 
"You know as well as I do we are 
throwing hundreds of thousands into a 
project absolutely uncertain. You of
fer a telegram. What good is the 
telegram ? Where can Helen Holmes 
get a survey at an hour's notice that 
[would Justify us in keepiag on?" 

Beside the engine of the limited the 
.conductor and Seagrue were volleying 
sharp and auspicious questions at the 
fireman.' He told, reluctantly, of tbe 
mysterious launch and of Storm's ex
change of signals. No more was need
ed to infuriate Seagrue, who now un
derstood tbe connlvaiice. Storm 
crawled out from under the engine 
and Seagrue met him with an abusive 
epithet. The stalwart engineman 
promptly knocked him down. Tbe crew 
dragged, the two nten apart, and the 
conductor ordered tbe fireman to takf 
the limited in, Storm, with folded/ 
arms, refusing to lend further as-' 
slstance. But despite his. stubborn, 
nets the big train pulled Into Qcean-
side Just after Helen stepped from the 
deck of the speed launch tb the dock. 
She ran all tha way up the esplanadi,' 
survey in hand, to wheNTfche could 
catch a taxlcab and drove hard tor the 
TMewattr building: ThereXh* alight; 
ed only to;be confronted by two.aeV 
—Seagrue ' and an '.racer. Setgrue 
pointed .to Helen: "There she is! 
Ttiere are the'documents she stole—In, 
her hand. Arrest her!" 

Bator* Helen could collect heir 
senses, the officer bad seized her and' 
Seigrue SaVMatcliid the survey. 

"Stop," she cried, "that Is my crop-
erty, stolen.- from; my Mtn « not 
-he, am its rightful ownlr!"^ 

While she protested, stormed and 
wept tears of humiliation and anger, 
Seagrue was producing papers to con
vince the slow-witted official that tbe 
survey belonged to him and that Helen 
was the thief. In spite of all she could 
say, he won out. Indeed, the guardian 
of the law was ready to take Helprf 
to tha station when Seagrue magnani
mously Intervened, told him to let her 
go and said be was satisfied to recover 
his property. 

Upstairs the directors were closing 
their protracted session, Rhinelander 
vainly trying toxoid them together un-< 
til his ally should appear. The eound' 
of MI, opening - door raised his hopes. 
Helen rushed into the room and has
tened to bis side. 

"The survey—where Is it?" he cried, 
reading bad hews in her face. 

She told him of her battle—of how 
she had been robbed at the very foot 
of'what were once ber father's stairs. 
Everyone listened. Then half a dozen 
men began talking—some for, aome 
igalnrit crediting what they had just 
heard. 

Rhinelander put his arm around the 
despairing girl. "No matter. We know 
now who has our property, gentlemen. 
We'll get it yet." 

Capelle, laughing furtively, left the 
room to report to Seagrue. The chair
man rapped for order. Rhinelander, 
trying to comfort Helen, took ber to 
her taxlcab and they drove back to the 
launch together. Dazed, furious at her 
misfortune, Helen met another sur
prise at the pier. Storm, awaiting 
her return there, helped her to alight 
from tbe taxlcab. She^eould only re
gard him breathlessly. He laughed In 
his .reassuring way: "It's redlly I," he 
stdd to her,'ottering his hand. "I'm 
discharged—but 1 told the superin
tendent I might yet live long enough 
to dlacharge him. What do you think 
he threw back at me? 'I hope if I ever 
deserve it as much as you do, you will 
discharge me.' 1 guess i^ was com
ing." concluded Storm good uaturedly. 
"But I've got a marine license and I'm 
going to run ycur-lauuch to Signal bay 
for you. Got plenty of gad In tbe old 
tub. Helen?" 

Hlf robust humor was Infectious. 
With Storm at the driver's wheel, they 
soon reached the offing in the launch 
and were discussing the exciting 
eyents of the night when Helen's eyea 
fixed on the canvas covering the deck 
of the boat. It was on this she bad 
laid the blue print to dry and the im
pression had been definitely trans
ferred. "-She seized ber uncle's arm, 
pointed and explained. Rhinelander, 

Jerking a knife from his pocket, cut 
the canvas from the deck and showed 
it to Storm, who headed the launch 
la a great foaming circle back toward 
Oceanside. 

The directors were preparing to go 
home when three hslf-crazed people 
dashed* Into their room. Rhineland
er, Helen and Storm told their 
story and showed their find. Ex
cited in spite of themselves, the lis
teners crowded about the table. Tbey 
inspected, objected and argued. The 
evidence was indisputable and the 
chairman called the meeting to order 
and asked its sense. Sympathy for the 
plucky daughter of their old1 president 
was perhaps not wanting in influenc
ing their action; at all events, almost 
before Helen could realize it was be
ing done, a resolution declaring their 
support should not be withdrawn, was 
put and carried. Bowers, the chair
man, clinched bis own feelings by 
catching Helen's hands and congratu
lating her. 

Seagrue—pleased with what he bfr 
lleved his escape from a serious com
plication—was bound for his camp on 
a returning train. 

Helen, with Rhinelander and Storm, 
was again aboard the launch. They 
were speeding contentedly back to Sir 
nal bay. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

TRUSTEES ROAD REPORT, 1915. 

Washington Township. 
OMtantiunii. 

Tawnsblp Road Fund. 
Jan. 4. 19IS D. Hemphill, room rent.. 
Jan. 11, 1915 J, Hi Brewster, labor on 

road .... - • 
Feb. 1. 1915. J. Bowmtan, labor On road 
March 27. 1»16 R. Rlgsby. labor, on road 
Feb. 8. 1915 Jacob Sims, attorney fee*, 
Apr. 8. 1915. Ben Quath&mer. Hardware 
Apr. 26, 1915 J. II. Hinlt. vcomrnisiton 
Apr.^6. 1915 P. Creder, labor on road 
Apr. SO. 1915 J. Shields; labor on road.. 
May 4, 1915. D. W. Winsrotre. .Inboi; on 

road . 
May 6. 1915, P. Greder, labor on road.. 
May 17, 191C. J". '1'. Stater, labor on road 
May, 20, 1915, W. Lents, labor on road 
May 25, H. Stleckelberg..labor on road.. 
June 1. 1915, H. C. Chase, labor on road 
June 1, 1915, E. J. Hulsebus, labor on 

road .' ; 
June 3. 1915, P. Creder. labor on road 
June 4. 1915. A. J. Hulsebus. labor on 

road 
June 4 1915 J. Bauer, labor on rdmil .. 
June 4. 1915. J. Noonan. labor <m road 
June 4. 1915, G. Jedele. labor on road 
June 9, -1915, W. F. Staller. labor on 

road : 
June 9. 1915. J. Ilulaebua, labor on road 
June 9. 1915 O. Watje labor on road.. 
June 9. 1915. J. Kepford. labor on-toad 
June 11. 1915. H. Weller. labor on road 
June 11. 1915, H. Keinwault. labor on 

road 
June 11. 1915. G. Arenholtz. labor on 

road 
June 12. 1915. J. H. Brewster, labor on 

road 
June 14. 1915, H. Rath, labor on rood 
June' 16, 1915, J. It. Winfrrove, labor on 

road 
June. 18, 1915, W. Jansen, labor on road 
June 23. 1915 J. A. Scott. bUcksmithinff 
June 26, 1915, J. Lorenien, labor un 

road -
J MM 2«, 1915, H. F»rne, labor on road 
June SO. IS IS. C. Js Staller. labor on 

June SO, 1915. F. jfollen. labor on road 
June SO 1918, >A.E. Stegemann. labor 

on road 

2.00 

1.00 
5.40 

75.00 
346.05 

21.12 
48.46 
4.00 
4.00 

10.00 
7.09 

342.00 
7.50 
<.oo 

ltMM 

16.00 
5.00 

25.00 
16.00 

. 4.00 
19.00 

401.15 
2.U0 
U.OO 
6.50 
1.25 

9.00 

26.00 

- 10.00 
10.00 

272.00' 
2.00 
2.0.1 

11.50 
5.5* 

5.50 
10.50 

July 2, 1915, A. Nehls. labor on road 
July. 8, 1915, R. Welse. labor.on road,. 
July 9. 1915, R. Dortheby. labor on road 
July 12. 1916, A. Stegemann, labor on 

road 
July 12. 1915, J. Noonun, labor on road 
July 1, 1915, P. Petersen, labor on road 
July 20. 19In, D. Weatherby. labor on 

road 
July 2:1, 1915 A. J. Hulsebul, labor on 

road 
July 23. 1916."""!!. C. Chase labor on road 
Aug. 26, 1915, G. Arenholtx, labor on 

road . 
Aug. 28. 1915. O. Watje, labor on road 
Aug. 23, 1915, J. Hulsebus. labor on 

road ' 
Aug. 25, 1915, Farmers Lbr. Co., lum-

AUK. 25, 19is, J. Bauer, labor on road 
Sept. 1, 1915, O. Roth, labor on road.. 
Sept. 3, 1915. A. J. Hulsebus. labor on 

road 
Sept. 3, 1915, O. Arnold, labor on road 
Sept 6, 1915, K. Hulsebus. labor on road 
Sept. 6 1915, E. Hulsebus. labor on road 
Sept. 7. 1915, H. E. Chase, labor on road 
Sept. 9, 1915, E. E. Marks labor on 

road 
Sept. 10, 1915. A. J. Hulsebus, labor on 

road 
Sept. XI, 1915, H. Asmus, labor on road 
Sept. 11. 1915, G. Arenholtz, labor on 

road 
Sept. 13. 1916, H. Bohm labor on road 
Sept. 14. 1915. A. Nehls. labor on road 
Sept. 14. 1915, F. Arnold, labor on rouil 
Sept. 20, 1915, H. Ueeder, labor on road 
Sent. 20. 1915, B. Thompson, labor on 

road 
Sept. 20. 1915, B. Mi-Nertney. labor on 

road 
Sept. 20, 1915. A. E. Weiss, labor on 

road 
Sept. 23, 1915, A. Johansson, labor oil 

road 
Sept. 24, 1915, I'\ Thompson, labor un 

road 
Sept. 25, 1915, J. Loscli, labor on road 
Sept. 25. 1915. J. Cole, labor on road .. 
Sept. 27,' 1915, H. Dortheby, labor on 

road 
Sept. 27. 1915, H. Dieder. labor on road 
Sept. 27. 1915. II.-Thompson, labor on 

road 
Sept. 28, 1915, S. Jedele, labor on road 
Sept. 28, 1915, Wm. Curstens. labor on 

road 
Sept. 28, 1915, E. Zimmerman, labor on 

rood 
Sept. 28. 1915, F. O. Beane, labor .on 

road ....... 
Sept. 28, 1915, H. Zimer, labor on road 
Sept. 30, 1915. F. Grief, labor on road 
Sept. 30, 1915, G. A-renholtz. labor on 

road 
Oct. 1. 1915, Wm. Noonan. labor on road 
Oct. 5. 1915, G. Greder. labor on road 
Oct. £> 1915, II. Simer, labor on road 
Oct. 7, 1915, W.. Lent*, labor on road,.. 
Oct. I, 1915, A. Bower, labor on road.. 
Oct. f, 1915, E. E. Marks, labor on road 
Oct. V. 1915. B Thompson labor on road 
Oct. 11 1915, C. McBride, labor on road 
Oct. It. 1915. S. Thompson, labor on 

road .: 
Oct. 12. 1915, M. Rice, labor on road. 
Oct. 12. 1915, J. Smith, labor op road 
Oct. 13, 1915, F. Nollan, labor on road 
Oct. 13. 1915. E. Chase, labor on road 
Oct. 14. 1915, II. R. Dortheby. labor on 

road 
Oct. 16. 1915, J. Bauer, labor on road 
Oct. 16. 1915. A. Bauer, labor on road 
Oct. 16. 1915, H. Hath, labor on road 
Oct. IS. 1915, R. Weise. labor on road 
Oct. 25. 1915. O. Weatherby labor on 

road 
Oct. 26. 1915. J. Noonan, labor on road 
Oct. 28, 1915, J. Shields.'labor on road 
Oct. 30. 1915, F. A. Slater, labor on 

road 
Oct. 30, 1915, H. Deider labor on road 
Oct. 30. 1915, G. Arenholtz. labor on 

road 
Nov. 1, 1915, J. Lorenien. labor on road 
Nov. 1, 1915, F. Nollen, labor on foad 
Nov. 1, 1915. E. Hulsebus, labor on road 
Nov. 1. 1915. A. Petersen, labor on road 
Nov. 19t5, H. Blerman labor on road 
Nov. f 1915, A. Hamman, labor on road 
Nov. 2. 1915, J. P. Welsh, lilackBmithlng 
Nov. 2 1915 J. Kepford labor on road 
Nov. 2 1915, H. Hast labor on road.. 
Nov. 2 1915 H. Fume labor on road.. 
Nov. 2. 1915, O. Watje. labor on road.. 
Nov. 2, 1915, J. Shield*, labor on road 
Nov. 2, 1915, Farmer* Lbr. Co.. grader 
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Hisband ud Wife Both : . . 
Saved Froa Sdferiig 

I wish to UU you the KOO<1 results my
self and husband received from Dr. Kil
mer's Swatnp-Iloot. About eleveh yearn 
atfo i had a severe attack of La Grippe 
ami wus confined to my bed about eight 
weeks under the doctor's carp, lie pro
nounced my caso kidney trouble and 
rheumatism and not receiving the results 
from the doctor's treatment I should 
have received, I decided to try Hwamp-
Root. After taking several bottles of' 
Swnmp-Hoot I was able to f»et up and 
attend to my work. About a year later 
my husband was affected with a severe 
attack of kidney trouble and doctored 
fur some time with the doctors and re
ceived no benefit. Knowlw? of the «ood 
I had received, he decided to try Swamp-
Root. His condition was such that lie 
was confined to his bed and words can
not tell how he suffered, hut after taking 
Swamp-lloot he was relieved so lie could 
ro on with his work without pain. I. 
wish to heartily recommend Kwamp-^tnot. 
to all persons afflicted with kidney and 
gladder troubles and you may publish 
this letter if you wish. 

Yours truly, 
AIRS. A. R BtlFGGS, 

Kid red. Pa. 
Sworn and subscribed to before me, 

this 25th day of May, 1912. 
Ira McCarthy. Notary Pnbllr. 

better to' 
Sr. Kilmer, h Co., 
Bingbamton, IT. *. 

Prove What Swamp-Boot Will Bo tor Tou. 
Send ten cents to r»r. Kilmer & Co.. 

ninchamton, NT. Y„ for a sample size 
bottle. It will, convince anyone. You 
will also receive a booklet of valuable In-
forination„.tellin>? about the kidneys and 
bladder. When writing, be sure and men
tion the Oenison Weekly Review. Regu
lar fifty-cent ami one-dollar size bottles 
for"Kilo at all ilrug stores. 1 

36.00 . 
8.00 

3.50 

repairs 'J-J® 
Nov. 4. 1915. K. Grief, labor on road .4.09 
Nov. 4. 1915, II. Bohm. labor on road <3.60 
Nov. 6. 1915. L. Winn, labor on road 208.60 
Nov. 8, 1915. O. Kenyon, labor on road 4.0U 
Nov. 15, J. A. Scott, blacksmithing 
Nov. 18. 1915, II Dortheby labor on road 
Nov. is, 1915, I'". O. Beane, labor on 

road 
Nov. 27. 1915. Wm. Carson, labor on 

road 2.00 

Jan. 1. 1916, Total paid out of road 
fund $2828.#t 

Jan. 1. 1916, Overdrawn road fund.... 76.65 
Dragging Fund. ' 

Dec. 31, 1915, H. I>ieder. dragging road 49.00 
Dec. 31. 1915. F. A. Slater, dragging 

road 50.00 
Dec 31. 1915, J. H. Wingrove dragging 

road 1 57,60 -
Dec. 31, 1915. J. Greder. dragging road 47.25 
Dec. 31, 1915, P. Gredei1, dragging road 63.00 
Dec. 31. 1915, C. F. Chase, dragging 

road 42.60 
Dec. 31, 1915, A. K. Stegemann. drag

ging road 54.60, 
Dec. 31. 1915, J. Sullivan, dragging road 5.00 
Dec. 31. 1915. 1'. l.uecV, dragging road 7.00 
Dec. 31, 1915, J. It. Giassburner, drag

ging road " 8.75 
Dec. 31, 19.15, F. Carlson, dragging 

road <-00 
Dec. 31, 1915, W. F. Staller, calls for 

dragging 19.60 
Jan. 1, 1916, Ual. on hand dragging 

fund aW-gg. 

Total $710.22 

•  r . .  
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r Take the trail of any real \Vise jsmoker with a pipe^ between his 
teeth and snatch a mellow whiff jot fragrant "Tux."£p4Nfce • i 

"Thcrn you'll right away hunt up the nearest tobacco shop and gladly 
(intern a dime in exchange for a green tin of pure smoke-delight. 

"Tux" is going ahead of them all with a speed that makes it look, 
like a race between a 60-horse-power motor-car and a steam roller. 
It's the fastest-growing brand ot smoking tobacco in the world. 

- fk 

DAVID J. FALMBR 

Commander-in-chief -
Oraad Army «(the Republic! \ 

"Under iht gentle, theer/al 
tqflutnee of a mild, plttuanl I ^ 
foiocM like Tuxedo, a man can f 
uoik teller and test belter., i 
like Tuxtdo very much." . ^ 

LWrmp The Perfect Pipe Tobacco I •„ 

Tuxedo is thett&sW Btirley smoking tobaccqjthat (nade pipe- ^ 
smoking possible to many men, and '' 
the original "Tuxeclo Process" has 
never been duplicated. _ It, stands to- : 
day as the most" effective, treatment „ 
for making the natural leaf deliciously -J ' 
mild . and delightfully fragrant and 
for removing every trac<; of "bite."( 

Spend a vveelc with Tuxedo. Then 
it wiU be just one weqk after another. 

100 CAR BUT TUXEDO EVOtTWHUE 

Convenient, glassine wrapped, f. 1 
moisture-proof pouch • • • Jv ' 

Famous gmn tin with gold 
lettering, curved to fit pocket 

In Tin Humlders, 40c and SOe 
In Clan Humiden, SOe and 90e 

10c 
^  ^  

T H C  A M E R I C A N  T O B A C C O  C O M P A N Y  
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