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Its a Long Time 

Between Crops

*
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Most business men receive money every day. Workmen and 
laborers are paid every week. But the farmer receives the most 
of his money only twice or three times a year.

A great many things might happen between one crop and the 
next. A chain of misfortunes might put you in bad straits. For 
this reason, Mr. Farmer you should have a well-established acquain
tance with a strong bank. Why not deposit your money with the 
Twin Falls Bank and Trust Company and transact your business 
through us? This will go far toward establishing your credit. You 
may never need a loan. But if you SHOULD need it, you will re
alize the value of a friendly bank.

By ÄOr L,. Af g CARDBLL You Feel
Clean andCopyright. 1913. by Hoy L. McCardtll

A nevelization of the photo play aoloctad aa tha boat in over 19,000 submitted to ths scenario department of 
the Chicago Tribune in a 110,000 prise oentsst during December and January. The manuscripts in this compati* 
tien oame from many sections in the United 8tatee and Canada. Authors of note as wall aa thousands of ama
teurs took part.
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hope for the English great title in the 
family nor to ever possess the diamond 
from the sky.

On the other hand, Judge Lamar 
Staiiley had a sou, a sturdy boy of 
three. Ills proud wrlfe, equally with 
himself, dreamed of a day when this 
boy should bear the honors and have 
the vast estates of (he Stanley earl
dom and the wonderful, priceless dia
mond from the sky.

As the two horsemen, kinsmen and 
bitter enemies, rode down upon each 
other in a smiling Virginia lane nei
ther would swerve Ids horse a hulrs- 
breadth for the other. Into each other, 
full tilt, their blooded horses charged, 
and then the superior horsemanship of 
the soldier, skilled in cavalry encoun
ters, told. Over went horse and judge 
Into the dust of Hie road, and, with a 
mocking laugh and not deigning to 
look hack at his fallen kinsman, who 
arose and cursed and shook his fl»£ at 
him, Colonel Stanley rode on.

The judge, discomfited in the dust, 
saw the dark face of a gypsy grinning 
at him through a hedge near by. The 
hedge was on the property of Judge 
Stanley. Mounted on his horse again 
be now saw a gypsy van on the other 

‘tide of the hedge. Judge Stanley, 
quivering with rage, rode into the gap 
of the hedge and hoarsely ordered off 
the intruders.

“But, yo’ see, it is like this,” expos
tulated the gypsy. “1 am alone here 
with my wife, sir. Our people has 
gone on. My wife is very sick. We 
can’t go on, sir."

“What do 1 care whut ails your 
wretched wife!’’ snarled the Judge. 
“Drive your horses off my land and get 
out. 1 am judge In this county.”

“Mebbe you are president of the 
United States, too,” grumbled the 
gypsy. “Do you think you own the 
roads because the gentleman that just 
rode by knocked you off your horse 
on the road?”

Roused to a hurst of fury, the Judge 
drove his horse at the gypsy and 
lashed him cruelly with the heavy rld- 
tpg, whip he always carried. A wan 

HU face U but handsome gypsy woman, clutching 
at her side, as though In pain, tottered 
out from the van as though to protect 
the gypsy from the sheer brutality of 
the horseman. Stanley struck the gyp
sy woman across the face, leaving a 
livid weal. To his surprise she never 
flinched, but faced him dnuntlessly.

"The bitterest disappointment of your 
life and a death that will be a buz
zard’s feast for you for that blow!" she 
said tensely, a light of prophecy in 
her courageous eyes.

The judge faltered and wheeled his 
horse, but turning to the gypsy man 
be cursed him again and bid him be 
off bis land. Then he rode on.

Meanwhile Colonel Stanley had rid
den to the village of Fairfax and had 
halted his horse ut the gate of a pret
ty cottage. A sign by the gate bore 
the words, “Dr. Henry Lee.”

The doctor was an amiable man of 
some sixty years, inclined to corpu
lence, a kinsman of General Robert E. 
Lee. The doctor had been a surgeon 
in the Confederate army. Some fifteen 
years older than the colonel, he had 
been the guardian of the other. Dur
ing the war the colonel had saved the 
doctor’s life by carrying him when 
wounded back to the Confederate lines 
under a gulling Are. A further bond 
between them, if others were needed, 
was the mutual hatred they bore to 
Judge Lamar Stanley, who through 
some legal chicanery had Impoverished 
the doctor in his old age, a breach of 
confidence If not of trust. “Yes, doc
tor, come at once.. My wife will need 
you tonight," said the colonel.

As the colonel neured his estates and 
was within sight of the broad lawn of 
his colonial mansion, Stanley hall, a 
landmark of the countryside, he saw a 
gypsy van approaching. On the driv
ing seat were two figures, a man and 
a woman. The man was bellowing 
hoarse curses at a disappearing horse
man, whom even at the distance the 
colonel recognised as hla hated cousin, 
the Judge.

As he neared the approaching gypsy 
outfit the colonel noticed the woman 
had fainted from pain and weariness. 
He had Just time to wheel his bores 
close beside the van and catch her as 
she was falling from the seat.

In a few words the gypsy man ex
plained their miserable situation. The 
kindly heart of the colonel was touch
ed. The fainting woman had now re
vived and waa listening apathetically.

“Bo Judge Stanley has ordered you 
off the earth?' remarked the colonel. 
“Well, my good man, that little copse 
of woods right over there, not far from 
my house, belongs to me. Camp there 
as long as you wish and I will see your 
sick Wife gets. every attention. She 
expects a child, you say? Ah, the curse 
of Eve tails alike In but and mansion. 
We expect this same momentous event 
it my bouse. You are doubly wel- 
K»ppe, 1 will send Dr. Lee. our family 
physician, to attend your wife.

Aa gypsy woman now spoke for the 
first time. “For your kind heart I rued 

* your fortune. A hitter disappointment

and a bitter triumph over those you 
hate the most comes to you. sir.”

“Well, better fortune thau that to 
the child you expect,” said the colonel 
with a kindly smile. “And here Is $20 
to buy christening clothes and found 
the fortune of my expected namesake 
—if he Is u boy.’

“It will be a boy, and you will be 
aware of him,” said the gypsy woman, 
and again she closed her eyes and sbiv 
ered as in great pain, not noticing the 
money.

“Take It, you fool woman, when the 
kind geDtleman offers It!” snarled tht 
man.

Seeing the colonel still offering the 
money, the gypsy woman muttered her 
thanks and took the money reluctantly, 
and the gypsy, loud in his protestations 
of gratitude, drove his caravan to the 
copse.

Arriving at the gateway of Stanley 
hall, the grand old mansion built by a 
great-grandson of the original forbear 
of the family in America, the colonel 
cantered his horse up the splendid 
wide driveway, There on the lawn his 
flower faced young wife, Ethel, in a 
garden chair, swaddled in silken shawls 
and carefully attended by her old col 
ored nurse, Mammy Lucy, awaited 
him.

The old negro manservant, Ned, chief 
factotum and butler of the establish
ment, appeared on the piazza and called 
loudly to a half grown colored lad to 
take the master's horse.

The colonel and the old nurse gently 
supported the flower faced young wife 
from the lawn to the portals of the 
great mansion.

It must uot be thought that any over
whelming desire for title or exalted po^ 
sltion for themselves or for their ex 
pected child actuated Colonel Stanley 
and his fair young wife. In fact, the 
colonel was not only contented but 
proud in bis position as head of the 
Stanley family in America and master 
of 8tanley hall. It was only the grasp 
lug snobbery of his cousin that had led 
the colonel to encourage the hope that 
his wife might bear a sou to cheat his 
kinsman foe of his hopes.

For the proud elder branch of the 
Stanleys—the Lords Stunley of War
wickshire, England-only survived lu 
the person of a testy old bachelor in
valid. The next of kin and in direct 
line for the earldom of Stanley wae 
Colonel Stanley of Virginia, and, fail
ing his surviving or having a sou, the 
earldom would go to his cousin, Judge 
Stanley or the judge’s sou, Blair, now 
a child of three.

It was a sore point with the last 
Lord Stanley that he had always hated 
women after a love disappointment in 
early manhood and had never married, 
and now the succession would go to 
what he denominated as his “Yankee 
relatives.”

But the diamond from Hie sky was a 
comforting thought In a measure to
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$10,000 For 1,000 
Words or Less

KIRK’S
TWIN FALLS BANK & TRUST CO. RDSE

TWIN FALLS, IDAHO For an Idea For a Sequel to Soap
because its “bubbly** 
lather has opened and 
thoroughly cleansed the 

X a pores, leaving only a 
gMJß "tingle** of per- 

feet cleanliness. 
H A daily morning 

bath with this pure soap 
is a Joy and makes the 
day’s work easier.

VOUR MALER SELLS IT
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DIAMOND FROM 
THE SKYSheep for Sale

4*

The American Film Manufac
turing Company’s Picturized 
Romantic Novel In Chapter».

i This eonteat la open to any man, 
woman or child who la not connectai, 
directly or indirectly, with the Film 
Company or the nowapapera publish
ing tha continued story. No literary 
ability is ncctsaary to quality as a 
conta atan t.

You are advised to sea ths continued 
photo play in ths theaters where it will 
bo shown—to read the story aa it run. 
every weak, and then sand in your 
suggestion. Contestants mu-rt con
fine their contributions lor tha aequal 
to 1,000 boor&t or In*. It is 
tha idra that is wanted.

40,000 Breeding Ewes for Sale. Price 
$4.75 Delivered in Twin Falls

<tif

t

Will contract lambs, next years delivery, same price 
as ewes, if desired. Will find bank to finance farmers 
with perfect security.

Want a
!

Meal
A. D. Watkins, J. L. Gray A good, clean, appetizing meal 

that will make you feel content 
and happy? if you have never 
eaten at our cafeteria, come. 
You see the food before you buy, 
you choose what you want, and 
your meal fits your appetite or 
your purse—or both. The “cafe
teria habit” is the cheapest and 
the best. Come and see If you 
do not agree with us.

CHAPTER I.
Buhl, Idaho, R. F. D. No. 2

A Haritaga of Hate.i
T Is June hi Virginia, June in the 

year of our Lord 1882. The fields 
are green, the early blossoming 
of the honeysuckle gives a fra- 

At such a time, in

1
grance to the air. 
such a scene and such surrouudings, 
two horsemen meet. Both are men of 
striking appearance and proud pres- 

aud are in the maturity of their

Mr. Automobile Owner:

ence
middle manhood. They are Stanleys, 
cousins la blood. The one on the bay 
hunter. Judge Lamar Stanley, is 
smooth of face, that is Wftrked with 
cruel and heavy lines, 
harsh and set. and the grim lines of 
bis countenance set the grimmer ut the 
approach of his klnsmau, Colonel Ar
thur Stanley. The latter rides his 
chestnut saddler like a soldier. Judge 
Stanley’s seat Is that of a huntsman. 
Even as they ride they differ. Colonel 
Stanley's face is kinder. A white mus
tache and imperial add to his soldierly

THOMPSON’S
CAFETERIADo you know that Dann Oil Cushion 

Spring Inserts installed in your car, will 

make it ride 100 per cent better, give you 
more mileage on tires and will pay for them
selves in the saving of wear and tear on 
your machine in three months?

Absolutely eliminates spring squeaks and 
stops that destructive road-vibration.

1S9 Shoshone St. South. 
Twin Falls.

appearance.
In Richmond during the war Judge 

Lamar Stanley had been high in the 
councils of the cabinet of President 
Jefferson Davis. In the field bis 
cousin, Arthur Stanley, followed the 
fortunes of the Confederate arms as a 
member of the staff of General Lee.

Crossing each other in love, crossing 
each other In martial, civic and social 
ambitions, their mutual hatred grew 
with their growing years. There were 
deep causes for all this in the thwart
ed social ambitions of the Judge. As 
the selon of the elder branch of the 
American Stanleys, springing from 
their common- ancestor, Sir Arthur 
Stanley, a gentlèman adventurer, who 
came to America In 1615, Colonel Stan 
ley held possession of the precious fam
ily heirloom, the diamond from the 
sky.

The family tradition ran that this 
great gem had fallen in a biazlng me
teor at the feet of Sir Arthur Stanley 
three centuries ago Just as be was 
about to be burned at the stake by the 
Indians, whom he bad In some way 
affronted and aroused.

The legend was that the Indians had 
deemed the falling meteor an omen 
from the Great Spirit that the white 
man about to be tortured was under 
the favor of his protection. This leg
end further stated that Sir Arthur 
Stanley himself had so accepted the 
diamond from the aky as a token of 
supernatural favor, especially aa the 
Indians had called It “the fallen star,” 
and aa “The Fallen Star” Sir Arthur 
Stanley himself had been called after 
his banishment from the court of King 
James of England for some wild esca
pade of gallantry when he waa but 
turned of twenty-two.

In the age stained- family archives 
kept In the strong box at Stanley ball, 
the great mansion home of Colonel 
Stanley, there waa the will of the wild 
Sir Arthur, and at Its end there was a 
strange prophetic clause. This clause 
read that when the noble line of Stan
leys became extinct In England and an 
heir of the old Stanley earldom waa 
sought among the elder sons of the 
American family of Stanleys in Vlr-
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CITIZENS ELECTRIC SUPPLY CO.
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Who’s Your Bokor;;x:
«SSmDR. C. R. SCOTT. Vice President. *F. F. BRACKEN. President :§§

URBAN TRACEY. Cashier.
Do you know him and his bake shop 

ao that the bread and pastry you buy 
has the proper sanitary guaranty to 
Insure your peace of mind. You want 
to be sure that every precaution to 
taken that the bread is kept pure and 
clean until it reaches your table. You 
do not want the taste of the pastry 
upon the table seasoned with a grain 
of doubt as to its cleanliness. We 
have the pure food products which 
will make your appetite increase. 
Give us a trial. Call in and inspect Our 
sanitary bake shop.

The Idaho State Bank
Of Twin Falls, Idaho 

CAPITAL $50,000
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INTEREST PAID ON TIME DEPOSITS The Royal Bakery
V ■

DIRECTORS
DAVID BROWN 

r. C. SMITH C. R. SCOTT

Phone 277
C. FAHRNEY 

URBAN TRACEY
F. F. BRACKEN
james McMillan

IN THE PROBATE COURT OF THE 
COUNTY OF TWIN FALLS, 

STATE OF IDAHO

Notice of Time and Place set for Hear
ing Petition for Probate of Foreign 
WAL

Removal Notice In the Matter of the Estate of 
Charles Felix Wahrer, Deceased.

NOTICE is hereby given, That a 
petition for the probate of the will of 
Charles Felix Wahrer, deceased, and 
for issuance of letters of administra
tion with Will annexed thereon to 
Edward J. Monti, has been filed’ in 
this court, and that Saturday, the 17th 
day of July, 1915, at ten o'clock In 
the forenoon of said day at the court
room of said court, in the City of Twin 
Falla, in the county of Twin Palls, 
State of Idaho, have been set as ‘ the 
time and place tor the hearing of 
said petition, when and where any 
person interested may appear and pun- 
test the same and ahow cause. If any 
they have, why said petition should 
hot be granted. 8aid WUl 1* a foreign 
will, heretofore admitted to probate 
In the stete of Missouri.

Dated this «th day of

On the Poroh pf the Old Virginia Man
sion.

the old earl. It gave these “Yankee 
relatives” a prestige that even an earl 
might envy.

For some time past the earl, through 
als solicitor, Marmaduke Smytbe. had 
been In correspondence with the afore
said “Yankee relatives.”

Marmaduke Smythe was a long. lean, 
lank, dry aa dust British barrister. He. 
too, was versed in full knowledge of 
the fame and fabulous value of the 
diamond from the sky. He. too. knew 
the legends concerning It But to his 
timid tniud faroff America was «till a 
wilderness, peopled by savages.

So It bad been with much trepidation 
and much nervous caressing of bis 
scanty black stdewtitakers that Msr- 
maduke Smythe. barrister at law. Tem
ple chamber*. London, bad terblved or
dere from bis «Msttagntabed patron. 
Cecil, eighth ehr! of Bttufley. w depart 
tor America end arrange fur the suc-

THE BRIZEE SHEET METAL COMPANY

Has moved its offices and factory from the Brizee building on 
2nd Street East to k'

T

302 Main Avenue South

•tola the diamond from the aky. the 
heritage of the elder son of this elder 
branch, should be borne and worn back 
(o England by the American earl when 
be came into hla English earldom.

At the time we write—that to to 
June. lfiOHdie teat of the sails of 
Stanley was a bachelor Invalid and 
recluse, without hqpe or desire of an 
heir.

Colonel Stanley had no son to suc
ceed to the earldom in England. He 
was married to a fair young wife, who 
expected shortly to become a mother

\
THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK

Invites you to see its officers when 
you have any financial questions to 
decide. We are the oldest bank on 
the tract. Our experience is at 
your disposal.

■ *

J.
July $-9-18-1#,

J *Red, white or yaDow 
qt, « for He at BOSK
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FIRST NATIONAL RANK OF TWIN FALLS T
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Brothers, Uu
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