
* SYNOPSIS. 

Rlrhard Ughtnut, an American with an 

effected English accent, receives a pres- 
et from a friend In China. The present 
**2t0 be a pair of p*)amas. A letter 

E,s 0f surprise to the wearer. Ughtnut 
dona the pajamas and late at night gets 
cn for a smoke. His servant, Jenkins, 

{ones In and. falling to recognize 
nut attempts to put him out. Thinking 
Z’servant crazy, Ughtnut changes his 

tlothes intending to summon help. When 

S reappears Jenkins falls on his neck 
55,1, joy. confirming Ughlnut's belief 
Hat he is crazy. Jenkins tells Ughtnut of 

S? encounter he had with a hideous 
Chinaman dressed In pajamas. In a 

message from his friend. Jack Hillings, 
Ughtnut is tusked to put up "the kid 
for the night on his way home from col- 

lege. Later Ughtnut finds a beautiful 
In black pajamas tn ills room. I-lght- 

| Jut Is shocked by the girl's drinking. 
(looking and slangy talk. She tells him 

| per name Is Francis and puzzles him 

[ irlth a Story of her love for her sister s 

[ room-mate. named Frances. Next morn- 

ling the girl Is missing and Ughtnut hur- 
I ties to tile boat to see her off He Is ao- 

f justed by a husky college boy. who calls 
I him “Plckv." but he does not see the 
I girl Jack Hillings calls to spend the 
Light with Ughtnut. They discover 
I priceless rubles hidden in tile buttons of 

I lie pajamas. Hillings dons the pajamas 
; ind reti: s Ughtnut later discovers 
I £ his apartment a beefy person in mut- 
i ten-chop whiskers and wearing pajamas. 
S jtnkins calls the police, who declare the 
I In!rah r to be a criminal, called "Foxy 
EGri!tdpa" The Intruder declares he Is 

lUghtnut's guest and appeals to the lat- 
ter in vain He is hustled off to Jail. 

CHAPTER XIII. (Continued.) 
But wla'ii I telephoned they stated 

that Mr Hillings had not been at the 

club since last evening. Some one 

who answered the ’phone thought Mr. 

Billings was with his friend, Mr. 

Llghtnut, in the Kahoka Apartments. 
And. of course, 1 knew Jolly well he 
was not 

As I turned from the telephone, 
aomething in Jenkins’ expression ar- 

rested my attention. 
“Well?" I said impatiently. Tor he 

has so many devilishly clever Inspira- 
tions, you know; and, dash it, I like 
to encourage him. 

“Pardon, sir, hut don’t you think—” 
Here he looked straight up at the 

electrolier and coughed. "About Mr. 
Billings, sir; I was going to suggest 
that though he isn’t over at the club, 
he’s somew here, sir." 

Why, dash it, 1 thought that Jolly 
likely, myself! I said so. 

"Yes, sir.’’ said Jenkins darkly. 
'And Mr. Billings usually knows 

where he is. i guess, sir. he’s in this 

neighborhood—h’m!" 
1 Just sat staring nt him a minute, 

thinking what a devilish wonderful 
thing intuition is for the lower classes. 

"By Jove, Jenkins!" I said; "then 

you think—” 
"I think Mr Billings, sir, might pre- 

fer to find himself—h'm! Yes, sir." 
Jenkins lifted the breakfast tray with 

deliberation, removed It from the 

room and returned, moving about the 

furniture and busying himself with an 

air of mystery. Dash It, I knew he 

bed up his sleeve some other devilish 
clever notion, and so presently I 
•poke up just to touch him off. 

"By Jove!" I remarked. 
"Yes. sir." Jer.kins rested the end 

o! the thumb brush on the table and 

considered me earnestly. "You know, 
Mr Llghtnut, last night as Mr. Bill- 
tags was retiring, he says to me: 

‘Jenkins, Mr Llghtnut has promised 
to go up home with me tomorrow for 

the week end. There’s a tenner corn- 

tag your way if he doesn’t forget 
about it. He's to go tomorrow, now. 
blind you, Jenkins; and it don't mat- 
ter what comes up. Y'ou see that he 

Iocs up tomorrow. 
"By Jove!" I said as he paused, nnd 

\ screwed my monocle tighter and 

bodded. "I see." 
Of course 1 didn't see, but I knew 

the poor fellow was driving at some 

toing, and 1 wanted to give him a run 

“Exactly, sir And he stood wait- 
tog "So, shall I pack, sir? You’ll 
*ant to take the four ten express, 1 

•Ppose?" 
My Jove. It was the most amazing 

u. dashed clever guess 1 ever knew 

Jenkins to get off! Fact! I knew 
toat if there was one thing more than 
another In all tile world that I wanted 
to do, It was to take that four-ten ex 

Press. To think of seeing Frances 
•talii, and today! 

1 toft Jenkins to travel by a later 

toaln, and a little after four I was 

Girling above Spuyten Duyvll and 
tooktng about the chair-car to see If 
toere was any one I knew. But, by 
*°v«. there was hardly a soul In the 
•br—nobody except Just women, you 
“ow, and these filled the whole place. 

By Jove, she could be spared!” 1 

bought, studying a young woman who 
*tood in the aisle beside me. She was 

toiher heavy set—what you might call 
"Sgahaped. Her face and her heavy 

jtlbRees seemed to proclaim a mission 
to life, and the dowdyish cut of her 
ffg and the reckless way It was hurled 
#I! made It pUin that she was on to 
~e fact that nature had made a blun- 
*®r In her sex, and she wanted the 
taorld to know she knew. 

She was talking to the lady lmme- 
"lately behind me. At least, I dlscov- 
*tod after five minutes that she was 

■"Iking By jove, up to that time, l 

“®hght ^he was canvassing for a 

Xb* other never got In a word. 
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don t you know. And I was getting 
devilish tired of It and wishing she 
would move on, when she shifted, 
preparatory to doing so, and raised 
her voice: 

\ er> well, then, if you don't care 
to come, I think I will go forward 
again and finish the discussion with 
I)r Jennie Newman upon the meta- 
morphoses of the primordial proto- plasms. Watch out for Tarrytown 
now. Frances.” 

Tarrytown! Frances! Hy Jove, my heart skipped a beat! 
And then the freak left, l watched 

her spraddle down the aisle and out 
through the little corridor before 1 
dared risk the accident of a back- 
ward turn of that funny green hat. 

Then, when all was safe, 1 took a 
deep breath, gripped hard the arms 
of the chair, and whirled suddenly 
around. 

Frances!” j whispered. "My darl- 
ing!” 

CHAPTER XIV. 

"You Never Saw Me in Black.” 
“Oh!” she gasped faintly. 
That was all she said at tlrst, her 

big blue eyes wide distended, her 
white gloved wrists curving above the 
chair-arms as though to rise. Easy 
to see she was completely floored at 
seeing me. 

And as it vva3 her move, I Just sat 
kind of grinning, you know, and hold- 
ing her tight with my monocle. 

Then her mouth twitched a bit; 
next her head went up and I heard 
again that delicious birdlike carol of 

j a laugh Her eyes came to rest upon 

| the hat in my hand. I hud slipped 
my Harvard band around It, remem- 
bering the admiration she had ex- 
pressed for our colors. 

“Oh!" she said again, and she 
looked at me hesitatingly. "Mr. Jones, 
Is it not—or Is It—” 

I chuckled. "Mr. Smith, you know,” 
1 said. “Mr. Smith, of course.” 

And then I just went on chuckling, 
for 1 thought it so devilish clever of 
her, so humorous. And just then 1 
thought of a dashed good repartee: 

"Months—so many months, you 
know, since we met!” And I thought 
it delightful the way she puckered her 
lovely little forehead and looked ine 

over. Hut she just looked so devilish 
enticing, I couldn’t keep it up my- 
self. 1 leaned nearer and spoke be- 
hind my hat, trying to look the love 1 
felt. 

“Didn't expect to see me. did you?" 
SEe looked at me oddly and bit her 

lip. Hut her eyes were dancing and 

little! Evidently she was piqued with 
me about something, but what the 
devil was It? 

And just then 1 remembered an- 

other clever Idea of Pugsley's—what 
he said was a corking good way of 
diverting their minds. 

"I say, you know," I said suddenly 
—and though 1 threw a whole lot of 

enthusiasm Into my face In carrying 
out his Idea, 1 didn’t have to try very 

hard—"I think that's a ripping gown. 
White is ever so much more your 
style than—than—” 

By Jove, l swallowed just In time! 
But it had roused her. I could see 

her brighten. 
"Oh!” she said. “Let me see—what 

Is It you remember?” And she kind 

of buttered, "Perhaps I can tell from 

that—” 
She paused expectantly. 
"Oh, I say, you know!” And 1 

twirled the hat feeling a bit rattled. 

Why the deuce* did she want to rub 

it In? 
"But I want you to tell me." Her 

beautiful eyes were teasing. 
"You know—it's black." I twirled 

the hat faster. 
"Black!" She stared, her exquisite 

Ups standing apart like the two petals 
of a rose. "Why, I never wore black 

in my life. You know you never saw 

me in black." 
I felt hurt. 1 couldn't blame her for 

wanting to appear to forget about it, 

but still— 
She must have seen my face fall, 

for I know, by Jove, 1 could just teel 

it kind of collapse, I was that hurt 

and disappointed. Her face soltened 

kindly and 1 took courage, for my 

devilishly alert mind just then hit up- 

on another explanation. 1 recalled 

that she had thoughtlessly left the pa- 

jamas In my rooms. 1 also realized 

with dismay that Foxy Grandpa had 

promised, or rather the officers had 

promised for him, that they should be 

returned promptly. And, by Jove, 1 

had forgotten all about them! 

“Never mind,” 1 said, thinking 

aloud, as I frequently do. "HI tele- 

phone about them as soon as we get 

to Wolhurst.” Then a terrible shock 

struck me. "Oh. 1 say, you didn't 

have your name on them, did you? 
"On what?" How kindly, even If 

quizzically, she was regarding me. 

The big white hat shifted an Inch or 

two nearer. I realized with joy that 

she was beginning to forget about be- 

ing put out with me. 

"Why—" 1 looked about cautiously 
and dropped my voice, though it was 

not likely any one could boar above 

the quiver of the train. "Why, In 

Her Face Softened Kindly. 

the delicious dimple In her cheek 

twitched on the verge of laughter. 
She shook her head 

•'Indeed I did not.” And again came 

that odd look In her face as though 
she were studying, kind of balking, 

don’t you know. By Jove, she was 

perfectly dazzling! 
"My dearest!” slipped softly from 

me as I held the hat. 
She stared. Then once more that 

canary peal of merriment. 

"Oh, dear!” Then her face sobered 

and she almost pouted "Now, you 

musn’t—please, re&lly—It gets so tire- 

some. Don’t you American, or rather, 

you Harvard men, ever talk anything 
to a girl but love? Why, It’s absurd." 

She smiled, but her lashes dropped 
reproof. By Jove, I waa taken back a 

your black pajamas you left In my 

room.” 
A kind of little gasp was all I heard, 

and then she was on her feet and 

looking—not at me, but above my 

head—looking away off down the 

length of the car. Somehow—why, 1 

couldn't understand—I had a weird, 
horrible feeling of abasement, as 

though I had killed a child, or had 
done some other dashed unreasonable 

thing like that. Her face had flushed 
but now was deadly white. And then, 
by Jove, I saw she was looking for 

another chair. 
1 jumped up at once and moved Into 

the aisle. 
"I’m so sorry,” I said miserably, “so 

sorry, dear. I hurt you. I didn't mean 

ever to speak of the pajamas. I knew 

/ ^ 

you wanted to forget about the other 
night, and 1 knew you wanted me to 
forget, too—” 

“Oh, please—” She shrank back, 
her beautiful eyes like those of a 

trightened deer. Ilut it was the last 
car, an* I blocked the aisle. I didn’t 
realize at the time that 1 was doing 
It. It came to me afterward, and was 
one of the things 1 kicked myself 
about for hours, more or less. Just 
at the moment I was so dashed wild 
about setting myself right with her. 
The only other thing I had presence 
of mind to remember was the near- 
ness about us of a lot of beady-eyed 
eats, and so I drew nearer and low- 
ered my voice so none could hear, 
kor 1 had another feeling of inspira- 
tion as to what really was the matter 
with her! 

“Why, Frances—sweetheart," I 
pleaded softly—just loud enough for 
her to hear above the train, "I know 
you are put out with me because you 
lound me gone the next morning, but 
honestly, dear, I acted for the best— 
indeed, I did.” And to be on the safe 
side, I profited by another inspira- 
tion: “And, my darling girl. I'll never 
mention the pajamas and the other 
night—never any more—as long as we 
Jive, nor the cigarettes nor cigars nor 

whisky. Why, I don’t care if you—" 
"Tarrytown—all out for Tarry- 

town!' came in a high tenor voice 
from the end of the car, and some- 

thing bowled down the aisle and 
brushed me aside. It was the frump. 

’( ome on, Frances!” she exclaimed 
sharply; “our station.” Next Instant 
they were streaking it for the door, 
with me a good second. 1 saw Fran- 
ces look behind once with—oh, such 
a look! Dashed If it didn’t shrivel 
me, you know—that sort. And, by 
Jove, I knew Pugsley was right, and 
that I had failed to put the ball over! 

I was not six feet behind as ihey 
scrambled through the station to the 
other side where a large car stood 
panting. I saw Frances clutch the 
frump’s arm and whisper something, 
and I heard the frump's reply, for her 
voice was loud and strongly mascu- 
line. 

i.razy: she rasped. ‘'Nonsense! 
Drunk, more likely. Most of them are 
half the time." 

I didn’t have time to see what she 
referred to, for Just then we reached 
the side of the car. I didn't see a 

thing of Hillings, but the chauffeur 
jumped to the ground and received 
the ladies and their bags. He seemed' 
to me devilish familiar, too. By Jove; 
the way he held my darling’s hand 
was the most infernally audacious, 
outrageous thing I ever beheld! I 
should have liked to punch his head. 
He helped them Into the tonneau and 
was so busy with his silly Jackass 
chatter that he closed the door before 
he turned and saw me. I was Just 
standing there, leaning a little for- 
ward with my cane, you know, and 
fixing my monocle reproachfully on 

Frances—trying to get her eye. 
And then, by Jove, ! felt a blow on 

my shoulder that almost bowled mr 

over, for I had my legs crossed, you 
know. 

"Well, I'll be hang—it’s Dicky!” 
And he was grinning at me like a 

what’s-its name cat. And with the grin 
I recognized him. It was the fresh 
young fool who had been so devilish 
familiar at tho pier the morning 
Frances left. 

Then he banged me again, dash it, 
and tried to get my hand, but I put 
it behind me. But he did get my 
arm, and he turned toward the car. 

His voice dropped. 
see nere, i warn, you to meet— 

Eh?” He broke off, staring at the 

frump, who was making signs with 
her eyes, frowning and beckoning him 
with her green flower pot. He left 
me, murmuring something, and step- 
ped to tho running board. 1 could see 

the flower-pot bobbing about ener- 

getically and twice Frances nodded, 
it seemed to me reluctantly. 

"Crazy—drunk? Pshaw, you're bat- 

ty!" he Fald to the frump rudely. 
Then 1 heard another murmur and 

his harsh voice rose again. "Yes— 

Llghtnut. I tell you—Dicky Llghtnut. 
Yes—Jack Hillings' great friend. You 

just wait till he's back from the city, 
and If he don’t get upon his hind— 

Eh. what? His name Is Smith? Hats!" 
All this time I was Just standing 

there, trying to catch Frances' eye. 

1 felt sure If 1 could catch her eye 

she would see how devilish sorry l 

was. I moved back a few feet, for, 
dash It, without a sign from her, 1 

had no b'ea now, of course, of con- 

sidering myself as one of the party 
Not finding Hillings with the car, and 

the information 1 caught that he was 

still in the city, just left me high 
and dry, you know. 

"All right. Miss Smarty,- the yel 

low-topped chauffeur rasped, address 

lug the frump. 'TH just show you!" 
He turned about and jerked hl» 

head. 
"Oh. Dicky! Here, Just a minute 

old chap—wilt you> 
Of course 1 took no notice ot bin' 

whatever. 18 tact I looked In th< 

other direction. 
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STATE CAPITOL 

Officers of Arkansas Press As- 
sociation Meet and Pass 

Resolutions. 
— 

TO CALL FIRST MEETING 

Organization for Advancement of Ark- 
ansas' Interests to Be Held 

July 8. 

Western Ntw*p»pfr tTninn New* Serrlr*. 
Little Rock.—Officers of the Arkan- 

sas Press Association, at a meeting 
held here made plans tor aiding the 

recently formed Arkansas Advance- 
ment Association, adopted resolutions 
congratulating Congressman Joe T. 
Robinson upon his receiving the Demo- 
cratic nomination for governor and 
adopted another resolution criticising 
Wythe Walker of Washington county 
for the resolution he introduced in the 
Democratic state convention providing 
that initiative measures be sent to 

the voters In pamphlets, instead of 
being published in the newspapers. 

Fifty delegates were named to the 
first annual convention of the Arkan- 
sas Advancement Association, to he 
held in Little Rock July 8. These in- 
clude every officer of the association. 

A committee was also appointed to 
attend the levee and river convention 
in session and assure its members t>f 
the support of the editors. 

A letter was read from H. M. Cot- 
trell, agricultural commissioner of the 
Rock Island, urging the weekly papers 
of Arkansas to feature In each issue 
for the next year the opportunities for 
raisteg corn, hogs and cattle in this 
state. 

A vote of thanks was tendered Mr. 
Cottrell for his suggestion, and a reso- 

lution adopted pledging the support 
of the press association in the move- 
ment. 

WILL CALL MEETING 

Organizations and Counties Urged to 
Send Delegates. 

Western Ni-wvpapttr Union Xews Rervire. 
Little Rock.—At a meeting of the 

executive committee of the Arkansas 
Advancement Association, held recent- 
ly, it was decided to hold the first 
annual convention of the association 
in Little Rock, Monday, July 8, be- 
ginning at 10:30 a. m. It was decided 
to send out the official call, and each 
county judge, mayor and president of 
commercial organizations throughout 
the state will be requested to ap- 
point 25 delegates and 25 alternates. 

It was also decided that the presi- 
dents of the following organiz.ations 
appoint 50 delegates, and the same 
number of alternates: Arkansas Farm- 
ers I’nion, Arkansas Association of 
Real Estate Dealers, German Catholic 
Immigration Society, Arkansas Rank- 
ers Association, Arkansaw Travelers, 
Arkansas Press Association and Ark 
ansas Association of Commercial Sec- 
retaries. The president, Judge John 
XV. Illackwood, was instructed to have 
issued, as soon as possible, 5,000 
copies of the official call for the con- 

vention. These will coniain the reso- 

lutions adopted at the mass meeting of 
the citizens of Little Rock on May 14, 
specifying the important subject deem- 
ed essential to the more rapid devel- 
opment of the state and its cities. 

Members of the canning club train- 
ing class, who are in session in Little 
Rock, were visitors to the statehouse. 
They were entertained by the state 

Department of Education and the His- 
torical Commission. 

CRUCIAL PERIOD PASSED 

Little Rock's Efforts for Industries 
Well Started Says Secretary. 

Western Newspaper Union News Servie*. 
Little Bock.—"The crucial period in 

the beginning of the history of the 
expansion of the industrial industries 
of Little Bock has been safely passed, 
and the actual work of development 
in that direction has been substantial- 
ly inaugurated,” said Carl Baer, In- 
dustrial commissioner of the Uttle 
Bock Chamber of Commerce. 

"The opening wedge has been driv- 
en, and tlius it has been made easy 
for others to enter the cleft in the In- 
viting field of Industry,” said Mr. 
Baer. 

Mr. Baer’s optimistic statement in 
regard to the success of his work 
was horn© out by the presence In Lit- 
tle Bock of Ben Weil, who proposes to 
establisii a packing plant in Little 
Hock, accompanied by the contractor, 
H. A. Hoffman, who has been engaged 
to erect the buildings needed for the 
operation for the packing plant. 

Incorporation Articles. 

Articles of incorporation were filed 

with the secretary of state by the 

Weis-Tindle (.and Company of Proc- 

tor, Crittenden county, which will en- 

gage in the real estate business. The 
William Simpson Cotton Company, 
with P, P. Byrd, O. C. Byrd and Wil- 
iam Simpson as incorporators, filed 
articles of incorporation. The Simp- 
son Cotton Company will maintain 

their principle business office at Lib 
tie Rock. / 

PREPARE FOR EXAMINATIONS 
Date Set for June 20 and 21 After 

Summer Institute 

\V turn »w«nf)npor Union News Rerr!c«. 
reparations are being made by the 

state department of education for the 
holding of examinations at the va- 

rious couny sites for the issuance of 
licenses to public school teachers oe 
June 20 and 2!. All questions will be 
based on the outlines in the 1912 In- 
stitute manuals. 

In addition to the regular quarterly 
examinations, the annual examina- 
tions for the issuance of state and pro- 
fessional certiorates will bo held. 
Examinations will he held in the fol- 
lowing places: Little Rock, Danville, 
Paris, Ash Flat, Sheridan, Mt. Judea, 
Augusta, Bateaville, Pine Bluff, Con- 
wav, Damascus, Ashdown anti Mena. 

Under the new law, teachers holding 
creditable first grade county certifi- 
cates, or who recure these at the com- 

ing examination, may have them made 
slate certificates by sending the li- 
cense, the papers written at the ex- 

amination, together with a fee of >1, 
to the state Department of Public In- 
struction. 

Examinations will be held at the 
close of the summer institute’s being 
held at the University of Arkansas 
at Fayetteville and the State Nor- 
mal at Conway. 

INSTRUCTING TEACHERS 

Women Appointed by Demonstrator* 
to Teach Girts. 

Westrrn NVwtfpnp<’r Union Noth ShttIcs. 
Little Hock.—‘'Instructing the Inr 

structors” is the purpose of the can- 

ning school hold on the lawn of the 
old statehouse, and under the super- 
vision of T. M. Jeffords, who is la 
charge of the boys’ and girls' agricul- 
tural clubs in this state. 

Tliis school was held for several days 
and was for the purpose of instructing 
the ladies appointed by the different 
county demonstration agents to have 
charge of the giris’ canning clubs la 
each county, in the art of canning so 

that they will bo better fitted to In- 
struct the girls in their respective 
eounties. 

1 he instruction work is being car- 

ried on by I. ('. Schaub of West Ral- 
pl*h, North Caroliua, who was sent 
to this city by Hie United States De- 
part incut of Arglculture. Women were 

recently appointed by the county de- 
monstration agents in their respective 
counties to have charge of the girls' 
canning clubs in the separate coun- 

ties, and during the canning season 
these women will visit the members 
of their canning clubs and work with 
them for a short time. 

Mistake Is Ratified. 
Governor George W. Donaghsy Is- 

sued a pardon to Oils Herrington, % 

negro, who was given a sentence of 
five years on a charge of burglary and 
grand lurceny in the Pulaski county 
circuit court in April, 1911. Some 
time ago, about three months, the gov- 
ernor issued a pardon to him under 
the name of “Arrington,” but no such 
name could he found on the roll of 
the penitentiary, and so he was not 
released. However, the mistake has 
been discovered, and the negro, who 
is very sick and almost paralyzed 
has been released. 

Miss Reichardt at Institute. 

Miss K>a Reichardt, state organiz- 
er of the School Improvement Associa- 
tion, who is connected with the state 
department of education, attended 
the county institutes for teachers held 
in Perry, Boone and Cleburne coun- 
ties. Pulaski county teachers, who 
were guests attended ttie Pulaski 
county institute being held at the 
Little Rock high school building, vis- 
ited the statehouse and were guests 
at the state department of education 
and the office of Secretary Dallas T. 
Herndon of the state horticultural com- 

mission. 

Convicts Are Transferred. 
Superintendent -Vimes A. Pitcoek of 

the state penitentiary returned from 
Cummins, Ark., where he secured 102 
negro convicts. The convicts were 
taken to Paid Knob where they will 
begin work on the railroad. Superin- 
tendent Pitcoek stated that the crop 
being raised ai the state farm was 
in excellent condition. 

Two Pardons Are Issued. 
Pardons were issued by Gov. Oca 

W. Donaghey to W. O. Wingfield, sen- 
tenced from Clark county to serve six 
years on a charge of manslaughter, 
and .Joe Didado, sentenced from Se- 
bastian county on a charge of sec- 
ond degree murder for 12 years. Both 
had served about one and one-half 
years. 

Superintendent Receives Program. 
Superintendent Geo. B. Cook of the 

state department of education is to 

receipt of a program of the Nation*! 
educational Association to he held July 
fi-12 at Chicago. It is expected that * 

large delegation of Arkansas teach- 
ers will attend the meeting. 

Company Reinstated. 
At the request of Oapt. A. G. "ins* 

low, A. N. G., who was formerly In 

command of Company A, first In- 

fant ry. Arkansas National Guard, star 

tinned at Prescott, the company w« 

again mustered into «erv ce a er 

ing d'sbanded because of fa»ure * 

meet the requirements of the sUrt. 

militia. Capt. Winslow, wno ^ inspector of small arms P™c“ce J wC nast year, was transferred baa* 

|tha ltoa Placed 111 comman . 


