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iuiuiv a prererrvd to remember hln
at the moment of our first strange
acquaintance.? CASTOR I A

For Infants and Children

In Uso For Over 30 Years
Betting Market

Quotations

A Pianlct.
Why are some folks so set In their

tvnys? There's old Opportunity, for
instance. For countless centuries she
hns boon knocking nt people's 'doors.
Why doesn't the thins
use the h 11, come n round to the back
door c lsc peck on the window?

CONGREGATIONAL CIIUKCI1
W. J. Kooke, Pastor.

Morning service at 10:30.
Sunday School at 12:00.
Christian Endeavor at 6:S0 p. m.

Dnsuro Veioir

Convenience and

Comfort

By having your battery
overhauled and charged at

The Cattery Shop
112 S. Pleasant St.

Balding, Hich.
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Butter Fat 5G

Eggs .
Butter . J5,
Beans ...... .... 6.00

MEATS
Hogs, alive 20

Hogs, dressed 22-2- 5

Beef, alive . ...8-1- 0

Veal Calves, alive . .11

Sheep, aliv -

Lambs, alive 1

GRAIN PRICES PAID FARMERS
Wheat, No. 1, Red . .' 2.10

Wheat, No. 2, White 2.07

Rye 15g
Oats .....
Ground Barley, per cwt. .2.60

nAY AND STRAW
Timothy hay, baled, per cwt 2.00

FEEDS RETAIL
Bran, per cwt , 2.75

Middlings, per cwt. . ...3.00
Cracked Corn, per cwt. . .1 .... .4.00

Cornmeal, per cwt 4.00

Corn and Oats, per cwt .3.40

Ground Oats, per cwt ....2.70

vi

Farm Phone
Bell 651
Citizens, 6231
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dently fallen in. Here sailor sropped
and whined, pawing the earth, and at
the same time I heard a moaning un-

derneath.
"Is that you, Torn?" I called. Thank-Cod-,

the old chap was not dead at all
events.

"Thank the Lord, it's you, sar," he
cried. "I'm all right, but I've bad n
bad fall and I can't seem able to
move." ,

'Hold on and keep up your heart
I'll be with you In a minute," I called
down to him.

"Mind yourself, sar," he called cheer-

ily, and Indeed It was a problem to get
down to him without precipitating the
loose earth and rock that were ready
to make a landslide down the hole, and
perhaps bury him forever.

But, looking about, I found another
natural tunnel in the side of the hill.
Into this I was able to worm myself,
and in the dim light found the old man
and put my flask to his Hps.

"Anything broken, do you think?"
Tom didn't think so. He had evi-

dently been stunned by his fall, and
another pull at my flask set him on
his feet. But as I helped him up, and,
striking a light, we began to look
around the hole he had tumbled Into,
he gave a piercing shriek and fell on
his knees, Jabbering with fear.

"The ghosts! the ghosts I" he
screamed.

And the sight that met our eyes was
certainly one to try the nerves. Two
figures sat at a table one with his
hat tilted slightly and one leaning side-

ways in his chair in a careless sort of
attitude. They seeeraed to be playing
cards, and they were strangely white
for they were skeletons.

I stood hushed, while Tom's teeth
rattled at my side. The fantastic awe
of the thing was beyond telling. And
then, not without a qualm or two,
which I would be a liar to deny, I went
and stood nearer to them. Nearly all
their clothes had fallen away, hanging
but in shreds here and there. That
the hat had so Jauntily kept its place
was one of those grim touches Death,
that terrible humorist, loves to add to
his Jests. The cards which had ap-

parently Just been dealt, had suffered
scarcely from decay only a little dirt
had sifted down upon them, as It had
into the rum glasses that stood, too,
at each man's side. And as I looked
at the skeleton Jauntily facing me, I
noticed that a bullet hole had been
made as clean as if by a drill in his
forehead of bone while, turning to
examine more closely his silent part-
ner, I noticed a rusty sailor's knife
hanging from the ribs where the lungs
had been. Then I looked on the floor
and found the key to the whole story.
For there, within a few yards, stood
a heavy sailor's chest, strongly bound
around with iron. Its lid was thrown
back and a few coins lay scattered at
the bottom, while a few lay about on
the floor. I picked them up.

They were pieces pf eight I

Meanwhile Tom had stopped Jabber-
ing and had come nearer, looking on
In awed silence. I showed him the
pieces of eight.

"I guess these are all we'll see of
one John P. Tobias' treasure, Tom,"
I said. And it looks as If these poor
fellows saw as little of it as ourselves.
Can't you Imagine them with it there
at their feet perhaps playing to di-

vide It on a gamble, and meanwhile
the other fellows stealing In through
some of these rabbit runs one with a
knife, the other with a gun and then:
off with the loot and up with the sails.
Poor devils I It strikes me as a very
pretty tragedy doesn't it you?"

Suddenly perhaps with the vibra-
tion of our voices the hat toppled oil
the head of the fellow facing us In the
most weird and comical fashion and
that was too much for Tom, and he
srreamed and made for the exit hole.

TEiinEi of Hgnry.

Always bears
the

of

here and there among tne surrounding
seruh-4-wh- en my eye was caught by
a little store that seemed to ''have
strayed away from the others a small
timber erection painted in blue and
white with a sort of and
loneliness about It, and with large,
naive lettering across Its lintel an-

nouncing Itself as an "Emporium" (I
think that was the word) "of Marine
Curiosities."

I pushed open the door. There was
no one there. The little store was
evidently left to take care of Itself.
Inside it was like an old curiosity shop
of the sea, every available Inch of
space, rough tables andVnlls littered
and hung with the queer and lovely
bric-a-bra- c of the sen. Presently a
tiny girl came in, as it seemed, from
nowhere and said she would fetch her
father. In a moment or two he came,
a tall, weathered Englishman of the
sailor type, brown and lean, with
lonely blue eyes.

"You don't seem afraid of thieves,"
I remarked.

"It ain't a Jewelry store," he said,

"You Don't Seem Afraid of Thleve.,
with the curious soft sing-son- g intona-
tion of the Nassau "conch.

"That's Just what I was thinking It
was." I salL
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Wortley & French, Belding, Mich.

FREE METHODIST CHURCH
Sunday school, 10:00.
Morning worship, 11:00.
Class meeting;, 12:00.
Evening service, 7:00. Sermon by

the pastor.
Holiness meeting, Tuesday evening,

7:30. v

Prayer service, Thursday evening,
7:30. '

You are welcome.
J. Fred Iulg, Pastor.

' METHODIST
Sunday, 10:00, class meeting; 10:30

Preaching service; 12:00, Sunday
school; 6:30 p. m., Epworth league;
7:30 p. m., Preaching service.

Thursday, 7:30 Thursday night reg-
ular prayer meeting.

P. Ray Ncrton, Pastor.

LATTER DAY SAINTS
Sunday school, 10:30; prayer ser-

vice, 11:30; religo, C:30; preaching,
7:30. J. D. Aelick, Pastor.

ST. JOSEPH'S CATHOLIC ..

Mass every other Sunday at 8 a. mM
every alternate Sunday at 10:00 a. m.
Mass every week cay at 7:30 a. m.
Rectory residence, 409 South Bridge

Hev. John A. Klich, Rector.

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
Christian Science society, 106 So.

Pleasant street.
Sunday morning service at 10:45.
Sunday school at 11:45.
Testimonial meeting every Wed-

nesday evening at 7:30.

CHURCH OF CHRIST
Regular services on Sunday, 10:30

a. m.. Worship and communion.
12.00 noon, Bible school; 6:00 p, m.,

senior C. E.; 7:00 p. m., evangelistic
service.

Mid-wee- k prayer meeting and
training class Thursday at 7:30 p. m,

You are cordially invited to All ser-
vices of the church.

H. E. Curch, Pastor.

BAPTIST CHURCn
Sunday Morning worsh.'p. 10:30 a.

m.; liible school, 12:00; B. Y. P. U.f
f6:00 p. m.; evening service, 7:00;' prayer meeting, Thursday evening at

:au. vv. A. Hiss. Pastor.
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After you eat always take

ATOM DC
C TOR YOCR

Instantlv relieves Heartburn, Bloat-edGas- ty

Feeling. Stops food souring,
repeating, and all stomach miseries.
Am digestion ami appetit. Keeps tom&ch
weetand strong. Increase Vitality and Pep.

EATONIC is thebet remedy. Ten of thou-
sand wonderfully benefited. Only cost a cent

v or two a day to use it. Positively guaranteedto please or we will refund UW&ey. Get a tigbox today. You will ace.
Wortley & French. Belding, Mich.

His Christmas Present.
An old fellow I know, and who has

all sorts of monoy, says that when be
was a boy living on a farm In Penn-
sylvania all he got for Christmas was
the privilege of shooting a gun once at
a mark. E. W. Howe's Monthly.

- TIME TABLE

Ionia to Howard City - - 6:49 a.m.
Grand Rapids to Saginaw - 7:5G a.m.
Saginaw to G. R. - - - - 10:15 a.m.
Howard C. to Ionia & Det -- 11:23 a.m.
Flyer G. R. to Saginaw - 2:37 p.m.
Flyer--Saprina- to G. R. - 3:10 p.m.
Howard City to Detroit - 4:03vp.m.
Ionia to Howard City - - 5:40 p.m.
G. R. to Saginaw, daily tr. 6:44 p, m,
Saginaw to G. R.. daily tr. 8:03 p, m,

--:A USETOSCXL3"nsrr Ancu a it m
v CATARRH TDfD

30 At all IkwnrWt. or sent prepaid by

Wortley & French, druggist

Grand Rapids, r.lich.

When you want flowers for
any purpose

Largest and best equipped floral establishment
in Western Michigan

Store on corner of Monroe and Division Ave.

!

Store Phone
Bell, 173
Citizen. 5171

Pieces
ofEugkft

Being the Authentic
Narrative of a Treasure
Discovered In the
Bahama Islands In the
Year 1903 Now First
Given to the Public.

BY
UCBAKD LECA1LIZR3

Ocpjrrit"hl by Doubled, Fag A Company

We decided to try a plan that was
really no plan at all; that Is to say, to
seek more or less at 'random, till we
consumed all our stores except Just
enough to take us home. Meanwhile
we would, each of us, every day, cut a
sort of radiating swathe, working single--

handed, from the cove entrance.
Thus we would prospect as much of
the country os possible in a sort of
fan, both of us keeping our eyes open
for a compass carved on a rock. In
this way we might hope to cover no In-

considerable stretch of the country in
the three weeks, and, moreover, tho
country most likely to give some re-

sults, as being that lying in a semicir-
cle from the little harbor where the
ships would have lain. It wasn't much
of a plnn perhaps, but it seemed the
most possible among the impossibles.

Harder work than we had under-
taken no men have ever e their hands
to. It would have bro' he back of
the niwst able-bodie- d n and when
we reached the boat at in. ..set we had
scarce strength left to eat our supper
and roll into our bunks. A machete
is a heavy weapon that needs no little
skill in handling with economy of
force, and Tom, who had been brought
up to it, was, in spite of his years, a
better practitioner than L

I have already hinted at the kind of
devil's underbrush we had to cut our
way through, but no words can do Jus-
tice to the almost intelligent stubborn-
ness with which those weird growths
opposed us. It really seemed as though
they were inspired by a diabolic will-forc- e

pitting itself against our will,
"vegetable incarnation of evil strength
and fury and cunning. I

Day after day Tom and I returned
home dead beat, with hardly a tired
word to exchange with each other. j

We had now been at it for about a
fortnight, and I loved the old chap
more every day for the grit and cour-- '
age with which he fupported our ter
rible labors and kept up his spirits.
Once or twice we had made fancied
discoveries which we called off the
other to see, and once or twice we had
tried some blasting on rocks that
seemed to suggest mysterious tunnel'
lngs into the earth. But it had all
proved a vain thing and a weariness

of the flesh. And the ghost of John P.
Tobias still kept his secret.

CHAPTER VIII.

An Unfinished Game of Cards.
One evening as I returned to the

ship unusually worn out and disheart-
ened I asked Tom how the stores were
holding out. He answered cheerfully
that they would last another, week and
leave us enough to get home.

"Well, shall we stick out the other
week or not, Tom? I don't want to
kill you, and I confess I'm nearly all
in myself."

"May as well stick it out, sar, now
we've gone so far. Then we'll have
done nil we can, and there's a certain
satisfaction In doing that, sar."

So next morning we went at It
again, and the next, and the next
again, and then on the fourth day,
when our week was drawing to Its
close, something at last happened to
change the grim monotony of our days.

It was shortly after the lunch hour.
Tom and I, who were now working too
far apart to hear each other's halloos,
had fired our revolvers once or twice
to show that all was right with us.
But, for no reason I can give, I sud-

denly got a feeling that all was not
right with the old man, so I fired my
revolver and gave him time for a re-

ply. But there was no answer. Again
I fired. Still no answer. I was on the
point of firing again when I heard
something coming through the brush
behind me. It was Sailor racing
toward me over the Jagged rocks.
Evidently there was something wrong.

"Something wrong with old Tom,
Sailor?" I asked, as though he could
answer me. And Indeed he did answer
as plainly as dog could do, wagging
his tail and whining and turning to go
back with me in the direction whence
he had come. .

"Off we go, then, old chap," and as
he ran ahead, I followed him as fast
as I could.

It took me the best part of an hour
to get to where Tom had been work-

ing. Sailor brushed his way ahead,
pushing through the scrub with canine
Importance. Presently, at the top of
a slight titration, I came among the
bribes to a ccfttr rpot where the soil
tzi ctven way, ad ratr that it was
it) couth cf a ttztt U-- a wide chi-
ntz C ti tzxih cf Pllcb tad evi

Book II.

CHAPTER I.

Once More in John Saunders' Snug
gery.

Need I say that it was a great occa
slon when I was once more back safi
In John Saunders' snuggery, telling mj
story to my two friends, John anc
Charlie Webster, all Just as If I ha
never stirred from my easy chair, in
stead of having spent an excltlni
month or so among sharks, dead men
blood-lappin- g ghosts, card-playl-

skeletons and such like?
My friends listened to my yarn It

characteristic fashion, John Saunders
eyes like mice peeping out of a cup
board, and Charlie Webster's hug
bulk poised almost threatening, as 1'

were, with the keenness of his atten
tlon. His deep-se- t kind brown eyei
glowed like a boy's as I went on, but
by their dangerous kindling at certalt
points of the story, those dealing witt
our pockmarked friend, nenry P. To
bias, Jr., I soon realized where, foi
him, the chief interest of the storj
lay.

"The rebel!" he roared oui
once or twice, using an adjective pe
cullarly English.

For him my story had but one mora
the treason of Henry P. Tobias, Jr

The treasure might as' well have ha
no existence, so far as he was con
cerned, and the grim climax in th
cave drew nothing from him but a pre
occupied nod. And John Saunden
was little more satisfactory. Both o?

them allowed me to end in silence
They both seemed to be thlnklni
deeply.

"I must say you two are a great au-

dience," I said presently, perhapi
rather childishly nettled.

"It's a very serious matter," salf
John Saunders, and I realized that it
was not my crony but the secretary tc
the treasury of his Britannic majes-
ty's government at Nassau that wai
talking. As he spoke he looked acrosi
at Charlie Webster, almost as if for
getting ma. "Something should b
done about it, eh, Charlie?" he coiv
tinued.

" traitor I" roared Charlie, onci
more employing that British adjective
And then he turned to me :

"Look here, old pal, I'll make a bar
gain with you, if you like. I suppose
you're keen for that other treasure
now, eh?"

'I am," said I, rather stiffly.
"Well, then, I'll go after it witt

you on "one condition. You can keer.
the treasure, if you'll give me Tobias
It would do my heart good to get him,
as you had the chance of doing that
afternoon. Whatever were you doing
to miss him?"

"I proposed to myself the satisfac-
tion of making good that mistake 1

said, "on our next meeting. I feel I
owe It to the poor old captain."

"Never mind; hand the captain's
rights over to me and I'll help you
all I know with your treasure. Be-

sides, Tobias is a Job for an English-
man eh, John? It's a matter of 'king
and country with me. With you it
would be mere private vengeance.
With me it will be an execution; with
you it would be a murder. Isn't that
so, John?"

"Exactly," John nodded.
"Since you were away," Charlie be-

gan again, "I've bought the prettiest
yawl you ever set eyes on the Fla-
mingo forty-fiv- e over .all, and this
time the very 'fastest boat In the har-
bor. Yes! she's faster even thnn the
Susan B. Now I've a holWay due me
in about a fortnight. Say the word,
and the Flamingo's yours for a couple
of months, and her captain too. I
make only that one condition.

"All right, Charlie," I agreed; "Ije's
yours."

Whereat Charlie hot out a huge
paw like n shoulder of mutton and
grabbed my hand with as much fervor
as though I had saved his life or done
hlra some other unimaginable kind-
ness. And as he did so his broad,
sweet smile came back agqin. lie was
thinking of Tobias.

While Charlie Webster was arrang-
ing his affairs so that he might be
able to take his holiday wUh a free
mind I busied myself with provision-
ing the Flamingo, and In casually chat-

ting with one and another along the
water front, in the hope of gathering
some hint that might guide us on our
coming expedition.

' I thought It pos-

sible, too, that chance might thus
bring me some lnformation as to the
recent movements of Tobias.

In this way I made the acquaintance
of several old salts, both white and
black, one or two of whom time and
their neighbors had invested with a
legendary savor of the old "wrecking
days," which, if rumor speaks true,
are not entirely vanished from the
remoter corners of the islands. . But
either their romantic halos were en-

tirely due to imaginative gossip, or
they themselves were too shrewd to
be drawn, for I got nothing out of
thera to my purpose.

One afternoon In the course of these
rather fruitless If Interesting investi-
gations among the picturesque ship-
yards of Bay street I had wandered
farther along that historic water front
than is customary with sightseeing pe-
destrians, and had come to where the
road be-l- na to be left alone with the
tcx except for a fevr ccustry tczzi
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113 acre farm with two good houses, good barn, best
of land and excellent location. Can sell with growing
crops and give possession at once. 2 miles from Belding,
on State road.

104 acre farm in Kent County, west of Belding, good
buildings, good water supply, fine pasture and theverybest of soil. Let us show you the crops now growing on
this land. It is a fine dairy, stock or general farm.

80 acres south of Orleans, on State Reward road,
good house with hardwood floors, furnace heat, running
water, large yard with plenty of shade, large barn with
straw barn attached, with cemented basement under all,
running water for stock. Large silo and out buildings.
Can sell and give possession in a very short time. Will
let part crops go with the place. Most attractive terms.

40 acre farm adjoining 80 above described, black
loam soil, 8 room modern semi bungalow, hardwood finish
plate and French doors, basement under all, furnace heat.
These places should go together.

80 acre farm in Cannon township, near the village
of Cannonsburg, clay loam soil, farm house in excellent
condition, good full basement barn and silo. Owner is
prepared to take small payment and will give any reason-
able terms on balance.

120 acre farm half mile from Smyrna, with good
house and barn and out buildings, good pasture lots, ex-

cellent farming ground, can sell now with owner's share
of crops on the ground.

39 acres of the best farming land in Michigan, south-
east of Belding, will sell at a bargain.

Corner of Pearl and Center streets, Belding, good
residence, oak finish, large basement, complete bathroom,
electric lights, gas, city water, sewer connections.

Corner Pearl and Ann streets, 8 room house with new
furnace, screened in porch, French doors, sewer connec-
tions, electric lights, gas, water. Owner will accept part
payment, balance as you can.

Comer Congress and Pleasant streets, fine residence
with steam heat and all other modern conveniences, part
cash. Price greatly reduced.

See Us For Bargains in Farm and City Property.

W. E. LITTLE
MANAGER REAL ESTATE DEPARTMENT.

Phcno 70 Ccrcbl Dnlx t- -i Hc. C01

As the Mercury Goes Up
The hot oven and the stuffy Kitchen become more and

more unbearable.
If home baking Avere more economical, wholesome or

sanitary it would justify the personal sacrifice.
FARM HOUSE BREAD

cuts the cost and makes life more worth living. Get a
loaf today.

Our bread, buns, pies, cakes, cookies, etc., have all the
flavor, nourishment and inviting goodness of the best
products of "Mother's " skill,' and our prices often timc3

.are lass than the cost of what the material alone would
be to you .

Cakes and special pastry made to order for all occa-
sions.

CITY: 'MKEKY
PHONE NO. 177

I Watted a Minute to Replace the Hal
on the Rakish One's Head.

Bat I waited a minute to replace th
hat on the rakish one's head. As 1

was likely often to think of him In the

Our Oeeatlenal OfTirtory.
Quite right, Clara, they call 'en stt

fathers because they make the
cttp around.


