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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1-At thes beginning of t

Sulognotdle race the e baoniclam the
Mercury, Btanton’'s machine, dre dead.
Strange youth, Jesse Floyd, voluntesrs,
and is

CHAPTER 11-1a the rest during the
twen*y-four hour race Stanion meets &
stranger, Miss Carlisle, who introduces
berself The mechunician saves machine

from weeck

CHAPTER ITT
fiastion rec-ives
Lzl whichk be

CHAPTER 1V -Stanton meets Miss Car-
Nk om & train They alight to take
vtk and train leaves Stanton and Miss
Carlsle follow
=il chant for joy: ‘A young man man
vied is 2 young man married.””

1t was so lomg since any one had
cared to talk nomsense to Stanton,
oot te mention alrily teasing him, that
he caught bis Hrea'k in sheer aston-
isl men’ 2rd them a tingling, bo-
man warmth and sense of comrade
ship succoeded. It was as if he had
been living in a lonely, silent room,
when unexpectedly some one opened
the door and entered.

“I"'m too busy.” he retorted only, but
his tone conveved no rebuke.

They wzlked on down the room and
out into the train shed. They were
slmost at the train itself, when Floyd
stopped.

“Some one is calling you”
fied.

Stanton turned, and found a pant-
ing. black-gowned young woman be-
bind him.

“My mistress bade me ask yoa to
wait, sic” she apologized.

“Your mistress™

She stepped aside, and he saw a tall,
fair-baired giri, gowned with finished
richness in a motor costume of pale-
tan silk, who advanced with Jeisurely
gTace toward them. =

Miss Carlisle, sir,”

maid.

The Mercury wins race
flowers from Miss Car-
IEROres

in aulo

he signi-

supplemented
the

“There is no need for you 10 go,”
Swanton checked, as Floyd moved to
continue on his way.

He was obeyed w

“Stay here.”
ithout comment.

* afe strajight dark browg knitting.
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the ~irain, leaving ihe WO 10 Wi
back together, followed by
“1 wanted to ask you of the race,
Miss Carlisle said, when they were
quite at the end of the long platform.
The speech remained unfinished.
There was a shouted order, the cough
of the locomotive mingled with the
ring and jangle of tightening coup-
lings, and the Lowell express pulled
out of the shed. Stanton wheeled with
an ejaculation, but halted without at-
tempting useless pursuit.
“Hoz we-r unforfrnate
Miss Carlisle, putting aside aner “tan
silk veils. “How very stupid of the
conductor!”™
Stanton turned from the departing
irain to the tranguilly regretful girl.
For
Le instunt he could have been cer-
zin that Hh( had cone tinis irtention-
illy and by a pre-arranged plan. But
at once reason reclaimed him; he re-
~alled her breeding, her father's high
position and wealth, her composed
worldliness, and ridiculed himself.
“Since 1 have made you miss your
train, and missed my own, I can only
repeat my former suggestion,” she
added, as he did not speak. “Why
should you not come with my father
and me in our car? It is only a three
or Jcur hour trip, and you will be so
much nearer Lowell, at least. I am
sorry our chauffeur is ill, so I 2m
forced to ask you to drive. Of course,

tha p=’

' s yymar]

if vou fear tiring vourself for a race |

day after tomorrow—"

Stanton started to speak,
ruptly shrugged his shoulders.
all, why not?

“Thank you,”
scarcely
run will incapacitate me.”

“You will come?” Her amber eves
gleamed vividly. “You are :-0 good.
Let us find my father and the car. It
is at least a car worihy of you—a
Letter than the Mercury, 1 confess to
thinking.”

“A foreign machine?”

then ab-
After

he returned. ~1

find

|

Ficyd Was Seated on One of the
Waiting Room Bencres Reading ﬂ
Magazine.

The maid respectfully withdrew a few

paces, when ber mistress came up. |
“What a place 0o meet a2 man of |

gasolene!™ greeted Valerie Carlisle, |

“No, an Atalanta Six. Martha,
papa ia the station and ask him to
come out to the car.”

They emerged by a side exit into
the mnoisy, dirty, sunny New York
sirret.

“Is it mot well designed, w<il
swung? ske challenzed. It is fact
on the race track—jyou know that, Is

| it not handsowe?”

{ E£he spuke eager!y, vith more ani-

| mation than he hal yet seen iu hLer

! Stanton ron a carelsss =lance cver fte
bhig, tan-colored automcedile - .nding
by the curd.

“It is a good cz:r,” L~ agroel ccne
servatively; privately he corn-'dercd
it both too hich and {00 heavy { - rac
rg work.

*“Only that? You sor ounly tfz¢t? Mat
waii, you have not -.:.';-u'.a it. Wi

| pepa comes we can starl”
| Mr. Carlisle was cor . spare
acrvous geatleman who wore glasse:

sct on a2 Roman nose, from which they
Hdipn=d menotcnonzly. He

and Stan

ton had once met at the M y of
fice, where omne was arTs 2 far a
tire contract, and the other was sign
| ing an 2greement fo drive for the
zcason. They recorrized ezch o ‘(r
now, while Miss Carlisle conci
ciailined the sitmaticn.
“A most 2astonisking affair,” com
menied her father. “Very kind of

in bher low, assured tones. “Orare you |
also in distress, Mr. Stanton, and |
forced to prosaic train travel?™

Her manner was that of one meet-
ing am ordinary acquaintance, she held | |
out ber hand In its minfature tan;
sauntlet, with perfect ease. No one |
could bave guessed how uncouven-
tional and slicht bad been their intro-

“] am going to Massachusetts,” Stan-
ton answered as composedly. !

“To Massschusetts” But so are
we! At least, we hed evervthing ar-

ranged to motor out 10 our county-
place, until twenty minutes ago oupr
chauflenyr was taken viclently fIL
Now | suppose we must go by train—"
she broke the sentence, her large
brown eyes sweeping Floyd with a de-
liberate question and scrutiny.

“Miss Carlisle, Mr. Floyd, whom you
saw beside be for many bhours at the
Beach mo'ordrome,” Stanton made the
prescntation.

Her f{ace cleared swiftly, he could
bave said It was relief which shot
across ber expression.

“Ycur mechanician?
You also
Floyd™

“Yes, since my next work Is there,™
Floyd reglied, vnsmiling and laconie.
It was evideat he and Miss Carlisle
dislitsd each other at sight,

She turned from bhim indiferently.

“Mr. Stavten, | am golng to make
you a selfizh invitatizca. Our place is
about sevenmty-five wiles from New
York; wili you mot try our new motor
car and give me the honor of being
driven ibere by you? You could go on
to Lowell with us to-morrow morn-
ing, or, if you insisted, finish the jour-
pey by tralm after dinper.”

Is it possible?
are going to Lowell, Mr.

“Decidedly ™
“Decidedly, Miss Carlisle.”
bent ber head, patting

i
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you, Mr. Stanton, indeed. Theae rail
road men are careless. Valerie—"

Mies Carlisle declined the invitation
to enier the tonnezu.

“l shall ride beside Mr. Stantcn.
she announced. *“I wish to see expert
driving at close ranee, for once.”

“Ah?" queried Stanton; sudd@&ly
the convicticn that she had done this
purposely flared up anew, and with
it his anger. She would have a rac
ing driver for her chauffeur? Very
well. He swung into the seat.

Until they were out of the city, ha
drove with a wise obedience to traffic
regulations. But when the couutry
line was reached, Stanton stopped
the car, donned a small pair of zog
gles from his overcoat pocket, and
passed his hat back to Mr. Cariisie’s
care.

“l am sorry I had no time to gel
into motor clothes,” he chserved, »
little too pleasaptly. *Still we will
manage.”

They made the next ten miles in
ten minutes, having a fair road. Then
rough hills and villages somewhal
lowered their pace. It was a dizzying
rush through s gale of wind, a birdiike
cleaving of the summer air, accompa-
nled by the weird howl of the electrie

born upon which Stanton kept a fin-

ger much of the time, a vision of scat
tering wagons.
There was a curious circumstance,

Valerie Carlisle literally cowered in!

her seat, pale, shivering, usually with
her eyes shut. Yet she, the imperious
demander of her own way, uttered no
remonstrance, although faintly erying
out once or twice when they slid by
some obvious danger of cliff or road
Stanton saw, from the corner of his
eye, and speculated as he drove.

“Do you think this is safe?” Mr. Car-
lisle found an opportunity to urge.

“1 think so, if nothing breaks,” Stan:

They reached thelr destination in
two hours and ten minutes. When
they entered the village limits and
the speed fell to fifteen miles an
hour, Mr. Carlisle slowly revived, and
regained his breath and his glasses.
His daughter released her grasp of thc

kerchief across her dry lips and
looked up at the man beside her.
“How do you like the car?” she
asked.

sur

think a seventy-five mile

i§ & trifie neavy and iess lively. But
it is a fime machine, and of course you
do not want to race with it.”

“Of course 1 do not want to race
with it,” she slowly assented, and
averted her face from him, watch-
irg the streets.

Stanton, unruffled as in tie New
York depot, except Tor his wind-tossed
hair, whose blackness was flecked
with vellow road dust, leaned back
to reclaim his hat and inauire tueir
destination. When he returned to thic
usua! irethod of Adrivinz with pnth
hands and facing vorward, Miss

lisla had altogether recovered her
poise.

“Speaking or racing, I have never
thanked you for the cther night,” she

observed, her low tcnes inaudible 1o
those behind them. I never experi-
enced anything like wat-hingx vou an

ihe track—you cormizl ne oway e-
vond conventional t_ ; 1. 2:: afraid. Ane
o “e-] that | had = shars in your be-
wildering feats—"

The ugly mood roz: agai: in Ctarp-
ten.

“You need not have feit that re-

gponsibility,” he d«<lured.
2s you are pleased

shared by no one.
prses of my own.”

She understood at once.

“You mean tha: you did not race
with the Duplex because I wanted to
s€e your famous driving:™

He checlied the machine to permit
the passage of a trolley-car.

“I had my mechanician beside me and
there were two men in the Duplex,”

23 his obligue reply. “1 do net amuse
by hrushing near assaszination.”

The retort was thoroughly Stanton-
esque. Miss Carlisle bent forward to
cateh the slipping dust-robe, before
answering him, but gave an exclama-
tion as the motor abruptly fell silent.

“Oh, I am so sorry! The robe
caueht in the switch and moved it.”

“It is nothing,” he assured, stooping
to remedy the tangle, and sprang out
to crank the engine.

He ka4 done this very act for Floyd,
two weeks . efore; only then the stop-
page had becen intentioral. Stanton
{ was thinking of that incident, while
e bent to selze the crank, and not
of what he was doing. But he saw
Valerie Carlisle lean toward the
:leering-wheel, her red lips apart and
her eyes glistening, just as he pulled
up the handle.

“Wait!™ the girl cried,
late,

There was a sharp explssion of the
moicr, the crank tore itsell viclently
cut of his hand. Only Stanton's
ireived swiftness and instant recoll
| saved him from & broken wrist. As it
was, his arm fell mementarily numbed
at his side,

“You left the spark up,” Miss Car-
| lizle cried again, pule and shaken. “I
tried to fix i1, but you had cranked.
| Have you injured your arm?®”

{ Mr, Carlisle bad risen, several pee-
ple paused on the sidewalk, but Stan-
{ton stood looking at the girl who
| leaned across the folded wind-shield.
1He automobile expert, racing driver,
! had advanced his spark and gone out
to crank his motor? His reason re-
belled. Yet, what other explapnatien?

“You have injured your arm? Why
was | so stupid as to ecatch the robe
| and stop the engine!”
| He recovered himself promptly.
| “No, no, it is mothing, Miss Cariisle,
1 am not hurt,” he disclaimed.

But neverthelegs he started the en-

“My feats,
10 ecall them, are
I drive for pur-

a second too

'| gine with his left hand, her narrowed

amber eyes following him.
It was not far so the Carlisle place.

"I‘here Stanton declined every Invi |

tation to remaim, or even to enter,

firmly resolved t@ go on to Lowell by
| the next train.

“We will be there tomorrow, also,”
Miss Carlisle informed him, in taking
leave. “I am so grieved that you can-
! not use your arm.”

| “You see I have used it to steer
I and shift gears,” he reminded.

| “Yes, but you will not try to race
| so hurt?”

That was what troubled her? The
fear that he would not drive and she
would miss the excitement of seeing
him on the thin verge of death? Her
Dbeauty went out to his eves like the
blown flame of a ezndle.

“I shall race,” he declared curtly.

He had an odd fancy as he went
down the village street; it occurred
to him that he would like to see
Floyd. He was tired, tired to nausea
of the feminine as represented by
| Valerie Carlisle. He would have liked

!

> Drove With a Wise Obedlence to
Traffic Reguiations.

hizni up his mechanician and hear
m 2!k frenk sense, man-fashion.
sut of course he did nothing of tha
nd. When he arrived at Lowell he
<rt o a doctor and had the strained
=1 cared for, Instead.

CHAPTER V.

Tuning Up.
Floyd was sitting on a railing in
-ont of the repair pits, when Stanton
me cut to the ecurse next morning,
“rr~cd in chatting airily with a cou-
'= ¢i jovial drivers from rival cars.
"¢ was Jeughing, and so were the twc
men. Clad in correct racing costume,
"3 time, instead of the imprompiu
“lend of the former occasion, his
hright head tilted back, his gray eyas
. =irthful, Flord veguely sugsested a
-ertain ehamh: zetress and 2 Vel
.!bn

Cur- |

| speadometer was

—

survey the Eroup. So Floyd knéw the
other men, and was liked by them?
He had not been aware of that: ke
"o d srpposed his mechanician to ba as

msocial and unfriend-making as him-
self. Amid the mingling sounds of
cars testing and starting out on prac
tice runs, of busy workmen and me-
chanics, he could hear little of what
was said; but the bursts of mughter
came to him, and as a climax he saw
George of the Duplex lean forward

and slap Floyd caressingly on the |

shoulder.

“I'll come to your funeral, sweet
child.,” the big, good-humored driver
chaffed, by way'of adieu, his boister-
/o0us toncs carrying above the compiex
din. “You're too awfully dear to
stay in this hard life.”

Floyd's reply was inaudible, but he
wafted the other a mocking salute,
and there was a shout of merriment.
Something fire-hot pierced Stanton;
for the first time in kis life he felt
the stab of jealousy. Jeslousy, not of
the exquisite Valerie Carlisle, not of
some fellow-driver's fame, but of his
hired mechanician.

The group, already breaking up,
drew apart at Stanton’'s approach, |
nodding greeting to him. But, beyond |
FedliLioug i€ Sallies, .e Qisregaiced |
all except Floyd, opposite whom he |
stopped.

“You seem to have nothing to do;
is the machine ready?” bhe flung, with
his ugliest intonation.

Floyd slipped off the railing and
stood up, his expression flickering in
momentary surprise.

“All ready,” he answered, quietly:
businesslike under the undeserved re-
buke.

“Get it out, thea ™

The other men glanced significantly
at one another.

“Good luck, Floyd,” wished a slim
Italian driver, whose reputation
equaled Stanton's own, as he turnmed
away.

The Mercury ear was out already.
One of the factory men cranked it,
after Stanton took his seat. Floyd was
moving to take the place beside, when
his eves fell on the driver's bandaged
wrist.

“What's up?” Stanton demanded, at
the exclamation.

“You have hurt yor arm?"

“Slightly. I cranked an Atalanta
Six yesterday with my spark ad-
vanced.”

The mechanician stopped with one
foot on the car, looking at him.

“l set my spark forward and went
around in front and cranked up and
wrenched my arm,” Stanton explicitly
repeated.

Floyd regarded him blankly, then
slowly dissolved into a smile of hu-
morcus comprehension and stepped
into the car.

“T had no right to ask, of course,”
he arreed. “I beg your pardon.
Curious people should expect to hear
nonsense.”

Flcyd believed himself pat off with
an cbvious tale, as cne reproves a
too-impertunate c¢hild, so impossible
he considered such careiessness. And
Stanton wholly coincided with his
judsment. Only, the fact remained.

The little episade had relieved the
atincsphere, however, and restored
raturziness of speech. They shot down
the course, in the sweet country air,
and the day’s work had commenced.
““hen Stanton had his first exhibition
of what Floyd calied tuning up his
1mGtor,

“Cot her all the way up?” shouted
the mechanician, when they let out on
the first straight streteh.

Stanton nodded, fully occupied; the
ind’cating eighty-
fcur miles an howr.

“Sicp her—she needs Gxing”

It was Floyd’s hovr of empire. Stan-
ton brought his car to a halt in an ap-
propriate sitwation, and the mechani-
cian sprang out to investigate the un-
heoded power-plamt.

“Now we'll try. She is good for
ninety an hour,” he panted, returning.

Stanton accordingly restarted.

They spent the moruing so; speed-
ing furiously, stopving for Floyd to
fuss with one thiag or another, watch-
ing the speedometer. Floyd listered
to the engine as to a speaking voice,
translatifig its plaint uvnerringly and
foing to remedy the cause. As the &s-
sistant manager had sald, he was a
gasolene freak, a ¢lairvoyant magician
of delicate touches and manipulation.

At twelve o'clock the Mercury came
to its camp and stopped.

“Flow is she @oing?” inquired Mr.
Green. “You made that last circuit a
record breaker, 1 ean tell you™

“Up to niretytwo miles an hour,”
Stanton reported with brevity. *“It
never did so well before. Get out,
Floyd.”

Flcyd got out, flushed, tired, his
beavy hair clinging in damp rings to
his temples, but sunnily content. Mr.
Green contemplated him anxiously; he
Lhad heard an account of Stontom's
merning greeting to his mechanician,
2nd he was net plcased at the pras
pect of baving to find another man to
£11 his place,

“How,"” he hesitated, testing bhia
wvey, “how gare you—er—fe:ling,
Floyd?™

“Hungry,” answered Floyd, promy.t-
Iy ard uncxpectedly.

Tte boyish freshness of it hroug) .t a

smile to the lips eof every one wf thin
hearing. The assistant mw.ager
chuclled outright in his relicf.
_ “There's some kind of euts in a
stand over there," volunterred a grin-
ning reporter {rom a Dosion /iewspa-
per, “if you cam  bear Tthem: Say,
Flcyd, do you kpow, 1 gues if yon
hed & l!ster she'd be a righi. pnetty
girl™

“1 have got ome,”” was the serene
return.

“You have? Can I ask what she
locks like?"

“Just like me; we're twins,” he re-
plied zbsently, his eyes dwelling on
the Mercury.

The description accoried so ocdlr

“I see one of our big corporations is
going to do something for its old
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time to get a bargain.

Flnd wlile i:inight:een .

Here’'s a Real Bargain

Big 1912 Atlas Map FREE
To the Northwestern Readers

Here is an opportunity for your friends and our friends to obtain a
' yearly subscription to the Northwestern 12 yearly subscription to the Neb-
‘'raska Farm Journal and the new 1912 official Atias map of Nebraska.

ALL FOR §$1.50

This is the best offer we have ever made.

Read it over carefully and

then act at once. Never before have we been able to offer such a
Newspaper Bargain
‘We want more new subscriptions and we want all of our old subseribers to take advan-
| tage of this offer and renew their subscriptions
We have made arrangements with the Nebraska Farm Journal of Omaha, the lar-
gest and best twice-a-month farm and stock paper published in Nebraska, whereby we
are enabled to offer one year’s subseription to the Northwestern, one year's subscription to
‘the Nebraska Farm Journa! (24 big, interesting, he'pful issues containing departments

of special interests to all the family) and the 1912 four page atlas map, size 28x36 with metal

hangers; containing the official state map of Nebarska, complete map of United States, com-

plete map of the world and many olher features,
the map of Sherman County, of which we have several hundred on hand, all for only $1.50

And also, as long as they last, we will add

You want your home paper, of course, and we believe you want a live, up-to-date farm

PAPER that is devoted to the agriculturial and livestock interests of this state.
We cannot make this offer for a definate period .

Now is your

Use This Order Coupon

To take advantage of this offer fill
out the coupon in the corner of this
advertisement and cither mail it or
bring it to the office of the North-
western, Loup Gity, Nebraska.

please send me

Name

Address

Date 191

Gentlemen: | enclose herewith $1.50 for which

the

and the Nebraska

Farm Jbumlf foroneyear and the new 1912 official
state atlas map of Nebraska as per your offer

nis &5ger in the patient’s moath, and

was reduxed £50.

LOOK TD THE BABY’S TEETHl on remowing jt, show him a wor d1 Petition .hnmg for reduction of

: which he says he has withdrzwn {rom I valuation on n!; sec. 28 and lots 3and
They Must Be Cared for to Give the  the tooth, ané which, was causing the | 4 99.14.14 was on motion denied.

Little One Health and
Comfort.

If you were to put one good apple
into a basket of bad ones, what would
happen to that apple? It would decay,
of course. Yet, you paremts are al
lowing something far more precloug

and of a life value to your child to de-| , ..

cay because of neglect.

What do 1 mean? Just this—you are
allowing that child, who does not know
what he is doing, to neglect his teeth,
and you say: “It's only his baby teeth;
he will soon shed them.” Do you
know that when he is six years old 2
permanent jaw-tocth, or six-year
molar, as they are called, will come
in just back of his baby teeth? It is
often mistaken for a baby tooth, and
consequently it is neglected. He
never sheds that tooth, and it is the
most imporgint one in his mouth.

If it comes into a dirty, uncared-
for mouth, wkere every other tooth is
decayed, dpesa’t it stand to reason it
will decey, also? “Ch, well,” you say,
“it’s just cne tooth; pull it out.” Why

not sayr: “Oh, well, it's just one eye;
take it out; he can see with the
other™

Apcther reason for caring for baby |
teeth is to give the child comfori
With ordinary care a child need never
have a toothwm:he, nor the haunting
fear of the deptist. From the time a
¢hild is three yoears old a dentist
should examinec its teeth every four
months. Thezr at the first sign of a
cavity he may fi'l it without the slight-
est annoyunce to the child, and with
very littlke expensc to the parent. If
however, you le. the tooth decay until
it aches mnd tien huve it pulled be
fore.ts ‘ime, sou car expect a crowd
ed, uneven Tuw o second teeth for
the rceseon that when the first tooth

is pullad it retird: :L:e normal devel

opmerg ¢f 1 jaw, and there is mot
rcom encigh lor the other teeth.

Of course it goes without saying
that, vle; nliness is the one most essen-
tial thing neccssary. From the mo
memc a child can be taught to spit
thirgs from the mouth it should have
its tecth brushed with a toothbrusb
ard a good taoth powder or paste be
fere going to bed. “Why at night?
ou ssk. Because at any other time
the .esth will socm be in use again
while if done just before retiring they
remiin clean ten hours or more. ]
miht add that tlds is the best rule
irr growz-ap children.

After a child bkas all his perma-
nent teeth (which, with the exception
of wisdom teeth, he should have at |
gbout twolve or thirteen years of |
age), then comes the big fight to keep

ache. This procedure, se we are told

i usualiy stops the ache.

t

These primitive methods cre a faz
cry from the scientific attituCe of the
profession today, yet miost cf the im

provement has been : abont |
in the last one hundrec yoars.
The cauges of this rapi

have been W
glowlh of knowledge ir other lines
or work, the formztien ol dc
leges, the invention and manufacture

u1 CO:-

of useful instruments, and the scico
tific study of the mwmouth =rdi its dis
€ases.

There is one other thing which has
brought about this marvelcus growth

which is perhaps more important than |

ail tke other causes, combinzed, and
rthat is the professional spirit.

1t used to be the thing, if{ a dentist
maae an improvement, to hide it from
his brother dentist, so thzt he might
rexp the benefit alone. liany a se
cret, or invention, has died with the
dentist criginating it. In time this
prot ‘ession began to nmeESS by leaps |
and bounds. Nowadays, If a dentist
dizcovers anything new that is good,
he carries it to his socicty and ex |
plains it to every one, so that all may

wet the bencfit. He goos to the com
venticn with one ncew iZex ond brings |
back a kundred, and beth te and the

public are benefited.

{Capyrighit, Western Newsponer Ualon.)

Alibouzh there is noiver ary scare-
jir of candidates, listen closciy and
son c¢zn alwavs hesr that rublic offi-
v ols are Lnuorpaid —Atchiscn (Izn.)
tilobe,

‘.---v'-t on doesn't have to make
it 80 very \I'Jr.r., to gel soma
1 Lo ad it?

SUPERVISORS
PROGEEDINGS

(Continued from last week,)
Loup City, June 20, 1912.
County board of equalization met
at the court house av 1 p. m.. pur-
soant toadjournmentofJune 14. All
members except Jensen present, also
county attorney.

On motion the following reductions |

were made on valuations:

E1-2 nw 1-4 8-15-16 reduced $800 00

Se 14 8-15-16 reduced 800 00
Opinion of attornev general was

read in which he holds that the

board of equalization has the right to

thenmi, and with jJust a little pr2caution | jperease or decrease the aggregate
they can be kept an entire Ilfetime | i 4),q¢50n of property in the county

It is not necessary to visit the dentist
so often now for examipation; ]
should cay, in Jrdinary cases, twice a
year would be suficient to protect
them. This is the more ecomomical |
plan by i=zr
should be !on! :ed upor as an irvest
ment, for we ail reclize that an ounce
of prevenzion is worth I=an¥ pounds
of cure—/.anna Mae Rolerts.

(Copyright, Western Now spaper Unica.)

REAL DENTISTRY IS MOCDERN

Most of the Improvemants; Have Been
Brought About \Within the
Last Cortury.

In some of the ruins of Egypi are
engravings representing” a man aving
on his back, while rFaiher staming
over Mm pcanding on ;o tootlk wiib
a rock Tais s pr o deo- dentistry
+ De scvere
yet, mo dor . it bur bt & pea T
of reliaf, & wrwisc suci «Xirere
| measures s 3 @nct Faw biem To
.scrted lo.
b i | C!'h 24t Is s T, Wieen i mC
joes 10 tho aative ...m e rr-!k
-~goliacke, :

as brought in by the assessor.
On motion the valuationof improve-

¢ | ments on block 5 Hogue's Add. w

L. C. was ordered stricken from assess-

ard a dentist's Lills | ment list, said improvements no:

existing:
Loup City, June 21, 1912

Board met as per adjournment of
yesterday at 9 a. m.

On motion the valuation of all
property in Loup City was reduced
25 per cent.

The petitions presented by R. H.
Mathew for others, asking for further
reduction L. C. properlty were on
motion denied.

The valuation on the wi{ nely 24-
15-15 was on motion reduced $800 00

On motion the petitions for further
reductions of A. B. Young, Matilda
Wharton, J. W. Burleigh, A. J.John-
son and W. E. Henry were denied.

The valuation on nelf 12-15-14 was
reduced $2000 and on nw){ same sec.
$2000.

On petition of E. F.

Brewer, the

mumn o al.hlk.t.l’-J

Board adjourned to meet to-mor-
TOW at 9 a. m.

Loup City, June 22, 1912,

Board met as per adjm.rmnvm of
vesterday, same attendance of mem-
bers.

On motion the valuation of shop of
Ed Radcliffe on bik 7, original town
L. C. was rednced $550.00,

Loup City village, $129.38 per lot;
Ashton village, #8.41; Hazard village
lowered 25 per cent, $50.09; Litchtield
village raised 60 per cent, ¥50.09 per
lot: Rockyille raised 10 per cent, %31.47
per lot.

On motion the township valuations
were equalized as follows per acre:
Bristol £31.49, Hazard !'i;rtl 22, Ashton
$29.53. Harrison raised 2'; per cent,
$29.26, Hockville raised 20 per cent,
| $27.66,,Logan $28.40, Loup Civy $28.41,
{ Scott lowerad 10 per cent $2 2.54, Clay
| raised 25 per cent & 10:;, Webster
| rais#d 10 per cent $20.30, Elm lowered

10 per cent $25.14, Oak Creek #25.10,
iwa.shiugbon raised 10 per cent #19.03.

An on horses the valuations were
I equalized on motion as follows per head
{ Oak Creek $12.10, Logan $12.38, Wash-
|ington $12.35, Elm #£13.83, Webster
¢ |812.61, city of Loup City $11.86, Loup
iCiL_t' +$11.63, Ashton village 210.34,
{ Ashton 212.84, Rockyille village $11.12,
Rockville $12.27, Clay raised 15 per
cent £10.83, Litchtfield $12.12, Harri-
son lowered 10 per cent $14.76, Scott
i%l'.’..-is. Hazard $12.18, Bristol $11.54.
l On motion the valuations of cattle,
hogs and sheep to remain as brought
in by the assessors.

On motion board of cqualization
adjourned to meet August 6, 1912.

W. C. DEITERICHS
County Clerk

Loup City 4, Ravenna 3

Our Loup City boys certalnly wiped
out a goodly number of their past
defeats last Thursday afternoon by
defeating Ravenua by a score of 4to 3,
in a hardiv-fought closely contested
14 inning game. The game was a
most interesting one from start to
finish, and it was only in the last half
of the fourteenth inning that the
home team scored the deciding tally
which gave them the best and most
closely contested game of the season.

Do it some more, boys: Following is
the score.

RAVENNA ABRH O A E
Hallet, cf 88 1201
Thompson, 3d AL T 0
Springer, ss g=h o 1 2 2
Greenslit, ¢ .81 1% 1 0
Murke, 2d 6 0p 200
Buea, 1sb 601500
Basteel, p - k2 20
Bemish, If 5 1.203 0
Kostel, rf 5-690 1,6 0

Totals 51" 3 114 9 3
Koup City
| Prichard, ef $:2.2 210
Burt, 3d 81020240
Gilbert, p 611030
Zyke, 2nd 500211
Grew, ss 5300003
. > 8.1 06
Rk&?ﬂ&:.r 591733
Reed if 512200
Johnson, ¢ 500229
otals 48 4 91611 &
g‘u;ls 110 00000 3
Hits 120 01010 7
m%%o L0001 4
Hits 000 00001 9
e 3 base hits
ok liv, Best 2
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