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The well l!"l"-‘lf‘ simniling faced voung
man who nlighted from the traln ut
Forndell, brish, bright oy, magnetle,
seemoed to Qi ee s I
rection To the most nunobsiops nI-‘I of
mortals Alvin Ritter wounld have =ng
gestdd n Delng I love with the woarld
! evervhody In It It was thr
memih since he hnd bopn In the
qualut Hitle willage, A 1raveling «nles
man, about n Yirdr previn v he had
made Ferndell s bepdguatiers Lor
the district nnd for o week  had
raomed and bBodarded with o Mres. Alina
Warmer, who had thiree Httle ohildeen
and with whom there Uyed a young

glrl just budding Inte perfeet woman

hood—Myrn Worth, TwWlee sinee then
Alvin had vigited Ferndell, The Inst
time he hmd loft deeply In love with
Myra, nimid she knoew i, and whih o de-

termination to place himself v a posl

tlon where he felt sure of an Income
sufMiciont to support o wife

And now he hnd returnsd, soeeess
ful and bhuoyant. e sang and whis

tled as he made hls way in the dipee
tion of the humbile Hitle home that hod
been a lode star in view for o many
weeks, Then as he renched the rastie
gate a chill permented his velns,

“Vacaut!" he breathed with a quick
aremor In hiz volee,  “"What does 1t
mepn ?" and after trying the front door
and peering in at the window Alvin
crogsed the yard to that of the next
nelghhor,
to him In guite a friendly
dently remembering him.

“The Warners—Miss Worth?' spoke
Alvin in an anxious tone,

“Mry, Warner died two months ago
and the young lady moved away. I'oor,
dear thing! Hhe saw no hope of get-
ting a llving here, with the three little
tots on her hands.”
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The woman there nodded | povy quy that Alvin left n teain some
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"Rut- !uu o't know  where they
have gone T Interrognted Alvin,

“I don't sle, bt the man who runs
the gnenge hera ean toll yon. It seome
thut Miss Worth, looklpg for work
wient te him e s severl gusaline
stations plong the Western hilghway
And she & 8o spry and willing to \'«v-:l‘r
that e made an arrmngement (O em
ploy |

"Thes=—she left no word ™ prressed
Alvin

“No, sir, it 1 gness slie would havie
wi=hed to have geen you, In hier deep
troutile I only think that beenguse
frotn what 1 saw when vou nsed to
come hiwe ) It seomed to hiighton hey
up o great denl. She 1ls o good girl, |
il \n arphun, and no relation to |
Mr=. Wiarner; that lody took her In
and they bheeommne like sisters born,. She
staved two weeks after Mrs, \\':lr:l-'r‘l
il It sppenrs that ot her d-;ilh\
bed Mres, Warner told her thnt she had
tosister, a tewcher In o school at Cin |
elnnutl, who wonld surely provide for |
the  children If appealed to .\Il"'\-‘1|

P Worth wrote to the school, bat she
got o letter back telling how  Hilda

Warner had muareied a rich gentleman
named Despres two yvenrs before, bhut

where they lived was not kpown"

Alvin wont ut onee to the town gn-

rnge and s propricior twold Wiim of the
atation where Miss Worth wus work- |
Ing for him
“There's o Httle house there,” he ex

plafned to Alvin, “and  what  Miss
Worth does [ to supply passing aoto- |
mobiles with gas. oll and ale. 1 Saw |
her Inst week and she and the ltelg |
one= nre getting along nicely. A fine
young Indy, that! She seems to think
it her duty to eare for the cohildren |

after the kindness of thelr mother, nnd |
I8 happy to have found wn  position
where she ean keep them with her™

It was Iate In the afternoon of the

forty miles from Forndell and started
down the brond highway on a three-
mile tramp for the statlon to which
the garage man had  directed him.
Muany sutomobiles dashed by him, and
Alvin had covered about helf the dis-

tance In view when he discerned a
dark ohject lying at the side of the
rogil, It proved to be a fur collar,
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ncéeidentally fallen from some spesding
ear, he declde®, He extimined 1t elose
1y. A lfthe poeket on the luside of
the collar held & enrd that read ; “Mrs
Hildn Despres, AfMngton, Ohlo,”

“Why, this 18 8 queer colneidencs”

he solllogulzed, “Hilda s the psme of
Mre, Warner's glster, nnil  Desgpiros
that of the wan she married, Perhaps
I'lt'j will migs the wrp amd come
back this why to look for It pred
gtarting on asgnin Alvin carrvled the
collar congplenously on one ari,

proved o he
shiortly

e n cogent reasoner
for thervalor fne-
Ing Ll hnlted,
explained that halonged to
hig wife In the sent of the anto,
and Alvin enreied It to her.

it machine
= driver ste
the collar

rny

ped out,

Myrra Worth's oyes bhore a gladd,

coming lght as the DPespres auto
mobile drove ap to the itle station
with Alvin @ passenger. Mrs, Despres
Inslsted on being tnkeh to her sigter's
childrent at onee after Alvin's story
She had pever heen able to locite hop
sister, and now with wealth at her
command she promised. o tenderly
eare for the little wnaifs,

Another story, that of love and de

votion, Alvin Ritter old to Myra Worth
that evening, Amd the poble girl who
bad been willing to saerifiee hereelf
to cnre for the Nttle wulfs of her
henefnctress,  bMashing  amd  happy
halled with  Jox the prospoct of

! Bome with the muan she laved

Keep Cool.

Conduct I1s the outward evidence of
fnward Impulses, TDupatience within
i& sure to make a spottering grouch

| without. Things don’t just happen
They are usually the product ef =
long train of clrcumetnnees, To be

fair sheuld get out of patience
with the whole series If you get fussed
at all. But you don't. You just stew
ubout the one thing that cnuses the
explosion,
be pattent and walt yon will have the
pawer of changing many a problem
that causes others all sorts of trou-
ble,
when you get the hablt than It 18 to
make a show of yourself. And It's &

one

' lot more comforting after the fuss ls

aver.—Exchange,

CIGARETTE that invites you to enjoy
a smoke as you never have before—

that’s Chesterfield.

Not merely fine tobaccos, mind you,
though we use the finest of Turkish and
Domestic leaf, but an exclusive blending

method that brings
flavors that others h

gut hidden flavors—

ave failed to find.

That's why Chesterfields are differenr.
That’s why they satisfy, And this method

is a closely guarded

secret, That’s why

none but Chesterfields can satisfy,

And Chesterfields reach you in nrimeshape
ays —because every separate
moisture-nroof glas«

p@ /x—#-. qﬁ‘,‘,u, b TIP LA

for smoking al
package is wrapped in r
sine paper.

—and the blend

can t be copied g
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When you have learned to |

And it Isn't a bit harder to dn1

|
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| high-priced
| started
| lower as they went up.
\
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Having sold my ranch

Commencing nt
| Six

Consisting of
Faces;

calves; nine young bulls,

a good jack;
mules, good big ones,
horses,

Consisting
hay and millet;
beans;

I buggy: 1 single harness;
| i dozen chickens;

TERMS OF SALE

removed until terms of

north of hltlho'rl.lnli. on the O'Brien ranch,

WEDNESDAY

270 HOGS

of 2000 bushels of corn;
o0 tons of oats and rye straw;
14 sets of good farm harness:
tanks: three big steel water
bocker tractor aftachment with a field and road gear;
buffalo overcoat;
a lot of household goods.
cles too numerous to Im_'nliun.

BIG FREE LUNCH AT NOON.

Sums of $25 and under cash:
time will be given on approved notes with interest at ten per gent.
sale are complied with.

T. J. O’BRIEN, Owner.

COLS. R. L SHAPPELL and ED, KIERIG, Auctioneers,

PUBLIC SALE!

I will sell at Public Sale on

260 rows
and heifers;
d |

them White Faces.

Fifty-eight Horses and Mules

Consisting of thirty head of good work horses, most of them young mares and in foal to
ten head of h‘llll'}g colts: six two year old colts; ten head of young work
3 to T years old;

one r-l.lllimu

GO0 bushels of oats;

tanks; 1 eream separator;

o
-

2 rifles;

on

section
jtigt above the forks of the Birdwoods, on

DECEMBER 10, 1919,

fen O'Clock sharp, the following deseribed property,

Hundred Head of Ca

125 head of three year old steers;

, mostly all good
76 two year old steers

100 yearling steers and heifers;
seven of them registered; eight milch cows.
in good condition and nearly all

one jack;

Consisting of 150 hogs,
20 Brood Sows, balance thrifty shoats.

'| Corn, Oats, Rye, Harness, Saddles, Tanks, Ford Tractor,

800 bushels of rye
26 bushels of potatoes:
b saddles, bridies and blankets; six 66 gallon gas
1 Ford roadster with Knicker-
Ford truck bodies;
1 bear skin overcoat:
2 shot guns; and many other arti-

30-17-838. miles

twenty

Lo-wit:

grade White
120 spring
These cattle are

and five good saddle

weight 150 to 250,

200 tons of
bushels of

“
L

1 single
1 pair of hip boots;

sums over $25 six months

No property to be

RAY (. LANGFORD, Clerk

Taking the Joy Out of Rejoyned.
He was sitting In the lobby of the
hotel. The high prices
the ground floor and got
But no matter,

Suddenly a face cnught his eye just
a8 hix face canght an eye. A woman
darted from the throng of by-passers.

“Wife!" he chirped, pressing her
form to him.

“Hushand ! she smickled.

In

“Ah, let

| us go awny, dear; let bygones he by-’
i'gones.

Let us forget everything,"”
Just then the hotel elerk approached.

| “Before you two decide to forget every-
| thing,” Interposed the horrld, smollous

creature, “ullow me to remind your
hushand that there Is $86 room rent
and $16 taxieab fare charged agalnst
him. After that s pald, ah, tl:--u. bless
you, my chlldren.”

A
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I AR atter of Gender, ™

The hell of a Se n\ttlsh 1h-:||‘l'h WAS
"ivim, out a very poor ftone and @
comnmtee wns uppnl_gtnd to lnquiru
ns to what was WIrong and to mpnrl:
on the hest_means of putting 1t right. |
After an examination the mvmh(-ﬁ
were divided In thelr n;:l_r_ah‘L-n*
klrk officer, who wns ln att nnea
w 1hg
“Plne, A
hell * he remarked; “it's a she-yin"—
mﬂlung that it was of the feminine
gender. Pressed to explain, he added:
“It's tongue owre lang—it's needin®
to gf‘ vlimnn 1" And thig turned out
to he renlly the fault. The
had become loosened to the extent
of an Inch or so, and Wwas m'o’l'rllifl-
plng the curve at the rim,
therefore not striking truly, ~....

mafecican Buys Franklin Portrait.

A portrait of Benjamin Franklin,
palnted in Paris In 1778 by Joseph Si-

l' frede Duplessis, and showing him as
the Amerienn nmbassnidor  whom
| Parisians of that perlod knew, lins ar

rived In this country, the property of
Micheel Frisdy e m: New 'ln Ve
ning Post stnies I'nmklln 1; ‘ehented
the portrail to th- Freres Perier, en-
gineors nnd owners of the Challlot Are
engine, when left France, and it
was from the Perler familly that Mr
Friedsam purchased It this vear

The portralt, whose gorgeous frame
of the period is carved In the form of u
serpent, s sald to be typieal of the
best work of Duplessis, who was made
A& member of the ncademy o 1774, and
wius lnter appointed conservator of the
museuin of Versallles, In Yersallles I
n streey called Duplessis, and o statoe
of him stands in a public squuare of the
efly.

he

| Some Quarantine!
A physieian wus calling at a houasa
wh a child had the scarlet fever,

the vvxt of the children, I sappose.”
he reniurked,

“0Oh, yes, Indeed," was (e mother's
peply. “I don't let Llu

’ the others sxcept for
ton l-u-ulng Transcript.

1

keys, was agknd his view.
miﬂ what's wrang wi' tbe'

tongue |

and |
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UNWELCOME GUEST |!

The married life of Beatrice nnd
Billy had heen idenlly happy. But
when he entered the little fint one day
and gave to Beatrice n letter, Billie's
manner wus constrained.

“It's from aunt,"” he explainsd terse-
¥, “wants to come and visit us”

“Not, Beatrice sall, “your Aunt

By JACK LAWTON.

Drusilla, Billy?"
“Belng that Aunt Drusilla s the
only aunt 1 possess, It Is unaturally

herself His tone was pettish,

Beatrice's soft eyes fillad with tears.

“Buat Billy," she protested, “we just
can't have her, We've been so Dliss-
ful alone. Your father hus alwaya
held up this sister of his as a pura-
gon Imumkm-pvr You kugw how very
particylar yoiur mother says she “‘uﬂ
about—everything, She's unmarried,
of course, and will erlticize me, and
my Im nr system, and oh!  you
nl't'lllll tn'll me—" us Billy ventured s
. remonstrance—*1 konow that  exem-
plary kind of woman. She will be the
snake In our Eden."

Beatrice caught herself up. “How
| lopg is she golng 1o stay, Billy?"

The young husband avolded his
v wife's aggrivved eyes.

“About & month, she snys" he re-
plied, o aptlIRY § e P T A

Beatrice stiffensd defluntly. -

“Well, she won't stay a month
here,” she sald,

“Aunt Drusilla writes" Billy sug-
guvs-t—q:*. “that she I8 longing to meet
her new nlece,  SBhe hasn't seen e
slnee 1 wag almost a kKid, She was

golng to he married then, | remember,
but something broke it off."

“Her own exncting disposition prob-
ably.” Beatrlee spliefully remorked,

“That's not quite falr of you," Billy |

defended. His wife smiled

“You she sald, hegin-
ning fo make trouble between us nl—
rendy.” “r=eeyp a0 N

Trouble indeed seemad to fall to
Billy's Mentully he blumed the
nunt who [nsistedd upon throsting her
pl't-‘-"-'llr‘i- where the presence of two,
wns all sullicient And upon the dny
of Aunt Drusilla's warrival Beatrice
fell

In vuln

s, “she's

- . g

i B i "l

lot.

varioos

ware
though
Billy

Billy telephoned
women helpers The helpers
busy Ad n last resort, and
his pocketboak could [l afford It,
sought u ngeney NOo purse
eould be promised within three diys
at least. And though the malndy from
which Bedtrice suffered nol
pecessurlly serlous, the doctor assured
him that she must have Immeidiate
rure
Billy
breuk fust

nursd s

Wiis

wife's
to

his
waont

himisell  prepared
cylfee before he

| meet the inevituble Autt Drusilla, and

All His Worldly Gooda

*Was your wife pleased with your
rulse In solary?’ nsked White,

“I haven't told her yetr, but she will
b whan she kpows It." answered |
Brown

“How Is It that you haven't told
Bor?

Well, T thought I would snjoy It
my-cif a litle while first”

come near | half-forgotten
men s -—Bos ' grew,

|

Beatrice muade a face over the coffes,
“It's horrid,” she sald, ungruacious-
“aod you must Insist upon tnking
She can't stay
thpt—" The
invalld's  wall,

Iy,
your aunt to a hotel.
hirg now, You
volee ended in

sHee
nn

“Yuu keep the putlent away fﬂ-‘rm Billy hurriedly beat o retreat.

Billy considered his problems as he
hurried his little car toward the sta-
tlon, and when he saw hils walting and
wunt, hls perplexity

Here was not a gulet old body to be

Hghtly disposed of, but a smiling and
sesured person In pleasing attire, her
:.hrowr! eyes twinkling at his from be-
neath waving hailr,

“My dear boy!" she cried, putting

forth her gloved hand in greeting.
Then, nfter his very brlef response,
an owinl thing happened to Billy.

Stooping In hurried emburrassment to
slurigglic cir's enging, the handle
wrenched (tself suddenly free from
hig grosp to deal him a terrible blow,

Billy, white with pain, knew what
afterwaril proved to be true—that his
arin was broken,

It was Aunt Drusilla who gently
foreed Wim Into the car, and her com-
peient solf at the wheel, took him
where prompt ald ecould be found.

When the doctor hnd bandaged Billy
into relief, Aunt Drusilla continued to
drive the car home.

White lipped and weak, Billy man-
aged to tell his aunt of his young
wife's lljuess und of their now help-

ss plight. Apologetieally he sug-
geulml a hotel as ln»r own tmupnran

I'l:'fl.lm' o
;\um Drusitla good humoredly wnmﬁ_
his suggoestion aside, i

YT wondored,” she sald laughingly,
“why It was borne forcibly upon me
that 1 must spend a month with youj
now | know!" A st

Beatrice's first Intimation of her
welcome guest wos when a sweets
faced woman bent sympathetically
over her bed, proffering, ns she intro-
duced horself, an lnvltlngly arranged
luncheon tray. AN

“Billy has had an lnjury to his arm,®,
the ®ow TURT Tnformed her, “and
have made him ecomfortable upon the
ﬂluvh T TR AT itV ‘{_'w—-’

“Now, sit up dearle, and let us get -
acquainted while you sample my ¢ooks
ing, 1 nm so gind that T happened to
come where ' needed.” The blue
eyes (winklml through their glasses,
“I'm golng to have such a lovely time™
Aunt llrunliln suld, “fizing you and

Billy up.” «tgil t‘.‘:;‘.i‘uzﬂfﬁ'u.'
*Oh! We must pot Impose—" begal 'ﬁ“
Bealrice. But the little aunt silenced
ber with a smile ¢
--ai’?".':?-'ﬁ‘re“ she exclulmed, “this Ut-
tle service will be my pleasure. I am
g0 glad that 1 cnme,”
Limpuleively Heatrice held
Nrins. wot* 4
“I ura glad, t00.” she sald, her eyes
met the older woman's honestly, ’
(Cepyright, 1919, Wantern Newnpaper Unlond
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Length of Life Extended.

In 134850, 25,000,000 desths from
the plague or "black death" occurred,
which was onefourth of the entire
population of the world at that time.
The aversge length of life In the slx-
teenth century was only 21 years,
while in this, the twentlieth century,
the average life Is forty-fiva years. In
India, however, the average life
today Is only twenty-four years.
We are ennbled to see what the secl-
ence of medicine s accoraplishing in
more civilized countries, where 1gno-
rance aud superstition do not prevall
to any great extent

Precoelous Youth
Mary and Ruth were discussing
plans for playlng house snd Mary sald,
“I'll be the mother and you be my Nt-
tle girl"
“Neo,"” sald Ruth,
father."
“Oh," sald Mary, “let's play we've
got plenty of money, and them we
won't need a father.”

“l want to ba the




