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CHAPTER Ik

“For Governor, William J. Strickland
of Ninaveh.”

OLONEL TODHUNTER'S
heart swelled with an unseifish
pridefulness,

The favorite old Misalssippl
steamer, Gray Eagle, now in full view
from whers he stopd at the Nineveh
landing, was brioging homeward the
Hon. Wiillam'J. Strickland of Nineveb,
at last an avowed candidate for the
Democratic nomination for governor of
Missourl.

Qolenel Todhunter himself had or-
ganized the public reception at this
very moment awaiting the most distin-
guished of Nineveh's cltizens. “I'll ba
ahot full o' holes, sub,” he sald to Dick
Oantrill, editor and proprietor of the
Nineveh Weekly Blade, “if we don't

show the people of this here state what
old Bill Strickland's home folks think |
of bim, anyway. Th' aln't nothin' more
helpful to a candidate than provin',
that them as knows the most about
him has the lenst agninst him, suh."”

“What about 8quire Tucker's opposi-
tlon, colonel 7" asked Dick Cantrill,

“That's better'n his indorsement, |
sub!" retorted Colonel Todhunter.
“Long as I've known BIll Btrickland |
if I knew old Eph Tucker was sup-
portin' him I'd be agalust him on sus: |
plelon, suh, blamed If T wouldn't!”

Knowlng the speaker better than ha
knew himself, Dick Cantrill Inughed.
Colonel Todhunter and Colonel Strick-
land were friends from boyhood.
Friendship was something In the na- |
ture of a religlon with Colonel Tod-
hunter, In his simple creed he did not
simply “Uke” his friends. He loved
them with a trustful steadfastness that
knew no limitations of loyalty or of
potential sacrifice,

“Barrin’ his wife and children, suh,” |
Colonel Todhunter was wont to say,
“a man's friends is all that's worth|
while in this here world of our'n. And
hig old frlends, them that was young
with him when he was makin' as many
different kinds of a fool of himself as
the law allows—well, suh, th' aln't no
price can be set on ‘em, nelther gold
nor rubles nor Jasper nor frankincense
and myrrh, as the good book says, sub!” |

Colonel Todhunter had been vastly
fmpatient for the return of the Hon.'
William J. Strickland, When the
Gray Eagle rounded the bend In the
river two miles below Nineveh and
waked the Missouri echoes with 1hef
mellow tunefulness of her famous barl- |
tone whistle the colonel’s face became
splendidly tllumined,

*“There he comes, folks!" he crlad.
“There comes old Bill Strickland, the
man we're agoln' to nominate and
elect governor of Mlizzoorah! All
ready, now? FHip. hip, hooray!"

A mighty chieer rose from the crowd
assembled on the Nineveh whar! boat
and smote afar the ears of Colonel
Bill Strickland where he stood beside
Captaln Beverly Lelgh on the Gy
Bagle's upper deck, The candidute’s
oyves twinkled as they met those of the
weatherbeaten riverman.

“That's old Thurs T. Todhunter®
Ing, Bev,” he spoke *I'll bet he's gof
nlgh about all the male population of
Nipevel raliyin' around him at thot
Innding. The old rascal!™

Ciee more the cheerlig from Nine
throats rose a8 the CGray Bagle
neared the landing, aod the Hon, Wil
Ham J. Strickland waved bis bhand to
ward the walting multitude It In
ereased 1o volume ns e made his way
downward until he stood pletorially
framed in at the farther end of the
lowered gangplank. 1t was a great
moment for Nineveh.

Already the Nineveh brass band waa
playing "Hall to the Chief!" with tre-
mendous forvor, The gorgeously und
formed Nineveh Light Infantry stood
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in company frout at parade rest be |
hind the band. All Nineveh, It seem
ed, was assembled back of them on|
the whart bont and along the lmine-
dinte river front. The ardent gather
fug split the alr with shouts of high
acclalm as the well known flgure of |
Colonel Bill Strickland crossed the
steamer's gangplank, The next mo:
ment Colonel Thurs T. Todhunter, ad:
vancing, was seen to grasp his hand.
Kach man accomplished a splendid !
eavaller sweep of his wide brimmed)
soft hat. Then they stood facing each
other In a fine attdtude of cordial dig
nity. They were prime types of two
of the four strains of ploncer blood
that are blended in the Missourl type
ituelf, Cplonel Todhunter ¢oming of
Kentucky stock and Colonel Strick
Innd of Tenneasee, Virginia and New
England were the other contriliitors
the blend The three
slates pamad are responsible
smotlonnl endowment that hasg made
Wissunrel  “spalibindors" fainons
# the stump. The enstern states bave

10 sotthern

for the

long

e ]
supplied that cooler, steadier and more
practical straln that constitutes Mls-

sourl's balnoee wheel In character ad-
Justment.
Linking arms Colonel Todhunter

and the Hon. Willlam J. Strickland
moved through the applauding hosts
to an open carriage,

“After you, suh,” sald Colonel Tod-
hunter, ceremonlously waving his com-
panion to the sent of honor. “And,
gub, I bag to notify you that this is
the beginnin' of your triumphal prog
ress to the executlve manslon at Jef
ferson Clty, sul.”

Renewed cheering greeted this lm-
posing announcement, The Hon, Wil
lam J. Btrickluind took his place In
the earrlage. Colonel Todhunter fol-
lowed him. The mayor of Nineveh,
the editor of the Blnde and other local
celebrities occupled the remalning ve
hicles,

Captnin SBim Birdsong of the Nine-
veh Light Infantry, a veteran of the
Spanish war, now stiffened until his
| splne wans as straight and rigld as a
ramrod, Ordinarily Sim was rather
an awkward young Missourlan, sandy
halred, freckle faced aud easily abash
ed. But he became fiercely martial
the moment he donned his regimentals,

“Cump'ny, ‘tenshun-u-n!" roared Cap-
talo Sim. “Carry—humps! Shoulder—
humpa! Right fo'ward—fo's right-
march! Col'm right—wmarch!"

Even as the thrilling commanis
were glven and the Nineveh Light In
faniry, In column of fours, came
| awinglog on and took its station in
front of the Stricklund carringe the
Nineveh brass band at the bhend of the
column struck up “Stara and Steipes
Forever!” and the flirst pnrade of the
Stricklnnd campaign for the gover
norship of Missourl was under way.

“Seems to me, BlUL" sald Colonel
Todhunter as the carrlnge moved off
“that you cawe out for the nowlinution
at exactly the right mioute in that St
Louls announcement of your'n. ‘I'he
old machineg crowidl's u-backin' Steve
Yancey to a fare you well, and the peo
ple's sick nund tired of the whole out
fit, sub. | miss my guess if th' alo't »
gtumpede o your direction”

Colonel Bl Strickland smiled doubt
fully, “Our slde seems to think that
I'm the best mnn to make the race
Thurs,” he spoke, “hut you're ‘way ofl
if you think there nin't goin’ to Le o

| little stetp-or ¥Meten Bing between
them and the tawn hall

| The Ught of battle leaped inle Cole-

| ool Todhunter's eves. “I'll be eternal-

i Iy timttanuoed.” be ecled, “If It nln"

| that there Niueveh bugle and drum

| corps that's been cavoortin® "round here |
| at the bend of the Stephen K. Yancey
' Campaign ctub!  You look sn-here, Bill
Strickland!  If them fellows has had
the impudence to turn out on parade

l ;‘lmu we're n-welcomin' you home to

fneveh I'll slek our boys on to 'em as
sure as my name's Thurs T.
ter, suh!"

Colopel Strickland was laughing out- |
right. “What aid 1 tell you?" he suld
“They haven't lost any thme decluring
war, and somebody's paylng good mon-
ey for it too!"

Colonel Todhunter leaned out of the
carringe and spoke to the pearest
Steickland partlsan; “You run up yon.
der at the head of that there band.”
he sald, “and tell Samson Meek to
come back herve a minute. 1 want to
see him.™

Samson Meek, lender of the Nineveh
brass band, hurried back. He wos so
buttoned up and padded In bis gor
geous drum major's uniform, topped
off with a gigantic fur shako, that the
sweal poured down his lank and hon-
est Missour] face llke raln,

“Samson," spoke Colonel Todhunter
ominously, “if we run across that Ste-
phen K, Yancey bugle and drum corpa,
1 want you to drown 'em out and keep
‘em drowned out, suh. Do you under
stand?”

Samson Meek brought his baton te

Todhun- |

Colonal Todhuntsr and the Hon.
liam J, Strickland Moved Through
the Applauding Hosta,

Wil

a present. “Colaiel Todhunter, we'll
swother "em, suls
for the chance.”

“Then you go back and tell your
horn tooters what's expected of ‘em,
sul,” commanded Colonel Todhunter.

the horn bigger'n he 1s. Tell him to
blow himself Inside out. 'This hepe
Strickland parade aln't a-goin' to be
Interrupted Ly ne Steve Yancey and
Epli Tucker foolishuess as long as 1'm
in ebharge of the welcome ceremonies,
puhl”

Then he turned to Colonel BUI Strick-
land,
e,
| take the stump for you
| Strickland, If they're startin’
right in your own town,
minute you come home,

the fight
suly, the fust
sub. I'll moke

X y strafe! i
fight. 111 be bot and beavy stralght| pooouay Mizzoorah how! for Willlam
down the llue. Whoever wins will win| 380 0 POt A hg 0y pi
after the toughest scrobble you nod | ture If 1 don't!"
»BVEer Saw Missouri politics, my!| ] :
;’;: ::II MR MESORENI LA 1 In full view of the parading crowd
i |
“l nin't objectin’ wor 1 ittt | Colonel Bl Steleklnnd grasped Colonel
i ] UL uollg LU | )54 .
’ \ 1l \ | Todhiunter's  hand "You oll war
sild Colone! Todhigutes But this 1 b "y Hed, “I'd tather have sou
1 d OS] 1 Opied U mthoe @ i
{!l,._u fust thine In the history of Mizzoo 5 .
} stutping Missourl for me than ail the
tab that the Democrats pominnte theis ' -
enndl II'Ilh‘ for guverno ul| the ||mi‘. gtate committes spelibinders that ever
| £ 1 : . ) . breathed the breath of life! Bully for
BLkiil O 11 3l TOLLEHREIN colyYeutiun '
o o TR ol Behit 'o o the
and | b'lleve they're a-zoln' to make you, Thurs! We'll fight 'em to th

of an Lotest
to me, sith,”

sure mnn It looks good
Just a moment he re
“Here's the way 1 stze up the

Mizzoorah Demoerats know

'ausing {or
sumael,
situation

now that the old gung 8 ¢rookeder'n
a dog's hind leg, sub, They know |
you've beent frozen out of the state

committee chalrmanship becuause that
bunch ain't got no more use for you'n
a hoss thief's got for a square sherlff,
You stand for o return to stralght poll-
ties In thelr eyes. And now the yvoters
don't have to loave the
buslness to a convention that's fuller
of tricka’'n a cur dog ls of Hens,
That's why I'm a-countin® on
beln’ rmminuhnl "
“Maybe 80, replied the other,

your

" But

the machine’s golug to Aght me all it Thurs T. Todhunter's ardent soul.

knows how from &tart to finlsh. The|
fight'll begin right hera In my own
town,
wan in Nineveh,
cey's personal representative In this
neck o the woods, and pld Eph Tucker
hates me so hard It keeps him awnka
at nights.”

“well, suh,” chuckled Colonel Tod-
hunter, “if the old gang walts for Eph
Tucker to spend any of bis money in
politics they'll walt a mighty long time,
suh. IHe squeezes ev'y dollar o' hls'n
il the eagle screams and flles back
into his own pocket, and you know it."

Colonel Strick!iand lnughed, Budden

Iy he held up one fuger “What's
that?"

A sound of strident musle, punctuat-
el by terrific snd hollow thumpings

nt rhythmie Illl_nr\.'ti-s. cawe from the

nomlnatin® |

| majestic on the town hall stage,

suh. |

Old Eph Tucker, the richest
s Stephen K. Yan-

lnst diteh!™

this Incldent

But the Strickland parade did
s encounter the Nineveh bugle and drum
corps nnd the Stephen K. Yancey Cum-
paign club nt this Juncture,

The encounter came later.

It came nt that tremendous moment
when Colonel Thurston T, Todbunter,
wns
Just reaching the fervid peroration of
a speech that was (o closa with the In-
spirlng mention of the pame of the
Honorable Willinm J  Stricklnnd as
Mlisgourl Democtacy’s sure cholee for
EOVernor,

It was a premeditnted blow at the
glory of the Todhunter brand of ora-
tory, the cherished pride of Colonel

Grent was the cheering

not

Entering the town hall and deflantly
marching up the maln corridor to the
wide double doors that gnve a view of
the Strickland meeting, the Nineveh
bugle and drum corps, heading the
Btephen K, Yancey Campalgn club,

awoke the resounding echoes.

I just been wnltlnu'

‘MHS SHURIGER, FORN-

“r¥pecially that lttle fat fellow with |

“That settles It, sub!™ he snort- |
“I'Il be shot full o' holes If [ don't |
myself, Bl |

Nover, It would seem, had earth
hm:m‘l such clamor of trumpet and
tambour,

It crashed into and through the town
hall nssembly room, It rose to the
roof and ecame thundering back into
the alsles. It smote the ears as with
cataclysmie bolts of sound. It stilled
the eloguence of Colonel Thurs T, Tod- |
hunter ns If that mighty speaker were
an infant Nfting agalnst the
volee of elemental ¢haos

And Colonel Todhunter
crestfallen,

Then the Iust of righteous battle

fnmed from Lls lodignant eyes. e

voloe

paused,

L)

whe Alistoriend Bl . S — -
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Wavel W4FISH BARTEIN .“'ﬁnhnl

gesture  “Drive “em away. Ramson’
he shouted. “You and Sim Bindsong,
I ain't done yet!™

And the gallant Samson Meek nm-
fo the ocoasfon. With n mizhty wove
of his baton he rallied his bawdswmen
in-close order bwehind bhim.  Captain
Sim  Birdsong, no less  dependabls,
formad the Nineveh Light Infantry (n
line behind the band, There was a
magnificent flourish of Samson Meek's
silver knobbed rod of office, a quick
command from Captain Sim Birdsong.
and then -

The Nineveh brass band amd the
Nineveh Light infantey deployed foto
the corridor and charged upon the en
pmy,

It was an assanll sonorous and Ir
resistible. Its slognn was “Hall Co
lumbin!™ This gave the big horns an
alost wnearthly  opportunity.  The
“little fat fellow with the horn big
ger'n him™ seemed resolved to obey

Colone! Tedhunter's Injunction and
“blow himself luside out” His fol
lows followed his exnmple The re

sultunt eyclone of wind clamor wiped
out the Nineveh bugle nod drum corps
as if It had not been. Trinmph shone
on the face of Drum Major Samson
Meek, truculently waving his glitter
ing baton.

But an ominous cry rose from his
front. “Rush 'em, boys! Make a rough-
house!"

Even as the Strickland forces leaned
forward for a countering rush Into
combat. however. a resolute Hgurs
sprang In between the battle Hnes, It
was the figure of Constable Pete Fan.
shaw, embodying the law of Nlbeveh,
It waved a stemnly forbldding hand for

2 moment,
“Noue o that, you boys!” be shout.
ed. 1 ain’t takin' po sides, but this

bere's a public meetin’ and It's my
sworn duty to gee that there aln't no
disturbin® of the peace, Stam Tucker,
you turn your men right around and
march ‘em out o here double quick!
And you, Tom Strickland, quit your
edgin’ up 1o ght a ek ut Stam! There
aln’t goin® te be no fAghtin® here thls
lond o poles!”

Every young chap in Nlonevelh knew
Pete Funshaw's fiber.  He stood re
atrniningly between the lHoes He was
not to be trifted with. If necessary
he could enlist either faction under the
standard of the law, to punish the ag
gressor If battle were preciplitated

Stumford Tucker glowersd at him
for o moment.  Then his eves parrow
ed o 0 venomous fash ut Tom Strick
land.

AL Inst, sullenly, Tucker gnve the or-
der that et the Yancey clan in motion
to nbandon the feld.

War had been averted.

And five minutes Inter, aguin getting
up stenm, Colone! Todhunter completed
hig speach. The Hon, Willlam J, Strick.
land ndvaneced 1o the front of the stage
and began his own address.  Soon the
first ‘eally of the Strickinnd campnign
for the governarship of Missouri pegoe-
fully. reached It appointed Suish, and
the crowd dispersad

(To He Uonlinued.

ERLY MISS MOLLY GODWIN
{5 MOTHER OF A FINE BOY

From Wednesdnv's Dally.
News has just been received by

friends in this eity of the birth of

a line baby boy at the home of
Me. and \l:' John Shurigar al
Konasaw, No t- Mis. Shurigar wis
formerly .‘ol'—— Molly Godwin of
thi= city, o daughter of Mre. and
Mors, Fo M. Godwin, and Lhe mans
frjends ol the family will jom m
wishing that the Jittle man may
livee 1o be a joyv and comforl 1o
1 parents 1 Lhedr old age I'he

sthver and Lible one are gellh
& niealy and the g pndparents

1 reside near Mareavy aree e2real
lensoal ns i ows O the

T Ih Jeseendanl

VERY HEAVY RAINFALL IN
THIS VICINITY LAST NIGHT

From Wednesday's Dally
This city and vicinily was visil-
ed by a very heavy rain [ast even-
g that slarted about 8:30
conbinued almost all
rainfall alightly
Im'll.

andj
the
ol
was particular
in this by
which seemed general
this =ection of the
stale. The land of Tom Stokes
on the river bottom, east of the
depol, received another very heavy
flood from the subway and sewer
and the greater part of his corn
land is now under water, which
will make his chaneces of a crop
this year very slim. Some excile-
ment was created on the streels
here night Lthal
Omahia had been in-
other  destructive bl

e -

nighlt,
beimg
Thl-!'--
damage done
the storm,
Lhroughout

vl
1o

saclion

by o
visiled
l‘\l'ltll[l"b
Ly the
information
had visited
siuffered

heavy ram

laslt |'f'I|r|1"|

by
¥ :.l'[lljnin- IMessages
fropolis h|-..n-.:||l | e
Lhal

nag cyve Lhere

lhl
Wiiprse

e
nothing
sLorm

:-H_\
than i

Farm for Sale.
Anyone wanli
ounld do well
ity

a [arm

W. R. Bryan,

1 with his whiskers," who tnnk sly
| glance at the girls, just as Frank

IN PLATTaMOUTH
FORTY YEARS AGD

Items of Interest to Old and New
Residents of City Which Were
New Forty Years Ago.

Wi
ha to*

Neville has gone (o Oma=
it on the grand jury.”

I, H. Wheeler, E. E. Cunning-
ham, F. M. Dorrngton and Wm,
L. Wells have gone to Lincoln Lo
altend the Grand Lodge 1. O, O, F,

Mr. Win, Brantner, an old resi-
dent of Cass county, but who has
been living in Virginia for . the
past  two  years, returned o
Plattsmouth last week, bringing
a wife with him, Will thinks Ne-
braska is far ahead of Virginia.

Dan MeKinnon arrived safe al
Sall Lake one day last week, we
see by Lthe papers he sent us,
Brigham immediately sentl for
Dan to meet  him by moonlighl
alone and talk over the prospecls
of Ann Eliza's gelting some ali-
mony,

We had quile a little chunk of
horse race on the fair ground
track Monday morning. Diek
Streight’s blaeck mare, Wm, Jones'
roan mare, Charley Holmes' sorrael
pacer and Reese's  roan coll all
Leied a hand—we moean a fool—
and the roan coll (Reese) came
oul ahead; whereby many Platts.
month sports werp badly sold,

Rig Jerry 15 up again before the
publie, in hig role of 8 Nghting

eltarneler, which he seems  in-
elined (oo B frequently. On Wed-
nesday aflernoon he wenl  inlp

Juling Pepperberg's and demand-
ed Somne cigars, refusing to pay
for them, Upon Pepperberg’s de-
elinmg to give them, he began Lo
and swear, and Peppenberg
red it oul of the shop, when
ey gave him a rousing blow on
is head, knoeking him from his
and dreagging him oul on
Lhe pavement by the throat,

The by-stapnders here interfer-
rod amd amidst the ervies of ehil-
dren, rashing of men and barking
of dogs, Jerry was marched firsl
tocJustiee Haines' offiee, where he
azain struck Pepperberg, and then
Lo the place where all sueh good
folks go, where he now meditales
in the retivement of his eell upon
Lhe way of the transgres=or, which
in his case ought to be mneh
harder than it is.

Later—-Jerry had his frial be-
fore Justics  Hnines, and  was
Bound over in S160 bail to ap-
wae al the next term of courl;
fatling (o obtain bail he vel medi-
tides in retirement,

T

el

Father Todd and Father Thom-
as held o sulewalk  meeling 1n
fronl of the P, O, on yesterday all
abont the W, W, W, o il and
oy He best miian win,

Fhe geand Jury was in sessjion |

four days and relurned three in-
dictments, one for murder and
b o Telogons assaall

Iohn C, Knabe, a rale old Gier
man gentleman from MU Pleas
unl, valled and ook Hernld
Fuesiing

S foror i the hon ol Salo

Nl s easl Lhis
veek Tor spring stoek Look ol
daravian ol new gooils

The eourl room as besn vastly
tnproved by putbing in windows,
but the room s vel |n||~|‘1\ Vol
lated and we hear lawyers com-
plaining aboul  the bad almos
llh"!"

Coal seems to be cropping oul

all over aboutl these
in the
Lhere it

Limes, excepl

vards, and
mighly scarce
for a week or 20 back, A friend
near our shoulder tells thal
gond conl has been fTound nol far

coal dealers’

has been

us

from Plattsmounth, and thali an
Ohie company  propose Lo lake
hold of and work the vein, and

Lthat another fiem from Lhe samoe
place will open a rolling mill here

if  suilable encouragement s
given, Here's n chanee, business
men, Don't let her slip through

vour fingers,

The Catholie festival on last
I'hursday waz a greal suceess,
The drama of (the “Charcoal
Burner" was very finely rendered
for an amateur lroupe, and all
home talent at that, Dick Clai-
borne mukes n good “Charconl
Burner,”" and Mr, Young a lirst-
rate “Old Man,™ Frank While
only oeeded o few hirsule ap-

diges o pass for the “Captain

does. The only farce in the busi-
ness wis where Arden tells him
nol to blush—Frank While blush-
ing, eh?—thal's good. Valenline
Verdietl, Joe MacDonough, made
everybody laugh, (hough against
(he statutes of William and Mary;
and Billy Neville took a wheal-
barrow ride, that brought down
the house, and Billy and his
wheeler, too,  Miss Robertson and
Mrs, Curtis acquitted themselves
manfully—no  womanfully, and
altogether the play showed that
wi have oconsiderable dramatn
talent here, “Paddy Miles' Boy,"
the afterpiece, with MacDonough
is Paddy Miles, just sel evervone
scteeching with laughter,

fReve Chas., MeElvey of the
Plattsmouth M, E, ¢hurch went to
Omaha lasl week and remained
over Sunday, and there was no
preaching in his ehurch last Sun-
day in consequence,

The Tutls are fairly moving
oul, Very sorry to lose them two
stauncher, betler men it would be
hard to find, John goes to Kan-

sax and Andy down on the Repub-
lican,

The new time lable of the B, &
M. R. R, helps us out wonderfully
in going to Omaha. Don't have to
el up so early and can stay near-
Iy all day if necessary,

James Vivian, son of Richard
Vivian, shot himself in taking a
gun oul of the wagon last week,
and now lies in a eritical eondi-
tion al the  Platle Valley house.
His arm iz badly laceraled above

and below the elbow. Dr. Liv-
igston allending him,
Courl sils  this week, Judge

Lake and all the dignitaries of
Justice arvived on Monday, and
have kept the usually quiel Lown
in hot water ever sinee. Fourleen
eriminal eases are on the dockel,
and o large number of eivil cases,

Hot, dusty, tired and thicsty,
our bovs arvived al Roek Bluffs al
290 poomy, ands to one nol used
Lo ouldoor exercise, a ride of len
miles through a tunnel of dust
and scorehing wind is anvthing
but pleasant  preparatory to a
eloge game. However, the cordial
reception and gentlemanly bear-
ing of the R. B. elub soon pul us
al our ease, The game was called
by Mpr. Chureh, the umpire, and
who by his  impartial decisions,
wis soon popilar with both sides.
My, Skill was chosen scorer, and
his “gleeful”  tones were often
heard above the din of the en-
thusiastic eaplains, The batting
by the R, B, elub was poor, not on
un par with their  flelding, By
practice this deawback might be
remedied, which would make them
a formidable nine.  The “Em-
plaved equally as well al
the bat as in the field. Bul Billy
Mupn and Mre, Mathews deserve
specinl notice,  Billy on first base
and Mathews at the bal, were
simply “immense, " The game
al the ninth inning stood 36 1o 12
in favor of the “Empires,”

pires’

After the usual  amount of
ctheering was done we adjourned
to the pleasant rooms of Dre, F,

1, Reed and lady, where a hounti-

.|.I1|!

{ ful fomipling supper awailsd
s Mheie kind hospitality wis
| Ap e iaboed
The only aecidene of any oo
sequence was  suslained by Mre.
[Ontley, whoe  sprained his ankle
ey in running 1o lest base,
Note of the “sports™ of Plalls-
trouth were along and thele 1ovial
apivite towed  freely doring the
THTIL I heard several offers to
.m'._ bt the “takers® woape fow
I understand, however, thal ona
gentleman  of mililary  renown,
| eivine home o little “shor,*

From Our Own Hr-|m|-1'--1

BROUGHT BEFORE JUDGE
ARGHER AND FINED

From Waednesday's Dally

This morning T, J, MeFadden
wias brought  befores  Judge M,
Aricher charged with being drunk
ot the streels  of Lthe eily in a
manner contrary to the peace and
dignity of the law, and the judge,
after hearing the evidence in the
case, decided 1 would I’N]tlil'l‘ 5
and costs Lo satisfy the demands
of outraged justice, and the pris-
promised (o hguidate the
amount today and was allowed his

nler

liberty until ke could rajge tha
necessary amount, He was ap-
reslod lagt evening by Chief of
Police Rainey while inan  in-
toxicated condition and lodeged in
jail over night

Anyone  wishing  dressmaking
done, oall on Miss Vallery. 'Phong
FA 0-25-3td




