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CHAPTER V.
Lottie-May Doggett Weaves a Web, |

OTTIE-MAY DOGGETT, her dark
and eager face alight with ex-
citement, bad attended the po- |
litical meeting which followed

the Stricklapd parade. Nearly all
Nineveh indeed, ordinarily so quiet,
wag In public evidence this night,
graveful for & lttls diversion. -

= T gl

“Lawd, T'd like to aee - cnenr”
she exclalmed, pus 4 bit forward
as she spoke. "They'd make a good
fight, too, seeln’ as how there ain't
been no love lost between 'em for
some time. I bet they'll get at it!"

Her companion, a girl who envied
Lottie-May that partial acceptance by
Nineveli's good familles which was
due to her grandfather's honorable
Confederate record, laughed a bit slg-
nificantly. "It won't be your fault If
they don't fight some day, Lottle-May
Doggett!” she charged. “T hear you've
been settin' your cap at both of 'em
in a mighty dangerous way."” |

“T ain't been doin' nothin’ of the |
sort!” indignantly denled Lottie-May, |
resentment in her face. "It ain't my
fanlt If Stam Tucker sets up to me, is
it? And 1 reckon Tom Strickland's
got the same right, aln't he? You
better mind your own business and
let my affairs alone" |

“Land allve! What a spit cat about |
nothin'!" protested the other. “But
Tom Strickland better leave Stam |
Tucker alone. My brother says Stam
always carrles a platol and Is a dan- |
gerous man when his blood's up.”

Lottle-May's eyes flashed Instant dis- |
dain. "I reckon Tom BStrickland can
take care of himself,” she retorted hot-
ly. “I wouldn't be afeared for him In
a difficulty with Stam Tucker.”

Her companion laughed triumphant-
1y. "1 caught you that time, Lottle- |
Muy ! ghe crled, “1 just wanted to see
which you liked the best, Stam or Tom.
And it's Tom, that's who it is!"

"You think you're smart, don't you?"
countered Lottie-May, but blushing an.
grily. “Well, you aln't. Nelther one
of ‘em 18 makin' me lay awake of
nights, 1 can tell you."

“It'll be Tom does It, If anybody
does,” calmly returned the other. “But |
they ain't a-goin' to clinch this time,
at any rate. Pete Fanshaw's just call-
od 'emn down and put a stop to thelr
foollshness.”

Lottle-May was still fuming with re-
sentiment of this open bantering con-
cernlng Tom Strickland and Stam
Tucker when she started homeward.
Not ut all unwilling to accept the se-
eret woolng of elther, she intuitively
shrank from the open coupling of their
names with hers. The shadow of her
mother's shame oppressed her, and it
was only In moments of sudden anger
or other excitement that she surren
dered to a mood of reckless defiance of
her dark inheritance.

Even now, however, It gave Lottie |
May u thrill of valnful trivmph to re-|
member that Stum Tucker was awnlt
ing her somewhuat farther along her
lonely homeward way through the
night and that he would accompany
hor us near to her suspleious old geand.
father's house us she dared permit. |
But Tom Strickland himself intervened
before her weeting with Stam Tuoker
this night. He too, was bhomeward
bound, encountering the girl at
cluded crossing of their respective |
ronds. Lottie-May's heart gave a great
lenp as she recognized him o the dock. |
ness, A sudden lmpulse of 1r.-|-a-i--m|l.'~|
enticoment possessed her sonl. |

“Gooduess me, Tom Strickland!™ :.\|ll"
cried. “You skeered me 'most to death!
I took you for one of them Black Bot
tows mwen from the trappin' camp.”

Emphasizing her clalm of panie, she
stoodl very close to Tom. A loose
agtrand of ber hair blew against his
face. Her dark eyes were velvety with
unconcenled tempting, her voice vi-
brant with appeal,

“You oughtn't to be going home hy
yourself at this time of night, Lottie-
May," sald Tom, “It alo't safe—for as
young and—and as pretty a girl aa youn
are.” HIis volee shook just a Iittle.

Lottie-May laughed. “There, Tom,
you've aetually paid me acompliment!
she exclalmed. a perllous exultation
curving her red lips. *“It's the first
one, too. Mayvbe vou aln't so hard
hearted In the nighttime ns you are in
the daytime, Tom!"

There
the girl's mawner
softly rounded
Tom’s arm.

a se

wins the frankest woolng In |
She moved nntil het

me shounlder touehed

“I nover saw the day 1 was afrald
to tell you Lhow pretty you are!” he |
wnid “But that's Just the troghle

rlight now. 1 don't like to seo you

| Stricklnnd,’

[~ —— —
ing Hiome alone so Iate at night.”

Lottle-May Doggett felt a sudden
glow of love for Tom thrill ‘Her. At
the same instant, though remembering,
she recklessly Ignored the fact that
Stam Tucker was walting for ber far-
ther nlong the way.

“Maybe you better come home with
me, then, Tom,” she sald softly. Tom
Strickland langhed.

“Thnt's what I'm golog to do, Lottie-
Maoy,” he responded. “I'd never for-
give myself If anything bappened to
you with me knowing you had to go
home alone. You—you're sure yoo're
willing for me to come with you?"

The girl's eyes ware liguid soft.

“Willin™** she repeated. “You know
I'm willln'—and more than willin', Tom.
I just ansked you—and 1 aln't never
goin® to forget this night as long as |
liva!"

Again Tom Stricklond lnughed. “Youn
will have me making love to you first
thing you know!" he sald. “You'd bet.

| ter be eareful, Lottie-May, If you ain't

willing!"

“I dare you to, Tom!" the girl replied
in a low volce, *1 dare you to! And
no real man ever took such a dare from
a glrl!™

They were moving side by side along
the mad The girl's free carrlage
seemed that of some wild and beantl-
ful young animal of the woods. Tom
Strickland bent toward her, paosing his
arm about her soft little walst

“Kiss me!" whispered Lottie-May In
reply. “Kiss me, Tom. | love you so!"

Even as she spoke Tom Strickland
had taken her In his arms, pressing
his lips to hers.

And at that moment SBtam Tucker,
walting to meet Lottie-May by ap-
polntment, stepped out of the shadow
at the road's edge. His face wns
black with jeslous rage.

Lotte-May Doggett gave a little ery
of dismay. “Why. Stam!" she cried,
releasing herself from Tom's arms and

Tanegel .
“Let him alone, Lottie-May," said Tom
Strickland. “He won't shoot.”

essaying to lnugh, “You are waiting for
me after all, ain't you? 1 was afenred
you'd gone bome, so Tom Strickland
here was goln' with me Instead,”

An ugly sneer wns on Stam Tuck-
er's face, “So 1 see.” he replied, glanc-
Ing venomously from one to the other.
“And you seem to be baving a good
time, both of you.”

“Oh, shucks, now, Stam, it's nothin'
but foolln’, that's all™ cried the girl,
n note of pleading in her volce, *1
was teasin' Tom for bein' bashful, and
I dared blm to kids me, and he would
not tike a dare—and that's the whole
truth*

“I reckon it's all the truth you In-
tend to tell,” replied Stam. “But I'll
tell you what It looks llke to me, it
looks lke"

“Stop rlght there, Stam!" interrupt-
ol Tom Strickland If you've seen
anything don't like I'm the re
spoosible party Say whutever you've
got to say to me, not to a woman!"

*1 don't nnything better, Tom
instantly retorted Stam,
birning swiltly (rom ghe girl "Andd

you

NRK

I won't mince anv words saying If el
| ther. You're a"—

"Staml” erled Lottle-May, runilog to
the speaker and placing a resteaiulng
bhond on his that had suddenly been
thrust back to his hip pocket. *“You
shan't do It! Yoo mustn't do it, Stam’
It'd ruin we in Nipeveh forever and
ever!”

“Let him alone.
Tom Strickland.

Lottle-May.”
“He won't

sald
shoot.

Baw 4l
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Just you stand aside and let him vﬂurkt

| his whip.”
| Stam Tucker mude a wovement to
throw Lottie-May off, but the girl clung
to him desperately. Tom Strickland's
! eyes hardened as they watched Stam
| Tucker with an ominous alertness.
A farm borse drawing a ramshackle
. spring wagon emerged into view around
' 4 bend In the road some distance away
| and came lumbering slong toward the
three.

“Good Lord, It's granddaddy!™ eried
Lottle-May Doggett. “For my sake,
please—please, Stam, you and Tom both
—don't let him see there's been any
trouble!”

Old Rafe Doggett, white balred and
stern of visage, scowled susplclously
at Lottie-May and her companiony as
be brought his hurse to a hait.

“Where in the world have you been
till this hour of the night, Lottle-May "
he ssked. 1 was on my way to town

| after you. What have you been doin’,
| glri?"

Lottle-May stood shamefaced. “Why,
granddaddy.” she replled nervously, “1

| Just stayed to the political meetin’,

that's all. There was to be a brans
band there and speakin’ and all that,
and [ Just couldn't come away till It
wns over!”

The old man kept hls accusing eyes
on the girl's face for a moment. Then
he turned and looked searchingly first
‘at Stam Tucker and then at Tom

ovarwhelming sense of shame and self
reproach and pity for the good old mun
whose dread, harrled eves were so som-
beriy bent on him.

There was a moment of silence.
“Well, seein’ all there was to see,” old
Rafe Doggett resumed then, “what did
you do after that, girl? How comes it
that yon're here on the road with Stam
Tucker. facin® Tom Strickland like
there'd heen n quarrel? Tell me the
truth!™

Lottie-May Duogzett flashed a quick
appea! of her eyes at Tom Strickland.
Tt was plainly n mute and desperate
entreaty for his forbearance with what-
ever she was abont to say.

Then. “Why. granddaddy.” she mnde
ADNSwWer, “Nmm omersa to escort me
home, and we met Tom on the way,
and we jusez all three stopped to talk
for & minute—thnt's all.
Btaw and Tom wasn't thinkin' of such
a4 thing; that's the truth. 1 c¢ross my
heart, please, sir!"

The girl’s voice trembled with fear
of ber grim old grandfather, to whom
her mother's memory remained but ns
menning a lifelong disgrace and bumil-
fation. The old man seemed not en-
tirely satisfled with her explanation
He sat sllent, still studying the group
confronting him. Then he sighed

“Well, Lottle-Muay.” he spoke at last,
“slnce Stam wunts to escort you home
he can still do It, 1 reckon. But yon
both better come nlong with me ln the
wigon. There aln't no sense In your
walkiu® now."

Lottie-May's frightened eyes were
pleading with Stam and Tom to abide
by her story and comply with ber
grandrather’s wishes,

“All right, Mr. Doggett.” spoke Stam
finnlly. “T'Hl be specinlly glad for Lot-
tie-May to ride. 1 reckon she's pretty
tired by now, so I'll Just see her howme
that way, along with you"

Towm Strickland stood silent as Lot-
tie-May was lifted Into the wagon by
Stam Tucker, who mounted to the seat
beside her. Old Rafe Doggett clucked
to hiz horse,

“Good night, Tom!" eried the girl

“Good night, LottieMay!" replied
{ Tom. *“Good night, Mr. Doggett!”

The next moment they were gone

And Tom Strickland, shamed to the
sot!l at thooght of what he had seen In
old Rafe Doggett's worn and wasted
fuce, made his own way homewnrd

. . . . . . .

[ The Hon. Willlam J. Strickland and
| Colonel Todhunter were parting com-
| pany for a few days after a final con-
'ference concerning preliminary cam-
| paign plans

I “I'll have to get back to 8Bt. Louils
; and see how things are starting off at
| my headquarters there,” sald Colonel
| Strickland, ““Then it'll ® necessary to
‘ take n run across the state and estub

Sirickland, Tom felt a suddem uxd |

Quarrelin'? |

| "less'n he'd struck a bunech of “em like

|
Colopsl Todhmater nindded his hoag,
emphaticnily.  “T'H Just be Jig whittled |
if all the corruption in American poll
tics don't seem o come Trom the hig
towns, suh, It ks like (t's plimb
natural for cities fo be sinful. I's been
that way ever since Sodom and Go
morrnh, subh. Do you reckon the Ol
Murstor up above couldn’t ha® fonnd
ten bonest men among the shephepils
waichin' their focks and the husbaml
men tillin’' their felds In the conntryt
He couldn't ha' missed  findin® ‘em

ald Enh Tucker here In Ninevel, sub!”

Then, ufter a retlective pause: “Thel
tronble with old Eph Tocker, suhb, Is
that he's got so e can’t see anything
butl money | aln't talkin® sgainst
money {n its rightful proportion to the
rest of Hfe. 1 HEe to have [t us well
as the pext man, and sometimes | need
it mighty bad. too. but I'Il be struck
Hmber jawed If it alo't plumb foollsh
to plug up yonr eyes with It, suh. It
don’t cost a cent to see the beauty and
goodness o this bhere world, sub, not
a cent, and If yon miss seein’ It, you
miss seein” the whole show. That's
too big a price to pay for the privilege
of lookin' at a dollar instead, suh.”

he Hon. Willlam J. Strickland con-
templated Colonel Todbhunter with a
smile on his grim lips,

“Ihurs,” he sald, “1 don't know any-
thing sounder than your falth In the
good of life and your enthuslasm for
Hvin' it on that basis!”

(1 Be Uontinued.)

I PLATTSHOUTE
FORTY YEARS G0

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

[
The cul on Third streel, south |

of Main, has been convulsed by a|

[young earthquake, or else Liekled

[ we suppose, yel we all shall miss

U heee

itgell over the elechinon =o mueh il
has =plit its sides and now hids |
fair (o tumble down on fome one's |
head.  Belter look after il, Mr,
Streel Commissioner,

Lol, Morse of the B, & M. has |
gone and lefl us., He takes the
sane position on the Atehison &'.|
Topeka R, R. in Kansas. The
Colonel was so tall and the Her-
ald =0 shorl, that there was al-
wiays # greal gap between us, and |
we never gol very well acquainted, |
vl we are sorry (o see Lhe Colonel |
leave us, He was a genllyeman,
and they are gelling searee now-
a-davs, Our loss is Kansas' gain,

the Golonel, and Lhe dogs, and Lhe
bay mare with the while legs, bul
wee wish them Bon Vovage, wher-
ever Lhey may go,

Me, and Mrs, Ben Drost  of
ecelebrated  Lheir
wooden wedding on last Friday
and sueh o sel of wonden traps as
Mmbered  up to the old  farm
houge al Dr. Wiley's vou never
saw.  Sixteen wooden half bush-
ols, 40 peeks, 19 pitehfork hand-
half  a of potato
sinashers. 25 brand new wooden
cradlles, idea of this
wedding of wood, The old Il-"'llll‘i
tried Lo keep tally of the things
for awhile, but they rushed in on
him so he just dumped “emein Che |

(iroves

carioad

los,

Fives solne

hig log corn erib and let "em brin< |
dle, meanwhile the Tolks in the|

| house, that is “Hattie and Ben,' |

wenl in 1o make everyvhody
happy and merey and the throng
(hal we

1=l

and snug

“splidings™

..|;\,..! S0 O
understand 19
the tapis
just for the fun of having a wood ‘

e

e on

in Gass counts

el wediding every five vears,
l
By a civeular just printed at the |
Herald otfice we learn thal oup nll!|

friend and neighbor, Juo, R, Clark,

| lish headguarters in Kansas Clity, right | hag |

| under Steve Yuancey's nose,
you to moke n few speeches for me in
Ht. Louls about next week, Thurs, old
fellow, And don't forget—I1'm golng
| to hold you to your promise to stump
the state for me'
“l ain't forgettin'”

time Democrat in Mizzoorah out o' the
| brush and set ‘em to whoopin® things
i up for you to beat the band, sul, The
almighty dollar ain't the only thing
| that talks In this here state yet—not by
A Jugful—and I'm a-goin’ to prove It,
| BL"

| “It's what we've got to beat, though,”
commented the seadidate, “Things
aln't Hke they used to be In Missourl
politics, my friend.”

“That's why we got 8o many o them
professionnl politicians and so few real
statesmen nowadays,” replied the oth
er. “Buat, all the snme, the peopls of
Mimoorah's honest, If the politlélans
ain’t, and this here new primary law's
n-goln' to give 'em thelr best chance to
name thelr own cholee for governor.
sub."

“TIt will, If there's no crooked work
at the wnld Colonel Strickland
“'m afraid of the clties for that ren

son.”"

polln.”

I'll want /

resigned | hie posibion ol |

of the First National |
Bank of Plattsmouth and .'i"f'l‘lll“l
position o the \'[vr-!
bank al Lincoln,

The |
of our bank stand:

nshier

he same
chants

nilieers oW

responded Colo- |John Fitzgerald, president; E. (k.
nel Todhunter. “I'm cocked and primed | Dovey, viee president; A. W, Me- | preached at (he M, E, chureh las|
for a campaign that'll bring every old | Laughlin, cashier;

John O Rourke,
nasizlant cashier.

We are  authorized 1o stale,
however, that Mr. Clark has not
|||.Hj|l|m'i| ol any ol his inlerest in
the bank and that he will also re-
main one of the directors as be-
fore. - Mr. Clark retains all
his interest in Plattsmouth, and
fthe Ha-i';”.l bhegs leave Lo SOy f”l'|
the mans {riends of Mr, Clark

also

p |
[ hiere that we all hope that his Lin-

coln exodus i< only a lemporary

0nd Few men in our counlks
stand higher or have any more
real friends than Jno, R, Clark
M. | W it Counly coimmis
oner, eft far HHinmois vesisrdony

to bring home Lhe wife nnd habies, |

Giood luek 1o M. L.

\II‘\I

sebinel Thae b e bldek=
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Local News

From Fridav's Dally

siith, returnsd heme on Tuesday, |
Mike has hod a good Lime, bt -l
turns without wedded vel,
He will have to go in a different

D g

temper nest Lime, James Loughridge of Murray
wis in Lthe eily today for a few
Uncle Jason  Steeight, afler hours attending to some matters

ol business,

H. T. Crocker of Tabor, lowa,
was in the city vesterday for a few
hours looking after some mat-

renting his rooms to a sUcoe=sion
of strangers., who came and went
like pictures in a traveling show,
concludes (o move in there and -
keep house himself. So you see|'#rs of business.

Streight & Miller's conféctionary: J. H, .\Ivl_sumur n_f near Cedar
frait and “nick-nax" stand is now 'l:"""k was in the city for a fow
0Urs

open. loday attending to some
business matlers,
They do say Lthal Billy Fdger- Miss Florenee Fisher of Red

k6. Dak, Towa, arrived vesterday aft-
ernoon for a shorl visil with her
friend, Miss Helen Egenberger.

Mrs. Harley Burdick of Omaha
came down this afternoon o visik
over Sunday al Lhe home of her
parents, Mayor and Mrs. J. P, Bal-
tler,

Mrs. R. A. Shell and little son
nf Hastings, Neb, arrived last
¢vening on No, 2 for a visil with
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. W, R.
Bryan.

Mrs. W. M. Brooks of Nelson,
Neb., arrived on No. 2 last even-
ing for a short visit at the home
of Superintendent W. G. Brooks
and wife,

A, M. Searle returned this
morning from Montecello, Ark.,
where he has been looking after
some land interests, and he feels
very enthusiaslic over the condi-
tions in thal state, !

Mrs, John Weyrich and daugh-
ter, Alice, departed last evening
for Bentonville, Arkansas, where
they were summoned by the

Mickelwail, Schnasse and
others will petition the legislature
Lthis winter for a npw ward oul
south of town.  They wanl one
ward they ean carrly election dav.

o Unele St‘lllerg‘l!l’s
handsome Dblack colls
ook a playv~spell. They left the
old gentlemran nad his plow on
Sixth street, just by Potlenger's
slable and waltzed over on Fourth
steeel, where they struck a gallop
and came sailing down Fourth
with guch foree as to carry Lhem
glear over on the sidewalk by Lthe
Platte Valley house. From thence
in a straight line due west up Lthe
sidewalk till they struck Solomon
& Nathan. Nathan slipped down
through & orack in the sidewnlk
and folomon seooted inlo the
store. The ponies then straddled
the #ign board, turned a double
somersel, and eame up in Frank
Kendall’s hands, as quiet and de-
mure as if nothing had ever hap-

Muonday
Lo of

wned.  The concussion was 8o : £ .
Lr--ul though that pieces of the serious illness of Mrs. Weyrich's
: il : wolher,
harness and a martingale ring ] 'J.E:Ilh Muller s the
» L1 L \ L}
were thrown  up in the Herald l A g

sturdy citizens of Elmwood, came
in this morning from his home
o attend to some business mat-
ters, as well as Lo visit hizs nu-
merous friends for the day,

(i, H. Meisinger and son, Alvin,

offlee window. 8, & N.'s sign is
sleained some, and one pony pul
his fool through a carpet bag for
fun. Nathan came  round the
back way in lime to  see Lhe
double chassez, and Alex led the

wallzers  home o a hot "hfan "_r.”“' vicinily of Mynard, were

iash vigitors in this eity yesterday af-

' ternoon and werd pleasant callers

. |at this office. Mr. Meisinger re-
Cun’t the Bee and Herald find

newed his subseription.

Mrs, H. A. Bailey and Hittle son,
Kenneth, of Alva, who have been
hers for about a week visiting with
Mrs. Bailey's sister, Mrs. Fred
Kunsmann and family, returned
to their home this afternoon.,

David ¢, Miller eame in this
morning from  Thompson Falls,
Montana, and will visit here with
his brother and sister for n shork
Lime before returning 1o Monlana

Plattsmoulh  wilness—
thal can keep oul of jall—to swear
to some more corrupbion in the
survevor general’s oiflice Y

anolher

Mr., Wm., Bennett has gol
around Lo Plattsmoath again, and
all his friends are glad 1o see him,
He looks none the worse for his
sojourn in Utah,

Last  Thursday Mes, James|to  pesume - his  duties in  the
('Neil  butehered one  of  the|forestry service,
largest hogs we have ever seen. | wMuo Guv  Freneh  and lithle

Il was raised by Mr. Elam Par-
mele and  weighed 822 pounds,
How 18 Lhal for a 2-yvear-old hog?
Who can beat it?

daughter, Ocla, who have been
here for a few days visiting with
T. B. Bates and wife, departed
this morning for Omaha and will
move Lo Minneapolis next Monday
to make their future home,

€. 0. Larson and wife, formearly
Miss Bess Edwards, returned Lhis
morning from their honevmoon
trip to Minneapolis, 8., Paul and
a short time at Lake Independ-
enee, Minnesotn,  They will re-
main  for a shorl time visiling
with their relatives here, '

Mrs. George Koeinke and chil-
dren of Hay Springs, Neb,, who
have been here for (he past four
weeks visiting with relatives, da-
parted this  morning  for their
home, Mrs, W, I Bookmeyer, a
sister of Mrs, Koghnke., aceom-
panivd her as far as Omaha,

Cap. Marshall, like the eaplain
of the ship, stood last and long-
¢st al his post and late last even-
ing he might have been seen, like
patience on a monumen!, smiling
al the last sad remnants of a lost
cause in the up-town postoflice
Tomarrow he will loom
up fresh as new sunflower in Ma.
somie bloek,

husiness,

We asked  our “devil’™ af he
Enow of any loeal and he gave us
the following: Rush Fellows had
the toothache: myv brother has a
felon on his finger; it has heen
sHDOWIngE:;
splendid

it is very eold; we have
sleighing ;
cheaper; we are very pearly oul

wonil 1a Y L
I'. J. Keslerson, an old eomrade

of coal: we are going to hkve & of Thomas Wiles, came in veslor-

hran new barber shop; the plow Ih."\ afternoon and visited ','.“.r
fablotc: 1 ok To  BOSMALSE night al the home of Mr. Wiles
rinning again; Jim Tucker has and wife, returning to his home
recgoived his ironing tables; Mike I!ll‘ morning.  Mr. \\'i.lu-' and Mr,
Golinelibachat 5 8 @cod bDlagk. Kostersen both gerved in nlltrl'[l.'ll'ly
emith; D, H. Wheeler is in Lin-|> 0f e 20th lowa during the
coln! Frank Sladter is in the OIVIL wat -

paper business yet; Dan MeKin.| Ovorge A, Kaffenberger, one of
non is back: J. R. Dilley has gone the readors of our daily, residing
[ Lineoln:  Dave  Morrow has | west of the city, while attending

o business malters in this oity
Tom Milehell is going (o have his | Stturday, valled al Is ofliee and
carpenter shop in the old Central [1ad his subseription extended for
Charley  Forsha is pro-another year, for which pleass no-
modeling and Nxing up his saloon:{©€pL our thanks,

MeDonagh is still afrald Sturgis Misses Margarel Seolten
will pray for him: T. W, Sheyvoek | Teresa  Drouge departed  foday
ot of furnitare  the the Burlington for Denver,
Rev,  Mr, MeKelvey |where Miss Droege will make an
extemded visil with her sister, Mrs,

slarled a new  blacksmith shop;

N s ;

and

hig
l’ll\ '

;_'nf I ovep

olther

Sunday  night; folks don't pay[John Ulrvick, while Miss Seotten
their printer's bills very well; the (will eontinue on to La Junta, Lo
prigsoners caplured the peniten<|visil her uncle, |Sam Sexton and

tiary Monday  evening:; T would | family, and
litke to have part of that $20,0007;
I'm drey, and it 18 Lime Lo

upper,

from thereto
Alberquerque, New Mexico, where
her brother, Edmund, i living,
and will visil him for a short time
and then procead 1o Texas Lo visil
relatives bafore returning home,

Hirirs
-0 biy

Bost Laxative for the Aged.

Old men and women feel the
need of a laxative more  thap | Chamberlain’s Colie, Cholera and
young folks, but it musl be safel Diarrhoea Remedy.

and harmless and one which will Every family without axeepiion

nol cause pain Dr. King's New [should keep this preparation at
Life Pills are n--i=t‘|'l.|.]|\ gond fu:'fll.'l.tllf during the hot \\I!i“llt'I' Ilf
_1!1-- aged, for thev acl |.!‘|m||i!_l_\'l?h-- summer months, lthil!lllh‘r‘-
and sagily., Price 25¢. Recom- | lain's Colie, Cholera and Diapr-

mended by F. G, Friecke & Co hoea Remedy i worlh many times

[its cost when needed and is al.

(1. A. Ganer of Cedar Creek was | maost osetain o be needed before
amone hose in Lhe eily '-.«1.|~.'rlu- SUMINer I8 over It hns no
king 1ftor come matiers of | uparior for the purpOsns for
neks for o few hours whieh il I8 intended, Buv it now,

= = ey, ~
Jufir i DO - o poeam




