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Solitude and melancholy are poison; |
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Announcement.
a petition

filed

My friends having
asking that my name be placed on the

primary ballot for sheriff on the
democratic ticket, I have decided to |
grant their wishes I promise that
It successful at the polls 1 will give

my entire time and attention

of HI:'I

lican ticket, his method of in

oflice. Thanking the voteérs
county for past favors, 1 remain,
your very 1:1;'_\'.
W. T. FENTON.
Announcement,®
I hereby announce myself a demo-
cratic candidate for nowmination to
the office of County Clerk, at the
primary election, which will be held
on August the 17th, 1969 If nomi-
nated and elected I promise to give
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wlow my to be placed on th [
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11 as a candidate for th 1
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12 myself to those in the coun

troduch
ty who are not already acquainted
with me,

In case 1 am elected to office,
I promise to do niy best
to please the public and to do th
office justice. ROY W. DAGGETT.

PRIVATE MONEY.

Private money to loan onReal Es-

tate. Mortgages bought and sold.

A. J. WEAVER.
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Well, I've got a new car;"
iid Gans, boyvishly, to his wife when
vening

aero

home one «
No!" gald Mrs. Gans under her
breath, "You really haven't, Edgar!"
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Traded my molor
in on the deal, too. The aero car
me $20,000 altogether, The best

the Aerial Navigation Company would

nve,
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cost

allow me on the motor car was $200,
Think of it! And I've seen the time
# motor car like that was worth
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., or whatever you may call it,

is dangerous, 1 don't care what they
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It was a unrecognizable
mass that was pri¢ out of a wheat

of the suburban
town in whith Gans lived,
When his aero car stopped the situ-

ation to Gans, was analoguous to
many he had been in before.! He
forgot that he was something ke

2000 feet in the air. He forgot every-
thing except that his car was stuck,
and, through force of habit, he got out
to see what was wrong underneath.

Mrs. Gans was rescued from her
perilous position by the first aero car
that came along. She was still uncon-
seious. Her rescuer happened to be a
handsome young man, who, later, at
the proper time, took a deep and sus-
taining interest in her.

“It was just like Edgar,” Mrs. Gans
was wont to say, over her smelling
salts. ' “Poor, dear Edgar!”
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By the Greatest

American Humorists

A CRITICAL
MOMENT

‘By THOMAS L. MASSON

“Impossible! How did it happen?”
Mr, Catnappe had just come in. He
gazed at his wife In the utmost con-

stegnation and astonishment. In the
course of a long and successful mar-
ried Hfe such a situation had never

couldn’t believe it,
The Catnappes New Yorkers,
They had never lived anvwhere else,
Even in the summer, when they went
to Europe, or in the winter, when they
went to Bermuda, Palm Beach or other
] were #till in New

arisen, He simply

were

ar places, tl

York. For dld they not assoclate with
the same people?
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L 8 me 1 dry. Wife almost
crazy at the pros of our stayi
home alone, | Thought you might be in
same box. Shall we join forces? All
right. Meet me at the club in half an
hoar. We'll have a night of it. Good-
by.”
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Catnappe came bark rubbing his
hands,

“It's all right,” he exclaimed gleeful-
ly. Skipperly was going also. Wants
me to join him. That saves the night.
only—"

He looked with
his wife

“Not at all,” smiled Mrs. Catnappe.
“Any port in a storm. Besides, the
main point was that we should not
be honie together.”

(Copyright, 1909, by W. G. Chapman,)

polite concern at

THE BOY
ORGANIST

Deacon Abner Smith was a philoso-
pher, a lover of Le loved to
explain the reason for things and to
make Investigations into phenomena
both of mind and matter, The particu-
lar department of knowledge on which
he loved to discourse was theology.

Mrs, Smiith, from
the window, Ab-

wisdom;

looking
beheld

Deacon
sitting-room

ner close in discussion with Deacon
Hubbel at the front gate, She knew
Ahe general collection of laws and

principles which governed their lines
of argument, but was curious to know
what subject them new and par-
ticular interest

gnve

Up went the window,

“Abner! 1 should think it oo
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ter than anything in the i I
liked the study of it and th ictice
of it. 1 meant to play the L« nusic

in the Lord's house, but I had to take
the share of work on a
humble farm and my dream of becom-
ing a musician faded, Since then I
have been instrumental in obtaining
the best music that the church eould
afford, but I have listened to your line
of argument and my conclusion is this:
Here is this young fellow, he needs en-
couragement and all that has been
gaid is true. I cast my vote in favor
of the boy organist.”

Won without debate! The good men
could hardly believe their ears: but
they saw vislons of dollars saved for
the church mortgage, and the musie
he produced every Sunday was of such
a character that even Mrs. Deacon
Bmith says she always saw visions of
angels walking up and down the
aisles'when he played the organ.,
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