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‘WAS KJII.lEI] BY TRAIN

FRANCIS PETTICORD FOUND
DEAD WEDNESDAY.

Switch Crew On I, C. Discover
Body. Inquest to be Held
Today.

The village was shocked Thurs-
day morning to learn that Fran-
eis Petticord has been killed dur-
ing the night. About 11 o’clock
Wednesday night a switching
- erew on the L. C. found the body
along the track of the railroad,
and the supposition is that he
was killed by a train. The aceci-
dent happened between Bradley
and Kankakee. An inquest will
be held today.

The deceased was one of our
most prominent and popular citi-
zens. He was foreman of the
of the extra department of the
Bradley Factory and was very
popular with all the employes
there. He was a member of the
0Odd Fellow, the Encampment,
Rebekahs and the Woodmen of
the World. He leaves to mourn
a wife and five children, The
funeral will take place Friday
and wiil be in charge of the Odd
Fellows.

"

The Origin of the U. B- Church

A church with four hundred thous-
and members, with two thousand
ministers, with well established insbti-
tutions, with diversified and corre-
lated activities and with an aggressive
front to the future challenges invesbi-
gation as toits origin and develop-
ment. For this reason the pastor of
the United Brethren church at Brad-
ley, wishes to furnish a series of ar-
Licles goncerniig simes,
The Lord was born ina stable gnd
cradled in a manger. Te could not
have had a lowlier or less kingly en-
trance into thé world than that. The
United Brethren Church also was born
in astable. Both birthplaces were of
Divine ordering. The Jatter, 110 by 36
feet in size, is still standing, and is
located six miles northeast of Lan-
caster, Pennsylvania, on a farm con-
taining 128 acres, then owned by Isaac
Long, but now owbped by Jacob R.
Landis, whose mother was a grand-
daughter of Isaac Long. On the lintel
of one of the stable entrances the fol-
lowing characters are rudely carved:
“1. L., 1754,” indicating the initials
af Isaae Long's name and the year in
which the barn was built. Its present
owner prides himself in keeping it in
good repair, and he and his excellent
family, although belonging to the
Mennonite Church, are very courteous
and obliging to all visitors who come
fo see the place. : .
In this barn a great meebting was
held. in 1767, attended by a large con-
course of people from several surround-
ing counties. representavives chiefly
from the Mennonite, German Reform-
ed, Lutheran, and Amish denomina-
pions. Here Rev. William Otterbein,
a member of the German Reformed
chureh, and Rey. Martin Boehm. a
member of the Mesnonite church,
first met each other. TChe beginnings
of the work that led to this gathering
were marked by two distinct and in-
dependent revival movements, which
began in these two individual hearts
and lives, only about fonr years apart
-as Lo time, and about six miles apart
as to distance. Mr. Otterbein entered
upon his larger Christian life in the
year 1754, while pastor in Lancaster.
Mr. Boehm’s conversion o¢eurred in
1758, while living ona farm six miles
southeast of Lancaster. Although
they lived so close to each other for a
period of about six years, we have no
record ol their having met each other
or of haying but very little knowledge
of each other nntil they met ab this
barn meeting. Both these brethren
were meeting with considerable oppo-
sition from the respective churches to
which they belonged on account of
the work of evangelism whicli they so
persistently carried on with great
success, Mr, Boehm was expelled from
his chureh for not desisting from his
eourse, and Mr. Otterbein was threat-
ened ‘with expulsion or exclusion
from the Coetus for the same reason,
bub such threats were never carried
out in his case. From the bime of this
meeting in the barn the spiritual im
pulses and efforts were to be merged
ito one great and mighby evangelis

tic movement, of which they together
" were to bethe leaders, and which
wag destined to spread far and wide
with increasing power and momen-
Lum.

The largs barn was notlarge enough
on that day to contain all the people.
An overflow meeting was held outside
in an orchard, anda minister from
Virginia preached to them. Mr.Boehm
preached inside the barn, while Mr.
Otterbein sat near him, a deeply in-
terested listener. As he rises to
speak, we see a man of moderate size,
with a long flowing beard and dressed
in the simple unostentatious garb
peculiar to the Mennonite people.

CALLED TO REWARD

|LESTER ~ KNICKERBOCKER
DIED SATURDAY

Passed Away At The Home Of

While Mr. Otterbein, on the other
hand was tall, of noble and commanad-
ing presence, dressed more in keeping
with the costumes of the day, and
bearing the marks of culture and re-
firement. The contrast between them
as' to their outward appearance was
very marked, 80 as to be cobserved by
all. They were both about fifty years
of age, in the prime of life, and won-
derfully in earnest in their effort to
win men to Christ. Dr. D. Berger
says in describing the services, that
as Mr. Boehm proceeded with his dis-
course, his heart glowing with spiri-
toal  fervor, Mr. Otterbein’s soul
kindled with responsive feeling. The
great burning truths which Mr.Boehm
proclaimed were the same which he
had himself been accustomed to de:
clare, and he felt that there indeed
stood before him a fellow apostle of
the gospel which was mighty to saye.
When Mr. Beehm ceased, and before
he had time Lo sit down, Mr. Otter-
bein arose and with a heart filled to
overflowing, cast his arms about. Mr.
Boelim in warm embrace and ex-
ciaimed, '*Wirsind Brueder,”” (We are
brethren.}) In view of the ecclesiasti-
cal relations of these men, as well as
their previous training and beliefs,
this incident, was a most remarkable
one, truly dramatic and impressive.
From this expression, " We are breth-
re:,”’ originated thenameasitstands
today, United Brethren.

All differences of birth, education,
garb, form, church order, and denomi-
national peculiarities of all kinds dis-
appeared asif by magie, as the preach-
ers and the congregation came under
the higher dominion of the divine
Spirit. Men and women who had
nevaer heard of the spirvitual life and
assuranee of the loveof God cried out,
“Wir sind verloren,"” (we are lost.)
and were pointed to the Lamb of God,
that bakethaway the sins of the world,
Scores'of souls were saved that day,
and hundreds wept for joy and praised
God aloud. The scene would form a
picture worthy of the most skilled ar-
tist,, 4

At this spiritual feast of fellowship
with Christ, it was natural to expect
that something be done in the way of

midst and removed from amongst
us one of our most highly respect-

'one of the oldest and best known

forming a union or compact for the
purpose of giving their work proper
form and permanent character. Such
a compact was made, according to the
early traditions, with some liberty
with reference to the details of bap:
tism. The historic mode of baptism
among the Mennonites was by pour:
ing, and 'only adults were recognized
as proper subjects. The Reformed
Church baptized by sprinkling and in-
sisted on infant baptism, Others
among them believed in immersion.
The leaders in a general way agreed
upon a basis of doetrinal harmony
and mutual co-operation, and planned
for a more aggressive campaign for
thesalvation of men. Thus the godly
personality of these leaders was mul-
tiplied many times, and the founda-
tions of our denominational life were
unconsciously laid, the spiritual lines
converging on Calvary, and the ecclesi-
astical influences in the direction of
Peter Kemp's home, where thechurch
was brougt to an'actual organization
in the year 1800.

Our Fathers were eminently sue
cessful inwiqning souls to Christ, and
they did not for years seek to estab-
lish a new chureh, But in the provi-
dence of God they were gradually but
surely led to take the steps of which
they had not dreamed, to build a
structure for which they had pot
planned. Many of them were practic-
ally driven out of their respeclive
churches as the undesireable products
of Pietism and the revival movement.
“Today, under the Dblessing of God,
the Uhited Bretliren Church has in
round numbers 400,000 members, 3,400
houses of worship, and pearly 1,200
parsonages, combined valuation is over |
$15,000,000. It is the oldest, and the |
next to the strongest, among the|
American-born denominations in tlie |
United States. Truly, “The Lord
hath done great thingsfor us: whereof
we are glad."”

F. W. ENGLE, Pastor,

-

|
Word was received from Alliance,

Nebr. by Mr. and Mrs, F. L. Marcin
of the Village of the serious illness of |
their son, Arthur, who hasbeen work-
ing there on the Railroad. Mr. Martin
left for Alliance immediately, The‘
last heard from there was that the
boy wasin a serious condition. ‘

sick. Butheisgettingalong fine, also

His Son Early Saturday
Morning

Death has again invaded our

ed citizens and aman who was
respected and loved by all who
knew him. Lester Knickerbocker

citizens of this community passed
away at the home of his son Ross
H. Knickerbocker at Rensselaer
Ind., early Saturday morning
following an illness of several
months duration suffering with
hardening of arteries. The re-
mains were brought to his home'
in Bradley Saturday evening,
and lay in state at the family
home on North Prairie Ave. Sun-
day and Monday and funeral ser-
vices were conducted Monday
afternoon from the family resi-
dence, inferment beingin Mound |
Grove cemetery, The services
were conducted at the home by
Rey. Iver Johnson of the M. E.
church, of this city and Rev.
McKinley of Peotome, Ill., and
the services were conducted at |
the grave by Bradley Lodge No. |
862 of the Independent Order of
0dd Fellows.

Lester Knickerbocker was born
in Lasalle County, Ill.,, February
13nd, 1859 and died Nov. 3d, 1917|
being 58 years old at the time of |
his death. He was the eldest son
of Benjamin and Martha Knick-
erbocker. At an early age he

Christian Homes
When Henry IV of France de-

ant in France to have a chicken
in the pot for Sunday dinner, he
was, to be sure, not thinking
very high; but he was thinking
in the right direetion, and he was
giving the world in this homely
phrase the clew to his magnifi-
cent administration. He has
discovered clearly enough that
the center of political gravity is
the home, not the throne. Peri-
cles had touched the same prin-
ciple in statelier words when he
contrasted the beauty and the
rich variety or Athenian life
with the seant and severe exist-
ence of the Spartan, urging his

death,rather than basely abandon
their great achievement. Ed-
mund Burke used to say that the
chief outcome of ali the political
struggles from Magna Charta
down was to get twelve good men
in a jury box. But Burke was
clearly wrong. The chief out-
come of all struggles, political
and ecclesiastical, struggles with
the fist and struggles with the
mind, is the liberty and the pow-
er to make a perfect home. And
no home can be what it ought to
be without religion.

It is said that a little girl in a
worldly home was permitted at
one time to visit her grandfather.
This was an old fashioned Chris-
tian home, where each day there
was time to pray, to read the
Bible, to sing Christian hymns.
After a few weeks, her mother
came to take her home. The lit-
tle thing objected. She wished
to stay at her grandfather’s. Her
mother was mortified and some-
what settled. She said to the
little child: “Do you mnot wish to
go home with mother?” and the
child replied: ‘‘Yes, mamma, I
would like to go home with you,
but you know there is not any

moved with his parents to Ford
County, and settled here in:Brad-
ley, at the organization of the|
village about twenty seven years
ago, thus being one of the oldest
residents of this city. He was
married at the age of 24 years on
April 1st, 1883 to Miss Florence
Snyder and to this union was
borm one son, Ross who with his
mother survives his father. Mr.
Knickerbocker is also survived
by his mother three brothers and
a sister,  He has been an active
member of the Odd Fellows and
Rebekahs for years and will be
sorely missed. The large number
of friends who assisted at his
funeral services testified to the
e?lteem in which he was held by
all.

e

From Camp Logan

DEAR FRIENDS,—A m dropping a few
lines to letyou know how we like Camp
Logan by thistime. Allis O. K., only
the daysare very warm, but the nights
are awful cold. Well I don’t mind it
tho, for 1 am'in the kitchen now. The
only thing that's hard work for us is
to give Arthur Lagesse enough to eat,
for the more we give him the more he
wants. About a week ago he ate six-
ty-five frank-furters for breakfast and
afterwards said; have you any more to
eat? But we were outof all we dared
to feed him for it might of made him

all thie Bradley boysare in good health,
but very lonesome. I am a Bradley
Soldier Boy, one of those who left a
happy, home for Uncle Sam, and we'll
fight and die for you. ;
Eppie L. BEUuDREAU,
Co. Li, 129 U, 8. Inft.
Camp Logan, Houston, Texas.

God at our house. Grandpa has
a God hereat his house and I like
to stay where there is a God.”’
It is far more important to
bequeath to our loved ones the
memory of a holy life than to be-
queath to them a large bank ac-
count. It is a fine thing to make
your last will and testament in
the name of the Lord Jesus
Christ, and leave to your children
and relatives the impressions of
a Christlike life. Is God in your
house? Ifnot, it lackssomething
for which there is no substitute.
Iver M." Johnson.

Penny Shortage

Shortage of pennies is existing
to-day, owing to the fact that the
inereased cost of merchandise has
raised many articles that former-
ly sold for 5 and 10 cents, to 7
and 12 cents, and the banks are
having a hard time to keep e-
nough pennies on hand to supply
the stores with pennies to make
change with. For this reason
any one having pennies saved up
in small banks are being urged
to deposit them in the banks and
keep the pennies in cireulation.

Unlock your savings bank and
take your pennies to the bank so
that there will not be a penny
shortage.

Help the Girls Along!

On next Wednesday evening,
November fourteenth, the Brad-
ley Girls’ evening Club have ar-

Orpheum Theatre. A choice pic-
ture has been selected and will be
shown on that night.

assistance, which will be greatly
appreciated by them,.

In our little cot we sit

Thinking mothers dear of you

And the bright and hap
And the tears they fil
And a broken heart for

py home so far away,
] our eyes.
you,

For we loye and loag for you each day.
Darn the Kaiser, we shall get him,

For we're training for

And beneath the Stars

We shall ight and die for you,

him now,
and Stripes,

For we're in the army for this cause.
Now we're waiting for that day

When we’ll be happy,

youpg and gay,

‘When we return to good old American shore

But on top of all is i

118,

Some will return, but some will not,
But we ask vou, one and all

To send us across with

a smile

Kor we're all prepared to fight and die for you.

e

Written by, X
Eppik L. BRUDREAU,
Co. L. 120th U, 8. Inf.
Jamp Logan
Houston, Texas.

clared that he wished every peas- |

| been fixed. 1t isan insurance against
‘t,he submarine and any estimate of
| what in may cost we 'must leave to the
| | fabure.

We may summarize the breati-grain
position by saying that for the 1917
harvest we must economize in con-
sumption, and for 1918 we have an as-

|surance as far aslaw can give ib of
| large production. Every indication
| of the planting of winter wheat points
| to a large increase next year.

WEEKLY FARM LETTER

ABOUT GRAIN AND LIVE STOCK
PRICES

Herbert Hoover, United States Food
Administrator, Tells Farmers’

people on to sacrifice and to}

What To Expect

HOW TO WIN THE WAR

The guestion of who wins this war
is the question of who can endure the
longest, and the problem of endurance,
in a large degree, is a problem of food
supply and the ships to carry it. If,
therefore we can arrange our econo-
mies in consumption and our increase
in production so as tp provide a full
supply to the allies, apd thus to geb
the best use of shipping, we ean con-
tribute to the defeat of the submarine
as surely as do our Navy and our ship-
builders. The farmer of the United
States who works overtime and the
consumer who economizes in his con-
sumption are fighting the submarine
with a positive and sure weapon.

USE OF TRANSPORTS AFTER THE WAR.

There is, however, another phaseto
this accumulation of wheat in isolated
markets. If peace should come, =
large number of ships in military
transport will be released, and this
wheat, of course, will be available to’
Europe and will come into immediate
competition with the A merican wheat.
As you will see from thie tables, it rep-
resents more than the necessary sup-
ply for the allies and is, with Russian
wheat, an ample supply for all Ku-
rope, Germany and Austria ineluded.

CROP INSURANCE FOR 1918 waHEAT

| PART

II—THE DIVE STOCK SITUATION.

The next problem is that of food
animals, and I wish to review the
present question both in Europe and
in Onited States. I may say at once
that I regard it with even more con-
cern than the bread position.
WILY TIHE WORLD'S HERDS

(REASING

The general policy of European na-
tions is to reduce these herds by
slaughter of thieir animals to an extent
far beyond their apnual production.
It is obvious that the number of their
animals which it is necessary to sup-
port by imported fodder requires ship-
ping for their support far in excess of
the tonnage that wonld be required
to import equal amounts of animal
products. Furthermore, the produc- .
tion of fodder grains in Burope gdis-
places, toa considerable extent, their
possible production of bread grains.
Beyond,this, the diversion of millions
of men from production to war and
the decrease in fertilizers all contri-
bute 10 a reduetiou in production of
anpimal foods. All together from the
viewpoint of our allies who observe
the constant shortening of shipping.
3 most likely policy is to eat their ani-
mals and thus have room to produce
more bread grains at home and bo in-
crease their imports of meat products
from aboard. By so doing they can
make better use of the shipping facil-
ities.

ARE DH-

GROWERS. |
For this reason it was felt bthaty if|
we were to' ask the Amerjcan farmer
toexpand largely hisacreage in wheat,
he should have some assurahce thab
he wounld not do so at his own loss, if
peace intervened. Congresstherefore,
gave a guarantee of 32 per bushel ab |
primary terminal markets as to the
1918 harvest. This guarantee does not
apply to the 1917 harvest: and, while
the United States Food Administra-
tion hias drveloped a method by which,
go long a8 Ehe Foopd Administration
lasts, the farmer may receive dn Assiit:
ance of $2 20 on the basis of the Chica-

Table 11T indicaves the most recent
survey of this situation:

Decrease in
Decredse other coun- Tota) net
Live stoek western al-  fries, includ-  deereage.
lies. ing enemies,
Cattle, . .. .. 5,420,000 26,750,000 4B 080,000
Sheep. ..., 173000000 54,000,000 54,500,000
Hogal .. . 7,100,000 1,600,000 42,425,000
Total... ...33,020,000 2,956, 000 115,005,000

REUROPE'S ANIMAL SHORTAGE EVER
_ . MORE SERINUS
T'his encroachment into the herd,
for reasons stated, will go on with in-
increasing velocity as long as the war
lasts, Prigr tothe warour western
allies have always impaiied a consid:

go terminal market for his1917 wheat, | erable amount of animal prodlets.
I would like to Have it clear to every | Some person might assume bhat this
farmer in theUnited States thab the | encroachment upon the herd would
Food Administration by law comes to | satisfy the imports. Such is nat the
an end with peace. So if peace shou]dlc_a,se, It becomes a modilication of

come between now and the 1918 har-
vest there will be a period in which |
no guarantees exist, and in which the
price of wheat may be much below
present, prices, due to competition
from the more distant countries,
Even if carried over, 1917 wheat will
not fall within the 1918 guarantee,
and it therefore must be of prime in-
terest to the American farmer to get |
his 1917 wheat into the market at the |
earliest moment. This statement is |

1 both

factors. For instance, Euro-
peans have always relied, to a consid-
erable degree, upon the United States
for pork products, and if they slangh-
tered the larger portion of their hogs
they could still not supply their de-
mands for fats. More especially is
this true because the imports of fat
products of one kind or another from
one political reason after another.

An item appeared in the local papers

made nob that I anticipate early peace, [ regarding Mr. Riets, who was burned
but to issue a warning thab by failure | to death in Peotone last week: Mr.
to get his wheat to market the farmer | Riets was formerly a resident of the
would be absolutely gambling on the | Village and his friends were sorry to

The girls
need your earnest cooperation and.I to an end, there will be no foreign lage on business Monday.

continuation of the war, with nothing |
to gain by withholding his 1917 whea.r.f

and all to lose should peace arrive. |

PEACE FOREIGN WHEAT MAR
KETS VANISIH. |

WITII

With the stimulation of $2 wheat
we are going to have a very much in
{ereased acreage in 1918, If climate |

1|

1,000,000,000 bushels. TIf the war
continues, this wheat will be vitally |
necessary: bub if the war should come;

{ market for at least 400,000,000 bushels
{of this wheat. The Government must
| then take over the wheat and proba-

loss.

I should anticipate thatl the Govern. |
ment may lose from $300,000,000 to |
| $500,000,000 on this wheat guaranty ifl
peace arrives belore the 1018 harvest
is marketed.

And, now, 1 would like tosay frank- |
ly that 1T have felt from¥he beginning |
| that the stimulation of the producs |
tion of wheat for 1918 could have been
obtained io perfect justice to the far-
mer if the guaranty had been given
simply on the basis of a return on ca- |
pital and labon so that the price would |,
depend upon the character of the har- |
| Vest.

que.

hear of his misforbune,

Miss Uatherine Mullaney of Wood-
land Park has been engaged for this
year as instructor for the Young
Ladies Gymnasium Class, which is
held every Tuesday evening in the
Woodmen Hall. '

Vreeland Lucasis off duty on ac-

ranged for q beneﬁt show at the I conditions are righb, we should have count of the iliness of his wife.

Mr. Lonergan, Travelling Freight
Agent of the Sante e and D. & i, G.
Railroad Companies, was in the Vil-

The New Well at the pump station
has been completed and preparations

i . : jare being made for the 1nstallation of
= | bly find a market for it at a very great | the new pump.

The people of St. Josepl’s Catholic
Chureh are filling out pledge cards,
observing meatless and wheatless
days.

The Bradley Fire Department was
called out Monday morning onaccount
of a fire at the home of Henry Dubu-
One room was badly damaged by
fire, and the rest of the downstairs
was partially damaged by water,

Me. and Mrs. Bell of Logansport,
Ind. came lothe Villaze Monday to
attend the funeral of Lester Knicker-
bocker.

Among the out of town people who

[ This does not mean that the farmer attended the funeral of Lester Knick-

[ would not receive more than the min- |
[imum in case war continued: but, in |
|case of good harvest and peace inter
| vened, the Government would have
been saved several hundreds of mil-
| lions of dollars if the guaranty had
| been placed on this footing, and jus |
tice would ‘still have been done to the
farmer: Howeyer, the guaranty has

erbocker, whiclh was held Monday
afternoon weére: Mr. and Mrs. Ed
Knickerbocker of Lowell, Ind., and
Mr. and Mrs. Ross Knickerbocker of
Rensselaer, Ind , Mr, and Mrs: Ver-
non Alford, of Detroit, Mich.

Mr. and Mrs. O. L. Magruder spend
a few days in Chicago, where they
visited friends.



THE RRADLEY ADVOCATE. BRADLEY. TLLINOTS.

An organization is
' being trained in the

science of ambush
at American Uni-
versity :: Itis their
business tohide guns
andmaterialof war
Jrom our enemies

]

Washington.—Of the mnovel units
which are being organized for the first
time in the military history of the
United States, probably the company
of “camoufleurs” now in training at
Camp American University will ereate
the greatest popular interest; partly
because it is composed of the leading
artists, sculptors and architects in the
country, but more from the unique task
which the *“camoufleurs” have set
themselves. Cameuflage is not a new
military term ‘developed by the war.
On the contrary, It is an old slang
word of the French stage, intended to
be descriptive of the makeup of the
actors. In its military sense, in which
it Is now popularly known, the term
refers to the art of so concealing or
disguising an object that the enemy
<annot recognize it for what it is. A
peaceful rock is discovered when too
late to be n death-dealing gun. A
mound of earth heaped above a trench
shows no sign of human occupancy,
Wlhed the licautions enemy learns to
his cost that the secHIlHE Mound wa
o row of invisible heliets with 8 pifie-
man behlind each. A hedge conceals
a regiment, and the onrushing German
finds death lurking behind the cleverly
contrived nest of shrubbery whose se-
<cret even hisairplanes and his cameras
had falled to reyeal.

It is not surprising that the faseci-
nation of outwitting the enemy by,
meuans of brush, color and Ingenious
design should appeal to the artistic
sense of our painters, sculptors and
engineers. It was this appeal which
caused Barry Faulkner, the artist, and
Sherry H. Fry, the sculptor, on an
evening some months ago, to call to-
gether in New York as many of their
artist friends as they could assemble
with the idea of organizing and offer-
ing to the government the services
of the artists.of America to ald the
American troops in France to ambush
the Germans. Camouflage, by the way,
3z only another name for ambush, It
was first employed by the American
Indian; perhaps not conseciously, but
with sueh Instinetive naturalness, that
‘the Indian of history always appears
1o have been merged with the rock and
the forest in which he fought. Opin-
fon is divided as to 'whether the In-
dian realized the effectiveness of his
own scheme of costume colors. How-
ever that may be, ambush always has
been more than half the art of the
fighting Indian, and the modern ca-
mouflage was his natural resort. When
the white man came with the shotgnn
the Indfun at first had the advantage,
for he so hlended with the landseape
that the superior marksman could not
distinguish him, and the bow and ar-
row won many bloody triumphs over
the gun. 1In the day of the short-range
musket with which our early armies
were equlpped the necessity of con-
cealment was as great as in the days
of the pioneer, and the woodsmen who
fought In the Continental army and
who picked off the British in 1812 had
Tearned better than expose themselves
1o the enemy In red coats. Then came
the long-range rifle, and the art of
concenlment and disguise became less
serviceable. With the invention of the
airplane, however, the need of inge-
nious devices for hiding troops and
equipment from the enemy again be-
came vital, and the French developed
it until it ranks with the best of thelr
military achievements,

It was knowledge of this need and

_of the new problems injected Into the
sclience of war by the airplane that
drew these artists together In New
York. Nineteen responded to the first

CHIVALRY I[N THE SUBWAY

#Man Surrendered Seat to Soldier, on
Ground His Lady Friend May
Not Have Him Long.

Good manners on the subway at any
. #me are at thelr lowest ebb, which
means that it requires the unusual to
€et a seat-warmer to relinquish his
coveted place., The other day it must
have been the unusual, reports a New
York correspondent. She was a sweet,
#uffy-halred creature, and she was ac-

CALMOLUFLAGED

call and it was determined to start an
organization of some kind and inguire
of the government if the idea were
worth developing. Fortunately about
this time Gen. John J. Pershing went
to France in command of the Amerl-
can expedition and it was not long
before without inquiry of dny kind
from this side of the water, he began
to cable back requests that a company
of camoutfleurs he sent to France. Thus
with Simultaneous enterprise and pa-
triotism the commanding general was
demanding and the Amerlean artists
Wwere organizing a branch of the serv-
fce which appears destined to play
an Important part in the activities of
the American troops on the battle
front,

The company began to grow and Is
still growing. HEvarts Tracy, one of
the leading architects of New York,
had taken all the courses at Plattsburg
and received a commission as major
in the Officers Reserve corps. He en-
tered ‘with enthusiasm into the idea
of organizing the, artists and became
the moving spirit of the enterprise,

To make a long story short. a large
company of artists, sculptors, archi-
teets, civil engineers and others who
have won fame with brush and chisel—
and many of them much money with
their brains and skill—are now drill-
ing and experimenting at Camp Amer-
ican University. They must be sol-
alers also, ag well as artists, for no
one who goss upon a foreign battlefield
in the aniform of the Unlted Stoates Is
permitted to be there untll he has
learned how to take ecare of “himself.
The company is under the eapable com-
mand of Capt. Martin Nixon-Miller, T.
S. R, from whom they get daily a
gruelling course in military instrue-
tion.

A first lleutenant of the comyany is
Homer Saint Gaudens, son of perhaps
the greatest of American seulptors and
himself a stage director of note, as
witness his remarkable work with
Maude Adams in the preparation and
production of the wonderful effects and
illusions in “Peter Pan” and “A Kiss
for Cinderella.,” Second In command
is Lieut. Wilfred 8. Conrow, the land-
scape painter. Both are graduates of
Plattshurg, and so far highly success-
ful with the task they have in hand.

It might appear invidious to mention
the distinguished professional men who
compose this unusual company, but it
seems appropriate’ to make special
mention of Barry Faulkner, the New
York artist, if only because he is a
pupil of Abbott H, Thayer, the great
figure painter, who early in life made
a study of animals and discovered the
law of the protective coloration of the
animal kingdom. It was Thayer who
first dared to differ with Darwin upon
this subject,” the British scientist hav-
ing attributed the coloration to sex in-
fluenice while Thayer, combining the
faculty of visualizing and noting the
actual aspeet of fhihgs in their rela-
tion to one another with his knowl-
edge of the animal world, proclaimed
that nature's gift of color to her chil-
dren of the forest enabled them to
disappear quickly from the sight of
their enemies, That the truth was
stated by both writers now is generally
acknowledged. Mr. Faulkner 1s a de-
vout disciple of his master, but in his
most intimate studies with Mr. Thayer
he could never have dreamed that the
theory of an artist in relation to the

-dress of birds and animals would some

day contribute to the success of Amer-
ican arms.

The company bristles with men of
the highest standing in their profes-
slon. Try is' a pupil of MacMonnies,
Lorado Taft and other distinguished
sculptors and, like Faulkner and Harry
Thrasher, the painter, has taken the
Prix du Rome, Among thelr comrades
are Sutter, Tubesing, Dewer and Nell,
the ' painters. Twigg' Smith, who has
been ‘painting the exquisite scenes of
the Hawalian islands, has come buck

companied by a tall, handsome officer
in _khakl. They had each reached for
a strap but it was only a second later
when a man dragged himself out of a
seat with a groan and offered it to
the young girl. She thanked him pret-
tily, and her soldler escort also ac-
knowledge his gratitude.

Then an anemic looking little man,
who might have been a clothing worlk-
er, got out of his seat next the girl
witheut warning, and waved the man
In khakl Into the place. “Why, I can't
talke your seat,’ protested the officer,

FULD [FECLE—

and enllsted. Sanger, Hoyt, Foster
and Comstock are listed among the ar-
chitects. All are young men but they
come from the best offices in the Unit-
ed States and many already have made
names for themselves. Leslie Thrash-
er, who draws the striking frontis-
pleces for the Saturday Evening Post,
is a rookie in the awkward squad.
Men of this stamp are appearing at
the camp every day, and enlistments
are coming in so fast that Major Tracy
has had his hands full dealing with
them. The spirit of the command fis
an inspiration to the layman.

While: the ‘achievements of the
French in camouflage are well known,
and the American organization is in 1ts
infaney, it has been worth much to
the men to know that General Pershing
really is eager for their services, Half
their day is given to experiments in
their own peculiar line, and they are
confident that the problems they will
be ealled upon to solve are relatively
simple, The art of concealment has
most to fear from the cameras of the
'enemy, for many an object which ap-
pears innocent to the eye is remorse-
lessly exposed. by the lens and the
plate. Knowing this, the men are con-
ducting a series of experiments In col-
oration which are carefully being test-
ed out photographically. An artificial
green which would deceive a natural-
st at a few hundred yards might show
black under the mereiless gaze of the
camera, and the artists already have
mastered a secret of fooling the lens.
They have Invented & grass which can
be turned out in guantities by a ma-
chine and used as a covering, and they
have learned so to color it that It will
defy detection. Omne of their first ex-
periments was upon an humble latrine,
which they so disguised that at enemy
distance it was Invisible. They have
taken to the trenches, and already have
discovered a method whereby a rifle-
man equipped with a proper helmet
can be so concealed that a whole regi-
ment might slowly arise from thelr
places to fire without the enemy noting
a particle of change In the appearance
of the background. The sniper or
sharpshooters is one of the most use-
ful soldiers on the battle front, and nundi-
forms are being devised which will be
Indistinguishable from free or land-
scape. A fake road is being planned,
at the end of which will be placed
dummy cannon, while the real cannon
are concealed hundreds of yards away.
One of the arts of camouflage is tfo
malke certaln that the object to be con-
cealed contains all the color values of
its background, and the artists know
that if one color ls omitted the object
ht once becomes very noticeable.

The men are working in conjunection
with the Signal Corps of the army at
Fort Myer, and thelr experiments will
be tested out thoroughly with airplanes
and eameras. It Is not pretended that
the major part of the training can be
undertaken in this country or that
these professional men, however high
their standing, ecan teach the French,
It has been demonstrated already, how-
ever, in the month {n which the first
Inerement has been''in training, that
the company can acquire certain gen-
eral principles which will prove useful
in whatever work they may undertake
in the future. The combination of ar-
tists and architects is a valuable one,
for while the colorations of the one
group are necessary, the designs of the
other are equally lmportant, "The men
have no doubt, that the Ameriecan ca-
moufleurs will prove their utility on
the battlefield and that their work will
result in the saving of thousands of
soldier lives. The finishing touches
must be put on in France, but at Camp
American University the groundwork
is being laid for a service which is
wholly unique in character and de-
manding as much of patriotism, self-
sacrifice and daring as any that Amer-
feans en the Buropean battlefront will
perform.—Boston Transeript.

with a nice, blushing expresston. “Why
should yon do such a thing for me?”
“'Tain’t for you,” the other sald un-
graciously; “it's for the lady. Maybe
she won't have so much time to talk
to you. Maybe she don’t like to waste
a4 minute. S8it down,” and he reached
for a strap with a sublime uncon
sclousness of his own chivalry,

In Khakl.
“This is the day of the poor man,”
“In what way?"

GRE

Prof. Andreade, Athens, Says
Countrymen Cover Region
Down to Dardanelles.

WOULD BE BAR TO GERMANS

K WILL FILL “SHOES” OF TURK

Hellenlec Preponderance in Constanti-
nople and Adriancple Basis for
Claim—Principle of National-

ity Hitherto Ignored.

Athens.—If the Turk is to leave Eu-
rope, as the entente allies have re-
quired in their war terms, then there
1s a well defined belief in the Balkans
that twe results will occur of high lm-
portance to Greece and all Europe:

1. That the Greek inevitably will
suceeed the Turk throughout Thrace
and in the whole region down to the
Dardanelles and the Bosphorus,

2. That a new zone of territory
friendly to the entente will thus be
stretched horizontally straight across
the Balkans as a barrier to the Ger-
man dream of making the Balkans .a
German high road to the Orient.

Professor Andreade of the Univer-
sity of Athens, one of the foremost
authorities on international affairs re-
lating to the Balkans, holds this view,
and in the course of a talk he ex-
plained how these two results would
naturally come about In the final peace
adjustment, f)y reason of the principle
of natlionalities now accepted by the
entente allies as a basis for territorial
readjustment.

Points to Greek Predominance.

Professor Andreade, who is a spe-
clalist on the extent of Greek citizen-
ship beyond the Greek frontiers—in
Macedonia and the other Balkans, in
Turkey, Syria and Asia Minor—point-
ed out the great predominance of the
Greeks in the regions to be evacuated
by the Turks if they are to leave Eu-
rope.

The whole vilayet, or province of
Adrianople, extending from the Bal-
kans down to Constantinople, he de-
clared, is as much Greek as it is Turk
and with the Turks out it is practically
all Greek. “Even Constantinople,” he
said, “is a Greek city—the largest of
Greek cities"—with a population of
850,000 Greeks, That gives an idea of
the extent of Greek citizenship in all
this section down to the straits, which
will have to be considered, on the basis
of nationality and race, when the Turk
leaves Hurope.

“That is why I say,” added Profes-
sor Andreade, “that if the Turk is to
withdraw, the principle of nationality,
which recognizes the raeial condition
of a community, will lead to the recog-
nition of Greek paramount influence
In that section, Thus far, the prineciple
of nationality has been lgnored and
violated in all Balkan settlements, and
force has prevailed. Austrla and Bul-
garia have not occupled any of the
territory annexed In recent years by
reason that thelr race or nationality
prevalled In these sections;, but solely
by reason of their military forece. That
hag been the cause of the endless wars
in the Balkans, for people are never
satisfied when their race is ignored
and-they are attached to a foreign con-
queror by force.” ¢

Two Barriers to Germany.

Professor Andreade, referring to the
Balkan map, shewed how the readjust-.
ment of Balkan boundaries, based on
nationalities, would interpose two bar-
riers to Germanie expansion toward
Asla Minor and the Orient—one, the
Greek zone across Thrace, and an-
other, the Serb-Roumuonian Unk of ter-
ritory which lies as a dam between
Hungary and Bulgaria. This Serb-
Roumanian link is only fifty miles

MOST DECORATED WOMAN

Madame Maltre, wife of a French
deputy, has been wounded more than
once while ministering to the wants
of wounded soldiers near the fighting

line, It is sald she Is the most dec-
orated woman in France. The picture
shows her being congratulated after
recelving her latest decoration.

Accumulating Evidence.
He—Why did you let me malke love
to you if it was hopeless?
She—I didn't know [t was hopeless
until I'd seen your method of making
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across, but with Roumania getting the
Banat region, to which Professor An-
dreade says she is entitled by the prin-
ciple of nationality, this entente link
will be 150 miles across.

“And thus entente Europe can ac-
complish what it chiefly seeks in the
Balkans,” sald Professor Andreade,
“friendly entente zones intercepting
the natural route of Germanic expan-
sion toward the Orlent, and this ean
be .accomplished, not by foras, but by
the prineiple of nationality now ac-
cepted by the entente powers.”

UNCLE SAM BUILDING
BIG NAVAL SANITARIUM -

Los Animas, Colo. — Uncle
Sam’s largest recuperation camp
for the sick and wounded sail-
ors of the United States navy
will be at Fort Lyons, near here,
when new addirions now under
construction are completed. At
present the sanitarium accom-
modates 250 patients, but worlk
is being rapidly pushed on the
construetion of buildings that
will make it possible to care for
between 5,000 and 6,000 marlnes
and sailors who are incapacitat-
ed through tuberculosis and oth-
er diseases. The cost of the
work will be about $2,000,000.

Dr. ¥F. H. Ames, who is in
charge of the Fort Lyons sani-
tarium, says that the 4,000-foot
altitude of the slte makes it an
ideal location for the care of
those afflicted with the great
white plague, and declares the
government plans to make the
camp the finest of its kind in the
world.

MAKE GOOD IN THE ARMY

Men Prominent in College Athletics
Rise Rapidly in the Serv-
ice.

Boulder, Colc—University of Col-
orado athletes will soon find good use
for the training they received in school
sports here. Word has been received
of the arrival “somewhere in France”
of two. former football stars of the
state university, and of two others
who were prominent in athletics here.

Elbridge Gerry Chapman, eaptain of
last year's varsity eleven, went to the
Fort Riley officers’ reserve camp early
in the summer and is now a captain in
the regular army.

Eddie Hvans, who was elected cap-
tain of this year's football squad, but
who retired from school to seek fame
in Uncle Sam’s fighfing forces, has
been made a second llentenant and
letters received here disclose the fact
that he 1s “over there” somewhere.

Horace P, Wells nnd Chauncey Ben-
nett, both prominent In athleties at
Boulder, have been nccepted In the
aviatlon corps and are belleved to be
“‘across the pond.”

POISON GAS
NOT CHLORINE

Substance Alone Could Never Cause
Agony and Internal Injuries Re-
ported From France.

Pittsburgh, Pa.—Chlorine is not the
substance from which polson gases Is
made on the European battlefronts, ac-
cording to a paper read before the
American Electrochemical soclety con-
vention by Willlam D. Marshall, a del-
egate.

“During the first year of the war,”

“BROKE” SOLDIER SAVES LIFE

Lack of Car Fare Brings Him to
Rescue of Man Hurt by
Train.

Minneapolis.—If Franlk Brickley, pri-
vate with the TFirst Minnesota hos-
pital corps, had had five cents HEmil
Drefahl, 181 Bunker streef, St. Paul,
would probably be dead,

Drefahl was strunck by a Chlecago
Great Western train at Wyoming
street and the railway tracks. His left
arm was mangled four inches from
the shoulder.

Shortly after the accldent, Private
Brickley, who was walking to barracks
from South St. Paul, bedause he did
not have car fare, met Drafahl, bloody
and staggering, at Luey and Concord
streets,

He applied a tourniquet to the arm
above the Injury and stopped the flow
of blood, probably saving the man's
life,

POISONED FISH FOR RATS

Authoritles at Somerville, Mass, In
War With Invading Army of
Rffdents.

Someryville, Mass.—Polsoned fish for
pesky rats. )

The city dump here ls headquarters
for a rat army which has Invaded the
city. The authoritles are carrying on
a franc-tireur warfare against the In-
vaders, and the enemy has been ex-
acting reprisals on family larders.
Householders are fearing that the.
cold weather will drive the rodents
away from the dump to some more
private and exclusive domicile.
Polsoned fish will be seattered about
the dump and boys will police the wi*
cinity’ to keep children, dogs and cats
from interfering with the rats’ re-

lowve.

“He can go abroad next summer,"

HEADS POLICEWOMEN

Valeria H., Parker of H-al'l:ford,:.
Conn,, is the first woman policeman:
ever to be given supervision over oth--

Dr,

er state policemen in the Uniteq{
States. She is: devoting her time to
interesting thoughtless and careless:

‘girls near the military camps at New

London, Conn. in recreation rooms:
and clubs. 8he has supervision over
five other policewomen.
e e i
Mr. Marshal ‘sald, “reports from
abroad frequently reached this side
to the effect that chlorine was usedi
in the form of gas attacks, releasing
it from cylinders, or contalners,
agalnst the position of the enemy, My
own experience with chlorine, as well
as what I have heard from others om
the subject, leads me to belleye that it
alone could never, have caused such
agony and internal injurles as were de-
seribed, because In my practice T have
never seen nor heard of anybody per-
manently injured by inhaling chlorine,
although the temporary inconveniences:
and pain caused by it seemed at times:
rather serlious,” i

Rather than perform a deadly mis-
sion Mr. Marshall said that chlorine,
had lent Itself for war purposes Im
sanitation, sterillzation of wounds, ete.

FEIGNS BLINDNESS, IS FREE

French Professor in Military Prison.
Deceives Germans by Remarkable ]
Will Power. !

Paris,—A professor of the Sarbonne;,
the great French university; recently
obtained his release from a Germam
military prison by a remarkable exer-
cige of will power. He fell into the
hands of the Uermans in 1915, Decid-
ing at once to get free in some WwWay, _
he felgned blindness,

From that time it was impossible for
the German militagy doctors or eye
speclalists to catch him off his guard.
They suhjected him to the severest
ktiown tesis. Tld was tortured by sel-
entifie wiys of verliylig slghtlessiess
but never once departed from 4 [I.té&
blank guze.

He was finally declared totally blind,
and included In a recent exchange of
permanently disabled prisoners.

PLAN HOTEL CLEARING HOUSE

New York Has Scheme to Save Vis-
itors Inconvenience in Locating
Accommodations.

New York.—A hotel clearing-house,
with the object of locating without de-
lay suitable rooms for visitors when
the hotels are fllled, will be inaugurat-
ed, under the ausplces of the Hotek
association of New York ecity. The
congested condition of hotels here at
certain times durlng the year, as dur-
ing the present world's baseball serles,
where visitors who failed to make res-
ervations were unable to find accom~
modations without eonsiderable trou-
ble, Ted to the decision to organize the-
clearing-houise. Under the new ar-
rangement the hotel keepers belleve
that the troubles of the business so=
Journer in New York are at an end.

SOLDIERS PRINT OWN NEWS

Pershing's Men Have Their Own Press
Humming Away on the
French Front.

Paris.—The rumble of the press iz
added to the various noises surround-
ing the American army headquarters in
Paris. Soldiers' reading matter Is
printed on the premises. Soldiers, who
in ciyil life used to know the print-
shop, are printing pamphlets and other
army literature for the fighters. A
fully' equipped printing office with &
flat bed press is doing the work. The
first type “set up” told Pershing's men
in training how to throw hombs and
how to handle them without aceident.
Army orders and the "latest” front
honie will follow.

PAWNS RIVAL’S GIFT TO GIRL

She Has Him Arrested in East St
Louis and Departs With I
Other’ Man.

East St. Louls—A love “triangle'™
with a diamond ring, making it &
“quadrangle,”" was unfolded in the po-
lice station when Misg Annabelle Mace,
¢ighteen years old, of St. Louls, caused
the arrest of her former sweetheart,
Walter R. Howell of 6468 Collinsyille
avenue, on a charge of pawning a ring
given her by her other sweetheart,
Charles Licas. Then she walked tri-
umphantly away with Lucas, waving
farewell torHowell as he was led to a

past.

celi, XNl |} o



i

. you.

THE BRADLEY ADVOCATE. BRADILEV. TLT.ITNAOTS

HE,

E

L. ADVENTURE

By HENRY KITCHELL WEBSTER
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AFTER A VERY SERIO_-UIS TALK WITH HER SISTER PORTIA, WHO HAS SACRIFICED MUCH,
ROSE ALDRICH COMES TO THE CONCLUSION THAT MARRIAGE CALLS
1 : FOR MORE THAN SHE HAS GIVEN IT

with the conductor.

into Chicago’s most exclusive secial set.
She tries to help her husband, but he laughs good naturedly at her efforts.
ica Whitney, and Rose are chummy,

Rose Stanton, student at the University of Chicago, is put off a street car in the rain after an argument
She is accosted by a young man who offers help and escorts
months later, the young man, Rodney Aldrich, well-to-do lawyer, marries Rose and this obscure girl is thrown
She is surrounded by luxury, but becomes dissatisfied with ease.

her home. About two

Rodney’s married sister, Freder-

CHAPTER VIll—Continued.
e Biem

He saw her when she reached the
dower landing, and eame to meet her.
“Oh 1" he said. “I thought you were
.Zoing to be off somewhere with Fred-
-erica this afternoon, It's been a great
.day. I hope you haven't spent the
whole of it indoors. You're looking
;great, anyway. Come here and give
me a kiss.

She hesitated, a little perplexed.
Did. he mean not to tell her—to
*“‘spare” her, as he'd have said? The
‘kiss she gave him had a different
«quality from those that ordinarily con-
stituted her greefings, and the arms
sthat went round his neck didn't give
Mim their customary hug. But they
stayed there.

“You poor, dear old boy!” she said.
#nd then, “Don’t you care, Roddy !

He returned the caress with inter-
‘est, before he seemed to realize the
different significance of it. Then he
spushed her away by the shoulders and
‘held her where he could look into her
face.

“Don’t care about what?” It didn't
seem like bravado—like an acted out
wretense, and yet, of course, it must be.

“Don’t,” she said. *“Because I know.
T've known all day. I read it in the
paper this morning,”

From puzzlod concern the look in

this face took on a deepor Intensity.
““Tell me what It is,” he sald very
quietly. “I don’t know. I didn’t read
‘the paper this morning, Is it Harri-
et?" Harriet was his ofher sister—
qmaarried, and not very happily, it was
‘beginning to appear, fo an Itallan
scount.
I A revolution—a sort of sick mis
giving—took the ecolor out of Rose’'s
cheeks. “It isp’t anyone,” she said.
“It's nothing like that. It's—it's that
case)! Her lips stumbled over the
title of it. “It's been decided against
Didn’'t you know?”

For a moment his expression was
simply the absence of all expression
gvhatever, “But how the dickens did
syou know anything about it? How

«did you happen to see it in the paper?

MHow did you know the title of 1t?”
“T was in the court the day you
@argued it,” she said unevenly. “And

“What Do You Mean?" He Asked.

~when I found they printed those things
#n the papor, 1 kept watch. And to-
Way ', .

“Why, yon dear child!” he said. And
sthe queer, ragged quality of his volce
J(rew her eyes back to his, so that

. she saw, wonderingly, that they were

bright with tears. *“And you never
=aild a word, and you've been bother-
4ng your dear little head about it all
#he time. Why, you darling!”

He sat down on the edge of the
stable, and pulled her up tight Into
his arms again, She was glad to put
her head down—didn't want to look
at his face; she knew that there was
a smile there along with the tears.

“And you thought I was worrying
about it,” he persisted, “and fhat I'd
be unhappy because I was beaten?”
He patied her shoulder consolingly
with a big hand. “But that's all in
the day’s work child, I'm

“What do you mean,” he asked.

beaten |

somewhere near as often as I win.
A man eouldn’t be any good as a law-
yer, if he did care, any more than a
surgeon could be any good, if he .did.
You've got to keep a cold mind or you
can't do your best work. And if you've
done your best work, there's nothing
to ecare about.v I honestly haven't
thought about the thing once from that
day to this. Don't you see how it
ist”

She couldn’t see how it was, that
was plain enough, What he very rea-
sonably expected was that after so
lucid an explanation, she would turn
her wet face up to his, with her old
wide smile on it. But that was not
what happened at all. Instead, she
just went limp in his arms, and the
sobs that shook her seemed to be
meeting mno resistance whatever,
At last she controlled, rather sudden-
ly, her sobs, sat up, wiped her eyes,
and, after a fashion, smiled. Not at
him, though; resolutely away from
him, he might almost have thought—
as if she didn’t want him to see.

*“That's right,” he said, craning
round to make sure that the smile
was there. “Have a look at the funny
side of it.,”

She winced at that as from a blow
and pulled herself away from him.
Then she controlled herself and, in
answer to his look of troubled amaze-
ment, sa'd: “It's all right. Only it
happens that you're the ome who
d-doesn't know how awfully funny it
really is.” Her voice shook, but she
got it in hand again. “No, I don't
mean anything by that. Here! Give
me a kiss and then let me wash my
face”

And for the whole evening, and
again next morning until he left the
house, she managed to keep him in the
only half-questioning belief that noth-
ing was the matter.

It was about an hour after that,

| that her mald came into her bedroom,

where she had had her breakfast, and
said that Miss Stanton wanted to see
her,

CHAPTER IX.
The Damascus Road.

It argued no real lack of sisterly
affection that Rose didn't want to see
Portia that morning. Even If there
had been no other reason, being found
in bed at half-past ten i{n the morning
by a sister who inflexibly opened her
little shop at half-past eight, regard-
less of bad weather, backaches, and
other potentially valld excuses, was
enough to make one feel apologetic
and worthless. Rose could truthfully
say that she was feeling wretched.
But Portia would sit there, slim and
erect, in a little straight-backed chalr,
and whatever perfunctory commisera-
tion she might manage to express, the
look of her fine eyebrows would be
skeptical,

But Rose’s shrinking from a talk
with Portia that morning was a mild
feeling compared with Portia’s dread
of the impending talk with XRose.
Twice she had walked by the per-
fect doorway of the McCrea house be-
fore she entered it, because she
shrank from the ordeal that awaited
her in' there,

They had been seeing each other
with reasonable frequency all winter.
The Aldriches had Portia and her
mother in to a famlily dinner pretfty
often, and always came out to Edge-
water for a one-o'clock dinner with
the Stantons on Sunday.

Mrs. Stanton had taken a great lik-
ing to Rodney. His manner toward
her had just the blend of deference
and breezy unconventionality that
pleased her, He showed an unending
interest in the Woman Movement—
never ftlred of drawing from his
mother-in-law the story of her labors
and the exposition of her beliefs. Some-
times he argued with her playfully in
order to get her started. More often,
and so far as Portla could see, quite
serfously, he professed himself in full
accord with her views.

The reason why these family parties

were at an end was what Portia came,
She hoped’

to tell Rose this morning.
she'd be able to tell it gently.

Rose greeted her with a “Hello,
angel! ‘Why didn't you come right
up? Isn't it disgraceful to be lying
around in bed llke this in the middle
of the morning?”’

“I don't know,” said Portia. “Might
as well stay in bed, if you've nothing
to do when you get up.” She meant
it to sound good-humored, but was
afrald it dida't. “Anyhow,” she add-

ed after a straight look into Rose’s
face, “you look, this morning, as if
bed was just where you ought to be.
What'’s the matter with you, child?"

“Nothing,” sald Rose, *“—nothing
that you'd call anything, at any rate.”

Portia smiled ironically. “I'm still
the same old dragon, then,” she sald.
And then—“I'm sorry. I‘didn’t mean
to say that, either. I've had a rather
worrying sort of week."”

“What is it?” said Rose.
about it. Can I help?”

“No,” sald Portia. “I've thought it
over and it isn’t your job.” She got
up and went to the window and stood
looklng out where Rose couldn’t see
her face. “It's about mother,” she
concluded.

Rose sat up with a jerk. “About
mother!” she echoed. “Has she been
111 again this week? And you haven't
let me know! It's a shame I hayen't
been around, but I've been busy’—her
smile reflected some of the irony of
Portia’s—*'and rather miserable. Of
course I was going this afternoon.”

“Yes,"” sald Portia, “I fancied you'd
come this afternocon. That's why I
wanted to see you alone first.”

“Alone!” Rose leaned sharply for-
ward, *“Oh, don't stand there where I
can't see you! Tell me what {t is.”

“I'm going to,” said Portia. “You
see, I wasn’t satisfied with old Mur-
ray. I thought it was possible, either
that he dldn’t wunderstand mother's
case, or else that he wouldn’t tell me
what he suspected. So a week ago
today, I got her to go with me fo a

“Tell me

specialist.” Her volce got a ltlle
harder and cooler. “Mother’ll never be
well, Rose. Her heart is getting flab-

by—degenerating, he called it. He
says we can't do anything except to
retard the progress of the disease. It
may go fast, or it may go slowly. That
attack she had was just a symptom,
he said. She'll have others. And by
and by, of course, a fatal one.”

Still she dldn't look around from
the window. She knew Rose was cry-
ing. She had heard the gasp and
choke that followed her first announce-
ment of the news, and since then, ir-
regularly, a muffied sound of sobbing.
She wanted to go over and comfort
the young, stricken thing there on the
bed. but she couldn’t. She could feel
nothing but a dull, irresistible anger
that Rose should have the easy relief
of tears, which had been denied her.
Because Portia couldn't cry.

‘“He sald,” she went on, “that in this
climate, living as she has been doing,
she'd hardly last six months, but that
in a bland climate like southern Cali-
fornla, if she’s carefully watched all
the time to prevent excitement or over-
exertion, she might live a good many
years.

“So that's what we're going to do.
I've written the Fletchers to look out
a place for us, and I've sold out my
business—took an offer that I refused
a month ago. As soon as we hear from
the Fletchers, we'll begin to pack.
Within a week, I hope.”

Rose said a gueer thing then. She
cried out increduously: “And you and
mother are golng away to California
to livel And leave me here all alone!”

“All alone with the whole of your
own life,”! thought Portia, but didn't
say it ;

‘T can’t reallze it at all,” Rose went
on affer a llttle silence, “It doesn’t
seem—possible. Do you belleve the
specialist’ Is right? Can't we go to
someone else and make sure?” ;

“What's the use?” said Portia. “Be-
sides, if I drag mother around to any
more of them, she’ll know.”

Rose looked up sharply.
she know?”

“No,” said Portia In that hard, even
volce of hers, “I lled to her, of course.
You know mother well enough to know
what she'd do If she knew the truth
about it. Den’'t you know how It's
always pleased her when old people
could die—‘in harness,’ as she says?”

The ordeal, or the worst of it, was
over. Rose was drooping forlornly
forward, one arm clasped around her
knees, and she was frying to dry her
tears on the sleeve of her nightgown.
The childlike pathos of the attitude
caught Portia like the surge of a wave.
She crossed the room and sat down on
the edge of the bed. She'd have come
still closer and taken the girl in her
arms, but for the fear of starting her
crying again,

“Yes,” Rose said. “That's mother.
And I guess she's right about it., It
must be horrible to be half-alive—to
know you're no use and never will be.

“Doesn’t

—iwithout ever giving Rodney and me a
chance to help. I don’t see why you
did that, Portia,”*

“Oh, I saw it was my job,” Portia
said, in that cool, dry tone of hers,
“It had to be done, and there was no
one else to do {t. So what was the
use of making a fuss?”

“Well, there’s one thing,” Rose said.
“T believe it'll do you as much good as
mother. Gettingarest. . . . Anda
nice little bungalow to live in—just
yvou and mother. . . . I—I sort of
wish I was going, too.”

Portia laughed—a ragged, unnatural
sounding laugh that brought a look of
puzzled inquiry from Rose.

“Why, nothing,” Portla explained.
“It was just the notion of your leav-
ing Rodney and all you've got here—
all the wonderful thingg you have to
do—for what we'll have out there.
The idea of your envying me is
something worth a small laugh, don't
you think?”

Rose's head drooped lower. She
buried her face in her hands. “I do
envy you,” she said. There was a

“I'm Something Nice for Him to Make
Love To."

dull; muffled passion in her voice. “Why
shouldn’t I envy you? You're so cold
and certain all the time. You make
up your mind what you'll do and you
do it. I try to do things and just
make myself ridieulous.’

“You've got a husband,” sald Portia
in a thin, brittle volece. “That might
count for something, I should think.”

“Yes, and what good am I to him?"
Rose demanded. “He can’t talk to
me—not about his work or anything
like that. And I can’t help him' any
way. I'm something nice for him to
make love to, when he feels Ilke do-
ing it, and I'm a nulsance when 1
make scenes and get tragic. And
that's all. That’s—marriage, I guess.
You're the lucky one, Portia.”

The silence had lasted a good while
before Rose noticed that Portia had
not stirred; had sat there as rigidly
still as a figure carved in lvory.

Becoming aware of that, she raised
her head. Portia wasn’t looking at
her, but down at her own clenched
hands.

“Tt needed just that, I suppose,”

'she heard her older sister say between

almost motionless lips. “I thought it
was pretty complete before, but It
took that to make it perfect—that you
think I'm the lucky one—lucky never
to have had a husband, or anyone
else, for that matter, to love me. And
iucky now, to have to give up the only
substitute I had for that.”

“Portia!” Rose cried out, for the
mordant, alkaline bitterness In her sis-
ter's volce, and the tragie frony in her
face, was almost terrifylng. But the
outery might never have been uttered
for any effect It had.

“T hoped this wouldn’t happen,” the
words came steadily on, one at a time.
“I hoped I could get this over and
get away out of your life altogether
without letting it happen. EBut I
can’t. Perhaps It's just as well—per-
haps it may do you some good. But
that's not why I'm doing it. I'm do-
ing it for myself. Just for once, I'm
going to let go! You won't like it.
You're going to get hurf.”

Rose drew herself erect and a cupi-
ous change went over her face, so that
you wounldn’'t have known she’d been
cryilng. She drew in a long breath
and sald, very steadily: “Tell me., I
sha'n't try to get away.”

“A man, came to our house one day
to collect a bill,” Portila went on,
quite as if Rose hadn’'t spoken. “Moth-
er was out, and I was at home. I was
seventeen then, getting ready to go
to Vassar. You were only seven—I
suppose you were at school. Anyhow,
1 was at home, and I let him in, and
he made a fuss, I knew we weren't

And youw've gone through this all alone [rich. of course—I never had quite

very rarely found in mature,

enough pocket money. But the idea
of an old unpstd grocery bill made me

sick. I talked things over with mother !

the next day—told her I wasn't going
to college—said I was going to get a
job. I got her to let me run all the
accounts after that, and to attend to
everything. And I got a job and be-
gan paying my way within a week.”

“If I had a thing like that to re-
member,” said Rose unsteadily, “T'd
never forget to be proud of it so long
as I lived.”

“I wish I could be proud of it,” said
Portia, “But I couldn’t help making a
sort of grievance of it, too. In all these
years I've always made mother afraid
of me—always made her feel that I was
somehow contemptuous of her work
and ideas. I grubbed away until I got
things straightened out, so that her
income was enough to live on—enough
for her to live on. I'd pulled her
through. But then . . .’

“But then there was me," said Rose.

“T thought I was going to let you
go,” Portia went on inflexibly. “But
things didn’'t come out that way—at
least I couldn’t make up my mind to
make them—so you went to the uni-
versity. I paid for that, and I paid
for your trousseau, and then T was
through.”

Rose was trembling, but she didn’t
flinch. “Wh-what was it,” she asked
quietly, “what was it that might have
been different and wasn't? Was it—
was it somebody you wanted to marry
—that you gave up so I could have
my chance?” I 4

Portia’s hard little laugh cut like a
knife, “You have always thought me
cold,” she said. *“So has mother. I'm
not, really. I'm—the other way. I
don't belleve there ever was a girl that
wanted love and marriage more than
I. A man did want me to marry him
at last, and for a while I thought I
would. Just—just for the sake of mar-
rying somebody. He wasn’t much, but
he was someone. But I knew I'd come
to hate him for not being someone else,
and I couldn’t make up my mind to
it. 8o I took you on instead.

“I stopped hoping, you see, and
tried to forget all about it. And, in
a way, I succeeded. I was beginning
to get real jobs to do—big jobs for
big people, and it was exciting. That
fade it easier to forgef, I was begin-
ning to {higk that seme day Fd earn
my way into the open, big sort of iifb
that your new friends have had for
nothing. And then, a week ago, there
came the doctor and cut off that
chance, |

“And yet—" she leaned suddenly
forward, and the passion that had
heen suppressed In her voice till now,
leaped up into flame—"and yet, can
you tell' me what I could haye done
differently? I've lived the kind of life
they preach about—a life of ‘noble
sacrifice. It hasn't ennobled me. It's
made me petty—mean—sour. It's
withered me up. Look at the differ-
ence between us! Look at you with
your big, free spaciousness—your pow-
er of loving and attracting lovel Why,
you even love me, now, in spite of all
I've sald this morning. I've envied
you that—I've almost hated you
for it.

“No, that’s a liel I've wanted'to.
The only thing I could ever hate you
for would be for failing. You've got
to make good! You've had my share
as well as yours—you're liyving my
life as well as yours. I'm the branch
they cut off so that you could grow.
If you give up and let the big thing
slip out of your hands the way you
were talking this morning, because
you're too weak to hold it and haven't
pluck enough to fight for it . . .

“Look at me,” said Rose. The
words rang like a command upon a
battlefield.

Portin looked. Rose's blue eyes
were blazing, “I won't do that,” she
sald very quietly. “I promise you
that.” Then the.hard determinsation
in her face changed to something soft:
er, and as If Portia’s resistance count-
ed no more than that of a child, she
pulled her sister up In her arms and
held her tight. And =o, at last, Portia
got the relief of tears.

The breach of misunderstand-
ing widens between Rose and
Rodney, Rodney longs for his
old free life and Rose thinks
that she is a useless butterfly. An

unusually In sting - scene Is
described In the next Install-
ment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Analyzing Waters.

Mineral waters are easily analyzed
by means of the spectroscope, as
shown by M. Jacques Bardet, and this
is likely to prove one of the best meth-
ods for this work. He sends a beam
of light through the water to be an-
alyzed and thence through the spec-
troscope prism, in order to permit of
examining the speectrum, this method
revealing very minute traces of met-
als. He finds the most varled metals
in different samples of mineral water,
and - even the rarest metals, such as
germanium and gallium, which are

Suffered For Years
Back and Kidneys Were in
Bad Shape, But Doan’s
Removed all the Trouble.

“My kidneys were so weak that the
least cold 1 caught would affect them
and start my ck aching until 1
could h&rdl endure the misery,” saya

Eoss, 973 Fulton St., Brook- §
2: N tY' “In the mormug "when I

st got up, m
wag 80 lame, f cauld
hardly bend over and
any move eent darts of
pain through my kid-
neys. It was hard for
me to walk up stairs or
stoop, an to move
while lying down sent
da.m of pain through

"The kidney secre- MRS' ROSS

tions were scanty and distressing and
the water remained in my system,
ing feet and hands swell. There
were dark circles under my eyes an
I became so dizzy I could hardly see.
I had rheumatic pains in my knees and
it was all I could do to get around.
Tor years I was in that shape and I
wore plasters and used all kinds of
medicine to no avail until tried
Doan’s Kidney Pills. They rid me
of the trouble and strengthened my
back and kidneys. When I have taken
Doan’s smce, they have always bene-
fited me.’

Bworn to b

L. N. VAU HAN Notary Public.

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Box
DOAN’S =ipvex
PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

Ferrets Will Aid Soldiers.

A corps of ferrets has been mobl-
lized from all parts of England and
Wales for service at the front. They
are to be sent to the trenches to fight
the rats which have become excep-
tHonally flerce and bold, and have beem
known to attack a man for right of
way in a narrow passage.

IMITATION 18 SINCEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the imita-
tion has not the worth of the original.
[nsist on ‘“La Creole” Hair Dressing—
It’s the original. Darkens your hair in
the natural way, but contalns no dye.
Price $1.00.—Adv.

Lesson in English.

Pollu had taught Sammy a few sim-
ple French sentences. “Now,” sald
Sammy, “I will reciprocate by teaching
Pollu a few simple United States sen-
tences.” So he gave Poilu this one to
ponder: “‘Blackie,! my side kick, is
white clear through, but he's a raw,
half-baked plece of cheese."”
pr—

[ Children Who Are Sickly |

‘When your child cries at night, tosses
restlessly in its sleep, 48 constipated, fev-
erish or has symptoms of worms, you feel
worried. Mothers who value their own
comfort and the welfare of theirchildren,
should never be without a box of

Mother Cray’s Sweet
Powders for Children

for ‘use throughout the sea-
son They tend to Break

ﬁ Gol y rclicvio Fe;.eristl:-
ﬁgqal eafi-

ns k

idg BIs [2 B, {)B‘.ﬁ ’{"ﬂ

reguldts the Bowels i

destroy Worms. These
powders are pleasant io.
take and easy for parents
to give. They cleanse the
stomach, act on the Liver
and give healthful sleep

Trade Mark,
Don't accept
by regulating the child's any substitute.
system.

Used by mothers for 3o years. Sold by all

druggists, 25 cts, Sample mailed FREE,
Address, Mother Gray Co.,Le Roy, N. ¥,
Be sure you ask for and obtain
hluthar Gray's Sweet Powders for Ghl!drsn.
LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED
by CUTTER'S lucma PILLS
Low:tce
reliable; =
putarudw 3 -
Drnlao! whero nli‘lnr :

i \'ann u ail. o
Wm!or ﬁ
10-dose pkg. Bmkls; PI!Is. a BII
50-dose pkg. Blacklog Pills,
Useany injector, but Cutter's slm‘piesl and strongest,
The superiority of Cutter products is due to over 15

years of speclallzing in VACCINES AND SERUMS
ONLY, INSIST ON ER'Se unol

“ﬂ:’:ﬁubﬁmm Barkeloy, £al., or Chicage, M1l

HAII! BALS : H
" A totlet preparation of merit,
Helps to eradicate dandraff,

Usad Mf-
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rebuilp nnd repainted Antomobiles of lending makes.
B3~ Correspondence Solicited. <0
Weber Imp. & Auto 0o..1900 Locust st.. 8t. Louis,

W. N. U,, ST. LOUIS; NO. 44--1917.
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Another Meanest Man.

The meanest man in the world is
rivaled by a young New York lad. He
stole the harmonicas with which &
blind man made his living and them
went to Coney Island and stole the
uniform of a sailor who was bathing.
There was about $15 In the pockets
of the uniform.

THE BEST BEAUTY DOCTOR

le Cuticura for Purifying and Beauti-
fying the Skin—Trial Free.

For cleansing, purifying and beauti-
fying the complexion, hands and hair,
Cuticura Soap with touches of Cuti-
cura Ointment now and then afford the
most effective preparations at the mini~
mum of cost. No massaging, steaming
creaming, or waste of time,

Free sample each by mail with Book,
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold everywhere—Ady,

Many sentimentalists forget 'tis a
soldier’s business to make war un-
comfortable.

The more man knows that should be
forgotten the better his memory.
e

When Your Eves Need Care
Try Murine Eve Remedy

No Smarting —Just Bye Comfort. 60 cents Bu
Dm sta_or mall. Write for Free Bye Boo
INE EYE REMEDY CO.,0 GB
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HERMANWORMAN, Editor @ Publisher
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A local newspaper devoted to the intevests of
Bradley, .

"Entered as Second-elass matter January 30, 1014,
al the &mst oftice at Bradley, Illinois
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DIRECTORY

Village Council.
H. H, Baker, mayor.
Edward F. McCoy, clerk.
Ovide L, Martim, treasurer.
E. A. Marcotte, attorney.
T. R. MeCoy, collector
T, J. Fahey, marshall
Jos. Supernant; night pelice:

Fred Lambert, E. A. Bade Janmes|

McCue, Adolph Bock, €. I, Magruder,
and Geo. Bertrand, trustees.
Board of Education

Meets cvery first Friday Tollowing
the fivst Monday of each month at the
school hall. K. J. Stelter, Pres., C. W.
Reincke, Sec’y., M. J. Mulligan, Peter
Belmore, Frank Erickson, Peter Miller
and George Bertrand, Members,

Bradley Lodge 862 1. 0. O. F.

Meets at Odd Fellows hall, Broadway
and Wabash, every Thursday evening.
Visitors welcome.

Irene Rebekah Lodge No. 171.

Meets at Odd Fellows hall, Browdway

and Wabasiy, every Tuesday evening.
Ideal Camp 1721 M. W. A.

Meetsat Woodman’s Hall, Broadway,
every Friday night,

Pansy Camp 1129 Royal Neighbors, !

Meotat Woodman’s Hall, Broadway,
second and fourth Thursday of each
month.

Yeuman Camp, Bradley, Il

of each inonth in Modern Woodman's
Hall, Bradley, Ill.

Woodmen of the World, Bradley, Il

W. 0. Ws Camp No. 69 Bradley- [1l.
meets 18t and 3rd Monday - of each
monthat Woodman's Hall.

St. Joseph’s Court 1766, Catholie Order
of Forrestors.

each month at Woodman’s Hall, Brad-
ley, I
St. Joseph’s Court No. 190
St. John the Baptist Society meets

hall at 11:30 a. m.

| Roman Catholic Church, Bourbonnais
|| First mass, 7:30 a. m.

| Highmass, 10:00 a. m.

| Vespers, 2 pim. :

| Farner CHARLEBOIS, Pastor.

Meets the second and fourth Monday |

Meets every Ist.and 3rd Tuesday of |

every fourth Sunday at' Si. Joseph’s|
|

Methodist Episcopal Church.
SUNDAY |

| Sunday school 10 a. m. |
| Epworth league, 6:45 a. m, '
| Services, 11 a, m. and 7:30 p.m.’
' ~ WEDNESDAY
Ladies Aid,-Wednesday afternoon.
Prayer meeting, 7:30 p. m.
Rev. Iver Jouxson, Pastor.

| St. Joseph’s Catholic Church.
Low mass, 7:00 a. m.
High- mass, 9:00 a. m.
| Sunday school, 2:15 p. m,
' Vespers and Benediction, 3 p. m.
Ruv. War. A, GRANGER,
Pastor.
U. B. Church, Bradley.

Sunday School at10 a. m., Preaching
at 11 a. m.and '7:30'p., m., Y. P, C. E.
Imeeting 6:30" p. m., Prayer meeting
Wednesday 7:50 p. m.
Ruyv:. Faen W. Excry, Pastor.

! Village of Bourbonnais.
| FLE Legrig, president.

Eli Marcotte, clerk.

Johu Flageole, treasurer.

T D ,More:l,‘ An I Marcotte,
George Arsenean, Patrich Lamontagne,
George Uourville, Oscar Byron, Tras-
tees.

Meets first Friday of each nionth:

Mystic Worlkers Lodge 1242

Meet the first and thivd Wednesday
of each month at Odd Fellows Hall,
Broadway and Wabash.

Bradley Encampment L0,0.F.

Meets 1st and 3rd Friday night of each
month at 1,0,0.F, Hall, Broadwayand
Wabash Ave.

St. Peter and Paul Society.

Meet at Woodmen Hall First Sun-

day of each month.

St. Anna Sodality.
Meet at St. Joseph’s Hall at 3:50 P.
M. First-Sunday of each monti.
Holy Name Socieiy.
Meet at 8t Joseph's Hall second Sun-
day of cach montl.
Children of Mary Society,

Meetat St. Jo éph’s Hall at 330 P
M. Third Sunday of each month.

Do you get up at night? Sanol
is surely the best for all kidney
and bladder troubles. Sanol gives
relief in 24 hours from all back-
ache and bladder trouble. Sanol
isa guaranteed remedy. 235e¢ and
gl. 00 a bottle at the drug store.
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Tornado Insurance

When a tornado destroys your
property, who will pay for the
loss of the property, you or the
insurance company. Don’t you
believe that the insurance com-
pany is better able to stand the
loss.

Better see us for tornado in-
surance today.

HermAN WORMAN
Broadway and Grand Ave.
Bradley, Il
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LR L B BT
T I e L T

coutteously invited to inspect our plant

Distributors

ﬁi{] :7 ml’%{;ﬁ

Too much rain is ruino
~—and so is too

I I rain is necessary for all vegetable and
animal life. Moderate rainfall at regular inter-
vals is the ideal condition. Extremes of every
kind always go wrong. Justice and Right are
. - 4 - - T | T’) s S .

alancing of forces. Thus it is with Prohibition; being

an extreme, it is unjust, dictatorial and un-American.

Yor 60 years we have honestly brewed BUDWEISER
—the drink of moderation. It is a mild brew of the finest
‘Barley-Malt grown in America, and the rarest Saazer
Hops grown in old Bohemia. When used within reason,
it awakens kindly fellowship, and is as wholesome and
healthful as its flavor is distinctive and delicious—
ever-and-always-the-same good old BUDWEISER.,

ANHEUSER-BUSCH - ST. LOUIS, U.5A.,

Anheuser-zusch Branch -
Chicago, lll. -
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Stage Coach and Tavern Days

Back in the stage ccach days one had to go to a tavern to find sol-
acing beverages and incidental sociability. Today, the progress of
brewing and the art of bottling, have made possible all the joys and
comforts of the old time inn right at home with that beverage of

health and wholesomeness, of content and good cheer.

- Radeke Beer

Made in Kankakee

A telephone message to us wilt b¥ing a case promptly to your door.

A

. ODD THINGS IN JAPAN.

T just can’t get used to how turned
around, - upside down, inside out, top-
gy-turyy things are in Japan. A Jap-
anese carpenter draws the plane to-
ward himself and a blacksmith sits
down to work. A Japanese blacksmith
never knows the joys of getting tick-
ot3 to the circus for he hasn’t any
place for the advance man to paste up
his three-sheets. 'The whole front of
a Japanese book begins on our last
page and finishes on our first para-
graph. And fheir sentences begin at
the top of the page and read down,
like long columns of figures. They
wear white to funerals and judge
poetry by the beauty of the handwrit-
ing.

Japanese houses haven't any chim-
neys, so that you may see a whole
plateau of houses with not a single
curl of smoke ag far as the eye can

reach, The Japanese cooking is done |~

outside the house in a little charcoal
stove. They have no stoves to keep
themselves warm—only little hibachis
—egallon jars with charcoal in them
covered with ashes. There ign't enough
heat in one to singe a miller, and
whenever they get too cold they take
a warm bath. Bathing iz a saecred
rite. Whenever they have a spare
moment they run and take a bath
When business is dull they hurry to
& public bathhouse and jump in; if
they miss one train they take a bath
while yraiting for the next. They take
them hot—steaming, sizzling hot.
And the strange thing is they don’t
do the bathing in the tub; they have
little foot baths about the size of
crocks that they use for washing
themselves and when they are thor-
oughly clean they climb into the tub.
If you should get into the tub first the
proprietor would break into tears and
tell vou that you were bankrupting
him, for the same water is used all
evening no difference how many
guests the hotel has. After soaking
a while they crawl out, steaming all
over, gently blot themselves, get into
kimonos and sit around bare-ankled
One would think that before the even-
ing was over a fleet-footed runner
would have to be dispatched for medi-
cal assistance, but instead of that they
never catch cold!

When 1 got here and was invited
Into a Japanese home, T found that
they haven’t any chairs; in fact, thera
Isn’t a sticlk of furniture a foot high in
a Japanese house. You have to sit on
—the floor. A person of my build was
never meant for sitting on the floor.
When T get down on the floor and try
to draw up fo a Japanese table, my

feel are s0 in the way that T can’t get |=

up to where there is anything doing.
The waitress has to walk around my
feet o bring me the viands. By the

time the meal is over she I pretty

well fagged out—Homer Croy in Les-
lie’s;

ALEX J. POWELL

. Res. Phone 888-1 Res. Phone 1257.
Attorney-at-Law

DR. C. R. LOCKWOOD

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat
Room 6and 7

City National Bank Building
BELL PHONE 377

GENERAL LAW PH‘AOTI_C‘E

Room 214, Cobb Bldg., Kankakes,
Illinois,

At Jusbice Worman’s Court, Brad
ley, 111, Saturday mornings:

DR. E. G. WILSON

Physician and Surgeon
380 East Court Street : . J
Kankakee, Illinois

Wenona Coal

Look up any state analysis on coals and you will find that
this coal is at the very top of the list. Itis highest in heat
and lowest in ash. It costs no more than any other good
codl. Try a load on our recommendation. It has been our.
leading coal for 25 years and has stood the test of time. We
have it in both lump and egg sizes. :

Chas. Wertz Co.

BOTH PHONES
150

DICK & HERTZ
UNDERTAKERS

KANKAKEE, ILLINOIS

RTIN & SON

MA
A Coal and Transfer
Moving A Specialty

The | Fagle B;:;r

n,

0 Math. Gerdesich, Prop.
Hot Roast Beef Every Saturday Night
2 —THE FIRST CHANCE—

FINE WHISKIES—GOOD SERVICE—CIGARS and TOBACCO
: ; |

GENE RICHARD, ._Pr'op_._




The Visitor '
[ roeotinsstsaitessatrintasetiraratasescarinssastsots

“I've had an urgent letter from my
married daughter out West asking me
10 go there and visit the family for
w0 or three weeks at the Christinas
‘season,” said the relired merchant,
*and I guess I'll go. They have three
©r four children and I've mever seen
some of them. I hope to make a great |
“hit as a grandfather.” |

“Well, of course it's a good thing to
wisit your daughter at Christmas
time,” remarked the hotelkeeper, “but
il you take my advice you won't stay
maore than twenty-four hours. If you |
Just blow in on her family and shake
‘hands all around, and give the kids
some candy and picture books, and
then blow out again, thogse young ones
will always look upen you as a sort of
fairy godfather, and will speak your

Ppoorhouse. Children always associate |
ideas togetlier in a queer way, dog-
zone them, and those kids came to
the conclusion that I was destined for
the poorhouse. They expressed their
gonvyictions fo other -children, ‘and
those children passed the story along,
and so it got to be the talkk of the
town that I was just stopping at my
daughter’s temporarily before taking

farm, and my daughter came in for

THE PRESIDENT'S FLAG

Not one person in a thousand knows
the President’s flag. As president of
the United States he has none, but as
commander in chief of the army and
navy his presence is mnoticed by dis-
tinet standards. The army flag s red
and bears in the center the official
ccat of arms of the United States.
Pearing the same coat of arms and
somewhat similar, save its eolor, biue,
Is the navy flag. The navy flag is dis-
vlayed whenever the president
aboard a naval vessel at a navy yard
o under the navy's escort.

The Hospitable Habit
- The family with the hospitable hab-
it both enjoys more guests and enjoys
them more than the family which has
to go through a separate preparation
for the advent of every one. Its spirit
is more mellow, it. judsments are
wore charitable; its fixed animosities
wwhen it has any, are less fanalical; its

stccessor, »nd also in the ehureh that |

Lonstantine built at Jerusalen.

The surviving trees are ecalled by|

the Arabs the “trees of God,” and un
ader theirwide spreading branches the
alergy of the Greelc ehurch oeccasion:
2lly celebrate mass.

Several of the trees in the grove

| are aver 1,500 years old, and have a

height ¢f 100 fzet 2nd a circumference
cf fifty. In appearance they more re-

is.
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Managing Willie

“I was over at Mrs. Kershaw’s the
other day,” said the woman with the
Lttle boy who was calling on her next
daor neighbor, “and I must say that
sbe Las changed of late years! Why,
when I knew her as a girl she had
such ability and was such a manager
—and you ought to see the way that
house is run and the perfectly dread-
ful way she has with her children!

“I don’t believe in the’ old-fashioned
way of frightening children to pieces
and making them obey you because
they are afraid. 1 never have the
least trouble with my Willie, because
I treat him like a human being. Dar-
ling, don't handle the fern, for Mrs.
Janes may not like it. Everybody isn’t
Iike mother, who understands how in-
terested little boys are in nature, Stop

whatsrhe says, darling, and I expect
you fo obey. Not another scratch
after that one you are making! Tve
|no doubt if your furniture polish is
| the right kind, Mrs, Janes, it will rub
|'the scratehes out perfectly and, any-
iho“’.' they are such +delicate ones.
Willie has such a dainty touch with
everything that sometimes I think he
is going to be an artist,
|  “Why, Wil—Ilieee! Didn't you
| hear me say not another scratch? And

DON'T WORRY

ABOUT HIGH PRICES

Bring your market basket to The Economy, Broadway and Grand .Ave.,

and let us Rl it for you.
your pocket.

You can carry it home and have some money left in

Seeing is believing. Come and see. Prices for

FRIDAY, SATURDAY and MONDAY
NOVEMBER 9th, 10th and 12th
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We carry a full line of Hardware, Furniture, Notions, in fact everything needed

for the home.

Call and see our store :

~ The Economy

Bradley’s Handy Shopping Store

semble the aged larch or the majes-
tic oak than the cedar that is known|
in America. |

2 lot of criticism.

“Well, inside of a week those kids
had me gized up as a ialse alarm, and
they bezan playing tricks on me,
which is a thing I despise. When I |

you've made at least six more! Now,
I simply will not be disobeyed that
way and you may go git in the green
Climb back and sit

Broadway and Grand Ave. Bradley, Illinois
Bell Phones 1808 and 298

|
up permanent quarters at the poor
|
|

Walnuts from France | velvet chair.

was taking my afterncon nap they :
tted a string to my shoe and then fast-

ened it ta the chairs and things, and |
when I got up I upset all the furniture '
in the room and made such a racket

that my daughter came with™ her |
seven-league boots on. When I ex-
plained to her what the kids had done
she flew up and said I must be in my
dotage, for her little darlings wouldn’t
dream of doing such a thing, she said,
1 must have tied that string myself.

1 saw that it was time'to do a
vanishing stunt, so I packed my kit of |
burglar’s tools and left for home on |
the first train., Had I stayed just one |
day I'd still be the high man with
those kids.”

Dinah Consented. [

A young colored man asked permis-
=ion of his employer to use the tele-
phone, as he wished to speak to a col-
ored girl employed at another resi-
dence, Upon receiving conseut he ex-
plained:

“You see, it’s dis way. I loves dat|
gal an’ wanfs fo ask her to marry me, |
but I ain’t got de grit to ask her ‘word |
out of mouth,” an’ so I wants to use de

phone. I'll jest call her up. Hello!
Is dat Dinah?” ‘
“No. Will eall her.”
“Hello!! Dat you, Dinah?" |
“Ye-a8.” .
“Dinah, you knows I think a heap
of you.” [
R sy ol |

“An' I bin tryin' to make you think |
. a heap of me.”

A “Yela.s.” :

_ “I more den thinks a heap of you.
1 loves you, Dinnah.” |
h “¥eiga” |

“Now, -Dinah—I—er—wants to ask
you if you will marry me-”

. “Ye.as, indeedy! Who is dis what’s
talkin' to me?”

& Family Talk.

“See here, Jones, you've had that
felephone receiver at your ear for ten
minutes and haven't uttered a word.”
8sh! I'm having a typical conver |

: sation with my wife.

el

The hest walnuts in the world—at
‘wast they have Lhat reputation—are
those grown avound Grenoble, France,
and a sinzular facl about them is that
a2t least three guarters of the entire
production are transported across the
ceean to be eaten in New York, Bos-
ten, Philadelphia, Chicago and other
large American cities. The calcareous
acil of seutheastern France anpears ta
e parvticularly favorable to the walk
nut. On the rising land at the base of
the French Alps the nut trees often

fy rm veritable cu'tivated forersis. The |

finest variety, the “mayette,” has a
light, ‘colored shell and a broad, flat
liase, on which it readily stands up-
rizht.
Longest Flight of Birds

A secientist says that perhaps tha
ltngest straight-away flight made by
hirds in their migrations 1is accom-
pilished by some of the shore and wa-
ter birds. that nest in the islands of
Behring Sea and spend Lhe winter at
tiawaii and Tanning Island, 2,200
miles away. Inasmuch as some of
these birds live entirely on shore and
nre probably unahie to rest on the sut
face ol the water. It follows that thay
st accomplish the whole distance
at a' single flight. Although there are
ne land marks for them cn their jour-
ney over a waste of waters, they maice
their way to their destination with the
precision of a rifle shot.

- Duck s Immunity to Snake Poison

Experiments by M. Billard aund Mau-
biant recorded in the “Compes Ren
dus” of the Biological Societs ot Paris
shows that the common duck exhibils
a remarkable indifference to the ven:
om of the viper. They also find that
the owl is similarly immune. Two of
tkese, badly bitten on the fest, did ne¢-
seéem much worse. M: Billard also
(inds that the domestic cat has also
complete immunity as regards the
viper.

‘Bamboo is made to serve the wants
of the Chinese and Japanege for 500

| ‘difterent purposes.

| there!

You see, Mrs. Janes, I always
punish promptly when Willie doesn’t
mind me. I simply will not tolerate
disobedience the way Mrs. Kershaw
does,

“If you had children yourself you'd
understand how it warms a mother’s
heart fo feel the little things depend-
ing on one and taking one’s word as
gospel law, Why, Willie would no
sooner think of going contrary to my
| wishes than he would think of flying,
{ would you, dear?”’
| “My goodness, where is Willie? He
i isn't in the green velvet chair. You
haven’t a cellar door or anything
open, have you, Mrs. Janes, that he
might fall down? I can't understand—
oh, you say he is on the other side
of the piano scratching it with amn-
other pin?

“Willie, come here—at once! Don’t
| you know you grieve mother terribly
when she finds that she can’t trust
you? Oh, you say you wanted to see
if a black pin would make the same
kind of a scratch as a white one! Did
you ever—that investigating mind
again! It makes me feel terribly re-
spongible, Mrs. Janes, to think that it
rests with me whether that shall all
be mistakenly crushed out or encour-
aged. I am determined to bring out
the best there is in Willie, at any cost.
That is the reason I keep him with me
so much in order that his character
may develop properly. )

“T’ve enjoyed this little vigit with
vou—it rests one to get a change from
one’s usual thoughts, you know, Come
oyer soen—it will brighten you up
and interest vou to bhe where there
is a child about, and Willie is such
a lovable little fellow.

“Kiss, Mrs. Janes, darling. Why,
what are yvou sticking out your tongue
for? You say because you hate her?
Oh, Willie, it is wrong to hate any,
one! Hasn't he a cunning, vink little
tongue, Mrs. Janes?

“Some day when I'm going out I'll
let you take him and keep him for a
whole afternoon!”

- When a man pays his way in he
geldom has to Day his way, out.,

Letter From John Sheehan

The following letter was received
from John Sheehan, formerly of this
village, but who is now with Co. L.

DEAR FrRIiEND:—I am going Lo write
a fewlines to let you know a little
more of Houston. Well it is a litble
chilly today, we got our overcoats and
they loek on us like we are ready to
go to look for the North pole. We
only gob one draftgd man in our com:-
pany and if all the drafted men are
like he is theyare alright for lie seems
likke & nice fellow. A man can be a
man wherever hie is. But when a man
comes from a town where they raise
the dead and tries torun thesoldiers
of Co. L of 129, look out,for the blood
boils from Kankakee and Bradley,
The drafted men are coming right
along bub you cian see the home sick-
ness there, before they become
soldiers of Col. Bernard Durey drills
them. It will be squad right, squad
left, [rom 8:00 bill 4:30and if they are
not soldiers in 4 months they are
made of iron.

Weil its too bad, every day I gét a
letiter from Bradley. I heard sad
news.
and George Clody died and these are
all my friends. Well the world is for
live and die, so I think I whl ring off
for this time.

Hoping to hear from some of Fou!vange]istic sevices, to which you

people soorn.
Your friend,
John Sheehan.

.-

One Year Ago

Miss Alta Hackley and Mr. Frank
Smith were married and lelt on a
trip to Sioux City, Towa.

Mr. and Mrs. Nick Gillen moved to
Chicago, where Mr. Gillen will work

_ | for the A, H. Andrews company.

I hear PPaul Beitz lost his wife |

spend the evening.

The Bradley Mystic Workers gave
a dance at the Orpheum Hall.

My, and Mrs, Thos. Marsh were
making preparations to return to
their .native land:—England. This
move was made on account of Mr.
Marsh's health.

SR R D S -

Two Years Ago

A. H. Beland and family motored
to Crown Point, Ind.

Wabasli Ayenue was opened o the
Puablic, after being closed for several
weeks, on account of being macadam-
ized.

The first hearing of the Bradlex
Sewer Case was heard.

Mr. and Mrs. L. B. Knickerbocker
and Miss Tillie Alford motored to
Chatsworth, T1l. where they wvisited
at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Vernon
Alford.

The first meeting of the Bradley
Business Men’s Association. ;

The Kentland, Ind. football team
defeated the Bradley team in a game
which resulted in a score of 32 t0 0.

Methodist Church Notes.

Beginning with Sunday night,
Nov. 11, there will be held in the
Methodist church a series of e-

are cordially invited.

Meetings will be held every
night with the exception of Mon-
day and Saturday, until the first
of December.

Rev. John A, Johnson, of Bon-
field, will speak next week. There
will be extra, lively singing by
the choir; and the services will

not be drawn out.

The church is a good place toi

i

Come and bring your friends.
We aim to do you good.

——

Resolution of Respeet

Whereas, the Almighty iv his in-
finite wisdom has removed from our
midst the wife of ooresteemed Neigh-
bor, Paul Bietz, leaving his home de- .
solate, be it
. Resornvep, that we, the members
of Ideal Camp No. 1721 Modern Wood-
man of America, tender to Neighbot
Beitz our sincere sympathy in this
hour of bereavement, and be it fui-
ther ! i

ResonveDp, that a' copv of these
resolutions be sent to Neighbor Beitz
and family with one copy to be pub-
lished and that one copy be spread
upon the records of this camp.

E, 0. Coasn

PrerTey MiLLeEw

JOosEPH TUNTLAND
Committee.

Mr. and Mirs. J. W. Buxten of Brad-
ley caive to Cabery Tuesday morning,
for a few days visit with relatives.—
Cabery Enguirer.

T

This Space
Is for Sale

at very rea-
sonahle rates

? Why uot use
¥ itto advertise

| your wares



THE BRADLEY ADVOCATE. BRADLEY. ILLINOIS.

i 2 G505 T T e Tl e Tk T

T 2525252 5e525R 5 ae0e5Eaeaeae5Eh2S

The Protector of Finance

Tales of Resilius Marvel, Guardi:in of Bank Treasure
By WELDON J. COBB

THE COUNTERFEIT WARD

ight, W. G. Chapman #
Wm%ggd?@'ﬁ'mdﬂﬂﬂhﬂhr‘ﬁr‘ﬁr‘ﬁrﬂ\ﬂhﬂhﬂﬁﬁ

bank contaln many a mention of
# Millionaire Robert Dale. This
would be natural, for he was our
aldest and most prominent director in
$he Institution. His dealings had run
ap into the millions. But a plain rec-
azd and a clean sheet were all the sur-
flace indleations, showing no more, no
less, than the bare limit account of
some saving, underpaid clerk laying
mside an illy spared surplus for a
walny day.

THE books of the Atlas National

it comes to the secret
mrehives, however, the confidential
files accessible only to the officers and
sredit manager of the bank, that is a
different proposition. He had company
in that department—a ghostly troop
of family skeletons, closeted at home
mafely, locked away from public view
in the strong steel safety vaults.
‘Bhould they ever parade forth, one
#Basil Trego, among several of like
wmold, would strut and ecaper across
the stage, and vanish leaving the im-
giression that honored names are some-
#imes a farce and honest men a
warity, It might then be shown how
.and why that great protector of
finance, the actlve head of the United
Bankers’ Protective association, Resili-
as Marvel, was called info the most
gecret councils of the Atlas National,
¢o ward off disgrace and peril from
aur valued friend and client, and final-
3y to save his 1ife and his miilions,

I recall Robert Dale just as he ap-
peared that bright June morning when
the president of our institution sum-
snoned me to his private office, and
¢he gravity and earnestness of his
gace influenced me to the belief that
something out of the ordinary was in
t¢he wind.

“Mr. Dale is in the directors’ office,”
adviged our chief official, “and wishes
#0 see you. I have told him of certain
attributes of yours that we have recos-
mized—a close mouth, a strictly busi-
gess attitude, and unfaltering accuracy
8 Jadgment. d, with t

“f thank you,” I bowed, with 2 patu-
ral glow dfjﬁiéﬁé'iif‘s # the handsome
sompliment.

“Poor Dale!” observed the presi-
gent, “he mneeds the exercise of all
ghese qualifications, indeed. A journey
pn your part may be necessitated. Fall
§n with his plans, whatever they may
be.”

T proceeded at once fo join the walt-
ing visitor. He greeted me in a friend-
§y manner and touched a chair by his
gide.

“f am golng to ask a good deal of
wou,” he said—“service I can never
gufficiently repay you for because I
wish you to share my troubles, and
fhe load isn’t a light one. I want a
gman who can remember always, yel
Torget absolutely so far as others are
soncerned. It is about my step-
@ephew, Basil Trego.”

“The last name was not unfamiliar to
me, but I did not show that this was
#0. I recalled the first incident with-
fn by knowledge of the young man
swhere s music hall danseuse had kick-
w»d her dainty slipper into his lap—
dhigh honor for the shallow-pated
gouth, who proceeded to lavish his
pwn and the money of others upon
Ber. It had led to the presentation
mnd payment of a forged check on
#his uncle, Nor was it the only one.
“We of the bank had never let Mr.
Paie know what we suspected. When
fe passed over the forgeries, accept-
Img his loss in silence, the incident
was dropped so far as we were con-
serned. Therefore, this honorable old
lmsiness man fancied he was impart-
fng to me a great secret when he said
jn a tone infinitely depressed and se-
wious: o
* “My mnephew, Basil Trego, is a
Forger.

“For over two years this young
meam,” continued the millionaire, “has
fded a life of idle profligacy, riot and
wevel. Not once, but twenty times he
s passed checks on this institution
Bearing my forged mname. There
wazs @ lapse where, I suppose,
wealizing that he was my nearest
Yiving relative and likely to inherit
smy fortune, he curbed his extrava-
;eamce. A few months since, however,
He issued two forged notes in my name
ifor over $30,000. Later he took some
wecurities from my safe, disposed of
‘theém, fled to New York city, and asso-
ciated himself there with a notorious
set of gamblers, among them a woman
%nown as Sara Bruhl”

I made a mental note of this for fu-
ture reference, while Mr. Dale went
on:

“A week gince he appeared at my
Bome in a desperate condition of fright
and actual or pretended remorege.
He begged of me a final $5,000, to g0
#o some foreign place of refuge and re-
deem his blighted past. He realized

#hat [ had put np safeguards to out-’

any further forgeries or pecula-
ms I sternly told him my decision.
My will was made, and he was cut off
‘without a dollar. I had written abroad
i!n the orphan daughter of a distant
ixelative, Miss Winifred Dunscombe,
“who was studying art a2t Rome, offer-
fimg her a home and'to make her my
Heiress, if she would come here. As
.o himself;, I gave him one hundred
dpllars, told him to go to Windsor over
dhe river from Detroit, in Canada,
#here to await from me a final propo-

sitlon as to what I would do for him
in the future in a money way.”

“He is there now?”’ I ventured to in-
quire.

“Awaiting the arrival of my repre-
sentative, whom I solicit you to be.
Since he left the city I have received
a remarkable letter. It is from a man
in New York city, He had the letter
written by another, for he says he is
blind  himsgelf—blinded, he claims,
through the effects of a drug adminis-
tered to him by this Sara Bruhl. He
accuses my nephew of inciting that
person to rob him, desert him and
leave him penniless and blind. He
asks no money from me, he disdains
it. He simply warns me that when-
ever or wherever found he will mur-
der my nephew in cold blood! ‘I am a
desperate man,” he writes, ‘and I warn
‘vou to send this false-hearted relative
of yours to the remotest ends of the
earth, else I will find him out, and
there will be a dreadful day of reckon-
ing.' The mname signed is; ‘Duff
Bracey.!”

My conipanion quieted down, and
proceeded in a calm, business tone:

“Here is a package of money and
accompanying it my written instruc-
tions.”

I held another interview with Mr,
Dale that evening. The next morning
I started on my journey. It was the
one following when I crossed the river
at Detreit and located my man at a se-
cluded lodging house in Windsor.

He looked the nersonificaiion of his
despicable record, this Basil Trego. He
showed the whipped cur when I grave-
ly and clearly imparted the nature of
my mission,

“I am deputized to pay you $200
cash in hand,” I sald. “You will come
with me to a certain bank here in
Windsor where I will make arrange-
ments to have you paid a like sum the
first day of each month for a year. An
attache of the institution will be paid
to keep tab on you. If he finds that
you are leading a quiet, secluded life,
your stipend will be regular. Other-
wise, it will ceage,”

“And at the end of the year?”

“if¥, Dale willi purchase for you a

ranch in the far west, his final giff, |-

It is your final ehance, 1 adviss yai
to improve it.”

Trego accompanied me to the bank.
The monthly payment of money, the
identification of Trego were arranged.
I expected to return home that morn-
ing. The cashier, however, was not
only® ethical, but courteous to the
point of friendliness. He insisted on
introducing me through the bank, and
explaining its system where (it varied
from our own. Then he made an en-
gagement for dinner at his club, and
altogether gave me a pleasant time.

“By the way,” he observed, as we
were discussing our cigars, “I faney
vou advise a close rein kept on the
voung gentleman you introduced to me
this morning?"

“The strictest routine should be
maintained in his case, yes,” I respond-
ed. “He is a person who would draw
and use the whole year's allowance in
advance, if permitted.”

“He has shown that already,” said
the cashier, with a faint laugh, “In
faet, within one hour after you had
left the bank he appeared with the
hope of anticipating future payments.”

“I am mot surprised,” I observed
gravely, “for he is a person given to
discounting the future. I fancy, how-
ever, that he will find it difficult to ex-
ceed the bounds we have set.”

“Your directions have been explicit,”
replied the cashier. “So far as we are
concerned we shall be very stringent.
This Mr. Trego of yours made a very
pathetic plea. He wished to send a
draft for $500 in a ease of great
urgency and necessity, he insisted. He
offered anything as a bonus and a
transfer of his entire yearly allowance
as security. He had some money, he
said, bot not sufficient to make up the
required amount.”

“You turned him down?”

“Flatly. That did not daunt him.
He must be a person of unusual re-
sources, for within thirty minutes he
reappeared with a man named Tarl-
gson, one of those human harpies who
infest the market ready to take a risk
where the interest is high. I appre-
hend that Trego forepledged all his
future expectations, for Tarlson helped
him make up the sum to buy a draft.”

“Payable—?" I hinted, quite within
the confidential limits of banking
ethics.

“Yes, I can give you the name—Sara
Bruhl, Newton, New Jersey.”

It was not difficult to surmise from
this, that despite his isolation and
avowals of good intentions, Basil Tre-
go had no thought of dropping his old
affiliations, that of the woman prob-
ably the worst of them. With a men-
tal notation covering a report to Mr.
Dale of the circumstance, and that
name, Sara Bruhl, twice come up thus
far in my experience, I prepared to
dismise the matter from my thoughts.
But here the cashier went on:

“If your coming here with so un-
usual a proposition had not impressed
me, I would not have borne in mind
any circumstance outside of paying
specified amounts at specified times.
I had become interested, however, and
noted that when this Trego had se-
cured his draft he asked for a tele-
graph blank. "When he had compiled

a message to his satisfaction he

asked to be directed to the nearest
telegraph office, and left. I strolled
over to where he had been writing.
One of the rejected blanks, one-half
filled out, lay where he had left it. It
may medn something to you, so here
it is.”

I accepted the folded sheet, opened
it and read: *“I send draft by malil
Get busy. The girl arrives the six-
teenth. Ship the goods to my old ad-
dress.”

“Thanks,” I said, carelessly enough,
but made sure that I stowed the
blurred telegram in 'a safe pocket.
Soon after I parted with the genial
cashler, promising a return of the
courtesles extended If he ever came
our way.

I reported the result of my mission
to Mr. Dale the following day. I made
no mention of the telegram. Looking
back, I do not know why—but that
was before the keen eyes of Resilius
Marvel had scanned it.

Mr. Dale came into the bank a week
later. He sought me out and had a
new commission to entrust to my
charge, it seemed. )

“I have an urgent ecall to Califor-
nia,” he explained, ‘It involves a law-
gult over a large property I own there,
and I may be detained two or three
weeks. You remember the young lady
I spoke to you about—Miss Winifred
Dunscombe? It seems that she is very
beautiful, and I have learned that her
portralt was painted at Rome and
made much of. 1 immediately pur-
chased it by cable, and it is now on
the way to this country. It may ar-
rive within the next ten days. I want
you to obtain it at the express office
here and store it safely, as 1 greatly
value it, until I return, or order it de-
livered at the house, which will be
closed up, to give the two servants a
chance to visit their old homes during
my absence.” ’

“I ghall be glad to take charge of the
portrait,”” I sald willingly, accepting

the order on the express company
which he tendered me.

To a man of my quiet humdrum
ways all this had been interesting to a
degree, Often, too, those minor actors
in the drama, Sara Bruhl and Duff
Bracey, drifted into my mind, and one
day I dropped into the office of the
United Bankers’ Protective assocla-
tion and told Eesililus Marvel all the

-_details of the strange drama.

The portrait from abroad had mean-
time arrived. I had gone to the ex-
press office, receipted for it, and had
it delivered at the bank. There was
plenty of spare room for it in our spa-
cious old-books vault.

Then one morning there came a
telephone from a Mrs. Darrell, She in-
formed me that she was the house-
keeper at the Dale mansion, had re-
turned from her vacation, and was get-
ting the house in order for the return
of her employer and the arrival of
Miss Dunscombe, expected dally. She
said furthermore that Mr, Dale had
advised her that I would recelve the
portrait shipped from abroad. If it
had arrived, she requested me to send
it up to the house.

I had been so particular in my past
attention to the directions of Mr. Dale
that I did not trust the picture to
strange hands. When the bank closed
that afternoon I got two of the porters
to carry the box contalning the por-
trait from the vault and set it in a
taxicab I had ordered. It was about
six feet in length and half that in
width, well erated, but not particularly
heavy nor difficult to handle.

“What have we got there?” spoke a
familiar voice, and Resilius Marvel
strolled up to the side of the machine
just as I got in.

“The box from abroad. You know I
told you about it;” was my reply.

“So?" nodded my friend, glancing
over the box critically with that ob-
servant eye of his that never missed
anything. “By the way, I have leisure
for a spin. Suppose I accompany
you?”

When we teached the Dale home we
found the housekeeper, Mrs. Darrell,
just locking the front door., She ex-
plained that she was staying at th€
home of a sister a'little distance away
while getting the place in order day-
times. She unlocked the door and we
carried the box into the drawing room
as sHe requested. |

“Mr. Dale I expect any day afier to-
morrow,' she said. “You must call, I
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THE WOMAN DREW BACK WI

stranger,” I replied laughingly.

am sure he will want to thank you for
all the trouble you have been to. I
should have sent for the portrait, sir.”

“I should not have delivered it to a
“T felt
bound to see it under its new home
roof safe and sound. Mr. Dale seems
to anticipate great pleasure from the
company of his young ward.”

“Oh, yes, sir,” assented the house-
keeper. “He told me all about it. I
want to get the portrait all hung and
in a good position so it ean greet him
as soon as he arrives. I hope the
young lady herself, bless her dear
heart! will be here soon, too.”

It was an odd circumstance, but Re-
giliusg Marvel “treated back” the very
next day. That is, chancing to stroll
casually into his office 1 found him
getting ready to make a business call
at an outlying bank. He invited me
for the spin. It was as we were re-
turning that we neared the street
where we had driven the afternoon
previous.

“See here,” I suggested, “let us drop
by the Dale place. Perhaps Mr. Dale
has returned.”

We slowed up as we neared the
house and Marvel suggested that I
make an inguiry, I was greeted at
the door by Mrs. Darrell.

“No, sir,” she answered in reply to
my question, “Mr. Dale has not come
yet, but I recelved a telegram this
morning saying he was-on his way.
Oh, if you please! won't you come in
and take a look at the portrait? I
have had it unpacked and placed.”

The frame was massive and ornate,
the general effect of the picture hand-
some, but T was tremendously disap-
pointed. I had expected to view a
dreamy girlish face, full of the artistic
expression. A rather bold and dash-
ing set of features smiled down upon
me, ingtead.

I was surprised when I went outside
to find Marvel missing from the auto-
moblle. Then I discovered him speak-

_
TH A SHARP CRY.

ing to a man working about the gar-
den. Beneath one of the windows was
a lot of thin splintered lumber, and he
was asking quite casually:

“What's that rubbish, gardener?

“Oh, that? It's the box a portrait
came in from abroad, sir.”

“Oh, 18 1£?" observed Marvel, and he
moved the scattered pieces about with
his foot. “I see,” and he turned about
and re-entered the machine. '

I traced a subtle something I could
not define in the tone of my friend
and ‘gave higs face a close scrutiny. Be-
fore I could analyze the expression of
his features, however, the auto, turn-
ing the next cormer sharply, came to
such a sudden stop that I had to grasp
the edge of the seat to prevent a for-
ward plunge.

*Can’t you gee!" irritably challenged
the chauffeur of an individual he had
so nearly run down that the side of
the machine quite swept him to. one
gide.

“I cannot,” was the reply, mournful

‘and reproachful, and then I noted that

the man had a cane, and as he went
on usged it in the fashion of blind per-
sons to feel the edge of the walk and
gulde his steps.

“I have some business here, it
seems,” remarked Marvel, and to my
amazement he sprang from the ma-
chine. “I will see you in the morn-
ing,” he added over his shoulder,

I do not know why, but a strong
convid®Mon appealed to my mind
at just that moment enforcing the
bellef that he had taken a sudden
interest in the Dale ease. I had some
news for him when he came into the
Atlag Natlonal next morning,

“A rather strange incident came
under my notice last evening,” I re-
marked.

“Indeed?” he observed in his en-
couraging way, indicating' interest and
inviting confidence.

“You recall the blind man we nearly
ran down near the Dale home yester-
day?" I interrogated.

“Perfectly,” nodded Marvel, and he
looked as if the memory was senti-
ent.

“T saw him late last night, down
town here. He had no cane, then. He
was swinging along as free and easy
as a person in the possession of all
his senses, sight included.” ;

“You are sure it was the same
man?'" challenged my friend charply.

“Oh, yes, I could not be mistaken.”

“Where was it?"

I described the locality in the cafe
and theater district of the city. The
blind man had entered a cabaret res-
taurant named the Oasis.

“I owe you thanks, my friend,” said
Marvel, simply yet enigmatically to
me, and was off like a shot, as though
I had given him some valuable and
timely information. I did not see him
again for two days. In the meantime
I received intelligence that Mr. Dale
had returned to the city. The newspa-
pers noted it, and just after I had read
the little item in the morning paper,
a phone message from the millionaire
himself thanked me for my services in
his behalf, and requested me to call
upon him when I found it convenient
to ‘do so. I was planning to follow
the invitation that evening after the
bank closed, when a second phone
summons told me that Marvel was at
the other end of the line,

“Come over to police headquarters,”
he directed. "I want you to identify
somebody—chief's office.”

I repressed a slight start of won-
der as I entered the private sanctum
of the department of justice. Marvyel
was there, as I had expected, and the
“blind" man was present, too, to my
mild surprise. I wondered why and
how he had come to bob up important-
ly enough to be the subject of police
official recognition. It seemed that
what I was expected to do was to sub-
stantiate my former statement to Mar-
vel, that T had in one day seen the
“blind” man groping his way painfully
along the street apparently sightless,
and the evening of the same day had
seen him exert the ability of a person
in full possession of most excellent
powers of vision,

“See here,” called out this subject
of present interest in an irritable, com-
plaining tone, “what is this all about?
I am no mendicant, nor a public nui-
sance. I am going about my own af-
fairs in a quiet, respectable way. My
identity is nobody’'s business.”

‘Then why playing a part?’ demand-
ed the chief of the department.

“I deny being an impostor,” declared
the man under suspicion. “I tell you I
am blind,” and his fixed, filmy eyes
looked it.

“We shall soon know,” observed
Marvel. “Ah, here is the oculist now."”

Evidently he had sent for the profes-
sional looking gentleman who had now
arrived. The latter placed a small
satchel on the table, glanced at the
several occupants of the room, and im-
mediately fixed hils glance upon our
“blind” man.

“This is the person?” he said, in his
expert way selecting his subject at
once. The latter made no objection to
belng examined. He turned up his
eyes as directed, he submitted to the
various tests of the oculist with instru-
ments and chemicals.

“Stone blind,” finally announced the
oculist, and he put up his instruments
and closed his satchel.

Marvel glanced at me as if challeng-
ing my clalin of having seen the man
under normal alght conditions,

“Well?" spoke the quasi-prisaney
impatiently. “Are you through with
me 7’

My friend signalled the chief to dis-
miss the subject under surveillance,
He also made a gesture to a dark little
man, and the latter followed the
“blind’* man from the office,

“Unless there are two of him,” ab-
served Marvel as we left headquarters,
“you identified the right man the other
night. I want you to do something for
me—I wish to have an Introduction to
Mr, Dale at his home.”

I referred to my plan for calling that
evening, and this quite harmonized
with my friend's request. It was just
after dusk, the garden wag in shadow,
the house itself brilliantly illuminated
as we were shown into the front draw-
ing room, being informed that Mr.
Dale and his niece, as the servant put
it, were out for a drive and would re-
turn soon. .

The alert glance of my companion
swept the room comprebensively until
his eye fell upon the porirait of the
new mistress of this elegant home.
Then he advanced towards it. A con-
noigseur in matters artistic, I read
his impression of a picture which had
appealed to me ag the merest daub.
He drew close to the portrait, ran his
thumb nail over a corner of its painted
surface, and turning quickly said in a
guarded one:

“Watch that door—advise me if any-
one comes.”

I watched him' pull the picture out
from the wall, an open penknife in his
hand, This he inserted against the
tacked-on canvas, lifted it free, and re-
turned to his chalr,

“A portrait from Rome!” he said, a
faint, queer smile playing about the
corners of his lips. “Wait.,”

With sharp suddenness he pro-
nounced this word, left his chair and
glided to the open bay window in the
rear drawing room. I had caught the
echo of a peculiar call, one-half whis-
tle, one-half bird call, proceeding ap-
parently from the garden. I saw Mar-
vel step through the window and dis-
appear in its shadows.

It was only later that I knew that he
met there the man who had followed
the “blind” man from headquarters,
that this tireless shadower had sound-
ed a signal announcing that an impor-
tant crisis in the case had arrlved, and
that the juncture demanded his per-
sonal presence and attention.

The small, spry man from headquar-
ters beckoned him from behind a nest
of shrubbery. And joining him Resil-
ius Marvel saw staring in at the front
window—the *‘blind’ man!

The “blind’”’ man had his eyes fixed
on the portrait upon which screened
electric bulbs focussed a radiance that
brought out every essential of the
glowing canvas. Those eyes, Dro-
nounced sightless by high expert pro-
fessional authority, glowed, glared,
scintillated. They gloated over the por-
trait, they revellied in some thought

N

its presence Euggested. Then the
great hands of the “blind” man joined
and clenched, and rolled over and over
as though crushing to nothingness
some object of fury and hate.

It was at that moment that Mr. Dala
and his ward, “the artist girl from
Rome,"” entered the house and then the
room, and I was introduced to the
original of the portrait. A creepy sen-
sation passed over me somehow as
the woman smiled and touched my fin-
ger tips, and clung to the fond, cher:
ishing arm of her escort, the proud
old man who so counted on her pres-
ence to ameliorate the loneliness ‘of
his life.

It was just here that Marvel, noise
lessly regaining the rear drawing
room, advanced, a shadowy figure In
his trail.

“Mr. Resilius Marvel—" I began,
deeming an introduction in order, but
my friend held up a stern censuring
hand, made a half beckoning motion,
and there stepped forward the
“blind” man.

““Who is that woman?” challenged
Marvel, to my consternation and the
unbounded amazement and resentmeni
of Mr. Dale, and he pointed straight at
the original of the flashing portrait
above her head.

“Sara Bruhl!" shouted the “blind™
man, springing forward from the wale
of Marvel, his face a writhing glow ol
triumph, revenge and hatred.

The woman drew back with a sharnp
cry. Her face became colorless. She
winced as though evading a direct
blow.

“It is folly, a plot—he cannot tell
for is he not Dblind?”’ gasped the
woman.

“How do you know that?”’ keenly de
manded Marvel.

“Blind? Yes!" raved the man—
Bracey, it flashed Into my mind—*“1
am, indeed, blind, but only in the day
time. By some trick of nature the foul
drug you administered has left me 2
nyctalops, and I can see at night. Oh
thig is sweet triumph—to balk you in
your seeming hour of success! Only
to find your vile accomplice, Trego,
and then I am content!”

His face worked horribly; his as
pect. war that of a demon infuriate
The woman made a lost gésture, threw
her arms in the air and fell a sense
less heap at the foot of Mr. Dale. He
called for the servants, who hore het
from the room.

“Wait,” commanded Resilius Marvel
“this imposter must not be lost sight
of for a single moment until she has
disclosed the whereabouts of the kid
naped girl she sought to represent—
Miss Dunscombe.” )

He made a barely audible soun{
with his Ilips. In a trice the small
alert man from headquarters was al
his gide, received’ his instructions and
followed the servants and their inani
mate burden into the hallway.

“What—what does this mean!” de
manded the millionaire, sinking intc
a chair, overcome. And then my friend
told of his first suspicious discovery,
fhe faet that the box coverings re
moved figin the portrait did not corre
spond to the bek he hiad Helyed me
bring to the house the day previous. |

The appearance of the blind man
had suggested something coincidenta,
with the letter sent by Bracey to tht
millionaire. Hils watchfulness of the
nyctalops had resulted in the elimax.

“Then the real Winifred Duns
combe—?" gasped the wonderins
trembling millionaire, 3

He knew within the hour, for the
resuscitation of the Bruhl woman
meant & stringent interview with the
imposter. She was held an unbooked
prisoner at headquarters until Marve:
was agsured that her vietim, Mist
Dunscombe, was Teleased from the
hands of fellow conspirators in a se
cluded New Jersey town and on het
way to the arms of her anxious rela
tive.

It seemed that Trego, knowing of
the portrait and of his uncle's plans
for the girl, had set up a specious plo!
to kidnap her. It was he who had en
tered the Dale mansion, removed thi
original portrait from its inclosure an(
substituted the presentiment of his ao
complice, To what evil lengthsa thit
plot to secure the aged man's fortun(
was still to go may readly be imagined

A sweet-faced, gentle-mannered gir
thanked Resilius Marvel for all h¢
had done for her one week later at the
Dale home—myself, too, but T was toc
modest to belleve that my part in the¢
case deserved much recognition. Tht
Bruhl woman and Bracey both faded
back into their old life somehoyw, anc
one month later Basil Trego was shot
dead In a gambling house melee ir
another city.

I have always regarded this case a1
one of the most notable of the great
protector of finance. From nothing he
built up theory, from mere straws 3
cable chain of strong facts, that en
abled him to save the life and the mik
lions of a worthy old man from the
eruel, greedy hands of one of the mos!
daring adventuresses of modern times

Lese Majeste in Japan.

The appeal filed by Daikichiro Ta-
gawa, formerly parliamentary under
secretary to the department of justice
and a member of the Japanese house
of representatives, accused of a lese
majeste, has been rejected at the To-
kio court of appeal. Mr, Tagawa wss
sentenced to five months’ imprisons
ment and fined $250 in the court for
first instance for writing an article in
which he attacked the Genro, or elder
statesmen, for Interference in the last
ministerial change. The article wad
interpreted by the judicial authorities
as having affected thé dignity of the
imperial family. *

Nobody Knows.
Betty—Mamma, when the fire goes
out, where does it go?
Mamma—I don't know, dear. You
might just as well ask me where your
father goes when he goes out.



THE RRADLEY ADVOCATE. RRADLEV. TLLITNOTS.

| _ALGOHOL- 3 PER GEN

AVegetamePrepmhonﬁr ;
similatingtheFood Reéuh '=_
,ﬂngtheSmdlSandBmm i

i 'mmbypromoun@iée

| dRest Gontains}
Cheerfulness.aﬂ enot]

Remedy for
| Aneip{ulReme 0
il Gonsﬁpaﬁonianhi :;ismm”""
| d Feveris
‘m]}:,ss OF SLEEP
I mtrltméﬂ'mm"“l

FacSimite Suénatm °t

CENT:
m%gw YORK.
At bmonths old -

; 5(.‘1.\1'1

7

Almost Perfoct,
Neighbor—How is your boy getting
along in the army?

Veteran—Well, he attracted the at-
tention of the general, and made quite
a hit with the eclonel, and is very pop-
ular with the captaln—bhut he is flnd-
ing it awful hard to please the ser-
geant and the corporal.—Judge.

The bride fails to observe her hus-
band's c¢loven foot until after she gets
a whiff of his eloven breath.

Good resolutions are manufactured
the morning after.

For Infants and Chlldren.

Mothers Know That
Genine Gastona

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

NTII.IB .ﬂ‘lMNV NEW YORK cll"'.

MAY EE

¢*SPOHNS’’

Bfd Stre,
for late

fall and winter.
ers or manufacturers,
SPOHN MEDICAR €O, Manufacturers, Goshen, Ind.

CONSCIENCE SATISFIED.

“Lizzie, will you be mine®”

“Not on your life.”

“Don't you love me?”

“No, I don’t and never did.”

“Are you sure?”

“Absolutely sure! I would rather be
shot than to marry you!"”

“Thank yon for them kind words,
Lizzie. I had to ask somebody to mar-
ry me in order to do my duty, but now
that T have been refused I will never
have to ask anybody else. Now my
conscience will allow me to be a merry
bachelor and save money for my old
age.”

Wanted His Money's Worth.

“Are dese pugs supposed to be
fightin’'?" asked the low-browed spee-
tator, who occupled a ringside seat.

“Oh, yes."”

“But dey ain’t hittin’ each other?”’

“No. They are giving a pretty ex-
hibition of foot work.”

“Umph! I eame here to see some
gore spilled. That cabaret stuff don't
make no hit with me,"—Blrmingham
Age- Hemld

Starved. ,f

Blackton—A poor fellow came to me
this morning and said he was starving.
I sent him to & restaurant, told him to
get a good meal and I'd pay for it.

Johnson—Did he get it?

Blackton—Yes—six ‘glasses of beer
and three cigars,

COMMON ENEMIES.

Fall Run oi Dlstemper

WHOLLY AVOIDED BY USING

A smeall outlay of money brings very
great results.
préventive if you use it as per directions,
The $1 size ia twice the gquantity and an ounce
more than the Bie size.

It is a sure cure and a
Simple, safe

Get your horses in best condition
All drugmists, harness deal-

HOW HE SAW THE BALL GAME

Man Carted Dry Goods Box and Brass
Kettle to Grounds to Prevent
Repetition of Injuries.

*I am a cautious man,” sald Mr.
Slowboy, “and rarely place myself in
danger without taking great precau-
tions,” and Ire lifted out of his wagon
a8 dry goods box and a brass kettle,
*I came out here to see a match three
weeks ago,” the old man explained,
* and during the game a red-hot ball,
right from the bat, struck me like a
cannon ball between the eyes, bent
my spectacles down, broke both glass-
es, disarranged by Ideas, obstructed
my view of the game and knocked me
down. Then the catcher and short-
stop ran together and stood on me,
and jumped to catch the ball, and
when they came down they both
kicked me for getting in the way and
making them miss the ball. And now
I have brought along this dry goods
box to sit on and this brass kettle to
wear on my head.”

And, placldly, safely, but a little
warm withal, he saw the game eclear
through. — Pitisburgh Chronicle-Tele-
graph.

The Real Specles.
“Poor old Bill's wife is the gray
mare in that house,”
“I think she Is more an old nag.”

Pittsburgh has a bank consolidation
which now has $9,000,000 capital.

A short answer is often followed by
long silence,

There’s
Superior
Flavor
To

POSTUM

as a table beverage.

A package from
the grocer is well
worth a trial, in place
of coffee—especially

W hen Coffee Disagrees!

Treatment of Paretics.

As a result of two and a half years
of treating paretics in the New Jersey
State hospital with salvarsan, neosal-
varsan and albuminate of mercury in-
jected into the spinal cord, Drs. Brit-
ton D), Evans and Frederick H, Thorne
report to the Medical Journal that this
method has little or no value.

WOMAN’S CROWNING GLORY
is her hair. If yours Is streaked with
ugly, grizzly, gray hairs, use “La Cre-
ole” Hair Dressing and change it in
the natural way. Price $1.00.—Adv.

Should Make Soldiers Happy.

“When I was first admitted to the
bar, I pictured myself as engaged In
making Impassioned addresses to
Juries,” writes Emerson Hough. “Later
I found that a lawyer had a great
many things to do besides making Im-
passioned addresses. We plcture to our-
sel\}ps a soldier. as engaged always in
the imminent deadly breach, his sword
waving above his head. As a matter
of fact, a soldier has to do n great
many ‘things besides wave his sword,
has to eat, drink, smoke, play cards,
sew on buttons, wash, shave—and
read. The soldier who does not read
is neither as good or as happy a sol-
dier as he might and ought to be, It
is our duty to make our soldiers not
only good ones, but happy ones. Ergo,
books, and plenty of them, for the boys
at the front.”

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets are the
original little liver pills put up 40 years
ago. Theyregulate liver and bowels. Ad.

Kept Parents in Ignorance,

A Ekindly conspiracy kept an aged
couple in ignorance of the faet that
their son—an officer in the army—was
facing the dreadful ordeal of being
tried for murder, says a4 London cor-
respondent. The parents live in a re-
mote part of the country, and as they
are not in very good health, they re-
ceive few visitors. The man's sisters
established a censorship of all letters
and papers coming into the house., Any
letter that bore any reference to the
trial was suppressed, while they were
sometimes hard put to it to explaln
why the papers were so ruthlessly
mutilated. During the process of the
trial’ the man wrote letters home in
which he pretended to be at the front.
Hventually he was triumphantly ac-
quitted, but the parents were kept in
Ignoranece of even this fact, as it was
feared the shock would have too great
an effeet upon them.

Where Women Could Help.

Marie Willis—How inconsistent  the
government is. For their officers'
training camps they say they want ap-
plicants who can handle men.

Jane illis—Yes?

Marfe Willis—And yet they won’t
let s women enlist.

"Women are now being employed Ip
the making of wur balloons in Frapsa

First Bystander (watching two men
fighting)—Can’t somebody part them?

Second  Bystander—IKeep = back!
Don’t interfere! One is an iceman and
the other is in the counl combine. May-
be they’ll both get hurt.

Self-Treated.
' The doctors all gave Jenkins up,
He cannot live, said they.
Then Jenkins gave the doctors up
And he's alive today,

Couldn’t Harm the Dog.
“Tommy, you shouldn’t hug that
dog.”
“Why not?”
“Fleas.”
“Oh, that's all right. He's got ’em
already.”—Boston Evening Transeript.

Not True to His Principles.

Bix—No meat for me. I never eat
anything that costs the life of a living
creature, -

Dix—Then drop that potato you're
eating. Don’'t you know that the pro-
duction of potatoes costs the lives of
millions of poor potato bugs?—Boston
Transeript.

Undermined.
“She’'s a woman of determination.”
“There is one thing she is never able
to determine.”
“And what is th’ll?"
“Her age.”

Limitations.

“Here’s an article says that though
the llon Is a member of the cat family,
he cannot purr.”

“That’s not all. Neither can he
prowl at night on the back fence.”

Getting Acquainted
“Mr. Blggs says he Is going to make
a trip around the world.,”
“Yes; I suppose he feels that he
owes the world an opporunity to make
his aequaintance.”

The Ambitious Bride.

Bill—Hello | Home from your
honeymoon trip already?
Gill—Oh, yes.

“Rather short, wasn't 1t

_“Oh, yes. My new wife seemed
rather anxions to get home and try
her cooking on me."—Yonkers States
man,

Sounds Good.
*What's your dog hanging saround
with that expectant look for?”
“He hénrd you say something aboui
leaving a bonus

BOSCHEE’S GERMAN SYRUP

will guiet your cough, soothe the in-
flammation of a sore throat and lungs,
stop Iirritation in the bronchial tubes,
Inspiring a good night's rest, free from
coughing and with easy expectoration
in the morning. Made and sold in
America for fifty-two years. A won-
derful preseription, assisting Naturein
building up your general health and
throwing off the disease. Especially
useful in lung trouble, asthma, croup,
bronchitis, ete. For sale in all eivil-
fzed countries. Adv,

An Optimist.

“Are you badly hurt? I am a physi-
tian. I gm sorry my e¢ar struck you,
and—"

“Dar, now !” triumphantly exclaimed
battered  Brother Bumg, striving to
seramble to his feet. “I don paid a
fawcehin teller fou® bits, and she went
Into a transportation and 'nounced dat
I was gwine to have a piece of good
luck. And, sho' 'nuff; yuh 'tls! T gits
hit by a utymobile and knocked every
which-ulh-way, and, lo and behold, &
white doctor hops out, all ready to fix
me up! And, yit, dar’s folks dat don't
b'lieve in fawchin tellers a-talll"—
Kansas City Star,

SOAP I8 STRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use will burn out the
scalp. Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-
Ing with “La Creole” Hair Dressing,
and darken, in the natural way, those
ogly, grizzly hairs. Price, $1.00.—Adv.

Doctors Raise Fees.
Doctors’ fees are to be raised In
London. Medical men in varlous dis-
triets have come to a common agree-
ment, and the resunlt that patlents are
being asked to pay more. Twenty-five

THIE 18 THE AGE OF YOUTH.

You will look ten years younger if you
farken your ugly, grizzly, gray hairs by
using “La Creole” Hair Dressing—Adv.

The only way to erush an egotist Is
to pay no attention to him,

per cent inerease is the average.

ALL MEN AT HOME SHOULD
PREPARE FOR WAR

The first test a man is put thru, for
either war or life insurance is an exami-
nation of his water. This is most essen-
tial because the kidneys play a most im-
portant part In causing premature old age
and death.
ons passing thru the Kidneys the sooner
comes decay—so says Dr. Plerce of Sur-
gical Institute, Buffalo, N, Y., who further
advises all people who are past thirty to
preserve the vitality of the kidneys and
free the blood from  poisonous elements,
such as uric acid—drink plenty of water—
sweat some daily and take Anurie, double
strength, before meals. f{0c a package.

Thiys An-u-ric is a late discovery of Dr,
Pierce and is put up In tablet form, and
can be obtained at almost any drug store,
Far that backache, lumbago, rheumatism,
“rusty’’ joints, swollen feet or hands, ‘due
to uric acid in the blood, Anurie quickly
dissolves the uric acid as hot water does
sugar. Take a little Anuric before meals
and prolong life. Send 10 cents to Dr,

The more injurious the pois= |

Plerce for trial package of Anurle.

A Missouri Case
Kirksville, Mo—“Dr. Pierce's Fa-
g vorite Preserip-
tion I am sure
saved my life, For
over three years §
suffered with =
complication of
womanly troubles
I had displace-
ment and othexr
trouble. There
: was hardly a mo-
ment I dld not suffer pain and
distress. I doctored and took many dif-
ferent remedies without help until =
friend advised me to try ‘Favorite
Preseription. This I did, and i
helped me from the start, and it was
just a short time when I was a well
and healthy person.”—MRS. JAMES

HEWETT, 801 Osteopathy Ave.

Send Dr. Pierce, Invalids' Hotel
and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y.,
10 cents for trial package of Favorite
Prescription Tablets—Adv.

Dr. Tuit’s

DR. TUT,_,_:_ S LIVER PILLS FOR LIVER:
Habitual Constipation Relieved

If you wake in the morning with a bad taste ‘in the mouth, coated tongue,
perhaps headache, your liver is torpid. A torpid liver deranges tha whole
eystem, produces sick headache, dyspepsia, costiveness and piles, There is no
better remedy for these disorders than DR. TUTI’S LIVER PILLS. Try
them just once and be etemally convinced. For sale by all druggists.

Liver Pills

LYDIA E. PINKHAM‘S ,

VEGETABLE COMPOUND

LYDIA E.PINKNAM MEDICINE CO, LYNN,MASS,

Successful men, seldom hand their
friends the brand of advice they use
themselves.

$100 Reward, $100

Catarrh is a local disease greatly Influ-

enced by constitutional conditlons. It
tharefore 1equires constitutional treat-
ment, HALL'S CAT MEDICINE

ls taken internally and acts through the
Blood on the Mucous Surfaces o! tHe Sya-
tem. HALL'S CATARRH DICINE
destroys the foundatlon of the disease,
gives the patient strength by Improving
the general health and asgists nature in
doing Its work. $100.00 for any case of
Catarrh that HALL'S CATARRH
MEDICINE falls to cure.

Drugglsts T6c. Testimoniala free.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio.

There’s one thing sure, you seldom
see a fat, baldheaded tramp.

Christians in Japan.

Of Japan's 54,000,000 people, about
200,000 are Christian bellevers. This
figure includes Roman and Greek Cath-
olic converts. Protestant church mem-
bers number 97,350, of whom 11,886
were baptized in 1915-1916. The gain
was about 14 per cent,

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—a beautiful
head of halr. If yours is streaked with
gray, or is harsh and stlff, you can re-
store it to its former beauty and lus-
ter by using “La Creole” Halr Dress-
ing. Price $1.00.—Adv.

The average man is always pald av-

erage wages.

His Wish.
“Do you wish the kaiser ili?”
“Do I wish him ill? I wish he wer
dead.”

2 4
To Drive Out Malaria

And Build Up The System
Take the Old Standard GROVE’'S
TASTELESS chill TONIC. Yot know
what goﬂ are taking, as the formula is
printed on every label, showing it i
Quinine and Iron in a tasteless form. Tha
Quinine ‘drives ont malaria, the Irem.

builds up the system. 6o cents
Harmony.
“What swagger yon fellow Is walks-

ing with.”
“That’s to match his stick.

3% cup corn meal
114 cups flour
15 teaspoon malt

2 tablespoons sugar

1 cup milk
8 tableapoone shortening

shortening and Dbeat well,

4 level teaspoons Dr, Price’s Baking Powder

Mix thoroughly dry ingredients; add milk and melted
Bake in greased muifin
tins in hot oven abont 20 minutes.

Our red, white and blae booklet, *“Best War Time Recipes’’ containing additional similar recipes, sent
free on request. Address Dept. W, 1001 Independence Baulcuard, Chicago :

The United States Government Food
Administrator Says:

“Baking Powder Breads of corn and
other coarse flours are recommended”

Dr. PRICE’S

CREAM

BAKING POWDER

Makes delicious muffins, cakes and coarse flour breads
CORN MEAL MUFFINS

4

and water, sugar’
ralsing

40 to 45 minutes,

NUT BREAD

8 cups graham flour

5 level temspoons Dr

teaspoons salt

cups milk and water

¢Up SUEAr Or COrYn ayrup

cup chopped nuts (not too fims) or 1 omp
raisins, washed and floured

Mix together flour, baking powder and sal%;

Put into greased loaf pan,
20 minutes in warm place. Bake

Price’s Baking' Powlaer

L} orn . 8. and n‘lm“ or
r ¢ yrup

in moderate ovem
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MAKE ALL DATES WITH BRADLEY BANK

BRADLEY,

i i

FARM SALES A SPECIALTY |

Col. L. R. Weakley

A NATURAL BORN
AUCTIONEER

PESOGOGEEOSSSEOEEAIODEES

“Say,” said the Pretty Cashier,
you ever stop to fhink what a curious
proposition this love thing is? Your
ordering wheat cakes just now made
me think of it.”

The Late Breakfaster leaned back
into a more comfortable position and
then demanded the connection be-
tween wheat cakes and the tender
passion.

“You wasn't eating here when we |

had the cake griddle in the front win-
dow, was you?” asked the Cashier.
‘Well, anyway, we did have it there,
and Louie— he's'our cake artist—cer-
tainly did draw a crowd around on
the outside to watch him flop the
wheat ecakes. He put all kinds of
funny juggling into the job whenever
he turned a cake; and it really was
exciting to see him sling up a cake,
and youw'd wonder whether it was go-

|ing to land back where he wanted it

to or somewhere out in the middle ol
the floor. Lots of folks pass here, and
it got so we had regular window cus
tomers, as we called them, watlching
Louie.

“Pretty soon I began to notice a
couple of girls that came steady every
day to lobk. I pointed them out to
Louie and he said he had bheen notic-
ing them, too. One morning when we
had our: ‘Waitress Wanted" sign out,
what if those two Lizzies didn’t come
in and bone the boss for a job.

“Both of them got it, too, mind you,
and of all rushing waitresses you ever
gave an order to they were it. They
wanted to be sure to heold the job,

| you see, so they could be around

where Louie was. He knew it, too, and
il made him more big-heady than ever,

| But the stuck-upper he got the better

ILLINOIS.

| II“]l.

End Your

A Q) Wash-day Misery

it MOTOR

No need of back-breaking, hand-
bruising, head-aching efforts. 1
easy, the washing is out early, the clothes %0/
better and last lomger, when you use the

HIGH
SPEED

Everything is

WASHER

satisfied.

It runs easier loaded than others do empty. Its
spiral cut gears give ease and speed. Nothing
to catch or tearthe clothes or injure the hands;
balf-bearings, no dripping oil. A metal faucet,
automatic cover lift,
highly finished tub.
refunded in 30 days if you’re not

See this great time and labor

each washer. Usedin over 150,000 homes. !
saver demonstrated TODAY!?

THE ECONOMY

4-wing wooden dolly, and
Your money

A 5-year-guarantee with

312.75

il @
=
U_f?_

Mrs. George Clodi is disposing of
her liousehnld goods and will leave
snon for [ogansport, Tad., where she
will make her future home.

When you have backache the
liver:or kidneys are sure to be out
of gear. Try Sanol it does won-
ders for the liver, kidneys and

bladders. A'trial 35¢ bottle of
Sanol will convince you. Get it
at the drug store. 6-18.

Paul Biets has moved his house-
hold gonds to Chicago, where he will
maks his home in the future.

The Modern Woodmen will hold a
smoker this evening, after which they
will serve refreshiments.

A number of tle young people oy
tlie Village will attend rhedance given
in Itwin'Satarday evening,

August Webb Jr., who has been
working at Cement work in Wisconsin
for the past three years, has returned
to his home, where he will spend the
winter. M. \Webb has aceepted a po-
sition with the Manwy Corporation.

The regular meeting ol the Woor-
men of the World was held Monday
eveniig in the Woadmen Hall.

Saturday wasregistration day io the
Viilage. Thie Folls were atthe School-
it a s

Miss Bernice Coash, daughter of!
Mr. and Mrs. Kred Coagh, of the East |
Side is confined to her home on ac- |
count of tonsolitis.

Womans friends is a Large‘
Trial Bottle of Sanol Preseription.
Fine for black heads, Hczema
and 2ll rough skin and clear com-!
plexion. A real skin Tonic.
Get a 35¢ Trial bottle at the drug
store. 6 18

The Bradley Adyocate received
word from Captain James T. Burns, |
of Company L., from ITouston Texas |
advising them that all of the men |
are well. |

Sanol Eezema Preseription is
a famous old remedy for all
forms of Eeczema and skin di-
seases. Sanol is a guaranteed
remedy. Get a 35c¢ large trial
bottle at the drug store. 618

A number of the young ladies of
the village attended thie meeting of
the Kankakee Home Improvement
Association which was held at the
Village Hall in Bourbonnais, Wed-
nesday evening, November 7, which
was conducted by Miss Fay Edmund-
son, County Advisor.

Mrs. Green of Wabash Avenue ex-
pects to leave soon for New York,
where she will spend the winter,

| wheat stacker he grew;

| to her right away.

and what
with Lounie getting the place noticed
from the outside and the two wait-
resses doing twice the work in here
the boss thought he'd got a gold mine
on his hands.

“Things went on this way till Louie
made up his mind he liked one of the
new girls a little better than he did
the other, and he started to shine up
They must have
been as good as engaged all right, be-
cause Louie began to root around in
the pawnshops for a bargain in a ring
for her. He's a regular old crank on
that; he'll hunt for a bargain in a
gecond-hand set of false teeth.

“Well, anyway, as soon as Louie’s
girl thought everything was all fixed
up she decided that as she was going
to catch such a smart and famous
cake slinger she'd better practice up
some bright stunt herself, and she
started to see how many full meals
she could carry in from the kitchen
at one time without mixing all of
them up in one hiz piece de relent-
less, ag the French say. And, believe
me, before very long she could waltz
in here with an armload so big it
made my eyes pop out, and I've seen
some gifted geniuses in 'that line.
Honest to Boodness, it 'was a caution
the way that girl could balance the
dishes. And when she’d sweep in
with a pyramid everybody’'d hold their
breath, and Louie’d turn around with
a smile, as mueh as to say: ‘Look,
folks, just see what loves me.

“He was that way at first, but il
wasn’t long till I could notice what
poetry fellers call a crack in love's
young dream. Say, would you believe
ikat Lounie got jealous? Folks began
to stop noticing him and started to
watch his sweetheart doing her great
stunt with our pure food products,
Love’s a queer thing, now, ain’t it?

“WWell, anyway Louie stopped nosing
arourd the unredeemed pledges for a
while.and the match was off. He must
have been ashamed to tell her why,
because she kept right on with her
performance. Louie’s got an affec-
tionate disposition, though, and right
away he started to get chummy with
the other waitress. And, say, didn’t
that poor girl proceed to Kkill all her
chances of being Louie's blushing

| bride by cultivating the same gift as

the other girl and trotting in hers

| with a tableful of orders bigger'n the

other girl?

“Maybe things didn’t hum around
here at feeding time! Both the ladies
were determined to make Louie notice
ihen. for their skill, and he was bound
the public shoyfld prefer his turn to
the girls’, and business certainly did
rock along. I honestly believe this
place got to be as notorious as the
Art Gallery for about two weeks.

“It couldn’t last, though. Human
nature counldn’t hold up under it, let
alone the arms of those two girls. The
crash came one morning in the middle
of the breakfast crowd; and, believe
me, it was a crash, too. They both
came out of the kitchen at the same
time, loaded to the muzzles with sup-
plies, and somehow they bumped to-
gether right in that open space in
front of the counter. Honest to good-
ness, there was a long streak 6f nutrl
ment the whole length of the place.

“The entire row came out then, and
ihe boss fired both of the balancing
beauties. They're working in different
places now. ‘Then the Boss put tha
cake griddle out in the kitchen again,
TLouie? Oh, he’s here yet—he married
the dishwasher. Thirty-five cents for
yours? Thank you, Goodby.”

How It Rains.

Harry, who bhad helped his father
many tithes to water the lawn, looked
disconsolately at the falling rain and
anxious to get out to play, said: “Oh,
dear, I wish Dod’ud turn off the hose.”

OFFICERS OF THE

H. M. SroNE, President,
LANRENCE BAnst, Viee-Pres.,
. H, Troup, Vice-Pres,,
Gro. Banich, Cashier,

E. M. LocEwoob, Ass't Cashier.

Capital,$100,000,00
Surplus$180 00000 .\

CITY NATIONAL BANK

Capital $100,000.00
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OFFICERS OF THE
SAVINGS BANK

. H. M. Sronw, President,

II. A. MAgruDER, Vice-Pres.,

W. S. VANDERWATER, Vice-Pres.

s : A. M. SnovEeN, Ass't Cashier.

City National Bank

Kankakee County Trust and Savings Bank

SERVE BY SAVING

Not all of us ean go and fight, or serve in hospital and ambulance corps.
But, every American can do his bit and

i SERVE BY SAVING

even if his savings are of small amounts.

Every dollar saved is a “‘Silver Bullet” that will help to win the war.
In this Bank is a good place to save. We pay 4 per cent. interest.

FOUR PER CENT ON SAVINGS

IF A FIRE SHOULD
BREAK OUT IN YOUR
HOME TONIGHT

are you prepared to stand the
loss? You ean not afford to
carry the risk when good strdhg
old line fire insurance compan-
ies will carry” it for you very
cheaply. Keep your home, or
your household goods fully in-
sured,

Herman Worman, Agent

Bell Phone 1808 and 1477.
Broadway and Grand Ave. Bradley.

Farm Lands

OREGON & CALIFORNIA RAIL-
‘ROAD CO. GRANT LANDS. Legal
ficht over land at last ended.
Title revested in United States.
Land, by act of Congress, ofdered
to be opened under homestead
laws for settlement and sale.
Two million three hundred thou-
sand Acres. Containing some of
best Timber and Agricultural
Land left in United States.
Large Copyrighted Map showing
land by townships and sections,
laws covering same and descrip-
tion of soil, climate, rainfall, ele-
vations, temperature, ete., Post-
paid One Dollar. Grant Lands
Loeating Co., Portland, 0reg§n.
1

e

Death of Mrs. Flora

Mrs. A, B. Flora passed away at
her home ou Nortli Prairie Avenue
Wednesday morning at @ o'clock after
4 lingering illness of several weeks
with typhoid fever and rheumatism.
Funetal services were held to.day.

Obituary
Miss Cora Mivchell was born in
Mound Civy. I1),, ont February 19th,

1800, where she spent a greati portion
of her youny lite. On: May 21st, 1910
she was united in marriage to Mr. A.
B. Flora, and to this upnion there were
two children born; William 6. and
Edna 5. Besides the two children and
her husband, Mrs. Flora issurvived
by her mobther, five brothers and thiree
sisters.

e ——t

For SALE— House and  one
acre of ground, hog, 30 chickens
calf. Price $900. Tony Bitz
Box 65. Bourbonnais Ill. 40-3t

WantTED:— Thoroughly competent
woman or girl for general housework.
Must know how to cook. Mrs. George

Luehrs, 240 South Dearbore Ave,
Kankakee, 11i.
There will be & masaverade atb

Dream|and this evening, where there
will be prizes awarded for the most
comical and also the best costumes.
Brunner's Big Jazz Band will furnish
the music.

|
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Promptness
Is Our By=-Word

-

Retail price regulation starts.
| Long time credit is a thing of the
past. It will soon be the question

price, therefore prompitness means
everything to us as well as you.

Our motto is Service and Depend-
able goods at right prices.

Big Jo Don’t Forget It

A, C. BEARDSLEY & SONS

of getting the goods instead of|

To My Customers

I have discontinued business at my old
stand and have moved my stock of gro-
ceries and meats to

The Economy

Bradley’s Handy Shopping Store
Bradley,

oy
=t
Y

Broadway and Grand Ave.

*

where I will conduct a cash grocery and
market in connection with the furniture,
hardware and notion business, now be-
ing conducted there, and would be pleased
to meet all my old friends and many new
ones at my new location.
My old accounts have been turned over
to Mr. Herman Worman at The Economy
for collection and would thank any one
indebted to me to make prompt settle-
ment.

F. W. HOEHN
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