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Indian,
Excelsior,

Pierce
The three leading makes on
exhibition at our store from
now on

You Can't Dodge It

It must be one of the three

if you whnt the best this year.

Demonstrations given gmly
ALSO REMEMBER

that we re& resent the leading
akes in Bicycles
and carry complete line al-
ways in stock,
Accessories and supplies of
all kinds.
Our Repair Dept., the best |

i

gart of the state is
always usy. i

THE GEO. L. MINER CO.
Chnten Ave.S. Cor.Court St. ‘

3 POINTS
Standard Goods— Fresh Goods
Popular Prices

A. W.PALMER

Grocer
141 MAIN STREET WEST
Bell Phone 1302

Choice Cut Flowérs
Flowering Plants.
Floral Designs, Decorations, Etcf
Qeo T. Boucher
Triangle Bidg. 343 Main St. [,

Handy “Shur-Ons”

We e:lndlo svarything
Optical

including the best Eye Glass
mountipg— the handy SHUR-ONS

An expert Optemetrist in attendance
Optical| Bept

McCurd-y&Norwell Co.

The Best Remedy
Jackson's Cough Syrup 15c

Geo- Hahn

Prescription Druggist
561 State Street

Particular People

Prefer
J.G.Davis Co’s,

Granite Flour

It makes better Bread,
Biscuit and Rolls than the:

other kinds.

Furniture Movers.
Piano Movers

Freight Deliverers

Sam Gottry Garting Co

Powmers Bldg. State St, Entranee

Both Phones

Death Trap

By CBAS. SLONA REID.
C - il

Polly Blake was sitting on s pun-
cheon stool. milking a cne-horned
cow A man stood a few fest bee
ntnd bher with his back against the
tence He was quite different from
Polly's kind, as any strapger migbt
have guessed. He was a town man

Polly was & mountain girl.

Polly kept busy with her milking
and the man talked volubly, as he
asually did It wxs&susat and the
shadow of night &iready had fallen
apon the valley below giving a dus:
ky hue to the foliage of the disiant
trees It was the hour when Pully
asually milked the oame-horned cow
in the evening. and {t was not by ac-
-jdent that the man was there. taik
tng to her Polly wore no bonuet
and the mass of curling brown Lals
s bich hung about bher neck and
shoulders was ravishing tn the rib-
oess of its effect  Obvlously she was
glad of the man's presence lfor a
ertaind  happiness and a
amount of embarassment, when be
was near insartably set her bear

v thumping in a way that caused the
he color in her cheeks Lo come and
go like the gleam of e rel ripe cher
ty 1o a fitful sunltght

‘ Polly,”” sald the man, as he rat

SR omwacer TV ER Sty

'tled on from ong subejcl Lo apother

& ithout taking the trouble (0 rouna
ais periods, thal cow worries e
i thinRk, since she canno! have & um
forin pati af horas, 1t would bo wmucd
setter If she had none at all  Wha
1o you think about 1t?”

Yes. | think she'd look boette:
w« ithou!l any, less n she had two H..
{ reckon she couldn t belp losin tLe
»ther one **

How did she lose It. anyway®

She fell into a blind ditch anl
stoke 11 off trytn to get oul -

“What is a blind ditch, Polly”

“it s a gulley that has been Hiver:
@d over with brosh an sichk like

“That s s pretly dangerous sort
of thing to have about the place
tsnt 1’

Yes, reckon It 18 Never kuow

where ye re goin to land, some-
times, If yeo break (lhrough ftoe
bresh ’

"] guess It would be well for &
chap to be careful In climbing aboat
these hills, then®’

-As | ve hinted to ye once Or (whke
already it s a good idea 1o be keer-
tul !n eeveral ways. Mr Gordon

*QOh., dout call me Mr Gordon,
Polly, say Maivy 1t would souua
nore iike jou (ared a little, you
nnow And you do, don't yop. Pol-

+y? There's no onc listoning, won't
you tell me yesl”

But Polly was silent and her very
stlert e aesured the man that she did
are

H r (ask was soon fnished, and
ol uwluse from the mliking stool
ot wu advaoced to take the pail
.ulr nitle gallantry he had paid
var wfiy every evening for a fort
and Polly had come to acrcept
. & a matter of course Bo Lhey
at. . along together, she in ber
+} « nature unable to conceal het
a1 » growing fondness for this
a .¢r1. and he apparently pleased
.5 aer manifested liking

'. ¢r. when the evenlng meal was

» and Gordon, with the Hlake
4 ..+ sal near the fireplace, ho en-
1 1ng the rest wilh stories of
tuve ., und incidental anecdotes. the

Lat b,

o8 ..on of a head and shoulders

., a1 upen window near where Polly
+ 8ed the narrator to pause in

.ce of his storles The head any
.Loulliers were those of a stout
v 1~ .souniaineer, and the [fare
~ui1.d have been one marvelously

.4 son.e with the added expression
¢ a cultivated mind.

A: the pause in Qordon's story,
~obv turned her head, and when her
.a2 alighted upon the man at the

in jow she lowered her eyebrows

}+n Martin had been her acknowl-

I3y : lover for a long time, and
.0\ as she thought of how her heart
a. gone away from him, a little
arg of something lke remorse
roubled her bosom.

Len stood sailently gazing in the
al.low for several minutes, then he
spuke in a tone of voice more that
3¢ command than of entreaty.

‘Polly, 1 want ye (0o come out
here a minute,” he sald; ‘‘there’'s
something 1 got to say to you.”

The girl glanced at Gordon, then
arose Gordon chuckled to himseif.
ie knew how matters had stood be-
ween the two and he suspected that
this was to be one more appeal on
Martin's part.

When Polly came up to where
Ben stood at the edge of the road,

Thos.A.Shanuon John ]. Coughlin

Shannon & Goughlin

Plumbin Heating
tnsmlthtng
Agents for Red Cross Stovesand Ranges

602 Lake Hvenue
Home 8555 PHONES Bell 2289 R

FUNERALS---Burgdess Livery
Wil furnish Carrisges for Funerals at

$2.50
‘Will Call and Deliver to all parts of the
Gity.
Each. AllUnion Drivers.

Both Phenes 588, 11 Ardmore St.

the man took ber hand.

“Polly,” he began and his voice
was fully of emotion, I can see I'm
a losin' ye, an' it's a breakin' my
heart, girl.”

“What do yo mean, Ben?”

"] guess ye know, what I mean,
Polly. But I want to tgll ye, that
chap's a skunk, jest a plain skunk,
He pertends to be prospectin’ round
here for gold—but we all have cal-
c’lated he's prospsctin’ for somethin’
olse. He keeps a nosin’ round the
cove; and today he bumped right up
agin our still on Boco. Jim Turpin
an’ Lee Hooped was a watchin’ him;
an’ the way he sneaked awsy from
there an’ took his hearin’s as he
went was a site too plain. Bo we ve
tald a trap for him, Polly~— a trap
that will get him if he’s what
think she is, but won't get him ft he’s
all right, little girl. 8o, £ we're
wrong, Polly, why—J—Lisst Wantsq

Ben sqmmed har htnﬁ om:q and
wsicased i1, There was silence & mo.
ment, tlren the gir} said:

"1 think ye're wrong, BRen.™

“Maybe 10, Polly, maybe so. We'l?

soon find ocut. Good-bye.”
Ben strode away snd left the ginl
to returm slowly toward the house
wondering what manner of trap the
boys had sel, though stoutly resist
tng the fear It might capture Qor-
lon.

The evening waned, Gordon's
storfes grew uninteresting. Blake
godded by the hearth corner and
Rolly walted for the opportunity to
iive the praspector one INOore warh:
ling. Se when Qordon arose to go to
his 100me, & low shed rooms st one end
of the veranda, Polly stole to the
Joorway and slipped into thy dark-
1ess outside.

“1 wante to tell ye agin to be keer-
tul,” she whispered. as Gordon
paused near her “Ye've raised sus-
picions, an‘——but 1 can't tell ye any

certala ’

more ©Oanly be powerful keerful.”
Gordon laughed softly. "Oh, I'll
be careful, littte Polly,” he said,

‘never fear about that™

He attempted (o take her hand,
but the girl dodged back into the
mailn room and was gone.

The next moroing Gordon f{ailed
to respond when called to an early
brsaktast
' 'Pears to mme the prospactor's
sleepin’ mighty sound this meornin’,”
eald Blake. as he returned to the
walting family in the main room.

l Polly“s heart took fright at once
(A hundred things might have hap-
jpened to Gordon daring the aight—
the methods of the moonshiners
were inscrutable

i " Pap. 1 reckoa ye'd better go ln
‘an wake him. she suggested, “for

the meat on the tabdble's a gottn’
cold "

With ecandle in hand Blake went
back to Gonion's door, apened 1t and
'peo inside.

\ Why. by the livin'!" he exclaim-
jed, this bed ain't been teched ™

. At this mornent, Polly's kneos
iquaked. and her fingers clinched to-
gether tmpulstvely And at this
moment. too. she hated all her race,
all her 'kind among the mountains,
her brothers and thelr co-partoers,
Ben Martin and all the rest. Bhe
turaed her cyes toward the rafters
and allowed a thought of revenge to
tako shape in her braln.

“Well he's mot here,” said Blake,
returning, “'so thar's no use to wait
for him Let's eat™

Polly minced her breakfast, hur
rledly milked the one-horned cow,
cleaned the kitchen things, then stole
out over the mountain toward the
Horse-Shoe Cove on Soco. Bhe knew
well the spot whore the still stood
and she knew the nagrrow deflle
througls which alone the covs Wis'
secersible.  The trafl wound like =
snske round over the mountain,
down into the walley, then along up
the creek between the cliffs, Where
the trail asconded, Polly climbed
teverirhly, where it descended, she
ran In this manner the three mile»
to the meck of the cove were
covered and she was speeding along
the path to where it crossed the
Dovil's 8ink Hole This was a par-
row fissure whose mouth was not
over stx feot wide, and whose great-
est length was not over twenty feot
yot it opened away into the earth to
a depth of forty feet. A unarrow
bridge, just the width of the trali
had spanned the opening and when
Polly reached the spot this morning
she saw that the bridge was no long.
er there. She ran to the edge of the
hole and dropped to her knees. It
required some moments for her
gazo to ploerce the gloom down ther
but presently she saw the prospector,
with dishoveled hair and torn cloth-
ing. seated at the botom of tho fis-
sure.

Silence reigmed throughout the
wood and the low sound of Poliy's
voice when she spoke seemed to echo
a milc away. But Gordon had caught
the call and he looked up.

“Ah, 18 it you, Polly?” he ex-
claimed.
"“Yes; an’ ye didn't listen when 1

warned ye last night, though I didn't
think about this place when 1 told
yeo."

“] am s ctonceited sort of fellow,
Polly, and thought I could take care
of myseif. But I've learned a lesson
this time sure.’”

“Do ye know what was meant for
ye when ye fell into this hole?*

"“"Why it was meant for ye to per-
ish to desath down there, for nobody
ever comes this trail but them that
1aid the trap for ye.”

“But yot hmve come to help me
out, sweetheart?”

Polly's heart thrilled at this title
of endearment and once more an
impulse of hatred for her race welled
ap in her bosom.

“There's a grape vine back here
I think long enough.”

She sprang away from the hole
and soon returned, bringing with her
a long stout vine, one end of which
the lowered into the hole. When
Gordon could reach the lower end,
the girl made the other end fast to
the roots of a stout shrub nesr by,
and the prospector found it &n sisy
mattér to climb out of the hole by
means Oof the vine and its branches.
And when he stocd by the side of
Polly on the trafl above he took her
hand and looking into her syes, said:

“Little girl, you have saved my
life and when I tell hor all about it,
my wife will love and praise you to
the skiea.”

A flash of sudden five Teaped from
Polly's eyes. She jerked her hand’
fxam. Gondon’s «lasp and Ihe.

we Jn; betore giving his horee s
Aputy, ‘Bat any time any cheap stick
up man
take & poek at my remuins when the
Inquast's dain’ pulled off and see il{’r
I look like a prairle dog under my
shirt.

“And with that Bricky ciatiered
into the blackmess of ths canon trail,
He got back just thirtyesis hours Jat-
er, almost to the minute, pulling up
bis lathery cawuse front of tho
Hell-Nor-Pete Hom fram which he
had started.

“Bud Caliwell was slung across
the front of Bricky's saddle. Bud
couldn‘t have been much dender if
ho had fallen from a cage into a
900-foot ahaft. Both of his farearms
were broken by bullets tn exactly
the same spot. The other ball had
cut Bud's jugular {n two.

“Bricky didn’t even tell me, his
old friend and fiddle tnatructor, how
he had got by with tt. The bag,
with all of Bud's loot in it intact,
was swung sround Bricky's nock.

“Bricky dismougnted, toted the
dead man into the barroom, latd his
burden down gently epough on & ta-
ble. and then strolled over to the
bank with the bag of cash. A crowd
rot good citirens of Durango-—~mine
owners and superintendents and such

-were already standing around in
the bank when Bricky got thers,
waiting for his appearance.

“The president of the abnk count
ed Bricky out his §5,000 roward in
‘bills, and then he pinned a gold star,
with ‘Marshal, Durango,’ engraved
on it, on the left side of Brickky's
blus finnnel abirt. That badge hada’y
been used by anybody for six months,
the last man to wear it having piped
out with such shocking suddenness
that no successor to him could be
found

"It took Bricky Rarr, the plaster
er-fiddler, just eight months to clean
Durango up and make it the most
docent and safest camp, even for a
tondorfoot, from tho Columbia to the
Rio Grande

“There is. I suppose, a certain
amount of elemental savagery sur-
viving in all of us. That, at sny rate,
s about the only excuse [ have for
Lsaying that, of all my xiolis popil,
some of whom bescame gqulte distln.
guished, 1 never had such a glow of
pride over the achisvements of any
of them aa | did over my plasterer
on the day that he brought the most
heartiess devil of the Bouthwest into
Durango on the pommel of his aad-
dle."—Washington Star.

Marriage in India,

Marriage coremoniss in India are
full of pretty incldents. The chief
{ncident of the botter class Hindoo
marrlage ceremony is calls@ the
Bhiunrk -t I8thé seventold clrauitiy
of & treg or post, ar soven xiapa
taken in unison. The seven steps
are the seven grades of life. The
husband, often a boy of fourteen,
walks round and round solemnly
with the end of his cost tled to the
end of the cloth which his girl-wife
wesrs on her head, symbalical of
thelr union. All the time they do
this they must not look =t sach ather,
but upward. ‘The Hindoo {s bound
to invite his whole cast, within a
reasonnble distance, to his wedding.
Fireworks play an important part in
the rejoicings incident to an Indian
marriage. The marriage season Is
limited to two or three months of
the year.

Yarn Wil Cut Steel.

Yarn, with powdered stone, can
cut a steel bar. Major McClaughry,
warden of the fedoral prison at Fort
Leavenworth, Kan, once found &
prisoner who was supposed to be
pounding stone working away at one
of the bsrs to an outside window.
The man was induced to give a dem-
onstration. A grating of the same
description was placad in his csll and
» guard statloned over him to watch|,
the cutting’ process. With the lime-
stone dust and sflicate from the stone
pile, the yarn from his sock and a
little water, the man cut the béssem-
oer steel bar in eighteen working
hours. With some fine emery, &
chalk 1ine and two wooden hand.
holds to save his fingers he made
s clean cut of tho other bessemer
bar in fivé hours. .

Lost By Dstemtion,

While a New York commuter was
stajled an hour on a train coming to
the city bscause the electrio engine
had blown out its fuses he walked
through the train and made a calcu-
fation. ‘'There are six hundred per-
dons on this trilh,” EHe said.” A
hour lost for esch person mesns §
loss of maventy-five working days for
one man. ‘It we were &}l concentrat-
ed Into ono man and he had to suffer
the loss don't you thinik he would
feel that damuge should be paid for
the loss? Why does the distribution
of the loss change the responsibil-
fty?”

A Job for the Hatrless,

Biil Nye in his earlier days once
approached the manager of a fecture
bureaa with an application for em-
ployment, and was asked if he had
ever dome anything In thet Ifne,

“Oh, yeos,” sald Bill. “What have
you donas?’ “Well,” replied Bill,|
“my lzst job wasin & dime mupeum,
sitting in a barrel with the top of
my head sticking out——posing as the
largest ostrich egg in captivity.”

The Contentsd Maw.
e man who i» tharooghly eon.
tented is Hkely fo e & "“;‘;‘.",*

g

e ot ¥ want you tp #ad

ten by Archer, won s maldsd piate at

ty, " Kiog, Baward, oy
arly years gzhumtn:mm Aty o
dis firet muodest appascance of & taoed
-ourse, . thirtyyeven years' ago, hisl
‘ogse Champlon bad the malafoilune
< .fall earzy In the Tace, apd although)
@ made £ game effort to recover log fa
aound hes conld only fintah awcond,

Six yoars lator--at la second, api
earance—at the Newmarket July
sesting, his home AleD was hadly:
»eaten by Lord Strathnairm®s Avowdl
wnd it was pot until 1380 that Leont
tas L, ridden by Capt, Weniwprih
iopeJobnnstone, scored bis fBrat vip
‘ory in the Aldershot cup.

Six yoars more elapred, makiug n» ‘
ven years in all fram his racing do
‘ut, before the royal colors were car
ted to victory for the first time fu
‘st racing. when, amid & scene of
tead entbusizsm. Counterpane, rid

Hottl Senen:
$ou hiven of comBoetto i)
wnd - the travellviee ki -
of “paide Eo3tle
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whst'e in a Title?

Judge Gray. of Delaware. was talk
ing recently asbout the fondness of
American girls for Engilib titles, In
speaking of how empty and meaning
1es3 such foreign titles usually. were.
ne fllustrated it with the fallowing: -

“Tites are just a3 oreaningless in
ibe United States, Trke my own title}

the title of judge, for lustance,
«as traveling L the country & lhn;l
‘tme ago, and, at the table of the o
e} whers I was atopping, thera was a
man whom ever: one present addres
ed as ‘judge.’

“Whan m:mﬂﬁiaainﬁsﬁixmi'
away, I said to the man sitting ne
bim at the table, *Is Che gentlem
who just left a United Statw Judn
or a local judge?

“'Heo Is a local judge, sir,® was thy
reply. ‘He was a judge at & aom
race iast waek,'

“Tities at hom. and atroad mom ‘

to sbout the same thln; Nothing ,
counu but the man.” m

—
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Liguld Hallum,
In his recent axperiments with the
iquefaction of * hellum. Professor
Onoes erformed a labor of the moni:
exhsusting description. “Not only,
LE )i vet

mmmmwi«? _‘ 7

with ita subxidiafy arangetsents, 1t
#d to its gtmost capnoity, but the phy
sical energles of the professor and his ‘
asststants were wellnigh exhagstad] ™,
by the prolonged atruggle™ Thia B} ... ..
diely to give 10 MONL TAAGREE AN, o] s
ttrely novel 1dea of thiw labork of \he
inboratory. .dw&cn ;no mom: kU .
is approach ¢ obytacles 2Lkt have

to be overcome In ardar to lower the BWln
temperature A fow degrees A Invg

wenss. The Lolltng-polnt of ilguld
cellum is four and -ona-haif deg

daved. to mm-m«“" ’3:
aftocting the mobllity of the llguid.

Facts About the Jews.

The number of sews In the 'mm
world (s approximintely 13,000.000.-
scattersd among all the oations oi tie
aarth,

Of this pumbar, about 1.000.00& ale
in America—hat of thése in Nuw
.ark; 190,000 In Chloako; 106,000 in
Philadeiphia;: 80,060 in Boston: 80000
ip 8t Louts, and the rest dlstributed
chiefly in. other large citles. -In
srea of a single square mite in New
York s a popul tion of more than
$00.000 Jewish men, wormen sad chil- B
dren.

The vews almost contral the wultb
of the world, In Germany, niéarly ong.
tmif of the rich people sre Jews, Hix:
sevenths of all the bankers of Prus
siz are Jews, walle only one in 5‘“ i
s day Iaborer. =¥

A Camant Grindstonss - e
"Agrindstone made frouk ane-haitly
best Portiand coment und onehinifise
silica sand may be used i zr!h
glase to take the place o

caster, ‘[he manrmn

ndunuzo ot this stone tl zm
properly made thers will be 1o Bl o
and soft spots, andt 11 will grind siasy
without ncutuhlnx. The cost s abouf e
tenper cent. of that of the coms
grindstone, The Onwapd Mannfan
turlng Company, of Meniviis, Wis,
whom we ars indebted for thix inforig
mation, has been using cement grind.
stones successfully for A year,

It Does Not Pal.
“Quarrel not at all. No man who
rescives to mare the most-0f hjtwel!
can spare timo for partonil donten
tion. Sl less can he affoid tgrtake
all the consequenices, including the|
vitiating of his temiper and the loks
ot -seit-control.  Yisld - lavger “thiogsil
to which you cin show no foore thin
equal right, sand yield lesser on
though clearly your own, Better v
your path to a doz than be mmnw
him In contesting for the right Xive

killing the dor would not cure tﬁr
&

biie.”

To Bar Christraas Sollcitors

Boston—The Bxlwation Army . g
sles and Volunteors of Amexiok “8ini-i. YW e ]
ta Claures” cannot herastter wollohives sl
funds on the street for Thankgl 3 ‘
and Christmoss dinners for ‘ ,m =
acvording to Polee Conafi e
Stephen O’Meard.  His T8port asyel.i
the custom msmmmnwhanw ,
tent that annusily wiore thkn Gty A0
ferent organizations sedk' £he n v
lexs of solieting afd. -

Mistake Made b

“De smart tieh,” sald Vil
“Iy likely to glt along fﬂpv»
e stabts in figgerin’ ‘roun’

o muks s Ao
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