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How did you pl alou with
your dialing?
—e
Our best wishes are extended
to the management and employes
of Citizens Telephone Company as
they start a mpew page in utility

service, with the switch-over to,

the dial system.

B L ) S
This month not only brings an

abundance of nature's vulo?s. but
# heavier levy in federal taxes.
Fay tn‘velupu will feel the “take”
“as the new defense taxes aré ap
plied  throughout the . couniry.
Even though taxes are high, Uncle
Sam does give us something to
live for and by, and no American
would ‘'want to change placés with
any other national.
————O——

A clever and enteértaining pro-
gram was staged by Central Soya
Company employes in the presen-
tation of their Fall Fun Fair. A
midway, resembling the best ever
seen at @ street fair was a big at-

aiso serve manufacturer, merchast
and individual in the movement of
goods and services. Circulation is
what makes the newspaper the
country’s most active and effec:
tive salesman.

Freedom of the press, was not
‘won in this country until the
acquittal of Peter Zenger, in 1734,
who was ‘charged with seditious
liel by the them royal governor
of New York.. The first amend-
ment to our Constitytion ;nann-'
tees this freedom, aloug with free
exercise of religion and spe«’h.'
Ar long as Americans are-willing
to fight for these freedoms the
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freedom will remain theirs.

The siogan during this yur'f
observance Is, “Truth to a Free
People.”

To that creed we heartily sub
scribe dand renew our pledge to
its tllﬂllnwnl.
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After The Peace:

After peace comes In  Korea,

v--w from Washington Daily News.
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Household Scmgbiok

By .OICIYA LER
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Curtaing
To. change the color 'of white cur-
talns to ecru boil one tablespoon
ol black tea in one quart of water,

‘our or five consecutive dances?

A. This is extremely ill-manner-
ed. A man, when escorting a girl
to a dance, assumes. full responsi-
bility for her and should never
dance with another girl unless he
knows that his companion has a
partner for that dance.

Q. Which is the proper expres-

traction, »gﬂnng TWItR the  Pel  what does the United States do’ and use as much.of the clear tea |sion, "The Hoy WASs Haed Tor s

Parade by the youngsters and the sy soon us it began o sppesr that | 48 necessary for the desired tint. |father” or, “The boy was named
in & - - {after his father”?

water batties between the visiting s Konba' sk A Or, dip them in coffee; the stroug-|#

. o ..1 the Koves - war ‘might be: ended er the golfee the darker the ‘cur- A. The preferred form is, "The

fremen. It wasa big reavion { sooner than eriginally expected, | . boy was named for his father.”

everybody and the hope Is extend-

e¢ that the Fun Fair will be re

peaded next fall at McMillen park
—&—Q——-o-

To the young women who have

heen, or are still employed at the

Citizens Telephone Company, this

e pewepaper cextends & word of-

thanks for their kind services,
The “Central™
they are called always very ef:
ficlently served this
The telephone ts widely fised in a

wewspaper office and at all tinies,

operators, or as

newspaper
whether in the transaction of rou-

tige calls, or-in rush periods of
wleetion night and exciting bask-

Washington officials began to an-
Licipate this question, and to pon
der ways to ;nr«vrn' relaxation u_(
They quickiy
that

the detense effort

let it be understood no

change can be expected in mobili

zatfon™plans as & fralt of péace ik

~Kuieg

The end of the

wiil find our defenses more rathey

Korea incident

than less strained than they were
conflict

before that Some forces
must remain committed in Korea
pending accomplishment of a final
rellln.nrl‘nrl"‘ The general situation

réquires™ the m'd

troops in Japan and Eudrope. The
ethall tourney the operators al Z
s ™ s conrcept of Navy and. Air Force
ways served us courteously and
c ; e needs has been altered. And i
guickly Weé @ppreciate our tele
' re can b seen that a standing army
phe SERY i for without it, i ; z
JRON S, L Y of defen sige-niust. e maintain-
would be most difficult to gather : ;
ed at home, avatlable for instant
the news and publish & news . :
< 2 : employment.
‘paper. Thanks to -all and to all 4 ;
paper. Thanks to -all and B e B ik »
cood ek ’ i *
— Lo CETINAN Thede wWhich were recok
PN ity
2 nized before the Invasion of South
Newspaper Week: Korea. They will necessitate Kigh
. As weeks go, this .is National ¢ taxes, greater diversion from
Newspaper Week, a time desig elvillan production wilitary
TNated by the Fourth EsStats, [0 wan-power cafls;  probably more
call public attention to the com-  cmirols on the econom§ I pite
mercial and eivie sérvices render- peace in Korea, the defense effort
e by pewspapers dnd to reiterale will claim the attenrion of Awmerl
that Frevdom of the Press he- CHns as long as. we' face This other
§ thre peaple tion: What will the ( 11
Il first du of @ newspape I nex it hat qn n
Is .t gathe arid print the W n reduced te oy £ Hittle \
Fi ha articular ¢ i ind 1 we sha F R ¢ 1 r
viduals suhs ihe for theepaps «nrough iHHary sireng!
The columns of the newspaper 1LY emergency
If Blood Clot Forms in Leg &
By Herman N. Bundesen” M.D.. ! Llood i VS it a ig A
FORMATION of a int in. the ove we i 1
Voln of the fert or e s alwa ] { I1¥ Od
attended the. possi v-of Dl .
onary  embolisin This \s u rule, the condition | 10!
ind  frequently fatal conditior ult to diagnose. X-ray of the
cufts when “a bit of the elot ! (hest is helpful and the making
reaks-off & loca aft electrocardiogram which is
wmoand vr.‘\; ol plectrical tracing of the hear!
tream 10 Todge in one of th is heipful in distnguishing
tiny arteries of the hings putmonary embolism from a
Ordinarily, the victim wi i eart uttack
TO previous warning ihat an Hwihe: patient” car irvive the
tack’ Is dpvminent  bhwt is sud i recas
nly tricken - with severd pain ¢ but this reel e e o
yihe thé breast bohe and ex 7 the ¢ h
ene T WhEOFiness of breath How ¢ condit
ever . later investigation will us It is. fortunate thet  the condi
Iy poVedl that a certain ameun s ln 1o ocour  forcdhe most
stridn prvcedded the attack al in patients. who are alreads
i% supposed - that SO ¢ 4 hospital s« thist lmmesfate
rotivat proddices the m.i-..i.:n A s possihiy VORIV W
Other syaptoms ¥ary: accordi) the patient wiathe axy
W 2oc ol the embolus o amd the, after several "l
he pal ! goneral condisi ' giving an jnjection. of " heparin
irti <. Llis ondittor trae- dicodmaral by mowth
ngs., I iy | they #ie ese suhwtanies siow down clet
k¢ Hose w h oceur durlng @ g f the hiood
ek O < acute wworonar » It 1% Important . that - pulmonals
osis  when  a blood 10t hilo 15m PECORNIZE mpuis
one of @ urteries - which sug 1 The atment ot
the hea with Townd hoth Hued - will idgrealy the pa
tal P TL | % sl ‘ relove
s e i 1.4 QLESTIONS AND AN$WERS
A OAK ! \ S AP 18 thele il ! et
w. There i o orelie ¥l o« arged pi
rat A e glénd?
) we Ihe only eatinel
NOot @ Lt [ X ¢ it
? * 1 i i e L
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endu of atl the slippery dress hang-

Potato Paultice
Potatoes are often as effective

as linseed for a poultice. Boil the

potatoes in a bag and when soft,

mash in theé bag and apply as
s can be borne.

2 Slippery Hangers

Wind rubber bands around the

Lhix M.l prevent the ans
of dresses slipping off
onito the floor
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& Don't, you think it mde ior
mad to tah a girl o a dance, and
| then dance with other girls for

Q. Is it necessary for a bereav-
ed person to return calls of con-
dolence?

A. No; this is not required ncd
expected,

e e —

20 YEARS AGO
i

9!
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TODAY

The Philadelphia \lh
second game aof (ha
Louis § o 1, making |

stralght. They to Rr,
for the next games, !
game A's -5,

J B. Corson; nearly
saven . acres of corn
ol 3 shocks

Isase 1. Babeock,

Oct. 2

tics cop the
series from St
it two go
wouis three
First 4
52

for a total

M, died at

{ - Clarence

Cards 2. P ‘
has cug

| nome in Fort Wayne. He formerly
lived in Kirkland township.
Samuel Juckson, Fort Wayne

lewyer, will speak to the men’s|

class of the First Presbyterian|

“Ichurch here Sunday moraing.

Bob - Voglewede of Chicago is
enjoying & 'M with his parenl»l

. | here. i

Mr. and Iu. C. E. Hocker leave |

{fog, a week's visit with their son, |
“| Thetus and family in Austin, Minn !

Schedule Flied -
Inheritance tax schedule filed for |
the Laurella Hoftman estate. (he re- |
port revealing that the estate is/

valued at $3.236 with §28 93 in Laxes

due from Amos iluﬂmlu and

Ina '
Horther. {

_Petition Filed |

L bran—Barkley, administiator fer o

the Kiva Mae lurhlcy estate, filed
petition for an  agreed amended
order determining the inheritance
tax, the petition finding thaT"there
s an additional tax of $3.40 due

A petition through attorney Ferd
Litterer was filed by Lafayette
Swygart, who had been appointed |
by the court as administrator of the
Leah Swygart estate for the pur |
pose of defending a cause of action | ‘
in the Adams circ uit Mrl swks,
release from duties. The petition
states that the civil action was dis- |
missed in the Wells cireult court
where it had been venued.

To Diatribute |
Jerome Dilts, executor of the
Jerome Dilts estate,  ordered o

make propér distribution—to Rob- |
ert Fox and Anna Saurer—and mo,

report of same. P [
Authorization |
The court authorized  Wallace |

Liniger, administrator of the Frank |
had agaipst Riss and vom- |
pany, an action resulting from an |
accident. The court advises that |
upon payment of $1.000 the execu |
tor release the claim |
Consequently,  three clabms
against Riss and eompany,. one by |
Wallace Liniger, as administrator
another by Mable Liniger agd the'
third by Chloe Liniger Parrish were |
dismissed with prejudive following
& motion for such adtion i
Dismissed- !
~The divoree actioh, Anaple -Leb-
man vs Myron Lehman was “alsc
dismissed. upon motion  of | the
plmunrr :
Marriage Licenses i
Earl Bowen and Vélma Sills, both
of Akron, O. !
Sebesta and Florence |
Aoftman, \mlh of Glenview, 111,

ostate

Rmnnn uuuy with justice
and unkindness with kindness. --
Confucius, v
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CHAPTER THIRTY-THREBE
THE WOMAN: dried her hands
en her apron. She was tall and
raw-boned and her hair kept fall-
ing into her eyes. 8he brushed
at her forehead with the back of
‘her hand. She was wearing &
thick gold wedding ring.
"Cnme,ln.' she said to Ives. -
This shack was not as large as
lmd‘l. it had only one poom, and
all of living was done in this room.
The child's bed was in a far cor-
ner; the child lay there listlessly.

| ‘He looked to be about twelve. Ives

went to him and looked down and
smiled and said, “Hello, young

#feller,” trying to be brisk and pro-
| fessional and comforting, but there

was a feeling in this shack that
made him defensive; they had him
pes.ged as belonging to Hammer.

The boy /lcoked at him with
large cyes; the buy fooked scared.

Ives glanced at the parents. “Tell
me about t.*

Jcnsen ‘moved his wel,.ht from
one foot to the other,:still frown-
ing. Mrs. Jensen said,:"He started
getting neadaches a few days ago.
He just didn't have no gumption
at all.’ He doesn't want to eat, and

! he doesn't sleep at mnight. He just

tosses and turns,”
Ives placed his case upon a chair
and o it. He tgok the boy's

| temperature and began a careful

examination. He placed his hand
on the boy's abdomen in the ap-
pendical region; he found a slight
distension there, He sald, “Tummy
hurt?” and the boy nodded. Ives
looked for rose spots on the abde-
men, but there were none. He
turned-to the parents. “There are
other children sick in this samec
manner 2"

“Half a dozen,” Jensen said. He
Kad a deep, rumbling voice. “Bes-
mis’ I8 the worst, rrom what I've |t
hedrd™

Ives snapped hx!.msr shut and
picked it from the chair. “Don't
g0 near him anv: more than you
have to;* he said= “T'll drop in
aguih. - Probably tomorraw.”

Jensen said, “Ain't you going to
do nothing? Ain't you going to
gtve him medicine? What kind of
doctor are you?”

~1t-was “there, the bolliprmcy
flushed out inte the open; and
against it Ives put a professional
aloofness. “We have to study these
things to know what they sre, And
we have to know what they are¢
befora we begin doctoring. He
might have appendicitis. He might
have something c¢lse.”

{ves ‘went te the doeor:
stond asde to let him

Jensen
pass, and

Mrs, Jensen said (o a sinall voiee, | When he turned, anger had rawn |

“We're obliged to you, Doctor.”

“T'll be hck &omorrow.
said.

“Marybelle sat upon the platform
over the well, her back te the
pump.” Ives looked at the pump,
then looked to see the location of
the outhouse. He frowned. He said,
“Will you take me to' Beamis’
place?”

lhrybclle said, “It's
the riyer.,”

Théey mounted and headed south-
ward in silence; when Jensen's
place was 8 plece -behind  them,
Marybelle said, “You look wor-
ried. Is it bad?” j

“I don't know yet,” he said . -

They came to Beamis' -  place
within the hour; here, too, was an-
other tar-papered shack, another
scattering of out-buildings, and it
might ‘have been Jensen's scrawny
chickens that scratched in the
yard. Beamis kept pigs; they
squealed in their pen. Beamis was
chopping wood; he put down his
ax when the pair rode up, and he
came forward slowly, another
gaunt, harassed man. —He-said,
“You'd be the doctor,” and he
looked at Marybelle as If to find
sume confirmation from her that
Ives' presénce was professional ’

Ives said, “I've heard you have
a sick child. I'd like a look at the
child, if you don't mind.”

Again there was that belliger-
ency, that feeling that he was sus-
pect and unwanted, but this gave
way to a strange gratefulness in
Beamis' eyea He sald, “Come in.
Come in."

His wife had come to the shack’s
door; she was slattern and rail-
thin, and worry had put years onto
her. Again there was the one room,
and the bed in the corner, but the
pnueut was a girl, possibly four-

Fever had covered the child's
and tongue with a dirty brown
cn.t. and she muttered deliriously.
Marybelle had followed as far as
the door. lIvea turned and said
sharply to her, “Stay out of here!™
For now he knew what he was up
against, and the krowledge filled
him with fear. .

He looked at the parents: “How
|long ‘has this been going on 7"

*“Two, three weeks,” the woman
said. § :

Beamis said, “When she kept
getting worse, 1 went to town. Mr
Stoli gave me medicine.” He took
a bottle down from a shelf. “Here
it 18.*

Ives

back down

his tips thin. But he said nothing.
He took the chilil’'s temperature,
and then he said, “Bring me a |
basin of cold water.,”

He fell to sponging the child;
he worked at this an hour and
more, forgetting time, forgetting
everyii'ng but the need of his pa-
‘tienl. From time to time he took
the child’'s temperature again; her
delifious babbling grew less. Ives
turned to the mother. “I want you
to watch how I do this. [ want
you to be able to sponge her when
I'm .not around. It may have to
be done often this week.”

Hoofs beat out-of the south and
made a clatter in the yard
Through the open door Ives saw a
farm boy upon an unsaddled horse,
his naked heels thumping against
the horse’'s flanks. The boy flung
himself from the horse and went
to Marybelle. Beamis walked out;
and Ives turned back to his pa-
tient. He commenced sponging
agaif: he kept this up for another
half hour, then had a-look at his

thermometer. One hundred and
three degrees. .
Beamis had come back ln!n the

shack. Beamis paced, saying noth-
ing. Ives drew his sleeve across
his forehead and felt like a man
flung headlong into a nightmare,
He said, “My God! My God!” and
it was a prayer.

He remembered the parents. He
said, “I'll be back again tomorrow.
How_many more of them are there,
1 wonder.,”

He picked up his case and came
out into the yard.. He saw Mary-
belle waiting for him; he had for-
got about Marybelle; he had forgot
about the farm boy who'd com
bareback. The boy was gone.

Marybelle pulled . herself slowly
into her saddle. She said, “I've got
to go home now. Dad’'s dead.”

The land uptilted and Ives al-
most fell from his own saddle. He
was thinking that there'd -been too
much of everything lately. He was
thinking that he'd finally got numb,
but not tog numb to understand
this,. “Hammer?"” he asked and
knew what the answer would be.

“The horse brought the wagon
home,” she 'said in an empty voice,

“He was in it. Shot dead. That's

all 1 know."

“You should have gone on'
home,” he said,

*1 thought you'd want to know.

Ives pulled the cork and smelled
the bottie's contents and walked *
the door and flung the bottle s
far out 1into the yard as he oo

A knew you had your hands full
in there. I told Beamis not to tell

you.”
“God heln us'" he said. 2And he
rocked v hin salidle [

{io Be Contwmucd)
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CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR -

AND NOW there was nothing
10 do_bul ride. lves nad metl ca-
lamity once today, he nad met it
again, and he was beyond think-
ing. They neaded - southward;
Marybelle found Tier way through
the maze ot tences, and they said
nothing to each other on that nde,
but Marybelle’s tace was a dead
woman's face. The day was about

ended; the shadows marched down,

from the hills, and the river re-
flacted the setting sun and ran
bloody. Ives looked upon the river
and shuddcréd.

They came to Lund's place te
find the yard tecrning; wagons
were here, and men and women
and children. More than cne mes-
SCNger nad carried the news; lves
decided, to have caused so many
to assemble g9 soon. fIves and
Marybeile stepped from their
horses in this milling crowd, and
the people opened a lane for them,
giving their sympathy to Mary-
belle by thel. silence; and through
this lane the two moved to the
shack. Elisha Lund was here; they
had laid him out, as was the cus-
tom; they had placed boards upon
sawhorses 1n the fargest room,

. moving the table with its silver-

clasped Bible ‘aside, and Lund lay
upon these boards, a blanket
thrown pver him, his beard rigid.

Only then did Marybelle Begin
weeping.

Cory Lund was in the room; he
sat with his head bowed, not even
looking up when the two entered.
Marco Stoll was here, too; Ives
remembered now that the square-
type buggy had been in the yard.

- 8Stoll filled a chair and kept a re-

speéctful silence; Stoll looked prop-
erly solemn.

Ives said, “How did it hnppcn"'

Stoll’s rubbery lips moved. Stoll
sald, *I' just got here. They. tell
me that the wagon came beck, and
Lund was in it. Some of the nest-
ers were still here from last night;
they rode out to look for sigh.
They found blood just-beyond the
fork. Lund had got that far and
turned  north —toward Hammer
That's- where he was ghot, we'd
guess. The tracks were  pretty
Badlwascrambied, but it ke

turne

lonk
1 aro

the ‘wagon was

'11?,}“1]!1“
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a-man on toot. One of liammcr‘l
crew MHkely: vhere may have been
more of them. It might have been
the colonei nimselt. Tana seems
to have gone on by horse l;m K from

there--on her own horse.”
dves’ sain angrily, “Are lhc se
fools gaing to jump at that—a

few tracks (n the dirt?” And a
fear was in him, a fear for Tana

Stoll strugged. “That's not for
me to say.” He gestured toward
the lald-out body. “He's dead.
That’s sign enough.®

The anger was still in Ives, a
futile anger, a wanting to strike at
something but naving no tangible
opponent. But from the one anger
came another, and he crossed to
Stoll and reached down and closed
his fingers over Stoll's left wrist.
Ives said, “I just came fram Bea-
mis’ place. | saw the medicine yqu
sald him. In the name of sanity,
man, why don't you find out what's

wrong with ‘a patient before youl

start mixing & prescription ?*

Stoll's little eyes glinted and he
wrenched his wrist free of Ives'
grasp. Stoll said, “I've tried to be
friendly with you, Doc. | want to
stay friendly. But keep your hands
off me! I've never let any man
lay a hand on me., I'm not start-
ing now!™ -

Ives said, “But. to be that care-
less about medcinel—Jt's -pure
murder!”

Marybelle said, “Do you have to
bicker here?”

Ives stepped back from Steil
“I'm sorry,” Ives said. -,
" Cory Lund jooked up. He saw

Ives,
without seeing him. Cory said to
Marybelle, “We'll. inry him tonight.
Somie of the neighbors are deing

the digging.”

Ives said, “So soon 7™

Cory had that coldness in hi
eyes.. “"We've work to do, mister

Ives said deésperately, “Let me
lodk into this. PIll drag whoever
did this to Benddict's jail, it vou'll
give me tme. Even if it's the
colonel.”

“It was the colonel,” Corv said

emphatically; No matter who
pulled the trigger. He never couid
stand to take & beating. 'Any kind
of beating: Dad wasn't even pack-

a gun. What kind of a chance

and

but he looked lhrnugh Ives}

“When -I go,

EVENINGS EXCEPT WED.

He was rlg!n( Inmde Lory was;
he was veing swept by an. anger
so great that it had no outward
manifestation. There was only the
coldness 1n- his eyes. There was
only the steel in his voice.

Stoll said, “You might as well
know all ot it, Doe, Half a dozen
men got off the noon stage today.
Hardcase ‘fellows with tied-down
guns. They came in from Chey-
enne. They put up at the hotel,
and u;cy asked the way to Ham-
mer.”

Cory glared at Ivea “And you
want to fool around trying to put
a man In jail! We've wasted too
muech time. We should have hit
days ago when our chance was
belter!™

Ives looked at Marybelle, and in
his look was an entreaty; he im-
plored her support. And, looking
at her, pe suddenly stood alone.
She had ceascd her weeping: he
judged that she would never weep
again. She was there beside her
father, and grief had torn her face
apart, and she was a stranger to
Brian Ives now—no, she was more
alien than that; she was an enemy,
She said coldly, passionately,

“Cory's right. 1 was a fool not to
have secn it before.” = '

. lves had the reckless f(-(lmr.: of
n gambler down to ‘his last chip,
he flung this chip out, not
caring whether it brought him any-
thing, yet caring desperately. He
said,
toward Hammer, Cory, and I take
the stage out tonight!"

“Take it,” Cory said.

“Yousdon't understand, Cory. I'my
the only doctor on this range
you're left with this
fat fool who hands out any kind
ot medicine. You need me, but
you're not’. going ‘to have me it
you. start yuur war. That's &
promise.”

Cory said, "!'hen we'll gcl along
without you.”

“You can't,” Ives said. ' “You
have & typhoid fever cpidemic on
your hands.”

Cory looked at. him  unbelieve
ingly. This news was a blow to
Cory; it left him stricken; 1t left
him furious. And there the last
chip lay.

(To Be Contmued) ‘

*You start leading your men




