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The Greencasile Herald
Pnbll»he<] every evening except 

Sonduy by thr Stjir and nemocrat 
PnblisMng Company at 17 and 18 
South Jackson .Street, (ireenrjistle,
lad.

F. C. TILDE N C. J. ARNOLD

Terms of Subscription
One Year, strictly in advance, 

$3.00. By Carrier in City per week 
6 cents. Advertising rates iii>oii np' 
plication.

Hie weekly Star-Democrat—the 
Official county paja-r—sent to any 
address in the Cuited States for 
$ 1 .OO a year.

Entered as second class mail mat­
ter at the Greencasile, Indiana, l*ost-
oAce.

THE LAWS IN4ISTICE.

Another legal decision based 
upon shallow technicality and a dis­
grace to any community, h is been 
handed down by the app' !: ■. < ourt 
of Callifornia. The use is that of 
Mayor Schmitz, accused of boodling 
and sentenced to five years in the 
penetentiary by a court and twelve 
good men. Schmitz was notorious. 
His trial anil eonvi* tioo was re- >•<!- 
e'* as one of the most Import int 
victories for good goverment of 
modern times quite equalling that of 
the boodlers of St. Loni The evid­
ence was clear. The » ill 1 : prov­
ed beyond a doubt. H it t!.. ape. 1- 
late court ha- rev< 
and suspended the sentence now 
hanging over the rasal. It la- 
reversed the decision on the ground 
that the endit
that Schmitz used threats when get­
ting the money from certain res­
taurants of odorus reputation.

This is on a par with the decision 
of the court which freed many of the 
St. Louis boodlers after the s’.inddow 
of the prison was upon them. It is 
such decisions as this that make 
mobs of law abiding citizens, and 
even a justice of the supremi 
of the United States clamor 
revision of our laws. Teehnicalit- 
1 .s standing in the way of conviction 
where there is no question of guilt 
are the undoing of law itself. Good 
goverment can not be based upon 
laws 'which make impossible the 
punishment of their own infraction 
We need more of plain justice and 
less of technical'ty. We noe 1 more 
plain law and less of the puzzles and 
mazes of the present which makes 
the outcome of the most trifling ease 
doubtful, and punishment in high 
places seemingly tin impossibilty.

LOCUST GROVE.
Little Cli.'.' >rd Torr staid Monday 

night wuu Ethel Strouby.
Miss Anna Torr, is no better at

this writing.
Mrs. Fannie Torr stayed, Tuesday, 

night with Miss Anna Torr.
Mr. Samuel T. Johnson Is sick.
Mr. George Busby is 111.
Mrs. Jane E. Johnson, and Son. 

and Grand Daughter little Auna 
Johnson spent Sunday afternoon, 
with Mr. Busby and wife.

Little George William Busby, and 
his cousin, were skating on the ice 
iunday, morning and he fell and cut 
a gash in his head.

Mrs. Emma Pilchard, of Maple 
Grove, is visiting her sister, Miss 
Anna Torr. who is ill.

Mrs Clara Torr spent the after­
noon with her father and mother 
Mr. and Mrs. George Busby.

CANRV.
Mr. Charles Easter and Charles 

e. k have been visiting Mr. and Mrs. 
j R. L. Nelson.

Miss Bertha Hiliis of Greencasile 
has been visiting Mr. and Mrs. Jepha 
Burket.

Mr. George Gowan has sold his 
I farm to Mr. John Ragland.

Mr. Ora Tusteson and family spent 
Saturday and Sunday with Mr. and 
Mrs. G. W. Hanna at Greencasile.

Seevrnl of the farmers are taking 
I advant age of this fine weather with 
their farm work.

Mr. Earl O'Hair has a horse which 
wa- p 1 1 nod from the bite of a mule 
'le v is compelled (,> call in a veter­
inary.

Have you neglected your Kidneys 
Have you overworked your nervous

s’em and caused trouble with your 
kidneys and bladder? Have you 
piins in loins, side, back, groins and 
bladder? Have you a flabby appear- 
mre of the face, especially under 
t!ie eyes? Too frequent a desire to 
pass urine? If so, William’s Kidney 
Pills will cure you,—at Druggists. 
Price 50 cents.—Williams’ Manufac- 

| turing Company, Cleveland. Ohio.
For sale by Badger & Green. 4 9

Problems In Fiction.
Reverence for decorum and even for 

social prejudices did not hamper the 
real m. -tors of the Eng ish novel. It 
ditl not stifle In the cradle "Vanity 
Fair” or •Wutheting Heights" or "Di­
ana of the Crossways" or "Adam 
Beile." There are problems enough In 
all these works, hui they are handled 
by men and women of genius, who 
treat both their subjects and their 
readers with respect. London Stand 
ard.

It Is noticable that the weather 
man usally strikes a balance before 
the season ends. And then, too, its 
all justice, the Ice men have some 
cold weather coming to them. No 
winter might, also, mean a coal 
strike.

How They Love Each Other.
"Yes.” said Miss I’assay, "he’s an 

awfully inquisitive bore. He was try­
ing to lind out my age the other day, 
so 1 Just up and told him I was fifty.

' That settle 1 him."
“Well,” replied Miss Pepprey, "I 

guess it Is best to be perfectly frank 
with a fellow like that.”—Philadelphia 
Press.

CLINTON FALLS.
Mrs. Wysong is better at tins writ­

ing.
Sunday visitors in this neighbor­

hood were George Johnston and wife 
and son at James Bee’s, and Charlie 
Cunningham and wife it Joe Stagg'- 
and wife at Emily Boswell.

George Thomas and wife and Geo. 
Smith at Ed. Hall’s.

Mr. Bill Sutherlin is real sick at 
this writing.

Tho mark party at Lestlie Frank’s 
Saturday night drew a large crowd 
and a good time was had.

The meetings at Beach Grove 
have closed with one addition.

Mrs. Alta Keyt and daughter and 
Mrs. Ida Stitos visited Mom!a;, with 
Mrs. Jane Boswell.

A Good Job Coming.
Jeweler How was your boy pleased 

with the watch I sold you? Fond Fa­
ther-Very well. sir. He isn't ready to 
have It put together yet, but be pa­
tient. I'll scud him around with it in 
a day or two.

Interests of All.
One tiling ought to be aimed at by all 

j men—Hint the Interest of each Individ- 
[ ually and of all collectively should be 
the same, for if each should grasp at 
his Individual Interest all human so­
ciety will be dissolved. -Cicero.

All They Deserve.
“Some people claim they don't get 

nuthln’ out o' life.”
“And they are the kind that don’t 

i put nuthin' into it to draw interest 
I on.”—Louisville Courier Journal.

Enlarging Your Business
If you are in 

business and you 
want to make 
more money you 
will read every 
word we have to 
say. Are you 
spending your 
money for ad­
vertising in hap­
hazard fashion 

_ as if intended 
for charity, or do you adver­
tise for direct results?

Did you ever stop to think 
how your advertising can be 
made a source of profit to 
you, and how its value can be 
measured in dollars and 
cents. If you have not, you 
•re throwing money away. 

Advertising is a modern 
business necessity, but must 
be conducted on business 
principles. If you are not 
satisfied with your advertising 
you should set aside a certain 
amount of money to be spent

annually, and then carefully 
note the effect it has in in­
creasing your volume of busi­
ness; whether a io, 20 or 30 
per cent increase. If you 
watch this gain from year to 
you will become intensely in­
terested in your advertising, 
and how you can make it en­
large your business.

If you try this method we 
believe you will not want to 
let a single issue of this paper 
go to press without something 
from your store.

We will be pleased to have 
you call on us, and we will 
take pleasure in explaining 
our annual contract for so 
many inches, and how it can be 
used in whatever amount that 
wetns necessary to you.

If you can sell goods over 
(be counter we can also show 
you why this paper will best 
serve your interests when you 
want to reach the people of 
thsa community.

At the End 
Of the Wait.
By WILLIAM H. HAMBY.

Copyrighted, 1 7,by M M. ( itiuingtuua.
o—-----------------------------——o

A ili-i'P fet'lli g of (-.intent anti satis­
faction possessed leiviil as be looked 
across the hills and valleys to the 
aoti th.

••Yes,” be said within himself, “she 
will like this when she cornea.”

He iHMight the plateau on top of the 
hill, scarcely more than forty acres In 
all. and hired men to clear It.

He took an ax and went with them 
into the timber, for, although David 
was a dreamer, be could work with his 
hands even while the visions were up­
on him.

Before autumn came the ground was 
cleared, and then fruit trees and ber­
ries were set out. The house which 
David built was planned carefully that 
it might he a rest to the body and a 
pleasure to the taste. A half dozen 
oaks had been left growing lu the yard, 
and a hedge of roses was planted all 
the way around It. Walks were laid 
and flowers planted beside them.

Ltavid had some money—not much, 
but enough. Still he chose to work 
every day among tho trees or In the 
garden. Every evening he sat on the 
porch and dreamed and waited.

When the orchard was bearing and 
the rough places had been made 
smooth David’s lodge on the hill was 
the admiration of the community. 
Visitors were brought to si-e It, and 
tourists, who sometimes came to the 
Ozarks, went out of their way to see 
the hill that blossomed as a garden.

David still worked and dreamed and 
waited. Sometimes at evening as he 
sat alone upon the porclt and looked 
out over the silent places -the hills and 
the valleys—a sense of loneliness came 
over him.

Suppose she should never come? 
Even tiie shadow of a doubt made him 
grow sick at heart.. But she would— 
surely she would. Somewhere was the 
girl of whom he dreamed, the one that 
loved the things he loved and thought 
the thoughts that came to him.

Some time she would grow tired and 
turn aside to the hills. Then she would 
find the fairest one of them all, and 
when she climbed to its top the home 
would be ready, and he would be there 
waiting.

One day when the apple trees were 
in bloom and the oaks were brown Dn-

"I KNEW YOU WOULD COME, DEAllEST."

vld felt as he worked In the orchard 
strangely torn between doubts and 
hopes.

A vision would come of a cozy 
hearth, with the dream woman sitting 
where the light fell on face and hair. 
Then It would fade, and he would see 
himself, old, lonely aud disillusioned 
by time, the wreck of a foolish hope.

It was after sundown when he came 
to the house. As he entered the yard 
he saw a girl sitting on the edge of 
the porch looking across the hills to 
the south.

She did not turn, and as he stood 
still watching her his pulse grew 
strong and rhythmical until every 
nerve in him sang.

This was the dream woman.
“Do •you like It?" he asked directly. 
She did not start at the sound of his 

voice, but looked up and smiled. "Yes; 
it Is perfect.”

He sat down ou the edge of the 
porch near her. "I am visiting my 
aunt,” she explained, "and I wanted 
to climb this hill. When I got here It 
was so beautiful and restful I couldn't 
leave."

For a few minutes they sat in si­
lence. The south wind came from over 
the valleys laden with the incense of 
the wild plum and the wild grape. 
They breathed the clean, sweet air In 
perfect content.

She arose to go. He went with her 
to where the road turned down the hill. 

“You will come again?" lie said. 
"Yes.” she said. "I would like to."
"I will show you the place.” he prom­

ised.
Two days later she came again. They 

went through the orchard and garden 
and then to the edge of the hill where 
It falls away almost perpendicularly. 
They sat on a flat rock aud watched 
the sun go down.

"Isn't it restful?” she sighed. “So 
quiet, but full of thought.”

They talked of trees and vines, the 
hills and the st^isons, of books and 
people. Wherever his thoughts hod

been, there hers had gone also, and 
v. Iiataver she had felt or dreamed he 
had. too, understood.

Often she turfite her wide open, 
frank eyes iffion him in wonder at 
the keenness and powXT of his 
thoughts, his seemingly unbounded 
knowledge.

"1 wonder,” she said musingly, ”why 
you are uot out In the world.”

"I am.” he laughed, “unless you call 
this paradise.”

"But you are not ambitious?” she
questioned.

"No. Why should I be?”
‘There is so much to do In the 

world,” she said, "aud you have so 
much ability.”

"I work every day.” He smiled.
"But there Is so much to be done to 

help i>eople, and they need It so much.”
"Whenever I see a fellow that needs 

help 1 help him if I can," he replied 
cheerfully.

"But think of the multitudes you can 
never see here,” she argued.

“Do you believe that everybody was 
made to quit his work and go out and 
hunt for distress?” he asked.

"No, of course not everybody.”
"If there ever was one that was not 

that one am I. I was made for this," 
and his gesture took In the hills and 
sky. "I was made to live and dream. 
I did uot make humanity suffer, and 
God has never laid on me the Job of 
curing their diseases and distresses, 
except such as I meet in my dally 
work.”

"It is a pleasant philosophy,” she 
said, with a slow smile, "but I fear It 
is selfish."

.She seemed to be troubled as they 
went down the hill and said little.

For two weeks he did not see her 
again. He walled, poised dizzily on 
tho narrow ledge that runs between 
darkness and light.

If she was really the dream woman, 
after a little struggle with the sense of 
duties that, although never hers, had 
been laid upon her, she would see as 
he saw and come to know that this 
was her life too. But If she were not 
the one for whom he had so long wait­
ed she would go away aud he would 
never see her again.

It had been another day of doubts 
and fears. Perhaps she had already 
gone. Possibly he was a crazy dream­
er, after all. The sun was dowu and 
tho robins had begun their good night 
song when he went to the house. As 
he came near his step quickened and 
his heart beat fast. She was on the 
porch, Just as he had seen her that 
first time.

As he hurried toward her she arose, 
her soft hair blowing lightly about her 
face, and, with a smile of timid con­
fession, held out her bauds to him.

He took them both and held them 
tight. The lids drooped aud covered 
her eyes, and the blood came up until 
It bloomed a beautiful confession In 
her cheeks.

"I knew you would come, dearest. As 
I dreamed of you it was always like
this.”

“Yes,” she said softly; "it was al­
ways just like this.”

House Plant Showers.
Shower your plants two or three 

times a week to wash the dust off 
their leaves aud prevent the ravages 
of the red spider. This pest nourishes 
In a hot, dry atmosphere. Keep It 
moist and he will not do much damage. 
A showering, bear in mind, doesn't 
mean a slight sprinkling. It means a 
real shower, and the result of it Is that 
your plants are wet all over.

There is only one thing better than 
a thorough showering for house plants 
and that is a dip bath. Fill a large 
tub with water aud souse your plants 
under, leaving them submerged fot 
two or three minutes, and you have 
the satisfaction of knowing that water 
has got to every part of them. No In­
sect can possibly escape such a bath 
as that.

If the red spider has begun to injure 
your plants before you were aware of 
his presence, heat the water In your 
tub to 120 degrees and Immerse the In­
fested plants in It, allowing them to 
remain under about half a minute. 
This will kill the spider without In­
juring very delicate plants.—Ebon E. 
Kexford in Outing Magazine.

A Watchman's Precaution.
An official of one of the big manufac­

turing concerns of Cleveland happened 
to be near the plant the other night 
and thought he would take a turn 
about the place to see If the watchman 
was attending to his knitting. The 
watchman was there, all right. He 
had a revolver In Ids hand when the 
officer found him back near the engine 
room, ready for any one who might be 
hunting trouble, and he had an elec­
tric searchlight In his other hand to 
hunt for intruders. But iu order to 
avoid so far as possible any meeting 
lu the big dark factory that might be a 
source of mutual embarrassment the 
watchman had taken the simple pre­
caution of strapping a large bell to his 
ankle. By this means he had been 
able to avoid any unpleasant scenes 
when he made his rounds from time to 
time during the night.—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer.

Close Quarters.
CItIman —Yes, we’ve got to move. 

We've got a nice servant girl, and we 
don't want to lose her.

Subbubs —Objects to your present 
place, eh?

Citiman—Yes; her room in our flat Is 
3 by 5. and she’s easily 2 by C feet her­
self.—Catholic Standard aud Times.

No Great Loss.
He had Just been Introduced to the 

widow of a man who had married for 
money.

“What kind of a man was the late 
lamented?” he asked.

“Well,” was the suggestive reply, “he 
was Just an expense.”—St Louis Re­
public.

MOUNT FUJIYAMA.
Japarese Pilgrimage to Its Tempest 

Swept Summit.
To the people of Japan the mount 

Fujiyama is sacred. The meaning of 
the word is "honorable mountain." 
During that brief six weeks of summer 
when Fujiyama's wind swept sides are ^ 
elimbable, writes A. H. Edwards in I 
"Kakemono.” the pilgrims come in 
thousands, in ten thousands. They 
dress themselves In white from head 
to foot. They carry long staves of 
pure white wood in their hands, each 
stamped with the temple crest, and in 
hands and companies they climb the 
mountain.

Always the leader at their head, his 
staff crowned with a tinkling mass of 
bells, like tiny cymbals, chants the 
hymn of Fujiyama. For six short j 
summer weeks they come. Then the 
winds rush dowu, the snow falls, the 
tempests rage, aud Lord Fujiyama lives 
alone.

No human being has yet stayed a 
winter on his summit, and even in the 
summer weeks the winds will blow the 
lava blocks from tbe walls of the rest ; 
houses and sometimes the pilgrim from 
the path.

Fujiyama stands alone, not one peak 
among a range, but utterly alone. Ris­
ing straight out of the sea on one side 
and from the great Tokyo plain on the | 
other, his 12.3U5 feet in two long curv­
ing lines of exquisite grace rise up and 
up Into the blue, and not an inch of 
one foot Is hidden or lost. It is all 
there, visible as a tower built on a tree­
less plain. It dominates the landscape. 
It can be seen from thirteen provinces, 
and from a hundred miles at sea the 
pale white jieak of Fujiyama floats 
above the blue.

AERIAL NAVIGATION.
The First Gas Bag and the First Dir- J

igible Balloon.
On the 1st of December, 1783, when 

the first gas balloon rose from the 
Tuileries, carried up by Charles and 
Robert, the Marquis de Vllleroy, an 
octogenarian and skeptic, declared It 
was tempting God himself. He was 
rolled in his armchair to a window of 
his chateau to witness the Imposslblli 
ty ot such an ascension. But the mo­
ment the aeronaut, gayly saluting the 
spectators, rose in the air, the old man. 
passing suddenly from the most com­
plete Incredulity to unlimited faith in 
the power of genius, fell upon his 
knees and exclaimed: “O men, ye will 
find the secret of never dying! And it 
will be when I am dead!”

The public, easily confounding the 
atmospheric with the astronomic heav­
ens, already hailed tho day when the 
aeronaut would continue his aerial 
course to the moon, to Venus, to Mars 
or Jupiter.

Pierre Giffard, then Dupuy de Lome, 
tried the first dirigible balloons. Later 
Captains Renard aud Krebs In their 
aeroplane, I.a France, went from Meu- 
don to Paris and back at the same 
time that Gaston Tissandier was car­
rying out his flue experiments. But all 
progress was soon stopped by the 
weakness of the motors compared to 
their weight.

Nothing further could lie done until 
the arrival of the explosive motor. In 
fact, it was the improvement in auto­
mobiles which won us the conquest of 
the air.

Hands and Feet.
It is said that Disraeli was prouder 

of his small hands than of all his great 
mental accomplishments. This was 
presumably because they were badges 
of aristocracy in their evidence that 
he had not been brought up to labor, 
and he worshiped aristocracy. And 
small feet of the same character—evi­
dences that the' possessor did not go 
barefoot when a child. Generations of 
carefully shod children of the nobility 
developed this characteristic of those 
of “gentle blood” ns distinguished from 
the commonalty. But such proofs of 
superiority were not meekly endured. 
In dife time brainy commoners discov­
ered that tbe “artistic hand” was not 
small, but long and slender, and then 
came the athlete multitude, who scorn 
small hands and feet as evidences of 
effeminacy.—Indianapolis Star.

Gray Hairs In Wall Street.
“It seemed to me down In New York 

the other day," remarked a Cleveland 
er who had just returned from the me­
tropolis, "that one might almost rec­
ognize Wall street aud the financial 
region by the number of gray haired 
young men you see. I had occasion to 
be in several offices on Wall street the 
other day, aud I honestly believe more 
than half of the young men 1 saw had 
gray hair. I noticed the same thing 
along the street It may have been 
Just a coincidence, but I couldn’t help 
wondering If they would have been 
gray just as soon If they hud been at 
some other game for the last few 
years.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Stupid Fellow.
“Mary said ‘No’ to me last night,” 

sighed Peter Slomau, “but I don’t be­
lieve she could honestly tell why she 
did it.”

"Oh. yes. she could," replied his 
cousin Kate. "She told me.”

“Did she?”
“Yes; she said she didn’t think you'd 

take ‘No’ for an answer.”—Philadelphia 
Press.

Rome’* Gormandizing.
The decline of a nation commences 

when gormandizing begins. Rome’s 
collapse was well under way when 
slaves were thrown Into the eel pits to 
Increase the gamy flavor of the eels 
when they came upon the table.

Success has a great tendency to con­
ceal and throw a veil over the evil 
deeds of men.—Demosthenes.

W. A. BEEMER

Sanitary Plumber and

Heating Engineer
Shop Moved to 209 W, Washington St.

Phone 288

All Work Guaranteed.

Gan You Boat It?
ALL the News, ALL the Time, for

i Cent a Day

Telephone the HERALD office and 
have the paper delivered at your door.

PHOINE C>5

Banner Skating’ Rink
Open each Afternoon and Night
SKATING HOURS: Afternoon, 2:00 to 5:00; niKhts, 7:30 to 10:00
ADMISSION: Gentlemen 10c; Ladies free.

Skatesl5 cents.
ERNEST WRIGHT FRED GL0RE

! R. J. GILLESPIE :
Undertaker !

; Culls Promptly Attended to Day or Night '
[ Office Rhontt, 33S; Home I-Mionv, 303
f? • 1

• a ^

You Don't Need a Town Crier
j. to emphasize the merits of your business or an-

nounce your special sales. A straight story told in 
"ARF a straight way to the readers of this paper will 

quickly reach the ears of the thoughtful, intelligent 
buying public, the people who have the money in J ^ their pockets, and the people who listen to reason 

* and not noise. Our books, will show you a list of 
the kind of people you appeal to. Call and see them at this office-

W. H. MILLER
Tinner and Practical 

Furnace Man
Agt Peek Williamson Underfeed 

Furna.es.
All classes of Tin and Sheet Iron 

Work.

Walnut Strept, opposite Com­
mercial hotel

\ Tender Steak
Makes the most delicious m&al In 
the world, and the place to grt It fs

Hasped Heat Market

LOCATION OF FIRE ALARM 
BOXES.

For Fire I)tt|KirUticiit Call PIu'M 
No. 41.
NO. LOCATION.

21,.............College Are. and lAfcertf
31 ...............Hausa and laMiani
41 ........................... Jackson and
51 .......................Madison aud LibotW
Cl .......................Walnut and Madison
321 ................................. Bngiue Ho#**
32 ...............................Hanna aud Crow*
42 ...Bloomington and Andarso*
52 ..........Seminary aud Arlington

^ f!2............. Washington and Durban1
72 ................... Washington and Loca*1
212 .................. Seminary and Uocii'
23.......................  Howard aud Cro*“
43 ......................... Main and Ohio
53 . .College Art and Demotte A
63 ..................... Locust and Sycamor*

1—2—1, Fire Out.

‘Our Meat Market” has a well estab­
lished and enviable reputation for 

cleanliness, the good quality 
of Its meat and for 

square dealings.
Northwest Corner Public Square

When you lose anything 
tell tiie people about it In 
the Want Column of the 
Herald. You probably will 
get your property back.

PURE
Manufactured ICE

We are prepared to serve ourf 
Irons with a good qualUj ^ 
factured ice every uay.

CALL PHONE 2W _

GARDNER BROS


