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WINTER BUTTERFLIES.

F. C. TILDE.N C. J. ARNOLD

Terms of Subscription
One Year, strictly in advance, 

fJMH). By Obrrier in City per week 
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(ftliclal county paper—sent to any 
address In the I'nited States for 
$1.00 a year.

Entered as second class mail mat­
ter at the Greencastle, Indiana, Post*
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THK ALDRICH RILL \<. \1N.

The currency reform bill of Sen­
ator Aldrich lias been revised and 
reported from the committee of 
whi< h Aldrh b la 
chief changes are the changes in 
amount of currency that may be 
issued in a time of stress, the total 
In the revised bill beii 1,000,
000. This currency is still to be 
issued against railroad and corpor­
ation stocks and bonds, and against 
state, county, township md munici­
pal bonds. Tlie change lies in the 
raising of the amounts to be issued 
against each kind of se uriiv Kail- 
roads and corporation bond i to 
be good but for 75 percent of their 
par value, but other bonds for 90 
per cent. The bill seems to !" 
framed purely in the Interests of 
Wall street. At least the wh le 
country outside of Wall street op­
poses the bill, and all New York 
financiers and trade journals, from 
Harpers Weekly to the Wall Street 
Journal, are in favor of it. The 
cheif objection to the bill that it 
makes, in a time of panic, the cur­
rency of the country re t upon col­
lateral of no intrinsic value at least 
as far as the corporation i upor i 
concerned. It is far sighted - ei 
of the speculators. It is upp c I t • 
work thus. In a time oi' pan: th'
market value of storks and 
declines. But the currency is to be 
based on these stocks. To get cur­
rency banks must use stork.-; and 
bonds, the greater the par1 and the 
greater the demand for currency •hi 
greater the necessity for the bank 
to buy. The value of this pape 
will, therefore, be maintained by the 
very panic caused by the manipul 
atioh of the owners of this pap 
The end would be to create an 
artificial market for the bonds up 
to the $500,000,000 limit. This 
reached there would be no further 
demand for them In any form and 
they would go the w ay of tbe mart • 
leaving the currency with ever les­
sening security. It is no v nd. r tba 
all banks and bankers except tho;
In the very center of the stock gamb­
ling of Wall street fear the bill.

Wiliams’ Indian Pile Ointmen! 
■will cure mind. Bleeding and Itch 
ing Piles. It absorbs the tumors 
allys Itching at onc.e acts as a poul­
tice gives instant relief. Williams' 
Indian Pile Ointm ent is prepared 
for Piles and itching of the private 
parts. Sold by all druggists, mall 
50c and $1.00, Williams’ M'f'g. prop. 
Cleveland, O. 4 9

Edytbe Coburn Noyes.

Our Sympathy
is always extended to those in 
distress, but we have no sym­
pathy to waste on the man 
who borrows his neighbor’s 
paper when he can have one 
of his own at a mere nominal 
expense. Your home paper 
stands for your interests and 
the interests of your home 
town. It deserves your moral 
and financial support. If you 
are not a member of our 
family of readers you should 
begin now by sending in your 
subscription.

A Hardy Brood For Which Frost and 
Snow Possess No Terrors.

Coming in one day from a walk in s 
heavy snowstorm, I dropped upon the 
evening table some triangular brown­
ish bits that looked at first sight like 
fiakes of dried bark.

“What are those—chips?”
“No. Butterflies.” ,
Such a reply with a foot of snow on 

the ground and great probability of a 
foot more before morning was accept-i 
ed as a pleasantry and not to be taken 
seriously. The idea of catching but- 
terllies In u snowstorm seemed too 
“fishy” for serious consideration.

On the approach of winter most of ! 
the butterflies, those delicate little 
creatures of fair weather, naturally 
die. But among their number there is 
a whole hardy brood for which the 
rigors of winter possess no terrors. 
These are the angle wings, or vanes- 
sids. They are frequently called “thaw 
butterflies" from the fact that during 
the warm spells of winter they awake 
from their torpor ami may frequently 
be seen sunning themselves near their 
plaee of hibernation or if the weather 
is mild and pleasant flitting lightly 
about in the open places.

These Insects pass the winter both 
as chrysalis and as mature butterflies. 
Normally they remain in the crysalis 
form only about two weeks, but it is 
probable that the severe cold overtakes 
some before they are fully developed, 
which : : ty account for some of them 
hibernating as chrysalis.—St. Nicholas.

^Superstitions
of Rhoda.

By M&rtha Endicott Eaton.

Copyrighted. UK*, by N. E. Daley.

COURTING DEATH.
The Work of the Mounted Police of 

Canada In the Northwest.
The Northwest policeman's first duty 

is to die if that should be necessary, 
lie is not allowed to shoot a desper­
ado, go up. sit on his carcass, roll a 
cigarette and then read the warrant. 
He must not shoot. At all events he 
must not shoot first, which is often 
fatal, for if ibere is a time when delay 
is dangerous it is when you are cover­
ing an outlaw, writes Cy Wurman in 
the Sunday Magazine.

Numbers of the force have been 
known to ride or walk into the very 
mouth of a cocked .45 Colt and never 
flinch. In about ninety-eight eases out 
of every' hundred the man behind the 
gun weakened In the other two cases 
he extended his lease of life, but made 
his going doubly sure. When a mount­
ed policeman falls, tlte open space he 
leaves is immediately closed, for back 
of him i tnds the Dominion govern­
ment and back of that (lie British em­
pire. So the desperado who thinks lie 
can kill and get away lias a hard time. 
If the police chase him out of the Do­
minion buck to tlie islands, lie is likely 
to fetch up at Scotland Yard. If his 
native village lies south of the forty- 
ninth, tire I'inkertous take up ids trail, 
ami when all these forces are after a 
man ids days are gliding swiftly by.

“Next!”
“I was counsel for a railway compa­

ny in the west.” says a prominent New 
York lawyer, “in whose employ a sec­
tion hand had been killed by an ex­
press trait), ilis widow, of course, sued 
for damage . Tlie principal witness 
swore positively that the locomotive 
whistle had not sounded until after the 
entire train had passed over his depart­
ed friend.

“'You admit that the whistle blew?' 
I sternly demanded of the witness. 
“'Oh. yes; 11 blew.’
“‘Now.’ I added impressively, ‘ifthat 

whistle sounded in time to give Mor­
gan warning tlie fact would be in favor 
of the coiiip.-inyt wouldn't it:'
“‘I suppose !-o,' said tlie witness. 
“‘Very uell Now, for what earthly 

purpose v - uld the engineer blow his 
whistle al ter ! e man had been struck?’ 
“T presume.’ replied the witness, 

with great deliberation, ‘that the whis­
tle was for the next man on the 
track.’’’ Harper's Weekly.

Surrmary Conversion. 
Hawaiian.-! ail became Christians 

through the simple process of an edict 
—kapoo of one of the sturdy old 
Kameliamehus The worthy king, ob­
serving that it was easier to kill an 
enemy with a rifle than with a club 
and that the rifle way the Invention of 
the <'hristhins, took a short cut through 
the theological mazes of the mission­
aries who were trying to convert his 
subjects and announced that all Hn- 
waiians were from that moment Chris­
tians. As he added that he would 
knock on the head any who objected 
the tiling was done as fast as his cou­
riers could deliver Ids message to his 
loving subjects.—New York World.

What He Had Done.
Tactful and delicate even for a 

Frenchman was the reply made by a 
Parisian who had not found "a life on 
the ocean wave” all which one could 
wish. lie wits sinking, pale and hag­
gard, into his steamer chair when his 
neighbor cheerily asked:

“Have you breakfasted, monsieur?” 
“No, m'sieur,” answered the Freneh- 

nuin, with a wan smile; “I have not 
breakfasted. On the contrary!’’—Ev­
erybody’s Magazine.

The Name Oscar.
It is interesting to remember that 

the name Oscar was bestowed by Na­
poleon on Bernadette's son—the first 
King Oscar- -to whom he stood godfa­
ther. not for any Swedish associations, 
but because it was the name of a hero­
ic character in Macphersoifs “Ossian," 
a work which Napoleon continually 
studied.—Loudon Spectator

The Practical Girl.
“Jack told me he could live on my 

kisses forever.”
“Are you going to let him?”
“Not till 1 find out what I’m going to 

live on.”—Chicago Journal.

It was evening. Bhoda had dined. 
Tlie parlor In her little flat, which was 
also her study, was well lighted. 
Logs were burning brightly on the 
andirons. Everything was cozy and 
“comfy.”

Rhoda had drawn a big chair close 
to the fire, and you would have 
thought she hail everything heart 
could desire, but if you had looked 
hard you would have seen a tear on 
tlie long eyelashes.

She was tr writer. Ilor stories had 
always sold well until lately.

B-r-r-r-r went the doorbell. Her 
maid let in a tall, good looking man 
with a (Jihson chin. Uhoda gave him 
her hand with a faint smile.

Jack Welles saw the tear she tried 
to brush away.

“Rhoda, dear, what Is It?”
"Well, to tell the truth, I am dis­

couraged—another rejection. Do you 
know, Jack—I’ve just thought of it—I 
don’t believe I shall sell another story 
this year. It is my thirteenth year.” 

“No; you don't mean it?”
“Y'es, and it is no use. 1 might as 

well not write at all. I wonder if my 
money will hold out until next year.” 

Jack roared with laughter. He 
couldn’t help it, she looked so serious, 
and lie could see she firmly believed it.

“But, then,” she continued. “1 did 
see the moon through the glass this 
month.”

“Is that bad?”
"Very bad. Didn't you know it. 

Jack?”
“No. I never give tlie moon a 

thought."
“You don’t? Oh, how I wish I 

didn’t! If I see it face to face, you 
know, I have lots of luck, and 1 bow 
three times and say ‘Good evening. 
Lady Moon,’ very politely."

“Why, Rhoda Stratton, I never knew 
you!” exclaimed Jack.

"I really can’t help it. Jack. It’s 
atavism. I think.”

“Say. Rhoda, if you reuily think you 
won’t sell anV more stories tills year, 
why don’t you marry me, and then It 
won't matter?”

Jack had asked tier to marry him 
nearly every week for tlie last five 
years.

“1 can't. Jack. I don't want to lie 
married.” pleaded Rhoda.

“You’d better. You might starve.” 
“No, I won’t. Maybe I can find a 

hunchback and touch bis hump, and 
that will change my luck and break 
tlie spell of tlie thirteen.”

“R-b-o-d-a!” gasped Jack. “Where 
did you learn all this?”

“I don’t know. I have always known 
It.”

“I nearly forgot 1 bad tickets for tho 
theater. (let on your wraps. Mother 
is coming for us in the carriage. Here 
she is."

Rhoda laughed heartily all the even­
ing at the fun in the play. Afterward 
they went for a bite to eat. And a very 
tired Rhoda tumbled into lied that 
night. Her trouble was forgotten for 
awhile.

But. alas, she dreamed. She dream­
ed a spider was spinning a web In the 
rungs of her chair.

She remembered her dream when she 
awoke and called to her maid to bring 
her a book which was on her desk 
As she drank her early cup of tea—a 
habit formed In England—she perused 
the pages of her dream book ami found 
what she wanted.

“To dream a spider spins his web 
before you means you will receive a 
sum of money."

Much encouraged, Rhoda was soon 
dressed. She always walked before 
sitting down for a long day at her 
desk.

Today she did a thing unusual In 
her. She took a manuscript with her 
and bearded an editor In his den. lie 
took her story and promised to pass 
judgment upon it shortly.

Rhoda thanked him and walked 
home quickly. Her friends knew they 
must never disturb her In the morn 
ing. At 5 o’clock, however, some girls 
came for tea. Hlmiln always had some 
new dainty for them. Today, after 
finishing a new short story, she had 
prepared some chopped walnuts and 
chopped pimentos and cream cheese 
and mixed them Into a paste and 
spread It on some dainty biscuits. The 
girls declared it very good.

Only two came that afternoon. Bar­
bara Van Allen and Dolly Van Brunt 
By and by Jack Welles and Ids mother 
came; then Bob Kingsley. Bob was a 
kindred spirit. He was as supersti­
tious as Rhoda.

“Look, Rhoda,” he said; “1 found a 
nail with its head toward me."—

“How lucky! I walked miles down 
Broadway, but no such luck came to 
me.”

A scream of laughter came from the 
girls.

“What Is It, Barbara?” queried Rho­
da. _

“Mr. Kingsley has a rabbit's foot in 
his poeket.”

“Is It off a left hind leg from a rab­
bit shot in a graveyard?” asked Rhoda. 

“Rhoda!” exclaimed the girls.
“She's ns bad as Bob.” remarked 

Jack.
“Well, that’s the only foot that’s 

lucky anyway,” said Rhoda.
“Rhoda, dear, how can you believe 

such things?” asked Mrs. Welles. “A 
girl so sensible in other ways and one 
who puts so much heart into her work, 
and you are methodical too.”

“Mrs. Welles,” answered Rhoda so 
berly, “some one has s;rhl, ‘There Is a 
screw loose in every one.’ That is my 
luose screw. I suppose. I dou't know,”

sfie continued^ '“fliat f'fenny believe 
anything. Thirteen or the thirteenth I 
don’t like, really. I wouldn't begin a 
journey on Friday or do anything of 
Importance then. Of course 1 do my 
regular work Just the same. 1 should 
be positively 111,” she added, "If 1 had 
to sit iu a seat marked 13 at a play or 
concert.”

"Let me read your hand, Rhoda,” 
said Barbara.

Rhoda left the tea table and took a 
chair by Barbara, who was an expert 
in palmistry. Barbara read:

“You have the author’s hand, all 
right drooping headline with a forked 
end, a rather large thumb and a curv­
ed outside, which shows imagination. 
Your mount of Jupiter is well devel­
oped and has a star on it, which shows 
that you are ambitious and that your 
ambition will be realized. Your life 
line is long, and, yes, you have a line 
which shows superstition. You will be 
married soon and have quite a long 
life.”

“Thanks, Bab, dear, If that Is all 
true. But 1 do not intend to be mar­
ried soon, however.”

“ ‘The oft laid plans of mice and 
men,’ etc.,” quoted Barbara. “You 
kuow the rest, Rhoda. You will be 
married soon, dear. Your band tells 
the tale.”

They bade her goodby, chaffing her 
a little.

.lack lingered, gave her band a gen­
tle squeeze and said, “See, dear, the 
fates are against you.”

“Well, it Is not you, necessarily,” 
scornfully.

“Oh, Isn’t It? Do you think I shall 
let any other man marry you? Not 
much!”

Not long after this Jack called Just 
as the postman was leaving the mall. 
He took from his hand an envelope 
with a blue figure In the corner, a 
mark of a well known magazine. He 
entered Rhodu’g study, waving it over 
his bead, yelling, “Where now Is your 
fatal 13?”

She reached for the letter, which he 
held beyond her reach. He teased her 
for awhile and then gave It to her. 
Her story was accepted. The envel­
ope contained a generous check.

“Now, Miss Rhoda, now what have 
you to say?”

“Booh!” That’s only one In four 
months.”'

“Well, It’s one, and you said you 
wouldn’t sell any.”

Rhoda laughed.
“Have a cup of tea, Jack?” she 

asked. “Two lumps?”
“One, only one, and no cream. You’d 

make a nice wife, wouldn’t you? You 
have poured tea for me for five years 
and you can’t remember now how 
many lumps 1 take. Woe Is me!” But 
there was a naughty twinkle In his 
eye.

During the rest of the year Rhoda 
did not sell another story, whether it 
was really because It was the thir­
teenth year of her writing, who could 
tell?

When the year ended, she tried 
again. The first did not sell either. 

Jack said, “You must go to pastures
new.”

He had to go to Europe on business, 
and he meant to take Rhoda along. He 
teased her to marry him.

“Rhoda, dear, I love you so, and I 
have waited five years."

“Well, wait seven, like Jacob.”
"And then get Leah—no, sir-ee; I’ll 

wait not another day,” he said stern­
ly. "I am going home now, and you 
can think it over, and when you de­
cide to marry me let me know. Un­
til you ^ay ‘come’ you will not see 
me.”

A week passed and no word from 
Rhoda, then another and another. 
Then she began to think. She missed 
him so.

Her aunt, who had returned from a 
trip, asked, “Rhoda, what have you 
done to Jack?”

“Nothing,” answered Rhoda. “He 
has left me.”

Finally she telephoned to his office. 
“Hello, is that you. Jack?”

“Yes, Rhoda.”
“Come have a cup of tea this after­

noon.”
“You mean It? You know what this 

Invitation implies?"
"Yes, I know,” meekly.
It was a pale Rhoda who was clasp­

ed In Jack’s dear arms—for such they 
hail become to her—that afternoon, 
but a happy one.

Jack told her he was going to Eu- 
nqic, so they would have to be mar­
ried soon, and then as she consented 
the little goose’s superstition crept in 
again. “We will be married on Wed­
nesday," she declared.

“Why on a Wednesday, dear?”
“Jack, dear, don’t you know the 

rhyme?
"Monday for wealth,
Tuesday for health.
Wednesday the best day of all; 
Thursday for crosses,
Friday for losses,
Saturday no luck at all."

So they were married on a Wednes­
day. Jack didn’t care. She was so 
lovable he was glad to take her, super­
stition and all.

Code Messages by Wire.
It seems strange that even now there 

are many restrictions on the use of as 
ordinary a thing ns a cable or tele­
graph wire. Yet It Is time that nobody 
is permitted to send to or through Por­
tugal anything having to do with the 
deeds or thoughts of anarchists and 
that code messages of any kind are 
forbidden In Tripoli, Bosnia, Roumelia, 
Roumania, Herzegovina, Bulgaria and 
other Balkan states. After that it 
seems unnecessary to mention that 
Turkey forbids code messages, but It Is 
a little surprising to find that you can 
send a message to most parts of Per­
sia In ^only one language—that Is, 
French- and If you address most 
places In the land of the shah your 
message will be translated Into the 
tongue of Gaul and diplomacy when It 
reaches Teheran.

HOW A WAR WAS 
PREVENTED.

. —..................................

[Original.]
The essential features of this story 

constitute a notable newspaper scoop.
One evening at a ball at the German 

embassy at Paris M. de B.. a brilliant 
young Journalist then representing the 
Loudon Times at the French capital, 
was standing looking on at the dan­
cers when a girl possessing a Teutonic 
cast of countenance passed leaning on 
the arm of the German ambassador. 
Her eyes met those of De B., and, 
though she lowered them modestly, 
still there was that In her expression 
which revealed to the young journalist 
that he had made nu impression. Ho 
sought the ambassador and begged an 
Introduction. It was granted, and Do 
B. was presented to Marie von Ullen- 
stein of Berlin, a niece of Prince Bis­
marck.

De B. met the fraulein often In so­
ciety, and at every meeting the mutu­
al pleasure appeared to be greater 
than at the previous one. Within a 
few weeks he was encouraged to make 
her a proposition of marriage. She ac 
knowledged that she was greatly pleas­
ed with him. but that no definite an­
swer could be given without consulta­
tion with her family, and especially her 
uncle, the chancellor.

“You think,” she added, "that I am 
seizing upon a pretext to put you off. 
To convince you to the contrary, I will 
confide to you what this engrossing 
subject is. Our government, fearful 
that France, displaying such remark­
able recuperative powers, will soon 
grow strong enough to take revenge for 
the blow received In the late war. Is 
about to pick a quarrel with the French, 
march on Paris and level It.”

The imparting of such a remarkable 
piece of news to him, a Journalist, by 
a niece of the real ruler of Germany 
threw De B. Into a fearful state of 
doubt. What could%t mean? He soon 
left the fraulein, going to another 
apartment to think Two Germans 
near him were talking together, and 
he heard ono of them mention the 
name of Marie von Ullenstein, where­
upon the other added. "It is said that 
the chancellor intrusts her with many 
delicate bits of diplomacy."

The words did not reassure the lis­
tener. He left the embassy, went to 
his apartments and lay awake all night 
thinking of his strange adventure. 
What should he do? Whether the news 
the fraulein had given him was true or 
false, it was his duty as n Frenchman 
to impart it to the president of France. 
But this compelled the betrayal of a 
confidence reposed in him by the girl 
he loved. After a terrible mental strug­
gle he sent the Information to his pa­
per. Its publication attracted consider­
able attention for the tyne being, then 
was dropped by the public as a piece of 
manufactured news.

De B. kept away from Marie von Ul­
lenstein. The day after the publica­
tion of the news she had given him he 
heard that she had left Paris. One of 
two things was probable. Either she 
had been recalled by her uncle to lie 
punished for revealing state secrets or 
she had manufactured the news to test 
him. As time passed and he heard 
nothing of German preparation to In­
vade France he made up his mind that 
the latter hypothesis was correct. In 
either case his mental sufferings were 
almost unendurable, loving desperate­
ly, as he did, the girl whose confidence 
he had violated.

Then came an offer from a Paris pa­
per for him to act as its Berlin corre­
spondent A burning desire to see 
Marie von Ullenstein once more, even 
though she spurned him. decided him, 
and he went to Berlin. It was not long 
before be met her in company. To his 
surprise she nodded to him and smiled. 
Her action convinced him that she had 
manufactured the news she had given 
him and, finding him unworthy, had 
become indifferent to him. Eager to 
learn the truth, he took the first oppor­
tunity to join her.

“Well,” he said, “you saw that 1 re­
garded my duty Instead of my love.” 

“Don’t let us talk of that,” she re­
plied. "Your act did no harm.”

“No,” he said gloomily. “There Is 
no harm in manufactured news.”

“The news was not manufactured. 
You did your duty. Why have you 
not written me?”

“I? Write you after having reveal­
ed your secret?”

“I expected you to reveal it Indeed, 
I wished you to do so.”

“Why?”
“If I had intended the secret to be 

kept, I would not have imparted it to 
you. Your duty to your country com­
pelled you to reveal it.”

“You used me as a tool, then.”
“Yes.”
“And your consent to consider me a 

suitor was a part of your scheme.”
“It had nothing to do with my 

scheme.”
A flood of Joyous relief welled up 

in De B. “You have given me one 
confidence,” he said. "If yon are not 
displeased with me, give me another. 
Explain.”

“I have at times," she replied, "been 
Intrusted by my uncle with delicate 
diplomatic maneuvers. He had been 
long worried by the war party who 
were determined to destroy France, 
thus antagonizing the civilized world. 
Finally they carried the day. and war 
was decided on. My uncle commis­
sioned me to go to France and let out 
the secret, especially for England, ex­
pecting that power would interfere. 1 
chose you as my medium. As soon as 
the news was published In England 
word was communicated by the Brit­
ish minister here that If we attacked 
France we must also attack England. 
That settled the matter.”

Later the betrothal of M de B. and 
Marie von Ullenstein was announced.

WINSLOW JENKINS.

(------------------------------------------------------------------------- ----------------^

New Moving Pictures
AT OPERA MOUSE

Commencing Monday Night, January 13th

2000 feet Film each night—the best ever 
seen in the city.

Stereopticon Desolving Views—they are 
Hue. GOOD MUSIC.

Miss Freda Huffman
Musical Director.

Miss Gertrude Taylor
Vocalist.

Admission lOc; Children Se
-J

W. A. BEEMER

s

Sanitary Plumber and

Heating Engineer
Shop Moved to 209 W. Washington St.

Phone 288

AH Work Guaranteed.

Gan You Boat it?
AUL the News, ALL the Time, for

i Cent a Day

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

PHOINE C>S

r
}

-

<\R. J. GILLESPIE
Undertaker

<i

Calls Promptly Attended to Day or Night '
Office* F*hon*s, 33J5; Home l-^Honej, 303 ,

^  ^^ '2>—'Z—■2>. a- ^ ^ 2 - ^ ^ a.

W. H. MILLER
Tinner and Practical 

Furnace Man
Agt. Peek Williamson Underfeed 

FurnH.es.
All classes of Tin and Sheet 1‘rou 

Work.

Walnut Street, opposite Com­
mercial hotel

A lender Steak
Makes the most delicious meal in 
the world, and the place to get it Is

haspef’s Meat flarfet

LOCATION OF FIRE AI311M 
BOXES.

For Wre Department ^(*11 Phon* 
No. 41.
NO. LOCATION.

21,............ College Ave. nnd
31 ......................... Hanna and laflian*
41 ...........................Jaekson and D»S6f
51 ..........................Madison and LiliefW i

Jet .......................Walnut and Madl*>D
[321 ................................. Unglu* Ib)Uli*
I 32 .............................Hanna and Crow*
42 ..........Bloomington and Andeno*
52 .........Seminary and Arlington
62 ............  Washington and Durham
72 ...................Wathlngton and Lotus!
212 .................. Seminary and Locust
23 ......................   Howard and Crowu
4 3...................................  Main and Ohio
53 . .College Ave and Deraotte A'1*' j
63 ..................... Locust and Sycaniorf

‘‘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

MONO!* KOUTH.

Tims Card In effect July *2 HO 
North Eouad South Bound
1:12 am ..........................  1:12 pm
9:22 am .............................................. S:2» am
12:23 pro ............................................ 1:20 pm
(:62 pm .............................................  5:20 pm

All trains run dsU»
J. A. MICHABU Agent.

1—2—1, Fire Out.

PURE
Manufactured

We are prepared to serve ou j 
trons with a good quality of 
factured ice every day.

CALL PHONE 2.W

GARDNER BROS


