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the hum drum of teaching
school at Rushville. She j@st re-
turned from Europe and came on
the same boat as the Prigce of
Wales.
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NIMEN‘[S Patrolman Corns of Frankfort says
he threw away his cigar when he ar-

| rested a St. Paul man on a drunken-

| ness charge, fearing an explosion.

law actnr nas | “He emitted fumes worse than a

P‘E\‘ P“S‘O" S Ordamed at | Ford radiator on the first warm day
| in spring,” said Corn.

at, }
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE—By AHERN
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- | *Come around tomorrow and I'll!

Clav C[ty, téll you how it happened,” Marion |
I Shepard, automobile mechanic, told

By Times Speci | Washington newspaper reporters.
CLAY CITY, Ind., Sept. 8.—Four | He was struck on the head by a
ordained and ten | 100-pound wrench when he stooped |
under a bench, and was badly dazed.

al
new pastors were
other preachers were received from |
de-| The weatherman is no Elk, accord-

|ing to lodge members at Elwood.
| Weather has been so bad the lodge

other conferences and other

nominations, at the closing ression
re Sunday of the W

RRE Sapie |

- sari o River ool | nadito postpone the annual picnic.

fer of the Ur Brethren in

Christ. John Graham, Elwood, was loser
Those ord lin a ussl with a flivver. He received

Henry McK

{ la broken arm, trying to crank it.
and Marior )
Bishop H
announced ass
follows:

T will cost Jacob Babb of
Marion $10,000 for being a
sheik, if Henry W. Siders
is t for damages., Siders
Babb stole his wife's affec-

Mrs. Mollie Hixon, Monticello, had
- | to do her sewing all over again. |
| She stitched her finger to the dress
l."hrv was making. . |

’
Elwood business men are saying
mean things about Postmaster Gen- |
Postoffice won't

after 7 p. m.

collect |

Fred Guttrick of Wabash wanted |
to find a leaky gas main under his |
house. It was dark. Used a match. |
{ Fire department. |

YNMOUTH, once a rival of
Decatur for county seat
honors has lost another
) The old barn where
in Lord changed stage horses

he drove the stage coach |
over the old plank road, is being l
& torn down. T
r Aven |
ee Street, C 1
i e Hospital at Gary was |

Cupid recently. Stella
{ of Indiana Harbor, and
rd Pris, of Whiting, injured
were married as they
1g beds

L. Dearing, Petersburg |

“caw caw"” he almost |
Crows destroyed 100 bushels |
on his farm,

- KOKOMO YOUTH
KILLED BY TRAIN

Anita
apia

!
£

ted in Leap From
Automobile.

By Times Special
KOKOMO, Ind., Sept. 8.—Kokomo
hocked I the death of
Albright; . insurance man |
k employe, who was kiled
night in a leap from an au
k by a locomotive at a
near here {
was riding in a roadster
am Coughlin, 24, pressman
newspaper, and \\':fl‘am‘
1 Coughlin, who was
see the train, which |
of a locomotive_ and
Albright leaped, falling
ck. He was decapitated
youths escaped injury,
machine was practi

toc

was one of the best!
— et ing nfen in the city. He
wa member of the Kiwanis Club
KOKOMO HAS CANDIDATE Regently from ‘Terre |
| Haute to help his father, a Kokomo |
Attend Ki- |grocer. Funeral arrangements have |
| not been made.
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he réturned

Record Delegation
wanis Meeting at Evansville,

to

By Times Special
EVANSVILLE, 8. —Ex
ansville is looking forward with

Ind.,

Sept.

Clouds of Smoke Pour Through

Philadelphia Building.
By United Press
PHILADELPHIA, Sept. 8.—Six
firemen were overcome by smoke
when fire swept through the building

terest to the part Kokomo Kiwan-|
ians will have in the annual conven- |
tion of India {iwanis Clubs,
will meet h lay and Fr

Kokomo, to word

ay.
re-%

celved he coming with the in- = i

tentlon of Llovd Me. | ©f the North American shortly after
Pl';r; pr 2 7 a. m. today.

ot B.ﬂ’ Clouds of smoke poured up the

elevator shaft and z'r ducts of the
twenty-story structure, forcing many
persons to leave their offices.

Three alarms were turned In be
fore the fire was placed under con-
trol.

The United Press Philadelphia
bureau is on the eighteenth floor of
the North American Bldg. The op-
iemtor remalned at his key as smoke
poured up through the building.
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K. of C. Deputies Meet

’lans  for additional vocational

for Summer Reading. 'ork and a new dormitory at the

B e ) : { Gibault home for beys at Terre
Eighty-five children were awarded | ute were considered teday by

diplom ition reading at the

| George Veneman, Evansville, Ind.,
West

- In |a xteenth district deputies of the
. This » that < ts of Columbus. The report
has ever summer read-|,n the home was discussed Sunday
:1’12‘-'0nrqn a ry. | night by the school trustees at :hbr»
Grace Bla s. awarded "ll‘jayp"v(‘l Hotel. ‘A noon luncheon
copy of Lorna and Dorothy | was scheduled at the Claypool for
Fuller Dy Beauty as | po geputies. ‘
prizes € D

BURCHNELL SPENT LONG
TIME-IN A HOSPITAL

Follofvmg Atta:ck Of Ma' {;‘;;d lzid m~ up in a hospital 52 days,
lana, but Dld Not Re-!‘ I found Tanlac just the thing 1
gain LOSt Strength Un- | needed to build me up.

4 5 “Tanlac brought back my . ap-
tll He Tl’led Tanlac. petite, set my stomach in order,

stopped my aches and pains, restored
my lost weight and strength and left
me feeling as vigorous and energetic
as if nothing had ever been the
matter with me. And as for my
health now, 1 never had better. 1
‘mt fine, sleep fine and feel the same
way."”

Tanlac is for sale by =il good drug-
gists. Accept no substitute, Over
40 Million bottles sold. -

“Since taking Tanlac I can sneed

up all day at the factory without
even making a dent in my energy
and then go homa at quitting time
happy and smiling,” is the striking
statement of James O. Burchnell,
714 Broadw2y, Muncle, Ind , a valued
employe of large steel and wire
manufa>turing company here.

“Following a three month’s siege
of malaria last fall that pulled my | Take Tanlac Vegetable Pills for
weight dgwn from 142 Ibs. to 98 1bs,, | constipation.—Adv.
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OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS
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THE OLD HOME fOWN—By STANLEY
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INTO LAST ANIGHT AND TWO

BLUGGY WHIPS AND A “TON OF HAY

BEGIN HERE TODAY

The “Nervous Wreck,”’' an eccentric
young ezsterner, is driving Sally Morgan
from her father's ranch to the station
wken they run out of gasoiine. At the
point of a gun, the Wreck takes five
gallons from a passing car

They are held captive at a ranch
owned by Mr. U wood, who was in
the car w h th eld up. They finally

escape from the ranch, run into a camp
of real bandits, are captured a second
time, then cecape ain Fleeing from
the bandit eamp, they are suddenly con-
fronted by Sheriff Bob Wells

who is Sally's fiance, is at the head of
a posse searching for the ‘‘bandits” who
heid up Underwood Sally breaks off
her engagement with the sheriff and
says £he is going to marry the Wreck
The Wreck, with the upper hand. orders
the sheriff and his men to put his over-
turned car on its feet

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XXV
—And the Flivver Rolls |
HE Wreck bossed the job. He
took an arrogant tone, par-
ticularly toward the sheriff,
and Sally was glad. She was glad
because the bossing job gave ihe
Wreck something to do, and in its
performance he forgot his embarrass-
ment about other things, at least
temporarily.

He was terse and confident in his
commands. Not a finger would he
lift himself; he had four men work
ing for him. It took their united
strength to put the flivver on four
wheels. Bob Wells wanted to get
it over with and be on the trail again.

“Not that way!” galled the Wreck,
sharply. “Want t6 buckle a wheel
for me? Yéu can't push her side-
ways.”

Sally listened to this with a sense
of satisfaction.

The flivver was back in the aban-
doned road, but Henry Williams was
not through with his helpers. They
expected that he would fill up the
gasoline tank, turn the crank and
say good-by. But he said it would
Iave to be rolled for quite a distance,
perhaps all the way to the main road.
The sheriff scowled.

“You ran her in here, didn't you?”

he inquired. “Why can't you run
her out?"”
“Ran her in here in thes dark,”

“Didn’'t know whot
Won't run

said the Wreck.
chancgs I was running.

L.J Rath

Z}C;IQ%-W NEA Serfrice Ine

“No? Well, I have.”

So they rolled her The Wrock
condescended to sit in the flivyver
while they rolled the thing up a

heavy grade, with Bob Wells sweat
ing and cursing under his breath
and the members of_hls posse silent
ly bending themselves to the humilk
ating task.

“THEN THE ENGAGEMENT'S
OFF, 1 SUPPOSE.”

On the down grades the Wreck
dismounted and let the posse do the
steering. Then it was that he found
himself walking behind, with Sally
Morgan at his side. Proximity gave
him a queer thrill. He stole glances
at her ,when he thought she was
unaware of it, Engaged! He blushed
whenever yhe remembered it. Of
course, it was all a mere makeshift.
But there was no illusion about the
breaking of her engagement to Bob
Wells, if it had ever reaily existed.

And with that broken, Sally was
free, affianced to nobody, except
theoretically to himself. Perhaps it

would be necessary to have a formal

‘em again. Roll her.”
‘“We haven‘t time.”

talk about {it. He dreaded the
thought, He was not a coward in
5 '

most things, but in
utter

this he was a!
araven,

It made matters a great deal wor
because he had achieved a disc
—he did not know how he was going
to get along without Sally Morgan
to take care of him. It was one of
those insidlous influences that fasten

ovel

a grip_ before you are aware of
He leaned on her. She might not
know it, tt he did. Of course,
might shahe. it off after he returned
to Pittsburgh; but he could not be
sure. He walked behind the fliv

in a pleasant but forbidden dream,
with Sally walking at his side.

: He would
‘“Keep her

trying

Hey, you boneheads!”
rouse himself like that.
in the road. What are you
{0 do; put her up a tree?”
Then he would look at
raood would soften

Sally, his
and the old em-

barrassment would descend on him
like a shroud.

“We'll got out of here, all right,
Sally. Dop't you worry."”

“I'm not worrying.”

“I mean about—" he caught him
self.

“About what, Henry?"

“About afterwards.”

“Oh!”

Sally had long silences herself.

She wished it were all over; that
Bob Wells and his posse would
hurry up and take themselves off and
vanish absolutely out of the picture.
She found no joy whatever in the
peonage to which the sheriff and his
posse were subjected; she believed |
that most of it was unnecessary,
even from the standpoint of punish-
ment. But at the same time she did
not want to be left with Henry
Williams. That was the woman of
it.

“Don’t you worry,”
Wreck, suddenly bold. *‘You don't
have to—Hey' Don't you know
which way to turn the wheels on a
curve? Want to upset her again?
Want to wreck her?"”

Sally looked at the Wreck.

“I don't have to what,” she asked.

“Oh.” He was caugh! unawares.
‘“Why, you don’t have to—That is,
unless—That’s not it, either. What
I mean {s, you're not really en-
gaged.”

It was a reckless speech and he
felt instantly that he ought not to
have made it. Sally, was looking
straight ahead.

i

repeated the

“Of course not,” she sald, In a
low voice.
The Wreck cursed himself. He

knew that he was clumdy, and yet
he was desperately groping for an
understanding.

“What I mean,” he said, “is that
it's working backwards, If you can
understand. First we were supposed
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U] thumkyas [ YY° MY BACK. WUZ TURNED

|~ OLEHTA SPANKJ OB i & AN'T WUZ LOOKIN'

A love of
M r shoulder
You'll bend
And shove.
S w any brains
0]
eriff and the posse glared-
i
remarked Sally
ered that he
h: mething.
1 e engagement's off,
I suppe ' he said, as he glared at
the posse, “Which leaves every
thing axactly where it was at the
start
There! He had reached the sub
ject at last. He had dealt with it

boldly, perhaps roughly; buf he had

not dodged it Sally’'s eyes had a
queer, uncertain look. There was
something blurring, even when she
looked at an object as plain and
familiar as the flivver. Silly, of
course; but she could not get the
blur out of her eyes usfless she

rubbed them, and she scorned that,
with the Wreck at her elbow.

“l.et go of that steering wheel!”
commanded the Wreck. “Can’t you
see that she'll stay in the ruts? All
vou've got to do Is to get busy and
You act like you were push-
ing a five-ton truck. No. No! The
other way. Are you trying to bust
spring? If you haven't got any
can't you have a little beef?"

He came back from fhe bossing
iob with a glance in the direction
of Sally. What? She was crying?
He could feel his soul squirm. She
was crying, but it was so unobtru-
nearly tearless, that the
Wreck knew he was not expected to
observe fit.

shove.

a
brains,

sive, so

He stole another glance. She was
not crying, after all; at least, not
now. Strange people, women. You
never could tell how long they were
going to stick to one thing. Still,
if there was anything he could do
for Sally Morgan, all she had to do
was to say the word. !

“Of course, we don't need to tell
the sheriff it's all off,” he said sud-
denly.

“No?"*

“What's the use of giving him the
satisfaction? We comld just keep
on—""

He broke off in a cry of rage. The
flivver was diving into the brush
again and the posse seemed unable
to stop it. He leaped to assist,
slammed on the emergency brgke,
brought the cantankerous thing to
a halt and fired a broadside of de-

to be married. Then that's off. Then
we're supposed to be just engaged.

nunciation., But it was more amaz-
ing to see that they not only endured
\

“I'm sorry everything has gone
busted,” he said.

“Oh, nothing much {s busted,”
sald Sally, quickly. “That's all |
right.

YO

it., but followed his directions about |to the top of the last riss. When

putting the car back on the road. the Wreck returned to Sally he was
When he came back to her she | moODI tm“vlmad. .
hastily smothered a, laugh. Not for “Excuse me,” he said, ‘“but they
the world did she want him to know |8et me all worked up. ‘0309 we get
that he amused her. to the main road, we're all right.
“They don't get anything right,” | Flain sailing then. We'll be almost
he complained g at the end of this foolishness.”
“Still, 1 think they're trying,” she | ''Yes," agreed Sally.
said generously. ‘I bet you'll be glda.
“But they don’'t understand.” i .Sho bit her lip unti! it made her
| wince. He was probably the most

“Lots of people don't understand
things.”

*ETUN 2

She meant something; he felt cer-
tain. Did she mean that there were
some things that he did not \mdc‘rv‘
stand? Well, if so, what were they? |

“What don't they understand?” CHR'ST HISTORY FOUND
demanded the Wreck.

“All kinds." | New Book Is Discovered by Library

“Ndw you're just talking nonsense | Superintendent.
=aeircles s | By United Press

# SUBNnAc A0, NAPLES, Sept. 8.—A history of

“Do you mean me?" _ ’ 4
sharply. Christ, reporting the Savior's matyr-

‘“Oh, don't let's qlm?rel again.” | dom, written in 58 A. D., has been

“I'm not quarreling. I never quar- | discovered by Commander Della, su-
rel. My nerves may get on edge, | perintendent of the Government -
but I'm always pleasant. I'm al-|braries here, according to a report

| to the ministry of education.

ways—"" |
They were doing something wrong } The discovery i{s expected to create
g a sensation throughout the world, as

with the fivver. |
Eventually they got it right again ;nm new book, antedat!ng any pre-
‘r\'musly known histories of Christ's

and once more resumed paiaful prog-
| life, is said to contain accounts of

ress toward the main road. They
were not far from it now,; u!mnsLEmr\ny hitherto unknown incidents.

impossible person in the world.
“Get you home in no time aftey

we hit the road,” he added.

~ (Continued in Our Next Issue).

said Sally.

he asked, |

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” ,and INSIST!

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are
not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe
by millions and prescribed by physicians for 24 years.

5 ‘M.Accegt only “Bayer” pdckagé

which contains proven directions,
Aspiria is the trade mark of Bayer M

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists
of M i of Salicylicach

sa-




