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Mrs. J. M. Rummel and
children, Goldie and Raymond, and Mr.
and Mrs. John Davis have returned
from a week's camping party at Feed-
er's dam,
Mrs. Joseph Wismer has returned
from a visit with relatives at Greens-
burg. Her father, George Jutting, ac-
companied her home.
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Adams of New
Castle called on friends here Bunday
afternoon.
Miss Ona Stotlemeyer returned to
Richmond, Tuesday. :
Mr, and Mrs. Theo. Sells and daugh-
ter Thelma, and Mr. and Mrs. Hollace
Hoover spent Sunday aftérnoon with
Mr. and Mrs. Lew Gohring at Rush-
ville.
Dr. and Mrs. E. H. Thurston and
Ben). Jewitt attended the Spiritualist
meeting at Chesterfield, Sunday.
Mrs. Minnie Hovelmeler attended
the Kamp-Thomas reunion at Rich-
mond, Sunday.
The eighth annugl picnic of the
teachers, trustees and others will be
beld at the public school grounds on
Wedneaday, August 10th.
Mr. and Mrs. Jesse Rinehart have
ehristened thelr baby, Margaret Irene.
Miss Effle Wolford of Richmond and
Mrs. Margaret Ulrich spent Tuesday
with Mrs. Phoebe Rinehart.
Mrs. Waldo Coryell and baby daugh-
ter of Richmond are visiting her par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Rhodes Stewart.
Miss Jesale Kerr of Union City, who
is studying this term at Earlham, was
the guest over Bunday of Mr. and
Mrs. George Fouts and other relatives.
Mrs. Ed Raffe has been quite sick.
Misses Dorothy and Beon Rinehart
of Indianapolis are visiting with their
grand-parents, Dave Rinehart and wife
east of town.
Freemont Moore, the son of Ed
Moore, fell from a tree Tuesday, splin-
tering a bone in the elbow of his
right arm.
Mrs. Ras Ledbetter was called to
Kansas City by the serious {llness of
hex son of typhold fever.
Russell Northcott has been i1l with
the malaria fever.
A dinner was given Bunday at the
home of Henry Johnsonbaugh in hon-

er, Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Brown and
Ruth, Mr. and Mrs. Cicero
Oler and son, Virgll, Mrs. Anna Bow-
ers, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Holder, Chas.
Miller and two sons, Btewart Smith,

ys Brenmean, Gladys, Hazel, Fred

Howard Holder, Harrison John-
sonbaugh and children and Mr. and
Mrs. Henry Johnsonbaugh.

MILTON, IND.

Milton, Ind., July 27.—Miss Nellie
Jones visited at Richmond yesterday.
Mrs. Carl Mora and son joined her
husband, Prof. Mora at Cincinnati
where they will spent a few days be-
fore he leaves for Florida.

Mrs. Charles Ferris spent Monday at
her sister-in-law, Mrs. Barbara Fer-
ris's, west of town.

Ear]l Atkinson, who has just return-
ed from New York where the theatric-
al company, of which he is a member,
closed their year's work, has engaged
with the company for the coming sea-
son. He will take an important char-
acter in the play “At the Mercy of
Tiberius.” Mr. Atkinson's company
was in most of the leading cities of
the United States last year. They
went from the eastern coast to the
western ocoast and made leading towns
in the north and south,

Mrs. Jennie Bummers was greeting
friends at Cambridge City yesterday.
Miss Hattie Izor entertained Mes-
dames Frank Isor of Indianapolic,
Beckwith of Wyoming. O., and Walton
of Liberty yesterday,

Mr. and Mrs. George Kelsey of
southwest of town, were greeting
friends here yesterday, and trading.
Mesdames Ed Wilson and Olilve Wal-
lace visited in Richmond yesterday.
Mrs. Allle Trine of east of to%n

visited relatives here today.
Raymond

ligaments are torn loose. Raymond
clerks in a grocery at Cambridge City.

BAD BLOOD.
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complexion. The prescription of Dr.
Bimpson, (the notad blood Specialist
of Richmond, Ind.) known as Dr. A. B.

Wallace soufh of town yesterday.
Mrs. Mary Kennedy of Cincinnati is
visiting her mother, Mrs. Coyne, Sr.
Mrs. Kennedy's son, the Rev. Father
Frank Kennedy, of Springflield, O,
came yesterday to spend his vacation
with his mother and grandmother.

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Wallace, who vis-
ited her sister, Mrs. D. H. Warren and
family left yesterday for their home
with Mr. and Mrs. R. W. Warren. Mrs.
D. H. Warren accompanied them
home.

The ladies of the Woman's Ceme-
tery association kindly ask anyone
who may have thoughtlessly pulled
the blossoms from the flower beds at
cemetery to not do so again.

the grounds.

NEW PARIS, OHIO.

New Parls, O, July 27.—Mr. and
Mrs. J. G. Wickes of Pennville are
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. James Da-
vis thir week.

Misses Cora Hawley and Marie

town and Earl Richards were Sunday
evening guests of Dr. and Mrs. Carl
Beam of Eldorado.

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Horner of Get-
tysburg and Mr. and Mrs. Dershen of
Greenville were entertained Sunday
by Mr. and Mrs. Silas Horner.

Mr. Elwin Horpner visited at New
Madison Saturday and Sunday.

Miss Mary Porterfield had for her
Sunday guests Miss Gladys Miller,
Miss Margretta Horner, Miss Auldine
Colby, Shurley Watt, Miss Mary Haw-
ley and Miss Fanny Penland.

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Whitley enter-
tained on Sunday Mr. and Mrs. Bice
Mr. and Mrs. Tom Porterfield and
Mr. Qhaa. Whitley of New Madison.

Mr. and Mrs. Harter of Greenville
spent Sunday with their daudghter,
Mr. and Mrs. Cross.

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Shurte of Green-
ville visited relatives here Sunday.
Ruby McWhinney and Mabel Cail
have returned home from their six
weeks normal course at Oxford.

Miss Edna Richards of Whitewater
was a Sunday visitor of Miss Flo
Richards.

Miss Edith Miller returned to Wash-

- | Ington, D. C., Sunday, after a three
- | weeks vacation with her parents.

Mr. and Mrs. Russell Moon of Tip-
pecanoe City are here visiting her
parents this week.

Miss Pearl Barr who has been vis-
iting relatives at St. Louis, Mo, for
several weeks returned home the first
of the week.

Mr, and Mrs. H N. Young who have
been in Indlanapolis for some time
have returned home. Mr. Young un-
derwent an operation while there and
is much improved since his return.

Mrs, Wagle of Richmond, Ind.,
spent Monday with Mrs. A. T. Barber.

Several of Mrs. Mary Brawley's
neighbors and friends gathered in and
reminded her of her birthday Mon-
day. She soon realized what it all
meant and made her guests very wel-
come. BShe recelved many presents
and a nice time was enjoyd by all

SOWING HIS wiLD OATS.

Nighta of Wasteful Debauchery That
Were Him Out.

“Yes, I'm dlssipating too much,” said

the red faced rustic as he rubbed his

head despondently.
“Dissipating?" gasped his friend.
*“That’'s the word 1 used. You've

beard that expression about “burning
life's candle at both ends?” Well
that's my case exactly. To tell the
truth, 1 bave been baving too gay n
time. Last night 1 went down to the
Blue ‘Moon and drank a soda. Then
some traveling man offered me a cigar.
Of course 1 had to take it.”

* “You don't mean it*”

“l mean just what I say. Then 1
bought a ham sandwich. [ ate it and
actually forgot myself asd took an-
other. On my way bome 1 dropped
into the church social for a few min-
utes. Bome of the young ladies made
me try the ‘penay dip,’ and I drew a
biank."”

“Such extravagance!"

“That's exactly it. Extravagance
and dissipation will kill me. It was ¥
©o'clock before I reached home.”

“Nine o'clock!™

“Yes. 1 must be sowing my wild
oats. Well, I've finished mow. Night
before last 1 called on my girl. She
wouldn’tiet me leave until 1 had taken’
her out and bought chocolate creams.
Talk about pleasure hunting! I'm
simply worn out after these nights
of wasteful debauchery.”—Pearson’s
Weekly.

A Prince Edward lsland Legend.

There is a delightful legend among
the people of Point Prim to the effect
that when the English attacked the
French fort at that place a chain ball
from one of the attacking vessels cut
the steeple from the old church located
op the very poiot. In falling it toppled
over the promontory and carried the
bell which it contnined into the sea.
Dwellers along the point affirm that
frouw time to time the sound of that
bell comes over the waters at eventide
and that its phantom tone is ever a
warning of a fierce storm or some im
wmineut danger to those who make
their living by the sp~lls of the ocean.

An Officy Engagement.

One of Washiuzi-u's gilded young
men came Tapidly down the steps of
half an hour after

The |
flowers are planted there to ornament |

|

Peelle, Edward Weyman of Middle-|gry

By RUBY H. AYRES.

“A Question of Inches.”

| right—and 1 shall have my gloves,”
: she added, trying to speak playfully.
| “He's coming back this evening™
said Rye,
1 looked up from my book, and men-

She lived mext door to me. A

too thick, we held conversation mf
it, and her face was the fairest rusal

leaves; but more often than not sha|
would come into my garden and sit
beside my chair and talk to me, for I
am a cripple, though, as this story Is
not mine, T will not weary you with a |
recital of the accident which chained
me to my chair.
I grew fond of the little girl next
door.
No, there are no conclusions to be
jumped at. [ am fifty, and my hair is
grey; and she is one-and-twenty.
It was one morning in early June
when | saw the glimmer of her frock
through the rose hedge, and heard
the click of the gate. I had been ex-
pecting her, seeing that shortly before
1 had seen poor Bob Hillyer's dejected
ed shouders pass my gate and vanish
down the sunny road.
He had been “refused™” for the sec-
ond time as I had known he would be
but experience has taught me the use-
lessness of arguing with a man in
love, *
She came up my garden path with a
frown on her pretty face.
“He's been and done it again,” she
said with exasperation.
I looked at her critically; she looked
rather disturbed, but certainly not an-

‘“The man is a fool,” I said quietly.

She looked startled and not particu-
larly pleased.

“For proposing to me?* she asked.

“Of course—" said I.

“Why?' Rye tried to look dignified
—it was a failure,

‘Because he might have known be-
forehand that you would refuse him,"
1 said evenly.

“I have told him ever so many times
that I don’t want to be married,” she
assured me eagerly.

“Quite s0,” 1 admitted.
isn't the reason.”

She flushed up.

“What do you mean?’ she demand-
ed. .
“I mean,” I sald, “that if you told
Bob Hillyer the truth you would say
I am not going to marry you because
you are too short, and too quiet, and
too much everything I don't admire in
a man!

“In fact,”
merely a question of inches,
are not everything.”

“I never said they were,” she re-
plied.

“But vou think so,” saild I, expect-
ing instant annihilation. “And that's
why I am going to tell you that Hill-
ver's little finger is worth more than
the handsome six feet something that
goes by the mname of Geoffrey Wy-
burg.”

Another silence, then Rye laughed,
not very naturally. “Are you jealous
of him, too?' she asked.

“Ian't it rather an insult to accuse
people of being jealous of a tailor’s
dummy?" [ asked.

Rye grew scarlet, there were tears
of vexation in her eyes.

“He's the handsomest man in the
country,” she declared. “And you
know he is.”

“My dear, I never denled it,” said I
“But you could put his brain on a
three penny plece, and he hasn’t the
heart of a mouse. It isn't always the
biggest men who have the biggest
hearts—and Bob Hillyer—"

“Oh, I'm sick of hearing about Bob,”
gshe burst in. Father never loses a
chance to tell me that he is the finest
fellow in the world, and mother says
that she loves him like her own son:
but he never will be, in spite of what
they say,” declared Rye.

1 maintained a discreet silence, chif-
Iy because 1 differed from her, and il
did not seem quite a propitious mo-
ment in which to say so.

“Of course,” she submitted with sar-
casm, “we all know that Bob is rich,”

“And we all know,” I added, ‘that—
what is far better—he has a heart of
gold.”

“I don't believe in betting,” she an-
nounced, throwing away the last petal
of a decapitated flower, “but [ should
like to have a little one with you—
that 1 never marry Bob.”

“Delighted,” said I. “Will you have
gloves or chocolates?”

“Gloves—six pairs, and my size is
small fives.”

She seemed confident of winning.

“And if you lose?" [ asked.

She laughed again—very confidently.

“But that

1 added serenely, “it's
But looks

Decide Yourself

The Opportunity ls Here, Backed by
Richmond Testimony.

Don't take our word for it.

Don’'t depend on a stranger's state-
ment.

Read Richmond endorsement.

Read the statements of Richmond
citizens.

And decide for yourself.

Here is one case of it:

John Morris, 433% Main Street,
Richmond, Ind., says: “For several
years I suffered from backache, the
attacks often being so severe that I
could hardly straighten. The kidney
secretions were at times profuse while
again scanty, plainly showing that my
kidneys were disordered. [ finally de-
cided to try a kidney remedy and be-
gan using Doan's Kidney Pills, pro-
cured at A. G. Luken & Co.s
Store. They helped me after other
preparations had falled. At that time
I told of my experience in a public

d

“If I lose,” she told me with impu-
| dent emphasis, “I will give you—"

“A kiss?” | asked smiling.
“If you like,” she smiled saucily.
“You shall have two,” she announced

with great generosity. “If I lose—"
She held out her small hand, and I
took it to seal the compact.

Wyburg kissed her at the gate again
that evening.

They made a pretty picture. 1 watch-
ed them through the rose hedge, and
I could not but admit that they mad-
a charming picture.

Rye called to me through the hedge
the next morning.

“Bob has gone away,” she said.
“Sensible fellow,” said I. ‘No doubt
he'll soon find another lady love.”
Rye shook her head with delightful
conceit.

“l am afraid he won't,” she said.
“He's the sort of man who ‘takes
things badly.”

I was rather hard on Wyburg, but
then my fear was that Rye was rid-
ing for a fall.

And I was right.

His visits to Rose Cottage sudgdenly
ceased. -

Rye said he had gone to London on
business.

I suppose she read disbelief in my
eyes.

“When he comes back,” she said, a
sort of defiance in her voice, *“when
he comes back, everything will be all

%W’

@et the Original and Genuine

HORLIGK'S

MALTED MILK

The Feod-drink for All Ages.
For Infants, Invalids,and Growing children.
Tt e b |
Rich milk, makted grain, in powder form.
A quick lunch prepared in a minute,
Take no substitute. Ask for HORLICK’S.

in No Oombine or Trust

i tally noted that she was wearing a

I had seen young Wyburg kiss her|npew frock.
hedge of briar rose was the sole bar|at the gate a few nights back, and|
rier between our respective gardens.|supposed—to put it vulgarly—she was down at her dress, it was blue lik»
Sometimes, when the hedge was not! backing herself to win, on the strengtn Der eyes, and blushed.

of that. Butskmﬁmnototnecu-i 1 had

sity mean riding to win; sometimes ’lt.hlng that had disquieted me—some-
of all as it emiled at me between the man kisses and rides away.

“So0 | observe,” I said. She looked

M & letter from Bob Hillyer
.and it had told me some

| thing to do with Wyburg and a lady
from the chorus of a musical comedy
|and a registrar's office.

t “Hillyer returns tonight as well,” !
| said.

' But Rye evinced no interest, and af-
ter a moment, during which it was
| perfectly evident that her thoughts
| were not with me, she took herself
' off,

. 1 sat out in the garden late that
' night, and ‘I think I must have fallen |
| into a doze, for I woke with a start to
|find it nearly dark, and to hear the
'Isound of voices from over the hedge.

They were both men's voices—one [

‘Wyburg's.

The latter was speaking rather lcmd--l
ly and rather mnervously. “Didn't ex-|
| pect to meet you here, Hillyer. The|
fact is, I just came along to tell Rye
the news. Perhaps you've heard,

1
.fancy it's in the papers—but Rye and

speechlessly looking at the man before
him. =

Hillyer might be short, plain, unin-
teresting, but he was a man every
inch of him, 4nd | wished with all my
heart that Ryve had been a witness of
the scene, even as I had been, and
that she might at last see for hersell
what she was throwing away.

F

| Unp

August
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. Gouverneur

bersof “HaMPTON'S.

Commander P,

But in the morning a note came for
me from the house next door.

“I am going away,” wrote Rye in a
“l can't come
‘Good-bye’ to you, because
I was in the garden last
night. hiding behind the bushes, and
I heard what you must have heard.”

“And the best thing that could have
happened,” 1 said aloud.

Rye stayved away nearly a month,
and then, one afternoon when I was
dozing under the trees in the garden,
I heard steps across the lawn.
whose they were, and 1 kept my eyes
c.osed. They came nearer
guite near, and then—two kisses were
| softly imprinted on my forehead.

shaky hand.

ashamed.

I had won the bet.

to say
I am so

I knew

to ma,

Somewhat in line with the electric-

: e ally lighted scarf pin is one devised by
knew to be Bob Hillyer's, and the oth- | a French jewelry in which images ok

|er—after a moment, I recognized 8s|.,,,4)5 are made to move by motors
| supplied with power from a pocket

battery.

Time T
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off. I thought of the kisses at thel
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gate, the night the nightingale sang| QIR
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Excursions to Niagara
Falls This Season

ViA
The C. & O.
Of Indiana.
$6.50 Round Trip

12 day limit, with stopovers
First Excursion Saturday, July 30th.

Via Marion and the Clover Leat R. R.
Stopovers at Westfield, N. Y., (for
chantauqua points) Cleveland, San-
dusky and Toledo on return trip. Pull-
‘man tourist sleepers. Double Berth
rate from Marion £1.50. Make reser-
vations at once.

Second Excursion, Thursday, August 4
via.

Peru and the Wabash R. R. Stopover
at Detroit, Mich., on return trip.

Third Excursion, Saturday, August 6.
via.

Muncie and the Big Four R. R. Stop-

overs at Westfield, N. Y., and Cleve-

land, ©O.

Excursion trains leave Richmond
10:30 a. m. on above dates.

For particulars call C. A. Blair, Pas-
senger and Ticket Agent, Richmond,
Ind. Home Tel. 2062,

$1.00

Cincinnati
~ViaC. & 0. of Indiana

(Formerly C.,C. & L.)

Sunday, July 31
Base Ball
Reds vs. Pittsburg
Train leaves Richmoad 5:98 a.m.

C. A. BLAIR
Pass. and Tkt. Agt., Richmoand*
Home Tel. 3063

aralleled Offering for

Fiction Lovers

Truly, this is ** short story " time—when you hunt
for breezes at the seashore or in the hills,—when you

make a business of being lazy, and want to read noth-
ing that isn’t short, and very good, and so #koroughly

inleresting that everything—even the weather—goes

unnoticed.

The best Short Stories now being written are

published in

HAMPTON’S

FICTION NUMBER On Sale Now!

Take this August number, for instance. You will

find it actually sfxffed with story-delight.
names and titles signify some pleasant half hours?—
—Here is the story upon which this master story teller wasat

Don't these

work up to the time of his recent death.—* The Snow Man."

Morris — In “Practice Makes Perfect,” the Awugust

“HaAmPTON'S ” has a deliciously humorous love story, in the very

best style of this favorite writer.

Bruére
certain fashionable suburb.

manticists, Edmond Rostand.
Theseand many

crat to whom insomnia brings many strange adventures.

dolph Chester's bnlliant wit furnishes a new series.

Frederick Palmer—A spirit-stirring tale of airshi adventurc-, “Con.
vincing the Imperial Attache,” with Danbury

Martha Bruere—Another treasure in the August “Hampron’s” is Mrs.
's * Spiritual Bond,” —the tribulations of two affinitiesin a

odd for the hero,

“Chantecler "— The greatest romance of the greatest of all French ro-

other leaders give of their best for the summer num-
] Edwin Balmerand Wm. B. MacHarg continue the
stories about “Luther Trant,” the young psychological detective who has
become one of the most famous characters of American fiction,
Stringer excels his Wire Tapper stories in his tales of the

Arthur
oung pluto-
E'eorgc Ran-

Harris Merton

Lyon will delineate character with the keenest insight in America today.
George Fitch and Owen Johnson will generously give of their humor.

Every;Feature A Big One In
“}]:!.AMBTON’S” for August

-
Judson C. Welliver asks “Is Roosevelt Inevitable?” Are you wonder-

ing whether the Ex-President will ¢ with the insurgents in

reforming the Republican Party; whether he will be re-elected ;

whether a new t
wver's article yougx:?n

ek

will be formed ?

« answer to many questions now puzzling the Nation.

prove his Pole Di

railroad regulation which does not regulate.

In Mr. Welli-

analysis of this situation, and the
’s “Final Figures.”—The scientific observations that
Charles Edward Russell contributes a thought-arousiffiy article on

E Crossman tells h just what i
find in the Dramatic &m‘“‘“ﬁ“«’{;“ Sensting adios but
bright and witty.

3 Rhbeta Childe Dosr urges-usjto give the city child a fighting chance and
tells what some of ownutg:;:uliwybig cuuﬁgmt?;q.

Where Can 1Sc Buy More ?

-




