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COVERS ROUTES
IN 600D TIME
ON FIRST TRIP

ECONOMY, Ind., Jan. 6.—The car-
rier of the new motorized rural route
made his ‘ﬂrst trip p!ondny without
inconvenience. He was accompanied
by an assistant as the mafls were un-
usually heavy, there being no deliv-
ery on New Year's dry.....Mrs.
Amanda Lamb who has beem suffer-
ing with pneumonia is slowly recov-
ering.....Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hunn}-
cutt, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Peterson were
guests Sunday of Mr. and Mrs. J. G.
W. Beard.....Pete Beckman will have
a public sale Feb. 1....The Pugh girls
entertained a number of friends from
Modoc recently.....Byram Cole of
Muncie, visited here recently.....Mor-
ton Pugh has returned to his home in
Bradford, O.....Mrs. Emma Hliatt is
slowly recove rhu after an illness of
eight weeks.....Mrs. Charles Menden-
hall visited Mrs. Clara Manning Mon-
day...,.The King's Herald band will
meet with Miss Carrie Cranor Satur-
day afternoon at the Cranor hotel.....
Mrs. Alice Frazier is in Richmond....
Dudley and Richard Bishop were visit«
ors at the Nathan Edwards home Sun:
day.....Miss Btella Kimball is in Win-
chester.....Vine BScott, George John-
son, Tom Stewart and Lon Edwards
are cutting wood.

CENTRAL GHRISTIANS
HONOR ANNIVERSARY

Special morning services will mark
the observance of the third anniver-
sary of the Central Christion church
next Sunday.

While an attendance of 500 members
of the congregation and friends is de-
sired, this number may be cut down
because of the epidemic of iliness in
Richmond. It is planned to ralse $500
in contributions and secure twenty-
ﬂve additions to the membership roll.

message will be delivered
'by Rev. W. R. Motley, pastor, review-
ing the work of the Iast year and out-
lining .plans for 1916, and a special
program of music will be arranged by
Mrs. Motley.

LIGHTBOURN OBSBERVES
FIFTH ANNIVERSARY

Rev. J. B. Lightbourn will celebrate
the fifth anniversary of the rectorship
of the 8t. Paul's Episcopal church
Sunday. A speclal sermon will be de-
livered by Rev. Lightbourn in which
he will review the work of the last
five years. No special services are
being arrsnged. A’ large attendancge
is expected at the momlns hour.
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Helen and Warren Series;
Story of Their Married Life

“Dear, it’s so late—must you go to
the office tonight?” :

“Got to look over some of that mail
before I see Griffin in the merning.
This the one you want opened?” War-
ren was unstrapping one of the trunks.

“Both of them, and you'll have to
open this suit-case.” Helen handed
bhim the key. “That lock catches.”

» “Now, see here, don't try to unpack
tonight. Just take out what you need

and get to bed—don’'t stay up for me.
Here, I'll not want this,” taking a
steamer cap from his bulging overcoat
pocke..

“Walit, dear; do wear your muffler.
It's much colder here, and you're not
used to it yet.”

But Warren, scorning the muffler,
buttoned his coat with a vigorous,
“Cold? This is fine—not that infernal
dampness we got in London.”

Anxiously Helen followed him to
the hall door, and stood therea until
with a final nod he disappeared into
th: elevator. Then she turned back to
the dusty, dismantied apartment with
a feeling of utter depression.

Had they landed in the morning, it
would not have been so cheerless, but
there was something Inexpressibly
gloomy about this home-coming at
night.

How strange and unfamillar every-
thing looked! As she switched on the
lights and went from room to room,
Helen almost wished herself back on
the steamer. Even their stateroom
seemed now more familiar than this.
And their London apartment she pic-
tured with an almost homesick throb.

After the excitement of traveling,
there i always a “let down” In getting
home. And now, instead of feeling of
rellef at having left a war-menaced
country, Helen bad a lurking to be
back there.

How she dreaded the unpacking!
Every artigle would bring a rush of
memories of those weeks in London
that now seemed so wonderful. Even
the labels on her trunk were a remind-
er, as it were, of past pleasures.

Never had her home life appeared
80 humdrum, go dully uneventful. She
shrank from taking up its daily rou-
tine. Yet with the feeling that such
thoughts were disloyal, she tried to
crush them out.

She had turned on the heat and the
sizzling of the radiators emphasized
the loneliness of the place. Every-
thing was covered with dust. She
gazed about helplessly—where should
she begin?

When she had changed her traveling
suit for an old kimona, Flelen went out
to look for a dust cloth. As she swung
open the kitchen door there was a
gound of dripping water, startlingly
loud in theé stillness.

Stumbling against a sharp corner of
the table, she groped in the dark for
the light. One of the faucets in the

pantry sink was leaking! No, it was

not turned off! Had it been dripping

all these weeks?

Nora was too careless. They should
never have left her to close the apart-
ment, but Warren had insisted that it
would be all right.

How had she left the refrigerator?
A strong, musty odor greeted Helen
a8 she opened it. Far back were a
couple of shriveled tomatoes. In a
greasy brown paper was a plece of
bacon green with mold. And her last
warning to Nora had been to leave
nothing in the ice box!
- There were no clean dusters. Nora
had left them all in the bottom of the
broom closet, black as floor cloths.

Not having the heart to investigate
further, Helen turned off the kitchen
light. In the hall closet rag bag, she
found one of Warren's old - under-
ghirts .which she took for a duster.

Even the toilet things on her dresser
Nora had not put away, and the air
had tarnished the silver and rusted
the pins In the cushion.

The first thing tomorrow she would
call up that Danish employment
agency. She would never take Nora
back, of that she was now grimly de-
termined.

The snow blew in from the outside
gill as she raised the window to shake
out the dust cloth. It was plercingly
cold. The wind was growing stronger.
It rattled the window panes with a dis-
mal whine. Oh, why had Warren gone
down to the office on such a night?
How desolate it must be in that great
deserted building with only the night
watchman on guard.

She pictured him unlockin= his dark
office with the sllent covered type-
writers, the closed desks and safe. He
had taken her there once at night, and
she had never forgotten that impress-
fon of deathlike stillness, of tense sus-
pended activity.

Her nerves already taut, she startled
violently as the "phone shrilled out. It
was Warren! He.was calling her up
just to break the awful loneliness of
that office. She flew into the front
room, falling over an open suit-case in
her eagerness.

“Hello!” joyfully.

“Number, please,” snapped central

“Why—you called me!”

“Mistake. 'Cuse it, please.”

Resentful and disappointed, Helen
turned away. The wind was now
shaking the windows with a whistling
wall. She thought of it howling
through those deserted canyon-like
streets around Warren's office.

Impulsively she turned back to the
'phone—she would call him!

“Cortland 1428!” Then she waited
eagerly. 1t had been so long since
she had heard Warren's voice on the
wire, There had beéen no occaslon to
'‘phone him in London.

She could hear the:buszing at the
other end, but the expected. click of
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his taking down the receiver did not
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come. Then at last, “Cortland 1438
don’t answer!”

“Oh, ring them again, central. I'm
sure some one's there.”

Another long walit, then central's
volce with a noté of finality, “They
don’t answer.
them."”

Baffled, Heien hung up the receiver.
He must be there! It was only thirty
minutes to his office, and it bad been
an hour since he left.

Vaguely anxious, she went back to
her work. Taking off the dusty sheet
that bad protected the bed, she turned
down the covers and 1lald out her
night-dress and Warren's pajamas.
Somehow the bed, now ready for the
night, gave the first touch of home to
the place.

Three times within the next half
hour she called Warren’s office, but
gtill that baffling, “Cortland 1428 don't
answer."

Even if he had started home before
her first call, he would be here by
now. What could it mean? Every
gruesome possibility now obsessed
her—an accident in the subway,
crossing a dark street, or In the
elevator, run by the sleepy watchman.

Was this a swift punishment for her
rebellious thoughts at the monotonous
routine of their home? Was this rou-
tine to be broken by some tragedy?
Abject in her remorse, with a tempes-
tuous change of feeling, her home life
now seemed ideal. If only nothing had
happened to Warren!

By 11 o'clock Helen had worked her-
self into a state of feverish anxiety.
Unheeding the stinging cold, she had
thrown up the library window and was
leaning far out, hoping to recognize
‘Warren in every muffled figure that
came up the street. Once more she
turned to the telephone.

“Central,” pleadingly, “see if you
can’t get that number now!”

Again the empty buzzing and again
central’s indifferent, “They don’t an-
swer.”

Then, with a desperate detcrmina-
tion, Helen found the number of a
well-known cab company and called
for a taxi.

In blind, trembling haste she got
back into her tarveling suit. This
suspense she could not bear a moment
longer. 8She was going down to his
office. 1f he was not theré or had not
been there—then she would have to
call up some of his family.

She was slipping on her long steam-
er coat when the front door banged.
A breathless second was followed by
the sound of Warren's heavy step.

He was struggling out of his over-
coat, as with an inarticulate cry Helen
rushed into' the hall

||0hl !_l———“

But just then the telephone rang
out clamorously.

“Who in
home?” Shaking off Helen's clinging
arms, he strode into the front room to
answer ft.

I'll ring you if I get}

in | blazes didn’t you look in it?
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“Hello what’s that? A taxi? You've
‘got the wrong number,” crossly. “We
didn't order any taxi here.”

“Oh, yes—yes, we did,” excitedly
Helen caucht his arm. “You'll have
to go down and give the man some-
thing—and send him away.”

* Warren stared at her.

“0Oh, I couldn’t get you on the 'phone
—and I was terrified! I though some-
thing had happened. I—I was golng
down to the office!”

“Going down to the office?
blithering——" /

“Don’t, dear, don’t scold me now!
If you won't send that cab away—I1'll
have to!™

“You stay where ‘you are!" Warren
caught her by the shoulders and ail-
most flung her back into the room.
Then the hall door slammed after
him.

When he came back, Helen was
curled up on the couch, her face in
the dusty sofz pillows, sobbing
nervously.

“Now what I'd lilke to know {is,”
Warren stood over her, his hands in
his pockets, “if it's softening of the
brain—or if you're just plain dippy?”

He listened grimly, with an occas-
jonal snort, while Helen sobbed out an
account of her telephoning and bher
frantic anxiety.

“What number did you call?"

“Why, Cortland 1428."

“Got the new book, haven't you?—
right there by the ’phone. Why in
My num-
ber’s changed to Broad 8120. Now if
you think we've had enough dramtics
for one night—I'd like to go to bed.”
e =]

ATIMA

Never hot or bity—
ways oanfnrubh te nut
throat and tongue.
And never leaves you feel-
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Its balanced Turkish blend
of choice, all«pure wwbasco
makes Fatima

Ot all

HELEN HUNT CLUB
'ELEGTS MRS. KNIESE
LEADER FOR YEAR

CAMBRIDGE CITY, Ind., Jan. 6—
The Helen Hunt club has elected the
following officers for the coming year:
Mrs. Charles Kniése, president; Mrs.
W. H. Doney, vice president; Mrs.
Willard Petro, secretary; Mrs. F. J.
Harvey. treasurer; Mesdames W. H.
Doney, R. P. Lindsey and Ed Tweedy,
executive committee....The schools
opened Monday with the usual full at-
tendance. No cases of grip among
pupils or teachers have been reported.
The many friends of Mrs. Myra Ma-
lone of this city, regret to learn of her
serious illness at a hospital in Padu-

cah, Ky....Mra. John Thurman llll re-

the guests Sunday of Mr. and
Alfred Vanderbeck at Lewisville. .

BREAK UP BRONCHIAL COUGHS,
CROUP AND COLDS PROMPTLY

Make the Best Remedy at Home—128 Teaspoonsful for 50 Cents.

Don’t neglect your first cold, cough
or any Bronchial affection, this fall,
but commence treatment immediately,
and through using the proper medi-
cine, it can be checked from the very
start and promptly cured, but if
neglected probably will hang on all
winter; if it does not develop into
something more serious, such as Pneu-
monia or Consumption. True, there
are hundreds, ves thousands of cough
remedies on the market. While some
are good, there are many which are
not, but are positively harmful, due to
the narcotice which they contain. But
why experiment with these different
remedies purely on the strength per-
haps of some testimonials or on the
exaggerated claims of manufacturers,
when Schiffmann’s New Concentrated
Hxpectorant is sold by Clem Thistleth-
waite on such a positive guarantee to
give perfect satisfaction, yes even

more—money will be refunded by
them {if it is not found the best

remedy ever used in Severe Coughs,
Colds, Whooping Cough or Croup, and
it will also be found excellent for
Bronchial Asthma and Bronchitis. Be-

sides these druggists guaranteeing
“that it will be the best remedy ever
used,” it will likewise be found the
most economical. because one bottle
(60 cents’ worth) makes a full pint
(128 teaspoonful) of the most - excel-
lent medicine for any of the above af-
fections, when mixed at home with
one pint of granulated sugar and one-
halp pint of water. It makes as much,
or more, than would cost you $2.00 to
$3.00 of almost any of the ordinary
reudy-made kinds, sold in bottles
holding only 24 to 3% teaspoonful. YO}
will be the solee judge yourself an
under the same positively *“Moneg
Back” guarantee which the druggists
make for the famous Asthmador. Ab-
solutely no risk is run-in buying th‘
remedy.—adv.
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A FORD TOURING CAR|

DELIVERED TO YOUR DOOR FOR

$105.00 CASH

Do you want a Ford? Are you planning to buonrge this spring? 'Buy it now! Own it!
Learn to drive it and get ready for the warm days to come. For the first time in months

$455 ‘Here.

we are getting a few cars ahead of our sales.

away.

Three months

ago we were turning buyers

We see now that unless we can supply part of our trade at once that we will be

unable to supply it all later. This promises to be the biggest year in automobile history.
Get yours now and be sure of it.

$740 F. O. B. Detroit.

Modern Dentistry

Good teeth are an absolute necessity,
and we make their possession possible.
All our work is practicallly painless.
Hm Grade Plates -oo---“‘.“
Best Gold Crowns ..........Mhm
Be:ltBl'ld‘oWotk srenmsans
Best Gold Fillings ......ce00u...8$100 up
Best Bilver Fillings

We Extract Testh Painlessly,
NEW YORK DENTAL PARLOR

Over Union National Bank, Eighth and
Main streets. Elevator entrance on South
mt_ street. Stair entrance on Main

$3.00 to $4.00
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$760 Here.

N DAYS ONLY!
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$390 F. 0. B. Detroit. $405 Here.

Until Jan. 15th—no later—we will sell FORD CARS on the proposition of $105 cash and
the balance on easy payments. If you desire to buy on time now is your opportunity.
You can pay $105 down now and take the car, or start the payments now and take the
car when you are ready. Fords are sold everywhere for cash. This is our own proposition,
not Ford'’s, and 1s open only to residents of Wayne County, Indiana. Good only until

January 15, 1916.

BuyYour Car Now

$590

F. 0. B. DETROIT

Coupelete

Runabout
| $

610

Bethard Auto Agency

lll7 Main Street

 Richmon
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