Son Murders to

ﬁ

- Avenge . Mother

Kills Brother's Wife While
She Is Sitting in |
| -
* Barber’s Chair.
I |

Lincoln, Neb./~The day before Fame
Mason was shot by her brother-in-law
as she sat In a barber’s chair at Leighk,
Neb., she had gone with Frank Mason
to Fremont, Neb, to decorate the
graves of relutil\'es. They have some
pretty customs among the gypsy
tribes and, In accordance with one of
them, a lighted Christmas tree was
placed by Fame Mason and her father-
in-law, Frank, over the grave of his
grandchild. Frank Mason's wife was
buried nearby gbout a year ago.

The gypsy graves are well kept,
some of ‘them |so beautifully, indeed,
that people often drive out to- the
Ridge cemetery to view them.

There appar¢ntly was nothing overt
In this visit of{the gypsy chief, Frank |
Mason, and his daughter-in-law to in- |
epire the wratll of his two sons, Duffy

and Ted. It probably did, however,
fan thelr growing anger into a blaze.
They resented, the fondiness of their
sixty-one-year-0ld father and chief for
bis eighteen-year-old daughter-in-law. |

Fame Schafer Mason was not gypsy-
born. She was married to Duffy Ma- |
son., April 17, 1926, at Plercé, Néb
She had spent the greater part of her |
life on the road, as her parentssare
horse traders but not gypsies. Her
hushand left her a day after the mar- |
riage and they had lived together only |
at intervals since. Duffy Mason says
he did not wish to marry her.

¥ Resented Intimacy.

For all that it is certain he resent- |
ed the growing Intimacy between his
father and the girl. They had been |
In Omaha together some time befqre |
the shooting | and the chief bhad |
bought her some fineries that young |
girls love. Al lot of money he paid |
for them, too, as much as $100. That |
means the profits of quite a bit jof |
horse trading

Chief Mason allowed he had a right :
to huy some things for his own 1‘]uu;:h-
ter-in-law and he had a right togbe| in |
Omaha’ at the | same time as Fame.
That didn't ‘;qnnrv things with his
tons, however, | They put a different
Interpretation (gn his gifts to Fame,

So the night after Fame and Frgnk |
had plgced the Httle lighted Chrst- |
mas tree over the body of the gypsy |
child Fame Mason returned to the |
camp at Leigh, Her husband, Dyfty |
Mason, said to her, according to the
testimony, “Fame. I want you tng.“
home, 1 don’tl want to Hve with yqu."

But Fame rqlith)"l RO home. :\‘hv
started to prepare supper over |the
camp fire. The Masons had been lv-
ing In a covered wagon despite the
zero: weather, |

Right here the ghost of the gwpsy
woman buried near the .child out at
Ridge cemetery enters the story. TTed
Mason, who shot Fame a short time
later, explaing it this wn_\'A: !

“She :comes back to camp all dojled
up in some new clothes and starts to
get supper. She used a skillet and
some things my mother owned, |
couldn’t stand to sge that girl touch

| flinch.

| ple taking the body

the things my meother used to touch.
And 1 told her so, And 1 told her
what 1 thought about her and father.

“She threw the things down on the
ground, and ordered me out of the
wagon.” 7

Ted Mason went up to the town.
Duffy Mason joined him there. Some
time later they heard that Fame had
come up to town, and was in the bar-
her shop. Also, that thelr father was
with her.

Ready for Hair Cut. »

When the brothers entered the, shop
Fame Mason was seated in a chalr
ready for a hair cut. Frank Mason
stood beside her, The tragedy moved
quickly. Holding a revolver about six
inches from the back of the girl's
head, Ted Mason fired.

As she slumped in the chalr Frank
Mason caught her /in his arms and
kissed her. She diéd in his arms

The brothers gave themselves up,
and their father followed them to the
town hall, They were his sous and he
was ready to employ a lawyer to de-
fend them. They were of his tribe.
He was their father| and their chief.

They hurled back jat him their accu-
sations, their threats. He did not
Turning to the officer who was
guarding them he  said. “Marshal,
nerve enough to finish me™

“l don't want to shoot you,™ replied
his son. “If 1 had wanted to kill you
1 could have done it long ago.”

Frank Mason was deeply concerned
with the funeral arrangements He
asked the undertakeér to have a wom-

et O
Workers Find Strange

Bird in Old Structure
New York.—Wreckers démol-
ishing the bullding on the site
for the new building of the New
York Athletic club came tpon a
strange crippled bird recently
which defied identification even
by that man of diversified
knowledge, “the foreman. The
bird, perched on a rafter, re-
sembled a pigeon, but had a
comb somewhat like a rooster.
The bird was taken to the
West Forty-seventh police sta-
tion. A claw and a wing had
been injured, the latter having
been bound with a strip of ad-
hesive tape. S

The bird has a dark gray
breast, brown feathers at the
neck and white specks around
the tail.

DOVTHOA O OO O

_declded to ask for a divorce. His

father reminded him that gypsies do

not seek recourse to courts, but settle |

their own affairs, he sald.

“l would have nothing to do with
my wife™ Duffy continued. “We
talked it over with the county attor-
ney and he advised us to get along
if we could. Then 1 began to notice
that my dad was ‘sweet’ on her
would give her money and they were

always. together. 1 didn't care. She
was a bad woman. but I wouldn't

have my father arrested, because we !

| give Ted the gun, and see if he's got |

an assist in the preparing of the body |

and he and the undertaker sat up all

} night with it “This is the code of
ethics of our family” Mason ex-
plained.

As Fame's body was being prepared
for removal to Sc¢huyler, Neb.. the
home of her family, Frank Mason
stood beside It and ywept. He bent and
kissed the lips of the dead woman. He

| urged that the remgins be placed in a

vault, saying that gypsies never bury
their dead except in vaults, The re
quest was not granted, her own peo-
and interring it
in their own churchyard

At the prelimljary hearing the
father told tearfully Of events which
led to the quarrel] He said he had
happened to meet] Fame in Omaha
and that they registered at a hotel

there, but in separgte rooms. He spent |

£100 on clothes fpr her.. His sons
threatened to cut her new coat off her
back if they should catch her wearing

| 1t

From their cell in the dungeon of
Schuyler jall, Ted) and Duffy Mason’
talk freely of the quarrel and the
erime. They receiyed word that their
father would - defend them withont
any show of emotion. *] did not love
my wife” says Duffy. “1 was forced
to marry her. 1 leéft her the next day
and went West."

Dufty said he had not seen the girl

| again until about a month hefore the

shooting. He was requested by his
hrother to come hbome. so he rejoined
the family wagon, He and his wife
had quarreled for several days and he

gypsies settle those things ourselves.™
Ted Mason., apparently unworried
by his plight, agrees with his brother.
“She was worthless and bads She
promised to be awfully good to me it
I would get Duffy to mariy her™
The county attorney vhnrac'terlr‘os
the Mason brothers as “daredevils.™
Neither can read or “write. Duffy
asked that some one be allowed to
read them newspaper reports of the
ecrime, but was refused. “Dad Is to
blame for it all,” says Ted. “He never
gave us an education.” This was be-
fore the preliminary, when told his
father would appear against them.
The father later changed his mind.
About a month before the Kkilling
Fame Mason was stabbed in the shoul-
der by a relitive of her husband. She
was taken secretly to Schuyler and
hidden in a house.. During the night
Ted and Duffy spirited her away In
ti:e car and authorities heard no more
of her until the killing.

Indian Princes Prefer

Their Shoes Squeaky

Bombay, India.—Squeaky shoes are
in great demand by ruling Indian
princes and chiefs, who have hit upon
this as a means of impressing their
barefooted subjects. The louder the
shoes squeak ‘the higher the price.

The idea of wearing ledther soles
which make their presence known with
every sten of the wearer originated by
chance sonie time ago in the state of
Junagadh,

One of the chiefs of the Chuasama
tribe had purchgsed a new pair of
shoes, and they creaked everlastingly
as he strutted among the natives at
festival gatherings. - His subjects were
more humble than ever. Some of the
rajahs, ruling princes and the chiefs
of numerous principalities have since
taken to squeaking shoes, which are
worn on!y upon ceremonial occaslons.
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Shanghai Concession Made Ready for Defense
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Walrus Recount Thrilling
Tale of Hardship, Peril
and Suffering.
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The War at Close Described in @ Re-

ONETS
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Editor’'s Note: This story Is a
cross section of the war. As Captain
Thomason is a marine officer, natur-
ally the actual names, dates, and
places mentioned will bear a definite
relation to marine® activities In
France; there is no intention, how-
| ever, to overshadow the rest of the
| fighting' American units. This story
{is a Marine story, because the author
;I. only hmn_iar with the combat ex-
iperloncu of his own men—but every
| doughboy who saw service in the war
_ will recognize these experiences and
encounters as similar to his own.

INTRODUCTION
i . —t— :
! Seven years after the war, across
! the world from France, I met a major
!of the American general staff, ‘who
was on the Paris-Metz road that last
{ week in May, 1918, and saw the boys
{ going In. *“They lookéd fine, coming
{in there,” he said. “Tall fellows,
| healthy and fit—they looked hard and
competent. We watched you going in.
| through those little tired Frenchmen,
and we all felt better. We knew
something was going to happen—" and
| we were silent over Chilean wine, in
a place on the South Pacific, thinking
of those days and those men. . . .
There is no sight in all ‘the pag-
eant of war like young, trained men
‘going to battle. The columns look
solid and businesslike. Each battalion
is an entity, 1,200 men of one purpose.
They go on like a river that flows
very deep and strong. - Uniforms are
drab these days, but there are peoints
{ of light on the helmets and the baye-
nets, and light in the quick, steady
eves and the brown young faces
greatly daring. There Is-no singing—
veterans know, -and they do not sing
{ much—and there Is no excitement at
{all; they are schooled craftsmen,
{going up to impose their will, with
| the tools of their trade, on another
|lot of fellows; and there is nothing.
:m make a fuss about. Battles are not
salubrious places, and every file
knows: that & great many mere are
going in than will come out again—
but that is along with the jJob. And
they have no illusions about the job
There is nothing particularly glori
ous about sweaty fellows, laden with
killing tools, going along to fight. And
vet—such a column represents a grea!
deal more than 28000 iIndividuals
mustered into a division. All that is
behind those men is in that column
too: the old battles, long
that secured our nation—Brandywine
‘and Trenton and Yorktown, San
Jacinto and Chapultepec, Gettysburg,
! Chickamauga. Antietam, El! Caney;
! gcores of skirmishes nearly every
yvear—in which a man can be Kkilled
as dead as ever a chap was in the

|

Argonne: traditions of things endured.

iments hand dow§® férever: amd the
faith of men and the love of women;
and that abstract thing called patriot-
tsm. which 1 never heard combat sol-
diers mention—all this passes into the
forward zone, to the point of contact,
where war is girt with horrors. And
common men endure these horrors

and things accnn’v?:hvd. such as reg-

and overcome them, along with the |

insistent yearnings of the belly and

the reasonable promptings of fear;
! and in this, T think, is glory.

They tell the tale of an American
lady of notable good works. much es-
| teemed by the. French, who, at the
! end of June, 19i8, visited one of the

field - hospitals behind
| Sixth French army.
fighting on the Tace of the Marne sal-
{ fent and the second American division,

then in action around the Rois dp
| Bellean, northwest  of Chatean
| Thierry, was under his orders. It hap
pened that oceasional casualties o
! the: Marine brigade of the Secon
American division, wounded towar
the flank where Degoutte’s own hori
| gon-blue infantry joined on, wer.
{ picked up by French stretcher bear

| ers and evacuated to French hospitals

And this lady, iooking down a leng
| erowded ward, saw on a pillow a fae:
! uniike the fiercely whiskered Gallic
| heads there displayed in rows.

“Oh,” she said, “surely you are an
| Ameriean?™ - , 3

“No, ma'am," the casualty an
swered, “I'm a marine™

The men who marched up the Paris.
Metz road to meet the Boche in that
spring of 1918, the Fifth and Sixth
regiments of United States marines,
!were gathered hom various places. In
‘the big war companies, 250 strong.
you could find every sort of man.
from every sort of calling. There
were northwesterners with straw-col-
ored hair that looked white against
their tauned skins, and delicatelx
spoken chaps with the stamp of the
-eastern universities on them.- There
were large-boned fellows from Pacific
coast lumber camps, and tail, lean
southerners who swore amazingly In
gentle, Arawling veoices. There were
busky farmers from the corn-beit, and
youngsters whe had sprang, as it
were, to arms from the necktie coun-
ter. And

i
!
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Degoutte's |
Degoutte was |

~<& markeble Series by an of the Marines

forgotten. |

Capt. JOHN W. THOMASON, Jr.

(Timstrated by the Auther frem Sketches Made oo the Batiedeld)
(® by the Bell Syndicate. Inc)

and shore stations all over the earth
‘to form the  Fourth brigade of ma-
rines, the two rifle regiments, detached
from the navy by order of the Presi-
dent for service with the American
Expeditionary Forces. They were the
old breed of American regular, . re-

| garding the service as home and war

as an occupation; and they transmit-
ted their temper and character and
viewpoint to the high-hearted volun-
teer mass which filled the ranks of
the Marine brigade.

It is a pleasure to record that they
found good company in the army.
The Second Division (United Stsates
Regular was the official designation)
was composed of the Ninth and
Twenty:third infantry, two old regi-
ments with pames from all of our
wars on their battle-flags, the Second
regiment of engineers—and engineers
are always good—and the Twelfth,
Fifteenth, and Seventeenth field artil-
lery. It was a divisiéon distinguished
by the quality of dash and animated
by an especial pride of service. It
carried to a high degree esprit de
corps, which some Frenchman has de-
fined as esteeming your own corps
and looking down on all the other
corps. And although it paid heavily
in casualties for the things it did—
in five months about 100 per cent—
the Second division never lost its pro-
fessional character.

In 1917 when trained soldlers In
the United States were at'a premium,
the navy offered a brigade of marines
for service in France; it was regard-
ed desirable for marine officers to
have experience in large operations
with the army: for it is certain that
close co-operation between the army
and the navy is a necessary thing in

Going Over.

these days of far-flung battle lnes.
The British distress at Gallipoli is a

crying witness to this prineciple. In a !

navy transport, _therefere, United
States Ship Henderson, the Fifth reg-
iment of marines - embarked
Franece in June, 1917, with the first
armed American forces.

for |

The Sixth |

marines followed. The two regiments !

constituted the Fourth brigade, and
served in the Second division, United
States Regular, until the division
came home, in August, 1919. About
30.000 marines were sent to France;
sonte 14,000 of these went as replace-
ments to maintain the two regiments
of the Fourth brigade.

A brigade |

musters -some 7,500 officers and men; |

this brigade took part in some very
interesting events.

Hereafter I have written
marines in the war with

of the
Germany;

there, and how some of them came
ut again. Being a marine, I have
ied to set forth simple tales without
ymment. It is unnecessary to write
hat I think of my own people, nor
‘ould it be, perbaps, In the best
iste.
And I have written of marines In
his war because they are the folks I
now about myself. Those battie
elds were very large, and a man
eldom saw much or very far beyond
iis own unit, if he had a job in hand

how they went up, and what they did |

‘—we

As a company officer, I always had a
job. There is no intent to overlook
those very gallant gentlemen, our
friends, the army. Their story is ours,
too. JOHN W. THOMASON, JR.

CHAPTER 1

Attack.

In the fields near Marigny marines |

of the First Battalion of the Fifth
found arn amiable cow. There had
been nothing in the way of rations
that fay; there were no prospects.

All hands took thought and designated |

a robust Polish corporal as excution-
er. He claimed to have been a butcher
in a former existence. He was leading

the cow decently away from the road |

when a long gray car hoomed up, halt-
ed with the touch of swank that
Headquarters 1
fect, and disgorged a
colonel.

“Lieutenant, what are you doing
there—" he yelled. ;

“Sir, you see, the men haven't had
anything to eat, and I thoaght, sir—
we found this cow wanderin® around
couldn’t find any owner—we'd
like to chip in and buy her—we were
goin’ to—"

“lI see, sir, I see! You were going
to kill this cow. the preperty of some
worthy French family. You will bear
in mind,
France to protect the lives ard prop-
erty of our allies from the Germans—
Release that animal at once! Your

very angry

rations will be distributed as soon as |
The colonel de- |
parted, and four or five 77s crashed |

possible—carry on—"

into a little wood two hundred yards
up the road. There were more shells

in the same place “Hi! Brother Boche |

must think there’'s a battery over
there !"—"“Well; there ain’t—"" the ma-
rines sat down in the wheat and ob-

served the cow, abandoned by a var- |

ished French family.

“lI was a quartermaster sergeant
once, sik)juisl the platoon sergeant
dreamily. >I remember just what the
cuts of beef are. There'd be fine sir-
loin on that cow-critter, now. i
Mr. Ashby (another flight of 77s burst
in the wood). if we was to take that
cow over an' tie her in that brush—
she oughten to he out here in the
open, anyway—might draw fire

shell's liable to hit anything,
know, sir—"

“Sergeant, you heard what the
ecolonel said. But if you think she'd

be safer—I'd suggest volunteers. And
by the way, sergeant. I want a piece
of tenderloin—the T-bone part—"
The cow was duly secured in the
wood, men risking their lives there-
by.

reduced to a fearful state of nerves—

“Is that dam’ heifer gonna live for- |

ever?—" Two of three kilometers

away fighting was going on. The lien- |
tenant, with his'glass, picked up far, |

running figures on the slope of a hill.

You caught a flicker, points of light |

on the gray-green,  fields—bayonets,
Oeccasional wounded Frenchinen wan-
dered back, weary, bearded men, very
dirty, They looked with dull eyes at
the Americans—"“Tres mauvais, la-

bas! Beaucoup Boche, 1a—" The ma- |

rines were not especially interested.
Their regiment had been a year In
France, training. Now they, too, were
dirty and tired and very hungry. The
war would get along - 2. it always
had. i .

A week ago, Memorial day, there
had been no drills. The Second Divi-

sion, up from a tour in the mr-
dun trenches, ' rested pleal ¥

around Bourmont. Rumers of an at-
tack by the First division, at Cantig-
ny, filtered in. Cantigny was a town
up toward Montdidier. Notions of geo-
graphy were the vaguest—but it was
in the porth, where all the heavy
fighting. was. It appeared that the
Second was going up to relieve the
First. . . . “Sure! we'll relieve ‘em.
But if they wanted a fight, why didn’t
they let us know in the first place?

—We'd a-showed .’em what shock- |

troops can do!™
(TO RE CONTINUED.)
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_ Poor little good boy! Nobody be-
[ Heves in him; everybody distrusts him.
All the wise educators and psycholo-
gists peer at him suspiciously and sol-
emnly announce that he can't possibly
be approved of. If he is tractable and
obedient they shake their heads dolor-
ously and prophesy that it won't last;
that he'll do something dreadful later
in life to make up for it and he'd
much better be getting his allowance
of original sin out of his system while
he's young, ingrowing sin being a seri-
ous complaint. . Well, maybe. But
somehow, we can’t help wondering if
it's quite as bad as all that We al-
ways had a’ sneaking idea that the
boys and girls who did as they were
told and got into no serious mischief
grew up to be the dependable, con-
scientious, Industrious men and wom-

Look With Suspicion <n Too-Good Youth

may éven have become presidents of
banks or railroads or something. Prob-

ably we're wrong, but it's a comfort- |

able theory, anyway.—Cleveland Plai
Dealer. LA

Historic Town

Harper's Ferry is a town in West
vVirkinia at the confluence of the
Shenandoah and Potomac and is about
60 miles from Washington. It re-
ceived its name from Robert Harper
an English millwright, who obtaiped
the grant of this Site in 1748 from
Lord Fairfax, the friend and patron
of George Washington. The original
survey was made by Washington hiue
self and it is said that he personally
selected the ferry as'the site of a
national armeory. Harper's Ferry is
famous in American history as the
scene of John Brown's raid.

chauffeurs always af- |

lieutenant., that we are in |

you

The Boche shelled methodically |
for two hoprs, and the marines were |

KEEP COUGHS OUT
O “DANGER ZONE”

Coughing irritates your throat an¢
makes you cough more. The more
you cough the harder it is to stop
And when you feel the cough spread
ing dewn into your bronchial tubes iV
is nearing the
these tubes lead directly into your
lungs.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral stops coughs
quickly—almost imnstantly in spas
modie attacks. With the very first
swallow you feel its comforting
warmth. Real medicine, reaching
deep down with its soothing, healing
power. Absorbed through and througk
the irritated throat, chest and bron-
chial membranes, it quickly stops the
cough, breaks up the cold and brings
prompt, lasting relief. 3

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral is hospital-
| proved. Prescribed by physicians
Pleasant to taste. All druggists—60e
and, twice the quantigy, $1.00.

!

FOR PILES

j PRICE $1.00

|~ Write for FREE BOOKLET
" vo?r drugrist :uno! supply yon..-uder
KOENIG MEDICINE CO.
1045 N. WELLS ST.. CHICAGO, iLL.

" IF MOTHERS ONLY KNEW

Many children are com=
plaining of Headache,
Feverishness, Stomach
Troubles and Irregular
¥ Bowels and take cold
easily. If mothers only
knew what MOTHER
GRAY'S SWEET POW-
DERS would do for
their children no family
would ever be without
them for use when need-

TRADR MARE o3 So pleasart to take

DON'T ACCEPT and so effective that
ANY SUBSTITUTE mothers who once use
them always tell others ' about them.
At all Druggists. Trial Package FREE,

Addrese Motrer Gray Co., Le Roy, N. Y.

Special Offer
1o Victims of
Indigestion

Your Druggist Says Pleasant to Take
Elixir Must Help Poor Distressed
Stomachs or Money Gladly
Refunded.

You can be so distressed with gas
and fullness from poor digestion or
dyspepsia that you think your? heart
is going to stop beating.

Your stomach may be so distende¢
that your breathing is short and gaspy

You are dizzy and pray for quick
relief—what’s to be done.

Just one tablespoonful of Dare's
Mentha Pepsin and speedily the. gas
disappears, the pressing on the heart
ceases and you can breathe deep and
| naturally. .

Oh! What blessed relief; bnt why
not get rid of such attacks altogether?
| Why have them at all?

Especially when any druggist any-
where guarantees Dare's Mentha Pep-
sin, a pleasant elixir, to help you or
money hack. A

anTeg$
Pain Kin
- SALVE

An eficient and guick-acting oint-
ment, made of wool fat ((anoline) com-
bined with antiseptic, healing. pain-
relieving medicine.

Recommended for burns, cuts, sores,
wounds, bruises, chapped and eracked
skin, bolls, piles and felons.

Used asa loca! application to relieve
eolds on the ches:, croup, lumbago,
varicose veins and eczema.

The Geo. H. Rundle Co., Pigus, 0.

Clock Induces Sleep!

| | Based on the fact that a seftly hum-
| ming, monotonous sound oftém: serves
to induee sleep, a clockwork appuratys
| patterned by & German doctor pro-
f duces the desired noise for about
| forty minutes after winding. In order
{ get to awaken the person using. it by
| an abrupt cessation of the sound. this
| gradually becomes weaker until |

| Magazine.

Chains Clean the Chimney
| Chimneys, especially thgse in soft
coal distriets, require cleaning frow
timé to time. This task can be made
easier by using a bundle of automo-
bile skid chains on the end of a rope
for scraping the soot frour the flues.—
Popular Science Monthly. A

Wwill stop tomorrow

“danger zone"—for .

finally dies away.—Popular Mechanles:
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