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Washingten, D. C.—Blame for the
collision of the New York Central and

Michigan Central passenger trains at |

Porter, Ind., Feb. 27, in which 37 per-
son?® were killed and many injured.
was placed by the interstate commerce

commission bureau of safety directly
upon Engineman Long and Fireman

Block of the Michigan Central train.
The report of the investigation con-
ducted by W. P. Borland, bureau of
safety chief, says the cause of the
accident was Long’s railure to observe

and obey the signal governing Porter |
crossing. A contributing cause was

the failure of Fireman Block properly
to observe the home signal and his
failure to give correct information to
the engineer.

Warsaw—Counsel for Virgil Decker,
the nineteen-year-old Atwood boy ac-
cused of the murder of his companion,
Leroy Lovett, issned a repudiation of
his recent confession. The confession
said Decker attacked Lovett with a
crowbar in a cabin on Tippecanoe
river and placed the body on a rail-
road track to destroy the evidence.
The repudiation, as issued, said: *“I
was promised by Mr. Stout, Mr. Jones
and Mr. Merrill (Pennsylvania rail-
read detectives) that if I would confess
to the murder of this boy I would be
sentenced to prison for two years and
then be a free man. I will say I am
not guilty.” The detectives denied
promising the youth a light sentence.

Indianapolis.—The city of Indianap-
olis on December 31, 1920, contained
4434 square miles, its maximum
ﬁng‘th east and west was 9.1 miles
and its maximum width north and
south was 10.8 miles, according to the
annual report of F. C. Lingenfelter,
city civil engineer, which was filed
with the board of public works. The
report set out the amount of street
and alley paving and other public im-
provements. Out of a total of 692
miles of dedicated streets in the city,
said the report, there are 292.46 miles
of pavement.

Indianapolis.—Delegates to the con-
ference at Chicago, April 6, which is

S i A
committee of 17 for the
co-operative marketing of grain on a
national scale, were selected at a
meeting of representatives of Indiana
farmers’ organizations here. Seven
delegates were selected, three from
the Indiana Federation of Farmers’
associations, two from the Indiana
Farmers’ Grain Dealers’ association,
me from the Indiana State Grange
and one from other organizations,

Salem. — Purdue university has
bought a farm of 80 acres in Wash

ington county, which will be operate«

under the direct supervision of the
agricultural department as a model

farm for the paricular benefit of farm-
of southern Indiana. The project,
which includes the remodeling of the
farm home, erection of farm
buildings and intensive
ind cultivation of the

financed by two philanthropists of

modern
fert

soil, is

Chicago

Rushville—Two much talk about
the gymmnasium and not enough about
lassrooms in the propoéosed new $O0.-
000 high school building at
caused the measure to be def
when the farmers of the town
‘lared that they were for on
first and basketball second.
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@MYSTERY o |

"HARTLEY

“ENGAGED!”

Syfiopsis. — Dr. John Michelson,
Just beginning his career, becomes
resident physician and companion
of Homer Sidney at Hartley house
Mr. Sidney Is an American, a seml-
invalid, old and rich and very de-
sirous to live. Mrs. Sidney is a
Spanish woman, dignified and reti-
cent. Jed, the putler, acts like a
privileged member of the family.
Hartley house is a fine old isolated
country place, with a murder story,
a ““haunted pool,” and many watch-
dogs, and an atmosphere of mys-
tery. The "haunted pool” is where
Richard Dobson, son of a former
owner of Hartley house, had killed
his brother, Arthur Dobson. Jed
begins operations by locking the
doctor In his room the very first
night. Doctor John fixes his door
80 he can’'t be locked in. Her
Isobel, daughter of the house and
falls in love at first sight. In the
night he finds the butier drunk and
holding Mrs. Sidney by the wrist
He interferes. Mrs. Sidney ex-
plains. John buys a revolver.

CHAPTER I|l—Continued.
e
The gardener's name was William-

gson. He had been on the place almost

from the time of Mr. Sidney’s purchase |

of it. He was attached to it, proud of

his work and fond of it and its results, |

He had a =eat little cottage bevond
the gardens. His wfe was very pleas-
ant and thought too much of my serv-
lces. Williamson himself was a fine
man, and 1 am interested in gardening.

Consequently, having to visit the fam- |

Ily every day or every other day, I
formed a habit of talking with him.

When, by chance, 1 spoke of the
ghost story to Williamson, with no |

more purpose than I ever had had ia |

these inquiries, I noticed that he was
a bit embarrassed.
“I take no stock in the stories about

the pool,” he said. *“I'd just as lief
pass it at midnight as midday—al-
most.”

“Be honest, Williamson,” I suggested
laughingly.

“Atmost, I said,” he replied.
did see something at the pool.”

He was a straightforward, unimag-
inative sort of man. I was sure he was
pot about to indulge in romance.

“I know something of these stories,”
he said. *“I have not gossiped mine
about—I was coming from town late
—after midnight. It was the second
year of our being here. It was in the

fall or late summer—I do not remem-
. A aaedt® floug @ TAAY DY the

pool, I saw the figure of a man stand-
Ing by the edge of the river. It was
light enough for me to see that the
figure was leaning on a stick or cane.
I stopped and was going to call out,
but for some reason—I don't know just

“But I

why—I didn't. The figure did not
move. I began to feel creepy and
went on as gently as I could. Fifty

feet farther, I heard a rustling in the
brush and I thought I saw a face. I
couldn’t be sure,
I know I heard a rustling. When I
got out in the open, I ran the rest of
the way home on the turf.”

“There was nothing
about that,”

very
I suggested. My

alarming
romance

needed more substance. *“You saw a
man and heard a noise.”
“There was nothng in seeing a man

and hearing a nolse,”
“It was the effect.” e
“That wa to the
place.”
“No.

said Williamson.

s due hour and the
I'm not
thinking of the

superstitious. 1T
'[‘h"‘
bank was different from
I could not see why.

was
man
a man.
I didn’t think he

place,

was a ms It was not because I was
scared—at I became red as
| T looked at him. He did move,
He did not seem to be When 1
felt shivers stan and down my
buck, I Enew I 1. Then when
Ih the rustling, I weat home as
quickly and quietly I could.”
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but I thought I did.

HOUSE

am not h

[could be interesting, und then I was

interested 1in him. Ile could be stupid,

and I avoided him. He could be surly,
and I ignored him. He could be quar-
relsome, and I fought him back.

It seldomn was a matter of sobriety
or Insobriety with him. He was best
natured to me at times when he was
most intoxicated. He was surliest at
times when he was perfectly sober. At
other times he quite reversed this. One
never knew from his physical condi-
tion what his disposition might be at
the time,

He served at dinner when Mrs. Sid-
ney, Isobel and I, more ceremoniously
| than we cared to, dined. Certain do-

tating. I hupc- 1 do not |[shot from the nearby thickers, aund a
seem to but I know—I1 suspect- 'I-.\llrt hit within two feet of where ]
that your jdecision is sudden.” { was sitting, kn L I' the bark of

“Isobel’s] affection for us is greater |2 tree. T I Wi t
than her Memand for independence,” | small shotgun such as Jed
said Mrs] {Sidney. “If she knows that {ried. It was the report of
1 asked |you to consent to this an- | pistol.
nouncement, she will think of you as|{ The chipped bark showed that a bul
a proved| friend.” lht not shot, had hit the tree, and I
I had $uggested all the precautions |Was unplea tly conscious of what |
that werg reasonable. “You certainly | had happened.  Jed had shot at me,
may malke any use of me you want |probably with a large caliber revolver.
0,” I safld. She thanked me and said | He could not have had a rifle, unless

good night.

. - - - . - - .
Isobel”

purely

view-of our engagement was
mic. She may have had a

and congideration for her mother as-
serted themselves. Mrs. Sidney, when
she told bel of the engagement, had
me p ent.
embarrassed, almost flustered, but she
was determined. Isobel was greatly
amused. |

It m
heroie,

be Imagined that I was not
I miglit better have been a
taken from a display win-
, a4 thing with a

merely precautionary,” said
Mrs. Sidnev uneasily. “It is quite im-
possible{to explain. You will have to
judgment, Isobel. Dr. John”
halfway house toward inti-
e reached and stopped at—
has been kind enough to

mestic ceremonies pleased Mr. Sidaey
and he liked to know that in some re-
| spects the baronial character of his
place was being maintained as
| would have maintained it if
been active.

When Jed was in good nature, he
| frequently sought me out for talks, and
'when he was in good nature, I en-
| couraged him.

he had

I did not want to open
'up any secrets the house might have,

| merely to learn what they were, but I
| knew Mrs. Sidney needed help, and I
| thought I might give it if I knew how,
|1 also thought that Jed some evening
when pleasantly and good naturedly
drunk and garrulous might say more
than he intended. There were many
opportunities, but he never did.

One night—this was in September—
I was walking about the place with the
mastiffs at my side. I stood a while at
| the edge of the woods looking at the
house. In its shadowy bulk it seemed
| fit container of mystery. Only a few
| windows were {lluminated. It was the
river side of the house that was bright
at night.

I walked slowly across the lawn
toward the side where Mrs. Sidney's
irooms were. A small balcony opened
off her sitting room. I could hear her
talking to some one on this balcony.
| The person she was talking to, as I
| heard in another moment, was Jed. 1
was then almost under the balcony.

“I am a resolute man,” Jed was say-

|ing. “I'll have my own way. I'll have
{what I want. I'll make you glad to
{come to terms. I'm a reasonable man,
| too. Now, admit that I've been con-
| siderate.”
! I started to get out of hearing as
Iquietly and rapidly as I could, but I
‘henrd Mrs. Sidney, her voice vibrant
with iadignation, say:

“I ought to have you whipped.”

“That is sillv, unre
sah}‘.led,. wrid Snon M‘P‘:—M%

“I shall not hesitate to kill you,”
said Mrs. Sidney.

Then T went out of earshot. The
| fact that Jed could threaten Mrs. Sid-
|ney In this fashion was inexplicable,
| It could not be explained by his serv-
iceability to Mr. Sidney, great as that
was. I walked about for a while, dis-
tressed and depressed; then I patted

the heads of the mastiffs, went indoors |

and to my room.
An hour later [ opened my door in
response to a light rap. Mrs. Sidney

was there.

“May I come in a moment?” she

asked. *“Thank you. I have a request
to make which you eannot help but
think is extraordinary—preposterous.”

I placed a chair for her. She thanked
me but remained standing. I thought
she must be In an agony of mind, but
she smiled.

“T hope it Is to ask me to take Jed

in hand,” 1 said.

“No: it is to ask you to permit me
to anaounce the en gement of my
danghter Isobel to you. Don’t he
alarmed. It shall not make any dif-

he |

do as Ijasked him.
of my children in what I

am doi
; I feltl a touch of emotion at that.
| Unco! ously, intent upon her main

| point, “had included me at the fire-
side any _spoken of her “children.”

“Anyt ou do or have done is
all right, mother,” sald Isobel, recov-
ering from her sense of humor. “Dr.—
John—will not be unhappy--1 am sure
—will you, doctor? And I--mother—
|T'Il get an advantage of you in this—
see If I don't.”

i “You mustn’t try to, Isobel,” said
| Mrs. anxiously. “I am doing
| the best A4

Later m e evening I saw Isobel,
!ﬁndinx ;lone in the library, where
| she was ading. I went in to get a
book before going to bed. She was
by a Ip near the fireplace, and she
looked

bBeautiful.
‘20 talk to you.,” she said
me. “Do you know the
this?”

quite honest,” she said.
to a girl he
him might suspect that
sout of the ordinary.”

“Of3 _Something is extraordi-
nary,"” f “Do you know what
it 1s¥t =

L she sald. “Why don't

glorified the room,
mptory. I was not
defiant.

't want to sit down,”

," she sald,
We are en-

after the event,
LS .
how this hap-

“My mother is
fﬂlhtutd. Jed has been trying to
marry me.”

“What can give him the privilege of
such insolence!” I exclaimed.

“I Imagine he Is enamored,” she said
| serenely. *“It may seem impossible to
you."

“Has this man approached you di-
rectly?” T asked.

“He has been gallant, amorous, sug-
gestive, tender, soulful, aggressive,
pleading, threatening, subservient and
—I thiak that is all-—but only in man
ner.”

“I don't understand it,” I said help-
lessly,

“Neither do 1,” she said. “And 1
know just enough to know that I shall
not understand it. I do not like to find
a Romeo among the but I
have learned to accept some strange
conditions here—among them you.”

“Don’t disturb yourself about me,” I
said.

A good deal of my hurt pride must
have fuund expression in that rem

servants,

k.

“1 am uhjust.” she said. *I know
that you are doing what mother
!wants done and that you are not co
sidering yourself. I shall be reason
able. I want to make my mother's

as pleasant as it ean be made. I ¢
{not understand everyt
needs of me, but I know that
done everything that
her. T do not want
erate,”
“I'd like to
mother,” I said.
“We are indebted,’ id
a chill and unkind restraint.
smiled and sald:
“Good night, doctor. If T am in
siderate at any time, t
urally bad temper.”
* * * * - - ~

hing that she
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to seem
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taken a small shotgur
that ‘he wa
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threatened to be damagin

r brush about
an October

had

going after 1

the pl: It was
afternoon with =
sur An hour or two after Je«

I went out for a wulk,

> nool.

I s In the brush for fifteen

Hippen«
Saw 1rom

Jed

hotgun, He was some dist

the f e of on

I could see that hi
from tree to tree

1 n for

one h

he were a
ther than trying to
f the brush.

nis 1 1 [
the path and
nl here I s
Vi I saw
. 1 }
a 11«
it of ¢t}

| he

brush. I
not only as
house but as he

hidden in the
had seen what he earried,
ne left the

had one

was dodg-

ling through the thickets.

second of spiritual revolt, but comedy |

The mother was really |

| shot eame from behind me,

It likely was a pistol or a revolver,
and that was why he had missed me.
I was stupefied for an instant, and I
did not jump or start. 1 was motion-
less. not even looking around, but I
was thinking rapidly. A subconscious
protective idea formed almost instant-
Iy. and when the next moment another
I fell for-
rolled a couple of
turned my face in the
which the shot came,

ward on my face,
feet to a bush.
direction from

| got out my pistol and lay still.

I need and want |

never |

miss, On

After a minute or two which seemed
a very long time, Jed's face came in
view in the brush. He looked malevo-
lent but seemed undetermined and
qautions. I think he was uncertain
whether to leave my body where it lay
and have it discovered, or throw it into
the river and have my

e 1~
myERS -

[ “1 Do Not Like to Find a Romeo Among

{ am—*Oh!

disappearance |
|

the Servants.”
unexplained. His decision was given
him by the noise of a farm wagon ap- |

proaching on the road,
peared. 1 ready to shoot
he came near me.

I was young and had youth's confi-
dence, but this  event
would have sent me away from Hart-
ley il It had not been for Isobel
Mrs. Sidney. They needed even my
small help and 1 had te remain. 1 had
to remain, but I had also to protect
myself. Another time Jed might not
the way back to the house

was

nevertheless

| I thought out a plan which I believed |

would work. I inquired for Jed and |
was told that he was with Mr. Sidney.

I found him there drinking,
entrance gave him a shock which he |
piainly indicated His fright made
im so ugly that he was comic.
“After all, we are engaged.”
Bl CONTINUEI
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the Brute Nature of Mankind,
When Herded in Groups.
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Watterson Wrote Feelingly on |

“Cold in the Head

“How'd
this way?”

“Revolver,”

“But

“It

Constipati
ache and
come by

you aren’t
was a

you get ¢
asked the doctor
the victim.
shot.”

revolving

replied
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Garfield Tea.

n, indigestion,
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a course of

Drink before retiring.—Adv.

alone that I paint;

Inside Work.

Artist—*Madam, it is not faces
it is souls.” Mad-
You do interiors, then?”

Some
than right

men would rather be wrong
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a8 wonder that every sick. weak

or suffering woman does not take
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pres
tion and get well. This medicine
is a tonic, and acts directly upon
the womanly organs. ¥or the
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last half century it has been mak-
ing sick women well. It costs

little and does much. Send 10c
to Dr. Pierce’s Invalids’ Hotel
for trial package of Tablets.

TYPEWRITERS

Save One-Half

L Most for the least money in
the latest models of ALL
M

by “Youn,
rantee
‘r'aresL

Process.™
Hasy terms. No
FEEE TRIAL N »
sured. Write for speeial offer 154,
YOUNG TYPEWRITER CO., 25 W. Lake Street, CHICAGO

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That

Genuine Castoria
Always

of

In
Use
For Over
Thirty Years

L7 ot et Ses Il . v tlsymupgpuv WULIUE  JO up.mlra.w‘qano.lqn p‘uv

w - [[E3ds sy 3uowe Sulpuis :peOI 3yl ‘apisie
AS NEW ONE ON K O ®ersi-A1y Moay SATM FT JO 2ALIp minnesq

and mv‘Great British Soldier Sor

B ‘SpHB[paYy 1B "

SISy La[1wg St s10-

of His Element When go jpiaj -¥SIA saidsual 01 aoe[d Moys Jeyiouy

Here 1s a Lord Kitchener story, told
| by the anonymous author of
rors of
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passion an
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Lloyd George went to him
and

office

lains.

insisted,

to Chaplains. 1 pue|

“The
Downing Street.”
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the early
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Kitel
and picked up his

said,

“you

a

Spe
Much Worse.

have to work hard If yon

win Miss Bond, ti

nd = ork y

Mir-
Kitchener
was a soldier and absorbed in his pro-
Details outside of his ruling

days of the war
at the war
appointment of
denominational chaplains for the vari-
ous sects of the

Kitchlener had
He regarded
gible factor

He opposed the appointments, LI
George i
to Presbyterians,
yieledd

“Very well,” he

chap-
negli-
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farms of the Mississippi valley until
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who seil them at a very nominal
figure to farmi ns of New Eng-

ers,
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now than in I the good
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