THE CAST. '

MRS. VERNON CASTLE s
Patria Channing.

* MILTON SILLS as Donald Parr.

WARNER OLAND as Baroht

Adair.

EPISODE ONE
The Last of the Fighting Chan-
ni :

Down on the beaches, whose gold
broke the umber and, slate monotony
of rock-girt island shores, soft winds
played, But bere in the wooded up-
lands the air was moveless; against
thebrooding woodland hush the slight-
est alien ndlse attalned sharp relief.
Onk such hegan as a remote vibra-
tion troubling - the stilluess, waxed

\-apace In volume, beenme quickly rec-

ognizable 88 hooi-beats.

A horse appeared, racing like a mad
thing dpwn & narrow bridle-path little
better than a neglected trail. On its
back, cross-saddle, sat'a young woman.

Of a sudden she chose to interrupt
that headlong flight,

Kicking a stirrup free, the girl
turned In her suddle amd looked back.

Presently, round the nearest bend,

horse ‘pourified, hard ridden

by a young man with a temper.

At sight of his well-favored young
fice darkened by a sulky frown, the
girl threw back her head and laughed
outri

“Why, there you are, Rodney!" she
“erled, “Where have you been all this
time?"

Her banter only served to darken
his. scowl. “No fair!” he protested,
drawing rein. “You can't call that a

race! You -zm away without a word | .

of wi

“Why," .n. sald, with gullelessly
widened eyes, “you' yourself started
the race :

“I never—1"
“OB, but you did. You knew per-

“fectly well I've put you on an allow-

nnce of twp propesals per day—one
after lusch, one after dinner. So when
you begin the very first thing after

breakfast”—her Jjeweled wrist-watch
flashed momentarily ifi the sunlight—
“well, before nbon, anyway—you as
Eood as Invite me to run away from
you as fast as ever 1 can.”

He refused to be trifled with. He
was very young—almost as young as
she—and took love seriously. — ——1
 “patria 1

She mimicked provokingly his tone:

T

“You're only playlng with me. It—
It lsu't worthy of you, Pat. Surely

. you must now Wwhether you love me

or not!"

“I declare I don't,” she replied, &
trace more seriously.

“You don't know your own mind?”

“In the eyes cI the law I'n a minor
and can't know my own mind—Fhat's
why I must have a guardian to man-
age my affairs.”

“Nousense. You'll be tiventy-one to- |
morrow.” =
“But the law is the law, even when
it's an ass. How can I know my own
mind about you when the law says I
can't? Relll) Nir. Wrenn,” she teased,

be reasonable, Wait till

hmom
*“You mean,”" he W 1y,

»:lw'y give me Wy answer then?"

_“Who knows? If you can't-be pa-
tient till 130 of age—a woman grown

<5 =T have to refer you to Peter Rip-

e
W

&

ley. You might wire him—something
Jike this: ‘Your ward,” Patria, Chan-
ming, doesn't know her own mind:

 Please advise immediately, at my ex-

Hlt' fll-humor broke down ‘complete-
Ir "hm-. you wnm' he cried, try-
to capture her han

": But she was mnarormt.-nd
A touch of her

too qﬂ& “for him.

Huroki.
DOROTHY GREEN as Fanny ||/

at the. reins. Hig fodb this
nd turned The girl had
a long lead on the| fursult before it

ter uam and the |
to boot

lee wander, - then, that
pride of fearless apd ‘caref
she rode recklessly;—who Igved recks|
less riding—the ‘swi thorough-
bred” beneath hér, hug roll ot
earth-spurning hoot, thé sweep of the
wind in her face! S

Without  warnfng/
changéd—chunged ;‘» fond repar.

Thickesi treex’ dnd underbrush
masked jwpenefrably the next turn
ahead. A

I

..11 © this was

The horse took fthe curve like a
sorrel thunderbolt. | A human shape,
small and’ brownish, ‘dodged directly
into his path, Thefe was-a shock, n
shrill ery, a sickeniijg thud. The horse
‘plunged  furiously. Unaécountably
Patrin lost control of lim—felt the
saddle siip from under her, dropped
her crop, lost the refns, grasped wild-
alr 8, she n\u herself falliug.

BECRET SERVICE.

“Fore!
The warning camé from a distance
and was only to be expected lo: view
of the fact that links bordered the
lwoodland, Donald | Parr heard “but
paid no heed:
ut he started and stopped stock
still when a whitish sphere sped like
a bullet within six inches of his nose.

For several seconds he remained
stationary, looking Keenly &5out him.
Then, well toward the edge of the
woodland, a fluttering bit of white
caught Bls eye und forthwith, disap-
peared; " and with |a noucommittal
grunt Parr moved toward It.

Ten yards, and he¢ paused again—
this time behind a sizable tree,

Immediately ahead 4 dense thicket
blotted the fair prospeset of the links,
and behind this, his back to Iurr,
skulked ‘an undemzod person clothed
In  those smazingly |ugly garments
which the motor-cyclist of today at-
fects. He was busily unknotting a
bandkerehief from the end of a stick.
Now and dgaln he peered steqlthily
over the tofi of the thicket.

Beyond, -on the links, touf fSgures
were visible. Of thése, three remained
in the background, twd belng caddies,
the third a talt'and slender gentleman
in rakish white mmu..-lF The fourth,

a man of middle age, peither tall nor
tshort, ‘but tolerably stout, and com-
monly well If not ubshitably dressed

It ball, boldly
ut further sub-

searclt for his lost g
left the links, and"with
terfuge rounded the| thickets “and
stopped befove the motot-cyclist, who
;n-.-mx him with a salute of deep re-
spec

Pnrrl teeth tightened on his briar.
By this alone did he btray surprise—
if surprise It were. This clpser view
showed him that golfist and cyelist
alike were Japanese, the motor-cyclist
of the commonest caste, the other
l.-. . Well, it happened that Parr
knew. the other both by sight and 11l
repute.

He called himself Baron Harokl,
He was the only son af a Samural, a
man of much Influencd in Tokio, and
of vast wealth, .whose| great gifts as
a diplomatist -had frequently - been
demonstrated in the curse of a long
career as Japanese mmbassador to
various European eapitals. The off-
pring, of a margage with an English-
woman: of title, the |present Baron
Hurokl had. Inherited mll his father's
wealth, together with| mueif” bt his
nd his morals

belsance with
gestures the
his hand. As
ist produced a
and placed it in
Baron Huroki
iwhat was writ-

Acnowwwnx the
the most o
baron lllontly heta o

silently the motorcycl

folded slp of paper, g

Then, after

Japanese,,  so

guardedly Dllﬂled that Parr could

make nothing more of them, he strode

briskly back to the lnks,
Delaying

fold: and. secrete
n the leather of
dlist trotted oft

 of Indécision, |
prted after the

lnto »,shallow |

for the game, appearing sedulously to |

pulled up smartly. A voice of amaze-
ment aluted him.

“Donald Parr!
gered "

Captain Parr swung about.

“Roduey!” he  ex
and striding over, warmly shook the
newcomer's hand.

Behind his buck the girl's voice rung
out in sharp warnidg. Followed the |
sound of plunging hoots. He wheeled,
Instinetively whipping an  automatic
from his pocket.

He kaw her spurring full-filt at nu-
Japangse; That one, it sce had
ined his senses and got
simultaneously produciog
a pistpl of his own. But he hud 1o
chunce to wse it; the horse was upon
it tpo quickly.  In another breath
the mun #ud tripped and half fallgn,
half “thrown himself bodily back
through a mask of undergrowth. He
disappeared instantly.

Withodt _hesitation, Parr  pursued
through the hindering tangle. On its
fur side he paused and listened. The
Jupunese had vanished.

His eagerness to inform himself con-
cerning  Baron Huroki's message
would brook no more delay. Quickly
he unfolded and smoothed out the pa-
per.

“Probe the private affairs of Peter
Ripley, trustee for Channings esta
for reasons for persistent discrimina-
tion agains: Mexican contracts.”

By no means ag puzzied

Well,

g
&

d the adventure sober-
lunch fn &n incon-
Casino.

intrigue,
Not far away, deep in confabulation
hite-flanneled mueinln

0 his companion’of the the farther mrut

rning, was Beron Hu-|of the house,/a/shaft of light
t inquiry eficited from | other wins identified q
walter the Information | unmistakably/as Baron Hul X

s friend was one Senor
Juan de Lima, a wealthy Mexican.
“Probe pruvn. affairs of Peter
Ripley. v reasons for
sistent al.eqmmnlon -galnn Mexican
contracts!”
This Sendr de Lima, then was a

A light foftstep sounded behind her;
she roused fn dismay, striving to tai
a heart infjanic. .1

“Mees fRanning?”
Pnrla /ajl but giggled with the réace
her fear lest Captain Parr
hud fn ndfhier there, in a mood all tyo

fourth party|to the intrigue. meltis
If apy more proof of that were| “Iy it Jou, Senor de Lima?

Ho
needed, It was furnished by Huroki, | fortAnatef I haven't had a real chum’&
Who, upon the arrival of Miss Chan- | to fpeak [to you tonight, but/ now—""

ing nml her party, covertly designat- | Patria was startled to finfl De Limy
0 De Lima, muttering some- close beside her; his bregth fanned

It be Jig-| ;mn

med, pleased; |

\\‘hlrh Parr would have given

touch Dy overhear, and which seemed Channing—Putrig— I love |
to exert\q | rather lnc.mmr) effectf you!” |
gpon Infamiable Mexican cuotions/| “Ah, but plosse— 1" |

| Patria was Nqardly se | “No—listen to me. I Ugg you will

tri
called Barox Huroki to the tefe- I am -wiad ubout] you—"

T warry fe.
phone. | “You| are mad indeed, Renor de
Intuition whispered\ to the unfcr- | Lima, 1o imagine I'd ever J rry any

standing of Cuptain Pxgr.  He/was | one buk an American!
entertained by a mental f an|  “Yoy will forget that—in w.\ urm«'.
ushuppy and excitdd little \gfanese | Patfla uttered a slight

Lt ot taken wnto Wb one of
her hands uud was covering it with
kisses

A\\J.r In answer ‘to thaf| ery, she

card De Lima's half ..m.-I hered ex-
cladgtion of anuoyance, felf|her hund
abrughy released, and discovkred Cap-
tain [ Poxg stunding alwost’ betweedf
them. /

“Pprdon, Mgs Channing, bm this/is |
my dance, isn'tNL?"

$Slie laughed a Wde, almost hygter-
feally : “Is it, Captalb Parr? Why yes
of course it {s!  HowNgtupld of me!
You! will forgive me, Sendg de Lima? |

The Mexican recovered irably,
stepping back with a bow.

The music ceased; their

inl the dress of a motorcyclis
mering the gtory of a purdoiy
sage into a felephone recelvef.

When Barou Huroki returfied we
Ing u countpuance whose fraciul
renity was pereeptibly rufifd, Cagrain

Pare silgd grimly oy B dei-
tasse,

Shortly after this he ght up, strolled
unobtrusifely out of tfe Casino aud
found the pearest. tflegraph  office,
where hel concocted i lengthy code
message fo one Edwhrd W. Ryley in
New Yorl PRI
The answer was fdelivered as Cap-
taln Pare dressed for dinner, and
caused a considerfble interruption of
that ceremony.

m- |
d

Fing\feet

“Ripley doesnft know Hurokt, but|were stilled; Patria awoke As fromg |
says private adylces persuade him Ja- | dreqm. A faint suggesti of  a
pan conspires t embroll United States | platse made her appreciate that they
with Mexico. /As patriot und trustee [ had had the floor practicylly, to them-

selyes.

Her embarrassment yas such that
she never knew just what It was /she |
sald to Captaln Parr As they hastily,

for Channingf, Ripley has repeatedly
refused of Mite to accept arms and
ammunition /contracts for delivery in

frown might have been taken to fndi-
cate, Parr thoughtfully refoldeq
paper, put it away In his ca
and plowed back through the
growth to the glade.

The |girl was still there, Wi
ney Wirenn.

“Doyj 1" he
them, {'you're u wonder!
been for you—"
Pure accident!” Parr igterrupted,
litting 'a deprecatory hand,

“That doesn't make it afy the less
true; you saved me a nasfy full” the

case

Rod-

cried as Parr
If At hadu't

The latter has
edy L\lp oversight. * Pa-
tria, to Introduce my friend, Captain
Parr. Don, this Is Migs Channing.”
The girl leaned forwhrd, giving cool
fingers translently to his gra:
“Captaln Parr, did fou say
“Of the regular farmy
added.
“I'miso glad” Pafria sald warmly;
“doubly glad to meft a soldier, Cap-
taln Pare. All the fmen of my family
have been soldiery, patriots, all the
way back to Revolptionary days. They
used to call us ‘fhe Fighting Chan-

Roddey

nings.
“But]

last

can't flght.”

|that's all pnded now. T'm the
the Chgnnings—and a girl

. Parr | hesitate
sall under fals
“The truth is—
son lagt month/”
“The| deuce
“Thep I'll go bail I know

a little. “I mustn't
colors,” he faltered.
resigned my comuis-

[ .
p turned curiously to him.

alwayp had a genlus for de-
work, and army service offers
mighty little opportunity to
anything like that.” Rodney
ignored Parr's movement
of protpst. AIf Donald Parr is out of
the ampy, It's a pipe he Ak it solely
to entpr the secret servicé and become
Lis country's  faithful feuth! Eb,

»

Paty
“Doy
tective
a m;
éxerct

Don Y
“If bo; wdulda't it be highly indis-
s | creet Of me/to admit 1>

| “WHather lor no.” Patria came to his

The Gasolige Tank Exploded.

u did ! Rodney com- | lo—

by way of another wifdow, sought the
refuge of the veranda. . .

She never, Indeed. could quite re- |
call what passed bgtween them in the |
course of the next/few winutes, ’

A footman fouy/d them with/the in- |
forination that Patria was witted on
/Loug distance calling

trom New Yor
A little dazigd by the confifet of her |
senses, she fesponded medhanically.
A moment/ luter she was) In the li-
brary—quity by herself—with a re-
| eeler to hor ear. Then 8 yolce fal-
| tergd throfigh the night, o voice most
cleqr, yet/strangely faint, fterating her
| nume—"Putria”—over and over.
| She rfanaged to makg thy speaker
undersfand that she was Patria.
“!'o;/.-r Ripley speakigg—your guar-
diun./ The nation’s welfure Tests with
And Vam dylng—+"

rdjjort of u pistol shot reverberated
ovkr the wire, 5o loudly and seemfugly
sp 'wear at hand thyt it mrght have
yo.u\ fired in the rogm adjolnlng that
Avhefpin Putria stogd. |
Alnlost Instantly it was ¢choed by
10theF report.
‘Therkafter—silency
\ —_—

Mexico. Declares his life mysterious-
Iy threatened. Is worried about Pa-
tria Channing, who, on tomorrow,
takes over sole ownership of Chan-
viog, Inc.”

LONG DISTANCE.

Without the- least warning, on 1 \ e
pulse of exasperation, Rodney Wrebm ~\5“°RT CIRCUIT,
all but lifted Patria off her fect, sw \ I
She found Ivrselt back of the ver-

ing her bodily from the thronged pall-
room floor to° the semaidclusion bt &

deep  window  recess mumd,“uu
puhus.

“No—wait!" he insisted with per-
emptory gesture when, nmih‘%x’ her
surprise, Patria drew herself up to
the full m..nm of het inghes and

anda, Jalmo\t lncoherently bibbling to
Donald Park. |

“I tried m% best to get t
tion reséstablighed. Loug dis
there was Do gnswer frow
end—said Mr. Ripley wouldy
repeated rings.\ Something|

e connec-
uncy sald
[the other
't answer
dreadful

made as ff to pass him. “You don't ed topim, I knov

get off so- ..m;—mz until gou've ex- h

plalmed what's come over %u tonight | He npdded ppatheticdlly.  “All
to make you treat me like/this!" right. That's settled. I've gft a speed

bor. That

launch at anchor In\lha har
might turn the lrh.'k\fnr us

“But I think it's for yop to lxplnln
by what right you wake 4 fool of we

before my guests |, “Ob, thank you! \ait for me"—
“I can't help ft. Tny sorry, but—1 Patria polated—over Here-Fhal way
you're driving me cra. You don't| down the drive. .

wear my orchids—you fgnore the note | *“As you| wis!
I sent with them—youve even got an-| “Thank you—" \
other man's roses at your walst—| She darted swiftly !n(n‘
Parr's, I daresay!” | Parr had| Just brought the roadster
He paused; and Ptria was momen- | to a standstill n;j’(he polnt\ indicated
tarlly discountenanfed.  Her glauce | by Patria when
winced, apd the boy pounced furiously | sine, swept|at reckless sped
upon that betrayal the drive toward the gutes.
As it passad, Parr caught a
zd the [of a passeuger who, Jeaning fro
You've lost your head | window, shouting somq indls
ead over heels i guishable lostructions to the chiufy
fobr.

se him! The

you—that's

“Rodney !" /
Patria foughf with herself to deny

her anger. Byt suddenly with a

‘ture half of dekpair, half of rage, Rod-

1t
Now what called him away fn suh
mpd haste?

ney spared hyr further effort—turned |
tly

o opportunity’ was given| the cap|
back | taln fu puzzle aut that riddle. For|
across the cppwded fluor. orfce i3 a way a man was pnuble|tol

Promptly Hatria forgave him. Glad  camplaln that a young and |beautiful]
she had be¢n spared the regret sure Womnan' kept him  waiting ‘IMHMT

and left her plunging

to follow hard upoa aty exhibition of while she changed her clo Th

her temper, glad of 4 little time alone,  bjron’s liuiousine was barelf outpidg

she steppel! quietly back through the the:grounds when Patria stopd b.mm

long window opening on the veranda | the roadstar.

of her home: and immedlafely paused | She was in her seat by |the tim

in disappointment, ot finding there | Pdrr had ra-collected astousied pm
Jen pu

the privacy she had hoped for. Almost. nofgelessly, with si

4
”mul glittier of his -own w,):
| side/his spaed lnunch and sfood up

| Was that_gentlemun’s hafty depafture
from the Chunning cottyge but g pre-

the echo of thaf last 'word the

Th:‘«ﬂ/wmry/o' a Pistol Shot Revs

efber-
ed Over ghe Wire.
dotted
slen-

[ fotify of/pleasure eratt whichs
the fnRer/ harbor with g hundre
it wrdithlike shapes of sily,
e might was clear, calm, afd very

Spunds traveivd far gver Its
sfied waters. Even abovy the dip
Parr,
»uld/ heat, as he pulled, the/ creak of,
othey onr-lycks; and as he Jid alongs

sl

help Patris- board it, he/ distinetly
hedrd somewhere near by the dnm./ur
Wo other mators start up ulmunt /8l
ibgunnwusly \

Was oue Hurokl's?

\»ondqrtd.

lude to 0 mad dush with an aty like
unto their own? |

Running forwagd. he cast m the
mooring, then cale Aft agufn and,
preparatory to starting the englue, shot
home the ignition syfteh.

Instantly with muffjed dgtogation and
billiant fash, the gafolioe t4nk 1o the
bows exploded. /

Blinded, half nmqu«q Pytria reeled
back Into’ the captgin’s\aems, and for
a moment remainefl thetey; while both
struggled o recover froip the shock.
But Parr was less aware gf her in that
intimate position/ than/ wight have
been expected, gven the hewlldering
circumstances cqnsidergd. \Wor there
was but one thgught '.‘umr\"\x in’the
turmoil of his mind: |

The electric wiring /must nme been
purposely diverted tg the tank In or
der to cause this explosion whin the
switeh was clpsed.

An enemy had done this thing.
Dully e Yeard a volce shouting:
fees Chianning ! Mees Putria ! This
way—I suve [you !l

Patria lﬂ:?nhugml from Parr's arm)

he rubbed his eyes, Jookéd, and sa
another pojver boat standing alongy
side. In jf, fishing with a boathook
forthe ;[H of the launch, stood Senor
uan de Lim:

With mpch exeuse Parr thought this
rescue ofldiy opportune.  Then the
boathook cuught the gunwale; the two
smull cryft syung nearer together. De
| Lima lepued’ perflously out, offering
Putria a/hand. She caught it, Jumped,
lunded fafely. Parr climbed up on the
side agd prepared to ‘follow. But
while osiyg for the leap, he saw the
water gwiftly widen between him ‘and
safety, |
De Linja was not walting for.him.
Very fnuéh to the contrary, the Mexi-
can wus/deliberately pushing off.
Pagr gur:
this Mx. clent proof that the explosion/
had egn no mere accidgnt—even af
the: ‘..d ‘been nothlng adventitioys
uh(:fl the timely comitig ¢f De Limg's
lmm. Pulrl waé wanted; he, Dopald
a8 not—;
and arwm. “That he purposed ¢
nelfljer was beside the point.
ut the Mexican's stratagem/ failed
in its upshot.. Parr laughed gloud to
sep/De Lima turn back 1‘1 re-gnter the
cockpit of his. vessel and| find himselt
ugge to nose with a small but dectd-
ogly wicked-looking pllul‘l An Patria’s
bynd.
/ With a scream of mlnzlk fright and
surprise the Mexicam dropped the boats
0ok and toppled backward. The hars
or took him to its bospm. Great and
reatly satisfylng whas | the yplash

ereof.
| Putting up her pistol,
fthe boathook nnd th 1
yawniog gap. o
i a heap at ht-r r et.
ecious|
efforts to -nhnqe “the Jot

He wasted no-
spiratot. De Lima had
hen sufficle
bout and

urn
olng

s to beleft to

Patria seizqd
bridged (fe
ed, and (4l

moments | ln

d him liberally, finding ia [

his ducking:
of floundering
help, when hig strength fhiled and
only to

r.
fell out Stl"lnk the en-
X pm, grasped the | whagl |and
true course n)u from the

he
nd

rescus—“can anything prevent your| Near her window two men stood | the ruadster stole away. Fivp mipuge
coming| to. tea this afternoon?- The !talking. Oune faced her, a substantial | of|racing throtzgti the broad, kreerlin
Changing . cottage—you know—near In evenlng dress, the ommzaj-nuu and ‘threading - the ‘nhrroy |
eagle jeye of his fellow passenger fol- |acrenty: “Pardon me. sir, that belongy | Pe tells us nomn( of the| mwdm
lowed | his ¢very movement, betraying [to me. I just dropped it” rot the mass of \the le.. rarel]
her dés & courteous bow the geatleman | spddks of poor prsoas or| sefvan
prize, “Permit me to restore your | rarely mentions the\clothes B¢ wore
lution madam,” gud %e placed in xu food he ne, n\er. at poy ratg/

fad.
htul-umnl.-

-

culate gioved hand, now
:‘cuu extended, a shining tobacco

that pleas \
’ astgmed which xm—-

Hocasn i

Port Huror—Bishbp Handerlml
Rev. Q. B. Allen, of Detroit) conf

to oytline ;plans to| assist in
the $1,000,000 pensipn fund fo

Methodist ministers. It s egpected
to faise the fund By June 24/land
copnty-wide argunizhtjon will e form-

5
2

Flint—The I-’Ilm obapter of/me Am-
gdrican Red Ctoss sotfety has/launched
A campaign tnr 10000
/also was started fof the
an ambulance corpy  The/ necessary
money was pledged and physicians and
other qualified men pledged them-
selves to make up the per jonnel of the
corps.

Sault Ste. Marie—Two 'mmdnd men
are drilling for the Soo feserve corps. '
Muskegon—A parade Aix miles long
and participated in by /10,000 persons
wa e Jm of & Igyalty day cele-
Gerritt J. Diekema, for-

mer congressman spoke. Aliens took
part In the parade cheered wildly
when bal began ‘n?;ylnt the nation-/
al airs.

Hon(i!on‘hwn#cﬂ E. Wallace, 22
years old. after completing his term
of enlistment in the Thirty-third \ucu-
igan infantry, was/ killed the day at:
ter his return here when an auto o
which he was riding overturned. The
accident was cauped by the bréaking
of the steering gear . Wallace' served
with his com| Ju the Mexican bor-
der. He was |the son of a prominent
diamond drill cpnlnctor, TR Wal
lace. y

Cadillac—Bafause he forgot about
the tail to hiy nightshiry, Altred Wil

llams went’

a year's

was  wanted/| for chigken st -uu. .
but could ngt| be fayhd. The it
visited his hpme gnd distovs A
shirt ml‘n{culnx through a crick la
the floor. Wliams had arranged a
false bottom |n a beer case, gaining

admittance/ to an/underground tunnel. "
In his hagte fo/escape his shirt tal
became cqughf
Big Rapids—Thos. Coughlin, ploneer
riverman/ 65, fs dead. He bad injured
one foot fluring the winter at hiy work
n Musegon river drive. An jopera-
f;m. wah yecqssary because gan:
grene. /My, Cqughlin was for 30 years
superintendent of the Muskegon rlnr
drive, foming to Muskegon
nosAa /dounty, Wis., at age of 8. H-
went, from pdavey_and pi 1\
supe nu-nde:z;u place In &
raplg] promotions. Of late years he
wa fn‘ucd tn log litting operation
for/the Hamey Gow Co.. of M o,
wlo' bought up mos{ of the Muskogon:
/\(V logs\marts. | )
_Gharloua ;'m- ety will have a
75000 hote] ]
Faton Raplds—Ea
&

'klo(

on-Rapids has

ized a horXe guard of 120 mem
and drill has [been
l\'gle——\'en(*ll n entered*the
M‘a here and [blaw the safe, bul
{[ightened awpy betaro they fored the
side dogr ol the \safe. )
| Louls—A ‘fidf car_ obntaining
,!hren Buick sutomdbiles f a|P. M.
[treight train caught\fire ¢ast of this
city and was f total| lass, .

Owosso—Major u a3 of’
this city, for nige years lll.l 1
small arms

R C. Vande

¥
proposgll schedule will give ummcu-\
ers a further increase in future|years.
The fight for higher uurlu lu bocg
for a long tim
anaba—Jonas Houu. One

lllr'

& Menominee
their little shac|
lumber camp near Bea

Flint—Darting In front ol AJ inter-
urban car while at play near’hi; hore

rison (or m%ﬂeﬂnt his squaw, Flor-

and finstantly|
playing with




