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THERE COMES A TERRIBLE ACC!DENT—HO[LL!S AND
FERGUS M'CANN RESCUE THE MYSTERIOUS |
WOMAN FROM DROWNING AT NIGHT

Synopsis.—Robert Hollls, who

party, and Hollis
wishes (o remain ‘iﬁ‘xm»n aboard.
having an Intervie

is Vera. Cs
is engineeriig a copper pool.

Girard Carrington’s yacht, Esmeraldn. It is supposed to be a
is _surprised on discovering n woman, who evidently

with the woman.
Carrington tells his guests of the coming war, and that he

tells the story, Is a guest on
i

Hollis, the next night, succeeds 16 |||
She merely tels him her name

CHAPTER IV.
—3

‘The Wreck of the Esmerald.
We the greater part Of the
day below, and long before night came,
a heavy, sweeping rala set In and kept
us there. 1 never recalled a more blind-
ing, disagreeable storm-at this season
of the year, and in those waters, al-
though there was very little wind or
sea accompanylng It. The smother,
however, made it safer to proceed at
half-speed, and the lookouts forward
were doubled.

It seeméd a long evening, as T was
in no spirit for cards, and discussion
was altogether about the war, and
the projected copper pool. Carrington
recelved several messages in further
proof that the affalr was already well
under way, but-he made no other at-

tempt to arouse my Interest. By ten
thirty 1 had retired to my stateroom.
Yet even_there, and when partly dis-
, u temptation to explore
decks agaln assailed me.
the port and glanced out, the'cold rain
driving hard against my fnce. Nothing

tould be seen; I stared Into an impen
evi-

etrable black. wull.  There was
dently nothing to do but remain w
1 was, and I closed the port and lay
down in the berth.

1 do fiot know what aroused me, but

I sat up suddenly, wide awake, a
strunge, l-defined fear clutching at |
my heart. What was it I had heard?

. aery?ablow on the deck above? Had

1 really heard anything, or was it
merely the echo of u dream? The
stateroom was dark us Erebus, but 1
got my feet over the edge of the berth,
and switched on the electric- light.
Even as I stood thus, my hand still on
the switch, someone ran swiftly across
the deck directly overhead, and a volce
wavered out:

“Port, sir! Hard aport—my God ™
‘There was a startling crash forward,
of crushing iron and
splintered timbérs. 1 was flung bead-
long against the partition, barely sav-
Ing myself by outstretched hamds, but
falling bruised and helpless to the
deck. The electric flashed out instant-
ly, but a dull gleam from without
streamed through the glass of the port.
It was a ghastly green light, and I
recognized it at once as the port lan-
tern of the ship which had rammed us.
Before I ¢ould get to my feet even, still

Eimé;

the |
|

to retaln iy feet. The stateroom |
doors stood wide open, but no living |
being was visible. All who survived,
that first shock must have fled to the
deck In mad struggle to-eseupe. Ay,
and there was desperate need for me
to Join them. The Esmeralda was go-
ing down; already her forward hold
was filled with water, the bulkheads
alone keeping: her afloat; once they
gave way, she would sink like a stone.

I crossed the cabin on hands and
knees, clawing my way desperately
through the ltter until I attained the
stalrs. These no‘longer led up, but
forward. Beyond was utter blackness,
silence; and through the shattered door
drops-of rain splashed.

It was not until I had made my way
to the outer deck, and felt_the night alr
and rain on wy face, that 1 truly awoke
to the danger. The tilt7of the yacht

forward Ygs o shurp, I dare not re-
Qrasp of the rail. I could
see anything: not a light

burned,
faered ;
und souked through my shirt to the |

not
the

on a distant star glim- |
driving rain blinded me,

skin.

1 searcely dared move, for to relense
ny grip Was to slide down inte the
black water, into the rifle of spars
und vopes forward. It was all horror |
and death that way, but from aft, un.
der the ayning' a sound of excited |
votces redhed my ears, and the rasp
of bout tackie. No doubt ull on board,
who Mved, were there, seeking to
escape. They had sprung for the open
deck at the first alarm, not even wait-
ing ® dress, and, if T would join them,
there was not an instant to lose. The
after bulkhead could not hold long:
amy moment, any unusual roll of the
sea, would remd it asunder, and the
Esmeralda woukl sink. Life hung on
seconds; nor would those frightened
wretches;walt to learn the fate of any
others on beard.

Clinging to every projection of the
cabin, I attained the port rull, but
even as I attempted the first step, a
volce called to me from out the black
depths below,.and I hung there, star-
ing behind me, unable to perceive a
thing, excepting & litter of tungled
wreckuge.

“Dou’t leave me!

“Who arg you
McCann ; you are Hollis, ain’t you?”
Vs ; are you hurt?”
bruised a bit, no doubt;
foot 1s caught under a spar.

“Alone?"

“The second mate fell with me; he's
down below—dead. I guess

It was no small Job getting to him.
using the slippery rail for a ladder,
and I was knee deep in water whes
I finally found foothold in the rife,
and rolled the spar off the Imprisoned
lUmb. He was lylng flat om the deck,
his head barely free of the waves, but
was able to clutch the nearest stan-
chion and haul himself up to the pro-
tection of the ruil. - His face was but
a blurred outline, although I could
perceive the glimmer of a white shirt.
T stared beyoud him lato the black
silence. ’

“You say Seeley is down there?"

“I fell on top of him" the words
scarcely audible. “He was trying to
get iato the cabin, whem be lost his
grip. 1 tried to catch him, and ke took
me along. Say” he wasbreathing
hard, “do you know If there was a girt
on board?" *

“Yes, there ta. 1 met ber night be-
fore last on deck. Did Seeey tell you
'where she was bidden?"

“In & storeroew, next to the stew-
ard's /pantry; be sabd the door wus
locked.”

Glve me g hand.”

my

te as eur owa situstion was,
all theught ‘of persomal danger lefr
me in a sudden realization of the awtul
horror fronting her, almost under our
very feet. 1 gripped McCanu by the

“\Ve must get her out of there” 1
crled. we on with me.”
“Where? Down—down there?"
“Yes, of course; you are a man, 1
take it. The lantern is still burning,
and we have a chance. Come now,
wake up, McCann—we are Americans,
. women first, you know.”
as & coward, he had ne ‘wish
to let it bé kmown, although the smd-
denness of disaster had broken his
nerve. The words spoken, the toue of
my voice, touched his pride, his rea!
manhood.

“Ab, you're right, Hollis," ke -said
heartily, and the grip of his hand
tightened. “I'm no seaman; I hate the
sea, but na one ever called & McCann
a quitter. Tll go as'far as you, and

we'll get that lirl out, or drowa to-

gether.”
T was rllmhlu the rail befor® he fia-

|came more evident ag we
The dead bodles, the smashed luml-

| the plung,

1 pussiige 10 the safety of the compan-
fan.

An instant later T was beside him,
and wy erepe together down the ib-
verted st

The frlgllllullwan of jour positign be- |
e
ture, the horrid swaying of the hulk
beneath us, suspended. we had to use
the forward wall as a floor, crawling
| through the litter, made us feel that
[ certaln death must-end the adventure.
There was a hook i) the deck below—
for what purpose it hud been placed
there 1 do not know—but It gave me
foothold, enabling me to kneel. ¢

“Here, McCann, climb to my shoul-
ders,” 1 ordered, “and take down the
lantern. Quick now; I'll hold you all«
right.”

His fuce was ghastly, and he obeyed
as though he woved in his sleep. Ev- |

muscle in me felt the strain, but
1 beld him, straightening out my body,
and balancing myself, until his uplift-
ed hands gripped the light. |

“Have you got it7" ;

“Yes; let me down slowl

“All right; hong on to It for your |
life—now.

My arms gave under the strain, and |
a sudden surge of the sodden wreck
but hie held to an-end of the overturned
plano, the light still burning feebly, |
threatening every instant - to flicker
out. T eaught and stendied it, turning |
W the wick, and casting the faint
glimer ulong the pussuge leading to
the steward’s pantry.

1 slipped down, gripping the lntern,
the dim, smoky glow which made
the pessage visible, The pantry door
[ stood open; indeed, T doubt It it had
| goor, but everything else was closed.

| MeCann was Just above me, and 1 sung
out to him to hold fast; then, the lan-
tern wire gripped lo oy teeth, T low-

ered myself the full
is broug
while the lod, re u foot or |
two below. As I hung there, dreading
L my eyes were directed op
posite the pantry, and the gleam of the
lantern glittered on the blade of o
hatchet Just Inside the door. Never
was i tool more welcome,
“Hold tight ubove there,” T managgd
to_ejuculate through closed lips,
“What are you going to d
“Swing In toward the door oy the
right—there Is a hatchet Iying there.
With feet bruced against the/ oppo-
site wall, I forced my way ucross, muk-
ing three efforts before my, fingers
finully gripped the hatehet’ handle.
Clinging with one hand, I thrust the
tool Into my belt, fully prepared now
to let- go. ,

CHAPYER V<

The Rescue of Vera.

“Take ' this lantern, McCann,"
called, and held 1t up ¢o him, “I'll need
both my hands free. Lold it as low us
possible.  Now, here ‘gocs !

1 did not pray audibly, but a prayar |
was in my heart, us & released my grp
on the rug and took the plunge. TLo |
drst chalr  crumpled  beneath  my |
welght, but by geod Tuick the second
held Just Joug csough to enable me (o
grip the latch of the door and cling
thght.
groping foot precarious purchase oa
the threshold, although water swept
nearly to my walst,
1 tottered there, helpless to do mora
than merely sestuin 1wy position. Tha
noise mude by this struggle must hav
been hedrd within, for I became aware
of ‘water splashing, and a fist pounded
the door.

“Help

Is ¢hat you, Mr. Seeley?"

1 mmswered, nerved to new
eftart by the sound of her voice, und
the knowledge that I had Indeed locat
ed the right spot, and found her still
altve, “This is Hollls. Is the door
locked 7"

“Yes, Mr. Seeley has the key: you

must be quick—the wuter is already
above my walst.”
‘No time for keys, then” I suid.
“Stand back untll I cut a way o
Throw your light down, McCann—ay,
that's better "

The latch @f the door was forward;
L could cling to It, and have my right
band free with which 1o wield the
hatchet, keeping both feet wedged an

est glimmer, yet sufficient w r
the puneling ef the door, and I hucked
4t this fiercely, exerting the full
strength of my arm, A ‘dozen blows
splintered the upper panel, and thea
I seut the keen blade crushing down-
wurd, gouging out great ebunks and
splinters untl & Jageed passage hud
been made, sufficiently lirge for the |
passuge of a body. The water was,
deeper in the cabin thun in the open
ing, drenching we nearly to the uriu-
plts. McCann called 1o waralng, bis
volce cracked with & terroe he could
ae longer control.

“Wult; I'll be there In o minute ™ |
shouted back, my oaly fear lest he de-
sert us. ‘The bulkbeqd still held this
torreut was water Which had fouud
other entrunces; Bo doubt It
eventually locrease ig vo ue aud sin!
the vessel, yet m\u was stll ample
time for us to escape. There would be
o’ sudden plunge “hlle that bulkhead
beld.

“Are you all right, Miss Vera? I

asked anxiously. “Where are you?
Can _you see me?”
" “Yes; I am clinging to the berth ™
Her voice was excited but clear. “The |
weter Is up to wy shoulders. Is the |
opening suficlent "

“For you, | think, if you caa make it
aloge. 1 should have'to kneck out
another panel to get through myself™

“There is B0 time fdr that, and no
watch out”

from Me- |
lknllhumllbu"lhlllnmhll«

-nn‘.m -nmpmwcm

| doomed yacl

RABAND” |

By RANDALL PARlUS!-l

oA War Sea Story Abounding in Advemure
- and High Romance .

The slant of the deck gave ons |

and for a moment |

the threshold. The light was the mer- |
wal |

would |

, and now dammed by her
body, poured over us both in suffocat-
log volume, but the struggle was only
for a momeny, and then I had the gir!
safely claspell in my arms, her head
clevated welllabove the receding flood.

“Now, grasp the ruz.” T ordered, as
I thrust her Jight form upward. “It/
will help you breep up the slope of th¢
deck. Creep jon back, McCann, w
the mu'um; tever mind me—Tll fipd
a way out

She possess | sufficient nerve /and
strength for thy effort. There wys no
hesitancy, no word of protest. ilent-
Iy, inch by inch, she fought her way
aft, her feet slifiping on the wet/planks,
but her fingerd gripping xhw]x-mlel)
at the sustainifg cloth, uld see
ouly the outline §f her reveated against
the gleam of thy lantern, ys McCann
clambered upwa lln advance. 1 could
hear the grnunln of the bulkhead to
he . and rbalized fhat the tin-
bers could not lopg hold against the
immense weight tjenly the fear
had come into my beart’; not until then
had 1 paused to think—effort had ob-
scured all wulr‘vplkm of dunger; but
vrmllm: there In thut hiack hell, the

creaking of timbers Wi my cars, the wa
ter clutehing my throat. the full lm
ror of it overwhelingl me with sudd
terror. . My God ! Stirely we cou hot
huve nccomplisherd all this, and stfl be
doomed to die like ruts in u holg. At
least we must reach the open degk, and
have a chance to fight for ur,r under
the stars.

Yet, once I haa | nm’[nml the
cabin, all thig left we. {Ghgstly ay the
wreck of that Interior \nppeared, the
! wider space brought bugk to me the
seaman’s courage. Thergwas hope yet.

plano, Kirl for- |
ward toward the stgirs. Terror made
i gbiivious to ghersthing except a

i

and
boat:

&iFl aroused me, brought me \mu to

,jux.,qm ﬂun simashed ohe (lnn had b

arm, and tius assist in dragging her
intq the ja opening. The water,
| surging to (the sodden roll of the

ing pverboard,
the bow still

across to| where I
own at the danglipg craft,
lantern out over fhe rail.
\\ml.«,;
under a thwart| lay ‘a
iy the gleam of llght) rested
upturned face, and 1 recognized
Jrror the features of Fosdick.
Bckened. covering my s W ul. ane
llq‘u I clung to the shaitered rail, \com-
unnerved.  The voice of| the

mnhood.
Ir. Hollls, the dory is still lnvr*"‘
[T swept the lantern about, confused,
10 unuble to locate the sound.
J:;nn wus crouching ngainst the cabin,
¢ the woman, sided by the flag
Ibcker, had crept aft, and now leaned
dut over the stern rall and was polnt-
ing eagerly down into the hlack water.
1 worked my way cautiously forward
o where she clugg, the lantern swung
overside, its small ring of light giving
fme view of the whole uptilted stern.
he dory, which had evidently been
eft trailing astern, was actually afloat,
hlthough half filled, and her oar
ammed securely under a thwurt, were
le In plac
The position of the vessel, the vt
llogged condition of the smaller cr.
4 glanee the whole
t was left of the crew of the
With those  guesty
attatn the deck, had

.\(ur

| Kral,

| worc
- | from even different arm

| and 43

UAL CIVII/ WAR
RUSSIA/

civil war in Rusgia.

A Reuter dispatch from
says the Pravda announces
collision_ between  the
troops and from 3,000 to 4,000\troops
under General Korniloff, armed with
machine guns, at Tamanovka stition,
28 versts from Blelgorod.

2

Stoc —P1 s Gan f fa d
ockbolm.—Proclamatigns of GAi/l . yornince —Bernard, Syeardid fon

of Mr. and Mrs. Rosario

ment has taken over power
Donetz reglon of southern
are  published in | the
a newpaper of
copy of which hag reached
Rolm, having escaped the Bol

\(f the house an older propher set
broom afire by puiting ft if the sfove
and carried it to the cjild’s bed. The

censorship. | so
\General Kaledines declares fhe Cos
satks have the means of -mafntaining | 1 **%¢ 1 lfe.
r and intend to use théir whole Sault, Ste. M —Using  blank

checks which he foupd in waste paper
while firing the Jajj furnace, Jog Da-
vis, convicted of bjrglary, forged the

o
power to oppose the Bolsheviki
The newspaper publishgs sharply
d protests/against thg Bolsheviki
corps.

to two checks tofaling $260.90. The
chegks were madg out to two Chicago
umg\, and werg fnclosed fetters
which ordered

fzing 4]l men between the ages of 16
to Tashkent,
usteal

capital \of that govergment, to fight
matde thefr excape fi the two MISSIK | b poi\heiki, who flow control the | nstruments. / Afi attempt was| made
thouts—they would hold twenty .mn oy, to sruuggle fhe [letters out of the jail

nd were strong amd seaworthy.

from the sinking yacht, but their
troubles have only begun.

She Possessed Sufficient Nerve and
| Strength for the Effort,
|

mad

desire to escape, but she was
1 & back, as though in search for
| me. I clambered to my knees amid
| the litter of furniture, and saatched
up the light barely In time to keep it
from smashing on the deck.

“Lam all right,” 1 catled confidently.

iet outside both of you as quick as
|you can
| Never in all my life have T experi-
euced the same sense of relief gs when
|1 stumbled out of that companion onto
| the open deck, and felt the night air
in my nostrils; yet not until then did
| my brain truly grasp the desperate na-
ture of our situation. The gleam of
| the lantern revealed the sharp slope of
the deck, and the surge of water churn-
ing from rail to rail scarce a dozen feet
away;: the riffle of tangled spars and
ropes to port under which 1 knéw lay
dead bodies; the smashed bulwarks,
and a wrecked small boat haunging
| stern down from a davit, with a man's
arm and head dangling. All about us
the night and sea was black as Ink—
wot a glow anywhere except a single
white gleam far away to starboard like
a distant star. Rt was not a star—It
was far oo close to the horizon—be-
sond doubt it was a masthead light
on the steel mouster which had run us
dowa.

1 held the lantern behind my body,
and stared out through the vold at the
faraway spark—it was no more than
@ pinprick, barely visible across
miles ¢ open water, and growing
faiater each second. 1 read the whole
meaning, despair clutching my heart.
The vessel hud walted and picked up

anc

the Esmeralda's boats: belleving she
theu had am board jall who lived, she
had resumed her voya We were
alome, deserted. in the (m]s( of the
dead. possibly without eyen u chance
to save oursclves from going down
with the sodden wreck
But if there shoukd b e there
| remained not sn fostant G lose. 1
light about into the fuce
of McCann aud the girl, o

n..J Bagzird. s exes as

ne, full
She wust| bay

“The .1
few dollars tha

think more v

lives. But we ke a fight §
same.
with you—

along the ra
there’s good foothold. Now
Il not let you fall—goo

the better sailor of the two.”

1 heid the lantern in my teeth, and
clambered after them. It was a thirt
Lfoot climb, but the. rail stanchions |

made a falr sdder, gIVing good hand |
and foot hold. although occasionally |
the hulk beaeath us rolied so heavily |
|in the sea as to bring us to a pause, |

the faint | clinging grimiy o the tarred rope In [ was th
ar 1 Y

order to retaln our balance. Twice
thought the doowed yacht was actu-
ally going down, as under the blow of

i To Lk
}FPILLED HIS POT OF PAINT

i
therwise Steeplejack Was Unruffled
After Fall of Fifty ‘Feet From
Roof to the Sidewalk.

CONTINUED)

'Some persons may full from a chalr
o get killed. Others may fall from
4 chureh steeple and merely spill a pot
df paint. In the htter class is Frank
tkipsoms a steeplefuck.

}tn.. puinting the steeple of a
urdh in Philadelphia Atkinson fell
om \(he steeple to the roof of the
butlditdg, rolled down the steep slope
ta the faves and fell to the sidewalk,
néarly Wirty feet below, just imnissing

iron paling.

'ku-mr.ﬂnu assistants could reach ht
side Atkinson was on his feet.

FBoys,” \he sald, “you had bette
cldan up that mess,” referriug to the

spiled painy.
I only injury was a sprained wrfst.

The ste he will now foln
thejaviat Climbing chprch
muk rs iy lunu‘ulnb too dungeroug for

him|
| A subtie Distinction.

Alsenator was \talking abodt
guménts advanced by certain /eutral
natidns who don't\wang us t

shipping so generously to G
“Wg won't send oyr chill,
Hulluill und then she can’

“That} the gist of the n
neutrals’ arguments agylin
are full of distinctions tlfat are ajto-

gether |too subtle for ife. Tes, the
neutraly arguments remifi]l me of the
Bevan Roy.

“The fuinister called
Junp Sunday

one

le's g\\{w over

e shadoly that
's brow, the boy

No

i’
and Nay

clergyman
To move tie rythin bt
the universe, Win presta, fust /jor
o accont steady gnd
logdious spreak

te wordé, to |

and work

ds. and 1o tlend

form the
subjec
Ifying «

clear and

soul the leauty.

€ the Dritish
. told a pathutic anccdote
ork reception Wbout & young

as dreadfully \wounded
d Mr. Balfour, {and,

at

hough

he lingeded on a long time, hie kne:
we all Huew, that hls buri, were mor.
tal.

“ mqt him Umping painfifly on his

crutchep in Plecadilly ne moyning. He
shadow of: hll formex self.
re walking very slowly\’ I satd
ve a sad kind of laug

I'm ¥ g

“He

.| the

in the cloghin

of a prisoner | whose
sentence had ed.

fust en
-
Rudolph Shllxr

" NEGRO mmsns ARE HANGED

o e iy | 3 A . a oy Nel v. lacksmiths,
K The otl mbered | Thirteen swe-er Pay Penalty for :;.lxmtim:‘lr“:“:h«:::‘;:n; ‘(’:, ""_“'“
crushed l‘rh;unll\m R h““; Upriging Last Auduet. Vllquor Auto. famp Custer. |

crushed behind . \. f— ) .

San  Antonfo/ Tex.—Thirteen Ne-| Kalamazop.—Tegistration of allen

groes, soldiera/ot the  Twenty-fourth | enewies in [Kalamuzoo will begin Jao

| The two men and their charge ] Tnity States fufantry. were hanged to | uary 1, acdording to announgements

manage to get away in the dory || gouth simultagepusly at dawn Tuesday | by/federalf oficials here.  There aro

Apstrians [and Bulgarians working in
the paper and steel mills in this city

Marshgll.—Howard Culver, PG years

f \heir murder of Hous:

ton citizens, when mem

cihy
m &

tinous riot instantly killed when an in-
Forty-on n(lur\.\'vkr(\vq wero sen autothobile at
tenced life imprisonment;  fouf Cujver was

ears a rural mail carfer at Ce-

#hort terms and five weye
His widow and a daughter sur

acaquiftel
Only

Tobin

when

army officers wnd Sherift Jghn
xa were pregent
s carried’ out

pite of Yhe execwions and an
nourfeement of the othar segtences
the friot at Houston Is n:k a closed In
cidfnt. Investigation Is still/in pros
ref< and it is expected courys martial
wfll follow. y

0AL IS COMING T0, M)FHIGAN

|

ansing —Fraok J. Chamys, a fa
living north of East Lapsing,
Hoy Wilnfworth, were instantly kfiled
y a Grand Trunk
ear Trowbridge, when thep weye un
ble ta stop the .momabnq 1o /which
they were riding.

Muskegon.—The m\lmmqnl ot Rey:
nold T. Jacobson, 19 year
cook in the sisnal corps a
recruting office, made four
fly now in service, Two of
brothers are now ta Francf,
other Is in training.

Port Huron—Threa

of

Government Dhurll Thoun
Cars Blocked on OMu Railr

Detroit - (onslgnmqhu of mmm'n
ous coal aggregating nearly’9,000 dars,
tho largést single doal shipment\r
corded in years, aré being  diverty
into Detroit and the state besinni
this week, followfng confiscation
the fuel adminisfration of the cop)
blocked on the /Chesapeake & Olio
railroad lines. //

The shipmenf Is the outgrowth [of
unparajelod strongarm methpds
assumed by tie government in its{de-
termination fo clean up a condition
that at'timey has almost approxim

J
hor-\vhlpwd by a dompany of /Msked

mén near his home, five il 4 east of
this city, for alleg n “stato-
ments.| The men frove house in

automoljiles and /afiet

Government Railroad Already
oint Near Mines.

\
ng smile and n.,&l

|
|

coal’ mining tract in the Mptanusko
| field. Alaska, has been annofinced by
| Segretary Lane. A branch of the gov.
| ernment railroad has been
s point nearby, and the gov
| rpady to receive applicatiops for n..
| lease for operation
|/ Continuance of these opei

hour later.
S | Handy wyre on fheir way
| pital to ske theiy son, who

arm in gn aceident a few days ago.

|Interior department believep will dem. | _ Richifond/—Wallage oungs, &
onstrate the possibility of 5 stock buyer and hipper, su’.
fuel from this field for thf navy and cpmpound fractune of his
for the Pacific coast right feg when his rig ovdrturned as

rn in pur

faflroad will
o Seward.

By next summer, the

| hie yh juaking a qulcl 4
\be reads to haul tonnage

l\um cattle/
Mps fgoz —Elmer Waldpsf, separ.
ated (fom his wife for sevéral

dwcs SOLIDLY BACKS wu.snu [ visfoa .,../ having with b

ial of earbolic acl

su\ Orglnlu!lon Pledges Lnyally
o President

|/ Dowaglac.—The 60 suests|
he eighty.fourth birthday
Mr: harlotte Cowham,
township, included all of b

| m on. —)

unsw ing loyalty to President Wii-
son durlpg the war at the forty-sixth,
annual dpnvention of [the Michigay)
State Grajge here. /

as
colnshire, England, in 1833)/and s

theme or] The folldwing telegrym was sent/tp | maryled in 1853.
the presidelt: | Gfand Rapids~-Local ers aro
Resolved,\That the [Michigan tate !ry & to conform to the ver order
Grange pledgd to our gresident, Wopd | cheaper bread. Ngw |wholesale

row Wilson, | mm are now in effect/ Poupd loaves

and support, akd plage’in his/hands | s¢ll from 7 to 7 12 fents. | The ol

for such dispos 8/cent lcaf sells at' 7 1.2 cepts. T

our country's nsﬁuq, i I:« nt loaf of 24 oyhces and |over syll
8

resources and our or 11 cents.
Home planned.
w
31

Owosso.—The Dnited Dairfes cpm-
vany, co-operatife concern which/bhas
secured control/of the retall nilk bus;

Soldiers Recreation
Battle Creek.—Wi

excavating will bes ness here, haf boosted the prich two

reation home, to mstrijcted t}? cents a quary, making it 12 Of-
Michigan Presbyte benefft | Aicers of thy dairy company, Which is
of Camp Quster Detroit | composed fuostly of farmers, fsay tho
churches have agr sh $6,50v, | Increase {4 due to an in in the
the War Service fuf and the | price pajd to the producers.

remainder will co; Bravg/—James Schriminggr, |s crip-

and Miculgan chyfches. ns £all | pled ryral carrier on route Yo. § out of
for a two story bullfling wfth \n gudi- | tnis ylllage, was tnjured a s step
torfum  seating §0 105, | 4on,/Edmund Brownlow, / was| killed
writing and loung} wer y do

baths, kitchen and ;h the lnwwll which

=z /
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