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Cuticura Soap
Complexions
Are Healthyy

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 aad 50¢c, Taleam 25¢.

Stops Lameness
from a Bone Spavin, Ring
Bone, Splint, Curb, Side
Bone, or similar troubles and
gets horse going sound. It
dets mildly but quickly and
good rasults are lasting.
Docs not bllster, or remove the
§ bair and huuu can be worked.|

37 mphlet with each’
o, 5250; b

.
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INFLAMED EYES

Use Dr. Thompeon's Byomsior,
o T
ror, Koy, KT Bookie
Most sympathy isn't expressed; but
it's there.

Every mon 18 dissatlified with hls
own fortune.

There {8 no place go delightful -ax
one's own fireslde.

Others Find Hellﬂ .
ln Allcock's Plasters trom local aches
and palos. So can you. One trial will
convince you of thelr merlts.—Adv.

The moth always looks on the bright
side of the flame,

It takes more than a Sunday sult to

*make o salnt,

"Hall's Catarrh

Medicine 4.2

Iocat and Internal, and bas been
forty years. Sold by all druggtsts.

- F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohlo

|
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CHAPTER X—Continued.

“Incompetency " The disgraceful

 word, representing everything he had

always desplsed, rang through Jim's
mind as he walked home. He could

.think of nothing else as he sat at the

stnple supper which he could scarce-
1y taste. Incompeétent! He was In-
competent. He picked up a pen, and
began writlng. e wrote, “To the
Honorable the Board of Educatlon or
the Independent D!str(ct of ———"
Ang he heard a tap at the door. His
motber admltted Colonel Woodruff.

“Gcag evenlng, Colonel,”™ said Jim.

“Fake ® chalr, woi't you?’
- “No,” replied ‘the colonel. “I
thought I'd see If sou and the boys
at the schoolhouse can't tell me some-
thing abbut the smut io my wheat. I
heard you were going to work on that
tenight.”

“I had forgotten!” said Jim.

“I wondered if you hadn't,” sald the
eolonel, “and so I came by for you.
[ was waiing up’ the road. ,Cume
on, und'ride up with me.”

The colonel had always been friend.
Iy, but there was .a hew note in his
maunner tonight. He was elmost defer-
ential. He worked) with the cluss on
the problem of smut. He offered to
aid the boys in every pussible way in
thelr campaign against seab In pota-
toes, He suggested some tests which
would show the gfeal value of the
treatment. - The boks were. in 2 glow
of prlde at this co-operation with
Colonel Woodrull.: This  was reul
work! Jim and ithe colonel went
awny togeter. Tt h3d Vekn o great
evening.

i
kids spel

“I think,” sald Jlm, “that they can
outspell uny school sbout here”

“Good," sald the colonel. “How are
they ehout arithmetic and the other
brunches?  Have you sort of k(‘p(
them up to the course of stud:

“I have carried them in a course

parallel to the textbuoks,” said Jim,
“and covering the sume ground. But
t has been vocationul work, you know
‘—related (to ife.”
. ™Well.” said the colonel, “if T were
you, I'd put them over & rapld re
view of the texthooks for a few days
-1y between nmow and the twenty-
greh.”

“What ' for?"

“Oh, nothing—just to ple’lse me.

And say, Jim, I glanced over &
conpaunication you have ‘sturted to
the more or less Honorable Buard of
Edu( lon ”

aid the colonel, “can these

~Wwell, dowt foish 15, . . And
sy, dlm, 1 think Il give myself the
wzury of belng n wild-eyed reformer

_for once.”

“Yes," sald Jim, dazed.

*=And If you ihink, Jim, that you've
got Do friends, Just remember that I'm
tor you." .

“Thank you, ‘Colonai.”

“and we'll sbow them they're {n o
qorse race.’

“I don't see |, . . sald Jim.

“You're not fupposed to sce,” sald
e colonel, “but you can het that
we'll,be with them at the finlsh; and,
oy thunder! while ‘they're gettlng a
tull meal, we'll get at least a lunch,
See?"

“But Jennle paye

“Don't tell mp what she. says.” sald
the colonel. “Bhe's acting according
to her Judgment,
ather organs of perception, and I
don't thlnk it [fittin’ that, her father
should try toInfluence her officlal
conduct. But you go on and review
them common branches,  and keep
sour nerve. I haven't felt so much
lUke a serap sloce the day we stormed
Lookout mountain. - I kinder llke be-
ing a wild-eyed reformer, Jim."”

begn Jim.

CHAPTER XI
Famo or Notorlsty.

The office of couaty. superintendent
was, as 8 matter of course, the least
desirable room of the ‘ courthouse.
Poor Jennle! She' anticipated noth-
ing more than the, appearance of
Messrs. Bronson, Peterson and Bon-
ner in her office to confront Jim Irwin.
But at nine fifty-glx the crowd In
Jennle's office exceeded 1ts seating ca-
paclty, and Jennle wvas {n- e futter as
the realization dawned upon her that
this prom!sed to be a bigger and more
public affalr then she had snticlpated.

At nine ffty-nine Raymond Simms
opened the office door and there filed
fn enough children, large and sroall,
to fill ‘the room. In additjon there re-
mained an overflow meeting n the
ball, under the command: of that dls-
tingulshed military gemlemnn, Colonel
Albert Woodraft, |

“Say, Blll, comé here” sald the
cqlonel, crooking his finger at the
#eputy sheriff, N

“Whbat you got bere, All” sald Bill,
soming. Up the stairs, pufiog “Aln't

and her lghts and,

it a “ le early for Bonday ' sshooi
plentes7? R

“This'ts a schoo! fight*ln oyr dis-
trict,” 8ald the colonel. “It's Jennle's
baptisth“pf fire, I reckon . . . and
say, yoire not usi the courtroom,
are youZl: -

“\op{‘{ sald Bl

“Wel¥-'why not Just sllp eround,
then,” 8:d the colonel, “and tell Jed-
nle she' : befter adjourn to the big
rosmf o ! )

Which suggestion was ncted upon
lnstnnte'r_. by Deputy Bill.

. “But 'l can't, I can't,” sald Jennle
to the gourteous deputy sherif. I
don't nt all this publicity, and I
don't w ) Mt to po inte the courtroom.”

“1 hs’ rlly see,” sald Deputy Bill,
“how yea can avold . These people
seem to'have fbusiness with you, and
they can't get into your office.

Jennle “qualled.  “All right, an
rlght!” ‘sald she.. “But, shall I have
to sit on the bench!”

“You will find it by far the most
convenient place,” sald Deputy Bill.

Was thls the life to \\hlch puOHC
office hac brought her? ~ She was
perched.on !).IE Judicial bench, \\lﬂ':h
Deputy ,nm had dusted off for her,
tipping Ja wink to the assembloge
while dang It. And that crowd! To
Jennie /A was appailing. The school
board ' der ‘the lead of Wiibur
Smythe itook seats Inside the ralling.
Jim Irwin, who had never been In a
courtroom b(:rore, herded with the
erowd,

She ¢! lldn[ call the gatherlng to
order. (he had Do Ides as to the
proper ’ycedure. She sat there while
the pcnp gathered, stood about whis-
pering 'nd; talking under thelr

' breaths, ind fimally became silent, ail

thelr eves fixed on her, as she wished
that the Sfiice of county superintend-
ent had hen abolished In the days of
||er parents' Infancy.
it please the court.” sald Wil
bur Smytile, standing before the bar.
“Or, Madgme Count\ Superintendent,
T shl)uld"su\ o

A titte ' ran through the room, and
a flush of temper tinted Jennie's face.
They were. laughing at her! She
wotldn’t e a spectacle any-longer!
So she rase, nnd handed down her
first :\ud"lnst decision from the bench
—a rathér good one, 1 think.

“Mr, SAythe,” sald she, "I feel very
il at eate up here, and I'm golng to

“Madamé. County Superintendent, !
L Should Say—"

get down among the people. It's the
only way. I have of getting the truth.”

She descended from the bench,
shook hands with evervbody near her,
and sat down by the attorney's table.

“Now," sald she, “thls Is"no formal
proceeding and we will dispense with
red tape!: If we don’t, I shall get all
tangled up 1o it. Where's Mr. Iewin?

Please come In here, Jim.. Now, I
know thefe's some feeling In these
things—there always seems to ve;

but T hﬂ"e none. So I'll ‘just hear
why Mrl Bronson, Mr. Peterson and
Mr. Boni'®er think that Mr. James B.
Irwln {su.} competent to hold a cert!fi-

'wos eble to smile at them
verybody felt' more at ease,
save JlroIrwin, the members of ‘the
board ar.l Wilbur Smythe. - That in-
divldual "prose, and talked “down at
Jennle.

“I appear for the proponents here,”
said he, “and I deslre to suggest cer-
tain principles of procedure which I
take it belong Indisputably to the con-
duct of this hearlng.”

“Have you a lawyer?' asked the
county subperintendent of the respond-
ent. ,

“A what? exclalmed Jim. ¢No-

body here has a lawyer!” .

“Well, ‘what do you call Wllbur
Smythe?” querled Newton Bronson
from the midst of the crowd.

“He eln't lawyer enough to hurt!”
sald the -thing which the dramatists
call A Volce,

There was a little tempest of langh-
ter at Wilbur Smythe's = expense,
which wAB quelled by Jennle's rap-
ping on the table. She was beginning
to feel the mouth of the situation.

"“There ls nothing in the school
1gws, as I remember them,” aald Jen-
nle, “giving the parties any right to
be.represented by counsel.” You may
advise your clients gil-you please, but
I'm not golng to waste time In lsten-
ing to kpeeches, or having a lot of
lawyers cxamine witnesses.”

“I protest,” sald Mr. Smythe, .

“Well, you may flle your protest in
writing,” sald-Jennte. “I'm going to
talk this matter over with these old
frlends and neighbers of mipe. I

,don't waRt you dipping into it, I say1”

Tenni( 8 volce was rising toward
the screim-line, and Mr. Smythe rec-
ognized the hund of fate. There was
e lml&‘_iyvmngling. and a little pro-
test fren Con Bonner, but Jenate
ruled with a rod of iron, apd edhered
to her ruling. YWhen the earlng was
resumed after the Doon recess, the
crowd was larger than ever, but the
proceedings consisted maioly tn a cop-

ftence of the principals grouped
about Jennle at the blp lawyers' table,
They were talking lh%\lt the methods
‘adopted by Jlm In his\conduct of the
Woodruft schwl—]uatvtnlklng. The
only new thing was the presence of a
couple of newspaper men, who had
queried Chicago papers on the story,

and be¢n given orders for & rertaln.

number of words on.the case_of 'the

farm-hané schoolmaster on trial .be-

tore his dud sweetheart.

By the ume at . which 'gathering
darkness mate it necessary for’ the
bailiff to lght: the lamps,.the parties
had‘agreed on the facts,<Jim agmit-
ted most of the ulleznuons He had
practlcally ‘ignored, the textbooks. He
had burned the district.fuel and worn
out the, district tumlture edrly and
late, and on Saturdays. ' He had In-
troduced domestic economy ernd ‘ran-
uat tralnieg, to some extent, by send-
Ing the boys to the workshops and the
£irls to the kltéhens and sewlng-rooms
of the farmers who allowed thoss
privileges.

He had used Wp atgreat deal of time
i studylng far 2 conditions. He had
Induced the bo s to test the cows of
the district fot' butterfat yleld. He
wag studying. the mnmer of & chern-

thve creamery. .

BR hoped to open to the boys and
glrin the won ol the un!vm 50
which ace touch > by the work ‘on the
farm. He hoped to make good and
confented farmers of them, able tc
get the most ofit of ‘the soil, to sel)
what they produced to the best advan.
taggy and at the same time to keep up
the fertillty of the soll [tself. And
he hoped to teach the girls In such a
way that they weuld be good and con-
tented farmerdd wives.

“An' [ say,” interposed Con Bonuer,
“that we can rest our cage’ right here.
If that ain't the lhalt, T don't know
what {s!” iy

Jennfe turned: t¢ Jim,

“Now, Mr. Iriwin"” sald she, “while
you have been following out these very
interesting und ormml methods, what
have you done’in the way of teaching
the H\Ings cullqﬂ fnr by the course of
study?

“I'm willing.;sald Jxm “to stand or
fall on an esamination of these chil-
dren In the very textbovks we are nc-

.| cused of nestegting.,
Jonnle looked stendily st fim forn/

full minute.

“How muny puplls‘of the Woodruft
school nre here?” she ask@l “All rise,
pleuse " . o
* A.musd of the. nud!cure. i the-midst
of which snt Jennle's fataer, rose ut
the request, N

“Why,” sald Jennfe, “I should say
we had a quorum,, anshew! We'll
lhave schiool here. And Mr. Irwin,
please remember “that you sthte that
you'll stand or fall en the mastery by
these puplis of the teitbooks they are
supposed to have neglected.

“Not the mastery of the text,” safd
Jim. “But thelr abllif¥ to do the work
the text Is supposed t) fit them for.”

“Well” sald Jennle, “I don't Lnow
but that's fair,”]

“But,” said AMrs. Hm\kon Peterson,
“wwe don't want our children brought
up to be yust farmers. Suppose we
move to town—w here does the culture
come In?"

e e e e e
- The Chicago papers had a news item
which covered the result of the ex-
aminations; but the great sensation of
the Woodruff district lay 1o the Sub-
day feature carrled by one of them.

It had a plcture of iJim Irwin, apd
one of Jennie Woodruff—the latter au-
thentic, and the former gleaned from
the morgue;.and apparently the pore
tralt of a lumber-Jack. There was
also a very free treatment by the car-
toonlst of Mr. Simms cafrying a rifie
with the Intention of shooting up the.
school board In ense the decision went
agalnst the schoolmaster.

“When it became known, sald the
news story, “that the schoolmnster had
bet his job on the proficlency of his
xchool In studfes supposed and alleged
to have been studlously neglected, the
excitement rose to féver heat. Logcal

sports bet freely on the result, the |

odds being ‘elght to five on Gerneral
Proflclency ngﬁlnut the field. The' feld
was m Irwin d_his school. And
the way those rufal kids rose In thelr
might abd ate up the -textbooks was

stmply scandalous. When the fight was-

ovbr, and the dead and wounded cared
tor, the school board and the county
superintendent - were forced to admit
that they wished the average school
could do as well under & similar test. .

“The local Mr. Dooley {s' Cornelius
Bonner, & member of the-board.’ When
nsked for a statement of his slews af-
ter the county superintendent had de-
clded that ber old sweetheart wax to
be ellowed the priceless boon of exrn-
fng forty ‘dollars a month during the
remainder of-his contract, Mr. Bonner
sald, ‘Aside from being licked, we're
all right. But wel get this guy yet,
don't fall down and fergit that!

»'The exdminations tind to show,
sald Mr, Bonner, when asked for higy
opialen on the result, ‘that in or-r-rder
to larn anythlng $ou shud shtudy
somethin’ {lse, But well git this guy
sierr” X B

*Jim,” sald ‘Colonel odruff, a&
they rode home together, “I'm just be-
gloning to understand what you're
driving at. And I like being a wild-
eyod reformer, more and more."

(TO BE QONTINUED.)

Voracious Japanese Beetla.

The Japnnese beetle attacks ove
200 specles of plants, :including most
of thePcultlvated frult treés, corn
beans and vArious shade and orns
mental trees,

—— e —
. Mind Your Own_ Affairs.
Don't let the opinlon of your nelgh
bor be your law {n the treatment of
o

'yoir husband aud the lmmzment

Four house.

Qua]ﬁ.‘y Cars at
R Quantlty Pncés

Chevrolet now leads all high.grade cars in

number sold.

Our new low prices have been made possible
through' doubling our productive capacity.

We are now operating twelve mammoth manu-
facturing and assembly plants throughout the
United States in which thousandsof skilled work-
men are turning out 2500 Chevrolets per day,

. See Chevrolet First

Notwithstanding our recent big reduction in prices the

quality and e ment of our
creased, until qruocfz

ur cars have been steadily ine

¥ Chevrolet stands beyond comparison

™ s the bestdollar value of any car sold at any price and the
Mot €cono! car to maintain.
. Chevrolet Motor Co., Detroit, Michigan
_ Dicision of General Motors Corporation
BuperlorRoadster .+ o o . 3490 ‘Commercial Cars
Superlor Touring . ' . 495 Saperlor Commercial Chassls . . $393
Buperlor Udlity . .. 640 Snp«ierﬂzthd&mv e e 498
-] e e e . . 795 Usdlity Express Trock Chasels - 350
Al prices f. 0. b. Fling, Michigan
" Dealers and Service

ta:iwu Everywhere

LARGE CRAB

Crustacean Sa Old That lts
Was Covered With Bar-
nacles.

1S CAPTURED

Back

A Japanese or Slberian erab, measur-
Ing 19 Inches across the back with legs
a _foot ‘long was taken from Fidalgo
-| bay, near Anacortes; Wash,

The crustacean was so old that its
back was covered with barnmacles of
many years' growth. It was declared
by fishermen who have operated in $I-
berfn to be !dentica! with the' king
crab of Japan or Bering sea, except
that the legs are possibly shorter.

Discreet Reticence,
“Csually the-half that has net been
told is the better half” remarks an
unidentified exchange,

Well Trained.
“Down, Fldo,” exclaimed a junlor in
the lunchroom. as he swallowed the
frankfurter.

COLDS
ASTHMA
BRONCHITIS «

Hoealing and soothing. Used i e
nallyandexteenally, vesquickreliel.
JCKEL, New Yotk

| HALL & RU

Indication.
She—You just dun't love me.
wore
He—Why do you.say thut?
“The Iast three times you've left be-
fore father mude you."—Jndge.

any

AMen ought to bear with greatest
diffienity those thi which must+ be
borne from their own fault,

*Women are never
angry.

=

Winping
for Detroit.
fame for
hospitality

v

Lofayette Qoulemrd at First Shm
Close to Detroit’s Busiest Corner

In the front rank of Detroit's finest hotels, the
Fort Shelhy offers you uncommon advantzges in

Tocation,

DETROIT

and service.Fort

Shelby’s hospitality wins the praise and prefer-
ence of business men, tourists and family parties.
Fort Shelby eervice includes many extra cours
tesies, such as reservation of Lb%myﬂdtm and
other ertards in advance of your arsival
Running Ice Water in Every Room |
Dqy and Night Valet Service

THE SERVIDOR — A compartment built {n
guest-room door, thro
merchandise,

Tequest,

mbedahvmdmmdﬁamyommmm&m

i on mlepheskd
dugl:!:]ng o be premed, i,

luyes;a]sox(prow:mfmmumsswenppm

Ted

parties the
eervice of the Fort Shelby Garage. Advance
age reservations made for our guests.
The Fort Shelby Cale is famed as “Detroit’s fnest
sewaurant.” Moderate prices in cale and coffee shop
Convenient to rail and water terminals. Mich
, igan. Central Depot cars stop close by.

Rﬂamday:ﬂmdup-DouthBJOaEﬁ

B H.LERCHEN, k., Ses'rTrean

SETH E FRYMIRE, Mazsger
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