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Robbery of Three Trolleys, In One of
Which Motorman Was Shot, Charged
_to Falr Highwayman.

LIVED IN® TENT,

6§$APEARF.D
ENEN

. i
fiaak and Man’s Clothd[s Found Near
Her iFarmet Abode Lad to Bellef.
Was ' Succedsful in Alaying Suspi
clan." Lo -

Wiclhita, ,Kas.—A pd¢man s be
Yeved by the pollccbf his place to
bave beld up acd robkid tree street

eard. The work of (k7 robber was
left for thd officers td ‘work on. but
the sudden|departure Jrom the place
of the irobberics, has Jed to the beliet
that the pcéupant of tle tent was the
robber, v

The : robberies all occured on the
Riverside Hne, ip the" residence dis-
trict, far trom easy.'cgmmunication,
with the police station. sThe robber
was always masked. In every case
the cirmen who were held up de-
scribed the robber as being a man
gbout 5 feet § inches tall and welghing
about 170 pounds.

Some boys ‘roaming along the bank
ot the Littlo Arkansss River found
some men’s clothes and a mask on the
site where thie tent stood for several
months and ithe people belleve that
the robber was either.a womgn who
operated in the clothes of a man, or
a map whp passed himself off a5 &
womal |

No |one knows where the supposed
woman came:from and jo one appears
to know where she wén} or when she
went away. ' The tent” at a con-
afderable distance from gny house and
1ts occupant was mot &u all communi-
cative. She was a large woman, with
& masculine face, and & way about her
that caused her neighbors to give her
a wide berth. So far as known, no one
ever visited her, and she seldom left
her tent. She bought groceries of a
local dealer, and waa generally spoken
ot a3 “the woman in the tent” by Lbo!e‘

‘who had occasion to refer 1o her.

On the occaslon of one of the rob-,
beries the oficers visited the tent and
inquired of jits occupant if she bad
seen a man prowling about the nelgh-
borhood. She said had not, but
that she had heard Jghots about the
time of the'robbery.aThat was the
time that ‘Pete McGF] motorman on !
the Riverside Upe shot in the
breast. The robber 18 seen to go in
the dlrection of the .ent. and a coat
and mask were found in some bushes |
not far from the place, but no one at,
the time thought that the woman had
any ' connection with the robbery.|
When _ the, last robbery occured, !
officers tracked the rabber to withtn |
ashort distance of the tent. when the
trail was lost. A few days aftersards:
the tent and its occupant werc gome.:
- About 556\ was all the money stolen |
in the thre¢ holdups. The most seri-
ous feature: was the_ shootinz of Mc-
Gee. who did’ not Zive up his money
quickly enough. Forturately the bul-
let went cléar through the motorman’
and he recovered from his wound
Tapldly. ’

LEAVES ‘HOME AMONG DEAD.

Wife, Thirty-six, Deserts Soldier Hus-*
band, Who is Seventy-three.

Leavenworth, Kan—A honeymoon
in & cemetery wasn't Just exactly what
Mrs. Charline Saline of Galveston,

* Tex., expected when she was married
1 Capt. Vincent A. Menuez. Capt.
Menuez is g Civil War veteran and is
the carctaker of the National Ceme-
tery at Fort Leavenworth, where rest
the beroes of war and the victors of
peace gide by side. .

But Mrs. Menuez didn't know that
her soldierly and gallant busband was
the commandant of a cematery. When ,

.. she did find it out an hour after her
marriage, she put her foot down and l
declared that she wasn’t going to live |
in & graveyard, even if it'did hold all |
that was mortal of some ‘of the na-.
‘tlow’s most iliustrious dead. Including !
Gen. Henry Leavenworth, who found- |
ed the fort and the cemetery, too.

Thereupon she t-amped out of the
house without even having taken off
her hat. She went over to Fort Leav-
enworth, a mile away, and spent the
night at the home of Sergt. Edmond-
son. Next morning, desplte the enm-
treaties of ber husband of less than a
day, she came to Leavenworth, bought
a ticket iback to Galveston and teft In
the afteinoon. E .

Mrs. Menuez is :s{ymrs old and ber

- husbandis 73. He met ber two months
2go when be was visiting i1 Galveston.
He told her of his fine home at Fort
Leavenworth. She supposed be was
a regular army offfcer. After a corre:
spondence of two months, Capt. Men-
uez proposed by mall and was accept-
ed and Mrs. Ssline came bere to be
married.

Immediately after tho ceremony
they started for his home, which is an '
old stone cottsge. When she saw it
she demanded an explanation. She
found out that the Captain didn’t-have
as much money 88 be had said, so her
Southern temper rose and she seceded
right there from the union.

! Pearls at Ratlo of 16 to 1.

Denver, Col-—Men have found
foand pearls {n oysters and chorus
girls have obtained diamonds from
‘lobsters, ;but it remalned for Freder-
ick B. Hutchinson of this city to find :
pearls at the old free allvér ratio of *
siiteen pearls t ooe plate of bi.!
valves. He found sixtoen fine gerus
at!

i

{his dinner recently.

i

PERERESE

GOOD NEWS

f Our Readers Have Heard It
and Profited Thereby.
“Good news; travels fast” and the
bad back suffeters in this vicinity nre
glad to learn where relief may bé
found. - Many a lame, weak and ach-
ing back is bad no more, thanks to
Doan’s Kidney Pills. Thousands upon
|thousands of people are telling the
good news of their experience with
this tested remedy. Here is an ex-
ample worth reading:

Mrs. W. B, Phillips, Sixth street,
Perrysburg, Ohio, says: “I know
from personal experience that Doan’s
Kidney Pills are a reliable kidney
medicine. I was in bad shape from
disordered kidneys, My back ached
and often sharp pains darted from my
kidneys to all parts of my body. Other
symptoms of kidney complaint:an-

Many o

were brought to my attention, I'bégan
their use. They brought prompt and
satisfactory relief.” i
rice 50c, at all dealers. Don’t

.| simply ask for 2 kidney remedy—get
Doan’s Kidney Pills same that

with six room cottage on same lot.
Locate dat Huron, Ohio, on Lake Erie,
catering to summer resort folk. The
above property will rent for $75.00
per month and can be purchased cheap.

noyed me. When Doan’s Kidney Pills .

Mrs. Phillips’ had. _ Foster-Milburn
Co., Props., Buffalo, N. Y.

FOR SALE
FOR' SALE—14 room rooming house

F. E. Conners, Huron, Ohio. |

In New York on Monday the nation,
The bodies,

at the battle of Vera Cruz.
simple yet impressivé funeral serv
escort of h
on the casket of each of the heroes.

Funcral cortege moving up Broadway to City Hall.

0 hich arrived aboard the funeral shop “Montana,”
ices, which concluded with the sounding of “taps,” were held. The
onor en route up Broadway to the City Hall,-where Mayor Mitchel

state and city joined in paying the last tribute to the seventeen marines and sailors who lost their jives
were conveyed to the New York navy yard, where the
3 photograph shows the funeral cortege with the
joined in paying tribute to the nation’s dead by placing a

(¢) Underwood & Underwood.

awreath
'
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AN GLD LADY NAMED ROSE

By Anne Story Ailen
Copyright, The Frank A. Munsey Company

Smith's manicure was a handsome
creature. Her lofty pompadour shaded
regular features and a clear, pale skin.
She polished and fled with a salis-
factory lack of personal interbst. His
fingers might havie beena 50 many bits
of Ivory recelving a conscientious ap-
plication of orange-stick, emery-board,
and chamols-skin. That was why
Smith came. He bad found a manl-
cure who ueither jabbered’ mor ex-
pected him to; who neither smiled up-
on him for an unsually large fee, nor
trowned when he forgot one entirely.

So Smith had lelsure to watch the
other giri—the girl who looked as out
ot place in that long, narrow cell of
busy workers as Smith himselt did
among the patrons of the “maulcure
parlor.” There was this difference,
however, that whereas Smith was io-
dependent—could go Wherever be
choge, because he chose—the slim it
tle lady whose profile he was scannlug
was dectdedly - dependent—dependent
upon the hands that were the mani-
cure part of her and the small, very
small part of the busy brain that it
took to keep the hands at their work.

Smith was g critic, naturally and
professionally. He sat with his head
slightly to one side, with keen, nar-
rowed eyes and an Inscrutable mouth:
he watched the slim, long-fingered
hands; then bis gaze traveled up to
the dark untidy hair—it bad beea ar-
tisticatly arrzoged, but had slipped
from Its tnadequate fastenings and bad
been pushed back into unbecomlng
security. s be'looked, the girl rose
glowly, clutched at the back of her
hair, azd turned deathly white.

There was a sudden fab of a file on
gmith's hand; the dark-pompadoured
girl was across the room, and before
he had quite realized that the mani-
cure was falnting she had been hustled
out of the room. In the shortest pos
sible time operations were resumed on
Smith’ palls. !

“Makes Miss: Lawson awful med
when anybody faints,” remarked. his
vis-a-vis, a trifle breathlesaly. “I'm

.glad 1 got her out In time. It wasn't

as bad as it she’d fallen. From eight
10 8lx is a good Jong time to Bit bump-
ed over a table”

While he was dressing for dioner
that evening Smith wrs surprised 10
find that he was thinking of the white
tace of the girl who had talnted.

“Smith, my san,” be sald to himsell,
“you're getting so that you let little
things worry you. Shake 'em off-—
shake ‘em off.” |

Then he went to his dinoer.

People called| Smith eccentric. He
was not eccentric, he was bored; and
people did not hnderstand. He loved
plctures for all: that was beautiful in
thém, all that was fine. He had added
to this natural eppreciation an amount
of techuical knowledge, and the com-
bination stood him in good steed, fi-
panclslly. But:he could not paint, he
could mot draw, i

“My fogers jand my brain Dever
made it up between them,” he used
to say. “They had.a falling out at
my birth, and have scarcely been on
speaking termsd since.”

No one knew how Smith longed to,

paint; no one knew that ln a locked
drawer, of bis desk was en old water-
color box that had been, woen be was
a boy, at once|his dearest posaession

: bobblog his heed to answer people op-

and his bitterest grief. Even now
Smith would open the drawer once in
a while, loak at the box, and sigh.

At the dinner Smith was rather .

more bored than usual. It was very
long for ope thing: and the flowers
were too high—Smith bad to keep

posite who would keep talklng to him.
. “There Is mo such thing, is there,
Smith.”

. Smith caught the question, but not
what had gone before.

i “p'jf back you up in anything'” he
returned genially.

Then he caught the tones of another
volce, the volce of a woman, and it
was ralsed in dissent.

[ belleve there is, only iU's some-
thing that can never be known.”
“1¢ sounds like a riddle,” sald some

one.

“It fs a riddle,” sald the woman.
“Onpe of the riddles of the universe. I8
there such 2 thing as disinterested
charity ?” .

“Yes “No.. “Don’t belleve {t"—
opintons traveled arpund the board.

“1f it were disinterested, one would
want no one to know, not even the
reclplent, for one would waat no gratl-
tude, no acknowledgment, no sense of

obligation. ,Charity would come like |
manna from heaven, apparently. What |
was needed would be sent by one who
had to one who bad not—and there
would be an end of it.”

“Not an end, perhaps
“oniy the beginning.”

Then the woman changed the sub-
ject, and in & moment they were all
&t full cry after another tople. i

Smith looked at his paint box late !
that night. It was a long time since
he had opened it, and as he noted the
little oblongs of color, some of them
worn where his patlent, unskilltul
brush had dabbled at them, and a ten-|
der teellng for all the dlsappolnted ;
ones seemed to settle in bis heart and |
brood there as if it were waiting tor |
something. !

put in Smith; !

1L
The next week the girl of the lofty
pompadour looked unusually pale.
“Where §s the little lady who falnt-

ed?” asked Smith during hia balf hour.
“At bame.” ’

The reply was abrupt, ungracious,
and apparently final.  There was &'
curlous twist of the mouth, however, !
that betokened some inward distur

ce.

‘e

The girl ralsed ber eyes to his for 8
second; they were fllled with teara.
8he bent her bead quickly and two
big drops fell

Smith was appalled. If the Statue
of Liberty bad suddenly developed
tear-ducts and had let fall a sym-
pathetic shower over her weather-;
beaten cheeks, he would hardly have

it more of a

But the wooden-faced one was talking
in 8 low, breathless tone, and Smith
bent to listen.

“She's weak and worn' out, that's

what she 1s, and’sitting up in 3 bed
with her little paint-box trylng to do
some pictures,”

“l know & place,” began Smith,

“No, you don't,”” interrupted the girl
fiercely. “Nobody knowe any place |
where they'd take squares of card-|
board with caws and trees and faces
painted on 'em.”

Smith tried again.

“There is a place—" But the black
eyes had grown hard again.

“She {sn’t arr obfect of charity,” and
Smith felt properly frozen. L

Late that night he sat again at his
desk. The drawer that held the palnt-
box remained closed, but he could see
1t quita plainly. He could see quits
r'ainly too, another palnt-box, on &

shabby bed, and, sitting propped up in
i

the bed, was the sHm, pale little artist
—she of the “cows and trees and
taces | .

“Like manna from heaven it would
come,” he repeated; “bat she probably

isc only a .dauber like thousa of
othera”—and he tried to stop tffinking
of it. ,

It was the next time that S was

“manicured” that his forbidding vis-a-
vls pulled from under her cushion a
cardboard. | Pushing it swiftly around
the side of the table where it would be
least observed, she hissed: “Want to
see 1t?"

Sure enough, there was a cow, there
Was & tree—two trees; but to Smith's
amazement they were real (rees,
not just branches and boughbs with
Jeaves on them. There was a spring
breeze somewhere about those trees,
or Smith was no critic; and the cow
was just about to flop a lazy tail and
turn her head.

“Why—-" he began.

T'va sold it the girl whispered.
“To Miss Rensom. She. saw me un-
dolng it ta show the girls and sald it
made her think of ber father's place
in Vermont. Lotd! ‘Vesta’ll be
pleased.”

“You know [ told you the other day,”
began Smith.:

“Yes, and I didn’t belleve you; but
seeing’s believing, and Miss Ransom’a
gone crazy over it. 1t you'll give me
the address, I'll go.”

She slipped the card he gave her un-
der the cushion, and Smith received
another strange impression of an un-

. mecustomed effort at courtesy. “It's

cxceedingly kind of-you.”

The “exceedingly” was badly done;
1t wavered and almost faltered, but
the reat of the little speech was gen-
uine enough.

It took several weeks to think it out.
Smith was {ntultive, but not impul-
sive. 'He bought several of the little
pictures from the dealer who had
them . He scrutinized them carefully,
ne frowned and be smiled, and he
lookpd at them wistfully. Then he
declded. He scrutinized them care-
tully, he frowned and be smiled, and
be addressed it to Miss Vesta Matt-
hews, and sent It to the address he
had given ber friend. .

There bas been placed to your
account, by one who has seen and
found promise in your work, the

sum of two hundred dollars. A

like amount will be deposited

every month for the mext three

years, to enable you to study up- .

der suitable masters. It is my

earnest request that you make no
inquiries as to the depositor of
this money. 1 bave every right
to do as 1 please, and you have
every right to accept. Sufilce it
to say that it comes from one who
once hoped to be an artlst, but
whom Destiny has led by quite
difterent paths. <

8o accept silently, my child, and

1 shall send with the blessing and

good wishes of—

Here his pen stopped. He looked
around blankly; then he stared cut of
the window.. What vision he saw he
oould not, perhaps, have told, but he
smiled very tenderly as he dipped his
pen oned more and wrote, slowly and
caretully: An Old Lady Nemed Rose.

Three years went by.

Smith warked pretty hard. He wrote
» good deal, but tbougs he was busy
and time went fast, there didn’t seem
to be muon in life for Smith. He told
himself that he didn‘t get anywhere
In his work. It wax all right to’know
2 good pictire when you saw. ane, and
to give lectures on art and know what
you were talking about, but Smith
had longed with every fiber of his de-

to create. .

ing
¢ At one of the spring exbibitiona be

was doing the whole gallery mi

i
I
|

! at least & foot long.

JAW 16 DISLOCATED WHEN MAN
: YAWNS )

cally and without prejudice, when he
camé upon a pleture that! made him
sink down on a convenlent seat and
look about to see if there was any one
near that he knex Thefe was not
and he was glad, for he.had recog-
nized the pleture—his pictlre, It was
the one of all the others fbat he had
thought of, longed to do, and had failed
most miserably when he hed attermpt-
ed it . .

From out the frame a: gentle old
face looked Into bis. The frafl, bent

figure in the big armchalr leaned B
tittle toward him, slender fAngers rest-
ed on a bit of delicate selwing, and &
whole long lfetime of loving kindness
sunned itself in the withered features.

Looking closer he could see that it
was not & portrait. It was lan idealized
creation. Whoever had posed for it
hed probably felt othing of the radl-
ant spirit that looked through those
dim eyes into the artist’s!

Smith opened bis catalogue.

‘“Matthews,” he read. “Miss Vesta”
—*An Old Lady Named Rose."”

DISCOVERS A NEW S‘LVER ORE

No

No other as good W
The New Home Sewing Maghine Company,
ORANGE, MASS.

The oaly way to
get the genuine

New Home

quing Machine

is to buy the machine
with the name NEW
HOME on the arm
and in the lege.
This machine s f20:
waranted for ol [
time.

other like it

=23

Colorado Professor Tells of Great
Waste Now Golng On.
‘Denver, Col.—Russel D, George, ge-
ologist and professor of geology &t the
University of Colorado. announces that
In bis search for radium:bearing ores
he bas dis¢overed an ore bitherto un-

known to science which contained 46 |

per cent of siiver. This ore, sald Pro- and 15/16 Hal‘suvln

< N ai are 10

tessor George, was belnR thrown awe¥ |1 l%istored bulls.
on dumps of copper as useless. W1 also offer 100 head of fully de-|
: veloped. heavy milking cows, part of]

MILK SNAKES PREY ' ON COWS
Sheho, Sask., Canada-—Milk enaked

1
are much more numerous in thie vietn- |5 few cholce heifer and bull Talvas to
ofter in the near future that are 15/16
ity than In other years and are larger | OFGT 37 33° [Cistein, ar $16.00 cach)

than usual. They are the worst ene-
mies of dalrymen. The reptiles twist
themselves around the legs of cows
and one of them is able 1o milk from

n

ood

They will run

the above

JAMES DO
Glibertx, Kane County, Il

the next
sale 260 head
heifers running
three
springing
marked, an
condltlon.

'HOLSTEIN CATILE

30 days,
of

bl
in
years old. a

/8

them fresh, and balance due to fr
Alvo have 25 head of
ulls of no relation to|

ad
ows or he
e

partic
RSEY.,

bag_to freshen now.

I will offer for

eshen
ea registered|

ulars.
Dept. P. P..
inois.

three to five cows in a day or night,
fro

the average snake )
twelva to fifteen quarts of milk before
taking & rest.

81G TARANTULA GROWS IN DEATH

Painaville Center, O.—When a huge
tarantula appeared from a bunch of
bananas, Harvey Gerald, a clerk,
smashed it againt the wall with & box.
The original size of the tarantula is in
dispute, but measurements taken on
the wall after death show that it was

FINDS A MOUSE IN HER BLOUSE

Butte, Mont.—When |Mrs. X.
Brﬁ“ pulled a mouse from her waist
in the rear of & cobbler's shop she did
not falnt. However, the creature
caused & panic among the other wom-
en. It 18 thought the mouse must have
been infthe walat all morning.

Red Wing, Minn.—Hilmer Olson,

iing ¢ Prostense savaed aod bis | $0 S TE
ix‘::e wa;i dislocated. He managed to eflort hn:AunMMm Packed

rm his friends of hig predlcament in five cent pac! ten cemt

eight and sixteen.

by gestures. An suto|was pressed A e am coupot in ail packages
Into service and Olson was taken to Should you fail tofind the "Wild Pru”
Lake City to a physician in your detler's sock, send u five

A wooden stave pipe thirteen and
one-quarter feet in diameter, and ak

most & mile long, 18 part of a water
power plant in the State of Washing-
ton. It is thought to be the largest
construction of the kind.

|

Anunwnrldloohd}nnonnm
wkho {8 In & hole. H

Too many people spend today what
they hope to earn wm;omw.
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TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS, COPYRIGHTS Ele:
OWEN, OWEN & CRAMPTON

To Pipe Smokers

BAGLEYS

WiLp

cents tn postage #amps and we
will mail you an o

Jno.J Bagtey & Co., Detrolt, Mich,

| PATENTS

922926 Nicholas Bldg.

Both Phones




