
BANDIT VILLA DEAD; 
BODY IS EXHUMED

Persistent Mexican Reports Say 
Carranzaistas Have Corpse.

VERACITY OE RUMOR STILL DOUBTED

Incidents Confirm Story of Blood- 
Poisoning Supposed to Have 

Ended Outlaw’s Career.

Mexico City—Villa’s dead body has 
been dug up out of a two weeks’ old 
grave by Carlos Carranza, newphew of 
General Carranza, the first chief of the 
constitutionalists, and is now being 
brought by him and an escort of sol
diers to the city o f Chihuahua. This 
information was contained in a tele
gram received by the War department 
late Sunday. _____

El Paso— Francisco Villa is dead and 
his body, disinterred some days after 
his burial, is in posssesion of the Car
ranza troops, according to a series of 
telegraphic messages received in Juar
ez Sunday by the Mexican officials.

For more than a week reports that 
Villa had died from wounds have been 
current both here and in Juarez. Sun
day’s accounts were the most circum 
stantial and apparently reliable yet re
ceived. They were accepted with re
serve by American officials, including 
General Bell, but the Mexican officials 
expressed confidence in their relia
bility.

The dispatcher of the Mexican West
ern railroad at Juarez reported to Gen
eral Gabriel Gavira, Carranza com
mander at Juarez, that he had heard a 
conversation over the telegraph wires 
to the effect that Villa’s body was in 
the hands of Carranza troops. Gen
eral Gavira notified Consul Andres 
Garica here, who rushed messages to 
the telegraph operators at Madero and 
Cusihuiriachic operators answered con
firmed the report and said the body 
was being taken to Chihuahua.

The telegraph operator at San An
tonio, Mexico. 50 miles west Chihua
hua, telegraphed Consul Garcia that 
Villa ’s body was in posssesion o f Colo
nel Carlos Carranza, nephew of Gen
eral Carranza, who was taking it in a 
specail train to Chihuahua.

In reply to these messages, tele
grams were sent to the Carranza gen 
erals in the field and to officers in 
Mexico City, Chihuahua and other 
points, asking confirmation, but no an
swers have yet been received.

Apart from the telegrams sent here 
there are some known facts which 
have been pointed out by Mexican 
officials as lending strong support to 
the truth o f the report that the bandit 
chief’s career has been closed by death.

Villa has been suffering for more 
than a year from a virulent form of 
blood poisoning.

He was treated for this disease 
while in Juarez by Dr. W. L. Brown.

Dr. Brown says that the condition 
o f the bandit was such that even a 
minor wound would be fatal in ten 
days unless treated promptly and with 
the best medical skill and care. Even 
under the most favorable conditions 
such a wound would be of the gravest 
character.

PRESIDENT WILSON FRAMES VIRTUAL 
ULTIMATUM 10 BERLIN GOVERNMENl
Washington, D. C.—Preaidant W il

son completed his indictment of Ger
many Tuesday for her submarine oper
ations and it will go forward at once 
to Berlin.

The communication, according to 
those who have seen it, will leave 
nothing to the imagination. It is vir
tually an ultimatum without a time 
limit for response. As thg alternative 
of refusal to make thorough reparation 
and give complete guarantees that 
submarine operations hereafter shall 
be conducted in accordance with the 
principles of humanity and interna
tional law, Ambassador Gerard will be 
withdrawn from Berlin.

It develops that the President has 
been considering three courses to pur
sue with reference to Germany. They 
are:

1. To present all the facts in pos
session of this government to Germany 
and to demand an explanation of how 
that nation can square its deeds with 
its promises.

2. To send a note reciting that 
Germany has violated the solemn as
surances made to the United States, 
and notifying her that unless prompt 
reparation be made Ambassador Ger
ard will be withdrawn.

3. To break off relations without 
discussion.

It is not understood the President is 
prepared at this moment to adopt the 
third proposal. It is the second which 
appeals to him and which probably will 
meet with his approval.

Thirty Burn to Death in
New Haven Train Wreck

Austria-Hungary Will Avoid
Break With United States

Buda Pest— The probability of war 
between America and the Central Em 
pires is a grave concern to Austria and 
Hungary alike, for millions o f Hun
garians and Austrians in America 
would suffer considerably in case re
lations were broken off and everything 
is being done in the Vienna foreign 
office to persuade Germany to evade a 
rupture if possible. Austria-Hungary 
insists on being consulted in the mat
ter and negotiations are going on be
tween Berlin and Veinna.

Should a break occur, the Austro- 
Hungarian government will not take 
official notice of it and even if it 
should come to war between Germany 
and the United States the monarchy 
will disregard the alliance as a con
sideration, as in the case with Ger
many and Italy. The press is devot
ing marked attention to the situation.

Author “ Peck’s Bad Boy” Dies.
Milwaukee — George W. Peck, 75 

years old, former governor of Wiscon
sin for two terms, and at one time 
mayor of Milwaukee, died here Sunday 
after a short illness. Mr. Peck was 
one o f three Democrats who, since the 
admission o f Wisconsin to the Union, 
in 1848, held the position of governor. 
In 1892 his opponent-on the Republican 
ticket was ex-United States Senator 
Spooner, whom he defeated. Mr. Peck 
achieved national fame as a writer of 
humorous tales, his bent-known book 
being "Peck ’s Bad Boy.”

Mary Phagan Suit Ends.
Atlanta, Ga. — The suit brought by 

Mrs. J. W. Coleman to recover $10,000 
from the National Pencil company on 
account of the death of her daughter 
Mary Phagan, for whose murder Leo 
M. Frank was convicted, was dismissed 
in Superior court here Saturday after 
attorneys announced that a settlement 
out of court had been agreed upon.

Mary Phagan’s body was found in 
the pencil factory.

Bradford, R. I.—Thirty or more per
sons were reported to have been crush
ed or burned to death in a collision of 
trains on the New York, New Haven 
&  Hartford railroad here Tuesday 
night. The accident occurred at 7:30 
o’clock and four hours later wrecking 
and hospital crews were said to have 
recovered 30 bodies.

The dead were in the rear car of a 
four-coach local train, bound from 
Boston to New London, and which had 
stopped at the local station when it 
was run down by the Gilt Edge ex
press, bound from Boston for New 
York.

This coach was telescoped, set afire 
and burned.

The car ahead also took fire, and 
the flames, communicating to the pas
senger station and freight house, de
stroyed both buildings.

It was stated that there were known 
to have been 37 persons in the de
stroyed car and that only six of these 
had been accounted for several hours 
later.

Among those reported to have been 
burned to death were Miss Janet Clark, 
daughter of William Clark, president 
of the Westerly mill of the American 
Thread company, and W. M. Barber, 
also of Westerly.

Von Papin and Four Others Are 
Indicted for Plot to Destroy Canal

New York—Captain Franz von Pa- 
pen, recalled military attacne to the 
German embassy at Washington, was 
indicted Tuesday by the Federal grand 
jury here* as the organizer and finan
cier of an alleged conspiracy to blow 
up the Welland Canal in Canada. With 
him also were indicted Captain Hans 
Tauscher, alleged agent of the Krupps 
in the United States and husband of 
Mme. Johanna Gadski, the prima 
donna; Constantine Govani, Alfred J. 
Fritzen and another man whose name 
has not been revealed. It was learned 
from a reliable source that the last 
named is a prominet German whose 
name has been mentioned frequently 
in connection with German propganda. i

Federal officials do not expect to [ 
bring Von Papen to trial. While he is 
no longer immune from prosecution by 
the United States civil authorities, 
since he ceased to be a member of the 
German embassy staff, the offense 
with which he is charged is not ex
traditable under any treaty with a for
eign government.

The indictment, it is understood, j 
was returned with the sanction of the 
Department of Justice, and is believed 
to establish a precedent. No effort 
will be made to have Von Papen j 
brought here, but the indictment will 
be held in abeyance in case he should 
ever return to the United States.

The Red M irage
A  Story of the French Legion in Algiers

By I. A . R. W Y L IE

(M l tight« I v«l. Th« BobU-MtniU Co.)
SYNOPSIS.

When Sylvia Omiwjr. a beautiful Fine- I 
llsh girl, rrturna frvm a ««arch  In A lgiers 
for her missing brother, her lover. Rich- t 
an! Farquhar, it m l« «he haa fallen In love ' 
with Captain Arnuml o f the Foreign De- ! 
gton. In Captain Sower'« room Farquhar

Rts .lellberntely drunk, but when young 
r iton  loses all his money to Uowe. a 

shady character. Farquhar forv.-a Sower 
s I Oto have Preston'S U '• returned to

him Farquhar la helped to his rooms by 
Gabrielle Smith.

“The call of fighters to the
fighting man” — do you know 
what it mean* to respond to the 
call of your country when it sake 
you to defend It against threat
ening enemlesf Imagine what 
the sound of bugles and tramp
ing feet and the sight of stream
ing khakl-clad men means to the 
Englishman these days.

CHAPTER II—Continued.

"Now lie down. Your head 1* aching 
furiously I have no doubt, and prob
ably you have work lu front of you 
like other mortala. 1 have some eau- 
de-Cologne upstairs. Don’t Jeer. I 
am going to fetch It.”

“ Walt a minute. Won’t you please 
tell me your name?”

She put her head a little on one 
side.

"Gabrielle—Gabrielle Smith. Not 
very euphonious. Is It? But one’s bap-

bauds behind bis back, his whole atti
tude expressive of a cool self-certainty, 
bis very pulses seemed to stop au>l 
then break luto a hammering gallop of 
triumph. He closed the door sburply, 
and Sower turned.

"Well?" Farquhur said quietly.
" I  have route for your apology.”
"Then you have come on a fruitless 

errand."
A tremor seemed to pass over Sow- 

! er's body. The brown, slightly pro
truding eyes flickered. Suddenly and 

I terribly bis self restraint broke down.
" I  am the Jew, aui 1 not—the sou of 

1 a Jew?— Very well—now 1 shall act 
like one!"

He begun to pace the room with 
| short, feverish steps. “ I am going to 
i tell you something no oue has ever 
heard liefore. Only three |ieople know 
It. and they have held their tongues —

' your mother and Major Mowbray.
No—don't Interrupt. You can't silence 

j me with those tin turn-d eyes o f yours.
1 You've got to listen. You don't remetu- 
her your father, do you? He was In 

j India when you were u child, and 
your mother does not speak very often 
of him. You see how well I know 
things. But you are very proud of 

1 him—and rightly. He was a brilliant 
soldier and something of sn Inventor, 
lie  Invented a gun that, though It 

, would be twenty years old now, would 
| still rank head and shoulders above 
anything we have. It was unfortunate 

I that he spent more than he had auiltisni Is the first occasion where the 
great law concerning the sins of the I gambled with what he did not jiosaess. 
fathers comes into operation. Now—’’ ! The British government was. as usual. 

"And won't you tell what you are?”  | dilatory and parsimonious. Colonel
"That's a large question. I wish I 

knew myself. Officially I am any
thing from a traveling companion to

Fnrquhnr offered his Invention to a 
foreign power. My father knew ev
erything. I was n young subaltern at

an unsatisfactory nursemaid, tu either j ,*le time. My father felt It his duty
case out of a Job. Is that what you 
want?”

He closed his eyes wearily.
" I  don't know—you haTe been nw- 

fully—decent—It nil seems rather like 
a grotesque, gigantic dream from 
which I can't wake up—”  His voice 
died away.

When she came back with her eau- 
de-Cologne Bottle and a handkerchief 
he was asleep.

CHAPTER III.

Tha Great Law In Force.
When Richard Farquhar awoke from 

his heavy sleep It was broad dayllgbL 
He dressed, and by midday wus on 
duty. Those who had witnessed the 
scene on the preceding night glanced 
at him curiously, but his face be
trayed nothing—neither weariness nor 
the self-disgust usual on such occa
sions. They saw he had changed, but

to Inform the authorities. Previous to 
this he and Colonel Farquhar had lieen 
Intimate. Aa a lust act of friendship 
he warned yonr father of his purpose. 
Your father murdered him.

"My father lived a few hours," 
Sower went on deliberately. "H e was 
a Jew. hut he was a grent man. lie  
held yonr fattier In his power. 11« 
could have had his pound of flesh. He 

I had mercy. He let your father go—on 
three conditions. The first condition 
■vns thnt he withdrew his offer to the 

! foreign power, the second thnt he re- 
i signed his commission, the third that 
he left the country. These things he 
did "

"My father died In Africa." Far
quhar said.

"So 1 have been told.”
There was a long silence. Sower 

! studied the younger man out o f the 
corner o f his eyes. There was some
thing he did not fully understand—a

passage outside he rccognlztsl the iicat 
silhouette of u woman's figure The 
next Instant the room was flooded with 
light.

"Oh, 1 beg your pardon. It w u b  b o  

quiet uud dark 1 did uot know you 
were In. 1 came for my eau-de Co
logne—" She stopped. He had turned 
Instantly, hut not In time. Her eyes 
rest in I oil his hand. "Oh!” she said 
under her breath. She closed the door 
and came quietly across the room till 
she stood opposite hliu. "What were 
you going to do. Mr. Furquhur?"

He threw back Ills head. He was 
stilt very young, und In a minute more 
he had counted on facing (lie myste
ries of life and death, ills face was 
ghaatly In Its rigid resolve and dread.

" I don't think It's much good lying 
alsuit It, Miss Smith," he suld. with a 
short laugh.

"No." She nodded. "You were go
ing to kill yourself. 1 have seen that 
before. My father blew out his 
brains. It was an act of sudden niad- 
uess. Money drove him mad. Is It 
money with you?"

“ No. 1 have lost everything."
“There Is always the light ahead.”
“ I don't understand "
She turned to him wllh an expres. 

slon that wus new to him. The sninll. 
thin face seemed Illuminated with an 
Inward tire.

"There Is a light somewhere,” she 
said, and her voice rung with stern 
eiilhiisliism. "It must exist and If It 
does not exist we must light it our
selves. wllh our own hands, wllh our 
own Ideals. We must have It or Is* 
lleve In It.”

His hand, resting on the mnntel- 
plece, relaxed. The revolver rung 
against the marble.

"You say that,” he said harshly— 
“you who have not had a square meal 
for a fortnight!”

She threw hack her head.
“ Who dared tell you that?”
"Never mind. 1 know It.”
She said nothing, hut the color died

the change was Indefinable. They saw. j  o f  *u m » n l t y  that did not fit In

West Point Bill Passed.
Washintgon, D. C.— A bill doubling 

the number of cadets at the West Point 
military academy, the second of the 
preparedness measures to go through 
both branches of congress, was passed 
by the house after it had been amend
ed to eliminate a section which would 
have authorized the President to fill 
vacancies at the beginning of a scho
lastic year from the alternates whose 
principles had entered. A similar bill, 
doubling the personnel at the naval 
academy, was signed by the President 
several weeks ago.

$205 Gold Nugget Found. 
Grants Pass, Ore.—One of the larg

est gold nuggets ever found in the 
Southern Oregon placer fields was 
brought to Grants Pass Tuesday by 
Ben S. Watts of Williams. It meas
ured three and a half inches in length 
and a like distance in width with a 
thickness of about half an inch. It 
weighed 11 ounces, 11 pennyweights 
and 15 grams when placed in the 
scales, its value being $205. It was 
found 25 miles from here.

also, that, whatever else had happened, 
he bad not apologized to Sower. The 
two men exchanged the eurtest and 
most perfunctory greeting.

By seven o’clock he stood again In 
the Omneys’ library, and Sylvia Ornney 
stood on the threshold waiting. She 
was simply drtssed In a dark, clinging 
material which set off more perfectly 
the fall sweetness of her features.

“ You wanted to speak to me, Rich
ard?”

“ Yes; It was good of you to come. 
I know I hadn't tlie right to ask. I 
behaved vilely last night.”

She looked up luto his face with an 
Innocent wonder.

“ Did you? I didn't see it. I only 
thought that you were Just as I had 
always believed you to be—generous 
and chivalrous and loyal.”

He still held her band, and with a 
grave courtesy he led her to the great 
armchair by the flr;e. She sat there, 
her head bent like a frail flower, and 
he turned away from her for a moment, 
h!S face colorless.

" I want to tell you that I know,” be 
went on quietly. " I  thought It would 
save you trouble If I told you. One 
has a flue Instinct in these things, and 
last night I felt suddenly thut I bad 
gone out of your life. It hurt me un 
bearably for u time.”

“ I am to marry Captain Amaud,” 
sbe said, with a note of defiance in her 
low voice.

"Thut can make no difference. I 
take you with me always. You under
stand?”

"Yes,”  she said.
“Then good-by.”
She must have felt that he was 

bringing up his last reserve of self- 
control. yet she rose Impulsively with 
outstretched hands.

"Good-by, Richard. Forgive me— 
and God blcsc you.”

He turned abruptly and left her 
without answer.

Outside a gray twilight already 
shrouded the pompous London square.

with his carefully drawn up catalogue. 
This red-hot temperament grown sud 
denly cold frightened him. It was like 
handling an unknown explosive.

“ Your father signed a confession In 
front of witnesses. You will under
stand thnt In view of the circum
stances It wns felt necessary to have 
some hold over him. Here is the pa
per."

Farquhar accepted the neatly folded 
document and took It nearer to the 
light. He read It carefully without 
any trace of emotion.

“ I understand.” He held the paper 
thoughtfully, as though weighing it. 
"O f course It is obvious that tills Is 
of great value to me. How much do j 
you want?”

“ I am In no need of money. It Is 
your career or mine,” he said. “ You 
must resign. Half an hour since I 
would have beeu satisfied with an 
apology.”

Farquhar nodded.
*‘ I give you my word of honor that I 

shall send In my papers tonight in re
turn for this letter.”

“ I accept your word. The letter is 
In your hands.”

Farquhar started slightly and then 
smiled.

"Ah, I might have burned It. You 
are a man of remarkable discernment. 
Well, our bargain Is closed. I dare say 
I have to thank you for your long si
lence In this matter. But virtue Is Its 
own reward. Good night."

Sower took up bis hat from the 
table. He frowned at his own hand, 
which shook.

“ You are confoundedly cool about It 
all,” he said. "One would think you 
didn’t care.”

The door closed. Fnrquhnr went 
back to his writing table. He did not 
tear up the yellow, faded letter, but 
propped it against a bronze candlestick 
and sat there staring at it with blank 
eyes. Then he began to write. He 
wrote four letters. One was to the 
war office. When he had finished he

fA tt/vr//*.-

Above the immediate silence there | opened a drawer and took out an army
sounded the note of a bugle, and after 
thnt the long-drawn-out wall of the 
bagpipers. Some regiment on the 
march forward. Richard Farquhar 
llftsd his head and listened. It came 
down to him through the ages, the call

revolver, which he examined anil then 
loaded carefully. He switched off the 
electric lamp. He went over to the 
hearth nnd stamped his fathers confes
sion into the embers. The polished 
barrel winked like an evil silver eye

of dgjtcrs to the fighting man, the j  In the reflected firelight.
command of duty. That much was 
left. Richard Farquhar turned and 
went hotnewnrd.

As he entered and saw Robert Sower 
standing by the fireside, his gloved

“ Mr. Farquhar—are you there?”
Ills band still lifted, frozen by sur

prise Into immobility, he saw In the 
glass opposite him that the door had 
opened. Against the dimly lighted

“ No,“ She Nodded, "You Were Going 
to Kill Yourself.”

out of her cheeks. He turned from 
her nnd buried Ills face lu Ills arms, 
and there was u little silence. Then 
he felt her band on his shoulder.

“ Do you think I should have the 
courage or the meanness to tell you to 
go on If I did not know In tny own 
body what going ori meant? Disgrace, 
poverty, loss— I know them nil. But 
one can’t throw down one's weapons in 
the first skirmish. I haven't, nnd you 
shan't. Promise me. I am not going 
to leave you till you do.”

“ Yes,” he snld. He held out his hand 
nnd she gave him hers. He noticed for 
the first time that It was white and 
unusually beautiful In shape. She saw 
the wonder lu his eyes nnd drew back.

"Thank you. I believe thnt your 
life will be of use some day to your
self or another. I dare any I shall be 
even glad that I helped to save it. 
Good-by.”

“ I may see yon again—”
“ We mny meet again, but I think 

not. I have a Job, and am going 
abroad soon. May I take this with me 
as a souvenir?"

She bad picked up the revolver from 
the mantelpiece, nnd their eyes met.

"Yes,” he snld simply.

Ones again we see what the 
Influence of a good woman will 
do for a man. How do you think 
Gabrielle Smith will affect Rich
ard’s life from this point for
ward?

(T O  BE  C O N T IN U E D .)

A Joke With An Afterthought.
A newspaper humorist quotus this 

from a letter received by one of the 
Georgia congressmen:

"My youngest sou has run away and 
enlisted lu the regular army. I can’t 
get hint out. Won't you help me? 
He la a good boy and I was raising 
hint for tny own use."

In one sense this Is a Joke—a Joke 
upon the father, who was bringing up 
the boy to get as much work out of 
hltn as possible—and the young sol
dier probably has chuckled over It 
iii. ie than uiiybody else. But the 
story Is more serious than humorous. 
This boy ran away to escape three 
or four years of hard labor for his 
father’s profit. Unfortunately a good 
many children cannot escape from 
their slavery to parents und cotton- 
mill owners. Georgia has L’.Kl'J child 
laborers under thirteen years of age, 
North Carolina 4.359, and South Car
olina 4.154. nii.l It Is u[i In the Slate 
or Federal legislature to give them 
their heritage of sunahtue, play, and 
schooling.—Collier's.

Best Proof That
Kesinol Heals Eczema

In our file of reports, covering a 
period of twenty years, literally thou
sands of physicians tell how success
ful the Iteslnol treatment Is for one- 
mu and slmllur skill troubles The 
first use of Iteslnol Ointment and lira- 
luol Soup usually stops the Itching and 
burning, and they soon dear away all 
trace of the eruption. No other treat
ment (or the skin now before the pub
lic can show such a record of profes
sional upprovul

Iteslnol (liniment and Iteslnol Soap 
work so gently, and are so absolutely 
free from anything that could Injure 
even the tenderest skin, that they are 
Ideal for healing the skin troubles of 
Infant« nnd children. Sold by all drug 
gist«. (Advt.)

Moderate.
"la your husband a  heavy smoker?"
"Dear me, no! You'vo no Idea how 

long It takes me to save up enough 
coupons fror-i his cigars to buy a cut 
glass pickle dish."- Detroit Freo 1'resit.

"You told me when I bought this 
lot that the town couldn’t possibly 
grow In any direction but this."

"Well. It hasn't has It? As a mat
ter of fact, the population has de
creased 50 per cent since thnt time.”
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For Every Kind 
of Lameness

Rub It on mmà
Rub It In, 

Thoroughly

H A N F O R D ’S 
Balsam of Myrrh

A  L I N  I M  C  N T

For Cut«, Bums,
Bruises, Sprain«,
Strains, Stiff Neck,
Chilblains, Lame Back,
Old Sores, Open Wounds, 
nnd all External Ii\juries.
Made Since 1846.

Pries 2Sc, 50c and $1.00

All Dealers ° *.m i  u w u i v i o  SYRACUSE, N. Y.

And Enough For a Square Meal.
Butcher—Will you have the round 

steak, ma'am?
Mrs. Yotmgbrlde—I don't care what 

shape it Is, so it's tender.—Boston 
Transcript

Health)“’
Reward

THEREFORE—
Strive for and maintain the 
highest possible standard at 
ail times; when you need help
REMEMBER-

H O S T E T T E R 'S  
Stom ach B illers
Is a remedy you can always 
rely on for Stomach and Bow
el disorders. Get the genuine

■ v .  '


