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I.—The Guardian of the 
Accolade

By O. H E N R Y

(<"»(•>■ rkiclit by I>oubl«-«1ny, P u »  *  f ' o  )

OT I be li'iixt till 
|i o r t ii ii l o f ll><'
force of tIn* Wey 
un mili lunik win 
C l i c l i '  II iinIii'imI. 
Sixty years liml 
C II C I «• ItllHliriMl 
given of fnllliful 
■ I ' f v l c c  to the
Iioiim« o f  Wey- 

■limit Ii ni <li lit tel. Monitor n ml frl«'inl 
t i f  tin* color <>f Hi«' mulioKuiiy lunik 
furnlliii«* was l i i l c  ltiiMliro«l III iim 
«Inrk wiim In- exlM’imlly; white dm tile 
ii 111 ii k •*« I |iuk«'m o f  tin* hunk letluiTM wiim 
IiIm moiiI. Knilnelitly |d«-ii»lnu to l i e i e  
II iihIiukI would III«' <oui|mrlMon lime 
heen, for to him tile only lnwtItnti««li 
lu «'xlile. «'«• worth «'oiiNlilerlng wiim the 
Weymouth hunk, o f which he wus 
Houietlilnu iH'tweeu p«»rler 11 ml general 
InhIiiio In churifc.

Weymouth lay. dreiiiny nnd uni 
Iii'iikimiUm, iiliiouif tile low foothlllM 
nloug lh«' hrow of n Moiithern valley. 
Three hunltN there were lu Weymouth 
villi' Tw o were Iio|m'I«'mm. iiil*giil<l«'«l 
eni«'r|irlM«'M, lie king the prewn««' und 
lireMtlge of u Weyuioath to give them 
glory. I'll«* third wum the hunk, unw­
aged hy Ilie Weyuioiitha und Tueln 
IliiMhrod.

In the old Weymouth lioiuealeatl 
lh«' rrJ hrIck, white |iortlcoe<l iuuiimIou. 
the llr»l to your right um you criwMed 
Líder • reek eolllllig Into town llve<| 
Mr ItolH'it Weymouth, the |ue«l«leiit 
of the hunk. Ii Im w IiIowimI daughter, 
Mr» Vesey, eulli'd " M I mm l.etty" hy ev 
try one, mid her two «iilldreii. Nun 
mill t»«iy. There iiImo, lu u collage oil 
the ground», reMliled l in k ' ItilMhriMl 
iiiul Aunt Miilliuly. lit* wife. Mr. WII- 
I hi in Weymouth, the caubler of the 
hank. IIv«wl In a uioderii, Hue house oh 
the iirlmipui avenue

Mr Itohert wiim u large, nIoiii man. 
Hlxty two years o f age, with a Niiiooth, 
|ilinii|* face, long Iron gray hair and 
liery lilue c.M'n l ie  wum high 1« ui|ier 
eil, kind ami geueroiiM, with a youth­
ful Miulle and u formidable, al «Tu Voice 
dint dlil not iiIwuyN uk'iiii what It 
mouuiIimI llk«v Mr. William wum a mild 
er man, correct lu df|mrtincut and ale 
Horheil lu IiumIih'mm The WeyuioUtha 
formed the family of Wey mouth v III« 
ii ml were looked up to, dm wiim their 
right o f herltngi'

( i n i o  IIumIi I'imI wiim the hunk'H trust- 
ed porter. uieMMenger, vhmshI and guar­
dian He carried a key to the vault, 
just am Mr. Itohert uud Mr. Wllllaili 
did Koiik ' I linen there wus ten, fifteen 
or tweuty thoiismiil dollarM In Mn kcd 
Mllver Mtaeked on the vault lloor. It 
wiim mife with t 'n iie  ltiiMhr«M|. l ie  
wiim ii Weymouth In heart, lioueHty 
mid prl«l«‘ .

o f  late l in io  ItUMhrod had not Im-cii 
without worry. It wiim on account of 
Mm-Hc Hubert. Kur u«'iitiy * year Mr. 
Itohert hud heeu known to luilulgc lu 

'tiHi much drink. Not enough, uudqr- 
Mland. to liecoiue tipsy, hut the Imhlt 
wiim getting a hold u|M>ii him, mid ev­
ery one wiim lieglniilug to notice It. 
Half a «lo7.cn tlmcM a «lay he would 
leave the hank and step around to the 
MerchautM and Planters' hotel to take 
a ilrlnk. Mr. Itoliert’e unusual keen 
Juilgmcut add hualueeM capacity lie- 
came a little lmpalre<l. Mr. William, a 
Weymouth, hut not mo rich In experi­
ence, died to «lain the incvltalae hack 
ttow of the tide, hut with lucouiplete 
MiicceHM. The «IcimimIIm In the Wey­
mouth hank dropped from hIx figures 
to live. Past line paper iM'gaii to ac­
cumulate, owing to Injudicious loans. 
No one cured to address Mr. Itohert «in 
the Hiihject of temperance. Many of 
IiIm friends mm Id that the cause of It hatl 
been the ilealli of Ids w ife some two 
years ludore. til hern In'sltutetl mi ac­
count of Mr. ItolsTt's ipilck teni|MT, 
which was extremely apt to resent per­
sonal Interference of Milch a nature. 
Ml«* l.etty nnd Hie children noticed 
the change and grieved about It. Un 
cle Itushriul also worried, hut lie waa 
one of those who wouhl not have dareil 
to renioiiMtrnte, though lie and Mars«* 
Itohert hail heen raised almost as cuui 
pan Ions. Hut there wiim ii heavier
shock «'oming to l in ic  HunIii'im! than 
that caused |,v tile hunk president’s 
toddles and Iuleps.

Mr. Itoliert liad a passion for fishing, 
which he iisunlly Indulged whenever 
the Henson anil business permitted 
One day, when report* hail heen com 
lug In relating to the bass mid perch, 
be announced Ills Intention of making 
a two or three day'*’ visit to the lakea. 
He was going down, he said, to Iteedy 
lake with .Imlge Arehlmird, an old 
friend

Now. Unii« llushrod was treasurer 
of the Hons and I laughters of the 
Horning Hush. Kvery iimnocIiiIIoii he 
helongisl (o iniole him treasurer with­
out hesitation. Ile  Stissl A A I lu col­
ored elnicM. lie  was innli'iNtiM»«] 
among them to lie Mr Itushroil W ey­
mouth of the Weymouth hunk 

The night fidlowing Ilia day on which 
Mr. Itols-rt mentioned Ids Intende«! 
Hulling trip the ohi man woke up mid 
rone from IiIm Iasi ut 12 o'clock. <h'<iar- 
Ing he in um! go down to thu hank uud 
fetch the passbook of Hie Holm und 
I hi ilgtiti*i*m, vvlil h hi* ha«l forgotten to 
bring home Tin* Issikkeeper hud bul- 
muisl It for him lliat «lay, put the can

Mr. Robert C im i Out With a Largs 
Hand Satchel.

celed linsks lu It anil suappeil two 
elaslli’ hands around ll lie  put hut 
«me I in liti around «itlier passbooks

Aunt Mallndy ohjei'iisl to the mission 
at so late an hour, « le t io i i iK ing  It ns 
foolish ami unueceaaary, hut Uncle 
llushrod was not to Is* dettisi«'«! from 
duty.

"1 done told Sister Add line Hoskins," 
he salii, "to come hy her«' for ilat tiook 
touiorrcr mawnlu' at seldn o'clock for 
to kyar* It to «le meet In' of «le Isi’d 
o f 'rnngemeuts. ami «tat book gwtne to 
Is' here wlien sii«' come."

Ho Uncle Hu-hrod put on IiIm old 
brown suit, got IiIm thh'k hickory Htlck 
anil meandered through the almoat 
descrtisl si reels of Weyniouthvllle. He 
entereil the tinnk, unlocking the side 
iloor, and found the paMMlssik where 
tie hud li>ft it. In Hi«' little hack room 
iiM«'«| for private consultations, whore 
he always hung IiIm coat. Iaxiking 
about casually lie saw that everything 
was iim he had left. It and wiim about 
to start for home when he was brought 
to a standstill hy the sudden rattle o f 
u kc.v In the front d«sir. Some one 
came «pilckl.v In. «i«>s«sl the <l«s>r softly 
and «'titenni the counting nsuu through 
the door lu Hie troll ratling.

That division «if the hunk's space 
wan connected with tin* hack nsuu by 
a narrow passug«>wuy, now in deep 
«lurknt'as.

t i ld e  llushrod, tirml.v gripping Ills 
hickory Stick, tiptoed gently up Ibis 
passage until lie could see Hie mid­
night Intruder Into the sacrisi precincts 
of the Weymouth hank One dim gas 
Jet burn«'«! tli«T«\ but even In Its ueb- 
ulous light lie perieived at once that 
the prowler was the bank's presilient.

Wondering, fearful. unde<ided what 
to do, the olii colore»! man stood mo­
tionless In the gloomy strip o f hallway 
and waited ilevelopments.

The vault, with Its hlg Iron door, was 
opposite litui. Insidi' Hint was the 
safe, holding the papers of value, the 
gold and currency of the bank. On 
the floor of the vault was, |«ertinps, 
$18,000 In silver.

The president to«*k Ids key from Ills 
pocket, opened the vault anil went 
Inside, nearly closing the door behind 
him. Unii«* llushrod saw through the 
narrow aperture the dicker of a candle. 
Ill a minute or two It s<>emc<l an hour 
to the watcher- Mr. Itoliert came out. 
bringing with him a large hand satchel, 
handling It In a careful hut lumie«! 
manner, as If f«>arful that lie might he 
observed. With one hand tie dosisi 
amt locked the vault door.

With a reluctant theory forming It­
self beneath Ills wool Uncle llushrod 
waited and watcbisl, shaking In Ids 
concealing shadow.

Mr. Roliert set the satchel softly upon 
a desk nnd turned Ills coat collar up 
about Ids neck and ears, lie  was

aresseo ui a rough suit of gray as If 
for traveling, lie  gluuce«! with frown­
ing Intent ness ut Hie hlg office dock 
■ hove the burning gus Jet and then 
looked lingeringly about the hunk- lin­
geringly ami fondly. I'm ie Itushroil 
thought, ns one who Mils furewell to 
dear und fuiulllur scenes.

Now lie «aught up his burden agalu 
«ml moved promptly uud softly out of 
Hie hunk hy the way he I ud come, 
locking Hie front door liehlmi him.

!• or u minute or longer (Jucle Hush 
foil wum us stone lu his trucks. Had 
ihai midnight rider o f sufi-s nnd vaults 
been any other on eyrth than Hie man 
lie was Hie old reiulner would have 
I'lislieil upon him nnd struck to save 
lh*- Weymouth pro|ierty. Hut now the 
watcher's soul was torture«] hy the 
polgiiuht dieiul of something worse 
than mere robbery. He was «elzasl by 
an licensing terror tIimt said the Wey 
mouth name uml Hie Weymouth hou 
or were utiout to lie lost. Murse Rob­
ert robbing the hank! W hat else couhl 
It mean*/ The hour o f the uight, the 
stealthy visit to the vnult. Hie sutchel 
brought forth full and with ••xpeilltlon 
uml'kllenee, the prowler's rough dress. 
Ills solicitous resiling of the clis'k and 
noiseless departure vvliat else could It 
men n?

Anil then to the turmoil of Unde 
tlUMlirisl's thoughts came the corrob­
orating recollection of pre«'cdlng events

Mi Itohert's Increasing Intemperance 
and <‘oiise<|Uenl many imssls of royal 
high spirits anil stern tern|s-nt; the 

¡casual tulk lie had heard In the hank 
of the diM-ri'UH«' lu hiisiuesH and ditii 

i culty lu collecting loans What else 
could It all mean hut that Itoliert Wey 
mouth was an absconder wus about 
(o tty with the bank's remaining funds, 
leaving Mr William, Miss Is'tty, little 
Nan, Guy ami I.'ncle Bushrod to Iwar 
the disgrace?

During one minute Unde llustinsl 
considered these tilings, and then he 
awoke to sudden ilcterniluntlou nnd
action.

“ l-nwd. Ijiw iI!" he moaned aloud as 
he hobbled hastily toward the side door.

I "S«-<ii a coineofT after ull d«*se here 
years of hlg «loin's ami tine dolu's 
Scallions sights iijhiii d<* yeartb when 

' tie Weymouth faultily done turn out 
I robbers uud iiexzlera! Time for Uncle 

Itu-linxl to «ii'iin out somelMsly's cblck- 
. eu coop anil els-ii matters up. Oh. 

Uivvil! Murse Itols-rt, you ain’t gwine 
do dat. 'N Miss Is'tty an' di-tn cbilluu 
so proud uml talkin' •Weymouth. Wey- 
mouth.' ull de time! I’m gwine to stop 
you ef I can. S|ss- you shoot Mr. Nlg- 
ger’s head o IT ef he f<sj| whl you. but 
I’m gwine stop you e f I can.”

Unde Itushroil. ahb'd by his hickory 
«tick. Impeded hy his rlicumutism, bur 
liisl down the str«s*t toward the rail­
road station, w here the t wo lines touch 
lug W'cymouthville met As he had ex- 

i p«s-tiil and feared, he saw there Mr. 
Itols-rt standing In Hie shallow of the 
building waiting for the train. Ile held 
the satchel In his hand

When Uncle llushrod came within 
twenty yards of the hunk president, 
standing like u huge, gray ghost by the 
station wall, sudden perlurluitloii s«'lz 
ed him. The rashness uml audacity of 
the tiling In' Imd come to do struck him 
fully He wouhl have Issm happy 
couhl Ii«' have turne«l mid t!«il from 
Hi«' possibilities of the famous Wey­
mouth wrath Hut uguiii lie saw, lu 
tils fancy, the white, reproachful face 
o f Miss Ie tly  and the distressed looks 
of Nail and Huy shouhl lie rull lu his 
duty mid they <|Uestlon him ns to his 
stew nrilshlp

Itraceil by the thought, lie approached 
lu a straight line, clearing Ids throat 
and pou ml lug with Ids stick so that he 
might Is* early recognize«!. Thus he 
might avoid the likely danger of too 
Htiildciily surprising the sometime* has 
ty Mr. Itoliert.

"Is I lint you, Bushrod?" called the 
i lmiiant, clear voice o f the gray ghost.

*'Yes, auli. Murse Robert."
“ What the devil are you doing out at 

this time o f night?"
For the first time In Ids life Uncle 

llushrod told Murse Itoliert u false 
hood He could liot repress It. He 
would have to eircunilocute a little. 
His nerve was not e«|ual to a tllrix-t at- 
tuck.

"I «lone been down, suh. to see ole 
Aunt M'rla Patterson. Stic taken sick 
in de ulgbt, and I kyar'ed her u bottle 
of M iludy's mederclue. Yes, sub."

"Humph!" snlil Robert. “ You better 
get home out of (lie night ntr. It's 
dump You'll liurilly lie worth killing 
tomorrow on account o f your rheuma­
tism. Think It'll he a clear day. Hush- 
rod?"

"I 'low It will. suh. l»e suu sot red 
las' night.”

Mr. Robert lit a cigar in the shadow, 
and tlie smoke looked like his gray 
ghost expanding ami escaping Into the 
night air. Somehow Uncle Bushrod 
could barely force ids reluctant tongue 
to the dreadful subject. He stood, 
awkward, shambling, with his feet 
upon the gravel mid fumbling with his 
stick. But then, afar off three miles 
away, at the Jlnitown twitch—he heard 
the falut whistle of the comiiig train, 
the one that was to transport the Wey­
mouth name Into the regions o f dls- 
lionor and sluinie. All fi-ar left him. 
He took off his hat and faced the chief 
o f the clan he served, the great, royal, 
kind, lofty, terrible Weymouth l i t  
lieardeil him there at the brink o f the 
awful tiling that was about to happen.

"Murse Robert.”  lie began, his vole* 
«luavertng a little with the stress of 
Ids feelings, "you 'member de day dey 
nil rode de tunnament at Oak Lawn— 
de day. suh dat you win In de rldin’ 
and you crown Miss Lue.v de queen?"

"Tournament?" saM Mr Itoliert, tak­
ing Ids cigar from Ids mouth "Yes, ' 
remember very well the—but what the 
deuce are ou talking »bout tourna 
molds here at midnight for? Ho 'long 
home, Bushrod. 1 believe you're sleep 
walking.”

“ Miss I.uey tetcb you on de shoul­

der," coutluueiJ tlie old man, never 
hceillng, "wld a a ord mid say: T uiek 
you u knight. Huh Robert. Rise up, 
pure and feurlesa und wldout re 
prouch.' Dut wliut Miss Lucy say. 
Dul's heeu a long time ago, hut me 
nor you ain't forgot It Aud den dar’s 
another time we ain't forgot—de time 
when Mis« Lucy lay on her las' bed. 
Hbe sent for Uncle Itushnsj. und she 
say: 'Untie Rushro«l, when I die 1 
want you lo fake good oare of Mr. 
Itols-rt. Hecin like' so Mias Lucy euy 
— 'he listen lo you mo' «Ian to auybody 
else. He upt to be mlgldy fructloua 
somettinea, uud maybe be cuaa you 
when you try to 'suade him. but he 
need somebody what understand him 
to Is* round wld him. He am like a 
little child sometimes'—so Miss Lucy 
suy, wld her eyes shinin' In her po’, 
thin fu<e - hut he always been'— dem 
wus her wonts 'my knight, pure anil 
fearless uud whlout reproach."’

Mr Itoliert began to mask, as was 
his habit, a tendency to softhearted- 
ness with a spurious anger.

“ You you old windbag!" he growled 
through u cloud o f awlrilng cigar 
smoke " I believe you are crazy. 1 
told you to go home, ftusbrod. Miss 
Uucy said that, did she? Well, we 
haven't kept the escutcheon very dear. 
Two years ago lust week, wasn't It, 
Uuslinsl. when she dle«J? Confound 
It! Are you going to stand there all 
night guIdling like a coffee colored 
gander?"

The train whistled again. Now It 
was at the water tank, a mile away.

“ Marne Robert," said Uncle Busb- 
rod, laving his hand on the aatchel 
that the hanker held; “ for Gawd's 
sake don' take dls wid you. I knows 
what's In It I knows where you got 
It In «J«' bank, lion' kyar' It wld you. 
bey'* Mg trouble In dut valise for Miss 
Lucy and Miss I.u«'y's child's cbillun. 
Hit's bound to destroy de name of 
Weymouth Hiid bow down dem <lat 
own it wid shume and trlherlatlou 
Marse Robert, you can kill dls ole ulg- 
ger ef you will, but don't take away 
dls ’er’ valise If I ever crosses over 
de Jor<luu what I gwine to say to Miss 
Lucy when she ax me. ‘Uncle llushrod. 
wharfo' dldn' you take good care of 
Mr. Robert?’ "

Roliert Weymouth threw away his 
cigar and slnxik free A e  arm with 
that p«H'ullar gesture that alwuys pre 
«•eded his outbursts o f Irascibility. Un­
cle Bushrod ls>w«*d tils head to the ex­
pected storm, hut he did not Hindi. If 
the house of Weymouth wus to fall he 
would fall with It. The hanker spoke, 
aud Uucle Bushrod blinked with sur­
prise The storm was there, but It was 
suppressed to the «lUletiiess o f a sum­
mer breeze.

“ Bushrod.” said Mr. Robert in a low­
er voice than he usually employed, 
"you have overstep|>ed ail bounds. 
You have presume«] upon the leulency 
with which you have been treated to 
iiMxUUe unpurdouably. So you know 
what Is lu this satchel? Your long 
and faithful service Is some excuse, 
hut-go home. Bushrod--uot another 
word!"

But Bushrod grasped the satchel 
with a tinner hand. The headlight of 
the train wus now lightening the shad­
ows about tbe station. The roar was 
Increasing, and folks were stirring 
about at the track side.

"Marse Robert, gimme dls 'er' valise. 
I got a right, suh. to talk to you dls 
'er' way. I slaved for you ami 'tended 
to you from a child up. I went th'ough 
de war yo' body servant tell we whlp- 
ped de Yankees and sent ’em back to 
de uo'th. I was at yo' weddin’, and 
I was n’ fur away when yo' Miss Letty 
was hawn. And Miss Lett.v’s chillun.

"Gimnvs dia valiss. Marts Robert— 
I'm gw ins to hsb it."

«ley watches today for Uncle Bushrod 
when be couie home ever' evenin’. I 
l»ecu a Weymouth, all ‘oept In color 
and entitlements. Both of us Is old. 
Marse Robert. 'Tnln't goln’ to ba 
long tell we gwine to see Miss Lucy 
and has to give an account o f our 
«loin's. I>e ole nigger man won’t be 
'spe<'te*l to say much mo’ dan he done 
all he could by de farably dat owned 
him. But de Wey mouths, dey must 
say dey be**u livin' pure and fearless 
and without reproach. Gimme dls 
valise. Marse Hubert—Um gwine to 
hah It. I ’m gwiue to take It hack to 
the bank and lock It uo lu de vault. 
I’m gwiue to do Miss Lucy's biddln’. 
Turn 'er loose. Marse Robert.”

Tlie train was standing at the sta­
tion Home men were pushing trucks 
along the ride. Two jor three sleepy 
passengers got off ami wandered away 
Into the night. The conductor stepped 
to the gravel, swung his lantern and 
called: "Hello, Frank!" at some one

lii'.islhle. The bell <iunge<l, the brakes 
hissed. Hie conductor drawled; "A ll
ah'iard!"

Mr Robert released his hold on the 
sutchel. Uncle Itushrod bugged It to 
his hreust with lioth arms, as a lover 
«iusps Ids Hist beioved.

"Take It l»a«k wltb you. Husbrod,” 
•aid Mr Itoliert, thrusting Ida bands 
Into his pocket» "And let tbe sub- 
Jcci drop now uiind! You've said quite 
enough. Fui going to take this train. 
Tell Mr. William I will tie back ou 
Muturday. Goo I night."

The banker tiimlasl the steps o f the 
moving train und <llMuppeare«i In a 
• ou<li. Um le llushrod stood motion­
less. still embracing the precious satch­
el. His eyes were cl<«se«l nnd his llpe 
were moving In thanks to tbe Master 
above for the salvation of the Wey­
mouth honor. He knew Mr. Itoliert 
would return when he »aid he would. 
The Weymouth» never lied. Nor now, 
thunk the 1-ord. could It be said that 
they embezzled tbe money In banlu.

Then awake to tbe necessity for fur­
ther guardianship o f Weymouth trust 
fund», the old man started for the bank 
with tbe rtileeuieil satchel

Three hour» from Weymoutbvllle, In 
the gray dawu, Mr. Robert alighted 
from tlie train at a lonely dag station. 
Dimly lie could see the dgure of a man 
waiting on the platform, and tbe shape 
of a spring wagon, team and driver. 
Half a dozen lengthy bum boo fishing 
pole» projected from the wagon's rear.

"You're here. Bob," said Judge 
Arcblnard. Mr. Robert'» old friend and 
schoolmate. " It  s going to lie a royal 
day for fishing. I thought you said— 
why. didn't you bring along the stuff?”

The |»resident o f the Weymouth bank 
took off bis bat an«l rumpled bl» gray 
locks.

“ Well, Ben, to tell you the truth, 
there's un luferually presumptuous old 
nigger belonging in my family that
bioke up the arrangement. He came 
down to the de|>ot and vetoed the wind« 
proceeding. He means all light, and—  
well. I reckon he is right. Somehow 
he had found out what I had along, 
though I hid it lu the bank vault and 
sneaked It out at midnight. I reckon 
he has noticed that I've beeu Indulging 
a little more than a gentleman should, 
and lie laid for me with Mime reaching 
arguments.

"I'm  going to <|uit drinking." Mr. 
Roliert concluded. “ I've come to the 
conclusion that a man can't keep it 
up aud I»* quite what he'd like to be 
—'pure aud fimrles» aud without re­
proach'—that's tlie way old Bushrod 
quoted It."

“ Well. I'll have to admit." said the 
Judge thoughtfully as they climbed Into 
the wagon, "that the old darkey's ar­
gument isu 't conscientiously be over­
ruled."

“Still," said Mr. Robert, with a ghost 
of a sigh, "there was two quarts of 
the finest old silk velvet Bourbon In 
thut satchel you ever wet your llpe 
with."

Salted Herrings.
Centuries ago William Buckets, a 

Hollander of Itierwich. made the then 
astonishing discovery that salt would 
preserve tish auil that salted fish could 
he packed and exported. Before his 
time herrings had to be consumed 
within a few days o f their capture. 
Buckels suited them In 138C William 
Buckets suited the first hundred of 
herrings, und. having salted them, he 
packed them In barrels. This exercise 
of common sense resulted in a singu­
lar development of tbe resources o f tbe 
country The English fisheries were 
not as prominent 500 years ago as 
they are now. aud Holland had for a 
time almost a monopoly o f a market 
which she was able to create and to 
supply Buckels had not to wait 500 
years to have his claim to public grat­
itude recognized. Charles V. had a 
statue ere«'te«l to the mackerel saiter 
who became the benefactor of bis 
country. Queen Mary of Hungary, 
however, paltl him even greater honor. 
During bet residence In Holland she 
discovered his tomb and. seated upon 
It, ate a salted herring.

Smelting In Bulacan.
A primitive iron smelting Industry, 

evidently o f Chinese origin, exists in 
Rulncau. n province o f the Island of 
Luzon. Magnetite and hematite ores, 
found in tbe locality, are smelted by 
the natives in small bamboo cased 
blast furnaces of soft clay bricks set 
in clay, each furnace being seven and 
one-half feet high and five feet in ex­
ternal diameter, .with a conical inner 
cavity, tapering from forty to twenty 
Inches. The furnace has a single clay 
tuyere and a Chinese double acting 
hand blower made from a hollow tree 
trunk and fitted with a feather packed 
wooden piston. An nverage charge Is 
fifty-five pound* o f ore and ninety five 
o f charcoal, no fiux being used. Tbe 
iron made is cast directly into molds 
for plowshares and plow points, an l 
the product o f a furuaee Is about 5« > 
pounds o f castings daily.

Th# Chiefs Error.
Goron was chief of the Paris police 

when the following Incident took place: 
I.ombroso had written n book in 1888 
on criminality among women, so runs 
the story, and w hen It was'finished 
wrote to Gorou to send him “ forth­
with” some portraits o f Parisian wom­
en criminals Anxious to please the 
writer, the package was made up and 
stnrted on Its tour to Italy. When 
the lHK»k came out Lotnbrooo sent a 
copy, handsomely bound, to Goron, 
who saw Ills gift acknowledged on the 
first page. " It  waa a scholarly book," 
said the chief, "and would have had a 
large sale but for an error on my part. 
The pictures came out of the wrong 
drawer of my desk. They were not 
criminals at nil. but women who bad 
applie«! for hucksters' licenses, and a 
new e<]ltlon had to be printed to make 
good a police mistake."

IS IT TRUE?
i that high interest >>ftimea mean« 

low security? Kveryduy events 
I seem to prove it. 
i I f  you can be content with nnr 

nuil interest anil want to be ub 
, solutely sure of your principal, 

then thin strong National Itimi 
has much to offer.
A savings account can be opener! 
here with one «lottar or more, of 

1 which w«; will pay you a fair ir 
terest. Peace of mind is wort.i 
something.

i Think it over and consult us

The Old Reliable
j First National Bank

Cottage Grove, Oregon
_________________________________

Do You Know That;
Hags in rdof-gutters may act as mos­

quito breeding places?
America's most valuable crop is 

babies ?
The public cigar cutter is a health 

( menace 1
! The United Htates Public IL-altb S< r- 
I vice maintains a loan library o f sterc 
I opt icon slides?

The typhoid rate measure* accurately 
'community intelligence?

Whooping cough annually kills ov -r 
ten thousand Americans?

Bad bousing produces bad health? 
Rocky Mountain spotted fever is 

: spread by a wood-tick f

BICYCLE REPAIRING.
—SOLDERING OF ALL KINDS.

M. r. O AK ES
: Can aiiow you more for your old wheel on a ru . 
i ifuaranteed wheel, than anyone in the county.

Furniture Repairing a Specialty.
Baby carnaare* repaired, tire* puton. Satiafacti^n 

; guaranteed. Will call and deliver any work.
BICYCLES SUH DRIES. I ETC. « t  PHONE 86- Y 

SCHLEEF BUILDING
_____ _________________________

PILLS BEST FOR LIVER.
Because they contain the best liv«T

medicines, no matter how bitter or nau 
j seating for the sweet sugar coating 
; hides the taste. Dr. King's New L ife  
| Pills contain ingedients that put the 
I liver working, move the bowels freely. 
i No gripe, no nausea, aid digestion. Ju-t 
j  try a bottle of Dr. King's New L ife  
i Pills and notice how much better you 
j  feel. 25c at your Druggist.

L. L. Harrel
%

Cottage Grove Transfer

Draying o f all Kinds
Piano Moving

Auto Dray For Quick Delivery 

OFFICE: Elite Confectionery 
Phone 72

THE ACHES OF HOUSE CLEANING
The pain and soreness caused hv 

bruises, over-exertion and straining dur­
ing house cleaning time are soothed 
away by Sloan's Liniment. No need 
to suffer this agony. Just apply 
Sloan's Liniment to the sore sports, rub 
only a little. In a short time the pain 
leaves, you rest comfartably and enjoy 

j a refreshing sleep. One grateful user 
j writes: “ Sloan’s Liniment is worth ir* 
: weight in gold.’ ’ Keep a bottle on hand, 
i use it against all soreness, Neuralgia 
| and Bruises. Kills pain. 25c at your 
I Druggist.

Fresh Meats
G o od M e a ts  

At Prices that are right

People’s Meat Market
W. G. PERRY, Prop.

Phone 16
Free Delivery at All Times of the Day

A  POORLY FED HORSE

reflects discredit on its owner, but the 
owner gets the worst of tho deal be 
cause economy in feeding the horse 
affects its working capacity as well as 
its appearance. I f  your horse kicks on 
his feed you can correct it by buying 
your feed here, as you get the best 
quality for the least outlay. Farmers, 
contractors and horse owners generally 
know that our feed is always up to the 
standard.

STERLING FEED CO.


