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A Serenade
| Wasted

Mistaken Efforts of a Vil-
lage Callithumpian Band

e ———

By CLARISSA MACKIE

The Widow Rowell entered Em
Bevis' “department store” and darted
a sugary smile in the direction of the
stout, grim featured proprietress.

- “Howdy do. Em?" she Inquired in
dulcet tones as she fingered the peat-
ly arranged piles of white shirt walsts
on the counter.

Mrs. Bevis® heavy (features did not
relax. If possible her thick eyebrows
drew together In u deeper frown and
her square jaw was thrust out in a
manner distinetly aggressive.

“Huh.” was the¥substance of her

greeting.
“You got any white illusion?” in-

quired the widow sweetly.

“Ilusion? No, never heard of it
was the grim reply.

“It's thin lacy stuff—they make wed-
ding vells of it sometimes.” slmpered

Mras. Rowell

Em Bevis stared and the two apple
cheeked young clerks giggled from the
gloom of a corner.

“I've got mosquito petting—mebbe
that'll do.” suggested Em with a sour
smile.

Mrs. Rowell’'s sallow cheeks flushed
and her little dark eyes snapped: her
small gray head poked forward very

much like that of an apgry turtle— |

still, she smijed.
“No, thank you, Em, it would be too

coarse; mebby you've got some Brus
sels net?”’

‘goats you read ubout,

Without a word Em Bevls hmugm:

forth a box and ungraclonsly produc- over last nlght ™ I

I"eople often |

ol the desired material.
wondered how It was that Em Bevis
ever kept any customers, she was 80
mncivil and disobliging. but her stock

was well selected for a country store,

and the nearest competitor was at
North Quincy. ten miles away.

Hetty Howell fumbled the net with

ber work worn hands and asked the
price.

“Seventy-five.” snapped Em

“DollarsT questioned the widow
Rowell patiently,

“Ceuntal’

“Glive me fNive yarda™

The widow purchased a bunch of
white flowers from one of the glggling
girta and them ambled toward the
door
“Five yards Ia kind of seant for a
wedding vell,” remarked Em acidly.

“It's more'n some folkas ‘Il ever get
to have.” returned Mm Rowell with
@lgnity an rhe closed the door.

“Say. Mra. Bevia. do yon wsupposd
she's going to get married? tittered
Raby Allen. the plumpest of the two

ﬁ don't know who'd have her™ re
torted Em Bevia

“There's old Mr. Sline In the bank.
Prve heard he's rea’ aweet om her”
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Any truth In
the story that sbe und Auvaulus are
golng to be warried tomurrow*”
“Tomorrow ¥ echoed three feminine
volces. and Racbel Terry added lw-
pulsively:
“Sure enouzh—she's just bought her

wedding vell!™
et Hobiervts elapped a mizhty band

on e counter.

“lat ‘e Juok out, then,” he cried
joenlarely., Ul get the eallithumplan
batind togethor, amd we'll serenade ‘em!™

Em Bevis langhed hurshly.

“You goug to cullithump the Widow
Rowell ™" she asked incredulously.

Lem nodded his untidy bead.

“As sure as algs is aigs"" he nssured
her as he went out and slammed the
door.

Nobody lnughed. The two girls stole
back te their work, and Em Revis rat-
tled the money in the cash drawer.
Her face wis ke a thunder clond,

“1 gshall be the trst to tell it,” she
muttered angrily. “Xobody's golng to
surprise me by telling we that Ananias
Sline’s golng to murry Hetty Howell™

The news spread lke wiidtive in the
villuge, and by unightfall there were
only two persons in Quince Harbor,
who had not beard of the coming wed-
ding nnd the serenade that was to fol.
low in accordnoce with Quince tlar- |
bor's time bonored custom of welcom-
ing u bride with the discordant blare
of horse tHiddles, tin horus awd broken
wind instruments. These two persons |
were the Widow Rowell, who was sew-
ing bLusily away on yards of white]
stuff. and Ananias Sline, who wus iu
his own room practicing on the cello.

“1 wish to the land be'd quit playing |
‘RBelleve’ Me If All Those Endearing |
Young Charms.” sighed Mrs. Howell
as she thread:d her peedle. *“Miakes
me feel renl sentimental, and 1 didu't |
ought to get that way."” !

However, contrary to her desires, the |
old sallor, who now ocveapied a por-|
ter's position in the bank, continued Lo
saw away at bls cello, bolding fust to
the same old tune. |

At breaklast the pext morning Ana-|
nias Axed bia bulging blue eyes on his
landiady and asked In bhis reedy volee: !

“l hope you didn't take any offense
ut my playing that there Lune over and

“I don't see unything to get offended
ut,” purred Mrs Rowell, llll]tll!l:l.lj'l
looking very turtle-like. “*Most lkely

| the lndy was worked op over the way |

you played I—playing off the key
| makes most anybody Odgety.” E
“Hem”™ msalkl Ananius Hercely at-

tncking his egg. Then ax a diversion

- he added. *This bhere egy's some scorch- |

 gate of Mrs. Rowell's brilliantly light-
| prise mingled with stifled

' procession, walking quietly in the shad-
. owa and fAnally pansing on the opposite

E gllence as the members of the serenad-

'\ what was going on

' am n for refreshments,” sald Ruby.

her name must be ‘Mra. Sline’ by this
' ime. 2he’s had more than her share

ed. Mrs. Rowell™
“'Tis?Y Let me take It away!
Whercupon the widow caught up his
plate and In a twinkling bhad shot the
egg Into the fre.  “It's too bad that's
the lant egg I've got In the house”
she added, smiling sweetly at his dis
mayel countennnce. ;
“Drat the woman!™ be muttersd as'
he dralped his coffee cup and folded
up his red bordered napkin. E
Amanlas returned to hia duties at
the bank, and HHetty Rowell resumed
her stitchery on blllows of 8lmy white. |
After supper that night Apanias re-
tired to hia room. where he twanged
monotonously ou his cello. Mm lln--!
ell. feeling somewhat lonely, lghted
all the lamps In the house as was ber
custom when depressed in mind, for|
naturally she was a sociable soul. and
once more she stitched at the white
lacy material “such as brides wear.”

. - * . . . o |

Leander Petty's furniture wagon and
stout morrel horse bore the members
of the callithumpian band around the |
square of business houses and ap

 Locust street to the Widow Rowell's |

long white house During its progress

. around the square the band had biared
. discordantly. as waa Its wont, glorying
| In ita own horrible medley of sound.

i
“Somebody’s been getting m.-lrriﬂ'l.*"

' aald one and another as the wagon

passed, and, curiosity being rife, a long |

| processjon attached itself to the wagon.

When the wagon paused outride the

e abode there wasa a murmur of sur- |
langhter.

Many girls and women had joined the

side of the street ‘I
For a few moments there was fense

:
ing band conferred together. I
Ruobhy Allen. standing with Rachel

Terry, giggled nervously.
“Here comea Mrs. Bevis,” she whis- |

| pered.

“She’s been up to her mother's. 1|
declare. 1 belleve she came around
this way on purpose so she conld see
Don’t let her see
you™ They shrank back against the

high stone wall.
*1 wonder If Mra. Rowell will invite

“Tt's the right thing to do. Sary. Ruhy.

of husbands. How many ¥
“Thia is the fonrth. | belleve. Listen
to the musie. What are they playing?
By some fantasy of ecireomstance
Ananias Slne. sawing away at hie
eallo, sanddenly made an attempt to
play the wedding march from “Lohen-
grin”
“l1 belleve it's happening this very
minute™ hiseed a woman in the crowd
A sflence fell npon the people out-
sMMe. Almont they fancled ther comid
hear the drone of the preacher’s voice

' brightly lzhted backgronnda of (oe

“ary dress of Lluek cushmere, wearing

"as vone by one the enllithumpiaus went

" slosed behiud the last one the curlons

| awkwardly in the doorways watching

front Lt
It wus the Widow Howell In custom.

an aujle white apron. Her spectacies
were pushed up on top of her smouth
gray hair,

“Who they callithumpin?* che called
In o tone of intense curiosity,

“You" shouted souiebady.

UMe sereitined Mes, ltowell inered-
wlonsly. “What for?”

“For petting  warried to Ananias
Sline.” was the reply. followed by # ' Crime After Crime Unfolded by For
ripple of luughter, mer Convict, Who, Apparently

“Oh.” said Mrs Rowell in a queer
volee, “I'm much obliged, I'm sure.

Wonu't you come In and bave H-ﬂllh'-! Slory of Hie Liee
wedding cuke and refreshments?" l'

A hearty cheer went up from the

band, and Instruments were dropped

SPENCER TELLS OF SLAUGHTER
ENDING WITH SHOOTING OF
,  DANCER.
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“SPENCER"” CONFESSES
THIS MURDER LIST |

———

into the house. When the door had

1. Mra, Mildred Allison-Rexroat.

whom Bpencer accldentully brushed
against at Indlana avenue and East
Forly-second street. The victim was
Imhhnd and shot down, dying Instani-
Y.

1. The bartender of a Park row saloon
where Bpencer was formerly employ-
ed as a porter.

4 Patrolmun Charlea T. Pennell

5. Patrolman Timuthy Devine,

6-7. Two girls at Delavan Lake, Wia

8. Woman on Belle Isle, Detroit, Mich.

9 Man al Delavan Lake, Wis.

10. Ticket agent at Washington Park.

11-12-13 and 4. Man, wife and two chil-
dren In Wicker Park.

15, Woman near the county hospital

16. His former wife In New York.
17. Mrs. Froncls Gllmore Thompson.

18. Bartender In saloon near [Hlinols
Central terminal

r \

IN ALL-NIGHT THIRD DEGREE

" Ready to Hang, Bares Complete [i

2, An Innocent and unidentified person I

———

Chicag», Oct. 7.—"Henry Spencer,”
confessed slayer of Mrs. Mildred Alll
son-Rexroat, added two more to the
Iist of murders which he says bhe com
mitted, bringing the total to 18.

. Spencer, a man of many allases
burglar, highwaymau. bigamist and
drug flend, was put through an all
night sweating behind locked doors in
the oMice of Chief of Detectives John
J. Halpin in an attempt to galn furth-
er details of his erimes and additions
o his long list of victims.

With moruing the Interrogation of
Spencer ceased He was placed In a
cell at the detective bureau, and Cap

 taln Halpin and Assistant State’'s AL
torney Michael Sullivan went to thelr
homes to sleep an hour or two. The
stenographer departed with reams ol

| noles for transcription.

It seemed probable, according to Mr
| Sullivan, that "Spencer” would not be
BROKE LOOSE IN vLocpwy turned over to the Dupage county aw

STRELT.” thorities for the Hexroat murder, bul

) : ' hold
crowd lingered, the boldest spirits that the Chicago officials will
mounting the plnzza steps and peering ;:d prosecute him for the murder of
under the partly druwno sbhades Into nole 'l:'ltlumllun. the young woman
the house, “Spencer” says he killed In a room

The callithompian band was surprs. [n6-Bouse at Tweifth street and Mich

ed at what met their concerted gaze | Igan avenue.

The parior and adjoining sitting room Calmiy Tells of Slavghter,
were gullitieas of any festive alr. 8Scru- Spencer says be killed Mrs ﬂ:u-
pulously nest and clean they were, aud roal because she was trying o “do
the lnmps were shining brightly. The him out of money, thd same as she
widow's low sewing chalr was drawn did that farmer Rexrdgt. ahd bhe
close (o the table. and on the foor ‘NOUSHt Be wouM eimply put Rer out
were billows of starehed white mate' ¥, ¢ W27 to save trouble.” He re

rial. In her workbasket, topped by a ' lated In the most nonchalant way of

- - rdering his other victims
large “tomato” pincushlon, were bits -
of lace and Blmy net | He amplified hia story of the mur

| dor of one of his wives. He sald the
“l guess we got here too soon. mut-. woman's name was Nellle, but refused
tered Lem Roberts awkwardly as M. | 0 4 surname
Rowell put away thimble and sclasors “1 went to New fm.. sis years ago
with a businessiike alr, “but ll.h-ull,lr“llllhlzlJII and went to inapect the art gallery
you had the wedding vell bought. which Helen Gould had installed In
“It certainly looks Hke IL” snapped | (0. Martha Washington hotel for
the widow. with sudden acldity, as she | o o 00 = he sald.  There | met Nellie,
turned and faced the serenaders. “It's | w0 Gould's mald We were married
A wonder a poor widow woman can't three days later. | had told her | was
buy a few yards of net to mend her wealthy travellng saleaman
parior lace curtaina without that busy-| «Ope day we took a ride up the
body, Em Bevis, putting a wrong view | Hudson river to West Polnt. In a se
to it. Seems like weddings must be In| ciuded spot 1 struck her twice with a
ber mind You better go and calll, pammer, killing her instantly. [ took
thump In front of Em Bevis’ house. g300 from her clothes and returned to
She'd be pleased to death to have you." | Chicago.
Themmrnnufthehndm‘ Tells of Many Thefta

“A few daya later | robbed a cloth-
the widow as she shook out the neatly |
Shandail’ aeshois | iIng store and stole 45 suits, which |

She glanced dp _ .4 | 3 o Kaahis -
sharply, and a twinkle came Into ber | S0 10 4 JOW &5 ATURST AVeRNS &
gray agate eyes. Elghteenth sireet Then for a while
“S8o long’s you're here. boys. you
might as well help me hang these enr. |
taina ™

“BEDLAM

them. Then the police of the Thirty-
fifth street station made it too hot for

| me and 1 beat it out of town.”

ing In stiff folds before the three win-
down.

In sllence each callithumpian ate a
slice of Mra Rowell’'s famoua plom |
cake and sipped glassea of root beer. |
Then they tiptoed out and returned ""[ murder of two girls at Paw Paw lake.
the farnitnre wagon. | “Spencer didn't kill anyone there

The Impatient crowd had thinned h!i since | have been sheriff.,” he saild
this time. but there were enough cord- | Nowspaper files In Detroit and Grand
ous ones to note the dejection of the Rapids contain mo record of such a
eallithumpian band. i erime.

“Well7T" they asked Impatiently. D trofit lice, afo, report th

Lem Poberts glanced sharply acroms | woman h: been‘mnlrdared on l';dﬂl:
the street. where peveral women were | jgle during the last summer.
gathered, Prominent among them he! Prison Record Verified.
descried the large form, wrapped In a Spencer”
pink knitted shawl. of Mra. Em Bevia | 0 has ;Hp:n:::;:lmr:drm}: h::.

“There wa'n't any wedding.” he sald | \ o0n  aocording to dtlﬁltchal from
loudly. “Reems the widow was buy- Joliet, ‘In the state penitentiary under
Ing net to mend her parior curtains.
and some contrapted bosybody np and
told me it was her wedding vefl™

The lttle group of women suddenly
broke ap. and the forma seonrried down
the atreett ‘The crowd seattered to
their home= with amn=ing stories to
tell, and Feander Petty's wagon creak-
ed down Locnst atreet to Ita stable.

In the aitting room Mra. Rowell amfl-
ed In a gratified manner as she over
heard Ananias once more attacking
the wedding march.

“1 expect If that old goose was play-
ing a dirge. some gomnip like Bm Bevis
would come Inquiring for the corpse™

! tale of wholesale slaying.

he sarved there. He was received as
Henry Skarupa, allas Henry Burke,
allas James Burke allas James Bur
kenholder, alias Henry Spencer.

Spencer says Mrs. Rexroat was try-
ing to extort $300 from him. He said
ke made an appointment with her at
the Aarora, Eigin and Chicago termi
nal Thursday night, accompanied her
to Wayne and there shot her while
walking along the tracks.

“1 waa going to marry her and take
her to New York and kill her, but |
thought that was too much trouble,”

' live and prosper unto himeelf a
. thia, se good citizsens, you should anite and pull together for the common

I [ stole bicyclea, getiing about 188 of | good, and, doing thia, you will prosper as a community and as individunala

I
They worked manfolly until pres While the tos belleve 8 i.*
ently the snowy draperies were hang-| (pg real mu:erer of Miss mt grows. They get the babit of
they are Inclined to doubt part of his | and pretty soon lta reputation spreads and it becomes known far and wide as
| a good town, while others lapse into a state of Innocunonae desuetwde —-an ensy
A telegram from Sheriff Franz of | pock along manner—that soon classes that particular place as a dead one.
Perrien county, Michigan, says that
he knows nothing of the supposed | 17 yon cannot say something good don’t eay anything, and, above all, don’t
' knock. If you are not a booster become ohe.
' people, the home jobber ia largely dependent on the patronage of his home
' setafler. the banks are dependent !fkewise on the sucress of all, while the suc

'ﬂlﬂhpﬂﬂﬂfth&pﬁﬁ#dqﬂdmthenmnrmhnﬂm men.

five different names during two terms |

Lhuulr.
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MRS. MILDRED REXROAT

T

LA |
I
[ I

Henry Spencer, allas James Burke,
arrested in Chicago for the murder of
| Mrs. Mildred Allison Rexroat, confess-
' od his gulit of that crime, and then

told of a long llst of other murders
' which he said he had committed. The

the dancing teacher
Spencer murdered near Chicago.

=
m—— = =

Truly Horrible.

police belleve he killed Mrs. Rex-
“Oh, Henry,”

' roat, but doubt the rest of his story.

e e e i ———

herselfl into a chalr.
mill
“What's the matter, dear?”

Too Innecent for Pa.

The young man who thought be
kpew how to mandge old men 1old the
girl whose father be had Just inter-
viewed on a matrimonial topic that
he bielleved eversthiog would be all
right.

"We ook W une wpother at once,”
he sidd  He even went »0 (ar as o
borrow $10 from me.  Surely, he can’t
refuse Lo et you marry me after
that.”

“Don’'t be 1ow Bure,
don’t know pa’

The next day he found that be did
pol, Indood know pa

“You mude a mess of it with that
$10.7 the gl wld him. “"Fa says that
you are too casny, and that | had bet.
ter look for suomebody more worldly

minded

tion,

her. When we were

me o call on her soon

she sald. “You

The Church.

nowaidays had a false idea of
church

- o ———a— - - e

Jooking curates and a peal of bells.”
Renipa for Hogpintas

Do not give up. o not allow the
black waters of melaacholla to close Anomalous,
over you. Hold sour head high. Live Queer thing. wedlock! You 0Ond
your Ife beautifully in the f(ace of yoursell attacbed to & woman, and go
Map-| and get tled 1o her. When you find

fallure, lonellness and contempt
plorens s high art. Be a great artist
—Helen Woljeska

——— = = e -

appoars.—Judge.
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How to Build Up or Tear Down

This Community

| Help Yourself by Helping Your Town.

HHE attitnde you maintain toward your home town ita business men

and its lastitutions—ls reflected In the succresa or fallare of the same.

! The success an:] happiness of every citizen In any community lie

in the interest he takes In that community and the good work he can
4o to assist In ita apbuliding. EVERYTHING YyOouU DO TO HELFP IN
THE ADVANCEMENT OF YOUR OWN COMMUNITY YOU DO JUST THAT

MUCH TOWARD YOUR OWN PERSONAL SUCUESS No man can
lone, for yom are interdependent. and, realizing

MO TOWMN CANM STAND STILL. IT MUST EITHER GO FORWARD
OR DECLINE, AND IT 18 UP TO YOU TO BAY WHICH IT WiLL BE.

Bome towns hustle and grow—that is, the people hustle and the town
boosting untll every citizen becomes a booster,

If you are knocking and complaining stop It Nothing hurta a town more

Thlﬂﬂﬂntthrﬂﬂlmhnntdmemhnnmmmnfhhm

Now. one of the greatest injurfes you can do your home town or com-

—+¢0 the business men who are dependent om your patronage— = to order
order houses or patronize merchanta In other townse.

your community to a mall order house fs removed en-
from local eircnlation. Its principal and interest are both gone, whereas
the money spent with the home merchant goes immediately into cirenlation
and In doe course comes back to you.

THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS ANNUALLY ARE BEING SENT TO MAIL
ORDER MOUSES FROM THMIS COMMUNITY, THUS DEPRIVING HOME
MERCHANTS OF THEIR RIGMTFUL PATRONAGE.

mmmmmmmeMMﬂhmnﬂmmtm

mmmmme.hhmm;lnmdmﬂmmm
undartnhmfmthemtaﬂnlhﬂmtufmm“dhnmmm
mmmmmﬁmmanm fearing to offend them

because of the fear of Josa of their patronage.

UMLIKE YOUR MOME MERCHANT, MAIL ORDER HOUSES PAY NO
TAXES OR PRIVILEGE LICENSE TO DO BUSINESS IN YOUR COM-
MUNITY. NEITHER DO THEY CONTRIBUTE TO YOUR CHMURCHES,
SCHOOLS, PUBLIC ROADS, CHARITIES OR ANYTHING ELSE, AND,
ABOVE ALL, TMEY GQIVE NO EMPLOYMENT TO ANY ONE IN YOUR
FAMILY OR HMOME TOWN.

You want your schools kept up, your ehurches supported, your streets kept
your town properly policed and protected by a good fire fighting
ete. In other worda, yon want your town to prosper, be well run

and the people to be happy and contented. YET IF YOU ARR BENDING
CITIES AND

3

Mrs. Mildred Allison Rexroat was
whom Henry

—— - —

she sald when she

had thrown off her wraps and flung
“I'm s0 mort

“1 met Mrs Diggles at the recep-
this afternoon. and she seemed

80 nice that | stood there before the
crowd for half an hour and talked to
leaving her
chauffeur drove up in an old fows
eylinder car and after she had taken
her seéat o It she called cut right be
tore everybods that she would expest

According to the London Telegraph,
the Ishop of London. speaking at the

Manston House, sald that many people
the

“The popular ldea was that

you had only to put threepence in the
slot. or rather in the offertory, and
you got a handsome vicar. two good-

you're tied to bher, the attachment dls

|




