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. most bare branches of the irees,

- and deeper into his breast with each

-'miaerahle tremor which shook him

Wet were the leaves and*fow, and
the rain, dripping through the al-

was growing colder. The skies were
gray, and growing grayer every day.
Soon it-would be snow which would
fall day by day, and the wind that
wailed drearily now would shriek
and rave wildly through the forest.

It had been a pléasant summer
home for crows here on Bullhead

pond. Frogs and snakes had been

plenty, and Gaunt, the® crow, had _

provided handsomely for his. family,
until they were all well grown and
able to provide for themselves, but
the frogs were all down iy the deep
mud of the lake now, ‘iﬂ would
not come up until spring, and th&l
snakes had gone info winter quar-
ters. His children had left for
more prolific feeding grounds, and
he mistrusted they had gone to join
their fellows at the roost on Pohan-
nock river. It was time. Last year
he had not delayed until this time,
but this year—he hopped dejectedly
along a few steps and dragged one
mangled, blood-dried wing helpless-
Iy over the wet leaves. He would

never fly with the flock to the roost- :4.

ing place again. The ran'ling gnaw
of imbedded bird shot ate deeper

day, and each day he skulked farther
and farther from the haunts of his
brethren, like the coward he had
grown, knowing that it must come
—that sentence from the unwritten
law of the wilderness which every
crow knows, and which he knows |
is his sacred duty to carry out. He
felt, instinctively, the horror of cold

and hunger and suffering which |’

awaited him; and which were setting
over him with each passing day of
the waning year, and yet ‘he hid
himself away with painful effort,
sitting motionless under some over-
hanging shrub all day until driven

ont by hunger. ’

It was hard to find food. Yester-
day he had come upon a mole bur-
rowing along under the loose soil
and had clawed him out hungrily.
It had been a scanty meal for a
maw as empty as his own, but he
was grateful. To-day he had only |
been able to find a few dull slugs
under the decaying bark of an old
log. Soon even these would be locked |
fast in the grip of the frost. There
was nothing so hard to bear as hun-
ger, that he knew, and yet he
skulked miserably from day to day
and endured its pangs—why, he did
not understand, for he could end it
all so easily. One call of distress—
that was all—and they woild all
flock to his assistance, his wild com-
rades. He could not understand the

as he remembered this. Why, he
had given the death blow himself,
gladly and willingly, when his mate
had been stricken blind by king-
fishers as she was searching their
nesf for eggs!

- He recalled the fact now, that she
too had flown desperately hither and
thither in a vain affempt to get
away, but they were merciful and
did not allow her, poor thing. Of
ail the terrible things that befell the
wild creatures nothing is more to be
dreaded than blindness. No crow
could turn his back on a blind com-
rade, nor on one hopelessly disabled.

Nevertheless he had never cawed
a nofe since the day the hunter’s shot
had found him. Crows do not lie,
and his only safety lay in silence, a
safety that was becoming more ter-
rible day by day. If the shot had
only found a vital part, as he had
hoped those first sickening days, he
could have borne it unfil the end,
but now, with a body demanding
food as strenuously as - when he
eould wing his way to the top of the
tallest tree, this hampering of a
crippled wing was terrible. This was
the fourteenth day of his suffering.

B! it viciously; but such an agonizing

8! shiver of dread to the tip of his be<.

. been so0,” he added, philosophically,

The wound had grown stiff and
dry and the shattered bone protrud-

.
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od through the flesh. He pecked at

thrill shot through the upper part of
his breast that he desisted and sat
with drooping head under a leaf-
less shrub of tag alder. o

A familiar “Caw! Caw!” sent a

draggled tail, and he huddled up a
little closer under the protecting
branches, £ |

It was a cheerful note, and be-
tokened a careless, happy-go-lucky

comrade, who had dawdled about his
gummer home with a few careless
mates like himself.

He alighted on the ground near
by to peck af a snail shell which
Gaunt could have told him was
empty; then his roving eye caught
the dull gleam of Gaunt’s feathers,
and he came nearer with peering, iv-
quisitive gaze which Gaunt would
not meet. He sat with closed eyes
before this, that during all these
days of suffering he had striven to
escape. !

The stranger flew to the top of a

trec and sent forth a loud ecall.

“Caw! Caw! Caw!” It was a com-
mand for the gathering of the clan,
and presently answers were heard

The Wound Had Grown Stiff and Dry.

from north and south and east and
west, for mo erow might, hear and
disregard this summons. &
One and two and three at a time
they came and formed a circle about
the .ragged tag alder bush beneath
which Gaunt sat motionless—await-
ing that which came swiftly, sud-
denly with one sharp blow, the ex-
ecution of the sentence from the un-
written law of the wild creatures.

“Well, I’ll be blowed if that wasn’t
worth seein’,” old Silas Carter said,
as he got stiffly up from the muddy
bank a few yards distant, where he
had been setting muskrat traps.

" “P’ve hearn tell that birds an’
anamiles did sich things, but I never
spected to see ’em with my own eyes.
They made mighty short work of
it 'n’ ne mistake. Well, 1 ¢’pose it’s
the best way, or it wouldn’t have

as he turned Gaunt’s limp body over
with his foot.

CURING SLEEPLESSNESS.

" A unique machine has just been
been put on the market whicheclaims
to cure sleeplessness. - The machine
resembles an instrument like an
electric fan, the wings of the fan be-
ing studded with small round mir-
rors. It is based on the principle
that most insomniacs can sleep at
the window of an express train. The
sight of the landscape rushing by
them jnvariably brings on a refresh-
ing nap. The machine with its
whirl and glitter of revolving mir-
rors acts on the eye and brain in the
same soothing manner, and sends
the patient of into a )!eep slumber.

“Yes, mamma, when I graduate, I
intend following a literary -career.—
write for money!! you know."

" “Why, Willie, my dear, you haven't

Vacation Time.

NCE more upon the waters
and away, wrote Byron as
be slipped the chain of
home and sped abroad to
Italy, there to be among
new scenes, meet new peo-
ple, gain mew ideas. It I8
with pretty much this same
buoyant spirit that every
man starts on his vaca-
tion. For weeks he has
anticipated it, as his body
and his temper jolntly

chide him' for overwork.

Traveling is tiresome work after the
novelty is threadbare, and sightseeing,
the way an American goes at it, ham-
mer and tongs, is brain-racking. He
has but two or three, or possibly four,
weeks at his command, and he must
positively “see everything," for “In all
probability he will never revisit the
places of interest he is now fortunate-
ly viewing.” Day after day he hur
ries adout, up late nights, losing sleep,
eating here, drinking there—at last he

comes home go tired he works a month

before he is “rested again.,”
Next year he resolves he will take

a different sort of vacation; he will

go to some gulet lake and fish tem-
perately. .

Another cyele rolls around and he
leaves his office again for a sylvan re-
treat where lapping waves sing lul-
lables and drowsy winds blow hash-
eesh to the tired brain. He finds the
place fully equal to his expectation
and plans-on a campaign of idleness.
Alack! he is a fisherman- and great
strings of fins coming from the lake
on the chains of ardent boarders, set
his alarm clock for three next morn-
ing. He must fish early, for when it
is hot the fish are dilatory, The “be-
fore breakfast catch” is excellent and
a “blg bite” is so promising that he
puts in the entire day, burning his
skin in the sun. At night there is a
quiet little hop in the dining room or
on the piazza, and he indulges with
the others. There is the whist party,
the concert, the trip to town, the cal
fishing expedition at night—and thus
it goes, one gala round of pleasure,
The mail brings him worry, the baby
takes sick, and the deuce knows what.
When he gets home he is tired again.
Verily the average man’s vacation is

@ hardest month of the entire year.

' oW

I bought the swellest automobile the
other night that ever whizzed down
the boulevard, but just as I was turn-
ing a corner it broke down and my

{ wife butted in and asked me what I

was doing under the hed on my back.
Gee, that was a funny bug, wasn't it?
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Notice of Final Hearing on Certificate
of Completion, Special Assess- ..
ment No. 30,

Notice is hereby given to all peér-
sons interesied that the Board of Lo
cal Improvements of the City of
Highwood, Illinois, having let the con-
tract for the comstruction of a lateral
eight (8) inch sanitary sewer, with
manholes, and necessary house con-
nection slants in portions of
avenue and Palmer avenue, .in the
City of Highwood, Lake County, 111i-

nois, in accordance with the ordinance
passed by the City Council of the City
of Highwood, January 3, 1908, and ap-
proved by Mayor on January 3, 1908,
and the same having been completed
and accepted by the Board on the 11th
day of September, A. D., 1908, and the
said Board of Local Improvements
having filed in said County Court of
Lake County, Illinois, a certificate
showing that the said improvement
conforms substantially to the require-
ments of the eoriginal ordinance for
the construction of the same, the cost
thereof, cost of making and colleet-
ing assessment therefor, the amount
estimated by them to be required to
pay the accruing interest on bonds
and vouchers issued to anticipate col-
lection of the assessment for said im-
provement. A hearing will be had
on the sald certificate, as to the truth
of the facts stated .therein, in the
County Court of Lake County, at the
Court House in the City of Wauke-
gan, on the 26th day of October, A. D,
1908, at 10 o'clock &. m., Or as soon
thereafter as the business of the court
will permit. All persons desiring may
file objections in sald ecomnrt before
said day, and may appear on the hear

ing and make their defense.
W. F. HOGAN;

Board of Local Improvements.
Dated at Highwood, Illinois, this

done anything else since you've been
at college.” :
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North |

You will now find us withﬂ_ a larger
and better assortment of Fall and
Winter Merchandise than ever be-
fore.” We wish to call SPECIAL

ATTENTION to our line of

COAT SWEATERS

for Men, Women and Children.

Also Underwear in hoth Cotton and
Wool.

Don't fail to see our line

Highland Park, lllinois '

R —————————— Y

High;rood‘s Leading Meat Market

IHH Sobey. Propriﬂaur

Are you ]aukmﬁ for a Blrgl n’! CI.“.
and get my priul on Fancy Cuts It
wall lurcly pay you to trade at
Highwood.
Trading Stamps with every 10ec. purchase
Phones 117 and 127

I am ready to meet your demands for everything
in the Grocery line. R.emc-lvu',i!:wﬂlpym
to trade at my store, With every 10c. pur-
chase you get a Trading Stamp.

I make a specialty of Fresh Vegetables and

Fruits.

E. W. MOONEY

Phones: 117 and 127
. »

Value and Utility

. . . . S

™ HE IMPORTANCE and value of a clean, reliable local

Hq newspaper devoted to the interests of a tuu_:tituency like
overéstimated.

@ The NORTH SHORE News-LETTER is printed in conveniept form
for handling and for preservation, so that it can not only be used as
a paper for the week, but may become of permanent historic value,
The present form and size of page are dcsigncd to be permanent.

@ The Norti Suorr NEws-LETTER is not intended to compete
with the big dailies, and is in no sense a sensational or a sport-
ing paper. .
@ It is in the fullest sense Epucarionar, Rerigious, Social and
Political, while it is al:nt\v::rlmltu':l15!1r unsectarian, nun-p;niun and in-

dependent. :
To Advertisers

@ The Nonrn Ssore News-LETTER is invaluable as a medium of
business for North Shore people. : |
- m- Price $1.50 per year
Advertising Rates on application
ADDRESS
North Shore News-Letter
Highland Park, Il

Fancy Groceries

Highwood, Illinois

that of the North Shore cities and villages, can hardly be
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