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NARRATIVE OF
CAPTAIN ADAMS

‘‘ Detective-Diplomat **

S ——

Kings

By H. M. EGBERT

(Copyright, by W. G. Chapman.)

N looking over my
diarfes 1 find that 1
have little more to tell
concerning my relations
with His Majesty Ed-
ward VII, and my serv-
fce as his courier among
the courts of Europe.
And yet it might be
well to narrate the circumstances un-
der which I relinquished this post, in
the holding of which 1 had so fre-
quently received the royal encomiums,
‘*he manner of my resignation is an
<'oquent commentary upon the uncer-
t:1in fortunes which he must expect
who puts his faith in princes.

The dominant feature of my period
¢ service was the intense hostility
that existed between the royal houses
<1 England and Germany, and was re-
lected between the two nations. Yet
(he time came when Edward and the
Kaiser did in some measure settle
their differences. If rivalry remained,
they at least gave up the rather du-
bious methods that they had been con-
strained to use, in the fulfilment of
which 1 had been the weapon ever at

ing Edward’s hand, as Stapfhaus
was that of the kaiser.

The enmity between Stapfhaus and
myself reached such a point that it
was bound to be settled once and for-
ever between us. On more than one
occasion—on that of the North sea
adventures, and that of the czar's
drive—Stapfhaus had outwitted me.
He had brought the prestige of Eng-
Jand low and exalted that of Germany.
Yet I, too, had won from him at times;
altogether, each of us feared the other
and felt that in him his country had
its most dangerous enemy.

In other words, both Stapfhaus and
I had determined that we would kill
<ach the other, whenever our paths
crossed again.

I think King Edward recognized and
understood this, for his face was
more than usually grave when he
calleq me to appear before him at St.
James' palace one morning, upon that
occasion of my service as his courier,
which was to prove the last—though
this [ did not guess.

“Captain Adams,” sald the Kking,
in a very kindly way, "l have selected
you out of all my representatives be-
cause I have the most confidence in
your ability, and because you alone
«<an checkmate the designs of our
cousin across the North sea. | want
you to start for Washington imme-
diately.

““As you know, the ex-president and
the kaiser are men possessing a vast
admiration for each other, and they
draw the bonds uniting the two coun-
tries exceedingly close. Nevertheless,
the kalser could not induce the pres-
ident to form an alliance. One presi-
dent shrewdly saw that this would,
in the end, strain the ties of friend-
ship between his country and Eng-
land. But the present executive has
been less cautious.

“He has not, indeed, been willing tc
enter in<o a hard and fast treaty, but
he has been induced to execute a pre-
liminary agreement for joint action
against China, in defiance of the clear
treaty rights of England. This docu-
ment, containing the signature of the
kaiser, is on its way to Washington.
If we can lay hands on it, the mare
threat to publish it will abort the
whole scheme. Jut we must -have the
document. It is in the pocket or
wallet of Stapfhaus, the chief German
agent. You know him. He salls on
the Kaiserin Augusta from Hamburg
today, direct for Baltimore. It is not
the commonest route, and Stapfhaus
has chosen it to avoid the chance of
detection. The Kaiserin Augusta is
rather an old and slow boat, and she
will eall at Southampton tomorrow
morning. Stapfhaus will be on board.
Follow him, and sécure the treaty be-
fore the ship touches port across the
water. Then open the sealed or-
ders—" he handed me an envelope—
“and folow instructions that they con-
tain. That is all that 1 need tell you,
except to reiterate that the whole fu-
ture of England depends upon your
success.”

He shook’hands with me and wished
me well. 1 have never seen him from
that day to thie. But how was I to
know what manner of mission this
was upon which he was sending wme?
1 went in good faith and carried out
his comands, so far as [ could, loy-
ally.

Early the next morning I was at
Southampton, waiting for the Kaiserin
Augusta to enter port for her brief
stay of an hour. My plan was a very
simple one; [ was going aboard in a
double capacity. Firstly, I had se-
cured a private stateroom under an as-
sumed name; secondly, I had been ac-
cepted as a first cabin steward under
another clias.
the medium of the home secretary, in-
asmuch as the Kaiserin Augusta was
licensed to carry English mail, and
consequently a hint to the London
board sufficed to have instructions re-
garding me sent to the captain. It
was an unpleasant way in which to

cross the Atlantic, and entailed dis~i
but in no other |
manner, I felt sure, could 1 obtain an
the cabin of | aim at me.

agreeable services;

opportunity to examine
Stapfhaus.

1 quickly discovered my quarry when
walting upon the first saloon table.
He was traveling under the name of
Reich. So little did he expect that
he would be followed that, beyond
the change of name, he had not taken

__any trouble to disguise himself, where-
‘Qfls I had shaved off my mustache and
" assumed a wig of hair different from

my own by at least two shades. I was
content the first couple of days to dis-
sover the location of his cabin. I was
felighted to discover that he occupied
« stateroom alone. He had no serv-
int; all was propitious, and it was
mly necessary to enter and take what
nea ‘ed.

This was done through !
| face my sovereign again.

| he was mocking me.

My plan, in brief, was this. The
cabin which Stapfhaus occupied, un-
‘f"“' the name of Reich, was not very
far distant from that which I had en-
gaged under an assumed name. At
midnight 1 woulc arm myse'f, put on
my steward's coat, and boldly enter
his cabin and search for the treaty,
cowing Stapthaus with my revolver.
When I had found it—and 1 did not
doubt that it would be about his per-
son or under his oluow—or, if It
should unhappily be necessary, when
I had taken his life, I would run with
all haste to my cabin, doff the stew-
ard’'s coat, throw it through the port-
hole, and assume the role of the
wealthy gentleman whom the agonies
of sea sickness had hitherto prevent-
ed from leaving his cabin. The plan
was perfect and could hardly fail me.

At midnight on the third night I
put my plan into execution. It was
my turn off duty. The lights were
low; the passengers, not yet accli-
matized, were all in bed, except a small
group in the smoking room. Wearing
my steward’s coat I went noiselessly
to the door of my enemy's room. It
was not closed, being fastened by the
interior hook that permits about two
inches of space for the purpose of ad-
mitting alr. I listened stealthily
outside. There was no sound from
within—not even the sound of breath-
ing. Very cautiously 1 thrust my hand
within the aperture and pulled out the
hook. The door swung open with the
lurch of the ship. A light was burn-
ing inside. Still there was no sound.
I looked in; the cabin was empty!

Yet, only 20 minutes before I had
seen him, dressed in his pajamas and
a dressing gown, returning to his room
from the bath. Had he dressed and
gone up to the smoking room? There
seemed no other solution of the mys-
tery.
tion. In

an instant I had

the bedclothes, rummaging under the
mattress, beneath the carpet, every-
where that [ thought the ingenuity of
man could have devised as a hiding
place for the treaty which meant so
much to both of us. ,1 searched the
pockets of his clothes, the lining of
his shoes—I even tore apart the
stitches of his garments in my futile
efforts. And when, 15 minutes later,
I arose, bitterly disappointed, I had
at least the consolation of knowing
that the treaty could not be in his
cabin. The only solution then must
be that it was about his person. He
must carry it upon his body, day and
night.

My first plan then was to lie in walit
for him upon his return. But what if
he should discover me? There was no
place within the cabin to hide, except
under the bed, and that afforded only
the most cramped quarters. Besides,
should he stoop to his trunk, he must
discover me. And then—I could never
rearrange his clothes. [ must escape
at once, and leave him to think that a
thief had been in his cabin. Would
he suspect my presence? Somehow [
must waylaw him and get what 'I
sought—perhaps next night in the
dark of the deck. 1 opened the door
and hurried down the corridor toward
my room. As I went | noticed that
the air had grown uncommonly cold,
as though icebergs were in the vicin-
ity, which, at that period of the early
summer, was a thing to be prepared
for. The ship was plunging along un-
der an increasing gale. [ turned the
corner, saw my room before me, and,
just as I was about to enter, the door
opened, and out stepped Stapfhaus!

He smiled at me in an evil way
when he saw me. My hand went to
my pocket, but the German was the
speedier. In an instant [ was looking
into the muzzle of an automatic pistol.
My hands dropped to my sides. When
one is helpless and at the mercy of
another, there is nothing to be gained
by a show of bravado. And Stapfhaus
was not reputed to be slow with his
weapon.

He motioned me into my cabin, and
I went in first, Stapfhaus following. In
the mirror in front of me I could see
that his alm never wavered. To my
astonishment the place had been ran-
sacked even as I had ransacked his.
Stapfhaus motioned me to be seated
upon the bed. He himself took the
chair.

“Where have you been, Adams?”
he asked, grimly. I could see that my
life hung upon only the flimsiest
thread. 1 answered promptly.

“Ransacking your room, Stapfhaus.”

He started. ‘“Ransacking my room?"
he cried. “What the devil for?”

“What for?' I reiterated, bitterly.
I felt bitter toward him. Even if he
spared my life, at least I knew that
my career was over. I could never
And here

“1 ransacked your room,” I replied,
“to find the treaty. Why do you sup-
pose 1 came?” I saw him start. The
pistol quivered in his hand. “Do you
think I followed you for a jest, or to
play puss-in-the-corner?”

I do not know what he would have
done. He seemed to take deliberate
Then [ heard wild, des-
perate cries from the deck above. A
blast of icy air seemed to strike me—
and suddenly there came a tremen-
dous shock which flung us from our
seats with terrific violence. 1 heard
the pistol explode as it left Stapfhaus’
fingers. Then, stunned and dazed, I
picked myself up from the floor, to
find that the sea was pouring through
the porthole and that I was wading
in a foot of water, which swilled from
side to side of the cabin as the ship
rolled heavily in the trough of the sea.
Above me | heard orders being shout-
ed, hard and clear; heard the stamp-
ing of feet; then Stapfhaus and I were
running along the passage side by
side, and making for the deck.

But I had no’'time for specula- |
securely |
locked the door from within and was |
down upon my knees, delving into his |
cabin trunk, his grips, pulling apart |

Water was pouring down the con-
panjonways. Passengers of either sex,
in night attire, were screaming, pray-
ing franticaly, and rushing hither and
thither in wildest terror, which gradu-
ally yielded before the orderly precl-
sion of the officers and the sailors
When we had forced our way to the
deck we found that the vessel had
struck an immense ice floe, clearly
discernible in the bright moonlight,
and toppling like a drunken thing 200
yards on the bow side, rolling heavily
in the surge, and almost split in twain
by the force of the Impact

What damage we ourselves had sus-
tained was uncertain. The engine
room was flooded, the engines had
ceased working, the electric lights had
gone out. Everywhere through the

vast, black hull resounded shouting
and screaming. From beneath, pas-
sengers, with a few hasty wraps

around them, were running up to the
deck, their numbers constantly aug-
menting, while they carried with them
such trifles as they had been able to
save or had snatched up in the con-
fusion—often of the most incongruous
nature. From abaft came curses and
groans. From time to time the boards
would resound with the confused
trampling of bare feet; then these
sounds would cease suddenly and the
shouts would be resumed. Looking
down, I became aware that these cries
were from the steerage passengers.
At each ladder which led to the decks
from this region of the ship two men
were posted; and each held a pistol
in elther hand and guarded the ap-
proaches.

The burly figure of the captain ap-
peared. There was a concerted rush
for him. For a moment passengers
and crew struggled together. Then
his voice rose clear and clean above
the medly of sounds:

“There i{s no Immediate danger.
Lower the life boats and be ready to
cast off.”

Hardly had the words left his lips,
however, when a thrill seemed to run
through the ship. The stern rose per-
ceptibly in the air. ‘“‘She is sinking!”
eried a hundred voices. All disci-
pline was lost. The sailors, lowering
the boats, had the ropes snatched out
of their hands by frantic passengers.
The mob was gaining control. And,

cituer never reached the water or|
were launched only to be pounded to
fragments against the vess sides. |
And, even as | watched final
scene, with a final shudder the vessel |
began to sink beneath the waves. 1|
stood still, clinging to the stern r:\H.‘
in a kind of lethargy.+ | no longer |

felt the bitter cold ot the ficy bilows |
that roared, waist-high, around me.!

Suddenly 1 felt Stapfhaus grasp me |
by the arm. 1 could mnot hear his
words amid those awful crics of de-
spair that went up to the !a:n’ons.‘
Dimly 1 felt that his will :~1rnll).:('r;
than my own at this suprem .rlsix.{
demanded that I should plu with
him into those ‘oaming, churning |
depths. With a last despairing shriek |

I leaped; 1 felt the black witers close
over my head, and went down, down,
for an interminable perlod, until the
breath pent in my lungs seemed about

to rend me. Then—I felt my head
struck violently by some floating ob-
ject; I emerged abov the surface,
gosping and choking, and found my-
self clinging to a deck chair, one of

those which had beemn in occupation )
only a short hour before, in the lee
of a deck shelter. The current cre-
ated by the sinking ship bhad, most
luckily, carried me away instead of
drawing me under. All around me, un-
der the full moon, was the black,
heaving sea, rimmec with ice floes
that seemed to have withdrawn to
leave a clear spiace in which the ves-
sel might sink to her ocean bed. Now,
where she had been there was no
ripple to show, nothing bpt the dark,
leaping waves, spume-flecked beneath
the wind, and on their breast there
floated spars, chairs, debris of every
kind.

I clung to my chalr and shouted
wildly. No call came back across the
waters. If any had escaped, they
had pulled away from the danger spot.
The entire company and crew seemed
to have perished. 1 felt that | could
not keep my senses much longer. Be-
numbed by the icy water, spent, ex-
hausted, my strength fast leaving me,
I put all my powers into one last, des-
perate cry. Then came an answer. [
knew the voice. I plunged onward des-
perately through the waters. The hail
came more loudly. All at once there
drifted into view, separating (itself
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at the critical moment, suddenly there
came a renewed rush from the steer-
age against the ladders. I heard a re-
volver crack, a maa cry. Then, with
the roar of a single beast, the steerage
passengers had swept over all ob-
stacles and no further semblance of
order was possible. Suddenly I felt

Stapfhaus thrust a pistol Into my
hand.

“What for?” I cried In astonish-
ment. We stood a little aside from

the fighting, furious mobs, helpless to
prevent their deeds. Women were be-
ing thrust aside; I saw a boat swing
clear, descend to the water head first
and grind against the ship, spilling
out its helpless occupants among the
waves. Cries of horror arose. All
this passed before my eyes llke a
panoramic vision. My brain was back
in the little cabin, and Stapfhaus was
threatening me with his pistol. Then
I looked down and saw the weapon in
my own hands.
“What for?” I eried again.

“To defend yourself,” he cried back |
| for them to do

to me. You are a man of honor. 1
give you equality with me. I have
lost my advantage. Afterward we will
fight out our quarrel.”

Then, seeing that I still did not un-
derstand, he shouted:

“We will fight our way’ toward one
of the boats, We must live. It is our
duty to live. 1 want you to live—so
that I can get that treaty.”

“What?"” I cried, astounded.

“It isn't in your cabin. And you
brought it on board. Therefore it is
upon you. I will not lose sight of you
as long as either of us lives.”

Had the disaster unhinged his mind,
that he, the treaty bearer, should ac-
cuse me of being in possession of it?

Stay! Why had he ransacked my
room? Was it credible that Stapfhaus

was under the delusion that I, too, had
a treaty? Before I could turn my mind
to the consideration of this problem
the vessel lurched forward and side-
wise, her stern rising until almost per-
pendicular. It was evident that she
might sink at any moment. Ican hard-
ly describe the terror and the confu-
sion—the plurging waves that covered
us with spray first, and then drenched
ue, the formidable floes thatground
against one another with a noise as of
colliding trains, the black heaving wa-
ters, and the pandemonium of confu-
sion and evil passions aroused by fear.
1 saw women clubbed and struck down
upon the deck, men fighting with tooth
and claw for admiseion to the boats,
which hung all ways in the air and
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at me.

with mysterious suddenness from the
waste of the sea, an empty life boat.
And, clinging to its edge, making des-
perate efforts to enter it, was Stapf-
haus. With the last vestiges of my |
rapidly waning strength 1 pulled my-
self together; the heavy boat slowly
dipped toward us till her edge was
level with the waves. One last en-
deavor, and Stapfhaus and [ lay on
her bottom, side by side. But wheth- |
er we were friends or bitterest cne-{
mies, neither of us was able to lift a |
finger toward the other in friendship
or enmity,

How long we lay there helpless at
the mercy of the winds and waves, 1|
do not know. Luckily, the promise of |
the storm had not been fulfilled, or we |
should have been swamped many
times before morning. When the sky
lightened I was able to sit up and look |
wearily round me. We had drifted
beyvond the circle of treacherous ice |
floes, which had vanished utterly, as |
though, having fulfilled their deadly |
purpose, there remained nothing more |
We were adrift upon |
the breast of the immense Atlantic.

Stapfhaus hauled himself into a sit-
ting posture and regarded me. When
he spoke his voice was nothing but a
shaky whisper. 1 wonder, now, wheth-
er mine was, too.

“Adams,” he said, *I hav«
ons here.
gone through and escapcd from, |
swear that one of us shall never live
to be picked up by any ship unless—

no weap-
we have

unless you hand to me the Anglo-
American treaty.”
“1 stared at him awhile;

then an- |
swered: .

“Stapfhaus, when you accused me
of having a treaty in my possession
last night 1 thought that the disaster
had turned your brain. Yt now [ rec- |
ollect that you actually ransacked my

rcom, even as I did yours, apparently |
under the influence of that same be- |
lief. Stapfhaus, I have no treaty.

But you have one which is upon you—
round your waist or abou! your neck.
And I swear that one of us shall go
plunging down into this depths of sea,
unless you deliver it to me.”

“Why did you ransack my room?”
he demanded, huskily. “\Why did you
take ship with me?”

“To get the treaty.”

“l have no treaty,” he shriecked out
at me. *“I took ship to intercept you
at New York because | heard that you
were on your way to deliver your
treaty to the American president.”

“Who told you that?” | demanded.

| think

| asked.

“AMy soverelgn, he an-
swered, proudly “And you?"
majesty, King Edward VIL.”
I answered “Well, shall we strip?”

Wait!" he said, thoughtfully. “Have
you no papers upon you?"

“Yes,” | answered “l have an oll-
skin bag round my waist, But it con-
tains no treaty—merely sealed instruc-
tions which his majesty handed to me
in person, with instructions that |

the kalser,”

“His

r should open them after I had obtained

the treaty.”

Stapthaus stared at me incredulous-
ly Then he began to tremble

“Dare you open {t?" he muttered.
“See—"  From beneath his clothes he
produced a similar bag. “This, or its
contents, rather, his imperial majesty
the kaiser handed to me before my
departure,” he said, “with instructions
that 1 should open it when I had ob-
tained the treaty from you."”

I said no more, but boldly unripped
the sewn ollskin., The water had pen-
etrated not at all Simultaneously

Stapfhaus ripped his own open. We
laid them in the bottom of the boat
and stared at them.

They were identical. Each con-

note of the Bank of
England to the value of £500 And,
with each, was a formal discharge
from the civil service of our respec-
tive countries, and a regret that fu-
ture employment was not to be ex-
pected,

I think it

tained a single

was some time before I
understood the tenor of this. Then
( heard some one sobbing near at
hand. I looked up; Stapfhaus was
weeping unrestrainedly. And a tear
fell on my own hand.

“l served my emperor,” he cried.
“] gave my life for him—I would have
died for him gladly at any time. But
I did not think the day would come
when he would make a jest of me,
sending me on an impossible mission
to obtain a treaty when there was no
treaty. Why should he mock at me
-—or your soverelgn at you?”

Then a dubious thought came into
my brain.

“Perhaps it was not done wholly as
a jest.” 1 said.

“What do you mean?” cried Stapf-
haus

“Perhaps our soverelgns thought—
that we had been too serviceable—that
we knew too much—that if we met,

SHORTAGE IS MADE GOOD|

Lead Postmaster Pays $2,334 to thok
Assistant f
|

Awaits Teial.

Inspectors—His

lLead —Postmaster George H, Graca
turned in o the hands of the postoffice
inspectors the rum of $2,334, the final
shortage of Raymond l. Shea, former

I want ever:

who s bllious, eonsti-
pated or ha. any stome
ach or liver wil: ient ta
send for a free pack

of my Paw-Paw Pl

I want to prove that
they positively cure Ine
digestion, Sour Stome
ach, Belching, Wind,
Headache, Nervous
neas, Sleeplessnosa and
are an iofallible cure

money clerk, and wthe accounts are | forConstipation. Toda
now balanced up to date and the ex | this Iam willing to give miilions of free pack:
amination of the books and records, aﬁrﬁc:ui:?vm‘h;‘:r&ewk?zg:‘:ﬁw
completed Shea is under bond !urk Prof. Munyon, 63rd & Jeff . Philadelphla, Pa.
trial at the May term of the Uaited | - vy

States district court to be heid at]|

Deadwood, and Postmaster Grace has
commenced action against Shea's

Splendid Crops

bondsmen for the $1.000 bond he gave in Saskatchewan (Western c‘l.‘.)

when he entered the postoffice

Deadwood’'s New Park.
Deadwood, —Theodore Wirth, super-

I intendent of parks in Minneapolis, is

| plans. It

each bent upon his fatal purpose, and |

shot or stabbed each other—our
deaths might remove two men who
knew more of the politics of Europe
than was good for them.”

“And if we lived—"

“That fate had chosen so.”

Stapfhaus was silent for awhlle.
Then he raised his hand to the sa-
lute,

“My
said.
ofling
pointed.

A large
down on us.

SURELY HAD A BUSY DAY

And With All the Excitement Ferhaps
They Were Not to Blame for
Their Oversight.

be done,” he
into the
cry - and

emperor's will
His eyes wandered
Then he gave a
bearing

steamship was

“I am awfully tired,” sighed Loretta
as she dropped heavily into a chalr.
“But I have had a very good day of
it. Mrs. Dingle and 1 went shopping
to get some ‘toys for the bazar. The
church women decided that they would
have a booth for Inexpensive toys to
catch the children's pennies and per-
haps a fishpond.”

“What's a fishpond?” asked
brother. “A matrimonial booth?"

“It's a place where the children have
fishpoles and fish over a curtain be-
hind which we hang toys on the hooks.
Of course we had to have lots of small
toys that didn’t count up in price, so

her

[ Mrs. Dingle and I decided we'd go to

the five and ten-cent stores and select
a number,

“We were rather late getting started
because Mrs. Dingle couldn’t find the
list that the president of the Ald so-
cicty gave her, but at last we set out.
It was after 12 when we got downtown,

in the city to supervise the layving out
of the new city park here which is to
be made this spring. Mr. Wirth
changed much of the plans already
suggested and at his suggestion, a
slignt change for artistic effect will
be made in the auditorinm building
is hoped to have the new
park lald out and ready for use this
summer.
Grey Wolves Kill Stock.

Lemmon.—Grey wolves are doing
considerable damage in portions of
Perkins county, along the South Grand
river. In the vicinity of Laviston
several head of young cattle and two
horses have been killed by the wolves.
It is probable a wolf roundup will be
organized.

SOUTH DAKOTA NEWS NOTES

Several cases of scarlet fever are
reported from Brookings.

Bryant is the latest place to consid- |

er the commission form of city gov-
ernment.

A movement has been inaugurated
to have Britton provided with an up-
to-date sewerage system,

It is probable the Herreid ('reanmry‘

will be in operation next year, steps
toward that end having been taken.
A society of the Royal Neighbors
has been organized at Edgemont, and
steps have been taken to organize a
Sulzberger & Sons, who have in-
stalled a new packing house at Sioux
Falls, have increased their force of

| men to 60,

so Mrs. Dingle took me to a tea room |

for luncheon, It isn't the quickest place
in the world to get waited on; but real-
ly we were rather slow ourselves. We
had a lot to talk about, and I
we discussed everything under
the sun.

“Then Mrs. Dingle wanted to go to
a matinee, even if it was late, and we
tried at two or three places, but we
couldn’'t get seats. So we went over
to a vaudeville performance and f{t
was really quite good.”

“And such a help to the bazar!"” her
brother murmured.

“You needn’'t make fun of me,” Lo-
retta sald. “We matched the ribbon
right, though we had to go
:even places.
and the stores never carry the same
colors two years in succession.”

“No apology is necessary. I under-
stand perfectly.”

“After we got the ribbon we went
to the ten-cent stores and bought the
toys.”

“Where are they?” her brother
“I'd like to see them and re-
new my youth. The fire engines par-
ticularly will charm me.”

loretta’s face fell, *“I haven't them,”
<he confessed. “I suppose Mrs. Dingle
took them. Still I am not sure.”

“Here at last i{s the mystery,” said
her brother, *“‘Where Are the Toys?
or the Adventures of an Empty Fish.
pond.” "

“Don’t be foolish,” said Loretta nerv
ously. “I wish I knew—""

Good progress is being made in the
work of installing an electric light
system at Wakonda, which is expect
ed to be in operation not later than
April 1.

Petitions are. being circulated ask-
ing for the installlng of a rural mail
delivery route to the farming com-
munity north of Agar. Many farmers
would be benefited.

Leroy J. Willlams of Watertown has
received his commission as a scout
in the United States army, for service
in the Philippines. He took an ex-
amination for the position last sum.
mer.
lodge of Maccabees.

Preliminary arrangements are be
ing made for the erection at Kadoka
of a Catholic school. The work of con-
struction is expected to commence in
the summer.

A new rural mail delivery
has been established from Hoven and
will accommodate a large number of
farmers and their families. This Is
the first route of the kind to be es-
tablished from Hoven.

If the boys of Bradley desire to in-
dulge in the sport of snow-balling they
must go outside the numits of the town.
for the town council has enacted an
ordinance prohibiting snow-balling in
the streets and alleys.

A large number of farmers from
that vicinity met at Rockham and or
ganized a farmers’ grange, with about
40 charter members, and with the
following officers: Master, C. D. Hos.
kins; secretary, C. E. Smith.

Among the improvements to be
made at Burke this season will be the
erection of a $35,000 school building,
a $15,000 building for the
parochial school and a number of
business houses and dwellings.

A dispateh from Oklahoma City an-

nouncing the murder of Harvey Hurst, |

| his wife and a girl named Elsie Ad-

to |
It was last year's ribbon |

the laws -=wherelby the “fire marshal
| fund” will be ereated. This fund
wonld do away with the annual pay- |

| partments

| ington railroad that work is

“Invention has given us a nanday in- |

strument,” her brother suggested,
“through which we can converse with
friends at a distance. This is called a
c¢lephone, derived from the words—"

But Loretta did not wait for deriva-

ns. A moment later her brother
Leard her talking to Mrs. Dingle. The

conversation lasted for some time and |

was evidently spirited, so he waited to
hear the outpeme. When Loretta came
back, however, she was not talkative,
and it required skill to enable him to
discover what was wrong.

“Well, {f you must know,” Loretta
sald at last desperately, “Mrs. Dingle
thought I had everything.”

“Rather a heavy load for one.”

“And 1 thought she had the toys. We
both remember seeing the large par-
cel on the wrapping counter of some
store, that's all. We must have gona
and left them there. Mrs. Dingle is
actually ill-tempered about I1L”—Ch*
cago Daily News,

ams, the Hurst dwelling house having
becn burned in the effort to conceal

route |

Catholic |

|
|
|
|
|

|

the erime, was read with great inter |

est at Weseington, for it is believeld
that Hurst is the Harvey Hurst who
formerly wos a resident of Wessing-
tan.
Meetings of the volunteer fire de-
partments in the various Black FHills
lowns ase being held to voice a pro.
test against the proposed change in

ment of two prr eent of the fire inzsur
ance przmiums to the volunteer de-
of the state and the fire-

men are attacking the plan vigorously. |

A special conamittee

Students of the state college at
Brookings are talking of organizing a
company of national guards. If the
company is organized, it will give that
town two militia companies.

Announcement is made by the [lur-
shortly
o commence on the extension of the
trolley system bhetween ILead and
Deadwood to the city perk south of
t.ead, thus giving connection by a
third rall, wth Terry. The city park
extension will be completed in
and there iz nc definite time set for
the Terry extension.

Cnida to make an investigation of the
cost of electric I'¢hts in other towns,
has filed a report with the city coun-
cil recommending that the local clae.
tric light company be asked to re-
duce the rate from 25 cents to 18
«ents per kilowat hour.

Statistics from the Aberdeen public
library show that over one-third of
the books taken from the library by
patrons is juvenile literature. On one
day, when 148 books were borrowed,
53 were taken out by children, and on
another day, of 95 books borrowed 42
were “fuveniles.”

appointed at |

800 Bu’helo from 20 acres
of wheat was the thresher's
|()0 ACRy retirn from a Lloyd-
! farm in the

she's of wheat to the
acri. Other gralos in
proportion.
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E. 1. Rolmes. 315 Jacksen SL, SL. Posl, B
J. M. Maclachias, Drawer 197, Watertown, S, B

Please write to the agent noarest you

: - \  Quickly Ead
Settifs Sye Safve |, e E=d
- s ————
W. N. U, SIOUX CITY, NO. 8-1912.
The Proportion.
Knicker—Did he speak at a dinner?
Bocker—No; he ate at a talk.

i O TRE S RECHE RERIXE
X s LAXATIV !
nu?'».mnatum of B, W, ?mu;' Used the om
over to Cure s Cold in One Dy, 25¢.
Many a girl fails to select the right
Land' because she is afrald of be-
left. )

hu
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Dr. Pierce’s Pellets, small, sugar-coated,
easy to take as candy, regulate and invig-
orate stomach, liver and wels and cure
constipation.

On the Trail,

“Does your flance know your age,

Lotta?"

“Well, partly."—Fliegende Blaetter.

‘When Your Eyes Need Care

Try Murine Eye Remedy. No Smarting—Feels
Fine—Acts Quickly. f it for Red, Wenk,
Watery Eyes and Granpulated Eyelids, Illus-
trated Book In each Package. Murine

compounded by our Oculists—not s “Patont Med-
feine” —but used In successful Physicians' Prae-

tico for many years. Now dedicated to the Pub-
lic and sold by Druggists at 25c_and 50c por Bottla
Murine Kyo Ivo In Aseptic Tubes, and 50c

Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chlcago

For Instance,
“Pa, what does abnormal mean?"
“Something that is out of the or-
dinary—something that is different
from what it might be expected to be
—an actress who has never applied
for a divorce, for instance.”

Too Far for Business.
“I see King George's uncle {s in
New York.”
“H'm! That's bad for George.”
“Why go?"
wWha’ will he do if he has occasion
to go and see his uncle?”

Creature of Habilt.

“Man,” didactically began Professor
Twiggs, during a recent session of the
Soc Et Tu Um club, “is a creature of
habit.”

“Bh-yah!” grunted Old Codger.
“"Pennyrate, my nephew, Canute J.
Babson, seems to be. He has been
run over by the same automobile
twice. But then Canute always comes
home down the same lane about the
same hour in the evening, after he
has partaken of about the same
amount of hard cider.”—Puck.

Waste Paper in Paris.

Paris police give strict attention to
the act against throwing waste papers
and refuse upon the streets. An ab-
sent-minded old gentleman carelessly
dropped a hundred-franc note from
his walistcoat pocket, whereupon a
sharp-eyed policeman requested the
old gentleman to give him his name
and address or submit to arrest. But
when the offender reached into the
gutter and picked up the waste paper
and opened it before the policeman’s
eyes he was let off with an apology
and a profound bow.

THE DOCTOR HABIT
And How She Overcame It.

When well selected food has helped
the honest physician place his patient
in sturdy health and free from the
“doctor habit,” it is a source of satis-
faction to all parties. A Chicago wom-
an says:

“We have not had a doctor in the
house during all the 5 years that we
have been using Grape-Nuts food. Be-
fore we began, however, we had ‘the
doctor habit,” and scarcely a week went
by without a call on our physician.

“When our youngest boy arrived, &

| years ago, I was very much run down

and nervous, suffering from indiges-
tion and almost continuous headaches.
1 was not able to attend to my ordinary

| domestic duties and was so neryous

June |

l
I

that I could scarcely control myself.
Under advice I took to Grape-Nuts.

“I am now, and have been ever since
we began to use Grape-Nuts food, able
to do all my own work. The dyspep-
sia, headaches, nervousness and rheu-
matism which used to drive me fairly
wild, have entirely disappeared.

“My husband finds that in the night
work in which he is engaged, Grape-
Nuts food supplies him the most whole-
some, strengthening and satisfying
lunch he ever took with him.”

Mich,
Read the little book, “The Road to
Ever read the above lctter? A new

one appears from time to time. They

:l.rteeg‘nulle, true, and full of n.-

Name |
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, .

person

‘4

Wellville,” in pkgs. “There’s a reason.”
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