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fielgn of Terror Hxlsta Among the 

' Traveling Public on Account of 

Band of Train 

Wreckers, . 

SABOTAGE IS FREQUENT 

-Striker* Are Busy and Their Actlvl< 

tie# are Such That Accident In

surance Should be 

Popular. 

tBy "William Philip Stems, Paris cor
respondent of the United Press.] 
PARIS, Aug. 4.—The lives of pas

sengers are no longer safe on French 
feallways and almost a reign of terror 
todsts among the traveling public. A 
'train-wrecking, signal-tampering band 
Not criminals, which so far has defied 
ipvery effort of both railway companies 
(•nd the government to corner it; Is at 
Iferork. 
, No railway journey is commenced 
Without misgivings; no such journey 
womes to an end without a Blgh of 
"relief. So important is this question 
fthat few cabinet meetings are held 
)*Iuring which the question of "sabot-
*»ge" (as the wilful tampering with, 
lor the destruction of, property by 
jWxikers is calle'd) Is not discussed and 
[plans Bought out whereby the outlaws 
frnay be brought to justice. At pres
ent it amounts pretty nearly to a na
tional issue, and certainly upon its 
^proper settlement depends the life of 
fche present cabinet. 

The criminals are believed to be 
(Billed more or less closely with the 
Revolutionary element of the National 
SLabor Confederation. The majority of 
llabor men oppose this sort of cam-
ftpaign but there is a "red" clique 
•which would not hesitate at anything, 
tfrom ruining a locomotive by putting 
"Btesl filings and soap in the boiler, to 
furling an express train, and all 
•aboard It, into the deepest gorge in 
JTrance. 

In the opinion of the government 
the band is thoroughly organized and 
under one executive head or an ad
visory committee. The criminals are 
certainly supplied with the fastest 
automobile. Associated with them are 
men of almost every trade, since the 
damage done so far embraces so 
many kinds of "sabotage" that ex
perts in many kinds of work necessar
ily lent a hand. Labels from ex
press packages are sponged oft, caus
ing them to be lost for weeks; labels 
are switched, the packages going to 
the wrong persons. Perishable food-
Btuffs are sent to wrong destinations 
where they stay, until they spoil, and 
even a corpse was sent to the wrong 
feddress, though this act has not been 
traced directly to this band. A flood 
Of complaints is always pouring in up
on the railway officials but so far they 
Jiave been unable to do anything. 

The most serious "saboting" how-
fever, is the cutting of telegraph 
.Twires and the wrecking of trains. Not 
pnly are freight trains thrown into the 
ltditch, but a few days ago the "rapid" 
((from Havre, bearing hundreds of peo-
•ple, was wrecked at full speed on a 

iOWES 
HER 

VASELINE 
jftfePUREST 
PetroleumJelly 

in* 

Purest1 

Mftdlcln* Is 
mm too Good tor YOU 
A special, exactingprocess 
of extra filtration makes 
Vaseline absolutely pure 
ar.d safe. 
On bottle, box or tube the 
name "Vaseline" is your 
"™«"*ction against petro-

ielly substitutes 
:d as "justas cood." 

CAPSICUM VASELINE 
Excellent for colds, sore throats, 
muic le  s t ra in .  Be t te r  than  a  
mustard plaster; easier to apply 
and does not blister the skin. 

iry tuuutiudwuu wiiu iuq ovanaiua 
specific for every-day ilia. The; in
clude, beside* the above 
HantbelitedVudlaa VudlMtatdiofBM 
Otrbolftted VutttM VftMUs. 
Wfell* TwUm Bmtttd VuaitM 
VlMOst'OtapbarXc* Ounpfc«*tadV<Mlii» 

VimILsm Ounpt»nu<l Cimm 
VimUh Cold Orcta 

These provide simple, effective reme
dies for every-doy ills and form a 
Mie medicine chest in your home. 

SANITARY TIN TUBES 
(No Omar •£ PaiMahf) 

The tube way is the modem way of 
using VASELINE, and this form ia 
recommended by physicians as the 
most hygienic. 
The tubes preserve the absolute 
purity of VASELINE and kaep it 
tree from dost and germs. 

CHESEBROUfiH MFCL CO. 
WW YORK 

Projo-iet»-j ef tvrry " Vauii*4 " ̂ rtduti 

V"-\' 

(• HEALTH 
es V 

'o Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound H§ 

Scottville, Mich.—" I want to tell 
you how much good Lydia E. Pint ham's 
—Vigetable Com

pound and Sanative 
Wash have done me. 
I live on a farm and 
have worked very 
hard. I am forty-
five years old, and 
am the mother of 
thirteen children. 
Many people think 
it strange that I am 
not broken down 
with hard work and 

•' <*";—i':.';,,:, ",,thecare°f myfam-
fA ft.*'y> I tell them of my good friend, 

"Vegetable Compound, and that 
feisi -.there will be no backache and bearing 
V/J oown pains for them if they will take 

it as I have. I am scarcely ever with-
out it in the house. 

"? Tn say also that I think there is 
no better medicine to be found for 

girls to build them up and make 
__iem strong and well, jviy 
daughter has taken Lvdia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound for pain-
iful periods and irregularity, and it has 
. always helped her. 

"I am always ready and willing to 
| speak a good word for the Lydia E. 

i Pinkham's Remedies. I tell every one 
• I meet that I owe my health and hap
piness to these wonderful medicines." 
: —Mrs. J. G. JOHNSON, Scottville, Mich., 
fJt.F.D. 8. 

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound, made from native roots and 

f j • contains no narcotics or harm-
i? iP1?8' and to-day holds the record 
"23 « numher of actual cures 
«t female diseases. 

curve a short distance from a trestle 
spanning the Seine; a rail had been 
lifted. By a miracle no one was 
killed though six or seven cars over
turned and the engine ran out on the 
bridge ana stopped, balanced giddily, 
half on the trestle, half over the 
water far below. 

This kind of thing, this continual 
attack on the railroads by "sabotage," 
steady and unrelenting, is called by a 
brand new term, "la greve perlee," or 
the "pearly strike." Like a pearl, 
each case of "sabotage" is extremely 
expensive to the railroads, and, also 
like pearls, they come in long strings 
—so far an unending one. 

The revolutionary portion of the 
labor confederation do not deny the 
existence of this band, but seem rath
er proud of it. Said one of the lead
ers: 

"Why of course there is an organ
ization! No one need be in doubt 
about that; neither the government, 
which haggles over bills relating to 
us, nor the railway companies which 
have already paid a good price while 
dallying over the reinstatement of 
employes. The scheme of "sabotage" 
exists, and it is not going to cease 
until we get entire satisfaction. We 
are entirely satisfied with the smooth 
working of the 'sabotage' system and 
I might add that among the good 
workers is at least one clever woman." 

The question of "the reintegration 
of employes," is, I believe the key to 
the whole situation. After the great 
railway strike of a few months ago 
many of the old employes were shut 
out by the companies, and the French 
government has been working for and 
against their cause ever since, some 
of the politicians being in favor of 
forcing the companies to take all the 
men back, others objecting to such 
a move. The government's own rail
ways, however, took all their men 
back, and; urged the companies to do 
likewise only to be met with an em
phatic refusal. 

It Is believed that from among 
these thousands of dissatisfied ex-rall-
waymen, the "sabotage" gang is re
cruited. Certain it is that these men 
out are out because they conducted 
themselves, during the strike, with 
more than ordinary vigor and distin
guished themselves by some act—or 
acts—of a nature which the railway 
companies declare were not the deeds 
of a trustworthy employe, even on 
strike. 

In short, it is the more reckless 
element which the companies refuse 
to take back. 

"You can rest assured," one govern
ment official declared, "that the 
Caillaux ministry is a ministry of 
action and these criminals will be 
brought to justice and punished with
out fear or favor." 

-C y- ——V 

The Lance. 
Many military experts have derided 

the lance as a cavalry weapon, assert
ing that It is old-fashioned and cum
bersome; but there are those who 
still believe in shock tactics and the 
cavalry charges. In Germany, espe
cially, the lance, in the hands of the 
Prussian Uhlan, remains a formidable 
weapon. It recently has been pointed 
out, however, that the lance point oft
en makes too deep wounds for the 
shaft to be withdrawn quickly, and 
so the lancer runs the risk of having 
it wrenched from his grasp in the 
charge. Accordingly the cavalry regl-. 
ment8 In Germany have for some time 
been experimenting with a new kind 
of lance that carries a ball below the 
base of the lancehead. It is claimed 
that the new arm is just as effective 
In disabling an enemy and is free from 
many disadvantages. 

Polly ooly 

i the Lump an< 

THE DUKES MISTAKE 

By Edgar Jepson 

eomnNT, mo, n tub pbammc rosusmao co. 

-• (C*ntin*tdynttrdmy) 

"Bult how do you explain that dog?" 
said the Duke obstinately. 

The Honorable John Ruffln could 
very Veil have explained that Wiggs 
had made the acquaintance of Polly-
ooly when she was impersonating Mar 
rlon at Ricksborough Court. Instead 
of doing so, he cried indignantly: "I 
don't explain dogs. I explain the law. 
I'm a barrister, not a biologist—as 
you very well know, if you'd only atop 
to think. But I'll tell yon what we'll 
do: we'll all go down to the kitchen; 
and. Pollyooly—Mary Bride—shall grill 
you some bacon. That will quite conr 
vince you." 

"I've no great fancy for baoon at 
six o'clock in the day," said the Duke 
gloomily. "I,.suppose I've mfuto a mis
take." 

"You have—a bad mistake—and with 
a red Deeping, too. You know what 
the red Deepings are." 

"A red Deeping?" said the Duke. 
"Of course, Pollyooly is a red Deep

ing. That's wfiy she's so like Marion. 
I told you Bhe came from Muttle-Deep-
ing; and you know how these old 
strains crop up among the village folk. 
Has she bitten anybody?" said the 
Honorable John Ruffln, with a sudden 
air ef anxiety. 

"She said she was going to bite Ln-
cas—wish she had," said the Duke 
gloomily. "But she hadn't when she 
went upstairs." 

"That's all right," said the Honor
able John Ruffln, with an air of relief. 
"If a red Deeping bit me,' I should 
have the bite cauterized at once. But 
never mind: I'll soothe her. Send for 
her." 

The Duke rang the bell, and bade 
Lucas fetch her. She came into the 
room looking like an aggrieved, but 
very defiant, angel. At the sight of 
the Honorable John Ruffln, her face 
cleared; she crossed the room swiftly, 
and took her stand at his side. Then 
she scowled at the Duke. 

The Duke cleared his throat, and 
with an air of extreme discomfort, 
said: "J—er—er—find I've made er 
—er—a mistake. It er—er—seems you 
aren't my daughter Marion after all." 

"I told you so; and you wouldn't 
believe me. And so did Ronald," said 
Pollyooly, in a tone of triumph. 

"It was er—er the likeness. You're 
very like my little girl." 

"Only more Intelligent looking—Ron
ald says so," said Pollyooly firmly. 

"Perhaps—perhaps. And then the 
clothes you're wearing; and then er— 
er—finding you with my nephew " 

"I asked her to come out because 
she's so like Marlon," Ronald inter
posed quickly. 

"We seem somehow or other to be 
drifting away from the subject of com
pensation," said the Honorable John 
Ruffln to the mantelpiece, in his most 
agreeable tone. 

"Ah, yes; compensation," said the 
Duke, with a .resh air of gloom. "I 
suppose a couple of sovereigns ?" 

"My dear Osterley—assault, abuse, 
and malicious imprisonment," said the 
Honorable John Ruffln, in a tone of 
pretest. 

"Well, five pounds," said the Duke, 
more gloomily. 

Pollyooly puckered her brow 
thoughtfully: "I think it ought to be 
six," she said. 

"All right—six," Bald the Duke; and 
he gave her a five-pound note and a 
sovereign. 

Pollyooly thanked him with shining 
eyes. 

"Oh, you have got off cheaply, Os
terley. Think, if she'd been a few years 
older! You really must break your
self of this high-handed way of going 
on," said the Honorable John Ruffln. 

The Duke growled. 
The Honorable John Ruffln helped 

himself to some whiskey and soda and 
a cigar. 

"May I have the car and take Mary 
home, uncle?" said Ronald. 

The Duke growled an assent, and 
Pollyooly dropped a courtesy and bade 
him good evening, like the well-man
nered child she was. 

In the car Ronald said, "By Jove! 
It was fun! You did stand up to 
them; and John Ruffln did pull uncle's 
leg. He's a fair knock-out, John Ruf
fln is. I'd no idea. And you have all 
that money—six quid. What are you 
going to do with it?" 

"Save It," said Pollyooly. 
"It seems funny to save money," said 

Ronald. 
"Yes; but when Mr. Ruffln's credit

ors are victorious and consign him to 
the deepest dungeon in Holloway 
Castle—he says they may—then the 
Lump and I will live on the money I've 
saved; and we shan't go to the Work
house," said Pollyooly. 

"Oh, it's like that—I see," Bald Ron
ald. 

He kept the car In the King's Bench 
Walk while he went round with her to 
Mrs. Brown's to fetch the Lump; and 
he carried him up the stairs to the 
Honorable John Ruffln's chambers. 

Then he put his arm 'round her 
neck and kissed her and said, "I'll 
come around for you to-morrow about 
one; and 111 bring that engagement 
ring." 

"Oh. it will be nice!" said Pollyooly; 
and she kissed him. 

... -*—» f' -

As he ate his bacon, the Honorable 
John Ruffln watched Pollyooly, who 
was tidying up his sitting-room, with 
a considerable pleasure. He was not 
one on whom the possession of an an
gelic housekeeper is 'thrown away; 
and there was no gainsaying the fact, 
that, though red-headed, Pollyooly was 
the authentic angel child. 

Presently he said, "I have come to 
the conclusion, Pollyooly, that since 
you have so many admirers, you can 
no longer be considered as Mrs. 
Bride." 

"No, sir," said Pollyooly. ^ > v ' 
"Moreover, I don't think tliat Polly

ooly is quite the name for a house
keeper. It is a position of dignity 

"Yes, sir," said Pollyooly. 
"Therefore, I shall call you Miss 

Bride." J 

"Yes, sir," said Pollyooly. 
"I'd made up my mind that you 

must be called Mrs. Bride. I shudder 
to think of what British Society will 
say to my having a Miss for a house
keeper. But I risk my reputation. 
With admirers swarming about, you 
must not be handicapped by the wed
ded prefix. I shall call you Miss 
Bride." 

"Wasn't I rather young to be called 
'Mrs.', sir?" said Pollyooly. 

"Undoubtedly. But housekeepers are 
always 'Mrs.'—in the best families. 
Well, we have righted a wrong." v' 

"Yes, sir," said Pollyooly. 
The Honorable John Ruffln surveyed 

her thoughtfully; then he said in a 
somewhat rueful tone, "I feel that 
something ought to be done in the 
matter of y&ur dress; but, alas, the ex
chequer (not the public Exchequer, of 
which I Intend to be one day the Chan
cellor) , but my own private exchequer, 
is empty." 

Pollyooly looked down at her oft-
washed blue print frock; and a faint 
flush mantled her clear, pale cheekB. 

She said quickly: "I'm going to get 
a new dress, sir. Since you took to 
getting so many things for breakfast, 
which you don't eat, I'm saving lots 
of money. I have to spend ever such 
a little on food." 

The Honorable John Ruffln shook 
his head; and a cloud of gloom spread 
over his thin, distinguished face: "I 
feel that I ought to provide you with 
some frocks, as the intelligent employ
ers of angelic housekeepers always do. 
But my creditors howl so at my 
gates." . 

"They never get in now, sir," said 
Pollyooly, with some pride. 

"Thanks to you, they get in no more. 
My morning reflections are no longer 
broken by the clamor of unworthy 
tradesmen. You have a really magnifi
cent eye for a dun." 

"Yes, sir," said Pollyooly, flushing 
with pleasure at the compliment; and 
she carried the armful of garments, 
with which in the course of his dress
ing the Honorable John Ruffln had be
strewn his sitting-room, into his bed
room. 

The Honorable John Ruffln finished 
his breakfast and his Morning Post, 
and went to the Law Courts. Polly
ooly finished his bedroom and that of 
Mr. Gedge-Tomkios, the barrister who 
occupied the set of rooms on the other 
side of the landing; and, then she went 
up to the garret which the Honorable 
John Ruffln had handed over to her 
and her three-year-old brother, the 
Lump. She found that red-headed 
cherub playing sedately on the floor, 
and took him forth to the gardens on 
the Thames Embankment She 
brought him back for his dinner; and, 
after it, with knitted brow and rather 
clumsily, Bhe mended rents he had 
worn or torn in his clothes. Then 
they sallied forth once more to the 
gardens. 

But as they went out of the Tudor 
Street gate of the Temple, the dulcet 
strains of a barrel-organ fell on their 
ears; and half-way up that little slum 
behind the King's Bench Walk, which 
is all that is left of the Stuarts' Alsa-
tia, they saw the usual far-too-intelli-
gent-to-work foreigner, grinding out 
the Opera of the Poor. Pollyooly had 
acquired a fine dignity since she had 
gone to live at 75 The King's Bench 
Walk as housekeeper to the Honorable 
John Ruffln; she had rather shunned 
the friends she had made In Alsatla 
when she had dwelt there with her 
Aunt Hannah. But the music was too 
much for her twelve years: she hand
ed over the Lump to the care of a 
somewhat black Alsatian maiden, and 
joined the dancing children. 

She danced lightly, with a natural 
grace and a delightful abandon. She 
danced with a spirit so entranced that 
she did not notice the presence of the 
big gentleman, with the sombrero hat 
and the mop of curls, till she stopped 
to take breath, and he was patting her 
on the back. 

"What did I tell you, James?" he 
cried, to the slight, keen-eyed man who 
was with him. "I have always said 
that the fairies have migrated to the 
slums because only there can they 
find that atmosphere of the vivid Joy 

.of life in which alone they can live." 
"Vivid Joy of grandmother!" said 

Mr. James, unsympathetlcally. 
"But here—here In Alsatla—we have 

seen a fairy dance," cried the big man. 
"You idealists!'^ said Mr. James, in 

a scoffing tone. 
"You moderns! You disgusting mod

erns!" cried the big man indignantly. 
"What's your name, little girl?" 

"Pollyooly, sir," said Pollyooly, 
dropping a courtesy, like the well-man
nered child she was; and she took the 
Lump's hand. 

"Pollyooly, the Queen of the slum 
fairies," said the big man. "Well, I 
want a model for a set of fairy stories 
I'm Illustrating; and you're the very 
model I want. Will you sit for me? 
You understand? I want to draw 
you." 

"Would it take long, sir?" said Pol
lyooly, politely, ready to oblige him. 

"Three hours a day for about a 
month. I'll pay you a shilling an 
hour." 

Pollyooly's eyes sparkled; the very 
mines of Golconda opened before them. 
Then her face fell; and she said, "But 
I have to look after the Lump—my 
little brother here." 

"Bring him with you; he can play 
about the studio," said the big man; 
and he stooped and looked at him. 
"By Jove, it's a cherub—a genuine 
cherub. Look, James: did you ever 
see a finer cherub? Look at his dim
ples." 

"Why, he's clean!" said Mr. James, 
with the liveliest surprise. 

"The Lump's always clean, sir," said 
Pollyooly, with some heat. 

"There! He's always clean," cried 
the big man. "Will you sit for me, 
little girl?" , ." 

Pollyooly considered for il moment: 
here was wealth Indeed. Then she 
said loyally, "I must ask Mr. Ruffln." 

"Bother Mr. Ruffln!" cried the big 
man. 

"Mr. Ruffln won't say 'no,' wheta he 
learns that It's eighteen shillings a 
week. He'll drown—in floods of unex
pected beer," said Mr. James. 

"Mr. Ruffln's a gentleman. He lives 
In the Temple. I'm his housekeeper; 
and he doesn't drink beer. It isn't 
good enough for him," said Pollyooly 
indignantly. 

"Beer is good enough for any man!" 
cried the big man. 

"It must be our friend Ruffln," said 
Mr. James. 

"So it must," said the big mail. 
"But come along, little girl, let's go 
and have a drink and arrange things." 

"You can't take these children into 
a pub," said Mr. James. 

"That's it! That's it!" cried the big 
man furiously. "I find a fairy danc-
4ng in a slum; and I can't take her 
into a publio-houae to stand her a 
drink. What a country!" 

"Better come up to Ruffln's rooms 
and settle it with him," said Mr. 
Jamep. 

They went in a body to the Honor
able John Ruffln's chambers, and 
found him Just returned from the Law 
Courts. 

Pollyooly ushered them into his sit
ting-room; And at the sight of the big 
man, the Honorable John Ruffln 
raised his hand, and said Bternly: 
"Now, do not gush upon me, Vance. I 
will not have it. An Englishman's 
house is his castle. Be moderate—be 
sane." 

The big man informed him, with im
mense vehemence and excitement, that 
he wished Pollyooly to sit for him as 
his model for a set of fairy stories; 
that he must have her; that she was 
the one model in London—In England 
—In the world; that he had been seek
ing her for months. 

"An artist's model?" said the Honor
able John Ruffln, with a pained air. 
"I once obliged a friend by sitting as 
model for a Roman patrician, watch
ing a gladiatorial show—a disreputa
ble occupation—and I found it uncom
monly dull and stiffening." 

"Please, sir, It's a shilling an hour," 
•aid Pollyooly, anxiously. 

"Wealth—wealth beyond the dreams 
of avarice," said the Honorable John 
Ruffln. "You can do as you like, Miss 
Bride." 

"Thank you, sir," said Pollyooly, 
with shining eyes. 

"But I observe that Mr. Vance calls 
you Pollyooly. We cannot have that 
kind of thing. These artists are pre
sumptuous fellows, Miss Bride. You 
must insist on being treated respect
fully; the dignity of your position as 
my housekeeper demands it." v 

"Yes, sir," said Pollyooly. 
"Understand, then, Vance, that to 

you Pollyooly is Miss Bride. In my 
unbending moments I may call her 
Pollyooly, but you, never. The artist 
muBt keep his place," said the Honor
able John Ruffln, with an air of splen
did hauteur. 

"You swells! The airs you give 
yourselves!" growled the artist. 

"I am one of the sixty thousand liv
ing Britons with Plantagenet blood in 
my veins," said the Honorable John 
Ruffln. 

At two o'clock the next afternoon, 
Pollyooly was at the Temple Station, 
and took a half return ticket for her
self and no ticket at all for the Lump, 
since her frugal mind impelled her 
to reckon herself under eleven and the 
Lump under three, for the purpose of 
travelling by rail. 

Mr. Hilary Vance welcomed her with 
enthusiasm to a lofty studio of which 
the chief furniture was a line of can
vases, three and four deep, with their 
faces turned to the wall. Pollyooly 
was soon posed on a chair on a little 
dais; the artist fell to work; and the 
Lump, deserting the toys which Polly
ooly had brought for him, proceeded 
on a tour of examination around this 
new and spacious chamber. He soon 
discovered that on the other side of 
the canvases were bright colors, and 
turned several of them over. Unfor
tunately each, like the floor and every
thing else In the studio, was covered 
with a thick layer of black dust; and 
as she saw him grow grimier and 
grimier, an expression of acute an
guish deepened and deepened on Pol
lyooly's face. 

At last Mr. Hilary Vance perceived 
it., and said, "What's the matter, Pol-

.lyooly? Why are you unhappy?" 
"Oh, sir, it is so dirty," said Polly

ooly. 
"What is so dirty?" said Mr. Hilary 

Vance, surprised. v v 
"Everything,-* said Pollyooly. • ; : ^ 

Mr. Hilary Vance looked around the 
studio. "So it is. Curious, I never no
ticed It. Mrs. Thomas must neglect 
it." 

"I expect she's an old woman who 
drinks," said Pollyooly. 

"Now, that is an admirable descrip
tion of Mrs. Thomas. How did you 
guess it?" 

"They're generally like that, sir," 
said Pollyooly. "Can I clean it after 
I've done sitting?" <*• 

"Robin Goodfellow and Tltanla In 
one," said the artist. "How unfortu
nate It Is that Mr. Ruffln has already 
engaged you as his housekeeper! You 
shall clean it." 

Soon after four the artist Btopped 
working; Pollyooly washed the Lump 
in his bedroom; and they had tea—a 
splendid tea—of cakes and milk. Over 
it Mr. Hilary Vance talked to them 
about fairies In the slums with a flam
boyant enthusiasm which Impressed, 
but did not convince, Pollyooly. She 
knew too much about Alsatla. After 
tea he worked again till a quarter to 
six; then he paid Pollyooly, went out, 
and left the studio to her ministra
tions. She dusted and swept till half-
past seven. Before going home she 
wrote a note to the artist; it ran: 

"Please, Mr. Vance, the floor ought 
• to be scrubbed and the rugs beaten." 

When she came the next afternoon, 
she found the floor still wet from Its 
scrubbing; and the rugs had gone to 
the beaters. 

The artist welcomed them and said: 
"I bad to be very firm with Mrs. 
Thomas. It was the memory of your 
pained face which spurred tte on to 

*he stern expression of human dignity. 

Do you always have this stimulating 
effect on human character?" 

"Yes, sir: thank you," said Polly
ooly, who had not the very slightest 
idea of what he meant 

She had sat to him for a week (a 
week of splendid teas), adding three 
shillings, a day. to the hoard which 
should the Honorable John Ruffln suc
cumb to his creditors, would stand 
between the Lump Md the Workhonae 
till she-found fresh work. Then one 
afternoon Mr. James came In. 

Mr. Hilary Vance stopped working, 
and said, "James, I've got a magnifi
cent idea." 

"Then Heaven help you!" said Mr. 
James. 

"I'm going to try the anesthetic 
revelation," said Mr. Hilary Vance. 

"And what may that be?" said Mr. 
James. 

"You take gas—ordinary dentists 
gas—mixed with a large proportion of 
air, and without losing consciousness 
the walls of flesh vanish, you sally 
forth into the empyrean, and see vis
ions. I shall see colors undreamed of 
by the artist and wonderful beings, 
the amazing denlsens of the sky." 

"You will. You will see scarlet 
shakes and purple opossums," said Mr. 
James. 

"Purple opossums—glorious," said 
Mr. Hilary Vance. "You will come 
with me." 

"I don't think gas is exactly what 
you want, Hilary," said Mr. Jamea 
thoughtfully. 

"My mind Is made up. It's no use 
your trying to stop me. Will you 
come?" 

"I suppose I must," said Mr. Junes 
gloomily. "All my leisure seems to be 
spent in saving you from the conse
quences of your folly." 

"You are so unsympathetic,"- said 
Mr. Hilary Vance. 

"I'm Art's martyr; you can't expect 
me to like It," said Mr. James. "Let's 
h&vo toft*" 

They had tea, all of them together. 
Over It the artist explained the ar
rangements-he had made with a dent
ist friend; and Mr. James agreed to 
dine with him and assist at the reve
lation. Then he went away; and Mr. 
Hilary Vance got back to his work. 

The next afternoon Pollyooly ob
served that Mr. Hilary Vance was en-
Joying an uncommon lightness of 
spirit; He sang, or, to be exact he 
bellowed, heartily, though with little 
regard to tune, over his work. He 
bubbled over with laughter. Then 
there came a knock at the front door; 
he went to It and ushered Into the 
Btudio a young person with a master
ful air, a somewhat vlnegarlsh aspect, 
a high color, and thin lips, wearing a 
large, but execrable, feathered hat 

She came in, bridling, glanced in
differently at Pollyooly and the Lump, 
and said In a mincing, languishing 
voice: "Oh, 'Ilary, why ever didn't you 
come this mornln' to tyke me to 
choose my engygement ring, as you 
said you would? I didn't expeck you 
to beylve like this, when it was only 
last night you harsked me to be yours." 

Mr. Hilary Vance looked at her 
blankly, opened his mouth, and gasped 
as only a big man can gasp: "Last 
night? Asked you to be mine?" he 
said In blankest consternation. 

"Last night as ever was," simpered : 
the young person, with a fond smile 
which brought out the cold perspira
tion In beads on the artist's forehead. 

"I—I—wasn't myself last night" ke 
stammered. 

"Now, don't sye as you'd been drink-
in', 'Ilary " 

"Of course I hadn't been drinking; 
I never drink!" Mr, Hilary Vance 
broke in. 

"No, you was as sober as a Judge. I 
never seed you so serious. An' when 
you harsked me to be yours, I was 
that tyken aback you could 'ave 
knocked me down with a feather." 

Mr. Hilary Vance grasped hiB abun
dant curls with both hands, and cried 
In a tone of horror, "I really asked 
you to be mine?" 

"Before witnesses, 'Ilary. Not but 
what I'd bin expectin' It—for months 
—ever since I sat to you for them 
East-end pictchoors, and you paid me 
all them attentions. They was most 
marked." 

(7> it egmttnutd) 

Hay Fever, Asthma and Summer Colds 
MuBt be relieved quickly and Foley's 
Honey and Tar Compound will do it. 
E. M. Stewart, 1034 Wolfram St., 
Chicago, writes: "I have been great
ly troubled during the hot summer 
months with Hay Fever and find that 
by using Foley's Honey and Tar Com
pound I get great relief." Many oth
ers who suffer similarly will be glad 
to benefit by Mr. Stewart's experience. 
Wilkinson & Company and J. F. Kied-
aisch & Son. 

t-onfl Voyage for Submarine*. 
The British submarines C 26, C 3? 

and C 38 arrived in Hongkong on 
AjkII 20 after a voyage of 9,000 miles 
from Portsmouth, which they left on 
February 8. 

After the vessels left Spithead it 
was expected that they would hug the 
shore, but they carried right through 
the dreaded Bay of Biscay and pro
ceeded under their own power as far 
as Gibraltar without any untoward 
event 

Life in the small compass of a sub
marine Is not very entertaining, but 
the men, with the true spirit of the 
sailorman, made the most of things. 
All the cooking was done on board by 
electricity. 

It was customary for some of the 
men to enter a compartment on the 
upper portion of the vessel and to en-
Joy a bath as the submarine drove 
through the water. If she dipped the 
bather got more than he wanted, but 
all the same the sensation was cool
ing and pleasant. 

Many a Suffering Woman 
Drags herself painfully through her 
dally tasks, suffering from backache, 
headache, nervousness, loss of ap
petite and poor sleep, not knowing her 
ills are due to kidney and bladder 
troubles. Foley Kidney Pills give 
quick relief from pain and misery and 
a prompt return to health and 
strength. No woman who so suffers 
can afford to overlook Foley Kidney 
Pills. Wilkinson & Company and J. 
F. KiedaiBch & Son. 
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•No. 10, Qulncy and Hannl-
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—No. 7, Chicago, 8t Paul 
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—No. 18, Chicago, St Paul 
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—No. 18, leaves 7:86 
•No. 8, Burlington. Chicago 
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—No. 1, Burlington, leave* . 7:85 ani 
•No. 51, Donnelisut. O., B. ft 
K. and North Road 
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•No. 4, from Ceniervllle and 
polnta intermediate, arrives 1:16 pn 

*No. 2, from centervllle and 
west, arrive* »;io pn 

•No. 8, Centervllle, leaves . #:i<* pm 
••No. 6, from C'TOterville, ar-
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K. ft W. ELECTRIC CO. 

East. 
Leaves ;• Arrive Arrive 
Keokuk- Hamilton Jr. Warsaw 
•6:25 am . 6:40 am - }:'• 
7:00 am " ^7:23 am liifi am 
8:45 am 9:00 am 9:16 am 

10:15 am 10:80 am 10: 60 aa 
18:05 pm 12:25 pm 12:45 pm 
2:80 pm 2:45 pm 8:09 pm 
4:10 pm 4:26 pm 4:45 pm 

•5:20 pm 5:86 pm 6:55 pm 
6:05 pm* '6:20 pm > 6:40 pm 
7:45 pm 8:00 pm 8:20 pm 
9:80 pm 9*46 pm 10:00 pm 

10:45 pm 11:00pm 11:15 pm 
West. , 

Leave Leave Arrlv# 
Warsaw Hamilton Jr | Keoku'c 

•6:40 am 6:50 rjn 
7:46 pm 8: 5 a*m 8:20 am 
9:20 am 9:40 am 9:65 am 

11:00 am 11:25 am 11:40 ^m-

12:45 pm 1:05 pm 1:20 pm 
8:10 pm ^ 8:30 pm 8:45 pm 
4:45 pm ! , 6:05 pm. 6:20 : m 

•6:00 pm , 6:20 pm 6:85 pm 
7:00 pm ' 7: 20 pm 7:85 pm 
8:45 pm ' 9:06 pm ; 9:21 pm 

10:05 pm 10:25 pm 10:40 -
11:20 pm 11:40 pm^ 11:55 pm 

•Dally except Sunday.. AV Other 
trains dally. 

iSSBfiT •vY:" . $ 
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•Train 478—Leaves Keokuk..7:40 tm 
•Train 741—Leaves Keokuk. .2-65 pm 
•Train 472—Arrives Keokuk..7:40 pm 
•Train 470—Arrives Keokuk.. 1:06 pm 

Local Freight Trains. 
•Train 86—Arrives Keokuk..6:30 pm 
•Train 85—Leave Keokuk .. 7:00 sa 

•Daily except Sunday. 

Streckfos Steamboat Line 
Successors to . 

ST. LOU 13 TO ST. PAUL. 
Largest and finest passenger steam

ers on the Mississippi river. 
Str. St. Paul north bound Aug. 7-lT 
and 27, at 11:80 p. m. i 
Str. St. Paul, south bound, Aug. 15-25, 
Kept. 4, at 8:00 a. m. 

FIR8T-CLAS8 SERVICE. 
Steamer Dubuque leaves Keokuk 

for St. Louis every Thursday and 
Sunday, 11:80 p. m. j H 

Steamer Dubuque' leaves Keokuk 
for BurHngton every Wednesday at 
11:80 p.- m. . m 

WM, D. STEELE, 'Agent. 
'Phone, Iowa 150. Keokuk, Iowa. 
I8AAC P. LUSK, ; 
Qen. Pass. Agent, St Louis. 

Don't use harsh physics. The reac
tion weakens the bowels, leads to 
chronic .constipation. Get Doane'a 
Regulets. They operate easily, t°n* 
the stomach and cure constipation, j 

' > 


