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What Has Been Goine on 
During the Past S i 

Week. ' 

TYLER* CASE ON APPEAL. 

Big 8p«lliof Gontnt -Three Iowa Co an tie. 
to Kngaga to Spvtlins Match lu N.M 
Future—Mm. Thomas L*rnjore Broods 
Over Snlelda and Takes Hrr Own Ufe, 

Dea Moines, Dec. 23.—Chester Tyler, 
the colored man, would like a new trial 
on the indictment for the murder of 
Dr. B. M. Failor at Newton. 

The papers in the case were filed 
with the clerk of the supreme court 
Saturday. Twler was convicted of 
murdering Dr. Failor, who was found 
dead along the walk from his house 
to his office, September 11, 1901. 
Tyler was arrested in Des Moines, 
where Dr. Failor's watch was discov
ered. The reward offered by the gov
ernor was paid for his arrest after a 
controversy between Detectives Hard
in and Connolley, the former getting 
the money. The attorneys for the de
fense are Woodson & Brown and C. 
O. McClain. 

It is alleged in support of the claim 
for a new trial that many errors were 
committed. It is declared that cer
tain persons tampered with tthe jury 
lists before the trial and the jury was 
hot therefore fairly drawn. It is de
clared that the county attorney pre
judiced the case in his statement to 
the jury. It is also declared that an 
error was committed in allowing 
Foreman Shultz of the trial jury to 
sleep at the home of F. F. Failor, a 
nephew of the murdered man, during 
the progress of tthe trial. 

Tyler received a life sentence for 
the murder^ 

' BIG SPELLING CONTEST. 

Three Iowa Counties to Engage In 
Spelling Match to be Held i«t 

Near Future. 
Wapello, Dec. 23.—County Superin

tendent C. R. Wallace, is arranging 
for a tri-county spelling contest with 
Keokuk and Washington counties. 
The purpose is to call attention to the 
fact that not enough attention is 
being paid to the str"" of orthog
raphy in schools. There ..ill be indi
vidual contests in each school in the 
county, to be followed by a county 
contest; these in turn to be followed 
by a tri-county contest which will be 
carried on in the following manner: 
One tuousand words have been select
ed by the county superintendents of 
the three counties; these words will 
be sent to all schools in each county, 
and all pupils in the Sth grade or 
lower are ligible to the contest. 
The one in each school having the 
highest standing will take part in the 
contest to be given during the next 
meeting of the Teachers' association 

!to be held in Wapello in the latter 
spart of March, and the three securing 
tthe highest standing in this contest 
"will takj part at Washington. Prizes 
.will be given to the three having the 
highest standing in the county con
test and in the tri-county contest a 
$25 library will be given to the one 
who wins. Railroad fares of those 
who take part in the final contest will 
be paid from this county to Washing
ton. 

BROODED OVER SUICIDES. 

NEW THIAL DENIED. 

Court Holds- Tats SKould. Not Com
plain of Verdict Rendered. 

Des Moines. Dec. 22.—In the dis
trict court Judge McHenry <*-'erruled 
the notion Acr a new trial in the libel, 
suit of J. C. Tate vs. R. P. Clarkson 
whereupon plaintiff gave notice of ap
peal. 

Judge MbHenry said in overruling 
the motion that he was free to con
fess that the verdict was a surprise 
to him. that he expected the 
Jury to And for the plaintiff, 
and thought that the record made 
in <he case was all with the 
plaintiff. He said that he had expect
ed the jury to find nominal damages. 
He said that the plaintiff in plead< 
ing tnat the Register had come to be 
known as the Ever Truthfjil because 
of its well established reputation for 
truthfulness had placed the defendant 
in an awkward position and precluded 
his coming in to plead tnat the arti 
cle was not believed by the readers 
of th > Register as mitigation. Con
tinuing he said thftt he did not be 
lieve that Tate had been damaged 
by reason of the public.i.ion, that he 
did not >uink readers believed the 
charges contained in the Register and 
that he thought that was the view of it 
taken by the jurors. He said that be-

' lieving that the plaintiff was entitled 
| to recover only nominal damages, he 

thought that it was not his province 
i to set the verdict aside, and that in 
doing bo he believed he was doing a j 
kindness to Tate in putting an end | 
to the I'tigation in so far as the dis- \ 
trict c urt is concerned. I 

SOLD COAT OFF HIS BACK. | 

Manager of the Bankrupt Otto Bank ' 
Tried nard to Pettle Claims. j 

Sioux City, l)ec. 22.—F. H. Cutting, I 
late manager of the bankrupt Otto; 
bank, in his examination before C. L. I 
Joy. referee in bankruptcy, testifled i 

he too., his overcoat off his back to 
pay a claim held by Charles Connoi , 
of Oto. j 

Collateral was put up by Connor | 
with a note, part of which he had paid, j 
G. B. Van Norman, to whom the col- j 
lateral had been sent, refused to re-, 
turn it. because of other liabilities, j 

"I settled with Mr. Connor last j 
evening," Mr. Cutting told Attorney | 
Strong. "I took off my Buffalo coat i 
worth $150 and gave him $25 in cash.,' • 

Cutting al?o declared that the bank i 
was the victim of the misdoings of j 
others. | 

"For example, we were deceived by ! 
C. F. Berry, of Oto. When the rep- i 

resentative of a bank holding his 
paper came to Oto to count his cattle, 
mortgaged to secure the paper, he 
found there was from $10,000 to $15,-
000 less than we had thought. That 
is one instance.' 

REV. FATHER DAVIS IN LEAD. 

Outside Circumstances Tending to 
Lead to Self-Destruction. 

Davenport, Dec. 23.—The suicide 
of Mrs. Thomas Larmore has many 
sad features. Her death was due to a 
dose of strychnine. For several days 
Mrs. Larmore had complained of a 
dizziness, asserting the fear that she 
was going to lose her mind. Mrs. Lar
more also took an unusual interest in 
the Aledo poisoning case and eagerly 
read the accounts of the trial, as well 
as to discuss its features with her 
friends and neighbors. Mr. and Mrs. 
Larmore also several evenings ago at
tended a strong dramatic play at the 
Turner halL. entitled "Lady Nell." 
One of the scenes consisted in one of 
the actresses performing her part' in 
pretending to be taking poison and 
swooning before the aundience. 
These circumstances {.re supposed to 
have left a deep impression' upon Mrs. 
Larmore and no doubt had consider
able influence in determining upon 
her self-destruction. 
. Although but a bride of over a year, 
her married life was a happy one and 
there was not a more devoted couple 
in all Davenport than Mr. and Mrs. 
Larmore. 

JUDGES NAMED BY GOVERNOR. 

A. L. Parsons at Keokuk and E. L. 
Elliott at Oelwein. 

Des Moines, Dec. 22.—Governor 
Cummins has announced the appoint
ment of. two superior court judges, 
those of i okuk and Oelwein. A. L. 
Parsons, a leading attorney of Keokuk, 
has beon named as superior court 
judge there and E. L. Elliott has been 
appointed at Oelwein. Like Mr. Par
sons, Mr. Elliott is a prominent at
torney. 

The court at Oelwein has just been 
organized under the measure of the 
last general assembly permitting su
perior courts in cities having a popu
lation of 5,000 and upwards. The limit 
Of population being reduced, Oelwein 
was able to attain a long cherished 
ambition. As soon as Mr. Elliott can 
qualify the court will be ready for 
business. 

Mr. Parsons is appointed to fill the 
vacancy left by the resignation of 
Judge Felix Hughes, .which will take 
.effect January 1. He will hold until 
April 1, when W. L. McNamara, who 
is a democrat and was elected in- No
vember, will begin his term. Mr. 
Parsons is a republican and w*.s the 
nominee of .the republicans against 
Mr. McNarama. By a rather singular 
turn of affairs, though defeated, he 
will serve as judge before his politi
cal competitor. Judge Hughes has re
signed to en>ter the practice of law, 
his firm succeeding to the business 
of James C. Davis, appointed attorney 
for Iowa, for the Northwestern road. 

DEATH OF HON. R. M. HAINES. 

Was Well Known Attorney, President 
. pf State Aar Association. . . 

Qrloaellf D«& S3^B. |ft. H^nos,'+ 
of tW* city, died last 
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He May Be Named by Bishop to Sucr 
ced Father Laurent. 

Muscatine, Dec. 23.—Since the 
death of Father P. Laurent, the belov
ed pastor of St. Matthias church of 
this city, much speculation has been 
indulged in as to his probable suc
cessor. This is a very important posi
tion from the fact that it is an irre
movable pastorate, and considered 
the best in this diocese. It is under
stood that a number of applications 
have gone In to Bishop Cosgrove for 
this appointment, but the bishop has 
given out that he will take some time 
to consider the matter. 

It is learned t.hat the candidate in 
the lead at the present time is Very 
Rev. Father Davis, the vicar general 
at Davenport. By virtue of his office 
he is the assistant to the bishop and 
it is said is a great favorite of the 
reverend gentleman. 

YOUNG STUBBS ARRESTED. 

Is Accused of Shooting Into Sleighi.ng 
Party at Fairfield, With Intent to . 

Commit Murder. 
Fairfield, Dea 24.—Rex. Stubbs, a 

grandson of Hon. Damdel P. Stubbs, 
was arrested by Sheriff Wright 
charged with being the party that had 
fired a double-barreled shotgun into 
the sleighing party of last week, pain
fully woun'iing two girls. The young 
fellow is about 15 years of age and has 
had his share of troubles. He will 
have to answer to the charge of as
sault with the imbent to commit mur
der, and as he has waived preliminary 
examination, the grand jury at the 
February term will investigate his 
case. 

NEW PASTOR FOR DAVENPORT. 

Rev. Charles A. Moore Called to Ed
wards Congregational Church. 

Davenport, Dec.. 23.—(Special.)— 
Charles A. Moore, Ph., D. D., of Ke? 
wanee, has ben called by the mem
bers of the Edwards uongregathional 
church of Davenport to fill the pulpit 
of that chu|ch, and as he has pledged 
to respond to the call it is assured 
that he will come to Davenport. 

$2,500 FIRE AT VAN METER. 

Four Frame Buildings Were Burned 
to the Ground, and It Was With 

Difficulty the Adjoining Struc
tures Were 8aved. 

Van Meter, Dec. 24.—Van Meter suf 
fered a $2,500 fire this morning, whici 
destroyed tour small buildings on Easl 
Main etxeet. Flames were discovered 
at 3 a. m. breaking through the roof 
of one of the building, which was oc
cupied by William Smith as a photo 
graph galery. The alarm was given 
and the volunteer fire company and 
citizens turned out. The flames 
spread to the adjoining structures 
two on one side and one on the other, 
and all four were burned to the 
ground. The frame structures or 
either side of the burned buildings 
were saved with the greatest diffi
culty. The four shops destroyed wer« 
the property ofE. Gioar. .Two of the 
houses were unoccupied. The third 
contained household good owned by E 
Martin, part of which were saved. 
The Smiths were alto able to save 
some of their stuff,, The losses In 
detail are as follows: > 

E. Goar, buildings, $2,000, insurance 
$1,200.' 

William Smith, photograph gallery, 
and household goods, $500, small in-
surauce. 

Ed Martin, household goods, $20. 
no insurance. 

The origin of the flre is unknown. 
A numtlMLof tramps w«re seen about 
town yesVMUfty, and it is thought 
some of these might have fired the 
property, although how the flames 
could have reached the second story 
of the building first is not known. 

DIFFERENCE CAUSE8 SHOOTING 

Farmers Near Sioux City Quarro> 

Sioux 

Near Stoux City 
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CHAPTER X. 
"Mutterelli, I want to 

question." 
It was the second day of my re

newed life and I felt much stronger, 
and had been watching Mutterelli 
with a feeling of amusement as he 
puttered around, doing this and that 
for his own comfort and mine. 

"Ask it, signor," he replied. "There 
is no law in the grotto to compel me 
to answer it if I don't want to." 

"No," I said. "But there is no rea
son why you should not tell me this, 
if you know. Have you any idea who 
really killed Pacho Maligni?" « 

Everything dropped from Mutter-
elli's hands, and he stared at me, 
seemingly overcome with surprise. 

"Who killed—who—who killed Ma
ligni? What is that, signor? Oh, yes, 
I forgot. No, signor, I do not know 
who killed Maligni. You did not kill 
him?" 

"No," I replied. "I swear it. I did 
not even see him struck. I was out
side of the villa making my way to 
the gate with Nita Barlotti, when I 
heard him cry out and heard the 
alarm given. I saw him when I was 
on the balcony, but he got up from his 
chair and left the room. The next 
time I saw him, he was lying dead. I 
am as much in the dark about it as 
any one." 

Mutterelli whistled. 
"This is news to me, signor. I 

thought, of course, you killed Maligni. 
But if you did not, then who the deuce 
did?" 

"I don't know. That is what I want 
to know." 

"You shall know, signor," said Mut-* 
terelli, and his jaw snapped. "Nearly 
a month has been wasted, in which, 
perhaps, I could have run the mur
derer down and set you free. But I 
will do it yet, signor. Do not fear. 
I will know who the murderer of Ma
ligni is in less than sixteen days 
more." 

"Find him," I said, "and the twenty-
ive thousand lire that I promised 
you shall be doubled." 

"Ah! Thank you, signor. Mutter
elli is faithful, but he is poor. There
fore he is grateful. I must see 
Brother Michael to-day. If I can find 
him." 

The last sentence seemed to be an 
afterthought. My own opinion was 
that if the wily Mutterelli wanted to 
see Brother Michael he would .'not 
need to go far—a mirror would show 
him the Jesuit's face. 

That afternoon Mutterelli went 
away and did not return until long 
into the night. When he did come in( 

he breathed heavily, and seemed like 
a man who had been drinking much 
wine. 

I lay there in silence watching him, 
as in the dim light of the candle he 
moved about preparing to go to bed. 

In a far corner .of the grotto, upon 
some boards laid lengthwise, some 
furs like those on which I lay had 
been placed. Upon this rude couch 
Mutterelli stretched himself, and was 
soon snoring away as if he was repos
ing on the softest bed in his probably 
comfortable home in Genoa. And as I 
thought of it I laughed softly to my
self. It was probably a strange place 
for Mutterelli to be sleeping. Yet 
more than that, the thought came to 
me that it was a strange couch for a 
monk. And laughing again at Mut-
terelli's clumsy attempts to deceive 
me, I fell asleep. 

The days passed slowly after this, 
yet I mended rapidly, and my return
ing strength brought renewed ambi
tion and stronger determination to 
carry to a successful issue the pur-' 
poses that had brought me to Sar
dinia. But I could get nothing out 
of Mutterelli. I plied him with ques
tions about the monk and about the 
prefetto and about Nita Barlotti, but 
all I got, day after day, were reiter
ated cautions about leaving the grot
to and vague and misty sentences 
about great plans being laid .for my 
benefit by Mutterelli and "Brother 
Michael." s 

Nita Barlotti was still at the coun
try residence of the prefetto, and Mut
terelli informed me that it was ru
mored that she would soon become 
tho bride of Count di Pordino. I 
could not see how or wherein the 
count was any improvement over 
Pacho Maligni, but Mutterelli par
tially reassured me by saying that 
the count would not be allowed to wed 
her, for when he and Brother Michael 
had got my affairs straightened out, 
they would attend to the case of the 
Count dl Pordino and his proposed 
marriage, 

All this was pacifying and almost 
satisfying in the early days of my 
convalescence, but there came a day 
when I was no longer weak, and when 
the blood, full of life, rushing through 
my body, gave me vigor and a desire 
to go outside again into the world 
and see for myself what was going on, 
and do for myself what I had become 
convinced no one else would be able 
to do fqr me. 

It wa.e on one of these days, when 
Mutterelli was away, that the spirit 
of unrest seized me, and I grew im
patient and nervous at my enforced 
Idleness. 

Mutterelli, with his usual regard for 
my comfort, had procured in some 
way a supply of good cigars, and I 
sat on my bed, with my back against 
the. perpendicular wall of marble, 
smoking one of these. 

Slipping from my couch; I mean
dered uneasily around - the grotto, 
grumbling Inwardly at the unpleas
ant delay in my plans, and thinking 
hard,. trying to help: myself out of 
tnjr present difficulty. r. 

I was surprisedt when approachlng 
tho' entrance in my aimless ramble, 
to s«« letters carved ht tke roclt away 

" rigbt of, the ftWrplBg 
" I read the 

form M I had found then In the cell 
In the Torre d«M Elefante. 

Henry Thorlane then, w« no 
doubt the former occupant, of the 
cave. But ncrw a puzzling question 
arose: When could he have carved 
these letters in the grotto? Previous 
to his arrest he would, for all I knew, 
taking Mutterelll's story Into the mat
ter, have no cause for vengeance. And 
Mutterelli had said that he was in the 
monastery, from which there could 
be no escape. Yet there was his 
name and his motto—his war-cry— 
carved In letters that would last for 
centuries, in the marble rock before 
me. One of two things was certain. 
Mutterelli did not know all the story 
before Thorlane's arrest, or he did 
not know what had happened after
ward. It was possible that Thorlane 
had escaped, made his home in the 
grotto, and had been captured again. 
Or—and as I thought this, my heart 
stood still a second—what if Mutterel
li was right and Thorlane had been 
put in the monastery and had gained 
the confidence of the superior and 
had joined the order unknown to the 
prefetto or anybody outside the Jesuit 
circle inside the monastery walls! And 
if so, then, perhaps, Mutterelli was 
Mutterelli and no one else, and the 
monk who had rescued me was Henry 
Thorlane. 

Still pondering upon this, I began 
to look still farther for evidence of 
Henry Thorlane's occupancy. I found 
no more letters, but 1 did find a trap
door. My fingers came in contact 
with an iron ring. I knew !t must 
have been placed there for a purpose. 
I pulled it. It did not move, and I 
lighted a candle, for the ring was in 
a dark portion of the grotto, and 
closely examined the place. I found 
that the ring was fastened to a wood
en cover, which was held in place by 
two large pieces of rock which were 
laid upon it. These I rolled away, 
and the trap-door came up easily. The 
opeing thus made led into a small, 
cellar-like hole, and lying on the floor 
was a wooden box or cheap kind of 
trunk. I .-managed to get this out, and 
opened it. It contained clothing of 
various kinds, masks, beards, wigs, in 
fact, everything that was needed for a 
complete disguise. And as I exam
ined this most fortunate find I chuck
led aloud. 

I would be free! 
And Nita Barlotti should at last 

know who she was, and be placed in 
possession of her own. 

Circumstances seemed to favor me. 
Mutterelli came to the grotto late in 
the afternoon of the day on which I 
found the trunk of clothing, and re
mained to supper. 

After supper we smoked in silence. 
Muttrelli finished his cigarette and 
seemed to be preparing to leave. 

"You are going away, Mutterelli?" I 
said. 

"Yes, signor. I shall not be back 
to-night" 

I did not want him back, and when 
at last he had taken his departure I 
again opened the trap door and took 
out the trunk. I pulled out the entire 
contents and spread them over .the 
floor of the grotto, that I might more 
successfully choose the most complete 
disguise. 

Having made my selection, I pro
ceeded to put on first a pair of heavy 
shoes. I doffed my prison suit and 
enfolded myself in the most skillfully 
devised waist or vest that could have 
been made. It was a stuffed affair, 
and, fitting close to my figure, made 
me look at least forty pounds heavier 
than I really was. I pulled a pair of 
long, much-worn black trousers onto 
my legs, and over the stuffed vest I 
put a long black coat. I found a black 
beard, with a long, black, curling mus
tache, that easily fitted my face, and 
could be securely fastened on by mois
tening with my breath some gummed 
strips on the under side. 
, My eyebrows were brown, but I 
found plenty of cosmetics and dyeing 
materials, and soon made my eye
brows match the beard in color. 

Having thoroughly convinced myself 
that I was under a complete disguise, 
I set out from the grotto, first making 
up some unimportant things into a 
pack, and slinging it over my shoulder 
on a stick. 

I passed a few people, none of whom 
paid any attention to the weary old 
Jew plodding along on his way to Cag-
liari. 

It was about eleven o'clock when I 
arrived at a point near the villa of 
the prefetto, and I stood a moment as 
if resting. Several persons passed me, 
none of whom looked at me the sec
ond time. But a man passed me at 
whom I looked again and again. 

He was a small man, an Italian, and 
wore mustaches, waxed and curled to 
points. I recognized him at once. It 
was Dambo, the man whom I had seen 
in Madison Square Garden set fire to 
the rope of Barlotti's trapeze. What 
devilment might lie be up to now, and 
what, perhaps, did he know about Ma: 
ligni's death? 

I resolved to follow him, and, pick
ing up my pack, I plodded along be
hind him. 

He led me along the road, and then 
he climbed a wall. By this means he 
could skirt the villa grounds on the 
side, passing through the adjoining 
property. I could not'follow him, and 
stood in the road looking after him, 
studying in my mind what to do next. 

As I stood there I saw a monk ap
proaching. I recognized him as Bro. 
Michael at once. 

When he drew near to me he 
seemed to start and show evidences of 
surprlfib. I stepped quickly to hini. 

"Brother Michael," I sdld, "do you 
know me?" 

"I know you, son," was the reply, 
and then I noticed that the soft voice 
had none of Mutterelll's Italian ac-
sent. "Why are you here in Spite of 
Mutterelll's warning? Do you not 
know that your life is in danger?" 

"I know it, Brother Michael," I said, 
but look at the ,retreating figure 

skulking along the fence of the pre-
fetto's grounds. Can you see him 
well*" 

"I-see him, son.",: 
"His namfe.is Dambc^I iaw that 

man make a deliberate attempt to kill 
Nita Barlottl In New York. He prob-
ftbly; know* mor* about the arardeir pf 
Maligni thfcn he would care to tfclL 
doubt he vriir kill the girl now It he 

' ;1o«t ; W 
hasaaopportunlty.'; 
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Dambo and leant from him something 
of hli purpose here." 

I followed the monk, %&d together 
we went around the prefetto's grounds 
to> meet Dambo In the rear. When he 
saw us coming he stood a moment as 
If' Irresolute, and- the monk motioned 
for him to approach. 

"My son," said the monk, who was 
now firmly fixed In my mind as Henry 
TLtirlane, "your movements around 
the. villa of the prefetto have been 
watched with suspicion. Danger lurks 
in the air when skulking men are 
seen in shaded place. Is it not so?" 

Dambo bowed hiB head as if abashed 
by the Implied accusation of the 
monk. 

"It is so, father," he replied. "But 
no danger lurks where Dambo goes. I 
come to warn the prefetto, father." 

"To warn the prefetto, son?" said 
the monk. "This is a strange place, 
Indeed, to find one who seeks to warn 
the prefetto. You must explain bet
ter than this your strange actions, 
son." 

"I know whom I would meet, fath
er," replied the wily scoundrel. "1 
have seen you of late walking around 
the p. efetto's grounds outside the wall. 
I knew you were friendly to the pre 
fetto, and that I might trust yen. I 
came to meet you, father, and through 
you convey my warning to the pre
fetto." 

"Ah, son, your zeal is to be com
mended," said the monk.< "But tell 
me, son, what is your message to the 
prefetto?" 

"It is this, father. The villa of the 
prefetto is to b'e attacked at midnight 
—this very night, father—by the Count 
di Pordino and his hired assassins and 
bandits, for the purpose of securing 
the Signorina Barlotti and to carry her 
away for his own evil purposes. It Is 
this that I came to tell the prefetto, 
father." 

The monk seemed to be communing 
with himself for a moment Then he 
said: 

"But how is it, son, that the Count 
di Pordino seeks thus to desecrate the 
house of the prefetto and to win his 
bride by force, when it has been long 
understood that the hand of the sig
norina would be given him in mar
riage by his friend the prefetto?" 

"Ah, father, it is a case of money. 
It seems that the prefetttf has be
friended the count greatly in the past, 
and now he demands from the count 
the payment of a large sum of money 
for the signorina before he will allow 
her to become the bride of Pordino. 
And the count, while he consents to 
this while talking to the prefetto, plots 
to take the signorina by force and not 
pay the prefetto any money." 

(To be continued.) 

GIRL WITH COMMON SENSE. 

Had Lover Arrested For Threat to 
Commit Suicide. 

A certain young man in Syracuse, 
N. Y., is under bonds awaiting trial 
under the antisuicide act, reflecting 
meanwhile on the sound common 
sense displayed by a young woman 
to whom he was but recently engaged. 
The girl dismissed him for good and 
sufficient reasons, returned his letters 
and presents and received her, own, 
the latter being accompanied by a 
note announcing that the sender was 
about to end his days and mentioning 
the method by which he proposed to 
accomplish his taking off. When she 
received this intelligence the strength 
of the common sense girl appeared. 
She did not scream or have hysterics 
or famt, nor yet aid she fly to him, 
begging him to relinquish his dread 
intention on any terms. Not at all. 
She quietly handed tne note to the 
messenger who brought it, with a 
request that he give it to the first 
policemen he met. The result was 
that the young man was arrested and 
lodged in jail. He is now out on bail 
but his former fiancee has shown 
that it will no longer be necessary for 
reluctant young women to melt into 
the arms of ineligible young men in 
order to save them from self-destruc-
uon or, in default of this, to suffer 
the blight of a damp, unpleasant mem
ory during future years. . 

Early Birds. 
An English nobleman in ill health 

was out one morning early, wearily 
taking a constitutional. Walking 
along his game preserves, he turned 
a sharp corner and came face to face 
with an Irishman who had the reputa
tion of being an inveterate poacher. 

Putting his hands and what they 
held behind him, he preserved a per
fectly virtuous aspect, while the gen
tleman hailed him cordially with, 
"Good morning, Pat." < , 

"Good margin, yer haner. An* 
phwat brings yer haner out so airly 
t.iis marrin ?" 

"I'm just walking around, Pat, to 
See if 1 can get an appetite for my 
breakfast. And what brings you out 
so early, Pat?" 

"Och be jabbers, Oi'm jest a-walk-
in' around to see if Oi can't git a 
breakfasht. fer me oppetite!" 

Long-Lived and Prolifie Family. 
It is not easy to find a family which 

'has five generations, but there is such 
a family at Ensival, near Liege, The 
two pldest, members are aged, respec
tively eighty-seven and eighty-six 
years. They had fourteen children. 
Nicholas, the eldest of these, married 
at Liege and still lives there. His 
oldest daughter, Jeanne, married in 
her turn and had a daughter, who is 
also married and the mother of three 
children. The family's name is Viel-
voye-Ltignard, and its home is in the 
Rue de Verviers. Sixty-five mem
bers are living to-day and a, paternal 
uncle, of Mme. Vielvoye-Lognard. died 
recently • at the age of 107 years. 

v Lost Letters In London* 
One. hundred thousand -letters are 

posted in the wrong boxes in London 
every day. . 

• • .  . 1  . . . .  .  .  
To Make World's Matches. 

It takes the constant labor of 60,-
000 people to make matches for the 

"or"1'. 

, Capital in T«ws Wee Fleitfa. . 
Capital to the amount of $S0,000,000 

la In Texas invested In the rloe fields. 
4-

u In United States. 
States has'a physiclMt 

Georgia Knight, the t ^ )• ^ 
daughter of Mr. wid m. 
Knight of Adair, who wag VJ*"*1 

burned, has died after two 
•5 " "uft6rlnK- It Is thought 

To a group of friends, Ellen 
once said: "Acting is Mt lik« 
tag. You make a line. Iflt J jSjl 
you rub it out at once and 
other. With acting that is ! 
sible; there is no altering-it 
stand. I often feel as if 1 mU8t 
the audience. 'Oh that Is wron* .£ 
as I meant it to be; let me act ttS-
part or sentence over again."' 

A Texas paper declares that & Ta^l 
rant county girl, who is attendwL 
school in Port Worth, recently K&l 
home to her parents: "I am luat # 
love with ping-pong!" When her steS'h 
Texas father read her letter haWJ-i 
marked: "You can write and un 
Amarillis Jane that if she Is goineiu 
fall in love with any of them blamiS 
Fort Worth Chinamea she can w 
count on being cut off without a cent" 

As is generally the case with peonlji 
who have nothing to say worth huTf 
ing, a conceited drummer talked k'l 
great deal, to the evident disgust of el 
number of his drummer friends 
were dining at a country hotel. WhwLa 
cheese was served It was of a decided H 
"lively" brand, much to the delight 
the irrepressible. He attacked it with* 
screat gusto, remarking: "I'm 
Sampson, slaying them by the th<m»$ 
and!" "YeB," replied a quickwitted 
diner at the end of the table, 'W? 
with the same weapon, too!" ' 1 

A terrific boiler explosion took pi'Jc^ 
on board a big ship lying at Port*.; 
mouth Bome months ago, and an enter-' 
prising London editor, wishing to gw« 
the earliest possible news to his ntf. 
ers, thus Instructed a reporter: "Get 
down there as hard as you can. if: 
you catch. the eleven-forty from 
don Bridge, you'll be there soon after) 
two and can just wire us something 
for .the fifth edition, but boil it down."J 

The reporter obeyed his orders, and 
soon after taree o'clock that afternoon 
sent a wire saying: "Terrific explo', 
slon. Man-o'-war. Boiler empty, en- ' 
gineer full. Funeral tomorrow." > | 

In his biography of Alexander Du- : 

mas, Harry A. Spurr says that the im
provident French author who hated 
avarice, was once waking in line for 
his cioak at a soiree, when he saw a 
millionaire give a tip of fifty centidet 
(ten cents) to the servant who handed 
out his paletot Dumas, getting his 
cloak, threw down a one hundred-
franc note. "Pardon, sir, you have-
made a mistake, I think," said the>| 
man, offering to return the.note. "No,>13 
no. friend,' answered Dumas, castitgjp* 
a disdainful glance at tne millionaire; ll 
"it is tne otner gentleman who hagf|g 
made 'the mistake." 

Wu Ting-fang is fond of relating af 
story about a Chinese doctor whogl 
didn't satisfy his patient. The sicker-
the patient grew, the more indignant 
his friends became at the unsuccess
ful physician. At last, when the sick 
man was in the final stage ^j(|gath 
was imminent, the relative^!., f ^ 
ent hands on the unfortunate doctor, 
and, tying him up to a tree, started, to 
administer a smart beating. Bu' 
while his assailants were looking ffj 
a stick with which >to-beat him, th\ 
doctor freed himself, and jumping inuj 
the river swam to safety. When 
reached home he found his son, wh<>1 
was studying to be a physician, por-1 
ing ovep a book on medicine. "Put. it 
up. put it up; shut It up," said <he| 
doctor, grimly; "the first requisite of 
a doctor is to know how to swim, naf 
to cure." :: J • 

Admiration often ceases where un
derstanding begins. 

DO TOOK CLOTHE* LOOK YEIXOWt 
If so. use Ruse Bleaching Blue. It will make 

them white as snow. All grocers, 10c. 

Love finds us young and keeps us 
so; immortal himself, he permits not 
age to enter the heart where he reigns. 

DO YOCB CLOTHES LOOK IKltOWT 
Then use Defiance Starch, It will keep 

them white—16 ox. tor 10 cants. 

It takes a certain amount of push to 
master even a wheelbarrow. 

Magnet Pile* Killer Cures Piles. 

When money is tight it is up to a 
man to keep sober. 

A 

PLEASANT 

THE NEXT MORNINS I FEEL BRIGHT AND NEW 
AND MY COMPLEXION IS BETTER. 

air doctor Mr* it act* aantlf oa tha ttnmaeb.^tor 
tad kidnoyi and to a pluftant lu>|i«e. Ti,l» drink i* 
made from h#rh|. md i* preptiwt tor on M 1 
it*. Itiso&lled Tea" or J 

LANE'S FAMILY MEDICINE 
•11 dn'ntirtihf miilS(eta. tndMota. Bayitto 

Vanr'fl > Medicine MOTCI thp bowel* each day. In nrdw to be healthy thtew 
Addreu, O. F. Woodward, I* Roy, H»Y» 

HIDES'! 

North 

<fewalcGUT«C« 

CON8IBK. TO OR BUT YOtTR GltilK. HJ.T 

LININB-HIRIIIS 
.Dally Price Current mailed If ddalrrf 

•Dcea: Union National Bank. Dun or"T ' 
Kan/w Cltr. Mo. It InteTWrtwa. write i 
•40 Weakly. Saleaman. cltjr or cotiair; 
fw unneceuery. Inexpensive outfit I 
lum aecurea ordcra. Hslian-i Oi-*r 'V 

OKItPOULTRY B00ornia 
QBND10 CKKTB-wortb ;5> 
O poultry rxlaer. Tieata < jj, 
curca, actentltic feeding, re: ' * 
en*, duclta, geeee ana tu;' 
practical experience. It bi 
iiutratealand and water.! 
our formulae of Kow to It 
herm lay 200 a year. ] 
on thoroughbred poultry a 

„ MX IOWA POIILTlli 
BUrorflf Dept. 60S. Dea Hal': 

IMWBY lUTi 
There li no tine ML. 
iatiataetory baying. 

. . . raahia over aid the earli 
trade baa notyetbemn. in Janaary ] 

'Itheearlleatl 
la time to a] 

tbthi. 
waya set flrat pick of all 
Spoda and there ia ample t 
ahip yoar ordara ^ith (raater Pfapij 

Band IS eanta TODAY toy oar ia 
Catalogue So. Tl. ft sivfa pfetaf 

•MTtlBUT W«M ( 

"Th* BeaaethatTeUa tl* 


