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C H A P T E R XIII . 
J a m e s F i s b e e . 

On Monday morning three men sat in coun
cil in the Herald office, that is, If staring out 
of di&gy windows in a demented silence may 
be called Bitting in council; that was what 
Mr ftsbe* and Parker and Rosa Sohofleld 
were doing By almost desporate exertions, 
these thfpe and Bud Tlpworthy had managed 
to place before the public tho issues of the 
paper for the previous week, unaided by their 
chief, or, rather, aided fcy long accounts of his 
condition and the manner of bis miehnp, and, 
tn truth, three copies were at that moment in 
the possession of Dr Gay, accompanied by a 
note from Parker warning the a<irgoon to ex
hibit them to bis patient only as & last re
tort, aa tho foreman feared the perusal of 
them might cause a relapse 

By Indiscriminate turns, acting ad editors, 
reporters, and typesetters—and particularly 
•pace-writers—tne three men had worried out 
three issues, and part of the fourth (to ap
pear the next morning) was set up, but they 
had come to the end of their string, and there 
were various horrid gaps yet to fill in spiW 
of a too generous spreading of advertisements 
Bud Tlpworthy had been sent out to 
besiege Miss Tibbs, all of whose 
recent buds of rhyme had been hot-
housed into inky blossom during the 
week, and after a long absence the youth 
returned with a somewhat abrupt quatrain, 
entitled "The Parisians of Old, ' which she 
had procured while he waited—only four lines, 
aocording to the measure they meted, which 
was bot regardful of art—less than a drop in 
the bucket, or, to preserve the figure, a 
•ingle posy where they needed a bouquet 
Bud went down the rickety outside stairs, 
and eat on the lowest step, whistling "Wait 
Till the Clouds Roll By, Jenny", Ross Scho-
8«ld descended to set up the quatrain, and 
Fisbee and Parker were left to silence and 
troubled meditation. 

They were seated on opposite sides of 
Harkless'S desk. Sheets of blank scratch-
paper lay before them, and they relaxed not 
their knit brows. Now and then, one of 
them, after gazing vacantly about the room 
for ten or fifteen minutes, would attack the 
•heet before him with fiercest energy, then 
the energy would taper off, and the para
graph halt, tho writer peruse it dubiously, 
then angrily tear off the sheet and hurl it to 
the floor. AH around them lay these snow-
hall* of defeated Journalism. 

Mr. Parker was a long, loose, gaunt gentle
man, with a peremptory forehead and capa
ble jaw, but on the present occasion hie capa
bility was baffled and swamped La the at
tempt to steer the craft of his talent up an 
unaccustomed channel without a pilot. ' I 
don't see as It's any use, Fisbee," he said, 
morosely, after a series of efforts that lit
tered the floor in every direction "I'm a 
hord compositor, and I can't shift my trade 
I stood the pace fairly for a week, but I'll 
have to give up, I'm run plumb dry I only 
hope they won't show htm our Saturday with 
your three columns of 'A Word on the l o t u s 
Motive,' reprinted from February I begin 
to sympathize with the boss, because I know 
what be felt when I baltyragged blm for 
copy. Tea, sir, I know how it la to be an 
editor In a dead town now " 

"We must remember, too," said hie com
panion, thoughtfully, "there la the Thurs
day Issue of this week to be prepared, almost 
at once." 

"Don't Please don't mention that, FIs-
beei" Parker tilted far back in his chair 
with his feet anchored under the desk, pre
serving a precarious balance. "I ain't as 
grateful for my promotion to Joint editor-in-
ehlef as I might be. I'm a middling poor 
man for the hour, I guess," be remarked, 
painfully following the peregrinations of a 
fly On his companion's sleeve 

Mr. Fisbee twisted up another sheet, and 
employed his eyes in following the course 
of * Crack In the plaster, a slender black 
aperture whlen staggered across the dusty 
celling end down the dustier wall to dis
appear behind a still dustier map of Carlow 
county. "That's the trouble!' exclaimed 
Parker, observing the other's preoccupation 
"Soon as you get to writing a line or two 
that seems kind of promising, you begin to 
take a morbid interest in that blamed crack 
It's busted up enough copy for me, the last 
eight days, to have filled her up twenty 
times over. I don't know as I ever care to 
see that oraok again. I turned my back on 
It, but there wasn't any use in that, because 
If a fly lights on you I watch him like a 
brother, and if there ain't any fly I've caught 
a mania for tapping my teeth with a pencil, 
that Is Just as good." 

To these two gentlemen, thus disengaged, 
re-entered (after a much longer absence than 
Mist Seltna's quatrain Justified) Ross Scho-
fleld, a healthy glow of exertion lending pleas
ant eolor to hia earnest visage, and an almost 
visible laurel of success crowning his brows 
In addition to this imaginary ornament, he 
was horned with pencils over both ears, and 
held some scribbled sheets in his hand. 

"1 dona a good deal down there," he an
nounced cheerfully, drawing up a chair to the 
dealt. "I thought up a heap of things I've 
heard lately, and thoy'M fill up mighty well. 
That there poem of Miss Sellny's was a kind 
of an Inspiration to me, and I tried one my
self, and it didn't com* (hard at all. When 
I sjot started once, it jest seemed to flow 
from me. I didn't set none of it Up," he 
added modestly, but with evident conscious-
nee* of having unearthed genius in himself 
and an elate foreknowledge of the treat In 
star* for his companions "I thought I'd 
ort to see how you liked it first " He offered 
the papers to Mr. Parker, but the foreman 
shook his head. 

•Ton read it, Ross," he said "I don't be
lieve I feel hearty enough to-day. Read the 
Items first—we can bear the waiting " 

"What waiting?" inquired Mr. gchofleld. 
'«For the poem," replied Parker, grimly. 
With a vague but hot fleeting smile, floss 

settled the sheets In order, and exhibited 
tokens of that pleasant nervousness Incident 
to appearing before a critical audience, armed 
wlffli literture whose merit* should delight 
them out of the critical attitude "I ran 
across a great scheme down there," he vol
unteered amiably, by way of preface', "I de
scribed everything in full, In as many words 
as 1 could think up} It's mighty filling, an it'll 
please the public, too; it gives 'em a lot more 
information than they us'ally git 1 reckon 
there'* two sticks of Jest them extra word* 
alone " 

"60 on," said the foreman, rather omin
ously. 

R O M began to read, a matter necessitating a 
puckered brow and at trmes an amount of 
hesitancy and ruminating, as his results had 
already cooled a little, and he found hia 
thaxtd difficult to decipher. "Here's the first," 
he said: 

" 'The large and handsome, fawn-colored, 
two years and one-half year old Jersey of 
Frederick Ribabaw, Esquire ' " 

The foroaan interrupted faim: "Every reader 
of the Herald /will he glad to know that 
Jersey's age and color! But go on." 

" '—Frederick Rlb*haw Jon**, KsquirV " 
pursued his assistant, with some discomfiture, 
" '—Esquire, our popular and well-dressed 
fellow citizen—' " 

"You're right; Rib Jone* I* a heavy *w*n," 
•aid Parker in a breaking voice. 

"'—Oltieen, ten be daily seen wandering 
from the far end of o i s pasture-lot to the 
other far end of i t ' " 

" 'HisI' " exclaimed Parker. " 'His parture-
l o t f The Jersey's 1" 

"No," returned the other, meekly, "Rib 
Jones'." 

"On," said Parker. "Is that the end of 
that item? I t Is! You want to get out 
of Flattville, my friend; it's too email 
for you; you go to Roues and 
you'll be city editor of the Journal inside of 
a week, Let'i have another." 

Mr. 8chofleld looked up blankly; however, 
he f*lt that there was enough live, legiti
mate new* in hi* other Item* to redeem the 
somewhat tame quality of the first, and so, 
after having crossed out several of the extra 
wctds which had met so poor a reception, he 
proceeded: 

" *Wh.it Upton'* pig* broke out last 
"Wednesday and rooted up a fine patch of 
garden truck. Hard luck, Whi t ' 

" 'Jerusalem Hawkins took a drive yester-
aaX afternoon. He had the bay to his slde-

an incomprehensible friendship at Miss Jen-
fling's. 

Oh, James, pray for grace to be a man once 
in your life and send he* back to US. Be a 
man—try to be a man Remember the angel 
you killed Remember all we nave done for 
you and what a return you have made, and be 
a man for the first time Try and be a man. 

Your unhappy sister-in-law, 
—Martha Sherwood. 
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bar Jee's buggy has been recently washed 
Congratulations, Jee.' " 

"'There's thrilling information'' shouted 
the foreman- "That'll touch the gentle read-
or to the marrow The boss had to use Some 
pretty rotten copy himself, but he never got 
as low as that But we 11 use It, oh. we'll 
use it1 If we don't get her out he 11 baVe 
a set-back, but If they show her to him it'll 
kill him If it doesn't, and he gets well, 
ho 11 kill us But we'll use It, Ross Don't 
read any more to us, though, I feel weaker 
than 1 did, and 1 wasn't strong before. Od 
down and set it alt up " 

Mr Schofleld rejoined with an Injured air, 
and yet hopefully ."I d like to see what you 
think of the poetry—it seemed all right to 
me, but I reckon you ain't ever the best 
judge of your own work Shall I read i f " 
The foreman onlv g'anred at him in silence, 
and the young man took this for assent. "I 
haven t made up any name for it yet " 

" 'O, the orphan boy stood on th* hill. 
The wind blew cold and very chill—' " 

Glancing at his auditors, he Was a trifle 
abashed to observe a glass upon the eyes of 
Mr Parker, While & purple tide rose above 
his neck-band and unnaturally distended his 
throat and temples With a placatlve little 
laugh, Mr Schofleld remarked "I git the 
swing to her all right, I reckon, but some
how it doesn't sound so kind of good as when 
I was writing it " There was no response, 
and he went on hurriedly: 

" 'But there he saw the little r i l l - ' " 
The poet paused to say, with another 

amiable laugh "It's sort of hard to git out 
of them 111, hill, chill rhymes once you strike 
'em. It runs on like this: 

« l i t t l e rill 
That curved and splattered around the hill ' " 

"I guess that s all right to use *hlll' twice, 
don't you reckon so? 

" 'And the orphan he stodd there until 
The wind and all gave him a chill; 
And he sickened— " 

That day Ross read no more, for the tall 
printer, seemingly inoapable of coherent 
speech, kicked the desk lmpotently, threw 
his arms above his head, and, his companions 
confidently looking to *ee him foam at the 
mouth, lost his balance and toppled over 
backward, his extensive legs waving wildly 
In the air as he struck the floor. Mr. Soho-
fleld fled. 

Parker made no effort to rise, but lay 
glaring at the ceiling, breathing hard He 
remained In that position for a long time 
until finally the glaze wore away from his 
eyes and a more rational expression settled 
over his features Mr Fisbee addressed him 
timidly "You don't think we could reduce 
the size of the sheet?" 

"It would kill him." answered his pros
trate companion "We've go to fill her eolid 
some way, though I give up, I don't know 
how. How that man has worked! It was 
genius He just floated around the county 
and soaked in items, and he wrote editorials 
that people read One thing's certain: -Re 
can't do it We're ruining his paper for him, 
and when he gets able to read, It'll hurt him 
bad. Mighty few knew how much pride he 
bad la I t Has it struck you that now would 
be a precious good time for it to occur to 
Rod McCune to come out of his hole9 Sup
pose we go toy the board, what's to stop him 7 

What's to stop him, anyway? Who knows 
where the t m s put those copies and affidavits, 
and if we did know, would we know the beet 
way to use 'em? If we did, what's to keep 
the Herald alive until McCune lifts his head 7 
And if we don't stop him, tho Carlow County 
Herald is finished. Something's got to be 
done'" 

No one realized thia more poignantly than 
Mr Fisbee, but no one was loss capable of 
doing something of his own Initiation. And 
although the Tuesday issue was forthcoming, 
embarrassingly pale In spots—most spots—Mr 
Martin remarked rather publicly that the 
item* were not what you znogfart call stirring, 
and that the unpatented pages put him in 
tmind of Jones field in winter with a dozen 
chunks of coal dropped in the snow. And 
his observations on the later Issues of the 
week (issues which were put forth with a 
suggestion of spasm, and possibly to the per
manent injury of Mr. Parker's health, he 
looked so thin) were too cruelly unkind to be 
repeated here Indeed, Mr. Fisbee, Parker, 
the luckless Mr. Schoffleld, and the young 
Tlpworthy may be not untruthfully likened 
to a band of devoted mariners lost in tho 
cold and glaring regions of a Journalistic 
Greenland, limitless plains of empty white 
paper extending about them as far as the 
eye could reaoh, whllo life depended upon 
their making these terrible voids productive, 
and they shrank appalled from the task, 
knowing no means to fertilize the barrens; 
having no talent to bring fbe still snows into 
harvest, and already feeling—In the chill of 
Mr. Martin's remarks—a touch of the frost 
that might wither them. 

It was Fisbee who caught the first glimpse 
of a relief expedition clipping the rough seas 
on its lively way to rescue them, and, al
though bis first glimpse of the jaunty pennant 
of the relieving vessel was ever the shoulder 
of an iceberg, nothing WAS surer than that 
the craft was flying to them with all good 
and joyous speed Tho iceberg Just mentioned 
assumed—toy no melting process, one may be 
sure—the form of a long letter, first post
marked at Rouen, and It* latter substance 
was as follows: 

Henry and I have arwys believed you as 
selfish, James Fisbee, as you are self-ingrossed 
and incapable. She bus told us of your "re
nunciation," of your "forbidding" her 
to remain with you, how you "commanded," 
after you had "begged" ber to return to us, 
and how her conscience told her she should 
stay and jln*.r© your life in spite of our long 
care of her, ibut that she yielded to your 
"wishes" and our entreaty What have you 
ever done for her end what have you to of
fer her? She is our daughter, and needlesa 
to say, we shall still take care of her, for no 
one believes you capable of it, even in that 
miserable place, and, of course, lb time she 
will return to her better wisdom, her noma, 
and her duty I need scarcely say rwe have 
givea up the happy months we had planned to 
Spend in Dresden. fLttity and I can only 
stay at home lo pray that her preposterous 
mania will wear itself out In short order, 
a* she •will find herself unfitted, for the ridic
ulous task which she insists upon attempting 
against the earnest wishes of us iwho have 
been more than father and mother to her. Of 
course, she has talked volumes of her affec
tion for us, and of her gratitude, which we 
do not want—we only want her to stay with 
us. Please, please try to make her come 
back to us—we cannot bear it long. If you 
are a man you will send her to us soon. Her 
excuse for not returning on the day we wired 
our intention to go abroad at oace (and I 
may as well tell you now that our intention 
to go was formed in order to bring affairs 
to a crisis and to draw her away from your 
influence—we always dreaded her visit to you 
and held It off for years)—her excuse was that 
your best friend, and, as 1 understand It. 
your patron, had been injured in some brawl 
in that Christian country of yours—« charm
ing place to take a girl like her—and she 
would not leave you in your "distress" until 
more was known of the mmn'a Injuries. And 
now she insists—and you ifflll know It from 
her by the next mall—on returning to Flatt
ville, forsooth jbecause she has been read
ing your newspaper, and she say* she know* 
you are la difficulties over it, and it is her 
moral obligation—as by some wild reasoning 
of her own she considers herself responsible 
for your ruffling patron's having been alone 
when he mae snot—to go down and help. I 
suppose he made love to her, as all the young 
men she meet* always do, sooner or later, 
but I have no fear of any rustic entanglement 
for her; she has never been really interested 
save in one affair. We are quite powerless— 
we have done everything, but we cannot alter 
ber determination to edit your paper for you. 
Naturally, she knows nothing whatever about 
such work, but she says, with the air of tri
umphantly squelching all such argument, that 
she ha* talked a great deal to Mr. Macauley 
of the Journal. Mr. Macauley i s the affair I 
have alluded to; he Is 'what ah* ha* meant 
when she ha* Said, at different time*, Wat 
she was interested in journalism. But she la 
very businesslike now. She ha* bought a type
writer and purchased a great numcer of soft 
pencil* and erasers at an art shop: I am only 
surprised that she does not intend to edit your 
miserable paper in water colors. She i* com
ing at once. For mercy's sake don't telegraph 
her not to. Your forbidding* work the wrong 
way. Our only hope 1* that she will find toe 
conditions so utterly discouraging at the very 
start that she will give it up and come home. 
if ydu are a man you win help te make thetn 
so She has promised to Stay with that 
country girl with whom She contracted such 
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Mr Fisbee read the letter with a great, 
rising delight which no sense of duty could 
down, Indeed, he perceived that his sense of 
duty had ceased to conflict With the one 
strong hope of his life, just as he perceived 
that to be a man, according to Martha Sher
wood, w*4, in part, to assist Martha Sher
wood to havj her way ifi things, and, for the 
rest, to be the sort of man she persuaded 
her3nlt she would be, were she not a woman 
This be had never been able to be. 

By some whimsy of fate, or by a failure of 
Karma (or, perhaps, by some triumph of 
Kismetic retribution), James Fisbee was born 
in one of the most business-like and artless 
cities of a practical and modern C6untry, of 
money-getting, money-saving parent*, add 
he was born a dreamer of the past He grew 
up a student of basillcan lore, of choir-
scretns, of Persian frescoes, and an ardent 
lounger in the somewhat musty precinct* of 
Cbaldea and Byzantium and Babylon, fiarly 
Christian symbolism a dispute over the site 
of a Greek temple, the derivation of the lotus 
column, the restoration of a Gothic buttress 
—these were the absorbing questions of his 
youth, with now and then a lighter moment 
spent in analytical consideration of the extra
mural decorations of St. Mark's. The world 
buzzed along after its own fashion, not dis
turbing him, and his absorptions permitted 
only a faint consciousness of the despair of 
his relatives regarding his mlud Arrived 
at middle-age, and 11 little more, he found 
himself alone In the world (though, for that 
matter, he had always been- alone and never 
of tho world), and there was plenty of money 
for him with various bankers who appeared 
to know about looking after i t Returning 
to the town of hi* nativity after sundry ex
peditions In Syria—upon which he had been 
accompanied by dusky gentlemen with pick
axe* and curly, long-barrelled muskets—he 
met, and Was married by, a lady who was 
ambitious, and who saw In him (probably as 
a fulfilment of another Kismetlo punishment) 
a power of learning and a destined success 
Not long after the birth of their only child, 
a daughter, he was "called to fill the chair" 
of arohaeolcgy in a newly founded university, 
one of the kind whioh a state and a mil
lionaire combine to purchase ready-made. 
This on* was handed down off th* shelf in 
a more or less chaotic condition, and for 
a period of years betrayed considerable doubt 
a* to it* own intentions, undecided whether 
they were classical or technical, and in the 
settlement of that doubt lay the saoret of 
the past of the one man in Plattvllle so Un
happy as to posses* a pas t From that set
tlement and hi* own preceding action, re
sulted his downfall, hi* disgrace with bis 
wife'* relatives, the loss of hi* wife, the 
rage, surprise and anguish of her Bister, 
Martha, and Martha's husband, Henry Sher
wood, and the separation from hi* little 
daughter, which was by far to him the hard
est to bear For Fisbee, in hi* OWtt way, 
and without consulting anybody—it never Oc
curred to him, and he was supposed Often" to 
forget that he had a wife and child—had 
informally turned over to the University all 
the money which the banks had kindly taken 
care of, and had given it to equip att expedi
tion whlih never <xpedl*ed A now president 
of the institution was Installed, he talked 
to the trustees, they met, and elected to be
come modern and practical and technioal; 
they abolished the course in fine arts, which 
abolished Fisbee a connection with them, and 
they then employed hi* money to erect a 
building for th* mechanioal engineering de
partment Fisbee wa* left with nothing 
Hie wife and her kinsfolk exhibited no 
brillianoy in holding a totally irrespon
sible man down to responsibilities, and they 
made a tragedy of a not surprising fiasco 
Mr*. Fisbee had lived in her ambitions, and 
She died of heartbreak over the discovery of 
what manner of man she had married But, 
before she died, she wisely provided for 
hor daughter. 

Fisbee told Parker the story after his own 
queer fashion. 

"You see, Mr. Parker," Ihe said, as they 
sat together in the dust and litter of the 
Herald office, on Sunday afternoon, "you 
see, t admit that my sister-in-law has alway* 
withheld her approbation from me, and pos
sibly ber disapproval is well founded—I shall 
say probably. My wife had also a consider
able sum, and this she turned over to me at 
the time of our marriage, though I had no 
wish regarding it one way or tins other. 
When I gave may money to the university 
with which I had the honor to be connected, 
I added to It the fund I had received from 
her, ae I was the recipient of a comfortable 
salary as a lecturer in the institution and 
had no fear of not living well, and I was 
greatly interested in providing that the ex
pedition Bbould be perfectly equipped. Ex
peditions of the magnitude of that which I 
had planned are expensive, I should, perhaps, 
Inform you, and this one was to carry on in
vestigations regarding several important 
points, very elaborately; and I am still con
vinced it would have settled conclusively 
many vital questions concerning th* deriva
tion of the Babylonian column, as: whether 
the lotus column may be without prejudice 
said to—but at the present moment I will 
not enter into that. I fear I had no great 
experience in money matters, for th* trans
action bad been almost entirely verbal, and 
there was nothing to hind the trustee* to 
carry out my plans for the expedition. They 
were •vary sympathetic, but what could they 
do9 they begged leave to inquire. Such * A 
institution cannot give back money one* 
donated, and it wa* clearly out of character 
for a school of technology And engineering to 
send savants to investigate the lotus column." 

"I see," Mr Parker observed, genially. He 
listened with the most ingratiating attention, 
knowing that he had a rich sensation to set 
before Plattvllle as a dish before a king, for 
Fisbee's was no confidential communication. 
The old man might have told a part Of his 
history long ago, but it had never occurred 
to him to talk about his affairs—things bad 
a habit of not recurring to Fisbee—and the 
efforts of the gossips to draw him out always 
passed over his serene and absent head. 

"It was a blow to my wife," the old man 
continued, sadly, "and I cannot deny that her 
reproaches were a* vehement as her disap
pointment was sincere." He hurried over this 
portion of hi* narrative with a vaguely 
troubled look, but the intelligent Parker read 
poor Mrs. Fisbee's state of mind between the 
sentence*. "She n*v*r seemed to regard me 
in the came light again," the archaeologist 
Went on. "She did not conceal from me that 
she was surprised and that eh* oould not 
look upon me a* a practical man, indeed, 1 
may say, she appeared to regard me with 
marked antipathy. She sent for her stater, 
and begged her to take our daughter and 
keep her from me, a* she did not con
sider me practical enough—I will substitute 
for her more embittered expressions—to pro
vide for a child and instruot it iu th* World's 
way*. My sister-in-law, who was childless, 
consented to adopt the little one, on the Con
dition* that I renounced all claim, and that 
the child legally assumed her name and 
should be in all respects as her own daugh
ter, and that I consented to see her but once 
a year, in Rouen, at my brother-in-law's 
home, 

"I should have refused, but I—my wife— 
that is—ehe was—very pressing—in her last 
hours, and they all seemed to feel that I 
ought to make amends—all except the little 
girl herself, I should say, for she possessed, 
even a* an infant, an exceptional affection 
for her father. I had nothing; my salary wa* 
gone, and I was discomfited by the combined 
action* of the trustee* and toy relatives, so 
—1—I gav* her up to th«m, and my wife 
passed away in a more cheerful frame of 
mind, I think. That is about all. One of 
the instructor* obtained the position here 
for me, which I—I finally—lost, and I went 
to see the tittle girl every New Year's day. 
This year she declared her intention of visit
ing me, but she was persuaded by friends 
who were conversant with the circumstances 
to stay with them, where I could be with 
her almost a* much a* at my apartment at 
Mr. Tibbs'*. She had long since declared her 
intention of some day returning to l i t e with 
me, and when she came she was ttrenuou* 
in insisting that th* day had come." The 
old man's voice broke suddenly a* he ob
served: "She has—a very beautiful—charac
ter, Mr. Parker." 

The foreman nodded with warm confirma
tion* "I believe yon, sir. Ye#, *lrj I saw 
her, and I guess she looks i t You take that 
amd of a lady Usuallyt and catch her in a 

crowd like the ope show-day, and she can't 
help doing the Grand Duchess, giving th* 
tenants a treat—but not her; She didn't seem 
to reparate herself Worm '*"m< some way." 

''i he is a fin* lady," said the other simply. 
I did not accept her renunciation, though I 

acknowledge I forbade it with a very 
poignant envy. I could not be the cause of 
her giving up for my sake her state of ease 
and luxury—for my relatives are more than 
well-to-do, and they male it plain she must 
choo** between them and me, with the de
sign, t think, of matting it more difficult to 
(hoofs W*. Afld also, it teemed to me, as 
it did to her, that ehe owed thtm nearly 
everything, but she declared I had lived alone 
so long th*t sh* owed me e\er> thing, also 
She is a—beautiful-Character, Mr. Parker." 

"Well," said Parker, after a pause, "th* 
town will be Upside down over this, and folk* 
will bO mighty glad to have It explained 
about your being out there so much, and at 
the 'leepo, and all this an i that Everybody 
in tbe place has been v-oadeflag what la— 
that is—" he finished in sous* confusion— 
"that la—what I started to say « a * that it 
Won't be so bad as it might be, haying a 
lady in the office her*. I don t cuss to speak 
of, and Ross can lay oft ort his till the boss 
comes back Besides, it's our ouly chance, 
If she can't make the Herald hum, we go to 
the wall." 

The old man did hot seem to hear him, 
"I forbade the renunciation she wished 
to make for my sake." he Said, 
gently, "but I accept it now for the sake of 
our stricken friend—for Mr. Harklesa." 

"And for th* Carlow Herald," completed th* 
forenr&tt. 

Th* morning following that upon which this 
conversation took place, the two gentlemen 
stood together on the station platform, await
ing the arrival of the express from Rouen. It 
was a wet, gray day, the wide country lay 
dripping under formless wraps of thin mist, 
and a warm, drizzling rain blackened the 
weather-beaten shingles of Che station; made 
clear-reflecting puddles of £he unevenly worn 
planks of the platform, and dampening th* 

packing cases that never went anywhere too 
thoroughly for Occupation by the Station-* 
lounger, and tan in a little crystal stream off 
Fisbee's browh cotton umbrella and down 
Mr Parker's back. The 'bus driver, Mr. 
Bennett the proprietor* of two attendant 
"cut-unders," and three or four other worth
ies whom business, or the lack of i t caWed to 
that locality, availed themselves of the shelter 
of the waiting-room, but the gentlemen of the 
Herald were too agitated to be confined, save 
by the limits of the horizon. They had 
reached the station half an hour befoie train 
time, and consumed the interval tn pacing 
the platform under the cotton umbrella, ad
dressing each other only in monosyllables. 
Those in the waiting-room gossiped eagerly, 
and tor tbe thousandth time, about late events 
and the tremendous news concerning fisbee 
Judd Bennett looked out through the rainy 
doorway at the latter with reverence And a 
pride of townmanshlp, declaring it to BO his 
belief that Fisbee and Parker were waiting for 
her at the present moment. It wa* a lady, 
and a- bird) of 4 lady, too, else why Should 
Oale Parker be wearing a coat, and be other
wise dooded and fixed up beyond any wed
ding? Judd and his friend* were somewhat 
excited over Parker. 

Fish** wa* clad ta s i* best Shabby Ma**, 
whioh lent an air of state to the Occasion, but 
Mr Parker—Caleb Parker, whose heart, dur
ing his five years of residence th Plattvllle, 
had been steel-proof against all th* feminine 
blandishments of the town, whose long, lank 
face had shown beneath as long, and lanker, 
locks of proverbially uncombed hair, he Who 
had for weeks conspicuously affectdd a single, 
string-patched suspender, who never, even 
upon the Sabbath day, wore a eolla* or 
blacked his shoes—what aesthetio leaven had 
entered bis soul that he donned not a coat 
alone but also * wWtcOat witfc ebecks?--and, 
more than that, a gleaming celluloid collar? 
—and, more than that, a brilliant blue tie? 
What had 4hiB iron youth to do with a rising 
exeitement at train time and brilliant blue 
ties? 

(TO be continued Monday.) 

f PULPIT AND PEW J 
B i b l e C o n f e r e n c e . 

The eighth annual Bible conference Will 
open to-morrow at Winona Lake, Ind. It 
will continue until Aug 27. Last year 1.2Q0 
clergymen were enrolled and 6,000 were pres
ent in the park who were interested in the 
conference. Tho outlook for this year is 

Among the speakers from abroad will be 
Rev George Johnston A. Ross, pastor of St 
Paul's Presbyterian church, Westbourne 
Grove, London, Eng ; Rev. George Jackson, 

East or of the Methodist tabernacle, Edinburg, 
Gotland, Rev. James Muraell, pastor of the 

Baptist church, Upper Clapton, London, Rev 
John Robinson, of Glasgow, Among the 
American speakers Will be. Dr. John F. 
Carson, New York, Rev. Dr. John Balcom 
Shaw, New York, Rev Dr. A, C 2enos, of 
Chicago, Rev. Dr Munhall, Of Philadelphia, 
Rev. Dr. MacArthur, of Brooklyn. Other 
workers will be John Willis Baer, Rev. M. 
B. Williams, of Lake Forest, 111., and C. N. 
Hunt, Minneapolis _ , . , 

The Presbyterian general assembly's com
mittee on evangelistic work will meet at Wi
nona Lake, Aug. 23 to 27 The meetings will 
be la Charge of the chairman, John H Con
verse, of Philadelphia, and the corresponding 
secretary, Rev. J. Wilbur Chapman. 

B a p t i s t A s s e m b l y . 
Th* program for Sunday at the Baptist sum

mer assembly, at Mound, Lake Minnetonka, 
call* for a sermon at 10 30 a, m. by Rev. Dr. 
W. W Dawley, of the Central Baptist church. 
At 8 30, Professor B. P Stout, of St, Paul, 
will conduct a song service* This will be fol
lowed in the evening by aft evangelistic ser
vice at which Rev J. W W*dd*ll will preach. 
This evening, an evangelistic service will be 
held at 8 o'clock. 

M e m o r i a l b y C o m p a n y B . 
Company B, First regiment, Minnesota Na

tional Guard, will bold services at the Fifth 
Presbyterian church, Lyndale and Fourth ave
nues N, Sunday at 10 30 a. m., in memory of 
the late Private Richard L. rFarrington, whose 
serious injury at Camp Lakevlew on July 7 
resulted in death July 9 A program appro
priate to the occasion Will ** given. The 
members of the company will assemble in uni
form at the armory at 9 30 and will march 
to t&* Church in a body. 

E p w o r t h , L e a g u e N o t e s . 
A union meeting of the Methodist young 

people's societies will be held at Wesley 
church Sunday evening, Aug 24, and will be 
addressed by Dr. Charles A. Crane, pastor of 
the People's Temple Methodist church of Bos
ton. iDr. Crane is One of Methodism's bril
liant orators, and the district league has been 
working for over three years to secure him 
for an address in this city All Methodist 
churches have been asked to close for ihe 
evening to give their young people an oppor
tunity to attend Wesley church, and it is 
expected some of tbe outside chapters will 
also be represented. 

At a district Bpworth league beard meet
ing, held in the Y. M. C A. hulldlflg Monday 
evening of this week, the following were put 
Upon the nominating committee- C. K, Saue 
of Wesley league, R. W, Leach of Lake Street 
league, and (Presiding Elder William Fielder* 
The district election will be held Sept. 0, 
William Hope, president of the new chapter 
at Burn*, was at the board meeting and re
ported encouragingly of the work there. 

C h u r c h . N o t e s . 

About sixty members of the congregation 
of the Hamllne M. E. church have petitioned 
their pastor, Rev. ft. N. Avison, to speak 
more frequently, clearly «nd definitely on the 
saloon question. The petition closes with the 
following prayer: "We implore you, in the 
name of God and humanity, to speak out on 
this question." 

Rev. C. H. Rust, one of the most successful 
chapel car evangelists in ithe country, is 
preaching at Calvary Baptist church, for 
toe month of August. His car is at Monterey, 
Minn., where an Interesting <work is in prog
ress. He will speak of his work at the service 
next Sunday evening. 

"Christ or Barabbas" will be <the theme of 
Rev. John Timothy Stone's evening sermon 
at Westminster church Sunday. O T Mor
ris, tenor, will sing at both morning and 
evening services. As th* offertory in th* 
evening, Buck's "How Long Wilt Thou Forget 
Me?" will l>* sung. The morning service 
promise* to be especially helpful Rev. Mr. 

Stone wilt nave as his theme "Inward Peace." 
ir Morris twill sing "If With All Your 

Hearts" as tbe offertory, and after the close 
of th* sermon, "When Peace, Like a River, 
Attendeth Thy War." 

At Riverside chapel Sunday at I p. m. Rev. 
John Timothy Stone will address th* young 
ladles' class of the Sunday school. He has 
prepared a talk upon "Lessons From the Life 
of Miriam." 

Dr. Montgomery is announced to preach at 
the Wesley Methodist church Sunday morning 
on the subject, "Tho People Who Want to Be 
Let Alone," In the evening he Will give 
an address oa the subject, "Living In Peace 
With Folk*."^ The music for th* day follow*: 
Morning*—Prelude, "Allegro," senate III., 
Otiirffiant; quartet, "Rejoice in th* Lord," 
Masoagnl; trio, "Ye Fields of Light." Millet, 
by Mis* Ames, Mrs Park and Mr. Laird; 
postlud*. "Faufare," Lemmens. Bvenmg Mu
sic—Prelude, "PastOrage" (in G), Merkle; 
quartet, "Still, Still With ThOe^J quartet, 
?'Falth," Batiste; quartet, "I Will Never 
Leave Thee," Otis; fcOstlud*. "Allegro," 
Rinelt. 

Mrs Pearl fionham Kalghn twill sing at the 
Fowler Methodist church to-morrow morning 
and evening. Her engagement continues until 
Aug 24, when she will return to her work in 
the Grace Methodist church of MWw York 
city. 

The choir of Lyndale Congregational church, 
Lake street and Aldrich avenu*. will shag th* 
following special music: Morning—Quartet 
and choir, "Soft Float lngon the Air," Soot; 
unaccompanied chant "The Lord'* Prayer"; 
offertory solo, "One Sweetly Solemn 
Thought," with quartet oblifato, Blschoff. 
Evening—Quartet, 'There Is a Qreea H i l l / ' 
Gounod; offertory duet, "Lev* "Divine," from 
8talfiei"s "Daughter of Jaim*," Mrs. La 
Valley and Crosby HODD*. 

"iU fformon" will be the ItiMttft ef j U t . 
O. 3. Tanner** morning addr*** in the Port
land Avenue Church «f Christ This is the 
second 1a a seriea upon "The Preach*f," "Th* 
Sermon," "Th* Church." Wight preaching *t 
7:41. 

The spHkttaHsts will hold a nnien grove 
meeting to-morrow at S p, m.« four blocks 
north of the lnterurban oat 11A* on f alrvtew 
avenue. 

At the First Baptist ohttrch ©r. O. A 
OiMvoIand of Ommanuel jBapti*t church Will 
preach both morning and erening, bi* mor
ning subject being ~rThiB J s J ^ t Your iftest," 
and th* evening subject "Th* Jfaitbful Ser
vant." Sidney (Morse iwftj s in* a* the mor
ning offertory Adam'* "TM Clty-jof l i g h t , " 
and for the evening "Mbarc*. My Ood, to 
Th**," by Barton. 

flM*sl©tt"| evening. "Heroism Al*n§ fsb* 
Line." 

Firs t -Dr. G. A. CleavelaB* Firs t -Dr. G. A. Cleavelaa*. Of Immajauel 
Baptist church; morning, "Thlf If Not Tour 
Rest"; evening, "The Faithful Servant" 

Berean Branch—Evening, Rev. H. B. St**)-
man, Woodland Park Baptist ohttreh, S t 
Paul. 

Emerson Av*nM Mission—«ibi* tfJMol, *'M 
p. m. 

Century Music Hall (oor»*r Fourta *tr*ai 
and First avenue *)—Bible school, * p . aa. 

Free -R. A. Kennan; morning, "A Full 
Mind." 

Chicago Arena*—O. L. Morrill; morning, 
"Good Advio*'", *venlng, "LovV* Victory." 

Tabefnaole-Morning. J. W. Ar«ta«d*f, 
"Have t e Received the Holy Ghost?''; *V*-
ning, C, K. Ingersoll. 

Norwegian-Danish—Rev. H. A. Satber; mor
ning, "Relation Between Law and Gospel" 1 
evening, Rev. Ivar Laraen. 

Ollv*t—R*t. Mr. Schtttt, moraing ana • t o 
ning. 

Central—R#v. J. W. W*dd*ll, D. IX, of 
Davenport, Iowa; no evening *ern«e. 

Congrvegmtloz ia l , 
Lowry Hlll-41orolng, Srnest MuOrggor of 

Yale seminary; Christian Endeavor, * i » ». at, 
Park Avenue—Morning 

"Th* Look of Our Lord" 
Lyndale—Rev. J. A. stomaa, motntsf and 

evening, throning service, 7 p. m, 
Plymouth—Morning, **v . ft. « , Bstoy of 

Kansas. No evening service. 
iFremont Avenue-JRev. Richard Brown. 

Morning, "The Nature and Claim* of Jesus", 
evening, "Unredeemed Pledges." Miss Sun-
dell will sing. 

Oak (Park—Morning, Rev. O. A, Hilton, 
"The Way to Real Greatness." NO evening 
service, 

Como Avenue—Mornla*. Rot. •amuol J. 
Rogers, "fftiohes of Christ." 

Open Door-dlev. Ernest OB, Day, Meralat, 
"Our Point* of Agreement"; evening, "The 
Deserters in (Life/7 

Vine-iRev. J. O. MeConnell of NOrtnnoM 
will exchange with tho pastor both morning 
and evening. 

Pilgrim—JEtev. F . A. Sumner. Morning, "Tho 
Voice of Faith"; evening, "What of th* Har
v e s t " 

D i s c i p l e s o f C h r i s t . 
Portland Aronue Church of Ghrist-iRet. C. 

J Tannar, morning, "The Sermon"; evening, 
"God-given Visions." 

B l p l s e o p a l . 
All Saints'—Rev. iGeorgs it. Thomasi mor

ning, "fiphrata"; holy eommunioh at 7»8d 
a. in, j Sunday school at 12 m. 

St Mark's—Rev. Thomas W. MaoLeaa; 9?SO, 
communion, 10 30, "prayer and sermon. 

Qethsemane—*Rev. Irving P. Johnson; mor-
nJngj^OurfIdeal—Chrlw or Caesar" J evening, 

L u t h e r a n . 
Trinity (German)—Rev, Frederick Slevers; 

morning, "Means of Orae*, Their N*ce*stty 
and Importance." 

s « > t t (English)-Morning, Ret , J, San-' 
der will preach in afbsencs of the pastor. No 
evening service, 

M e t h o d i s t . 

Wesley—Ret. James S Montgomery, 3. 2><; 
morning, "The Peoole (Who Want to (Be Let 
Alone", evening, "Living in Peace with 
Folks.'' 

We eat" 

nilalfa-^ifa 
44 The Perfect Food " 

For 

Brain and 
Muscle 

Outmost SHJBVflCBla' TO-MORBOW 
B a p t i s t . 

Calvary—Rev. C. if. Rust; morning. 'Sub-

Central Germ*&<-4Rev O. H Lehnert: mor
ning, "The Lord's Need and Ours"; no eve
ning service. 

Fowler—tRev. P. A. Cool; mornlnff, "The 
Conquering Host"; evening, "A QueatlOu Of 
Motives." 

fit Lout* Park—Evening, .Ret. C. H. f>wsOrtl 
North—Rev, W. A. Shannons morning, "The 

Light «t l i f e " ; evening, Bpworth l U a g u * 
topic. 

First—'Rot. T. IK, Swinncrton; •renl&fj, Dr. 
C. M. Heard, union service. 

Lake Street—<R*v. T. W. Steuti Bwrning, 
"Sons of Ood"; evening, "Jonah/' 

St. Anthony Park—Rev. W. C. ffago; mor
ning, sermon by pastor; evening, op*tt-alr 
service. 

At. Peter's—Rev. T. Reeves; morning, "Are 
You Striving to 'Enter into the Straight 
Gate?"; evening, "Ashamed of Jesu*." 

Richfield—Rev. Rupert 6winner-ton: mor
ning, "A Great Crisis, and How (Met"; ato
ning, "Gleanings from Many Field*.'' 

Thirteenth Street; (Rev. tT. W. Allen; mor
ning, "The Carpenter of Nazareth"; evening, 
"What I flaw in Plymouth," an account of a 
trip from Boston down to Plymouth Rook. 

Twenty-fourth Street—Rev. Donald McKon-
sie, morning, "The Greatest Thing In tho 
World": evening, "The Question of the Phil
ippine Jailer Answered." 

Foss—Morning, Rev. J. H. iDewart, "How 
God Helps Men", evening, (Rat. Irvia B. 
Wood of Hamlin*. 

Trinity-iRev. 1> A. Wlllseyi morning, 
"Hope—An Anchor"; evening, "The Popular
ity of Christianity." 

Bloomington Avenue—Morning, Mr*. Carrie 
Moor* will preach; •vening, Rev Charles Fox 
Davis, "The Man with a (Large Heart." 

Hennepin Avenue—Morning, IDr. H. 8. Ba
ker. "The (Holy Spirit in History'4; no eve-
s ing worship. 

Western Avenue-Ret . J. C. Shetland, D.D.; 
morning, "A Gospel Sensation"; evening, 
"Two Sinners." 

' P r e s b y t e r i a n . 
Highland Park—Paul J. Slonaker: morning, 

"Tbe Hidden Man of the Heart." No evening 
service. 

Westminster—Rev. John Timothy Stono; 
morning. "Inward Peaoe"; evening, "Christ 
or Barabbas." 

Andrew—Rev. Jam** H. Nlcolj morning, "A 
Clean Heart, a Clear By*"; evening, anion 
sortie* at First M. 8 . church. 

FraflWIn Avenue-Hi t . W. 0 . Wallae*; Mor
ning, "Th* House of th* Lord"; evening, "The 
Perpetuity and Final Triumph of the Church." 

Oliver—B*t. Charle* AT Clark, who goes 
next week with hi* wife ao missionaries to 
Korea, will preach, morning and erening. 

House of Faith—Sermon by a . P. Louis, of 
S t Paul. 

> ir*t -R*v. A . ' » . Marshall. D. g . , of Des 
Moines. Iowa; morning. "The F i t * Crowni." 

Shiion—Rev. Willard S. Ward; morning. 
"A Curse in Our Midst"; *t«nlng, "Jesu* and 
and Gadareaes." " 

Cnviatls i ft teleM*)*). 
Third Church of Christ, Mtontist <M*. I 

West Lake •tr«et)-Momln*rr "Il iad." 
Second Church of Christ, Scientist ( f irst 

Unitarian church)—Morning, "Mind." 
l U a o o l l a i t o o a i . 

People's Wow Tnought Church (TH Ron-

People's >*«•*»«*—4 ». m., temperance meet
ing, 

Perfect health, sound, restful sleep, 
clear complexion, bright eyes, clean 
white teeth, sweet breath; these are 
the blessings that follow a diet of 
Malta-Vita. 

Malta-Vita is justly entitled to 
be styled "The Perfect Food" for old 
and young, sick or well. 

Being perfectly cooked, pleasant 
to taste, easily digested and assimilated, 
Malta-Vita is an ideal food Lead
ing grocers everywhere. 
MALTA-ViTA PURE FOOD CO. 

BATTLE CREEK, MICH f AND TORONTO, O AN ADA, 

ABSOLUTE SECURITY. 
tannine CARTER'S LITTLE LIVER PUIS 
must bear signature of /$L~7g^> 

SEE 
mm 

WRAPPER. 

T*sry aaaalt a a d a s mff 
to take as sragaaV 

FOR HEADACWI. 
FOR DIZZINCtt. 
FOR BILlOUIREtt* . 
FORTORPIiUVtt* 
FOR C0RSTIPAT10R. 
FORSAUQWftklf. 
FOR THE C0*n£Xltt l 

OMMtUMM aWSSNSM 

SE8 
IENDINB 

WtiPFEfc 

No woman'* fcappl-
neu Can be complete 
without children; it 
(1 her nature to love 

and want them 
aa much to ae 
it it to lore the 

Woman's 
NtgMmarB 

•JLsW beantifal and 
pare. The critical ordeal through which the expectant mother must 
pass, however, it to fraught with dread, pain, goffering and danger, 
that the very thought of it fill* her with apprehention and horror. 
There it no necessity for the reproduction of life to be either painful 
or dangerous. The use of Mother'* Friend to prepares the system for 
the coming event that it is safely passed without any danger. This 
great and wonderful 
remedv is always 
applied externally; and 
hae carried thousands 
of women through 
the trying crisis without suffering. 

Sendforire«book containing InformsttSa 
ef prlMlcs* Talus to all expectant notb*r*. 

The Bradfleld Regulator 0e.« Atlanta* ta. 

Mother's 
Friend 

riinrl.i . M ^ M ^ a — h — — M i y t 

People Lacking Vitality* 
Suffering from th* effect* of youthful folil**, indiscretion*, sore*, aiders, unnatural dl*> 
«o*rg«, or twm loss of vigor caused by later excess**, an* inrltod to call a t a ir otto*, of 
to writ* me, no matter how many doctors or kinds of medicine t tey may bar* tried with* 
out relief. By any Special treatment a permanent cure la effected in a surprising short timet 
I bar* a record of 80 years' successful healing of blood, skis , kidney and private dts****A 
and tor 17 years have been located in present onlces. 

I TREAT LADLES suffering from any form of Female weakness, painful or Irrogulst 
*10ka*3S, and permanently restore them to health. FREE OOfTOULTATIOX. Call or Witt* 
for list of question*. Bom* treatment safe and sure. 

DOQTOft WYATTp îte*,««r!«Y»*H*,*$£?* 
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Office Hours—9 a. m. to 8 p. m, Sunday, 10 a. oa. to IX 
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