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CHAPTER XIII.
Jnmes Fisbee.

On Monday morning three men sat in eoun-
ell in the Herald office; that s, If staring out
of dingy windows In a demented silence may

be called sitting In council; that was what |

Mr. Fisbes and Parker and HRoss Sc¢hofleld
wers doing. By almost desperate exertions,
theseé three and Dud Tipworthy had managed
to place before the publle tho lssucs of the
paper for the previous week, unaided by thelir
chief, or, ratheér, alded by long accounts of his
condition and the marneér of his mishap; and,
{n truth, three coples wore at that moment in
the possession of Dr. Gay, accompanied by a
pota from Parker warning the surgnon to ex-
hibit them to his patlent only as a last re-
sort, a8 the foremran feared the perusal of
them might cause a relapse,

By Indiscriminate turns, acting as editors,
reporters, and typesetters—and particularly
spacé-writers—the three men had worried out
thres issuyes, and part of the fourth (to ap-
pear the mext morning) wns set up; but they
bad come to the end of thelr string, and Lhere
ware various horrld gaps yet to flll in spits
of a too generous spreading of advertisements.
Bud Tipworthy bad been sent out to
beslege Mlss Tibbs, all of whose
receht buds of rhyme bad been Tot-
housed into Inky blossom during the
week, and after a long absence the youth
returned with a somewhat abrupt quatrain,
sutitled "“The Parisians of OId,”” which she
bad procured while he waited—only four lines,
according to the measure they meted, which
was not regardful of art—less than a drop in
the bucket, or, to preserve the figure, a
single posy where they mneeded a bougquet.
Bud went down the rickety outside stalrs,
mod sat on the lowest step, whistling *"Wait
Till the Clouds Roll By, Jenny'’; Ross Scho-
field descended to met up the quatraln, and
Flsbee and Parker were left to silence and
troubled meditation,

They were seated on opposite sldes of
FHaorkless's desk. Sheets of blank scratch-
paper lay befors them, and they relaxed not
thefr knit brows., Now and then, one of
them, after gazing vacantly about the room
for ten or fifteen minutes, would attack the
sheet befors him with flercest energy; then
tho energy would taper off, and the para-
graph halt, the writer peruse It dublously,
then angrily tear off the sheet and hurl it to
the flocor. All around them lay these suow-
balls of defeated journalism.

Mr. Parker was a long, loose, gaunt gentle-
man, with & peremptory forehead and capa-
ble jaw, but on the present occaslon his capa-
bility was bafled and swamped In the at-
tempt to steer the craft of his talent up an
unsccustomed channsl without a pilot. *'I
don't see as It's any use, Flsbee,” he said,
miorosely, after a series of efforts that lit-
tered the floor In every difection. “I'm &
bord compositor, and I can't shift my trade.
I atood the pace falrly for a week, but I'll
bave to give up; I'm run plumb dry. I only
hope they won’t show him our Saturday with
your three columns of ‘A Word on the Lotus
Motlve," reprinted from February. I begin
to sympathiza with the boss, because [ know
what he felt when I ballyragged him for
copy. TYes, eir; I know how It ls to be an
editor In & dcad town now."

“We must remember, too,” sald hls com-
panion, thoughtfully, ‘‘there Is tha Thurs-
day lssue of this week to be prepared, almost
at once,'’

“Don't. Pleass don’'t mentlon that, Fla-
beel” Parker tllted far back In his chalr
with his feet anchored under the desk, pre-
serving a precarious balance. ‘I aln‘'t as
grateful for my promotion to joint editor-in-
chief as I might be. I'm a middling poor
man for the hour, I guess,” he remarked,
painfully following the percgrinations of a
fily on his companion’s sleeve.

Mr. Fisbee twisted up another sheet, and
employsd his eyes In following the course
of & crack In the plaster, a slender black
aperture which staggercd across the dusty
celling and down the dustier wall to dis-
appear behind a still dustier map of Carlow
county, ‘'That's the troubls!” exclalmed
Parker, observing the other's preoccupation,
"“Soon as you get to writing a llne or two
that seems kind of promising, you begln to
take a morbid interest In that blamed ecrack.
It's busted up enough copy for me, the last
elght days, to have fllled her up twenty
times over. 1 don't know as I ever care to
#ee that crack agaln. I turned my back on
it, but there wasn't any use in that, because
it & fiy lights on you I watch him llke a
brother, and if there aln't any fiy I've caught
a mania for tapping my teeth with a pencll,
that 1s just as good.”

To thess two gentlemen, thus dlsengnged,
re-entered (after a much longer absence than
Misa Hellna's quatrain justified) Ross Bcho-
fleld, » healthy glow of exertlon lending pleas-
ant eolor to his earnest visage, and an almoat
visible laurel of success erownlng his brows.
In addition to thls Imaginary ornatent, he
was horned with pencils over both ears, and
held some scribbled sheects in his hand.

“1 done a good deal down thers,” he an-
nounced cheerfully, drawing up a chair to the
desk. “'1 thought up a heap of things I've
heard lately, and they'l 011 up mighty well,
That thers poem of Miss Seliny’s was a kind
of an inspiration to me, and I tried one my-
self, and it didn't come hard at all, When
1 got started once, It jest seemed to flow
from me. I d!dn’t set nome of it up," he
added modestly, but with evident consclous-
nesd of having unearthed genine In himself
and an ¢late foreknowledge of tha treat In
store for his companions. “I thought I'd
ort 1o wee how you lked it first.” He offersdq
the papers to Mr. Parker, but the foreman
shook his head. L

*"You read it, Rose,” ho sald. *I don’t be-
lleve I feel hearty enough to-day. Read the
{tems first—we can Dear the waiting.”

‘"What walting?"* {fiquired Mr. Schofleld.

““For the poem,” replied Parker, grimly.

With a vague bui tiot fleeting smile, Ross
eettled the sheets In otder, and exhibited
tokens of that pleas#nt nervousneds incldent
to appearing before a critical audiencs, armed
with literture whose merita should deilght
them out of the eritieal attitude. I ran
ceross a groat schemo down there,” he vol-
untesred amiably, by way of prefacs; “'I de-
scribed everything in full, in ne many words
as I could think up; it's mighty filling, an 1’1
please the public, too; it glvea 'em a lot more
information than they us’ally git. 1 reckon
there's two sticks of Jest them extra words
slone."

"Go on,” sald the foreman, rather omin-
ously.

Roes began to read, a matter necessitating a

uckered brow and at times an amount of

esitancy and ruminatiog, ns his résults had
already cooled a little, and he found his
hand difficult to decipher. ‘‘Here's the first,”
he sald: ;

* ‘The large And handsome, fawn-colored,
two years and one-half year old Jersey of
Frederick Ribshaw, Esquire—' "

The forman interrupted him: “Every reader
of the Herald avill be glad to know that
Jersey's age aod color! But go on.”

“i_Frederick Ribshaw Jones, Hequire,'™
P d his intant, with some discomfiture,
" '—_Eaquire, our popular and well-dfessed
tellow citizen—" "'

“You're right; Rib Jones is a heavy swell,”
said Parker In a breaking volce.

“ ‘uOitigen, tan be dally seen wandering
from the far end of dils pasture-lot to the
other far end of it.' ;

" 'Hisl' " sxclaimed Parker, " ‘Fls pasture-
lot? The Jorsey's?”

“No,” zeturned the other, meekly, “Rib
Jﬂ'ﬂﬂ'-"

“Oh,” eald -Parker. *“Is that the end of
that ftem? Tt is! You want to get out
of Plattville, my frlend; it's too small
for you; you go fto Rouen and

you'll be clty editor of the Journal inside of
a week, Let's have another.”

Mr, Schofield looked up blankly; however,
he felt that thers was enough live, legiti-
mate newe In his other items to redeem the
somewhat tames quality of the first, and so,
etter having crossed out several of the extra
wcrds which had met so poor a reception, he
praceeded:

" '"Whit Upton's pige broke out Iast
Wedneaday and rooted up a fine patch of
garden truck. Hard luck, Whit.'

“ 1Jerusalem Hawkins took a drive yester-
day afternood. He had the bay to his side-

bar. Jee's buggy has been recently washed.
Congratulations, Jee.'"

“ "Therd's theilling Infédrmation!" 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'll use it; oh, we'll
use it!
a set-back, but if they show hef to him It'll
kill him. If it doesn't, and he gets well,
he'll kill us. But wa'll use it, Ross. Don't
rend any more to us, though; I feel weaker
than 1 did, and I wasn’'t strong befors. Qo
down and set 1t all up."

Mr. Schofleld rejoined with an Injured air,
and yet hopefully :"I1'd llke to see what you
think of the poetry—it séemed all right to
me, but 1 reckon you aln't ever the best
judge of your own work., Shall I read 1t?"
The forsman only glanced at him In sllence,
and the young man took thig for assent. “'I
haven't made up any name for it yet.'”

‘D, ths orphan boy stood on the hill,

The wind blew cold and very chii—" "

Glaneing at hls auditors, he wag a trifle
abashed to observe a glaze upon the eyes of
Mr. Parker, while a purple tidé rose above

| his neck-band and unnaturally distended his
| throat and temples.

With a placative little
laugh, Mr. Schofiéld remarked: I git the
swing to her all right, I reckon, but some-
how it doesn’t sound #o kind of good as when
I was writing it." There was no response,
and he went on hurriedly:

‘* ‘But there he saw the little rill—" *

The poet paused to say, with another
amiable laugh: *“It's sort of hard to git out
of them ill, hill, chill rhymes once you strike
‘em. It runs on like this:

* “Little ril
That curved and splattered around the hill." "

“I guess that's all right to use “hill' twice;
don't you reclion 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 Impotently, threw
his arms above his head, and, his companions
confidently looking to see 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. Bcho-
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 hla
eyes and A& more rational expression eettled
over lis 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 solid
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: we
can’t do it. We're ruining his paper for him,
and when he gets able to read, it’ll hurt him
bad. Migity few knew how much pride he
bad in it. Has it struck you that now would
be a preclous good time for it to occur to
Hod Mc¢Cune to come out of his hole? Sup-
poss we go by the board, what's to stop him?
What's to stop him, anyway? Who knows
where the bnas put those ocoples and affidavits,
and If we dld know, would we know the best
way to use 'em? If we did, what's to keep
the Herald alive until McCune lifts his head?
And if we don't stop him, the Carlow County
Herald is finished. Something's got to be
done!"

No one reallzed this more poignantly than
Mr. Fisbee, but no ons was loas capable of
doing something of his own initiation. And
although the Tuesday lssue was forthcoming,
embarrassingly pale in spots—most spots—Mr.
Martin remarked rather publicly that the
items were not what you might call stirring,
and that the unpatented pages put him In
mind of Jones' fleld in winter with a dozen

chunks of coal dropped in the snow. And
his observations on the later Issues of the
week (lesues 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 nokind to be
repeated here. Indeed, Mr. Fisbee, Parker,
the luckless Mr. Bchoffleld, and the young
Tipworthy may be not untruthfully likened
to & band of devoted mariners lost in the
cold and glaring reglons of & journalistic
Gresnland; limitless plains of empty white
paper extending about them as far as the
eys could reach, whilo life depended upon
ihelr making these terrible volds productive;
and they shrank appalled from the taak,
knowing no means to fertiliza the barrens;
having no talent to bring the still snows into
harvest, and already feeling—in the chill of
Mr. Martin's remarks—a touch of the froet
that might wither them.

It was Fisbee who caught the first glimpsee
of a rellef expedition clipping the rough seas
on its lively way to rescus them, and, al-
though hlis first glimpse of tha jaunty pennant
of the relieving vdssel was over the shoulder
of an lceberg, nothing was surer than that
the eraft was flylng to them with all good
and joyous speed. The leeberg just mentioned
sssumed—by no melting proceas, one may be
sure—the form of a long letler, firet post-
marked at Rouen, and its mtter substance
was as follows;

Henry and 1 have alwys dbelleved you as
selfish,James Flsbee, as you are self-ingrossed
and incapable. BShe bhas told us of your “‘re=
nunciation,” of your ‘*‘forbidding' her
to remalin with you; how you '‘commanded,”
after you ‘had ‘‘begged’’ her to return to u
and how her comscience told her she shoul
stay aud ghare your life in spite of our long
careé of her, but that she ylelded to your
“wishes’' and our entreaty. What have you
ever done for her end what have you to of-
fer her? B8he ls our daughter, and needless
to say, we shall still take care of her, for no
one belleves you capable of it, even in that
miserable place, dnd, of course, in time she
will return to her better wisdom, her home,
and her duty. I need scarcely say we have
JKlven up the happy months we had planned to
gpend in Dresden. Henry and 1 can only
stay at home do pray that her preposterous
mania will wear itself out in e€hort order,
as gha wlill find herselt unfitted for the ridic-
ulous task which she insists updn attempting
against the eéarnest wishes of us 'who 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 wa
do not want—we only want her to stay with
ug. 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. er
excuse for not returning on the day we wired
our intention to go. abroad at once (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 driend, and, as T understand {
your patron, had been injured in some braw
in that Christian country of yours—a charm-
ing place to take a girl llke her—and she
would not leave you in your ‘‘distress’’ wuntil
more was known of the men’s injuries. And
now she insists—and you will know it from
her by the next mall—on réturning to Platt-
ville, forsooth because she has Dbeen - read-
ing your newspaper, and she says she knows
you are In ditficulties over it, and it is her
moral obligation—as by some wild redsoning
of her own she considers herself responsible
for your ruﬂ!lugo-patran's having been alone
when be was shot—to go-down and help, I
suppose he made love to bher, as all the young
men_ she meets giways do, sooner or later,
but I have no fear of mg’:unlc entanglement
for her; she has ‘never n really Interested
gave in one affalr. We are quite powerless—
we have done everything; but we cannot alter
her determination to edit your paper for you,
Naturally, she knows nothing whatever ut
such work, but she says, with the air of tri-
umphantly squelching ail such nt, that
she has talked a great deal to Mr, Macaul
of the Journal, Mr. Macauley {s the affair
have alluded to; he Is what ehe has meant
when she hda sald, at different times, that
she was interested in journallsm. But she is
very businesslike now. SBhe has bought a type-
writer and purchased a great number of soft
pencils and erasers at an mrt shop; 1 am only
surprised that she does not intend to edit your
miserable paper in water colors, Bhe {s. com-
ing at once. For mercy's sake don't telegraph
her not to. Your forbiddings work the wrong
way. Our only hope is that she will find the
conditions so utterly discouraging at the very
start that she will give it up and come home.
If you afe a muan you will help to make them
s0. She has promised to stay with that

country girl with whom ghe contracted such

If we don't get her out he'll have |,

;}1 lpempwhunsibla friendship at Miss Jen-
ng's.

Oh, James, pray for grace to be 4 man once
in your life and send heg back to us. Be a
man—try to be a man. emember the angel
you killed. Remember all we have done for
you and what a return you have made, and be
a man for the first time, Try and be a man.

our unhappy eister-ln-law,
—Martha Sherwood.

Mr. Flsbee read the letter with a great,
rleing dellght which no sense of duty could
down; indeed, he percelved that his sense of
duty had ceased to confliet with the one
stroug hope of his life, just as he perceived
that to be a man, according to Martha Sher-
wood, was, in part, to assist Martha Bhers
wood {o havs her way Ifi things; and, for the
reat, to be the sort of man she persuaded
heraclf she would be, were she not a woman.
This he had never been able to be.

By some whimsy of fate, or by a fallure of
Karma (or, perhaps, by some {riumph of
Kismetic retribution), James Fisbee was born
in one of the most business-llke and artless
cities of a practical and modern dbéuntry, of
money-getting, motey-saving parents, and
hé was born a dredAmer of the past. He grew
up a student of basilican lore, of choir-
screens, of Persian freacoes, and an ardent
lounger In the somewhat musty precincis of
Chaldea and Bygantium and Babylon. Barly
Christlan symbolism, a dispute over the site
of a Greek teraple, the derivation of the lotus
column, the restoration of a Gothi¢ buitress
—these were the nbsotbing questions of his
youth, with now and thén a lighter moment
gpent in analytical constderation of the extra-
mural decorations of St. Mark's. The world
buzzed along after Its own fashion, not dls-
turbing him, and his absorptions permittéd
only a falnt consciousness of the despalr of
his relatives regarding his mind. Arrived
at middle-age, and a little more, he found
himself alone in the world (though, for that
malter, he had always been- alone and never
of the world), and there wae plenty of money
for him with varlous bankers who appeared
to know about looking after it. Returning
to the town of his nativity after sundry ex-
peditions In Syrla—upon which he had been
accompanied by dusky gentlemen with plck-
axes and curly, long-barrelled muskets—he
met, and was married by, & lady who was

rill | ambitious, and who saw in him (probably as

a fulfilment of enother Kismetle punishment)
& 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 archaeolcgy In a newly founded university;
one of the kind whioch a state and a mil-
lionaire eombine to purchase ready-made,
This oneé was handed down off the shelf in
A mors or less chaotlo condition, and for
a period of years betrayed considerable doubl
a8 to its own Intentlons, undecided whether
they were classical or technleal, and In the
settlement of that doubt lay the seoret of
the past of the one man in Plattville so tun-
happy as to possess a past. Frota that set-
tlement and his own preceding action re-
sulted his downfall, hls disgrace with his
wite's relatives, the losa of his wife, the
rage, surprise and anguish of her slster,
Martha, and Martha's husband, Heary gher-
wood, and the separation from his little
daughter, which was by far to him the hard-
est to bear. For Fisbee, in his own way,
and without consulting anybody—it never oc«
curred to him, and he was supposed oftefl to
forget that he had a wife and child—had
informally turred over to the university all
the moncy which the banks had kindly taken
care of, and had given It to equip an expedi-
tion whizh never «xpedited. A hew president
of the institution was inetalled; he talked
to the trustees; they met, and eleoted to be-
come modern and practical and technloal)
they abolished the course in fine arts, which
abollehed Flsbee's connection with them, and
they then employed his money to erect a
btuilding for the mechanical engineering de-
partment. Fisbes was left with nothing.
His wile and her Kkinsfolk exhibited no
brilliancy in  tholding a totally irrespon-
siblé man down to responsibilities, and they
made a tragedy of a not surprising flasco,
Mrs, Fisbee had !lved in her ambitlons, and
#she died of heartbreak over the dlscovery of
what manner of man she had married. But,
before she dled, she wlisely provided for
her daughter.

Fisbee told Parker the story after his own
queer fashion.

“You ges, Mr. Parker,” the sald, as they
sat together in the dust and litter of the
Herald office, on Bunday afterncom, '‘you
see, I admit that my sister-in-law has always
withheld her approbation trom me, and pos-
slbly her disapprovel is well founded—I shall
say probably. My wife had also a conslder-
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 the other.
When I gave my money to the university
with which I had the honor to be connected,
I added to it the fund I had recelved from
her, as 1 was the reciplent of a comfortable
salary as a lecturer in the institution and
bad no fear of not llving well, and I was
greatly interested in providing that the ex-
pedition should be perfeclly equipped. Ex-
peditions of the meguitude of that which I
had planned are expansive, 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 the deriva-
tion of the Babylonian column, as: whether
the lotus column may be without prejudice
eald to—but at the present moment I will
not enter into that. I fear I had no great
experience in money matters; for the trans-
actlon bad been almost entirely wverbal, and
thers was nothing to bind the trustees to
carry out my plans for the expedition., They
were very sympathetic, but what eould they
do? they begged leave to inquire. Such an
institution canonot give back money once
donated, and it was 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
llstened with the most ingratlating attention,
kdowing that he had a rich sensation to set
befors Plattville as a dish before a king, for
Fisbee's was no confldential communication.
The old man might have told a part of his
history long ago, but X had never cdecurred
to him to talk about his affairs—things had
a habit of not recurring to Filsbee—and the
efforts of the gossips to draw him out alwaye
passed over his serene and absent head.

“It was & blow to my wife,"”” the old man
continued, sadly, “‘and I cannot deny that her
reproaches were u8 vehement as her disap-
pointment was sincere.” He hurried avet this
portion of his narrative with a vaguely
troubled look, but the Intelligent Parker read
poor Mrs. Fisbee's atate of mind between the
sentences; ‘‘She never seemed to regard me
in the same light again,” the archaeologist
went on. ‘“‘She did not conceal from ms that
she was surprised and that ¢he ocould not
look upon me w8 a practical man; Indeed, I
may say, she appeared to tégard me with
marked aotipathy. Bhe sent féor her slster,

and begged her to take our daugihiter and | M

keep her from me, as she did not <on-
slder me practical enough—I will substitute
for her more emblttered expresaions—to pro-
vide for a child and Instruet it in the world’'s
ways, My slster-in-law, who was childless,
consented to adopt the little one, on the con-
ditions that I remounced all claim, and that
the ohild 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, la Rouen, at my brother-in-law’s
homes

I should have refused, but I—my wife— | Lak

that is—she wae—very pressing—in her last
hours, and they =ll seemed to feel that I
ought to make amends—all excopt the little
girl herself, I should say, for she possessed,
even as an infant, an ‘exceptional affection
tor her father. I had nothing; my salary was
gone, and I was discomfited by the combined
nctions of the trustees and my relatives, so
~I]—=1 gave her up to them, and my wife
passed naway in a more cheerful frame of
mind, I think. That is about all. One of
the instructors obtained the position here
for me, which I—I floally—lost, and 1 went
to €ee the little girl every New Year's day.
This yoar she declared her intentlon of wvisit-
ing me, but she was persuaded by friends
who wers conversant with -the ocircumstancea
to stay with them; where I eould be with
her almest ad miuch as at my apartment at

Mr, Tibbs'e. Ehe had long since declared her | P

inlention of some day returning to llve with
me, and when she camié she was strenuous
in firelsting that the day had ecoms.' The
old man's volce broke suddenly as he ob-
gerved: “She has—a very besutiful—charac-
ter, Mr. Parker.' !

The foreman nodded with warm confilrms-
tion: “I believe you, #ir. Yes, sirj I paw
her, and I guess she looks {t. You take that

kind of a lady usually, and catch her in a

erowd like the one show-day, and she can’t
halp doing the Grand Duchess, giving the
ténants o tréat—but not ber; she didn't seem
to reparate heérself from ‘€m, some way."

“the I8 a fine lady,’” said the other simply.
“I did mot accept her renunciation, though I
ackpowledge 1 forbede it with a very
polgnant envy. 1 could not be the cause of
her giving up for my sake hér state of eass
and haxury—for my relatives are more than
wallsto-do, and they male It plain she must
choose between them and me, with the de-
#:gn, I think, of making it more diflicult to
Cchoove e, Afid, also, it Neemed to me, as
it did to her, thal the owed them nearly
everything, but she declared I had lived alone
#a long that she owed me everyihing, also.
She Is a—beautiful—c¢haracter, Mr, Parker."

“yel),' sald Parker, after a pause, ‘“‘the
town will be tipside down over this; and folks
will be mighty glad to Bave it explainéd
about your beilng out thére so much, and at
the Zeepo, and all this ani th&t. Everybody
In the place has beén wofldering what im—
that 1s—" he finished In some confusion—
that fs—what I started to say was that it
wor't be so tad ae It might be, having a
lady in the office here. I doc't cuss to speak
of, and Ross ean lay oft ot his till the boss
comes back. Besldes, It's our ouly ehance.
If she can't make the Herald hum, we go to
the wull."”

The old man Aid pot seem to fear him.
“I forbade the renunciation she wished
to make for my sake.” he dald,
gently, “‘but 1 accept it now for the sake of
our stricken friend—for Mr. Harkless.”

“*And fof the Carlow Herald," ¢ompleted the
foremran, :

The morning following that upon which this
convérsation 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 formléss wraps of thin mist,
and s warm, drizeling rdin blackencd the
weather-beaten shingles of the station; made
clear-reflecting puddles of the unevenly worn
planks of the platform, and dampening the

packing cases that never went anywhere too
thoroughly for occuipation by the mation-
lounger;, and ran in a little crystal strénm off
Fisbee's browh cotton umbrella and” down
Mr. Parker's back. The ’‘bus driver, Mr.
Bennett, the proprietor-of two attendant
“igut-unders,” and three or four other worth-

-les whom business; or the lack of it, called to

that locality, avalled themselves of the shelter
of the walting-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 halt an hour before train
time, and consurmed the interval in paclog
the platform under the cotton umbrella, ad-
dressing each other only in monosyliables.
Those In the waiting-room gossiped eagerly,
and for the thousandth time, about late dvents
and the tremendous néws concersiing Fisbee.
Judd Bennett looked out through the rainy
doorway &t the latter with reverence and a
pride of townmanship, declaring it to Be His
bsellef that Flsbes and Parker were walting for
her at the présent moment. It wids a lady,
and a bird of & lady, too, else why should
Cale Parker be wedring a cost, and be other-
wise dooded and fixed up beyond any wed-
ding? Judd &nd his friends were someWhat
éxcited ovér Parker.

Fisbes wad clad in his best shabby black,
which lent an alr of state to the éccasion, but
Mr. Parker—Caleb Parker, whose heart, dur-
ing his flyé years of résidence ih Plattville,
had been steel-proof agatnst ail the femininé
blandishments of the town, whose long, ldnk
face had shown beneath as long, 4nd lanker,
locks of proverbially uncombed hair, he who
had for weeks conspleuously affecteéd a single,
string-patctiéd suspender, who mnéver, eéven
upon the Sabbath day, wore a cellar or
blacked his shoes—what aésthetic leaven had
entered his goul that he donned not & coat
alone but also & wistcoat with ehécksl—and,
more than thdt, & gleaming celluloid eollar?
—and, more than that, a brilliamt blue tle?
What had this iron youth to do with a rising
excitement at train time and brilliant blue
tiesT

(To be continued Mondxy.)
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Bible Conference,

The eighth annual Biblé conference will
open to-morrow at Winona Lake, Ind. It
will continue until Aug, 27. Last year 1,200
clergymen were etirolled and 5,000 wers pres-
ent in the park who were interested in the
conference. The outlook for thls year Is
better,

Among the lBea'km from abroad will be
Rev. George Johnston A. Ross, pastor of Bt.
Paul's Presbyterian chufch,
Grove, London, Eng.; Rev. George Jackson,
yastor of the Methodigt tabernacle, Edinburg,
}lcotla.nd; Hev. James Murdell, gstur of the
Baptist church, Upper Clapton, London; Rev.
John Robinson, of Glasgow,
Amerlean speakers will bé: Dr. John F.
Oarson, New York; :Rev. Dr. John Balcom
gShaw, New York; Rev. Dr. A, C. Zenos, of
Chicago; Rev. Dr. Munhall, of Philadglphia;
Rev, sI:h-. MacArthur, of Brooklyn.  Other
workers will be: John Willis Baer; Rev. M.
B, Williams, of Lake Forest, Ill., and Q. N.
Hunt, Minneapolis. \

he Presbyterlan general asssmbly's com-
mittes on evangelistic work will meet at Wi-
nons Lake, Aug. 23 to 27. The meetings will
be in ¢harge of the chairman, John H., Con-
verse, of Philadeiphin, and the corresponding
sectetar , Rev. J. Wilbur Chapman.

Baptist Assembly.

The program for Sunday at the Baptist sum-
mer assembly, at Mound, Lake Minnetonka,
oalls for a sermon at 10:30 &, m. by Rev. Dr.
W. W. Dawley, of the Centfal Baptist church,
At 2:30, Professor B, P. Btout, of 8t Paul,
will conduct & song sérvices This will be fol-
lowed in the evening by afi evangelistic ser-
vice at which Rev. J. W. Weddsll will preach,
This evening, an evangellstic service will be
held at 8 o'clock,

Memorial by Company B.

Company B, Firs} regimeént, Minnesota Na-
tional Guard, will hol aervices At the Fifth
Presbyterian church, Lyndale and Fourth avs-
nues ‘N, Sunday at 10:30 a. m., in m
the late Private Richard L. Farrington, w
serious injury at Camp Lakeview on July 7
resulted In death July 9. A z:ogrsm tp%‘r;-
priate to the occdasion will glyen. L]
mambers of the ny wi in uni-
form =at the armory at 9:30 and will march
to the churéh in & body.

Epworth League Notes.

A union meeting of the Methodist young
people's socleties 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. [Dr. Crane {8 6ne of Methodlem’'s bril-
llant orators, and the district league has been
working for over three years to securé him
for an address in this city. All Methodist
churches have been asked to close for the
evening to give thelt young people an oppor-
tunity to attend Wesley church, and it is
expected some of the outside chdpters will
elao be represented.

At a district worth I“ﬁ‘ board mmeet-
ing, held In the Y. M. C. A. bullding Monday
evening of this week, the following were put
upon the nominating committes: ©. K. Baue
of Wesley league, R. W, Leach of Lake Btrest
sague, and Presiding Elder Willlam Fileldefs
The district election will bs held )
Willlam Hope, president of the new .chapter
at Burns, was at the board meeting and re-
ported encouragingly of the work there.

it
Church Notés.

About sixty members of the congregation
of the Hamline M, E. church have petitioned
their Putor, Rev. R. N. Avison, to eak
more frequently, clearly and definitely on the
maloon question. The petition closes with the
following prayer: *‘We implore you, in the
name of God and humanity, to speak out on
thls question."

Rev. . H. Rust, ons of the most successful
chapel car evangelists in the .country, is
preaching at Calvary Baptist ohurch, for
toe month of August. His car s at Monterey,
Minn., where an interesting work is in prog-
rogs, He will gpeak of his ‘work at the service
next Bunday eveni

ng.
“iChrist or Barabbas” will be the theme of | to

Rev. John Timothy Stone's evening sermon
at Westminster church Sunday. O. T. Mor-
ris, tenor, will sing &t both morning and
ovening services. s the offertory in the
evening, Buck's “How Long Wilt Thou Forget
Me?" will be sung. Thée morning service
promises be jally helpful. Rev. Mr.
Strone will have as his theme “Inward Peace.”
Mr. Morris will sing “'If With All Your
Hearts” as the offertory, and after ¢he close
of the sormon, ‘‘When i’me, Like & River,
Attendeth Thy War.” :

At Riverside chapel Sunday at § p. m. Rev,
John Timothy Stoné will address the young
ladies’ class of the Sunday school, He has
p; .i;:d s talk upon ‘“Lessons From: the.Life
o am."”

Dr. Montgomery is announced to predch at
the Wealey Methodist church Bunday morning
on the sibjeéct, '‘The People Who Want to Be
Let Alone.”” 1In the wu:nt he will give
an addréss on the subject, “Living in Peace
With Folks.” The music for the day follows:
Morning—Prelude, ‘'Allegro,’” sonste 111,
Guflmant; qunﬂe% ““Rejolce in the Lord,’

ascagnl; trio, “'Ye Flelds of Light,” Millet,
by Miss Ames, Mre. Park and Mr. Lalrd;
postiude, “‘Faufare,’” Lenrtnens. Evening Mu-
sic—Prelude, *'Pastorage” (ln 0), Merkle;
8till With Thee'':

uarte --sim. quartet,
9'P'aslt‘l'l, ' Batiste; quartet, 1 Will . Never
postlude,  “Allegro,”

Lenve Thee,” Otis;
Rinek.

Mrs. Pearl Bonham Kalghn will sing at the
Fowler Method!st church to-morrow mornin
and evening. Her engagemient continnes unt!
Aug. 24, when she will return to hér work in
ullt; Grace Methodlst church of New York
city.

The cholr of Lyndale Congregations! ohurch,

e street and ‘Aldrich avenud, will the

following special music: Marmnin Artet
and cholr, “Boft Floating on the Alr,’” H
unaccompanied chant, “The Lord's ot’';
offertory  solo, ‘‘Ome Hweetly _Solemn
Thought,” with qiartet obligato, Bischoft.
Evenin uartet, '“Thers Is & Green HilL"
Qounod; offertory duet, ‘‘Love lmpsa" from

Daugh . La

Stainer's ‘' ter of Jairus,’
Valley and Cﬂ'lnl%l' ;!Im‘u.

$ fermon'’ will be of m
0. J. Tafiner’s morning ress {n the
land Avenue Churoch of rist. This is the
secord 1n & series u AT ¥ ‘"The

o
ergton,” ¥ The Church.” Night preaching &t
-"nu spifituslists will Bold w mnion Tran
mﬂn:wwataaig... four blocks
nortt‘il .ol the interurban oar on
AYaDUS.

At the First Baptist tireh , @, A
Gluvo!n:u! of m»'::uol g-pdn 3%:& will
mF nl?j'i‘eht ﬂ%:‘“r;ﬂ‘!.m? " r Hest,"
o the evening subject 'm' ful Ser-
ot e e, TSR
and for the’ evening * , My God, to
Thee,” by Barton.

OHUROH SERVIOES TO-MORROW
Baptist. o

Calvary—Rev. C. H, Rust; morning, “Sub- lng

Westbourne P

. Rogers, ‘Tiches of Christ.”

-ning,

st e !lhl’t

mor- | afid

misslon’’] evening, “Herolsmi Along the
Line."”

First—Dr. G. A. Cleavelsnd, of I uel
Baptist church; morning, This Is Not Your
Rest’’; evening, “The Faithful Servant.'

Berean Branch—Bvenl Rev, H, B.
5 W ark Baptist mm."'l'i

man, Woodland
Emerson Aventue Mission—Bible sshool, 5:0
. m.

Paul.
Century Musie Hall I%omnr Pourth strept
and First dvenue 8)—Bible school, 3 9. m.

Free—Re R, Kennan; morning, “A Full

Mind.”
Chicago Avenue—d, L. Morrilli morning,

|
“Good Advice'’; evening, "Love’s Vietory."
letrqaolt—l(brn ., W, A.l‘o}llllﬂ.
“Have &nnelwm ilolr Qhostt"; eve-
ning, C. K. Ingersoll,
Norweglan-Danish—Rev. H. A. mor-
ning, "Relation Betwesn f"w Mpa";
eveniny, Rev, Ivar Larsen,

logm-mr. Mr, Bchutt, morning and eve-
niog.

Central—Reév, J. W. Weddell, D. D, of
Davenport, lowa; no evenink servise,

Congregational,

Lowry Hill ing, o8t mr of
Yale seminary; C rmi% E&uvw. 6:30 9. m,
Park Avenue—Mornl 4 Rev. 0. B, Burton,

“"The Look of Our Lo

Lyndale—Rev, J. A, !uu;u. merniag and
evening, Evening service, T p. m

Plymetth—Morni Hav. B, & Bsley of
Ran’au. No evening service.

Fremont Avenue—Rev. Richard Brown.
Morning, “*The Neture and Claims of Jesus;

a\ranlnf “Unredeemed Pledges.” Miss Sun-
ol will sing.

Oak Park—Morning, Rev. O. A. Hilon,
““The Way to Real dreatness.” No evening
service,

Como Aventie— Retr. Samuel J.

Open_Door—Rev. Ernest @, Day, Mornisg,
»Our Polats of Agreement”’; evening, ‘‘The
Deaserters in Life.’

Vine—~Rev. J. O, MoConnell of Northfleld
will excha with the tor both morn!
and mn!n?' A -

Pllgrim—Rev. F. A. Bumner. Morning, '""The
Volce of Faith'; evening, "“What of the Har-

vest.”
Disciples of Christ.

Portland Arcnue Church of Christ—Rev, 0.
J. Tennar; morning, “The Sermon'’; evening,
“God-given Vlislons.”

Hpiscopal,

All Salnts'—Rev. Georgs H. Thomas}
! “"Wphrata’’; holy eommunioh st
4. m,] Sunday school at 12 m.

8t. Mark's—Rev. Thomas W, Maclean; 9180,
communion: 10:30, prayer K and sermon.

(Gethsemane—Rev. Irving P, Johnson} &
nln{. “Our 1déal—Christ or Caesar'’| evening,
*"Eolomon."’ -

180

Lutheran,
Trieity (German)—Reav. srick Slevers;
morning, '‘Means of Grace, i* Necesslty

afid Imgortance.”
Sdlem (English)—Motnlng, Rev, J,

der will preach In absence of the pastor.
evening service,

Methodist:

Wesloy—Rev. James S, Mon ofy, . D.;
morning, ‘“he Peoole Who Want to Be Let
Mons"’; evening, "“Living in Peace with
Folks."

Central German—Rev. C. H,
ning, ‘“The Lo
ning service,

rd’'s Need and 'Onn“; o eve-
Fowler—~Rev., P. WA, Cool;
Conquering Host''; evening,

A Quetton ot
Motives,""

8t. Louis Park—Evening, Rev, 0. H. Sweatl

North—Rev, W. A, Shannon; mornd ““The
UE";‘ of Life'’; evening, ‘&nﬂo

ple.

First—Rev. T. N, Swinnerton; evening, Dr.
C. M. Heard, unlon service. .

Lake Street—Rev. T. W. lmt; morning,
““Sons of God''; evenlng, '"Jonsh.’

8t. Anthony Park—Rev. W. C. Bage; mer-
ning, sermon by pastor; evening, open-air
service,

8t. Peter's—Rev, T. Reeves; morning, “Are
You Striving to Eantet into the BStraight
Gate?"'; evening, "“Ashamed of Jesus.”

Richfield—Rev. Rupert evlnmrwnl mor-
ning, A ‘Great Crisls, and How Met"; eve-
ning, “Gleanings from Many Fields.'

Thirteenth Street; Rev. IT, ¥, Allen; mor-
ning, ‘“The Carpenter of Nazareth''; evening,
‘““What I 8aw in Plymouth,” an account of &
trip from Boston down to ﬁlrmouth Rook.

Twenty-fourth Street—Rev, Donald McKen-
gle; morning, "“The KGreatest Thing In_the
World"'; evening, '“The Question of the Phil«
ippine Jaller Answered.”

Foss—Morning, Rav. J. H. Dewart,
God Helps Men'';
Wood of Hamline,

Trinjty—Rey. L. A. Wil
‘“Hope—An Anchor’’; evening, '
ity of Chrlstlanky."” i

Bloomington Avenue—Morning, Mrs, Carrie
Moore wlll preach; evening, Rer, Charles Fox
Davis, *The Man with a Large Heart."

Hennépin Aun\u—xornt:llﬂ Dr. H. 8. Ba-
ker, * Holy Spirit in History”'; no eve-
ning worship.

Western Avenue—Rev, J. 0. 8helland, D.D.;

Ban-
No

Lehnert: mor-

‘"How
evening, Rev. Irvin B.

morning,
e Popug-

mnrnln‘ “A QGospel Sensation'; evening,
‘“T'wo 8lnners.”
' Presbyterian,

Highland Park—Paul J, Slonaker; morning,
"rrt';; Hiddon Man of the Heart.” No evening
servic Y

Westninster—~Rev. John Timothy BStone;
moré?_nt “Inward Peace'’; mnlnlr “Christ
‘or Bar L

Andrew—Rev. James H, Nicol; morning, “A
Clean Hea:

"y i 5 “m
Serviee at Fiest Rut g:':-nﬁ.“" -
us—Rev, W, 0. Wallaoce;
niﬁ?ﬁg: ﬁ::n of %o Lord"; ”:nl.:i. ,‘P’g"
Ptrrltuilr and al Triumph of the Church.’

Ollver—Rev, arles , who goes

nmut ml,i.l m‘etl'clli“.m:rlgn“nn u'lrungi.n "
b} "

Ho:'a of F:lth—lm:non gr B. 1’ iufl, of
rst—Rev. A, B, Marshall, D. D., of Des
Moine : ‘morning, ‘“The Tve Crowns.”

lhil:ﬂ—nw. Willard 8, Ward;

4 Curse in Our Midst'; evenin “:mmtu&
A Curs P B3 : £ Jesus an

_ Christian Sciemee, = -
Third Church of Christ, Selentist (Ne,
West Lake street)—Morni =1 I.Ild'.%’ :
fBecond Church of Ch Bclentist (Mirst

Unitarian church)—Morning, *‘Mind."
Miscellaneous.
People’s New Thought Church Hen-
fn avente)—Morn Dr, Willlam G, Gib-
Bone, PAmicipation. T
Péople's Mi<aion—4 ». m., tempérance meet-

“The Perfect Food *

For

Brain and.
Muscle

T

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 andassimilated,
Malta-Vita is an ideal food. Lead-
ing grocers everywhere.

MALTA-VITA PURE FOOD CO.
BATTLE CREEK, MICH., AND TORONTO, OANADA.

ABSOLUTE SECURITY.
Genmine CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PHLS
must Dear SIGNaIure of o7 2.

Yery small and u.wf/

1o take as sugnn:

FOR HEADACNE.
FOR DIZZINESS.
FOR BILIOUSNESS, |
FOR TORPID LIVER,
FOR CONSTIPATION.

GENUINE
WRAPPER

, No woman’s happi-
oman’s ;i
is her nature to love
" o t and want them
lgh mare ...
beantiful and
pass, however, is so fraught with dread, pain, suffering and danger,
that the very thought of it fills her with apprehension and horror,
or dangerous. The use of r's Friend so prepares the system for
the coming event that it is safely passed without any danger, This
remedy is always
appliedexternally;and
of women through ;
the trzinq"irilis without suﬂ'arir.‘llg. F i _
Send for on f
of priceless value to all expectant mothers, r o n
The Bradfield Hegulator Co., Atlants, 6o ™ -
- — - —— : :
People Lacking Vitality.
B T e T coany dovtote oe Kinda ot medléine (e may Bive ried withs
1 have & recotd of ears’ successful healing of blood, skin, kidney and private
and for 17 years have been localed in pregent ofices.

without children; it

as much s0 as

pure. The critical ordeal through which the expectant mother must

There is no necessity for the reproduction of life to be either painful
great and wonderful ,

has carried thousands M Oth e’. s

book gontaining informa
Sufferiug from the effects of youthful foliles, iudiscrations, sores uloers, unnatural dts.
out rellef. my l&mu treatmont n permanent curo is cffected in a surprising shw

I TREAT LADINS suffering from any form of Feinale vutn-’ nful or irregy
slokneas, l.llz parmanenily roll.o.;-o them to health, FREE CONSULTATION. Call or
for list of questions. Hoine treatment safe and sure.

Sulte 3, 4 and 8, 230 Nennepl

Boo TOR WY‘TT' Avenus, Minnespolls, Minn.

Office Hours—0 a. m. to 8 p. m, Bunday, 10 m. m. to 1%
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