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Chapter XVIII—Continued.

Tom said: *“¥You are going?"”

“Yes," he answered, "I am going."”

“Then I will go with you."”

“Thank you, Tom,"” geald the other
quietly.

Meredith ran Into his own room, pressed
an eleétrie button, sprang out of his
pajamas llke Aphrodite from the white
gea foam, and begdn to dive Into his
clothes with a panting rapldity astonish-
ingly foreign to his deslire, Jim ap-
peared In the doorway.

“The cart, Jim,"” shouted his master.
“We want it Ilike lightning. Tell the
cook to give Mr. Harkless his breakfast

in a hurry. Set a cup of coffee on the
table by the front door for me. Run like
the deuce! We've got to cateh a train.—

That will be quicker than any cab,” he
explained to Harkless. ‘‘“We'll break the
ordinance against fast driving, getting
down there.”

Ten minutes later the cart swept away
from the house at n gait which pained
the respectable nelghborhood. The big
horse plunged through the alr, his ears
laid flat toward his tail; the cart careened
sickeningly; the face of the servant
clutching at the rail in the rear was
smeared with pallor as they plrouetted
around curves on one wheel—to him it
eemed they skirted the corners and
eath simultaneously—and the speed of
thelr golng made a strong wind In their
faces.

Harkless leaned forward.

“Can you make It a little
he =saild.

They dashed up to the statlon amild
the crles of people flying to the walls
for safety; the two gentlemen leaped from
the cart, bore down upon the tlcket-office,
stormed at the agent, and ran madly at
the gates, flourishing their passports. The
officlal on duty eyed them wearily, and
barred the way.

“Been gone two minutes,” he remarked,
with a peaceable yawn.

Harkless stamped his foot on the ce-
ment flags; then he stood stock stlll,
gazing at the empty tracks; but Meredith
turned to him, smiling.

“"Won't it keep?"’ he sald.

*“Yes, it will keep,” John answered, “Part
of It may have to keep till electlon day,
but some of it I will settlsa before night.
And that,” he c¢ried between his teeth,
“and that is the part of it in regard to
young Mr. Fisbee!"

*Oh, it's about H. Fisbes, 15 1t7"

“Yes, it's H. Fisbee."

‘““Well, we might as well go up and see
what the doctor thinks of you; there’s no
train."

“I don't want to see a doctor again,
ever—ns long as I llve. I'm as well as
anybody."

Tom burst out laughing, and clappad his
companlon lightly on the shoulder, his
eyes dancing with pleasure.

“Upon my soul," he erled, “T belleve you
are! It's against all my traditions, and I
goa I am the gull of poetry; for I've al-
ways belleved it to be beyond question
that thls sort of miracle was wrought, not

faster, Tom?"

by rage, but by the tenderer sentl—'"
Tom checked himself. “Well, let's take
& drive.”

“Meredith,” sald the other, turning to
him gravely, “you may think me a fool,
iIf you will, and {t's likely I am: but I
don't leave this statlon except by train.
I've only two days to work In, and every
minute lessens our chances to beat Me-
Cune, and I have to begin by wasting
time on a tussle with a traitor. There's
Aanother train at 11:55; I don't take any
chances on missing that one.”

“Well, well,” laughed hls friend, push-
ing him good-humoredly toward a door
by a red and white striped pillar, “we'll
walt here, If you like; but at least go In
there and get a shave; it's a clean shop.
You want to look your best if you are go-
Ing down to fight H. Fishee.”

“Take these, then, and you wlll under-
stand,’ sald Harkless; and he thrust hls
three telegrams of the morning into Tom's
hand and disappeared Into the barber-
shop. When he was gone, Meredith went
to the telegraph office in the station, and
sent a llne over the wire to Helen:

Keep your delcgation at home. He's Tl
on the 11:55. .

Then he read the three telegrams Hark-
less had glven him. They were all from
Plattville:

Sorry cannot oblige. Present fneumbent tena-
clous. Unconditionally tefuses surrender. Dell-
eate matter. No hope for K. H. But don't
worry. Everything all right.

—Warren Smith,
Harkless, 1f you have thae strength to walk
come down before the convention. Get here by

10:47. Looks bad. Come If it kills yon.
—K. H.
Youn entrusted me with sole responsibllity for
all matters pertalning to Herald. Declared your-
eelf more spectator. Doos, this permit your In-
terfering with my policy for the paper? De-
cline to eonslder ary proposition to rellave me
of my dutles without proper warnlog and allow-
ance of time, H. Flsbee.

—

CHAPTER XIX.
The Great Harkless Comes Home.
The accommodation train wandered lan-
guldly through the early afternoon sun-

shine, stopping at every village and al-
mest every country postoffice on the line;

the engine whistle toot-tooting at the
road crossings; and, now and agaln, at
such junctures, a farmer, struggling with
a team of prancing horses would be seen,
or it might be a group of school children,
homeward bound from seats of learning.
At each station, when the train came to a
standstill, some passenger, hanging head
and elbows out of his window, like &
quilt draped over a chalr, would address
& cltizen on the platform:

“Hey, Sam, how's Miz Buskirk?"

“Bhe's wal."

“Where's Milt, this afternoon?"

““Warshing the buggy.” Then at the ory
“All aboard”—"See you Sunday over at

Amo." i
“You make MIlt come. I'Il. be there,
shore. 8o long."

Thers was an Impatient passenger In
the smoker, who found the stoppages at
these wayside hamlets Interminable, both

in frequency and In the delay at each of
them; and while the dawdling train re-
malned inert, and the moments passed in-
active, his eyes dilated and his hand
clenched till the nails bit his palm;
then, when the trucks groaned and the
wheels crooned against the ralls once
more, he sank back in his seat with sighs
of rellef. Sometimes he would get up and
pace the alsle until his companion re-
minded him that this was not certain to

hasten the hour of
destination. of their arrival at their

T know that,"” answered the other, "bu
I've got to beat McCune.” 1 :
“By the way,” observed Meredith, “you

“Yog don’t think I need a elub to face
Tom choked., *“Oh, no. I wasn't think-
ing of your giving H. Fisbees a thrash-

I meant to lean on.” i

“L don't want it. I've got to walk lamea
all my life, but I'm not golng to hobble
en a stick.,” Tom looked at him sadly;

r it was true, and the Cross-Roaders

ight hug themselves in their cells over
the thought. For the rest of his life John
rkless was to walk with just the limp
they themselves would have had, if, as In
folmer days, their sentence had been to
thd ball and chain.

e window was open beside the two
young men, and the breeze swept - in,
fres!. from the wide fields, There was a
tang in the air; it soothed like a balm,
g::r:’hera ) “ias a Spur to emergy and

ness in its cri
touch of fall. aoué”ﬂ,%”pi’;é”:ut"’;%’:? he

boundless alsles of corn that stood higher
than a tall man could reach; long waves
ripplell across them. Here, where the ery
of thd brave had rung in forest glades,
where| the painted tribes had hastened,
Weré marshalled the tasselled armies of
Peace. | And beyond these, where the

Tan between shadowy groves, dell-

cate landscape vistas, framed in branches,
opened, closed, and succeeded each other,
and then the travellers were carried out
into the level open again, and the intense-
lv blue Beptember skies ran down to the
low horizon, meeting the tossing plumes
of corn. i

It takes a long time for the full beauty
of the flat lands to reach a man's soul;
once there, nor hills, nor sea, nor growing
fan leaves of palm shall suffice him. It
Is like the beauty in the word “Indiana.”
It may be that there are peopls who do
not consider “Indlana™ a beautiful word;
but once it rings true In your ears It
has a richer sound than “Vallombrosa.”

There was a newness in the atmosphere
that day, a bright invigoration, that set
the blood tingling. The hot months
were done with, languor was routed.
Autumn spoke te industry, told of the
sowing of another harvest, of the tawny
shock, of the purple grape, of the red ap-
ple, and called upon muscle and langhter;
breathed galety into men's hearts. The
little stations hummed with bustle and
nolse; big farm wagons rattled away and
raced with cut-under or omnibus; people
walked with quick steps: the baggage-
masters called cheerily to the tralnmen,
and the brakeman laughed good-bys to
rollicking girls.

As they left Galnesville three children,
clad In called, barefooted and bareheaded,
came romping out of a log cabin on the
outskirts of the town, and waved their
hands to the passengers. They climbed
on the sagging gate In front of their
humble domain, and laughed for joy
to see the monstrous caravan
come clattering out of the unknown, bear-
Ing the faces by. The smallest child, a
little cherubic towhead, whose cheeks
wera smeared with clean earth and the
tracks of forgotten tears, stood upright
on a fence post, and blew the most impu-
dent of kisses to the strangers on a
journey.

Beyond this they came Into a great
plain, acres and acres of green rag-weed
where the wheat had grown, all so flat
one thought of an enormous billiard table,
and now, where the rallroad crossed the
country roads, they saw the stanch brown
thistle, sometimes the sumach, and al-
ways the graceful iron-weed, slender, tall,
proud, boving a purple-turbaned head, or
shaking In an agony of fright when it
stood too close to the train. The flelds,
like great, flat emeralds set In new metal,
were bordered with golden-rod, and at
sight of this the heart leaped; for the
golden-rod is a symbol of stored granar-
les, of ripe sheaves, of the kindness of the
season generously given and abundantly
received; more, it is the token of & land
of promise and bounteous fulfilment; and
the plant stalns its blossom with yellow
8o that when It falls it pays tribute to the
ground which has nourished it.

From the plain they passed again into
a thick wood, where ruddy arrows of the
sun glinted among the boughs; and,
here and there one saw a courtly mapie
or royal oak wearing a gala mantle of
erimson and pale brown, gallants of the
forest preparing early for the October
masquerade, when they should hold wan-
ton carnival, before they stripped them of
their finery for plous gray.
hAnd when the coughing engine drew
them to the borders of this w
rolled out into another rich plalnozt}'g:-le!g
and rust-colored corn; and far to the
south John Hearkless marked a winding
procession of sycamores, which, he knew,
followed the course of a slender stream;
and the waters of the stream flowed by a
bank where wild thyme might have grown
and where, beyond an orchard and a roge
garden, & rustjc bench was placed in the
shade of the trees; and the name of the
stream was Hibbard's Creek. Here the
land lay flatter than elsewhere; the sKy
came closer, with a gentle benediction;
the breeze blew in, laden with keener
splces; there was the flavor of apples and
the smell of the walnut and a hint of
coming frost; the Immeasurable earth lay
more patiently to awalt the husbandman;
and the whole world seemed to extend flat
in line with the eye—for this was Carlow
county.

All at once the anger ran out of John
Harkless; he was a hard man for anger to
tarry with. And In place of it a strong
sense of home-coming began to take pos-
session of him. He was golng homae.
“‘Back to Plattville, where I belong,” he
had sald; and he sald it again without
bitterness, for it was the truth. “Every
man cometh to his own place in the end.”

Yes, as one leaves a gay acqualntance
of the play house lobby for some hard-
handed, tried old frlend, so he would wave
the outer world God-speed and come back

to the old ways of Carlow. What
though the years were dusty, he hail his

frilends and his memorles and his old
black brier pipe. He had a girl's pleture
that he should carry In his heart till his
last day; and If his life was sadded, it was
infinitely richer for it. His winter fireside
should be not so lonely for her sake: and
losing her, he lost not everything, for he
had the rare blessing of having known
her. And what man could wish to be
healed of such a hurt? Far better to have
had it than to trot a smug pace unacathed.

He had been a dullard; he had lain pros-
trate In the wretchedness of his loss. “A
girl you could put In your hat—and there
there you have a strong man prone."” He
had been a sluggard, weary of himself,
unfit to fight, a fatlure in life and a fail-
ure in love. That was ended; he was tired
of faillng, and it was time to succeed for
a while. To accept the worst that Fate
can deal, and to wring courage from it
instead of despalr, that is success; and it
was the success that he would have. He
would take fate by the meck. But had it
done him unkindness? He looked out

over the beautiful, “‘monotonous” land-
scape, and he answered heartily, “No!*

There was igriorance in man, but no un-
kindness; wers man utterly wise he were
utterly kind. The Cross-Roaders had not
known better; that was all.

The unfolding alsles of corn swam pleas-
antly before John's eyes. The earth heark-
ened to man's wants and answered; the
clement sun and summer rains hastened
the frultion. Yonder stood the brown hay-
stack, garnered to feed the Industrlous
horse who had earned his meed; there was
the straw-thatched shelter for the cattle.
How the orchard boughs bent with thelr
burdens! The big red barns stood stored
with the harvested wheat; and, beyond
the pasture lands, tall trees rose agalnst
the benign sky to feed the glance of a
dreamer; the fertile soll lay lavender and
glossy in the furrow. The farmhousas
were warmly bullt and hale and strong;
no winter blast should rage so bitterly as
to shake them, or scatter the hospltable
embers on the hearth. For this was Car-
low county, and he was coming. home.

They crossed a by-road. An. old man
with a streaky gray chin beard was sit-
ting on a sack of oats in a seatless wagon,
walting for the train to pass. Harklesa
seized his companion excitedly by the el-
bow.

“Tommy!"” he ecrled. “It's Kim Fen-
trisa—look! Did you see that old fallow?"

“I saw a particularly uninterested and
uninteresting gentleman sitting on =a
bag,"” replied his friend.

“Why, that's old Kimball Fentriss. He's
going to town; he lives on the edge of the
county."

“Can this be true?”
gravely.

“I wonder,"” sald Harkless, thoughtfully,
a few moments later, "I wonder why he
had them changed around."

““Who changed around?"

“The team. He always used to drive
the bay,on the near side and the sorrel
on the off."

“And at present,” rejoined Meredith, *I
am to understand that he is driving the
sorrel on the near side and bay on the
off?" - 5 i i

“That's it,"" returned the other.
must have worked them

eald Meredith,

‘"He
like that

for some time, because they didn’t
look wuneasy. They're all' right about
the train, those two. I've seen them
stand with thelr heads almost against a

fast freight. See there!"” He pointed
to a white farmhouse with green
blinds. “That's Win Hibbard's, We're

just outside of Beaver."

“Beaver? Elucidate Beaver, boys!"

“Beaver? Meredith, your Iinformation
ends at home. What do you know of your
own state If you are ignorant of Beaver.
Beaver Is that city of Carlow county next
in importance and population to Platt-
ville.”

Tom put his head out of the window.
“1 fancy you are right,” he sald. "I al-
ready see flve people there."

Meredith’ had observed the change In
his companion's mood. He had watched
him closely all day, looking for a return of
his malady: but he eame to the conclusion
that In truth a miracle had been wrought,

for the lethargy was gone ,and vigor
ssemed to Increase in Harkless with every
turn of the wheels that brought them
nearer Plattville; and the nearer they
drew to Plattville the higher the spirits
of both the young men rose. Meredith
knew what was happening there, and he
began to be a little excited. As he had
sald, there were flve people visible at
Beaver; and he wondered where they
lived, as the only bullding in sight was the
statlon, and to satisfy his ourlosity he
walked out to the vestibule. The little
statlion stood in deep woods, and brown
leaves whirled along the platform. One
of the five people was an old lady, and she
entered the rear car. The other four
wera men. One of them handed the con-
ductor a telegram.

Meredith heard the offlcial say, "All
right. Decorate ahead. I'll hold it five
minutes.”

The man sprang up the steps of the
emoker and looked In. He turned to
Meredith: *“Do you know if that gentle-
men in the gray coat is Mr. Harkless?
He's got his back this way, and I don’t
want to go Inside. The—the air in the
smoker always gives me & spell.”

‘“Yes, that's Mr. Harkless.”

The man jumped to the platform. "All
right, boys,” he sald. *“Rip her out.”

The doors of the frelght-room were
thrown open, and a big bundle of colored
stuffs was dragged out and hastlly un-
folded. One of the men ran to the far-
ther end of the car with a strip of red,
white and blue bunting, and tacked fit
securely, while another fastened the
other extremity to the ralling of the steps
by Meredith, The two companions of
this pair performed the same operation
with another strip on the other side of the
car. They ran similar strips of bunt-
ing along the roof from end to end, so
that, except for the windows, the ecar was
completely covered with the national col-
orsa. Then they draped the vestibules
with flags. It was all done in a trice.

Meredith's heart was beating fast
“What's it all about?'’ he asked.

“Picnic down the line,’ 'answered the
man in charge, removing a tack from his
mouth, He motioned to the conductor,
“Go ahead.”

The wheels began to move; the deco-
rators remained on the platform, letting
the train pass them; but Meredith, cran-
ing his neck from the steps, saw that
they jumped on the last car.

“What's the celebration?"’ asked Hark-
less, when Meredith returned.

“Plenic down the line,” sald Meredith.

“Nipping weather for a plenic; a little
cool, don't you think? One of those fel-
lows looked like a friend of mine, Homer
Tibbs, or as Homer might look if he were
in dlsgrace. He had his hat hung on his
eyes, and he slouched llke a thief in melo-
drama, as he tacked up the bunting on
this side of the car.’” He continued to
point out various famillar places, finally
breaking out enthusiastically, as they
drew nearer the town: “Hello! Look there
—beyond the grove yonder! See that
house?"

*Yes, John.”

“That's the Bowlders'.
know the Bowlders.”

“I'd like to.”

“The kindest people In the world. The
Briscoe house we can’t see, because it's so
shut in by trees; and, besldes, it's a mile
or so ahead of us. We'll go out there for
supper to-night. Don’'t you like BriscoeT?
He's the best they make. We'll go up
town with Judd Bennett in the omnibus,
and you'll know how a rapld-fire machine
gun sounds. I want to go straight to the
Herald office,”” he finished, with a suddenly
darkening brow.

“After all, there may be some explana-
tion,"” Meredith suggested, with a little
hesltancy. “H. Fisbee might turn out
more honest than you think.”

Harkless threw his head back and
laughed; it was the first time Meredith
had heard him laugh since the night of the

You've got to

dance in the country. “Honest! A man
in the pay of Rodney McCune! Well, we
can lot it walit till we get there. Listen!

There's the whistle that means we're get-
ting near home. By heaven, there's pn
ofl welll"”

“Ho it is.”*

“And another—three—flve—seven—sev-
en In slght at once! They tried it three
miles south and failed; but you can't fool
Eph Watts, bless him! I want you to
know Watta."

They were running by the outlylng
houses of the town, amldst a thousand de-
scriptive exclamations from Harkless, who
wished Meredith to meet every one in
Carlow. But he came to & pause in the
middle of a word.

“Do you hear muslc?"” he asked abrupt-
y. “Or 1s it only the rhythm of the
tles?"

“It seems to me there's musie In the
alr,” answered his companion. *I've been
fancying I heard it for a minute or so.
There! No—yes, It's a band, Isn't it7*

"No; what would a band "

The train slowed up, and stopped at a
water tank, two hundred yards east of
the station, and their uncertainty was at
an end.

From somewhere down the track came
the detonating boom of a cannon. There
was a clash of brass, and the travelers be-
came aware of a band playing “Marching
Through Georgia.” Meredith laid his
hand on his companion's shoulder. “John,"
he said, "John—" The cannon fired
again, and there came a cheer from three
thousand throats, the shouters all unseen.

The engine coughed and panted, the
train rolled on, and in another minute it
had stopped alongslde the station in the
midat of a riotous jam of
happy nx.ople. who were waving
flags a banners and handkerchiefs,
and tossing their hats high In the air,
and shouting -themselves hoarse. The
band plaved in dumb show; It could not
hear itself play. The people came at the
smoker like a long wave, and Warren
Smith, Briscoe, Keating, and Mr. Bence
of Galnes were swept ahead of it. Before
the train stopped they had rushed eagerly
up the steps and entered the car.

Harkless was on his feet and started to
meet them. He stopped.

“What does it meanQ' he sald, and be-

gan to grow pale, ‘Is Halloway—dld Mec-
Cune—have you——""

‘Watren Smith selzed one of his hands
and Briscoe the other. '“What does it
mean?’ cried Warren; ‘it means that you
were nominated for congress at five min-
utes after one o'clock this afternoon.”

“On the second ballot,” shouted the
judge, "just as young Fisbee planned fit,
weeks ago.”

It was one of the great crowds of Car-
low's history. They had known since
morning that he was coming home, and
the gentlemen of the reception commit-
tee had some busy hours; but long before
the traln arrived., everything was ready.
Homer Tibbs had done his work well at
Beaver, and the gray-haired veterans of
a battery Carlow had sent out in '81 had
placed their worn old gun In position to
fire salutes.. At one o'clock, immediately
after the nomination had been made unan-
imous, the Harkless clubs of Carlow,
Amo, and Galnes, secretly organized dur-
ing the quiet agitation preceding the con-
vention, formed on parade in the court-

house ward, and, with the Plattville band
at their head, paraded the streets to the

ptation, to make sure of beilng on hand
when the train arrlved—it was due in a
couple of hours. There they were joined
by an increasing number of glad enthu-
siasts, all noisy, exhilerated, red-faced
with shouting, and patriotically happy.
As Mr. Bence, himself the spolled child of

another county, generously sald, In &
speech, which (with no outrageous preas-
sure) he was Induced to make during the
long walt: *The favorite son of Carlow
is returning to his Lares and Penates like
another Cineinnatus accepting the call of
the people; and, for the first time in six-
teen years, Carlow shall have a represen-
tative to bear the banner of this district

and the flaming torch of Progress sweep-
ing on to Washington and triumph like &
speedy galleon of old. And his friends are
hera to take his hand and do him homage,
and the mumber of his friends is as the
number gilven in the last census of the
population of the counties of this dis-
trict.”
(To be Continued Monday.) .«

PULPIT AND PEW

Chinese WIIl Participate.

A musical program of peculiar and
special interest will be gilven at the
Fowler Meathodist church Sunday at 8
P. m. The numbers will be given by Mrs.
Pearl Benham Kalghn of New York city
and Miss Anna Stone, a native of central
China, whose Chinese name {s Ninnie
Bhia. Miss Stone came to this country in
1808. After one year's study at Hamline
university she has taken the complete
course in English and music at the Foltz
Mission Institute, Herkimer, N. Y.

“Her father was one of the strongest
native preachers of eentral China, and
fell & martyr to his faith at the hands of
the Boxers. Mis# lllen Tang, a native
of Kin-kiang, central China, has also
consented to sing both in English and
Chlnese. She was the first girl In cen-
tral China to have her feet unbound. Bhe
{s a graduate of the Normal Kindergarten
Tralning school of Minneapolls and lIs
studying mueic and English in the Folts
Mission institute. She hopes to complete
her education in this country and return
to enter mission work In her native land.
She will also make a short address.

Christlan Endeavor Notes.

Much interest centeras In the coming
rally and conference supper In honor of
General Secretary John Willis Baer, to be
held Friday evening, Sept. 12, In West-
minster e¢hurch. Following a reception
from & to €:30, for officers and chalrmen
of committees, will come the conference
supper, from 6:30 fo 7:45, after which Mr.
Baor will give an address In the audito-
rium. To this all. Endeavorers of the
¢ity and friends are cordially invited.

The state convention to be held in 8t.
Paul in October I8 expected to be the best
in the state history of Endeavor work.
The time, place and other detalls will be
given next Baturday, also an outline of
the program.

The senlor C, H. soclety of Chicago Ave-
nue Baptist church held its ennual picnic
Wednesday evening on the lawn of Mrs.
Bwift, Thirty-ninth street and Tenth ave-
nue 8. After supper, phonographic selec-
tlons were listened to, and then came the
feature of the eévening, a corn roast. It
proved very enjoyable to the thirty or
more young people who attended.

That the new intermedigte syperintend-
ent, Miss Mary Cook, is taking hold In
earnest is shown by the increased activity
among the societies of this branch of
Christian Endeavor work. Simpson M. E.
intermediates and others are engaged In
mission work and much enthusiasm is
being shown.

Church Notes.

Dr. Montgomery will speak at Wesley
Methodist church BSunday morning on
“The Suppressions of a Well-Ordered
Life.” The music for the morning service
follows: Prelude, Andante, Bmart; quar-
tet, Te Deum, Buok; Mr. Willlams will
sing a tenor =olo, “The King of Love,”
Gounod; postlude, “War Mareh,'” Men-
delssohn. In the evening Dr. Montgomery
will deliver a special Labor Day address,
subjeot: “Christianity and the Laboring
Man." The special music follows: Pre-
lude, Minnetto, Guilmant; gquartet, “O
Bo Joyful in the Lord,” Schubert; duet,
“0 Divine Redeemer,” Gounod; quartet,

“Love Divine,” Mendelsshon; postiude,
March In C, Clark.
Rev. C. H. Rust, who has spent the

month of August with Calvary Baptist|

church, closes his work Sunday evening.
There will be & special evangelistic ser-
vice.

Mrs. Pearl Benham Kalghin has been
prevailed upon to spend one more week in
the oity and will sing both morning and
evening at the Fowler Methodist church,
Franklin and Dupont avenues. Dr. Cool's
morning theme i “How to Open the Win-
dows of Heaven." y :

Rev. John Timothy Stone's engagement
with Westminster church as pulpit supply
will close Sunday, The people of West-|
minster have been pleased with Mr. Stone;,
“The Great Prayer,” Is the theme for the
morning sermon. Owen T. Morris will
slng "Fear Not Ye, O Israel,” by Buck.
The subject for the evening sermon,
“Saved to the Uttermost,” indicates that
Mr. Stone intends to use as his farewell
discourse a practical gospel sermon. The
mid-week prayer services at Westminster
are being led by Rev. A. G. Patterson and
are proving of great helpfulness. *‘Christ
Before Pllate” is the tople for Thursday
evening.

The following special musical numbers
will ba given at First Paptist church SBun-
day morning: Violin solo, Andante con
moto, op. 30, Leonard, by Miss Claire
Harrington; tenor solo, “Face to Face,"
by S8ydney Morse. Evening: Organ and
piano duet,” “Reverle,” by Misseas Grace
Pago and Gertrude Wales,

A Bpiritualists Unlon Grove meeting
will be held at 3 p. m., four blocks north
of interurban car line on Fairview ave-
nue.

G. H. Normington, organist and cholr-
master of St. Mark's vested boy choir,
has decided to give a special choral and
festival musie service one Bunday even-
ing each month. This will be of inter-
est to many who enjoyed the work of the
choir the past wyear. Sunday evening,

Bept. 7, at 7:30, Garrett's magnificent |’

“‘Harvest Festival' service will be given
by full vested cholr of fifty volces. Beats
are free and all are welcome.

The Rev. Charles Fox Davis of the
Bloomington Avenue Methodist church
will preach a Labor Day sermon Sunday
evening. )

Dr. 8. D. Hutsinpiller has returned from

his wvacation and will speak at Hennepin
Avenue Methodlst church at 10:30 on *“The

Uncrowned King and His Prayer.” Ha
will lead the young people’s meeting at
6:30. Mrs. Maude Adams Waterman will
sing. No preaching in the evening.

All Boul's Ulnversalfst church will re-
open Sunday after a slx weeks' vacation,
during which the church and Sunday
school rooms 'have been repalred and re-
decorated. There will be special services
and musie.

Rev. Stanley B. Roberts, pastor of the
Bethlehem Presbyterian' church, will oc-
cupy his pulpit Bunday morning and eve-
ning. He and family have just returned
from & vacatlon among old friends and
relatives in the east.

Rev. R. K. Porter, pastor of the S8tewart
Memorial Presbyterian church, will speak
in the morning on “Working People and
Thelr Employers, as Viewed in the Light
#f God’'s Word—A Labor Day Discourse,”
In the evening a special misslonary serv-
fce will be held, Peter Hanson, secretary
of the Y. M. C. A. and chairman of the
missionary department of the Christian
Endeavor City union, will give an account
of the student volunteer work. In the
morning Miss Myrtle McCune will sing
as an offertory, *Just for To-day."

Rev. M. D. Hardin of Andrew Presbyte-
rlan church will be in his pulpit Bept. 7.

Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Hallock will return
Sept. 6 from Portland, Me., where they
have spent the summer. Dr. Hallock will
occupy his pulpit in Pylmouth church the
Sunday following.

The cholr of Lyndale Congregational
church will sing the following selections
Bunday, assisted by Miss Edwina Webb, a
talented mandoliniste, who will play the
offertory solo at the morning wservice:
Morning—Unaccompanied quartet, ‘“Beau-
titul Isle of Somewhere,” ladles' volces;
“Lord's Prayer,” tenor solo, arranged
from Bchubert; offertory solo, Miss Ed-
wina Webb. Hvening—Trio, “Memory’;
response, ‘‘Perfect Peace’;; offertory solo,
“But the Lord Is Mindful of His Own,"
from Mendelssohn’s 8t. Paul, Miss L. B.
‘Wassersleher, . e

The pulpit of 8impson Methodist church

will be filled Sunday morning by the pas-

tor, Rev. Dr. W. H. Rlider, after a vaca-
tion of two months., His subject will be
*““Christian Sociology." In the evening
Rev. W. H. Easton wlill preach. Bome
excellent special music will be rendered
by the gquartet, of which Miss May D.
Williams is the soprano.

The Long Roll will be called for sub-
scription money In the Thirteenth Avenue
M. E. church to-morrow morning at the
close ‘of the sermon.

There will be the regular gospel and
song services to-morrow at the school
house in Columbia Helghts, Mr. Gillis
will preach at 2 p. m. and Bunday school
will begin at 3 p. m.

At the First Baptist church Rev. W.
B. Riley, of Detroit, Minn.,, will preach
morning and evening. The speclal pro-
gram of music will include a piano and
organ duet by the Misses Page and Walea,
solos by Sidney Morse and violin se-
lections by Miss Claire Harrington.

The Chicago Standard has the following
to say of Rev. Q. L. Morrill's new book:
“All who know G. L. Morriil will be able
to guess what sort of travel sketches he
would be likely to make—breezy, pictures-
que, Witty, abounding In quaint and some-
times slangy turns of speech; so far from
the conventional chronicle of a forelgn
tour as to be fresh and unique, The
chapters are not to be taken as a serious
account of the places visited—thers are
plenty of gulde books for that; but rather
as affording many opportunities for a good
laugh at the writer's drollery and the
situations Into which his curiosity and
democratic dlsregard of rules and cus-
toms led him." There I8 rather too much
slang for some tastes, and an incongruous
juxtaposition of the comic and the seri-

:1.:;&."!!0 meeting, in connection with regular
St. Paul's—Rey. Willlam Wilkinson; morning
service, 10:80 o'clock. N':evemn; -:r'm-..
UNIVERBALIST.
All Bouls’—Morning, Rev. A. N. Aleott, “My
Father Worketh Hitherto and I Work."
'DISOIPLES OF COHRIST,
Portland Avenue -Church of Christ—Morning,

Y. Al ML UL PRSI, B
LUTHERAN. 3

N 'lrrmw (German)—Morning, Rev. J. Rostnwin-

el.
ADVENTIST,

t ' Christian- s B. y

" ::21: e fan—Rev. B. Forester, morning

BPIRITUALIST.

Christtan Spiritualists (720 Fourth street 8
8 p. m., Professor Gray and other mediums. g

Richmond Hall—Evening, George Roberts and
other mediums; test service.

MISCELLANEOUS,
Peaple's N Tho [ &
“Music)—Morning, Dr. Wiliam O Gibbons Yeres
Ron of God."

People’s Mission—4 p. m., temperance rally,
Evening, revival service. ’ ¥

JOHANN HOFF'S
EXTRACT

is not a stimalant
=={t has no re=-
action.

You retain what
you gain by its use.
A wineglassful
with meals.

ENBIST n JOHANN HOFF'S and
mw not imposed upon. No substi-
s *just as good.”

ot New York, Sole Asents. "

ous; but a humorist makes his own style,
and the reader is hardly entitled to object, |
for he can take what he likes.'

The Boaton Transcript contains in a re-
cent lssue & communication regarding the
Bishop Whipple memorial tower at Fari-
bault, in wWhich the writer says therc
never has been and never will be such a
monument in America as this memorial
addition to the first Protestant cathedral
erected in the United Btates. The writer |
had just returned from s visit to Minne-
sota, where he viewed the half-finished
memorial of masonry. He adds: “‘The
writer speaks thoughtfully when he calls
this tower the greatest thing in the coun-
try. It is great becausa it Tepresents
the widespread love and admiration of
men and women irrespective of creed or
nationality, for a noble life, and is a wit-
ness to that fine insight, the birthright
of humanity, which caused spontaneous
homage to true greatness.”

CHURCH SERVICES TO-MORROW

METHODIST,
Hennepin Avenue—Morping, Dr. 8, D. Hutsin-
{ller, 'Prm Undrowned King and His Prayer.”
oung People's meeting at 0:80.
nj!oﬂh—w. A. Bhanpon, morning and eve-
ng.

|
|
|

'\lﬁ'mhttiRsS_

tired and
worn out’
with  thelr- ‘XM
household cares,
whether mental
or menial, find
that relief, solace
and comfort in
Cascarine not af-

| other prescrip-
| tion. It 18 a
bracer to both
body and mind.

| CASCARINE

Wesley—James B. Montgomery, D. DI.; mor-
nins'. *'The Suppmaﬁonu of a Well-ordered !
}‘.I:c '.; evening, ‘'Christianity and the leoringl

n.

First—Morning, Bev. William Fh. D..
has returned from his vacation and preach; i
evening, union service. |

Trinity—L. A. Willsey; morning, “Oo-l.-l'borhi

ers'’; evening, ‘‘God's Gifts to Men." !

Lake Street—Willlam Fielder, preaiding elder;
evening, T, T. W. Btout. 1
Thirteenth Avenue—T. F. Allen; morning, |

ing Vislons''; evening, sixth commapdment,
““Thou Shalt Not Kill."

Simpson—Morning, Rev. W. H. Rider, *‘Chris-
tlan Boclology'’; evening, Rev. W. H. Easton.

Richfleld—Rev. Rupert Swinnerton; morning.
““The Supreme Gift of God"; evening, “‘The
Transforming Power of Communton,'”

* Forest Helghts—John Henry Cudlipp; morning,
‘“The Philosophy of Prayer'’; evening, ‘‘The
Young Man and the Church.

Central German—C. L. Lehnert; morning, *The
Herole Christ'’; evening, ‘‘Two Hundred Falnt-
ing Men."

TPwenty-fourth Street—Donald McKenzle; mor-
ning. “Drlﬂorent Ways of Enterlng the Kingdom
of Heaven''; evenfng, ‘‘|A Clean Politiclan."

8t. Louis Park—Evening, Rev. William
Fielder.

Fowler—Rev. P. A, Cool; morning, “How to
Open the Window of Heaven'; evening, special
song service.

Bloomington Avenue—Rev, Charles Fox Davls;
morning, q"Jlafl,p;lns Our Nelghbors'; cvmﬂng.
““I'he Sons of Toll and the Dignity of T.

CONGREGATIONAL.

[l o] Tev. Ernest E. Day; morning,
«Witnessen to the Light'; evening, *“The Snip
Without a Pilot."” .

Thifty-elghth Btreet—Rev. am tinson:
morningr. ‘%wl of Tarsus''; evenlng, address to
Fuouung men.

Fremont Avenue—Rev. Richard Brown; mor-
ning, --Soa-, Marvelous Power to Heal™; eve-
ning, “'A Vislon of lteal Goodness.

Pilgrim—Rev. ¥. A. Bumner; morning, ‘‘The
Guileless Heart'; evening, ‘‘Foundations.’

Vine—Rey, John B. Rood: morning, “A Holy
Life'': evening, *‘The Sacredness of the Mar-
rlage Relation.”

Lyndale—Morning and evening, Rev. J. 0. Me-
Connell of Northfleld, Minn., in exchange with
the pastor; evening sérvice at T.

Plymouth—Morning, Rev, 8, 8. Estey of Ba-
ina, Ean. No avnlnl'n‘ sarvice.

Lowry Hill—Rav. Hen Holmes; morning,
“Labor Dgndm!arm." o evening service.
Cliristian eavor at 6:80.

Fifth Avenne—Morning,
nell. No evenlng service.

Linden Hills (at C. P. Cooper's residence, 4124
Bheridan avenue 8)—T:30 p. m., preaching by
Rev. 8. 8. Esty of Kansas.

Park Avenue—Rer. J. E. Bmlthi
Law of Bpiritual Development.'

ervice.

’ PREBBYTERIAN.

Btewart Memorial—Rev. R. K. Porter; mor-
ning, ‘‘Working People and Their Employers,
Viewed In the Light of God's Word"'; evening,
4 missionary service.

Shiloh—Rev. Willard §. Ward; morning, *‘Sell-
ing the Birthright''; evening, *'Via Crucis.”

Oliver—Hev. H. M. FPressly; morning, “‘True
Worahlp''; evening, **True Wisdom."

Andrew—Itev. James H. Nicol: morning, ‘‘The
{ce at

Rev. J. B. MeCon-

morning,““The
No evening

Recompense of Joy''; evenlng, unlon serv
Firat ngregational chureh.
Westminster—Rev. John Btone; mor-
a!nt.““'rh: Great Prayer ng, "ALI- to
Bave to the Utiermost.” )
Bethlehem — Morning, '"Tha Conguering

Church’; evening, *‘Vacation Lessons,’

Bethany—Rev, H. J. McCrossan; morning ser
vice at 10:45; evening at 7:45. Bpeoldl song ser-
vice, assisted by orchestra, when the pastor will
speak to the children on '‘Ants.
— 1 Hev. D. L. Kishls, D. D,
"'vf'lnrllkt b}'!ogl?lg" No evening msn.' 2
Fifth Avenue—Rev. C. H. Sweatt)

pEvioh BAPTIST.

Olivet—Rev: Frank H. Cooper; moming, ‘“The
hllﬂ:le‘l of the Burning Bush.” Hvening, “Two

Cities.""
G. A. Cleaveland; .
emlnz.

morming

Immanuel—Rev, 3
“It Is Bternal Life to Know God';

HThe Laws of Spirftual Growth.”

Central—Nev, W. W. Dawley, D. D,: morning,
Cnristian Satisfaction’; evening, ‘A Btrenu-
ous (: Rad :

Norweglan-Danish—Morning, Rev. H. A. Bath-

er. Evening, Rev. Ivan Larson.
Tabernacle—Rev. G. H. Gamble; morning,
“Forward, God Is With Us'; evening, “What

t Thon Done?"' second in series on *'Ques-
g\:;l of é:mwl‘::ee." e

Calvary—Rev. 0. H. Rust; morni “Falth-
folness’r: eventng, “Abundant Pardon.

First—Rev. W. L. Riley, Detroit, Minn., will
preach both morning and evening.

a!!l':f{?;:mlllrz?ﬂgﬁh ng., Rev. William Fran-
Century Misic Blll-l-ﬂlbk school at 8 p. m.

Emerson Avenue Mission—Dible sehool at 3:80
m.
Ly e CHRIATIAN BOIENCE.

First Chureh of Christ—Morning, ‘‘Man’’; eve-
ning, “Man."

Second Church of Christ (First Unitarian
church)—Morning, **Man.”

Third mu.gg‘:r“m (No. 8 W Lake street)

EPISCOPAL.

. Trabert,

All Sat ing, Rev. G H
“Covering Sins'; Sunday school, 12 m.
Bt. Mark’s—Morning, Rev. Andrew D. Btowe,
secretary of the diocess, No evening service.

| complaints. (
1B PRICE &5Oc¢c.
| For sale by all drugglsts, or l
/sample sent free, |
‘Rea Bros. @ Co. (

It is a specific in all derange- |
§ ments of the stomach, intestinal |}
obstruction, constipation, indf- |
|geltlon. nervous dyspepsia, sick ||

f headache, backache, and female

Reliable Chemists,
Minneapolis, Minn. |
S

Every Woman

s Interested and should
know abont the wonderful
MARVEL Whirling Spray
il The new Byriage. Myjeciion

and Swetlon. iollt-- saf-
esl—Most Convenlent,
1t cleanses lnstantly,

P droggist
AR
mﬁ no other, but gend

book
l_tm?‘tgl :utra:ad 00!

ves full parn “K
R Yyt e
Hoom 331 Times Bldg, N, Y.

ltuhr mall or express to any address, pre-
pald, br

B, H, WHINHOLD, DRUGGINT,
528 Nicollet ar West Hotel Drug
) #tore, GO0 Hennepin Avenus,

FASHION IN HAIR

Glve a woman & beautifal head of halr, and half

the battls of beauty’s won. Those beautiful Titlan

tiats, rich bronze shades, mellow gold effects,
t hues, are produced only by tha

{Imperial Hair Regenerator

N e e e pony g Gy oo Bgached
0] e r a .
- o L Tl A T T
I.III'DCI“lII Chemlcal Mtg.Co., 135 W.22d ot, N.X,
old by Dillin Drug Co., successors to J. R,
Hofin, 101 Washington av 8; R. H. Hegener,
07 Nicollet av; Feely & Crocker. 515 Nicollet.

88 SOUTH

"E"R ' BRas- Tth 8T.
STEAM DYE HOUSE.

General Dry Cleaners and Dyers
TELEPHONE 3570-J2

Dyspepsia, Flatulency, Constipation
or any other ailment arising from a
weak or disordered stomach can be
quickly and permanently eured by the
use of Hostetter's Stomach Bitters. It
has a record of fifty years of such cures

back of it, and we therefore urge every
Bufferer totry it. Itwill cuare you. The

enuine has our Private Stamp over
he neck of the bottle.

HOSTETTER’S
STOMACH BITTERS.

im0 et ——

TALK

Te DULUTH,
WEST SUPERIOR

Peints

OVER THE NEW
CONNECTING
LINES OF THE

Twin City
Telephene Co.

—RATES

From Minneapslls and St Paul

n n —40 Cents Three Minutes;
10 Cents each addltlonal minute
—25 Centa Three Minutes;
"lﬁ“ 5¢ each additlonal minute.

A GREAT CURE

Men, you can be cured while you sleep. In
fifteen days! “‘Gran-Solvent'’  dissolves
urethral obstructions like enow beneath the
sun, reduces enlarged gland, contracts and
strengthens the parts, forever stopping drains
and loases in fifteen days.

No drugs to ruin the stomach, but a direct,
local and positive application to the entire
tract,

Gran-Bolvent {8 the wonder of the century.
Discovered by the Chemist Fabrion, it quickly
interested the great Scientist and Physician,
Erdman, who developed it and proclaimed that
marvelous action in Urethral Ailments which
elootrified the world.

At enormous expense we outstripped all
competitors, and secured exclusive control on
the Western Continent.

Gran-Solvent {8 not a liquid.

It is pre-

P e i-.-a' Ay

ik T

And All Intermediate

pared in the form of Crayons or Pencils, *

smooth and flexible, and so narrow as to pass
the closest obstruction.

The great virtue in the method of applica=
tion is its direct and positive action. No vile,
drastic drugs to ruin the stomach and
tive system. The Crayons are inserted upon
retiring at night, dissolving by the heat and
secretions of the body in three hours, which
is sufficlent time to penetraie and dissolve
urethral obstructions, disluvdging the
lar mass root and brancn, together with

false membrane upon which it forms, thor=

oughly medicating the Prostate Gland, redu=
cing Enlargement and contracting the Ejacu= .,
latory Ducts, forever stopping drains and
losses, curing while you sleep, without paim
or inconvenience, lo fteen days. g
The alterative and antiseptic action of
“Gran-Solveat'’ asserts itself In destroying
the germs that infest the Bladder and Gland.
During the past year 20,468 weak, wasting
wrecks were cured—20,463 men born again to
begin life enew with fresh wvigor, full of
BLI h and the consclousness of restored
health. Under the influence of this sove=
reign solvent urethral obstruction s dissolved
and dislodged in i5 days. >3
From time immemorial cutting and dilat-
ing bave filled up the brutal, fruitless record
of treatment in urethral obstructions, and

yet there has never been one cure by such
ethods. The eagerness with which

savage m ¥
medical men are’ applylog for this Solvent ia
an open confession of their error in the ﬁ
Over 800 leading phyelclans in the United
States and Canada have abandoned the knife
and are exploying *‘Gran-Solvent" in thele
practice as a humane and unfalling agent.
Varicocsle is an accumulation ef sl
blood in the veins, due aoclely to imy
circulation, and has its origin In & ! i
Qland. Operations in this disease are
tem , 8nd no mechanical device dis-

heals and restores healthy circulation, Varls
cocele di=appeans and the sl ah e

ug 5
tion is replaced by pure, healthy, red blood.
Every man shouid know himself. We have
prepared, at great expense, an exbaustive
{llustrated Treatise upon ithe male n,

which the association will send to

applicant, securely s=ealed, prepald,
"We never publish testintonial, and will nod

exposs a patient's name under any oonditiol

St. James Association

88 St. James Bldg., Cincinnati, O
A

CHICHESTER'S Pl

Original and Only Ge
£ QNS S
n

10,000 Tesilmonials. Ladies, aik
for’ CHICHESTER'S ENG
KED and Gold metallic boxes, se

it no

BABY'S
VOICE

feel the exquisite thrill of motherho
fear, Eve

ever, is so

a scientific liniment for external use
pliable all the ram, and :
assists nature in its sublime

work, By its aid thousands
of women have passed this

value to all women sent free.

Is the joy of the household, for witha

sweet the picture of mother and b '
angels smile at and commend #

thoug.

bending over the cradle. The ordeal thro

which the expectant mother must ﬂP“" h
e

she looks forward to the hour when she

woman should know that the danger, pain and ho rror
of child-birth can be entirely avoided by the use of

MOTHER'S

great crisis in perfect safety
and without pain. Sold at $1.00 Pn
bottle by druggists. Our book of priceless

Address
BRADFIELD) REGQULATOR ©0., Ailania, Ba.

happiness can be complete. B

hts and aspirations of the mo!

full of danger and suffering

od with indescribable dread an

ther’s Friend,
only, which toughens and renders

FRIENI

cherges, or irom loss of vigor cau
to write me, no matter how man
out rellef, By my special treatment a
1 have a record of 30 years' successful healing

I TREAT LADIES suffering from any form
glckness, and permanently restore th
for list of questions. Home treatment safe and

DOCTOR WYAT

Christ Church—Rev. Andrew D. Btowe; mor-
ning, diving service and holy communion; eve-

Office Hours—9 a. m. to 8 p. m.

People Lacking Vitalit

Suffering from the éffects of youthtul follles, indiscretions, sores, ulcers, unnatural
by later excesses, are Invited to call at my 4
octors or kinds of medicine they may have &
permanent cure ls cffected in a su

and for 17 years have been located in present offices.
of Female weakness, ?amm or
em to health. FREE CONSULTATION. Call @
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rising

of blood, skin, kidney and private

sure, i -
r Sulte 3, 4 and 5, 230 Hs

y ] Avenus, Miznesapolis,
Sunday, 10 ». m. to 18
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covered has cured a single case, Gran-Solveng f




