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" the ¢rabbedest old man in Boxville.
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.'Ilm Drlqull ‘found himself upon his

. ot the wreck of the train
i he had been traveling. All
gy the dead and Injured,
1 the carriages, which were beglu-
to eatch firg, {llumined the night

It was in the middle of the moun-
tlln district of Penmsylvania. Dris-
<oll had left his little town in Nlinols
to go to New York. It was his first
journey In ten years. A discovery of
oll upon his property had given him
the promise of wenlth, and he had set
out 1o megotiate with a company.
Jim Driscoll, at fifty, was reputed

1f Mary and he had had children he
might have discovered that 1ife is not
wholly a vale of tears. As It was, he
was a town character. He knew if,
too; knew that Mary shrank from him
and feared him, though loyalty kept
hér to him; knew that his presence
snywhere chillsd the mirth, that the
wchildren hated him, that his neigh-
barg avoided him.

He gloried in it. He had the repu-
tation of a vindictive man, and he
gloried i that. He was closefisted,
hard as nefls, and he hugged his sin-
ister reputation to his heart,

The wreck had come suddenly. It
had unsettled him. Of course, he
was not golng to Interest himeel! in
any of the Infured. That was not
Driscoll’'s way, But the physical
shakeup had unsettled the habits of
yeard, and for the first time in years
Drigeoll began to take stock of him-
self,

His thoughts were changed by hear-
ing a child's ory at his side. Stooplng
«down, he saw a pretty little girl of
alght or nine years, lying beside the
track. Near her lay the body of a
man. He had been killed In the dla-
aster, and the glrl, who seemed only
slightly injured, was stretching out
her arms to him and sobbing.

Beneath his hard exterlor Driscoll
had a heart tender In one respeet.
He loved children. That was why he
scowled at them, to hide his feelings.
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Opened His Eyes and Stared Iﬂto His
Wife's Face.

It Mary and he could have had a
<hild like that!

He spoke grufly to the lttle girl,
but she did not seem to notice his
presence. And at last, with a shrug
of the shoulders, Driscoil turned his
back on her.

He started away—not in the direc-
tion of New York, however, but back
toward his home. A new ldea had
ocome to him. He would pretend that
he had been killed In the wreck, and
retnrn. home secretly, to discover
‘what people were saying about him.
He antlcipated the jeers, the scofiing
and  congratulations, and hls own
triumph when he suddenly appeared
in the midst of them.

The news of the disaster had spread
rapidly, and, five miles down the line,
Driscoll passed a wrecking train, with
a medical car attached. Behind it,
along the wayslde track, thére came
& man in & buggy, who pulled up his
sweating steed.

‘Have you scen the wreck?' he
shouted.

‘“Ves," answered Driscoll. "I was
aboard, My friend, Jim Driscoll, was
Iilled, and that's enongh for me. Are
you a reporter?”

“Yes, I'm a newspaper man,” an-
awared the other, “Give me a short
secount while T rest my horse.
Quick!”

T will if yow'll put Jim Driscoll
down as dead,” answered Driscoll. |

“Hay Jim Driscoll of Boxville, Iil, was
killed by breaking his neck, because
T'm not a-going to break the news to
his family.”

The bargain was struck and Dris-
coll gave the other a five minutes’
account of the wreck. Then he hur-
ried along: the line,

He caught o branch fraln at the
funotion, and finally, about elght
o'olock the noxt evening, attired in a
‘shubby' suit which he had purchased
‘at a pawnbroker's, he made his way
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for dim, I t=ll you, & man who can
lup the love of & woman like ifary
Driscoll must have some good 13 m
—it stends Ly reason.”

“It's a plty there wasn't mo ehik
dren," sighed Mizs Hemans, the sis-
ter of 1458 butcher. "That's what ate
into thoir hearts like acid. But |
guess that If he lives Mary Driscoll
will be 0 overjoyed that Ifell take
on a henpler look for her”

“No chance of his recovering. 18
thera?” askad Austin.

“A snall one” wsald the buleher.
"The dcc says that If he recovers
consclou ness he'll most lkely get
well. It seems there's a splinter of
bone prezsing on his brain, and they
can’t tell how much it's infored him.
It he racovers cousclousness, .the
brain's all right; if he don’t—well, he
won't, thot's all"

“Did TTary  Driseoll write that?
asked apother. |

“Sure. She wrote to Miss Hemans
hare.”

Jim Driscoll was consclous of min-
gled emotions, The first was of
shame and humillation. ©Of all the
neighbors gathered there, not one had
a bad word for him. But the second
was of disgust. Could it be posaible
that his wife had gone to the hospital
and actuaily mistaken another man
for himself?

Or was somebody l;ing That was
a more probable explanation. Of
course! It was a le. His impulse
was to run into the room, but he re-
strained himself, and he hesrd an-
other spoaker say:

“I tell you, Miss Hemans, when I
saw Mary Driscoll start off this morn- |
ing, she looked actually pretty in that
black dress of hers, in epite of her
sorrow. BShe wns crying, and she
couldn't hide it, but she looked like a
girl again. Sorrow seems to bring
back the youth In some people.”

“She's had sorrow enough,” broke
in the first sneering voiee that Dris-
coll had heard. “Living with & man
lHke Jim {s enough to make any wom-
an wish she was dead."

Driscoll knew the speaker. He was
the cashier of the local bank, snd
about the only frlend he had in Box-
ville, And the sudden realization of
the fellow's treachery almost un-
nerved the watcher at the window.

He, Driscoll, had been o wrapped
up in his batred and moodiness that
he had never been able to tell his true
friends from the false ones. Ha had
acted like & fool An overwheluing
sense of remorse came over him, 1If
he could see Mary now, and tell her
what & fool he had been!

And, unable longer to restrain him-
sell, he sprang for the door, opened
it, and rushed into the parlor, |

“I'm hera, and I've heard every |
word!"” he shouted to the assembly. |
“You, Mr, Neving—" he turned to the |
cashier—'were my best friend, and
you can walk right out of my house |
and never come—"

“Well, Jim Drigcoll was a good man |
In his way,” sald Miss Hemans, wip-
ing her eyes.

They had not heard him! Nobody |
had heard or noticed him! And, even
as he stood there, bewildered, Nevina
walked straight Into him—and through
him!}

In an Instant Driscoll understood.
He wng dead! He had died In the
colligion, and ha was in his own home

lay—in the hospital, no doubt, where
his patlent wife was watching!

T agree with you, Miss Hemans,"
the butcher answered.

Jim Driscoll turned slowly away,
and, with the realization that hia last
chance to redeem his life was gone,
an agonizing sense of hopelesaness
orughed him.

"Jlm!"

Jim Driscoll opened his eyes and
stared into his wife's face.

“0, thank God, Jim!
golous. You are golng to get well
Jim, God has spswered my prayers,
I have prayed for you night and day
these ten days past, and the doctor
gald if you knew me agnin you would
recover. Jim, my dear—Jim, O, my
dear!"

And, kneeling at the bedsid- she
flung her arms round the sick man's
neck,

“Jim, evaryone s talking about it,"
ghe safd lnter.

“Abotit what?" whiapered Driscoll
feably.

“The little girl In the next bed—
look at her, Jim! Don’t you remem-
ber! You pulled her from beneath
the ear which had fallen on her fa-
ther and killed him: Nobody knows
how you freed her, but it fell back
on your head and injured you terrl-
bly. And, Jim—"

Driscoll could read the hope in his

wile's eyes,
“Yes, my dear,” he answered, pat-
ting her hand. “If you like, Mary."

“You'll adopt her, Jim? " he has
nobody in the world.”
And that time Mary Driscoll read
the answer In his. ;
(Copyright, 1914, by W. G. Chapman.)

 Certainly Not His Hat.

The good parson was preaching out
of town and he went Into a barber
shop nnd got a shave, The porier
brushed a hat and handed It to the
parson, who dounned it fn an absent-
minded way. The parson dined at the
Nome of a pillar of the echurch that
ovening ‘and the guests were all striet
church members. When the guests
‘wore leaving the host handed themn
thelr hats, He looked fnside one hat
‘to see the name and seemed deeply
\shocked. “Is this your hat?’ nsked
HYes," rwlllll ﬂla

-

in the spirit, while the mangled flesh |

You ars ocon-
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''his photograph conveys an excellent idea of the appearance of a British military ambulance train.
less interior the wounded are conveyed from the battle lines to the base hospitals.
ence and surgery is called on while the men are being borne in this train to the hospitals,

————

FUNSTON'S MEN BACK FROM VERA CRUZ
SR ,

The transports Kilpatrick and Sumner, from which the American troops
which occupled Vera Cruz are disembarking at Galveston.

INDIAN TROOPS WEIGHING RATIONS

waelighing out thelr rations.

One of the great problems -of the allied armies |8
troops from Indin. Beveral of them are here shown In a camp near Ypres,

BRITISH MILITARY AMBULANCE TRAIN . .

the feeding of the
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Present-Day caua.rl.

Sinoe the days of that vigorous and |
{ alenis for the word caesar, and repre-

Buccesstul man of war Julius Caesar,
who did at last succeed In overcom-
Ing some parts of Britaln (B. C. &5),
after conquering Europe and the rest
of the world, the Roman ewmiperors
took upon themselves the name Cae-
sar, which became a title. After the
destruction of the Roman empire,
which hed become Byszantine by the
temoval of ita capital from Rome to
the new olty of the first Christian
emperor or caesar, called after him.
self Constantinople, several monarch-
fes which arose upon its ruing claimed
to represent the authority of the

cagssr, and called their monarchs by

that title. Those surviving today are
the ezar of Russla, the cvar of Bul-
garla, the h!ur of Anstrlal!mn.n

and the German kalser or emperor.
Both ezar and kalser are lingual equiv-

sent a eclaim to more than imperial
monarchy. Though as Shakespeare
put {t: .

Imperinl Caesar dead and turned to clay
Might stop a hole ta keep the wind away!

Tommy and the French Tobacco.

The only grievance against the
French which Tommy has i8 their to-
bacco. 'There are no “Woodbines,"
that fag beloved above all others
by the British army, to be had in
France, and as for French tobacco,
although it is gmoked, it is not the
same thing. “I never could lke it;
it s too much lke kissing one's own
sigter, no taste 10 iL"—Alfred Stead,
In the New York Indamtml..
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Sapynigil.
Usderwond &
Underwoon

In I8 spot-
Bvyery ald known to modern sci |

PRINCE ABDUL MOUNEM

Little Prince Abdul Mounem is the
eldast son of Abbas Il whom the Brit-
Ish have deposed from his position as
khedive of Egypt because he jolned
forces with the Turks.

LOCATING A “SNIPER”

German “snipers” have harassed the
forces of the allles to such an extent
that details of men have been as-
slgned to the task of locating and
“potting” the enipers. The photo-
graph shows one of these details of
British fighters searching a beet field
where one of the “snipers,” dressed
In khaki to make it more difficult to
find him, Is known to be hidden. Tha
men are standing in trenches as a pro-
tectory measure against shots from
the sniper's gun.
A,

A Carectaker.

“Thia plant belongs to the begonia
family."

“Ah! And you ure taking care of it
while they are awny."—Boston Timas.

X BEBIAH UUDS THE Bm
: mmmrﬂmxnrw '
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- Enemies.

Ll very, ‘often. for very dangerous at-

| ward alding tbe

| nssassination of

! than ever before in November.

wheat was beginning to suffer.

HAPPENINGS
of the tweek
IN MISSOVRI

Mrs. 8. J. Weeks, 85 years old, died |
at Carthage from injuries susinined |
when ghe fell down stalrs last March,
Bhe and ber husband, who survives, |
celebruted their aixty-elghth wedding
anniversary, She was born In Ilinols, |
and was o tlose friend of Abraham |
Lincoln.

The Anierloan Associstion of Fairs
and Expositions has fixed the dates
of the 1916 Missouri state fair at Se
dalls September 25 to Oclober 2, in-|
clusive, The I[llinols state fair will
be held the preceding week and the
Amerlean Hoyal nt Kansas City the

| week following the Missouri fair.

The first movement in Fulton to-
starving DBelglans
took place when the teachers of Wil
linm Woods coliege gave a nirivate en
tertainment, the proceeds of which
will be handed over to the Belgium re
llef commitiee, The affalr Detted
about §50.

L]
The 1lfe of Mary Phililps, 15-year-
old daasghter of Mrs. Aaron Phillips,
o! Warrensburg, was saved by the
mother after the girl had drunk con-
centrated lye by mistake. The fam- |
lly wash was in progress and a solu- |
tion of concentrated lve had been pre-
pared nnd placed on a shell near |
where the drinking water was kept
The girl drank the polson, thinking |
she was drinking water. The mother
gave her vinegar and she will recover,
L]
Capt, Willinm Greer, 70 years old,
fs dead at his home in Macon. In the
Clvll War Captaln Greer was a mem-
ber of the One Hundredth Pennsyl
vania regiment. He lost an arm while
the Union army was engaged with
General Longstreet. Shortly after his
recovery from the amputation Captain

. >

| Greer attended the Ford Theatre ini

Washington and was a witness of the
President Lincoln.
After the war the ecaptain moved lo
Migsourl, locating in Ray County,
where he held various offices.

More carloads of live stock wera
marketed in Kansas City last month
Re-
caipts of hoge were twelve thousand
mara than the previous high record.
November, 1908, and total ctrloads
wore 6256 ahead of the maximum ever
before received, which was in Novems-
ber, 1908,

L v L]

The annval convention of the Mis-
sourl County Clerks' Asgoclation was
lealled to order at St Joseph by
Thomas J. Ashworth of Newton Coun-
ty, president of the associntion. The
clerks were welcomed by Mayor Mar-
shall and an address was delivered by

the Rev, Gruham Frank of Liberty.
L]
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The body of Stephen Prizner, 55

years old, a packing house employe,
was found In an alley at St. Joseph,
| with the back of the head crushed,

| There was evidence that he had been
slogged and robbed.

Otto Dierking, 46 years old, machine
foreman at the South mine, near Lex-
Ington, was killed by a fall of rock re-
cently. His back was broken. He Is
survived by his wife and three chil-
dren.

A much needed rain fell in Central
Migsouri the other day, greatly benefit-
ting wheat and pastures, Because of
good pastures the market Is overstock-
¢d with butter st twenty cents a pound,
the cheapest for years.

. » -

Jostph Taylor of Carthage, a miner,
was killed recently at the Boyd mine,
east of there, by a falling boulder.

L ] L ]
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Mrs, Frances Hart, 80 years old, for
slxty years a resident of Carthage, was
found dead in bed the other day.

L] L] L

Thomas C, Hunter, chief of police of
Springfleld, has ‘been acquitied on
charges of bribery in connectlon with

g |ulle;:u,r1 police protection of disorderly

houses. The jury voted to acquit on
| the first ballot.

W. N. Philllps dled at Carthage on
his seventy-seventh birthday after a
long slckness, He was a ploneer set-
tler of that region and was a veteran
of the Civil war.

.

A monument in meémory of the sol

diers and sailors of the Confederncy

L] .

was unvellld In TForest Park, 8t,
Loulg, the other day. The monument
represents @ Confederate  soldier

leaving for the front and bidding fare-

well to hie wile, inother and shild.

Receipts from tag day in Indepen-
dence are estimated at $450. A num.
ber of solicitors and subscriptions will
be réported luter and the amount
probably will rench $500.

- . -

‘ The Versaillezs Lesder has changed
hands, | Samuel Daniels purchased the
half inlercst of John A, Hannay, and
thug became sole owner and publisher
of the paper. Mr. Hannay has been
engaged in newspaper work there for
forty-three years He will move te
Portland, Ore., In March,
. L -

H. 1. McDonald, 73 years old and
ono of the wealthiest residents of An.
drew County, dled at hls home near
Savannah recently. He was a brother
of R. L. McDonald, the ploneer St.
Josoph ‘merchant and manufacturer.
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An in¢h and a quarter of ralnfall
recently broke a two months' droutk
In the Omark region. Stook water on
_mum_-mmmmudnaé:n
The
| rain extinguished a mumber of foruat
fires that have baen buming ln uul.'l

€, ntiaena pod Pink e o¢ msvey rhindod.
1wit] pay you ts keep o bottle on hand g 2 preves-
U ter 1hese dmesees prowe sencud o net chacsed.

GEWARE OF IMITATIOKRS
Your desher han CRAFT'S o am et it bor
thy, G0¢ and 31 sioms. Fioena booklet, **

ADVIGE" § Writs fur |t adday.
VELLS WESIEINE CO, 48 26 31.. LAFRETTE,

HOUSES PUT UP TO LAST

Workmen of a Past Generation Did
Their Work in a Manner to
Endure.

The Wayside inn, at Sudsbury, of
which Longfellow sung, was built In
1686, Repairs were made during the
present year in which some of the
original elupboards were removed. The
wrought-iron uails holding those
boards In place were found In almost
perfect condition, though they had
been in an exposed position for 228

years,

The nalls were perfect because they
were pure fron. Careful analysis
could detect only the falntest traces
of carbon, manganese, copper or sul-
phur, It seems established that pure
fron will not rust. The celebrated
fron plllar of Delhl that stood exposed
to the weather for (00 wyears and
seems good for 900 more. It Is even
more - free from forelgn substances

| than the iron nails of the Wayside

in, which accounts for its superior
durability,

The problem of modern manufac-
turers I8 to produce pure iron by ma-
chilne processes, and do It econoim-
leally. A few clalm to have gained
this desired goal, but' the world in
general has its doubts, Work went
slowly in the old days, but sometimes
it went with a sureness which pres-
ent-day industry has yet to achieve.

Another Horror of War.

The other day an innocent-eyed
voung lady, whose demeanor has al-
ways been sweet and gentle, went to
a hookstore and returned with three
volumas under her arm.

“What have you there?' she was
asked my a male frlend. Of course,
he expected for an answer the titles
of three fluffy novels full of moonlight
and love.

Instend the gentle young thing rat-

tled off glibly:

“Ohi, T've Just bought Armles and
Navies of the World War, The Begin-
nings of the Great European Struggle
and Battles of the War on Land and
Sea"

‘Yo gods!" gasped the man, and

then under hils breath; “Sherman wns
right."~—New York Times.

The Artificial Kind.

"1 wonder why it is that terins
endearment are often followed
termg# of separation?”

“T ean’t begin to sny. What prompted
you to ask that guestion?”

“A friend of mine who used to éall
his wife the light of his life recently
obtained a divorce and made a con-
tract with a musical comedy star to
furnish liim Hlumination.”

of
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Wonderful Activities.

“Julius Caesar was a greal man,”
gald the reflective citizen,

“What did he do?” asked the man
with the high hat and sack coat.

“Why, he conducted campalgns and
contributed to the enduring literature
of the world ot one and the same
time.”

“Ia that so? I didn't know there was
a bull moose party In them days.”

Legal Love Letters

“Who writes you so many letters,
dear?”

“A young lawyer."

“And does he write nice letiers?"

“In a legal way, yes. He says I
have beautiful eves and is constantly
alluding to what he calls the afore-
sald syes, orbs or visual organs.”

Natural Nolge.
"IMd they ralse anything in the yel-
low dog fund?”
“Certainly; they raised & howl."”

MESMERIZED
A Polsonous Drug Still Freely Used.

Many people are brought up to be-
leve that coffes I8 o necessity of lifa,
and the strong hold that the drug,
| eaffeine, In coffes has on the sys-
tem makes it hard to loosen Its grip
even when one realizes ite injurious
effeats.

A lady writes: “I had used coffes
for years; it seemed one of the ne-
cessities of lfe. A few months ago
my health, which had been slowly fail
Ing, became more impalred, and I
knew that unless relief came from
some source I would soon be a physi-
enl wreck.

“I was weak and nervous, had sick
headaches, no ambition, and felt tired
of life, My husband was also losing
his health. He was troubled so much
with indigestion that at times he conld
ent only a few mouthfuls.

“Finally we saw Postum advertised
and bought a package. 1 followed dl-
rectlons for making earsfully, and
added eream, which turned it to the
lovellest richlooking and tasting
drink I ever saw scrved at any table,
and we have used Postum ever since.

“l galned five pounds in welght in
88 many weeks, and now feel well
and strong In every respect, My
headaches have gone, and I am a new
woman, My husband's indigestion
has left him, and he can now eat
anything.” = )

Name glven by Postum Co. Battls
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to




