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^RAILROADJTINIE TABLES^ _ 

Chicago & Northwestern. 
Uointt East. 

No. 2. Overland Limited stops 9:52 p. in 
No. 4. Colorado Special—stops Si: Hi a. m 
Ho. tl, Atlantic Express—stops 7:14 p. m 
No. 8 Chicago Express—all stops. ...0:-Jop. in 
No. Hi, Local to Chicago—stops (i:iw p. ra 
No. 24.  Wav Freight  11:20 »•  »> 
Wo. 40. Freight :!:«) p. m 

. (.loins,- West 
No. 1. Overland Limited—stops 5:54 a. m 
No. 9. Vast Mail -don't stop t>: 17 a. m 
No. 3,.Pacific Express—all stops l:2Up. m 
No. ft Colorado special—stops 9:18 p. m 
No 15 Fast Mail—don't stop 12:50 p. m 
No. 11 Local to Council Bluffs—stops.7:25 a. m 
No. 39 Wav Freicht 9:40 a. ni 
No. 23, Freight  P-  1 1 1  

Western Iowa Division—Boyer Valley Line. 
licave Denison 7:25 a. m. 0:55 p. m 
Arrive Wall LaUe 9:0(>a.m. S:15p.m 
SLeavc Wall Luke 10:30a. m. S:40p. m 
Arrive Denison 1:10 p. m. 10:15 p. m 

No trains Sunday. 

t, >», Wall Lake, Boyer & Mondamin. 

Freight. Uoinj.' West. Passenger 
10:15 a. rn Boyer 3:15 p. m 

GoinjjEast. 
5:08 p. m Boyer 11:15 a. m 

Illinois Central. 

Goimr East. 
' No 2 Clilcatro & St. Paul Limited—./.9:48 p. m 

No. 4. Cliicago Express—a 1 :-'o p. m 
' No. 2tf, Omaha & St. Paul Express—b..0:20 a. m 

No. :H Fort Doiliie Passenger—h (i:53 p. m 
No. Si Chic-aso Manifest & Slock—«..U: 15 p. m 
No. 02, Fast StocU-c J:30 a. m 
No. 94. Local Freight—b 1 :(*» p. m 

Coins: west. 

No. 1 Omaha Limited—fl ..5:57 a. m 
No. 3 Omaha Express—a 1 ::>0 p. in 
No. 25 St. Paul & Omaha Express—b..7:27 p. m 
No. :ll council Bluffs Passenger—b.. .8:00 a.m 
No hi Maniest Frelf,'lit-o 6:04 p. m 
No. 61 Omaha Stock— c 11:15 p. m 
No. 93 Local Freight—b 9:20 a. m 
a—means daily, b—daily except Sunday, c 
•daily except Saturday. 
No. 2 arrives Chicago 10:2') a. m. 
No. 4 arrives ChiURO 7:00 a.m. 
No. 2 arrives St. Paul 8:00 a. m.. at Minneapo-

• lis 7:30 a. m. 
No. 2# arrives St. Paul 7:30 p. m.. at Minneapo 

i.i'rd'' Us 7:00 p.m. 
Freisht trains No. 93 and No. 94 carry passen

gers. 
< Tickets sold and baggage cheeked to all points, 
i H. E. CASN'ER. Atren't. 

t'.hiwJgo, Milwaukee A: St. Paul at Arion 
GOING WEST. 

No. 1 Passenger 
/No. SI Way Freight 
No. a Passenger 

GOING EAST. 
' No, 2 Passenger 

No. 4 Passenger 
No. 'M Stock Freight.. 
Nos. 2,HI and !I4 daily except Sunday. 

ATTORNEYS. 

6:31 a. m 
8:05 a m 
1:SS a. m 

9:00 a. in 
7:32 p. m 
9:05 p. m 

J.P.CONNER, 

.. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW: ft; 
DEN I SOX, IOWA. 

Bx-District Judge. Office over the Craw
ford County State Bank. 

fj- P. E. C. LALLY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. yVi-'/Jj-; 
IJENISON. IOWA. f1/* j 

Damage cases. Settlement of Estates. Of-
8ce- front rooms over Crawford County State 
Sauk. 

W. M. McLENNAN, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

Denison. Iowa. 
£j-' 'Office in the Goidheim Block. 

r' 
it < 

I. V. JACKSON. 

r ATTORN EY-AT-LAW, 

DENISON, IOWA. 

Mtiney to loan on city and farm property at 
iow rates, optional payments. 

•JAMES B. HARKETT, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW. 

DENISON, IOWA. 

Kooui 1, First National liank Buildiup. 
Loans and insurance. 

PHYSICIANS. 

W , L. L. BOND, M. D. 
V» >s. * 

'SURGEON1 AND PHYSICIAN. 
' DENISON. IOWA.! 

Ottlco over Hank of Denison. 

tr WM. ISEMINGER. M. D., ; 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
f'J, IMCNISON, IOWA.^:

;;"; v'_"f 

<>alls attended day or night. Office up-
Ntairs over Burk's drug ston;. 

C. H. BOLLES, M. D.. 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Homeopathic.. Prompt response to profes
sional calls. Office east of Wilson House. 

,n-,- '• 

liSv * 

& 

W. VV. HOLMES, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON,  IOWA.  

itS^OHlce on Main street. , 

H. A. BOYLE, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
DEN ISC N, IOWA. 

:>Hice in Cassaday's drug store. 

MALCOLM KIRK 
by Rev, 
Charles M. Sheldon 

(Continued From Seventh Pajre.) 

"This is what I  call  pie," Said RoJ 
as he attacked a segment which repre
sented about a quarter of the circle.  

"It  won't  be a pie very long at  the 
rate you are eating now," said his sis
ter.  

"There's another.  1 hope, isn' t  there?" 
he asked Faith anxiously. "I like i t  
cold for dinner." 

Faith nodded, and Mrs. Fulton look
ed sternly at  her boy. But she was 
pleased with the new girl  so far.  When 
the lunch was over and Faith was 
clearing everything away. Mrs. Fulton 
and the children were talking about 
her in the parlor.  

"Moiher,  I 'm sure she's not just an 
ordinary hired girl .  She seemed to me 
like a lady," said Alice. 

"You needn't  try to spoil  her." Mrs. 
Fulton spoke with a. near approach to 
irritation. "She is apparently a calla
ble girl  as far as cooking goes. She 
may be a failure in other ways." 

"The cooking is the main thing." 
said Master Roy as he strapped his 
books together and started off to 

jv.-k-e t imidly sain soineuuu s ,  ing was over,  Faiii i  rancien that t in 
.. .  i 'u l im:  silenced her objections al- girl  who had been sitt ing next,  to lie:  
ys by saying: "The girls never want turned away very hurriedly without 

io emne into prayers.  So what is the 
use I . If asking them?" 

In ihe kitfheii  of the Fulton mansion 
thai Sunday morning while ti le family 
were all  away at church a struggle was 

trying to speak to her.  The one who 
had ushered her to her seat,  however,  
came to her and introduced her to a 
girl  standing near by. The girl  shook 
hands rather stiffly and then excused 

going on that would possibly have star- herself,  saying she had some conimit-
tled the complacent doctor at  Mr. Fnl- tee work to do. Faith was left  stand-
ton's church as he preached beautifully ing alone, and no one else spoke to 
from the text.  "There is uo respecter her.  She tried to believe that there 
of nersons with God." 

CI IA PTEK XVI. 
FATTII FIGHTS A BATTLE AND "OVCR-

COMES." 

Faith Kirk was havi&u one of lior 
great battles as she worked over that 
Sunday dinner.  And she had not 
fought it  out when the family return
ed, bringing with them four friends of 
Mr. Fulton, business acnuaintanees 
from other cities,  whose good will  i t  
was necessary to keep. 

The dinner was served promptly, and 
FaiHi had no reason to feel afraid of 
her success.  Mrs. Fulton even came 
out into the kitchen when it  was over 
anil  complimented her on the dinner.  

The guests l ighted cigars and retired 
to the library with Mr. Fulton. It  was 
now nearly 4 o'clock. By the time ev
erything was cleared away in the 
kitchen it  was half past 4 and in the 
short winter day dark already. 

Faith went up to her room tired and 
rebellious. She sat down and at first  
said she would not go to church. Then 

school.  "That last girl  we had didn't!  she thought of the dear home circle.  
know how to boil  eggs. I  vote for the 
new girl  every time." 

That,  afternoon Faith continued with 
her work, conscious that so far she 
had pleased the family. When Mr. 
Fulton came home and sat down to the 
dinner,  he was agreeably surprised and 
joined with the rest in praises of the 
new girl .  

"I  think you have found a treasure," 
said Mr. Fulton. "And if so we ought 
to pay her $4 a week. She is a superior 
cook." 

"By all  means, my dear," said Mrs. 
Fulton. "We can afford to give that to 
keep her." 

When Faith came in to serve that 
evening, she was startled as she recog
nized in Mr. Fulton the gra.vbearded 
man who had stood in front of the pic
ture with the young gentleman he had 
called "Malcoin." Evidently Mr. Ful
ton did not recognize her or n-member 
that he had seen her before. l ie seem
ed like a man who was completely en
grossed in his business.  l ie was gen
erous and wauted the best of every
thing, especially on his table.  Like the 
others of his family, he welcomed with 
a feeling of relief the domestic service 

and for almost the first  t ime since she 
came away she grew dreadfully home
sick. ! 

She threw herself down, on her bed 
in the dark and had a good, hard cry. |  

When it  was over,  she felt  some-
what ashamed and lay stil l  awhile,  
thinking. Then she rose and suddenly 
turned on her electric l ight.  !  

"Faith Kirk, you are ashamed of 
yourself.  Is this Maleom Kirk's daugh
ter?" She asked the question as she j 
put on her cloak and hat and resoluteK ! 
determined to go to church and be a 
good Christian in spite of her troubles.  ; 

"To him that overcometh," the verse • 
happened to be the subject of the En- i 
dcavor meeting that very night,  and as 
she took up her Bible and went out of 
the house she was feeling better as slf> . 
s tarted down the avenue and then turn- . 
ed toward one of the churches of the 
same denomination as the one at  home. 
For she was homesick enough to feel 
that she would enjoy the worship bet
ter in such a church. j 

Faith's Sundays in Chicago since 1  

she had been there were not at  all  l ike ! 
the Sundays at  home. She had at first  i 
t r ied to attend a church near her board- ; 

which meant comfort and pleasure in |  ing place. Hut at  the end of her studio 
the affairs of the kitchen and the table,  j experience she had found some Sunday 

At the close of the week Mrs. Fulton j work to do in connection with one of 
felt  so well satisfied that she told Faith the social settlements.  That work was 
she would give her §4 a week to re- I now too far away, and she was coin-
main. Faith accepted the offer,  and in : polled lo give it  up. 
her room that Saturday night she took j Tonight,  she said, she would go to 
account of her surroundings with con- |  the Endeavor meeting in the large 
siderable satisfaction. i  church only a few blocks from Mrs. 

"I am really making more money Fulton's.  She had seen the notice on 
than I was in the studio," she said to 
herself.  "Nearly all  I  make now is 
clear gain. 1 get my board, room and 
washing, and that saves a large bill  of 
expense. If 1 went into a store at  $5 
or .$•; a  week and had to pay my board, 
I  couldn't  save anything." 

was no intention in . the neglect.  But 
her face burned, and she finally re
solved to go out. ,  to shake the dust of 
that church from her feet and never 
return to it .  

She had reached the door when the 
face of her father came up bei 'ore her,  
the patient,  loving, long suffering fa
ther at home, who had, to Faith's own 
knowledge, endured for years number
less privaiions and slights without los
ing his Christian manhood or courage. 
With the face of her father also came 
another,  the Master 's,  as Faith remem
bered it  from one of the pictures she 
had at home of Christ  in (Jethseinane. 

"This is no'r overcoming." she said to 
herself,  and at the door of the chapel 
she slopped, walked back to the church 
door entrance and went into the main 
room. • 

An usher showed lier to a good seat,  
anil  she sat there with her head bowed 
for 1.1 minutes before the service be
gan. When she raised her head, her 
eyes were wet with tears,  and the peo
ple near her looked surprised. But 
Faith had overcome. She had fought 
another battle on that eventful Lord's 
day and had won the victory. 

When the service began, she enjoyed 
it .  The singing was by a quartet,  and 
to Faith in her present condition the 
music came with refreshing. The ser
mon helped her too. I t  was on the 
subject,  of Christ 's  sufferings, and she 
felt  ashamed as she listened and com
pared her own troubles with those of 
the great.  Sufferer for the sins of a 
whole world. 

At the close of the service she hesi
tated, but dually went up to the front 
of the church and introduced herself 
to the minister.  

l ie was one of the Chicago pastors 
who had known her father when he 
was in the seminary. They were not 
in the same class,  but had correspond
ed a lit t le of late years.  

"What!" he exclaimed as Faith spoke 
her name. "Miss Kirk of Conrad! My 
dear," he called to his wife,  who was 
near by, "this is Maleom Kirk's daugh
ter.  You remember his stories in the 
papers.  Our boys think there are no 
stories just l ike his.  We are so glad 
to see you." 

The minister 's wife greeted her very 
kindly, and Faith almost cried, she was 
so touched by their cordial reception. 

"Where are you stopping in the 
city' :" the minister asked. 

Faith hesitated and then frankly 
told him where she was and what sl  e 
was doing. There was a moment's 
look of surprise on the faces of the 
minister and his wife,  but they were 
genuine Christians, and without ask-

pressed on me ivory socmen io m;iKe 
her forget her surroundings. 

She changed the dusting cloth to her 
left  hand and struck a few chords with 
her right.  The instrument was in fine 
tune, anil  before she knew what she 
was doing she had dropped her cloth 
on the floor anil  begun t.l ie opening 
measures of t l ie march before her.  

After a few attempts the music be
gan to come to her.  The march was 
not difficult ,  and she was fairly caught 
by its popular swing and rhythm. She 
forgot where she was and what she 
was. a "hired girl ." who was not sup
posed to know anything about pianos 

NOT MUCH OF AN ORATOR. 

& 

ing any more questions the minister 's 
the outside of the building, giving (> ,v i l-0  s a i ( ,  n s  s h e  l a i a  a  ,o v i  h a n d  0 I 1  

o clock as the hour of service. j x^a.!tirs •trm-
The young people held their meeting j „Mv'  ̂  ,ake a>a wKh 

in the chap 1 or prayer meeting room u s  u„x t  C V L > u i n g  a t  5 .  r ,o u . t  

adjoining the main room. It  was beau- wm yO I Iv* 
tifully lighted and furnished, and as |  'S 1 '1 0  „, l v e  F : U l h  t h e i l .  l M ) U i s e  I u m ! b o r ,  
I-a.th went in she was greeted at  the; a m ,  , ,- . i n l l  -V i l l ! . ( M ,  o n t  o f  , l l ( l  , .h u n , , ,  

She was rightabout that,  for she had door by a young woman, who gave her j  feeling as if some Christianity were 
come away from liouie well provided a topic card and a hymnbook and then j j , ,  .] l a t  sinful cilv after all .  

WM. T. WRIGHT, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Office over Shaw & Kuehnle's Bank, liesi-
deace. two doors north of city hall .  

DJSIMXISXS. 
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< 
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J. C. ROBINSON, D. D. S., 

SURGEON DENTIST. 
" u  D E N I S O N ,  I O W A .  

ft  Veom State • University ;of Iowa, graduate 
j  ICcobe Northwestern Uulverslty|Dental Col-
f  4c#e. Chicago, also froraoState Board of Den-

•6«i firtmlnersjby examination. ^Satisfaction 
«u*raB6eed. 

Office over Burk's drugstorp. mfj 

f' * B. F. PHILBROOK, 

. '  RESIDENT DENTIST. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

gra le dental work. Teeth extracted 
•Ctboat pain. Office over|Ketly's shoe store. 

with clothes, and her expenses, outside 
of board and room and car fare,  had 
been almost nothing. 

There was one thing that troubled 
her now, however.  

She had not yet written home of her 
present place of work. She said to 
herself that she ought to tell  her moth
er frankly how it all  came about,  and 
that resolve seemed to give her peace 
of mind. She would write home to
morrow. Sunday afternoon. 

But when Sunday came several 
things happened through the day to 
disturb her.  

In the first  place, Mrs. Fulton In
formed her that they wen1  to have 
company for half past 2 dinner,  and 

showed her to a seat.  
The meeting began promptly, anil  

Faith could not help wondering a lit t le 
as she looked around at the very well 
dressed young men and women how 
much any of them knew about the 
struggle of overcoming. The next mo
ment she rebuked herself for judging 
others.  

"They all  have their trials no doubt." 
she said, "it  won't  do to judge from 
appearances. Kich folks are not the 
happiest ones." 

She en joyed the singing, and some of 
the more familiar Endeavor songs 
brought tears to her eyes. 

When the hour was about half gone. 
Faith had an imp'uls.e to give her tes-

Faith knew that meant a hard fore- t imony. She kept saying to herself that 
noon's work. ; what she had been through that day 

"It  doesn't  seem right for people to was something that might help the 
have company dinner on Sunday." she 
said to herself as she eleared away the 
breakfast dishes and proceeded to 
wash them while the family went into 
the parlor for Sunday morning pray 
ers.  

The kitchen door had been left  a lit
t le ajar,  and presently Faith could 
hear the piano. Mr. Fulton never had 
family worship during the week. l ie 
was too busy t:i  stop for it  in the mim
ing. But Sunday lie held to the custom 
which his own father had strictly ob
served hack in New England, not only 
in the morning of every day, but at  
night as well.  

Alice was playing. The family had 
read a passage from the Bible in turn. 

others.  In her father 's chun-h at  home 
the young people had always been en
couraged to help one another by relat
ing their experiences, and Faith had ni 
other thought in mind when she rose 
during a pause and told very frankly 
something of her struggle that verv 
day. 

The young people all  turned and 
looked at her in surprise.  Faith know 
how to express herself very well,  l ie* 
lather had helped her very much. She 
did not mean to exaggerate her difficul
ties,  but she spoke more frankly than 
she might if  she had not been overflow
ing from 1 l ie day's experience. Besides, 
her heart warmed to find herself in the 
society once more, and she longed for 

She van conscious of some one in the \ 
room. i 

and marches. Iler fingers seemed to 
regain their old nimbleness,  and she ; 
was swept on into the piece with an |  
enthusiasm and pleasure she had not !  

known in a long time. 
But just as she had finished the mu- , 

s ic with a splendid close and felt  the 
glow of the effort she was conscious of |  
some one in the room. 

A Condncior to a Woman 
Gnvi! the Wrong; Coin. 

"Is this all  you've got,  madam?" ask
ed the conductor on a North Side car as 
lie scrutinized the coin in ti ie semidavk-
uess of the tunnel.  

"What 's the matter with it?" she ask
ed in such frigid tones that tLie con
ductor looked confused. >» 

"Nothing, but"— 
"Then if there is nothing the matter 

with il  why do you want nie to give 
you another nickel?" 

"Nothing, but that"— he ventured 
again. 

"Well,  then, somebody else must 
have given it  to you. I didn't  have a 
penny in my purse." 

"Yes. but you did give it  to me, mad
am, and it 's  all  right,  but"— 

She had got red In the face. The 
other passengers were watching the 
outcome, and one youth who was 
standing craned his neck and got a 
good look at  the coin. l ie grinned. 
She saw him grin. That broke what 

I remained of her dignified and chilling 
patience. She testily snatched the coin 
from the bewildered conductor.  As she 
wiis tossing it  into her open purse she, 
too. got a look at  the coin. The car 
was coining out of the tunnel,  and it  
was lighter so that she could make out 
the coin. 

I "Why, that is a"— but she was too 
much confusod to finish the sentence. 

"Yes. i t  is a $5 goklpiece. madam. 
You gave it  to me." 

"You might have said so," she mur
mured meekly as she fished out a real 
nickel.  
.  "Well,  yon see, I ain' t  much of an 
orator,  madam." he said and resumed 
his march down the aisle,  reaching for. ,  
nickels.—Chicago Inter Ocean. 

WORKING UP A SICKNESS. 

The Story of a Man Who Thought 
He Had Appendicitis.  

"A nervous man recently called on 
me," said a New Orleans physician, 
"and asked. ' In what part of the abdo
men are the premonitory pains of ap
pendicitis felt .V 'On tin? left  side, ex
actly here," 1 replied, indicating a spot 

She turned around, with a face that • a  a 'K m- f '1 0  l 'o n l t  n l" t '1 0  I ' iP bone, 
burned, and saw standing at the en- i Hu we,U out- anrl uext afternoon I 
trance of the hall  into the parlor three 
persons. 

They were Mrs. Fulton, who stood 
staring at her with a cold, stern look; 
Alice, who seemed astonished at the 
performance, anil  the young mail whom 
Mr. Fulton had addressed in front of 
the picture on Slate street as "Mal-
coin." They had come in unexpectedly, 
and all  three had evidently been stand
ing there for some lit t le t ime. There 
was an expressive silence in the parlor 
as Mrs. Fulton came a few steps into 
the room anil  confronted Faith, who 
stil l  sat on the piano stool looking at  
her.  

(To be Continued.) ,  -

Penn Mutual Life Insurance 
ESTBLISH ED 1347.  

ALL FORJIS OF LIFE I>Sl 'KAX('E 

anil  now, before the prayer,  they were the Christian fellowship. 
When she sat.  down, she had time to 

think if she had said anything she 

Thai night she wrote home a long 
letter to her mother,  telling her all  
about her work and especially the ex
perience of that day. When she fin
ished, she prayed for blessing on all  I 
the dear home circle,  and in greater |  
peace of soul than she had known in :t  
long time she committed herself to the 
care of the All Father.  

As thi. '  well 's  work began again, the 
I 'ullons found themselves wondering 
how long tiie new girl 's  capabilit ies 
would hold out.  Faith combined her 
father 's physical endurance and her 
mother 's New Fngland thrift  and neat
ness.  I ler kitchen shone with bright
ness.  I ler meals were delightful sur
prises to every member of the family. 
Her good nature seemed unfailing. 

"We've got a real treasure." even 
Mrs. Fulton confessed Wednesday 
evening to her  husband. "The only 
thing 1 dread is that she may not hold 
out.  I  have never been satisfied with 
any girl  I ever had." 

"Perhaps you expected too much." 
Mr. Fulton suggested, absently, as he 
continued lo read his paper.  

"I 'm sure we pay enough to get sat
isfactory help." she replied. "If the 
capable American girls would only 
work out more we housekeepers would 
not have so many trials." Mrs. Fulton 
sighed, but it  is  possible if  she had 
changed places with Faith that Sunday 
she might have understood better why 
more American girls do not work out.  
at .  service. 

Thursday morning Mrs. Fulton went,  
down lo the city on some shopping, 
and Faiiii  was alone in the house. She 
started her kitchen work early and 

ought not.  She had simply confessed ! then went,  into the parlor to sweep and 
h e r  s t r u g g l e  a s  t h e  I i i b l e  s a i d  C h r i s 
t i a n s  o u g h t ,  a n d  s h e  h a d  o n l y  i n c i d e n 
t a l l y  m e n t i o n e d  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  s h e  w a s  
w o r k i n g  o u t .  A t  h o m e  t h e y  h a d  g i r l s  

dus; 
The piano was open, and one of Sou-

sa's new marches was on the rack-
where Alice had left  i t .  She had been 

C. H. & H. f .  RUMSEY, Gen. Agts, 
Ucs jVloiiie:-.  loivn. 

W. W. Cushman, -  Local Agent, Deniscn. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL 
L@« RITE EKCl!RS!G;!S 

was summoned in hot haste to the St.  
|  Charles hotel.  I found the planter 

i writhing on his bed, his forehead bead
ed with sweat and his whole appear
ance indicating intense suffering. ' I  

t  hi 've an attack of appendicitis, '  he 
groaned, 'and I 'm a dead man! I ' l l  

j never survive an operation! '  
1  " 'Where do you fet l  the pain?'  I  

asked. 
i " 'Oh. right here, '  ho replied, putting 

his finger on the spot I had located at.  
, the office. '1 feel as if somebody had a 
. knife in me there and was turning it  
, around. '  
j " 'Well,  i:K'n, i t  isn' t  appendicitis at  
j any rate. '  1 sahl cheerfully, 'because 
• that is the wrong side. '  
j "  "'i  he wrong side! '  he exclaimed, 
!  glaring at me indignantly. 'Why, you 
j told me yourself i t  was on the left . '  
j "  'Then I must have been abstracted, '  

I replied calmly. ' I  should have said 
j the right. '  I prescribed something that 
j wouldn't  hurt him and learned after

ward that he ate his dinner in the din
ing room the same evening. Oil,  yes; 
lie was no doubt in real pain when l '  
called." said the doctor in reply to a 
question, "but you can make your fin
ger ache merely by concentrating your 
attention on it  lor a few moments."— 
New Orleans Tinies-I>emoerjt .  

Denver, Colorscio Springs | 
I 

and Pueblo, Colo; Ogden 1 

and Salt Lake City, Utah; 

Hot Springs, Deadwcod and 

Custer, S. D; Sheridan, Wyo 

Jl'XE :><!. Tin;  Illinois Cent nil wil l  Mill 
511  Y * }  IT  i - i i 'Uo ts  t o  
iV/ ' i ' J ' r  1  from ai l  >1 miens on i is  l ine 

1  north oi 'Mini  inr lmli i ' j r  Cairo 
J i J . .  a n d  i ' a t i u c a l i .  K y .  ; u  o n e  f a r ©  plus  $2  
f, if* the round trip on .juli* my 
11 unit  Auiiust 1. Coluruiie :oii . l  U'uh lii-U' is  
will  In; l imited for continuous ic is-hkc firm 
siiirlhiK priinl to cither Dctivur.  C<.Mr;ule 
Spi ' i i isis or Ptielilo.  except.  th;o Mep-over 
privilege will  be allowt'i l  within 'hirty days on 
ti le t- 'oitiK tr ip ill  Colorado er l"t;i!i  ; i t  point '  
west of und incltidinji? Denver.i 'o |!>r;,do Spmiu'.- .  
or I 'ueblo: continuous passiiirc reuirniti j . ' .  On 
tirl tuts rcudiiiK to SotilH I 'nk' iu und Wyoming 
pjints.  stop-over will  be nllowi.il  in eit  her di
rection nl points weft of t in.  Missouri l i iv-v 
wiili i t i  11 few day* Koiti^- und n-i ' . :rn:f/  trnn:~ii .  
l imit.  Final return limit n:i  : i l i  t ickets will  be 
October 'Jl .  

full  particulars conceniir);:  the above c:m 
be hail  of agents of the Ill inois Centra! and 
i. 'onnectimr l ines.  

A. H. Hanson. O. P. A.. Chicago. 

Sliixmg-
"Welcome Sweet Day of Rest," float

ed out through the dining room into 
the kitchen, and Faith paused as she 
wiped a dish, and to tell  the truth :  
very hot tear dropped down into the 
dishwater.  She had not been asked to 
unite with these Christian people in 
worship, and for a moment an 
hard, rebellious spirit  stirred in the 
girl  as she listened to the familiar 
hymn. It  was one the family at  home ; 'rew hot and cold by turns as she 
often sang at prayers on Sunday. thought of having told all  those young 

Mr. Fulton kneeled to pray. l ie was people that she was a "hired girl ." She 
a trustee in a large and fashionable was almost tempted to got '  up again 
church, had a class in the Sunday and tell  them that she was the ihiugh-
school and was considered to be a ter of a minister and a high school 
strictly honorable, exemplary Christian graduate and that her lather had more narily good ear.  and her technic was ! 

almost professional.  ! 
She had not had an opportunity to 

ople in in the society who worked out at  serv- j practicing it  that morning before she j 
angry, ice. and they did not think much about j  went, away to school.  I 

i l '  (  i Faith had received a good musical j 
ISut before the meeting was over she |  education from her mother.  The piano |  

at home had been one of the few ex- j 
pensive things that Dorothy had kept i 
and taken with her when she left  her '  
home in the east. Faith was like her j 
mother in having a real passion for! 
uiusie,  and she had a more than ordi- '  

p anpflwi ©o©®®a®»®c«Mi©s-:&4 so ©a c 
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Repress Brick on Hand. 
The iish of latest i ini invi ' i i  m 

chine^v makes our bije '< ( ) '  
the best dut;diN- quality.  

For raie.s i iKjuiie or ivrin to 

\ 
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man. It never crossed his mind that than one letter from the pastor of the 
the servant In his kitchen could possl- very church where she now was com-
bly need or want a little worship with mending the work done in ('ourad and touch a piano since leaving home. The 
other Christian people. As for Mrs. asking for counsel as to similar work sight of the open keyboard and the 
Fulton, she had never Invited her help in the great city. Then she glowed new music fascinated her. Gradually 
into the parlor for such services. It with shame for her lack of courage. "If she ueared the piano as she was dust-
was her theory and practice that it was I did tell them what I am doing, it is ing off the furniture, and tlually she 
best not to encourage familiarity with no disgrace. It is an honest thing to sat down on the stool and began dust-
the "domestic." Alice was troubled do. I am nor *sbamed of it" ing the keys. 
over the matter and had is tott ones In spite of all that, when the meet- The sound of the notes as her cloth •»is»^nondMS'niie»^»Sd^&>uid^?te'on,wltl1800,1 
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A Free Trip to Paris! 
Reliable persons of a mechanical or Inventive mind 

JioiTiK It  Well.  
Half liearti .-dncss never wins in this 

world. If a  thing not worth doing, 
do not do it .  is a good rule.  The- Inte 
Kobert Louis Stevenson was always 
an enthusiast i;> whatever he under
took. even when at play. 

Il is steiida-.ighior.  .Mrs. Isabel Strong, 
who was for a time his amanuensis,  
says that S!; 'venson used to maintain 
that no one could write a good story 
who was noi a good player—who could 
not enter fully into the spirit  of a 
game. l ie himself threw all  his ener
gies into whatever lie might be play
ing. 

At one time ho was visiting a house 
where a small boy was "playing boat" 
011 l i te sofa. When the lad got t ired, 
he did not wait,  for the ship to come 
to port.  but.  got down from the sofa 
and walked toward the door. 

Stevem-.on, who was watching him 
eagerly, cried out to him in apparent 
alarm: "Oh, don't  do that! Swim at 
least. '"—Youth's Companion. 

The MlNtnke.  
"The other day," said Jones, "an old 

woman bounced into our ollice, display
ing a notice that we had written to 
her to the effect that, a quarter tax 011 

some properly of hers was due. She 
swore she had paid it .  I  had the books 
to prove that,  she had not and suggest
ed that she had made a mistake. 

"She declared that she had not and 
said, 'Don't  you ever make any mis
takes 

"I assured her that I  did not and 
jokingly added: 
"  'The only mistake I ever made was 

when I was married. '  
"She looked at  me a second and then 

said: 'No: your wife made that mis
take. '  "—Detroit  Free Press.  

Metals get t ired as well as living be
ings. Telegraph wires are better con
ductors on Monday than on-Saturday 
on account of their Sunday rest,  and a 
rest of three weeks adds 10 per cent to 
the conductivity of a wire. 

Want of care does us more damage 
than want of knowledge. 

f - : 

Kept on llie Jnntp. . t '4 
i "That tall man seems to be the brisi-
: est person around the establishment. 

What does he do?" 
"It is his duty to see whether the 

others are working or not."—Chicago 
Times-Herald. " *4 . , 
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