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RAILROAD TIME TABI.ES.

L R -

Chicago & Northwestern.
Going kust,
2. Overland Limited stops....... 0050
. 4 Colorado Specinl—stops..
. 0, Atlantic EXproess—stops. ...
. 8. Chicago Express-—all stops.
14, Local to l,'llh':l-,!n—-\(n]h 2
. 24, Way Freight.
No. 40, Freight,
L ing ‘West
R & Ow-rl.nml Limited—stops.

. 9, Fast Mail-don’tstop.. ..
No. 3, Pacific Express—all stoy

No. 5. Colorado Special—stops..

No. 15, Fast Mail—don’t stop........

No. 11, Local to Council Bluffs—stops. 7

No. 39, Way Frejight. .o,

(e B3 T b U e O O I T RO S X I.'.mp m

Western lowa Dmsnon—Boyer Valley Line.

Leave Denison. ... 6:55 p. m
Arrive Wall Lake. : 8:15p. m
Leave Wall Lake 0010030 a0 m. 8:40 p. m
Arrive Denison............. 1:10 p. m. 10:15 p. m

No trains Sunday.
Wall Lake, Boyer & Mondamin.

Freight. Going West. Passenger
20519 0N e v Boyer, .3:15p.m
Going East.

O I e e BOY RS wie et 11:015 0. m
1llinois Central.

Going East
No. 2. Chicago & St, Paul Limited—1.9:48 p. m
No. 4. Chicago B 3 m

K
.26, Omaha & St. 1
0. 2. Fort Dodze l'.hwlu.z r—" .
No. 52, Chicago Manifest & stoc K—it..
No. €, Fast ST0CR=-C..o.ioiet coininns
No. 94, Local Freig

Going west.

Wo. 1 Omuha Limited—a....
No. 3 Omaha EXpress—d.
No. 25 S5t. Paul & Omaha Exy
No. 31 council Bluffs P-l\\l nge n—h
No 51 Maniest Freight—
No. 61 Omaha Stock—c. .. .. B )
No. 93 Locul Freight e L.9:200.m
a—means daily. &—daily t\L(‘li‘ S\mdxn ¢
daily except Saturday.
No. 2 arrives Chicago 10:20 u. m.,
No. 4 arrives Chingo 7:00 4. m.
No. 2 arrives St. Paul 8:00 a. m.,
1is 7:30 a. m,
No. 26 arrl\'(\ St. Paul 7
ks 7:00 p.
Freighu trxun\ No. 03 and No. 84 carry piassen-

at Minneapo-
130 p. m., at Minneapo

gers.
Tickets sold and bu;.':.'.l-w checked to all points,
. E. CASNER, Agent.

(,‘—.hicngo., Milwaunkee & St. Paul at Arion
GOING WEST.

No. 1 Passenger ...... ... ... -

No. 91 Way F reight . m

No. 3 Passenger ...... . .m
GOING l-:,\h"l‘.

2 Passenger .m

Passenger. m

No. 4 Srwock Freight. T

Nos. 2, 3, 91 and 9 lulh © \n pl ~|mdn\

ATTORNEYS.
J. P. CONNER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW:
DENISON, [OWA.

Ex-District Judge. Office over the Cruaw-
tord County State Bank.

P. E. C. LALLY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
DENISON. I0WA

Damage cuses. Settlement of Estates, Of-

fiee, front rooms over Crawford County State
Baonk.

W. M. McCLENNAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Denison, Iowa
‘Office in the Goldheim Block.

I. V. JACKSON.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
DENISON, IOWA.

Suney Lo loan on city and farm property at
low rates. Optional payments.

JAMES B. BARRETT,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
DENISON, IOWA.

Room 1, First National Bank Building.
Loans and luauranm»

PHYST(":ANS.

L. L BO\'D M. D.
SURGEON AND PHYSICIAN.
I0WA.

DENISON.

Qffice over Bank of Denison.
WM. ISEMINGER., M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGLEON,.

DENISON, IOWA.,

Cills attended duy or night., Offce up-

stairs uvcr Hurk s drug store.

~ C. H. BOLLES, M. D..
PHVYSICIAN AND SURGEON
DENISON,

[OWA.

Homeopathic. Prompt response 1o profes-
stonul culls. Office east of Wilson House.

W. W. HOLMES, M. D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
DENI
$2TOfee on Main street,

H. A. BOYLE, M. D.,
HYSICIAN AND SURGEON

DENISCN

SON, [OWA.

, JOWA.

Ofice in (;ussuduy'a drug store.

WM. T. WRI(:HT \I D
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

DENISON, 1O0WA.

Office over Shaw & Kuehnle's Bank.
dencc WO duuh uorth or l'lu Imll

DENTISTS

E.‘:;{Bﬁmsox. D. D. & =
SURGEON DENTIST.

DENISON,

Resi-

TOWA,

Crom State University ‘of Towa, graduate
ifrome Northwestern UniversitygDental Col-
ege. Chicago, also fromsstate Board of Den=
Gai Bxeminers;by examination. jSatisfucticn
guarsnieed,

& Office over Burk’s drug store. o3
S —————————————

B. F. PHILBROOK,

RESIDENT DENTIST,
DENISON, IOWA.

‘Bigh grale dental work. Teeth extracted
without pain. Office overjKelly's shoe store.

Lh
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MALCOLM KIRK

by Rev.
Charles M. Sheldon

(Continued From Seventh Page.)

“This is what I call pre,” said Roy
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, I hope, isn't there?” |

he asked IFaith
cold for dinner.”

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

“Mother, 'm1 sure she's not
ordinary hired givl. She scemed 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 capa-

anxiously.

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

school.  “That last girl we had didn’t
know how to boil eggs.
new girl every time."”
That afternoon Faith continued with
her work, conscious that so far she
had pleased the family. When M.

I'ulton 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 $1 a week. She is a superior
cook.”

“By all means, my dear,” said Mrs.
FFulton. “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. IFulton the graybearded
man who had stood in front of the pie-
ture with the young gentleman he had
called “Malcom.” Evidently Mr. I"ul-
ton did not recognize her or remember
that he had scen bher before. Ie seem-
ed like a man who was completely en-
grossed in his business. He was gen-
erous and wanted 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
which meant comfort and pleasure in
the affairs of the kitchen and the

At the close of the week Mrs. Ifulton
felt so well satisfied that she told FFaith
she would give her $4 a week to re-
main.
her room that Saturday night she took
account of her surroundings with con-
siderable satisfaction.

“I am really making more money
than I was in the studio,” she said to
herself. *“Nearly all I make now is
clear gain. 1 get iy board, room and
washing, and that saves a large bill of
expense. If 1T went into a store at §5
or $6 a week and had to pay my board,
I couldn’t save anything.”

She was right about that, for she had
come away {rom home well provided
with clothes, and her expenses. outside
of board and room and car fare, had
been almost nothing,

There was one thing
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 eame about, and
that resolve seemed to give her peace
of mind. She would write home to-
morrow, Sunday afternoon.

But  when  Sunday  came
things happened throngh the
disturb her.

In the first place,
formed her that
company for half
IFaith knew that
noon’s work,

“It deesn’t seem right foir people to
have company dinner on Sunday,”
said to herselt as shoe elearsd aw:
breakfast dishes and
wiash them while the
the parlor for
Cl's.

The kitehen door

that troubled

several
day to

Mrs. Fulton in-
they were to have
past 2 dinner, and
meant a hard fore-

she
» the
procecded  to
rfamily went into
Sunday morning pray

had been left a lit-

the ajar. and presewtly Paith could
hear the piano. Mr. IFalton never had
family worship durins the week. He

Wiis too husy 1o stop for it in the -
ing. Dut Sunday Le held to the custom
which his own father had strictly ob-
served back in New Eungland, not only
in the morning of every day., but at
night as well,

Alice was playing. The family
read a passage from the
and now,
singing.

“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 angry,

had
3ible in turn.
betfore the prayer, they were

hard. rebellious spirit stirred in the
girl as she listened to the familiar

hymn. It was one the family at home
often sang at prayers on Sunday.

Mr. Ifulton kneeled to pray. He was
a trustee in a large and fashionable
church, had a class in the Sunday
school and was considered to be a
strictly honorable, exemplary Christian
man. It never crossed his mind that
the servant in his kitchen could possi-
bly need or want a little worship with
other Christian people. As for Mrs.
Fulton, she had never invited her help
into the parlor for such services. It
was her theory and practice that it was
best not to encourage famillarity with
the “domestic.” Alice was troubled

over the matter and had in fact once

“T like it|

I vote for the |

’ vIee Linidly

sSatd
sllenced her objections al-

SOMetg, vus
i‘uiton
»s by saying:

\;4,.

“The girls never want

me into prayers. So what is the
use of asking then 2"

i in the kKitehen of the Fulton m.ln~'u'1
that Sunday morning while the famil)
wore all away at church a struggle wis

| zoing on that would possibly have stii-

just an!

|

tled the complacent doctor at M, IMil-
ton's chiurelr as he preached beautifully
from the text, “There is no respecter
of persons with God.”

CHAPTER XVI.

FAITII FIGHTS A BATTLE AND “ovin-
coMES,™
Faith Kirk was havigg one of lLer

great battles as she worked over that
Sunday dinner. Aud she had ot
fought it our when the family return-
ed, bringing with them four friends of
Mr. Fulton, business acquaintanees
from other citieg, whose good will it
Was necessary to keep.

The dinner was served promptly, and
faith had no reason to feel afraid of
ber success.  Mrs, Pulton even came
out into the Kitchen when it was over
aud complimented her on the dinner.

The guests lighted cigars and retived
to the library with Mr. Fulton. It was
now nearvly 4 o'clock. By the time ev-
erything was cleared away in  the
kitehen it was half past 4 and in the
short winter day dark already.

IFaith went up to her room tired and
rebellious. She sat down and at first
siaid she would not go to chureh, Then
she thought of the dear home circle,
and for almost the first time since she

sick.

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

When it was over, she felt some-
what ashamed and lay still awhile,
thinking. Then she rose and suddénly
turned on her eleetric light.

“Ifaith Kirk, you are ashamed of
yourself. Is this Malcom Kirk's daugh-
ter?' She asked the guestion as she
put on her cloak and hat and resolutelv
determined to go to church and be a
good Christian in spite of her troubles.

happened to be the subject of the In-
deavor meeting that very night, and as
she took up her Bible and went out of
the house she was feeling better as sho
started down the avenue and thea 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 svorship bet-
ter in such a church.

Faith’s Sundays in Chieago sines
she had been there were not at all like

table. |

Faith accepted the offer, and in

the Sundays at home. She had at first
tried to attend i churceh near her hoard-
ing place. But at the end of her studio

experience she had found some Sunday |

work to do in connection with one of
the social settlements. That work was
now too far away, and she was com-
pelled 1o give it up.

adjoinivg the main room. It was beau-

TUESDAY, JULY IO,

came away she grew dreadfully home-

“To him that overcometh,” the verse !

g was over, falth ranciea that tha
girl who had been sitting next to he:
turned away very hurriedly without
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 stitly and then excused
herself, saying she had some commit-
tee work to do.  IPaith was left stand-

ing alone, and no one else spoke to
her.  She tried to believe that there
was no intention in the neglect. But

her face burned, and she finally re-
solved to go out, to shake the dust of
that chureh from her feet and never

return to it.

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

“This is nut overcoming.' she said to
herself, and at the door of the chapel
she stopped, walked hack to the chureh
door entrance and went into the main
rootmn.

An usher showed her to a good seat,

1
and she sat thore with her head bowed |

for 15 minutes before the serviee be-
gian.  When she raised her head, her
eyes were wet with tears, and the peo-
ple nexar her looked surprised.  But
IFaith had overcome. She had fought
another battle on that eventful Lord's
day and had won the victory.

When the service bhegan, she enjoyed
it. The singing was by a quartet, and
to [Faith in her present condition the
musice eame with refreshing. The ser-
mon helped her too. It 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 finally went up to the front
of the church and introduced herself
to the minister.

He was one of the Chicago pastors
who had known her father when he
wits in the seminary. They were not
in the same class, but had correspond-
ed a little of iate years.

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

The minister's wife greeted her very
Lkindly, and i'aith almost eried, she was
50 touched by their cordial reception.

“Where are you stopping  in the
city ¥ the minister asked.
IPaith hesitated and  then  frankly

 told him where she was and what she
| was deing. There was a moment's

) o she sai ho . v \ X g S
mtt:!;l‘,‘,)hl!(.q:slnlu &ll‘l].t'lhil‘l_ '\\O:XIN :-l" to { look of surprise on the faces of the
Lndeavor ] » nrge o 5 .
,.h“,-,.f, lll\‘”'l ;ltt‘? 'h:" .,x,] f_”‘ "I”" ‘ minister and his wife, but they were
l-‘ui'.m‘gu Q.hl. hfu\l \‘(.‘::: I“Tm 'K:I"l)i(,"‘ l(»:n . genuine Christians, and without ask-
t > " .l 1 % ¢ l ‘I i ivi % | ing any more questions the minister's
) sjde \ o oiving o ;
'"l “l” i (l “l e f’“ aimz, giving b wire said as she laid a loving hand on
Uf‘UL i a8 the hour of ser \nu.. d S lonithts v
I'he young people held their meeting ! “Afv dear, come and take tea with
i v chanr 00 e naeaias ey aa B eda s g F RS | MY 8 LU A |
in the chap 1 or prayer mecting room | us next Sunday evening at 5. Don't
|
{

tifully lighted
IFaith went

and furnished, and as
in she was greeted at the

door by a young woman, who gave her |

a topic eard and a hymnbhook and then
showed bLer to a seat,

The meeting began promptly, and
Iaith could not help wondering a little
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 tri:
she said.,
APPUArances.
Lappiest ones,™

She enjoyed the singing, and some of
the more familine Endeavor songs
brought tears to her eyes.

Wihen the hour was about half gone.
IPaith had an impulse to give her tes-
timony. Sue kept saying 1o Lerself that
what she had been through that day
wils something that might Lelp the
others. In her father's chureh at home
the young people had always been en-
conraged to help one another by relat
ing their experiences, and Paith had ne
other thought in mind when she rosc
duringg a pause and told very frankly
something of her struggle that yery
day.

The people all turped  amd
looked at her in surprise. Faith knew
lhow 1o express herself very well. He:
father Lad belped Ler very much. She
did not nienn rerate her diticul-
ties, hut she spoke more frankly than
she might if she had not been overtow
ing from the day's experience.

Rich folks are

youngs

LCRER

society onee more,
the Christian fellowship.
When she sat down, she had time to

think if she had said anything she

ought not. She had simply confessed
her strugzle as the Bible said Chris-
tians onght. and she had only inciden-
tally wentioned the facet that she was
working out. At home they had givls

in the society who worked out at sery-

ice. and they did not think much about |

it.

But before the meeting was over she
<rew hot and cold by turns as she
thought of baving told all those youug
prople that she was a “hired girl.” She
was almost tempted to up again
and tell them that she was the dangh-
ter of a minister and a high school
graduite and that her father had more
than one letier from the pastor of the
very chureh where she now was com-
mending the work done in Conrad and

et

asking for counsel as to similer work
in the great city. Then she glowed

wnh shame for her lnck of conrage. “If
I'did tell them what I am Jdoing, it is
no disgraesr It is an honest thing to
do. I am not ashamed of it.”

In spite of all that. when the meet~

1ls no doubt,” |
it won't do to judge i‘mm;
not the |

Besides, |
her heart warmed to find herself in the |
and she lenged for |

fail, will you?"

She gave Ifaith their house number,
and Faith walked ont of the church
feeling as if some Christinnity were
left in that great sinful city after all.

That night sie wrote home a long
letter to Ler mother, telling her all

about Lier work and especially the ox-
perience of that day. ‘When she fin-
ished, she prayed for bLlessing on all
the dear home cirele, and in greater
peace of soul than she had known in 2
long time she comumitted herself 1o the
care of the All Father.

As the wesk's work began again, the
I'ulions fouid themselves wondering
hove long the new givl’'s capabilities
would hold out. Faith combined lLer
father's physieal endurance and her
mother's New England thrift and neat-
ness.  Iler kitchen shone with bright-
pess.  Her meals were delightfuel sue-
prises to every member of the family.
Her good nature seemed unfailing.

“We've got a oreal treasure,” even
Mrs, IPulton  confessed  Wednesday
ning to her husband.  “The only
I dread is that she may not hold

oV

thiz

i
I have never been satisfied with

zirl T ever had.”
erhaps yvou expected too miueh,
Mr, Fulton sugoosted, absently,
continued to read his paper.
“I'm sure wo pay enongh to get sat-
isfactory help! she replied. I the
ble American  givls  would
Work ont vore we housekeepers wonli
not Lave so many trials,” Mrs. Fulton
sighed, but it is possible if she lLad
i ehanzod places with [Ffaith that Sunday
shie might have understood better why
more American givls do not work out
at service,
Thursday

as he

T
capa

only

morning Mrs. IMulton went
i;l-,\\'n 10 c¢ity on some shopping,
| and Faith was alone in the house. She
l\x.llh«l her kitehen work early and
| then avent into the parlor to sweep and
i dust.

The piano was open, und one of Sou-
sa's uew warches was on rack
where Aliee had left it. She had been
| practicing it that morning hefore she
went away to school.

} i‘aith had received a good
education from her mother.
at home

h
L

the

musical
The piano
Lad been one of the few ex-

pensive things that Dorothy had kept |
and taken with her when she left hery!

Bome in the east. Faith was like her
mother in having a real passion for
wmnsic, and she had a more than ordi-
narily good ear. and ber technic was
alinost professional.

She had not had an opportunity to

touch a piano since leaving home. The
sight of the open keyboard and the |

new music rfascinated her.
she neared the piano as she was dust-
ing off the furniture, and finally she

sat down on the stool and began dust- !

ing the Kkeys,
The sound of the notes as her cloth

1900.

pressed on tie 1vory scemed
her forget her surronndings,
She changed the dusting cloth to her
lef't hand and struck a few chords with
her right. The instrument was in fine
tune, and before she knew what she
was doing she had dropped her cloth
on the floor and begun the opening
measures of the mareh before her.
After a few attempts the musie be-
gan to come to her. The marceh was
not difficult, and she was fairly canght
by its popular swing and rhythm. She
forgot where she was and what she
wias, a “hired girl,” who was not sup-
posed to know anything about pianos

1O HNike

room.
and marches, IHer fingers seemed to
regain their old nimbleness, and she
wils 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-
sie with a splendid close and felt the
glow of the effort she was conscious of
some one in the room.

She turned around, with a face that
burned, and saw standing at the en-
trance of the hall into the parlor three
POrsons.

They were Mrs. Fulton, who stood
staring at her with a cold, stern look;
Alice, who seemed astonished at the
performance, and the young man whom
Mr. Fulton had addressed in front of
the picture on State street as “Mal-
com.” They had come in unexpectedly,
amd all three had evidently been stand-
ing there for some little time. There
was an expressive silence in the parlor
as Mrs. Fulton came a few steps into
the room and confronted IPaith, who

her.
(To be Continued.)
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NOT MUGCH OF AN ORATOR.

A Condnctor to Whasm a Woman
Gave the Wrong Coin,

“Is this all you've got, madam?" ask-
ed the conductor on a North Side caras
he serutinized the coin in the semidark-
uness of the tunnel,

“What's the matter with it?"” she ask-
c¢d in such frigid tones that the con-
ductor looked confused.

“Nothing, but”-

“Then ir there is nothing the matter
with it why do you want me to give
you another nickel #*

“Nothing, but that”"— he ventured
agsain,
“\Well, thien, somebody else must

have given it to you.
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 facé. The
other passengers were watching the
outcome, and one youth who was
standing eraned his neck and got a
good look at the coin. e grinned.
She saw him grin.  That broke what
remained of her dignified and chilling
She testily snatehed the eoin

I didn’t have a

wils tossing it into her open purse she,
The car
was coming out of the tunnel, and it
was lighter so that she could make out
the coin.

“Why, that is a”— but she was too
much confusad to finish the sentence.

“Yes, it is a 85 goldpiece, madam.
You gave it to me.”

“You might have said so,” she mur-
mured meekiy as she fished out a real
nickel.

“Well, you ain't much of an
orator, madam.” he said and resumed
his march down the aisle, reaching for
nickels.—Chicagzo Inter Ocean.

WORKING UP A SICKNESS

see, 1

"

. The Story of a Man Who Thought

He Had Appendicitin,

“A nervous man recently ealled on
said 2 New Orleans physician,
“and asked, ‘In what part of the abdo-
men are the premonitory pains of ap-
pendicitis felt?' On the left side, ex-
actly here,” 1 veplied, indicating a spot
a little above the point of the hip bone.

“He went out, and next afternoon I
was summoned in hot haste to the St
hotel. I found the planter
writhing on his bed, his forehead bead-
ed with sweat and his whole appear-

ance indicaiing intense suffering.” ‘1
have an aitack of appendicitis, he
groaned, *and I'm a dead man! I'll

never survive an operation!

“*Where do you feel the pain? I
asked,

**0h, right here. he replied, putting
his finger on the spot I had located at
the office. I feel as if somebody had a
knife in me there and was turning it

i d . arcund.”
still sat on the piano stool looking at |

*Well, then, it isu't appendieitis at
raie! 1 said cheerfully, ‘because
tiat is the wrong side.’

“UThe wrong side!” he exclaimed,
glaring at me indiznantly. ‘Why, your
told me yourself it was on the left.)

*rThen Iaust have been abstracted,”
I replied cilmiy. ‘I should have said
the right.” I preseribed something that
wouldn’t hart him and learned after-
ward that he ate his dinner in the din-
ing roeom the same evening. Oh, yes;
Lie was no doubt in real pain when I
called.” said the doctor in reply to a
question, “but you can make your fin-
ger ache merely by cone enrrating your
attention on it for a fow moments. -
New Ovleans Times-Democrat.

])nnm. it Well.

Half heartedness never wins in this
world. 1If a thing is not \\mll' doing,
do not do it. is a @ood rule. The Inte
Robert Leuis Stevenson was always
an enthusiast i whatever he under-
took. even whon at play.

His stendasighior, Mrs. Isabel Strong,
who was for a time his amanuensis,
says that Stevenson used to maintain
that wo one conld write a good story
WHO was not 2 good player—who could
not enter x‘-‘.Hv into the spirvit of a
game,
{.'iu-:. into whatever he might be play-
ing.

At one time hoe was visiting a house
where a small boy svas “playing boat”

on the sofa. When the lad got tired,
he did not wait for the ship to come
to port. but got down from the sofa

and walked toward the door.

Stevenron, who was watehing him
eagerly, cricd out to him in appavent
alarm: “Ob, don’t do that! Swim at
—Youth's ¢ ul"[)lnmll

The Mistake,

“The other day,” said Jones, “an old
woman boanced into our oflice, display-
ing a npotice that we had written to

i her to the effect that a quarter tax on

some property of Lers 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
Jokingly added:

““The only mistake I ever made was

that I did not and

| ' .
when I was married.

“She looked at me a second and then
sald: ‘No: your wife made that mis-
take." "—Detroit &'ree Press.

Metals zet tived 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 knowledze.
Kept on the Jump,
“That tall man seems to be the busi-

© est person around the establishment,

What does he do?”

“It Is his duty to see whether the
others are working or not.”—Chicagp
Times-Herald.




