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An Adventure of Lovers 
ARTILLERYMEN TURN GUNS 

LOYAL INFANTRYMEN. 

ON 

WARSHIPS BOMBARD FORTRESS 

Civilian Revolutionaries Seize Marine 

Barracks on Skatudden Island—Lat

est Report Indicates That Mutineers 

Are Still in Possession. 

Helsingfors, Aug. 1.—Sveaborg is 
entirely in the hands of the mutineers, 
•who now have in their possession 
every kind of armament. Horrible 
scenes occurred during last night, 
when the fierce fighting was contin
ued. The heaviest artillery v;as used 
during the conflict. Several officers 
•were killed or wounded. The wound
ed were transported to Helsingfors. 
Colonel Nataroff was bayoneted. He 
begged for transportation to the hos
pital. promising forgiveness in ex
change. Instead he was stoned and 
thrown into the water with a stone 
tied around his neck. 

Helsingfors, Aug. 1.—A gigantic 
military conspiracy, aiming at the 
simultaneous capture of Russia's 
•three great: sea fortresses, Cronstadt, 
Sebastopol and Sveaborg, arranged 
by the revolutionary military league, 
was prematurely sprung here by an 
attempt to arrest members of a com
pany of sappers who had mutinied on 
account of the death of one of their 
comrades, alleged to have been due 
to ill treatment. The entire garrison 
cf the fortress at Sveaborg flamed 
out Instantly in revolt. All the artil
lerymen and sappers garrisoning the 
place were involved. Only four com
panies of infantrymen remained loyal. 
The mutineers seized forty machine 
guns and practically all the quick-
firers and Ifght artillery in the for
tress. but even with this aid they 
were unable to hold the main fort 
against the loyal infantry. The fight
ing continued all night long. 

. A detachment of civilian revolu
tionaries seized the marine barracks 
on Skatudden island, hoisted the red 
flag and were joined by all the ma
rines. Nine cruisers, torpedo boats 
and destroyers lying in the harbor 
opened fire on the barracks. This fire 
"was answered from the third-story 
Windows of the barracks with machine 
guns and rifles. The torpedo boats 
and destroyers, which were lying 
closer to the shore, were subjected to 
such a hot fire from the barracks 
that their crews were driven below 
decks. They finally steamed out and 
joined in the bombardment with the 
cruisers. This sea attack was in co
operation with attacks by Cossacks 
and infantry from the land side. Fi 
nally the firing ceased and the au 
thorities announced that the barracks 
had been captured. 

The Cossacks cleared the square in 
front of the palace facing Sveaborg 
and then drove the public from the 
ent're water front for the purpose of 
preventing the sending of assistance 
from the city to Sveaborg. 

The exact situation at Sveaborg is 
not known. Rumors are in circula
tion that the entire fortress has now 
fallen into the hands of the insur
gents. but they lack confirmation. It 
is telieved that this cessation of fight
ing is only a prelude to the renewal 
of the battle between the mutineers 
and the government troops. 

An authoritative estimate of the 
killed and wounded cannot be ob
tained, but the casualty list on both 
sides must be heavy, for the fighting 
•was waged with desperation. 

Various rumors are heard regard 
ing the fate of the officers who were 
at Sveaborg and in the Skatudden 
barracks. According to one rumor, 
almost all the officers, and according 
to another, almost all the junior offi 
cers sided with the mutineers. 

The marines at Skatudden are said 
to have convened an elective court-
martial, which condemned several of 
ficers to instant execution. 

5^ Mutineers Take Forts. 
St. Petersburg, Aug. 1.—No report 

of the suspension of the great revolt 
01 the garrison at Sveaborg fortress, 
the "Gibraltar of the North," has 
been received in St. Petersburg up to 
this hour. 

The secondary uprising among the 
marines and troops stationed at Ska
tudden barracks, on the peninsula 
<ommunicating with the mainland, 
was crushed by loyal troops after 
heavy firing, in which eleven cruisers, 
destroyers and torpedo boats partici
pated. 

The sound of firing on the islands 
and from the fortress has ceased, and 
in spite of the fact that the occupa
tion of the entire water front by 
Cossacks prevents the obtaining of 
positive news, it is announced at Hel
singfors that the mutinous artillery
men and sappers still are holding 
their positions. 

The outlying islands and the for
tress appear to be in their possession 
and they have practically all the ma
chine guns, quick-firers and movable 
artillery of the fortress. 

General Laiming, the commandant 
of the fortress, is holding 011 to the 
main fort on Commander island with 
a lorce of loyal infantry. 

Spanish Steamer Burns at Sea. 
Madrid, Aug. 1.—The Sp«»ish 

•steamer Cabo Trafalgar has been 
l)urned at sea. Her crew were res
cued by the British steamer Univer
sal, which also towed the shell of the 
"burned steamer's hull to Santander, 
The cargo of the Cabtf Trafalgar is a 
total lOSS. ; 

[Original.] 
Asa Emery, aged seventeen, and 

Charlotte Crapo, aged fifteen, were 
causing tlieir respective parents some 
uneasiness. Tliey were constant com
panions, and it was feared that com
panionship would ripen into love. In- | 
deed it had ripened into love, though i 

none but the young couple knew it. I 
One thing they were forbidden and j 

that 011 the ground that Charlotte was 1 
but a schoolgirl. Asa wished to take j 

her to places of amusement. That 
which was unattainable openly was 1 
undertaken by stealth. One evening : 
they stole away and visited a theater j 

together. 'When the play was over and j 

they had started home it suddenly be- j 

pan to rain. Charlotte was frightened, : 
and Asa was, to say the least, worried. 1 
By the story they had concocted they ! 
were supposed to pass the evening near ! 
Charlotte's house under cover. If she 1 
went home drenched the story must 1 
come out. Something must be done to ! 
prevent a wetting. i 

Standing before a house was a car- > 
riage, the driver apparently asleep on i 
the box. No street lamp was near, and 
the location was (juite in the dark. Asa 
put his lingers to his lips and, leaving •, 
Charlotte, tiptoed to it. cautiously open
ed the door and beckoned to her. She , 
came, got into the carriage, and Asa 1 
followed, softly closing the door be- I 
hind liiin. They were beyond the reach 1 
of a drop of rain. I 

The situation to the children—they ! 
were little more—was delightful. First, j 

they were plucking forbidden fruit in ! 
being there at all; second, they were j 

saving themselves from discovery liy j 

occupying a carriage in which they had 
110 right. The rain pattered merrily, 1 
but 110 more merrily than they chuc
kled. I'.ut suddenly their satisfaction j 

was changed to fright. The front door ] 
of the house before which the team j 

stood opened. A man came out and, i 
after a liasty glance up and down the I 
street, came toward them. The win
dow of the coach was down, and he 
threw in a bundle, which fell in Char
lotte's lap. The man whispered some
thing to the driver and away went j 

horses, carriage, driver and children. 
Their consternation was great. They 

did not dare call to the driver to stop, 
and they were in an agony as to where 
lie would take them. The consequence 
was that they did what they had never 
done before—clasped each other tight
ly and waited as if they expected to be 
driven over a precipice. They were 
taken they knew not whither for half 
an hour; then the carriage stopped. It 
had hardly done so before a man, who 
must have been waiting for it, opened 
the door. Charlotte gave a bit of a 
shriek. The man, who had extended 
his hand apparently to grasp some
thing, suddenly withdrew it with au 
exclamation and took to his heels. The 
driver jumped from the box and fol
lowed him at full speed. 

Asa got out through the open door, 
followed by Charlotte, and they were 
about to hurry away when a bit of curi
osity supposed to pertain especially to 
the softer sex stopped them. 

"I wonder what's in the bundle," 
said Charlotte. 

"Never mind." 
"It may be something nice. Are you 

going to leave it?" 
Yes—no." He darted back, seized it 

and the two walked rapidly away. 
Asa soon recognized the street they 

were on and knew that they were not 
far from Charlotte's home. The time 
which, if it accorded witty their story, 
they were to have been at home, was 
passed, and they were at a loss what 
to do. After discussion they decided 
that Charlotte should go into the house 
openly and make a full confession. Iler 
parents were waiting in much trepida
tion and before she went to bed she 
had made her confession, was forgiven, 
and, leaving the bundle with her father, 
went up to her room to sleep as tran
quilly as if nothing had happened. 

But the next morning at breakfast 
Charlotte ventured to ask timidly: 

"Papa, what was in the bundle?"' 
"Paper, my dear; nothing but pa

per." And, talcing his morning paper, 
he left the table. 

After the episode Asa and Charlotte 
were left to follow their own sweet 
wills. No opposition was made to their 
going where they lilted < together, and, 
although this spoiled the fun, they had 
had one experience together which 
formed a strong bond of union. Be
sides, there was a mystery connected 
with it, for Asa told his sweetheart 
that the morning after it occurred her 
father had come to his father's house. 
A third gentleman was called by tele
phone, and the three held a long con
sultation. They had called Asa in and 
asked if he could identify the two per
sons connected with the mystery, 
which, of course, he could not, though 
he gave locations accurately. 

Asa and Charlotte's love grew stron
ger as they grew older. Asa went into 
business, and when he got $20 a week 
salary he marched up to Mr. Crapo 
and asked for his daughter. 

"Asa," said the old gentleman, "do 
you remember your carriage drive sev
eral years ugoV Well, 011 that drive 
you captured $50,000 that had been 
stolen from a bank. The parcel thrown 
into the carriage contained the money. 
Charlotte gave it to me. and I took it 
to your father with the story. The pres
ident of the bank gave us the reward 
offered for the return of the money, 
and the location you gave led to the 
arrest of the thief. The rewards for 
both amounted to $15,000. You 'can 
have Charlotte, and the day you are 
married this money, with interest, in 
all $18,000, will be given to you and 
Charlotte, share and share alike." 

So it was that the young couple 
started life very comfortably. 

MARIE G. TREVOR. 

Over The Mountains 
and Over The Plains 

V An absolutely FREE OVERLAND TRIP across the foot hills of the Rockies and the noted o 
Laramie Plains, camping at night beside the largest Irrigation Reservoir in the world and on to the 
Fertile Irrigated Land of Wheatland, Wyoming, -

YOUR MONEY IS NOT GOOD 
on this free overland trp, either for the drive, meals or lodging. 

•••• 7-' • •' • 
:• < V"/:;;,/'.. ;; y': • . •••/,.. -• '••' v '.'- •'•• vc/V','v'..-y-'.-. 

Excursion Leaves Denison Tuesday, Aug. 21. 
$21.36 Railroad Fare For l^ound Trip _ $21.36 

IT IS COOL IN THE MOUNTAINS- • , •••'. • • . -••,.Tift-.-- - - : •. •• .v•-

This will be a most delightful, cool summer trip, just between harvest and corn picking. 

The object of this Great Free Overland Trip Offer is to show the wondertul Irrigated Lands 
of Wyoming. Land is still very cheap. Under Irrigation good crops are as near a certainty as 
anything can be. Wheat, oats. Potatoes, Alfalfa produce wonderful crops. 

Many Crawford County people are planning to go. Bring a blanket and an overcoat and 
come along whether you wish to buy or not. The overland trip is for men on!y. Ladies can 
make the trip by rail. 

* If you wish further information about this great excursion which promises to be the biggest -
and best ever leaving Crawford County address 

E. A. STONE, Denison, Iowa. 
OR CALL ON HIM AT MENAGH'S STORE. 

Three Old Maids 
and a Widow 

By C. B. LEWIS 

Copyright, 1000, by M. 31. Cunningham 

There are few towns of 1,500 popu
lation that can boast of three old maids 
and a widow living on the same street, 
but that was the case with Clifton. 
Miss Vinton was an old maid because 
she never had met with a man good 
enough for her. Miss Hopkins was an 
old maid because the young man she 
would have married at eighteen was 
sawed in two in a sawmill and she had 
vowed to be true to his memory. Miss 
Warner was an old maid "because she 
was determined to marry none but a 
minister, and all the ministers who 
came were already provided for. The 
Widow Carter was a widow because 
part of a house had fallen on her hus
band. 

The old maids and the widow were 
on visiting terms—in fact, they rather 
liked each other. Where there are no 
male candidates for matrimony con
cerned old maids and widows can sit 
down together on the same veranda 
without quarreling. After the widow 
had solemnly assured the old maids 
that nothing on the face of this earth 
could induce her to be false to the 
memory of her crushed, the quartet 
loved each other even more. 

One day one of the merchants in the 
town sold out and a stranger came to 
take his place. If he had been a mar
ried man the dove of peace would have 
continued to hover over Rose street, 
but as he was single, only thirty and 
a "catch" the dove saw a hot time 
ahead. 

The widow lot no grass grow under 
her feet in calling at the store and in
cidentally mentioning her name and or
dering four pounds of sugar nil at 
once. She was one of the Four Hun
dred of the town, and on the part of 
the other 399 she bade Mr. Strong wel
come to their midst. When he had 
thanked her she ordered two nutmegs 
and a paper of starch, in addition to 
the sugar, to let him understand that 
she wasn't obliged to pinch pennies, 
and then departed. 

An hour later her reprehensible con
duct was known to the three old maids, 
and up went three pairs of hands; six 
eyes were turned upward in horror and 
three mouths opened to exclaim in cho
rus, "How shocking!" 

Then, during the next two days, each 
of the old maids made an excuse to 
call at the store and follow the pro
gramme carried out by the widow. 
Each thought she was sly and slick, 
but they found each other out, and 
from that moment the bond of friend-
sbiu snapped asunder like an old 

clothesline left out in tlie storms oi a 
year. 

When women make war on each oth
er they don't use fence rails to pound 
each other on the head. In most eases 
they go right on treating each other as 
nicely as they can to their faces, but 
using daggers and the darkness to as
sassinate. The three old maids and the 
widow gathered together as of yore, 
but the dagger was used whenever 
tlir-e was the least show. 

Mr. Strong proved a social success. 
The widow gave a little dinner and 
brought him out, but the old maids 
really monopolized him for the even
ing. Then Miss Warner gave an exhi
bition of her own paintings, which con
sisted of a cow apparently thirty-six 
feet long and of a river running up 
stream instead of down, and tlie wid
ow held Mr. Strong's attention for an 
hour while she talked about her crush
ed and departed. 

At the end of six weeks the man who 
ran the sawmill and had a mortgage 
on the mill dam figured it out to his 
wife: !f- > 

"There are three old maids to one 
widow, but if the widow gets left she'll 
be the first one I ever heard of." 

Even the small boys around town no
ticed how girly the old maids were be
coming. They giggled, they uttered 
cute little screams when they turned a 
corner and found themselves face to 
face with a cow, they tittered when 
they asked for gum drops at the gro
cery. As for the widow, she set her 
jaw and walked into tlie store two or 
three times a week to ask tlie mer
chant if he thought the Seventy-sev
enth National bank of Boston was per
fectly sound and to sigh with relief 
when he assured her of his confidence 
in tlie institution. Sly reports were 
soon afloat that Mr. Strong was paying 
his attentions to this or that one of the 
four. Then the other three would reply 
as one: 

"Well, may be he is, but what on 
earth he can see in her is more than I 
can make out. She grows more home
ly and dowdified every day. Of course 
I'm telling you this in confidence, and, 
of course, it won't go further." 

One fatal evening tragedy after trag
edy happened, and the light went out 
of several happy households. Mr. 
Strong boarded with a family living 
half a mile from the store. He wanted 
the walk. He had to cross the bridge 
over the river and ascend a hill cov
ered with woods, and there wasn't a 
house between his boarding place and 
the town. 

The three old maida and the widow 
had had their eyes on this road frora 
tbe first. They had soon begun walk-. 
Ing for exercise. They didn't walk at1 

the hours the merchant might be ex-, 
pected, and If they encountered each; 
other they made all manner of ex
cuses, but each one understood what 
the other was at and determined to 
baffle her in the end. 

Mr. Strong had been given three 
months in which to declare his atten

tions, and lie liadn'f declared. Time 
was too valuable to be wasted. His 
habit was to return to his store after a 

C o'clock supper and remain there until 
8. Just before 8 o'clock, then, on this 
awful night four human figures might 
have been seen stealing out of the 
town and over the bridge. 

Each and every one of them would 
have paused on the bridge to listen to 
the musical plash of the river if they 
hadn't seen each other. The first, sec
ond and third were obliged to go on to 
avoid the last one. She was tlie widow. 
She knew the value of a bridge and a 
river and a musical plash, and she de
termined to stick. 

One old tramp and a dog were re
sponsible for most of what followed. 
The tramp came humping along 
through the town, bent on finding a 
country strawstack as soon as possible, 
and as the widow on the bridge heard 
his footsteps she began to look artless 
and coy. 

It was labor thrown away. The 
tramp was nearsighted and bumped 
up against her, and in her fright she 
went over the low railing and dow-n 
Into the water. If she couldn't swim 
like a duck she could at least scramble 
like a cat, and she managed to get 
ashore. Her condition was dripping, 
also drooping, also indignant. She re
alized that no dripping, drooping wo
man stood the slightest show in that 
contest, and she dragged herself home
ward and was not improved in looks 
or temper by having to wade through 
a couple of mud puddles. 

Miss Vinton came next. She was 
sauntering up the hill wondering how 
"that widow" dared be so bold and 
brassy when the tramp, who was now 
on the run for his life, overtook her. 
In his nearsightedness he took her for 
a horse and wagon and tried to shy 
out. She shied to the right at the same 
time and was sent sprawling by the 
collision. She got out of the roadside 
ditch to run into a patch of friers and 
scream for help, but there was uo help. 
She had to extricate herself and follow 
the bedraggled widow. 

The dog alone was responsible for 
what happened to the other two old 
maids. Miss Warner had discovered 
one woman ahead and two behind her, 
and, suspecting their fiendish inten
tions, she had almost made up her 
mind to abandon her object when the 
dog, who had been calling on his broth
er out In the country, came along and 

i set up a barking and growling. Trag
edy was the result. The old maid nev
er had encountered a big bobtailed dog 
at night ou a hill, and she at once 
scrambled over the fence Into the 
weeds and ran for her life. She fell 
down and rolled over, and she rose up 
again and struggled on, and when she 
reached home two hours later she im
mediately went into hysterics, and Dr. 
Sea ton got his first night call for four
teen years. 

Tlie dog had. met witli such bucccsj 

mat no was eneouraycu. to imscveic. 
lie came upon Miss Hopkins out of the 
shadows like a frisking haystack, and 
a:; she screamed out and spread her 
wing? to liy she tripped and wont 
down. Tiie fall might have injured her 
but for the fact that she fell upon soft 
mud. She couldn't go back to town 
looking like tlie mortar mixer for a 
nkyscrapcr. and she continued on to 
tlie r.ierchanl's boarding Inuso to got 
the r..-:e u!" hoes and scrapers. They 
were but while shV? was 
i:-th:'::i she heard the ten-year-old 
r.r.v.gli'.r.' wk^pcrhig to her mother that 
she'd i.et a cent that Miss Hopkins hail 

e out tl:;re t:> S'.-'gie for Mr. 
j.-

Th:.t was ::n a v.*L;g'.:t i:i <'! ;.:'t:>!!, 
tLu::'y i<;;:r fer.jtulnt; hearts kneiv 
,iv.: i: j ' .v a"."l"::l It wan. Mornli; ', 

a f 1:y ove/Meial. 
It 1 t> t!r.-.-.< ohl m-iiils ai'.d a 

v if >:::e:hii:;-. more was s'tl! 
h".;>pe:i. They were Kg'.it. Wl:>".i 

vr;. 
t> 
t h butcher boy railed for his orda-.i 
l:e repeated the snr^e words at evey 
house o:i Ills route: 

"Sr.y, y.:-.i br.ir;' the news'? Jr .  
Strang has gone to Pliillipsvilie to 
married today, and he's goin' to bur: 
the bride home txiig'nt. Hain't;it 
cre'ity 

Tlie A5pN Will lie \Y::sited Aun) 
The A!ps, from a geological pointof 

view, aiv very recent. The Wijdi 
bills, though, comparatively speakkg. 
insignificant, are far i:io:*"» ancidt. 
They had been niounta: 1" r ages (id 
ages before the mater! .Is which Dw 
compose tlie Itigi or tlis Hiatus we 
deposited. Indeed, we may say tat . 
it is because they are so old that tey 
have been so much worn down, 'lie 
Alps themselves are crumbling nd 
being washed away, and if no f»sU 
elevation takes place tlie time .'ill 
come when they will be no loftier tan 
Snowdon or Ilelvellyn. They liavial- .. 
ready undergone enormous denudaon. i 
and it has been shown that fronithe-̂ 'v 

summit of Mont Blanc some 10,00"or ' 
12,000 feet of strata have been alinily >• 
removed. Denudation began as H)n ;  ?,/' 
as the land rose above the sea andhe 
main river valleys were excavatl.— 
Pearson's Weekly. 

• i f f 1 '  

What I< Com. i-
In a little town in England noli« „ 

ago the entire family had bee j  at 
church and the young ininister>his 
coming home to dine with them, llile 
at dinner they were discussing thnew 
stained glass window a menibuliad? 
given. "It is a most beautiful pte of 
workmanship," said one, "andnust 
have cost a ffreat deal.,of money. "Ho 
you have any idea how much "I 
really do not," replied tlie mister, 
"but far into the hundreds, I iould 
imagine." "No, it didn't," saidittle 
Harold. "I know how much It vs. 
cod 14s. lOd." "Why, Harold, to 
you know anything about It?'"Be 
cause, mamma, it says at the ttoin 
of the window. Mob 14, 10.'" 

It 
do 


