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j Si p. Samuel Perkins, assisted by two 
Italians, all with their coats and vests 
{off and perspiring profusely, was bor
ing, a u artesian well ou his farm. 

Suddenly the drill was forced out of 
jthe ground. There followed a great 
ipuff of vapor that had the odor of bad 
leggs and sulphur mixed together. Mr. 
'Perkins had struck a natural gas well. 
! A month later Mrs. I'erkins was say-

,ib>g to him: -
i "Samuel, remember that we spell 
lour utime P-a-r-k-i-n-s; also that n 
month hence we sail for Europe. 
|We've got money, and we've got a 
daughter Miranda. We are going to 
five her a chance." 
•"A chance for what?" asked the hus
band, who was trying to ggt used to 
wearing a collar and a coat around the 
'house. 

"To get polished up and to marry 
•ome one worthy of her. Yon needn't 
alt there. thinking that a few weeks 
ago Miranda was hanging out the 
clothes. We've struck natural gas. 
and-that makes a difference. We sail 
In four weeks." 

"I did kinder think we might go to 
Klagara Falls for a week or so"— be-

•< can Samuel as he rubbed his chin 
"What's Niagara Falls to people with 

money? What are they to Miranda? 
•' 'Samuel Parkins, can't you realize that 

you struck gas?" 
( "1 know 1 did." 

"We are climbing for the top of the 
- jladder; We can't be kept down. 

jHayen't you got it through your head 
yet? It's Europe and polish. It's Bu-

- rope and a husband for Miranda. If 
Ithem Chicago butchers can take their 
{daughters to Europe and marry them 
«ff to lords and dukes, why can't we? 
i "Isn't natural gas just as high toned 
iaapork chops? You . keep a coat on 
•and. your shoes black and get used to 
looking like somebody and leave the 
rest to me." 

, Mr. Parkins would rather have sat 
on the steps of the village and related 
for the five hundredth time what bis 
lemotions were when he struck gas, 
but he was dragged off to Europe. 

Miranda betrayed a surprising lack 
of Interest, but Mrs. Parkins did the 

g with all her might She had na* 
wit and observation. By sitting 
corner most of the time and hav-
is. ljttle as possible to say the hus-

ad father-made out after a fash 

When ".fack Frost" jabs you 
e in the back it's high time 

gpu, bought a new overcoat 
you are of a quiet; dispo-i 

tion and wish a quiet coat but 
of the latest style we have it 
If you are a nifty lad and want 
fads we have them also 
Our overcoats have a shape 
permanence—and quality per 
manence—is the result or per 
feet workmanshio ;uui thor 
oughly shrunk all-wool fabrics 

$10.00 to $25.00. 

tmpire Clothing Stor 
M. G- McAhrens, Prop. 
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Of Your Coal Investment 
BY BUYING 
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. Co,me in and let us show you the many good qualities of these famous stoves—In Ranges—THE 
^MAJESTIC and The ROUND OAK are top notchers.,v'We do not confine ourselves to a single 

line of stoves, but carry many lines so that our customers may choose, without trying to force some 
particular make on them. Come in. It is time to get ready for winter, t J _ 1 
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HARDWARE 
Main Street J. B. Romans Company IMPLEMENTS 

. • Broadway 

Strong Reasons 
for Fail Painting: 

The wood is thoroughly dry. 
Simmer's sun has removed all moisture. 

Paint penetrates deeper into dry 
wood. 
The deeper it goes the hotter it holds. 

Pall weather is warm, dry and 
dependable 
Little danger of cold, damp, rainy days, 
which endanger the durability ot the paint 

Wet weather decays and de
stroys unprotected surfaces. 
Luck of paint means unsightly and . less 
valuable properly. >, f ; • 

Fall'painting keeps out winter 
moisture 
The sreateBt enemy to the life and beauty 

. - of all structures. 

%#/.»^Ask us about ACME QUALITY 
" ' HOUSK PAINT (New Era.) It insures 

the greatest protection and beauty, at 
the least cybt per ,year of service 
Questions cheerfully answered. , 

' - If it's a surface 
to be painted, en
ameled, stained. 
Varnished, or fin-
ished in any way, 
there's an Acme 
Quality Kind to 
at the purpose. 

'  R .  K N A U U ,  ' i f f .  
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In due time he even became Inter
ested in things. He became so inter
ested-that one evening after they bad 
been- lu Loudon for a fortnight he ask
ed his wife: 

"Mary, are we hitting; the pike all 
right?' 

Hitting the pike!" she repeated in 
scornful tones. "Satauel, cut the pike 
and other things out. Miranda and tne 
are watching ourselves every minute, 
and you want to do the same. Don't 
you leave the spoon In the cup when 
you drink your coffee, and don't tuck 
your table napkin clear, up under your 
ears, if you spoil Miranda's chances 
I'll never forgive you." 

"But what I want to know is has 
any feller come around yet?" persist
ed the'husband. 

"No, not exactly. But I've noticed 
different ones looking at her and sorter 
edging around. You leave that part of 
It to us, and you tend to yours. When
ever you can, you Just drop in a word 
about natural gas and millions." 

"Oh, I won't spoil nobody's chances. 
I didn't want to come at first, but 
now that I've got'over here I rayther 
like It. Makes a feller feel as if b( 
was somebody to have a boy ready at 
every turn to brush off his coat. 

"I guess I'd be proud to have a lord 
or a duke for a son-in-law. . That's Mi
randa's lowest figger. hain't It? She 
hain't coming over here and then take 
up with no hayseed?" 

It was Paris after' four weeks In 
London, and there was a continual Im
provement in the family. Miranda 
and her mother picked up as much as 
one French word a day, and the hus
band and father left his fears behind 
him and assumed a little, swagger and 
a patronizing air that sat well pn him. 

He had .struck natural gas at home 
simply by accident. He reasoned that 
he might strike a husband for Mimndn 
abroad in the same way. Therefore 
whenever he came across any one who 
would listen to him and who could 
speak English he Introduced gas wejls 
into the conversations 

It was always In the plural. It was 
never one gas well, but half a dozen 
He also tried his best to make the 
head waiter understand the pas ques
tion, nnd if he did not succeed entirely 
he nt least elicited the exclamation: 

"Gas from the ground, mon. dieu 
And each well $1,000,000! How you 

"must suffer with so much money!" 
"Yes, a heap of suffering', but I grit 

my teeth and.stand It." 
When Mrs. Parkins announced that 

they were to leave Paris for a resort 
[• 1 the Alps. Mr. Parkins had his op
portunity to ask: 

"Any feller in sK'ht yet?" 
"Samuel, hain't you got no polish In 

these hist two months?" demanded the 
wife. } •-

"Of crur-p I have." 
"Then s!n:w some of it. No gentle

man would speak in mat crutnl man 
ner. I'm glad Miranda was not here." 
| "Well, has any lord or duke been 
making up to her?" 

I "Making up! Making up! Humph! 
Mr. Parkins, are you in Europe 01 
Texas? My daughter Miranda cannot 
be made up to. 1 catch your mean 
ing, however, and i:i order that you 
may not use any more such expres
sions let me Kay that I'm not worry
ing." 

"You mean"— 
"I menu thnt We are going to Swlt 

zerland to step for a mouth or more at 
the same hotel with a lord." 

"By George, but you don't mean it!" 
exclaimed the- husband "How la 
thunder did you bring It about?" 

"Samuel!" 
"Yes. but that's a cute trick of yours. 

You'll have him penned right up." 
"Samuel Parkius!" cried the wife as 

she flushed up. 
"Oh, well. I won't say. nothing more. 

You'n Miranda go right ahead, aud I'll 
back you with natural gas enough to 
run all France. 1 guess it hain't for 
•me to mix hi." 

Just how Mrs. Parkins located the 
lord doesn't matter. For a five franc 
piece Parisian chambermaids have 
been known to locate a wliolu duke 
He wasn't registered as a lord, but 
that wasn't expected. He would be 
Incog. Mr. Parkins took it that any 

of the forty men around the hotel 
might be his lordship, but the wife, 
with the keener intuition of her sex, 
spotted the right man within twenty-
four. hours. 

Then Mr. Parkins came to-the front 
like a man. He introduced himself to 
the victim and talked of America and 
gas wells and dollars. There wis en
thusiasm in his voice aB he talked of 
the . gas that would continue to pour 
out of the earth for centuries to come, 
and he worked up considerable pathos 
over the admission that be hadn't 
enough wells to supply over half the 
United States. Mr. Parkins had done 
his full share. The rest devolved' upon 
other shoulders. 

A day or two later his lordship 
•trolled up a mountain path by him
self. A little later Mrs. Parkins and 
Miranda strolled up the same path. 
His lordship was overtaken Just in 
time' to rescue Miranda from walking 
out on an overhanging rock that would 
have surely given way with her weight 
and dropped her Into the valley a mile 
below. 

The half fainting girl and the shat
tered mother were assisted down the 
path to the hotel, and Mr. Parkins 

fast as you have over here, but. 1 know 
when to do the right thing for all 
that." 

"And you've seen the lord?"-
"I have." " • 

: "And talked with" him?" 
"For sure. Yes. sir—had quite a tall; 

with him." 
"Samuel Parkins, what did you 

say?" asked the wife as she sat up 
straighter and a look of fear came Into 
her eyes. 

"What should 1 say under the cir
cumstances? I thanked him from the 
bottom of my heart for saving Miran
da'^ life. You don't think I spoke 
about the weather,-do jou?" 

"And what else, Samuel?" 
"What else, pa?" i 
"I offered him $25 lu cold cash." 
Two shrieks shrieked out in chorus, 

and two females went into mild hys
terics, only Miranda's was suspiciously 
like laughter, while her mother's was 
the real thing. It was a long minute 
that Mr. Parkins stood there, hands in 
pockets and wondering wfyat had hap
pened. Then bis wife forced back her 
emotions and faintly asked: 

"And—and—what?" 
"Andj he took it and said, 'Thank 

HEROES OFTHEDEEP 
Brave Captains Who Have Per

ished With Their Ships. 

found them In bed to recover from the1 ye-
shock. He heard the story and then 
rushed downstairs. When be appeared 

Two days later as they sat In. the 
__ tralirbound for home Mr. Parkins no-

half apvhour later there' was a bland ticect k tear stealing down Mrs. Par-
smile on his face, and he was rubbing 
his hands. 

"Mr. Parkins, what have you done?" j 
asked the wife as she sat up in bed. 
"Have you been saying anything to his 
lordship?" s i 

"Now, don't you folks get into a 
sweat about me," replied Mr. Parkins. 
"Mebbe I haven't polished up quite as 

Dr. B. A. Stockdale 
The Noted Specialist of Des Moines 

Iowa, will visit Denlson at j 

lt»t«;l Denlson, Wed. Oct. 27th gg 

kins' cheek. He turned to her and 
askdd': 

"Ain't you feeling chipper today?" 
"Chipper! Chipper! How could I 

feel chipper?" exclaimed Mrs. Parkins 
In fierce tones. 

"Dunno. but you mustn't blame me. 
I didn't know that he was a lord that 
went about saving human lives for 
cash on'the nail! And, anyway, Mi
randa kin marry Joshua Rawlins to 
home. He writes to me that he's going 
to give up farming because he's struck 
gas too." 

And Miranda squeezed his hand and 

A STERN RULE OF THE SEA. 

8 A. M. TO 6 P. M. 
He will be glad to see all- those who 

desire to consult him" • ^ 

SB. STOCKDALE wants every person 
who suffers from a chronic disease.—it 
makes no difference bow bad their case is 
or liow long they have suffered, or who has 
treated them and pronounced thom incur-
able. He will make a thorough examina
tion of their case, tell exactly what can 
bo done for them, whether they are. curable 
or not, how long it will require and all 
about it. He treats only chronic diseases. 
He has devoted twenty years of his life to 
the treatment of such diseases as Dyspep
sia, Indigestion, Stomach Troubles, Liver 
Disease, Constipation, Rheumatism, Bladder 
Troubles, Diseases of tbe Kidneys, Bright's 
Disease, Chronic Catarrh in all its forms, 
Heart and Nerve Troubles—in fact, every 
variety of chronic disease. 

DB. STOCKDALE has originated a sys
tem of treatment which he believes is 'the 
best treatment known for chronio diseases. 
He is able to cure many chronic cases that 
have resisted other treatments—that are 
considered incurable. He wants it distinct
ly understood that .he does not undertake 
any case that he thinks is incurable, and 
will tell the patient candidly when he haf 
li.r-.de the examination. 

TIE HAS A SPECIAL TREATMENT FOB 
G2NEEAL WEAKNESS OF HEN, WHICH 
HE WOULD LIKE TO EXPLAIN IN PEB-

-SON. BE WILL EXAMINE EVERY CASE 
THAT CALLS ON HIM ON THE ABOVE 

.DATE ABSOLUTELY FBEE OF OHABGE. 
If for any reason yo* cannot call or 

vinit him personally, write him for ah 
examination blank at his kome ••See. 

Address . 
DB. B. A. STOCKDALE, t 

Utica Building, Deg Moines, 'Iowa. 

JSP* The Doctor can lie seen in his office 
In Des Moines, on Mondays, Friday* and 
Saturday*. 

The Facetious Suburbanite. 
The second story -man had climbed 

into the front window cf the facetious 
suburbanite's villa and was engaged 
in rifling the latter's pockets of such 
random possessions as were to be 
found therein. 

"Ah, good evening, my friend," said 
the facetious suburbanite from the 
depths of his bedclothes. "Aren't you 
working overtime?" 

"We can't help It in our business, 
governor," replied the burglar., "W« 
ain't got no reg'larly organized hours 
of work. It's to do while you can 
with us, day and night." 

"That's a.shame!" said the facetious 
suburbanite. "You ought to 'get to
gether nnd form a burglars* union fox 
your own protection." 

"We nln't a trade," retorted the bur
glar scornfully. "We're an industry." 

"Tli-1 vnn should be incorporated 
into the steal trust," said the facetious 
suburbanite. 1 

Whereupon the midnight marauder I 
laughed so long and loud that he was' 
overheard by the policeman on the 
corner, who. recognizing the laugh, im
mediately fled to a place of safety.— 
Judge. 

-i - Candymakers' Tricks. 
An Atchison man went into a candy 

factory. He was surprised to see one 
of the candymakers reach with bis 
bare hand hi'to a pot of boiling candy. 
He brought out a handful of the boil
ing fluid. ; He was testing its consist
ency. He first put his hand in a pail 
of water. After he had jerked out. his 
hand.he put it back in tbe water. The 
Atchison man tried the same thing 
and did it without gettiug burned.— 
Atchison Globe. 

Another Boring Question.. 
"I say, pa. Is a man from Poland 

called a Pole?" 
"Yes. my son," 
"Then. pa. why isn't a- man from 

Holland called a Hola?"—Comic Cuts. 

i.:: Insult Added. ' >.* 
Big Man (with a grouch)—Will you 

be so kind as to get off my feet? Lit
tle Man (with a bundlei—I'll try. sir 
lit it nscn of a waiit?—Cleveland 

"The Captain of the Vessel ;Sh«ll Be 
the Last to Leave," and From Thia 
Mandate No Captain la Exempt 
Heroism In hace of Certain Death. 

"The captain of the vessel shall be 
the last to leave." 

This heroic sentiment has been ex
emplified time and again by tbe brave 
men who go down to the sea In ships, 
and to their everlasting honor there 
Is no attempt or desire to shirk the 
fearful duty and responsibility. So it 
was that Captain Sealby of the ill 
fated Republic refused to leave hia shlp 
till every mau, woman, child aud mem
ber of his crew had been saved. 

"The last to leave!" It is the law, 
universally asknowledged at sea by 
officers and men alike as' the basis of 
self respect and honor. . From it ^ 
captain is exempt. r; • v . 

One of the bravest of these heroes 
was Chief Officer Paterson of thg 
British King. One day some winters 

'ago he sailed from New York-under 
Captain O'Hagan. Great storms im
peded the passage of the ship, and so 
stupendous was the, violence of the 
waves that' they stove in the bow 
plates, and before the leakage was 
discovered tons of water rushed into 
the hold. 

Captain O'Hagan told his men to 
shift the cargo, but barrels and cases 
were hurtling this way and that, and 
one of them, driving the captain back 
against the wall, crushed, his leg so 
severely that he. had to be carried to 
the lifeboat. 

For a brief space there was no cap
tain. Then Paterson took command. 
At a critical moment his strong per
sonality aud calm assurance saved 
the crew from panic. Three boats 
filled with sailors from the British 
King were launched in safe'ty. while 
the new commander stood In silence 
on the bridge. Lower and lower sank 
the ill starred ship, and as she heaved 
and took her final plunge Paterson 
blew a farewell blast upon his whistle 
to the fast departing crew. 

Quite different, but no less heroic, was 
the manner in which Captain Griffith 
of the Atlantic Transport line steam
ship-Mohegan-faced death. Though it 
was scarcely darker than twilight, he 
had run his vessel on the rocks neai 
the Neeilles in O'cloh-.T. 1S98, and it 
was rapidly sinking. The last glimpse 
of Captain Griffith showed him stand-
lifg on the bridge ordering the boats 
to be lowered in order to save.his crew. 

neroic in death, too. was the capta n 
of the oil ship Loodiana. which several 
years ago was burned at sea. Before 
thinking of his own safety lie saw ev
ery main of his crew clear of the doom
ed vessel, and then It was too late. 
Foot by foot he was driven forward 
by the flames till at last he hung ovei 
the bow. A tramp steamship came up. 
but the waters were too rough for the 
lowering of the boats. Finally the 
flames compelled him to loosen his 
hold, and while his ship burned fierce 
ly oil he was dashed into the angry 
.seas beneath. 

But still more dramatic was the death 
of Captain Deloncle of the French 
liner La Bourgogne, sunk in the sum
mer Of 1898. As he stood one night 
upon the bridge a tall bark suddenly 
loomed out of the' darkness and,-deal; 

lng La Bourgogne a fatal blow, steam
ed hurriedly away. The men on board 
went frantic. In a scramble for safety 
firemen and crew lost their wi.ts, and 
people ran up aud down the deck In 
wild despajr. 

Deloncle ptord calm amid - the tu
mult.' Suddenly he abandoned hiuiseif 
to the dramatic horror of the svene 
r.iuV, seizing the whistle rope, sent into 
the skies one long. wild, wailing givan. 
It was- Deloncles last salute. 

Perhaps the noblest death of all \vm 
that of Captain Craven of the monitor 
Tecnmseh at the attack in August, 
1P04. on Mobile. The ship was but 
sinking. There was not a momeut,to-
be lost. At the foot of the ladder lead
ing to the manhole above, tbe turret 
of safety, two men met. Captain Cra
ven and his pilot. There would be v 
time for but one to mount. The cap
tain knew It; the pilot knew tt. Bol 
there was no hesitation. With a acaik , 
Captain Craven stepped 'to one side. 

"After you, pilot," he said,. 
The man sprang up the ladder,, aai 

his life was saved, but the brave cap
tain was swept under and carried to 
destruction by the cruel sea.—Londo* 
Answers. - .» 

Euler's Wonderful Memory. 
Leonbard Euler, who was born la 

1707 and died In 1783 at St. Peters
burg. where be spent his life as a 
teacher of great power and as a pro
lific writer, was an Instance ot tbe 
genuine mathematician endowed with 
almost superhuman powers. He left 
more than 200 manuscript treatises on 
his favorite subject, and the bulk of 
.th '̂works published by bis aeadepjv 
bet^en 1727 and 1783 were from 
pen. his old age he was totally 
blind. Then hecarrled In his memory 
a table of the first six powers of the 
"series of natura)3,u»heia,iip,to 100."' 

It is related that* oh One occasion 
two of Euler'sj students at{$mpted to 
calculate a converging series. As tbey 
advanced they found V they dlfeagi^eft 
In tbe result by a unit in the fifteenth 
figure. The question was referred to* 
Euler. who decided m make the calcu
lation. He did this mentally, aud bis-
result was found to be correct.—New 
York Tribune. , 1 

£*5 

I 

r-i 

fiJ 

The Codmoppe. 
Herrings are still , eaten, as much as 

In tbe days.when. Yarmouth bad t« 
send a hundred yearly to > thtf 'king, 
baked iu four and twenty pasties. But 
where is tbe codmoppe gone,'and what 
was it like when/kings dined off it In 
Lent? "Codmoppe sauce Hollandalse" i 
would sound most intriguing on a Sa-i 
voy menu. More-original still wonlilf 
be the "rostid perpes" of a Henry V.' 
banquet, which was the "sea JSSvtatf'C 
of the unrefined Saxo.n, the "porco ma-
I'ino" of the mediaeval ecclesiast. A 
ma'ister coke gives an early receipt 
for "puddyng of purpasse," another 
teaches how to "salte porpyesse and. 
seele." another how. to "undertraunche 
that purpos." From which it may be 
seen that enterprise extended also to 
the spelling of the porpoise.—London 
Chronicle. 

very 
The Answer: 

"They say the Joneses are a 
happy couple." 

"But Jones is a traveling man and 
is very seldom at home." 

"Exactly."—Cleveland Leader. (> i 
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Remember 
The Peerless 
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CLEANERS 
ajnd DYERS 

• •> - - • >,v. ..%v ..... ;v ^ 
:  ' ; •  V  -  . •  . • * ?  v -  ' . j . . - . ; ; ' :  
are still in business 
and can give you Sat-' -
isfaction. ' .V 

CALL 538 " , 

and we will attend to 
your Cleaning and / " 
Dyeing worries. -/ 

W. A. LANG, Prop'r 
^ 1 1  . . .  .  i  . . . "  .  
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