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.~ But by tils time, notlng that most of | giigrTr.
“‘Melyille’'s forces were afar up the | “rook! Sledge hammers, by heav-

tracks resculng cattle trains, from ev-
ery directlon tramps, toughs and the
‘desperadoes among the strikers drop-
ped the devilment they bappened to be
engaged In and came howling to re-en-
force the expelled gang. Only 20 yards
away, just outside and along the plcket
1d ce, they crowded, clamoring, curs-
ing, brandishing weapons and hurling
missiles, but these latter, having to be
hiurled high. generally fell short. Many
among Langdon’s new command were
Iads whose "nerve” would long since
have fled but for thelr leader's placid
unconcern. He had backed them, as it
Jwere, up against the brown wooden
walls of the freighthouse and then

. Btood coolly forth ten feet In front of
‘them, facing the raging throng wyith-
“out, sometimes quietly smiling as

though he enjoyed the situation, some-

‘times slowly pacing up and down. At

last as the clamor Increased it became

. eyident that the mob was bent on n

dash at the office building to thelr

. right, standing alone opposite the great

.

_Wooden gates—gn

-No, sir.

tes which gave di-
rectly on the buildings contalning the
most valuable local propertiés of the
Blg Horn road, excepting possibly the

slocomotives in ‘the ‘roundhouse.® It

was a moment of excitement. Nao

~man In the little band of defenders

could estimate the extent of damage

¢ that would unquestionably result if

that maddened throng broke through.
It seemed as though by this time all
the devilment of the disaffected was
concentrated here at one spot, for the
mob was vastly increased In size, and
the jeers, howls and curses were now
continuous. Small wonder that many
& young state “guardsman” In the lit-
tle command felt a nervous thrill as he
gazed at the host of semisavage faces
peering In between the brown slats
and listened to the hideous threats of
the leaders. “We'll have your hearts’
blood, you liverfed dogs!” “We'll I'arn
Yyou tin soldiers a lesson!” “Burn down
the fence!” “Kill the murdering
hounds!” “Cut thelr throats!” were ex-
purgated samples of the yells. But still
the company stood at ordered arms and
“at ease,” for Langdon continued his
cool promenade along the front, calmly
eying the howling mob, keeping wary
watch upon the fence and gate, byt

¥ aagver and anon glancing up the yards In
5 s

gearch of support or re-enforcement,
for, to all outward appearance the cool-
¢st, wast unconcerned person on the
ground, bis heart was filled with grave
anxiety. His was by long odds the
most critical position of any man, sol-
dler or civilian, that day In all Ne-
braska.

For, now that he had time to face the
facts and consider the position In all
its bearings, he realized that he had
no aunthority whatever in law or fact
to enable him to discharge the grave
dutles of his position—not so much as
a commission in the state troops, not

e e s e

eyen & WAITANT 48 4 Gepoty gherifr,  If

the mob charged and to defend the
lives of these men lie was compelled to
order them to fire, an Indlctment for
murder wonld doubtless lle at his \
It is one thing to do a man's wie' 5
duty with the law behind him; it (s o\
otlier to stand and face a thousand vot-
ers and reallze that every drop of blood
that might be shed on cither side would,
in the event of success or fallure, be
charged up to him. And still he never
seemed disturbed.

But Langdon's heart beat quick when,
just as It seemed probable that, neck or
nothing, he should have to face the sit-
uation and fight, he caught sight of
Channing with the sheriff and a brace
of deputics coming toward him on the
run. The crowd having concentrated
here, it was possible for the officials
now to leave other threatened points.
He Strolled, as it were, with almost ex-
aggerated qulet to the right flank of
his men to meet them. The mob re-
doubled {ts screams of deflance.

“Major Melville wants to know how
you're getting along,” panted Channing
as he hastened up, red faced, aunxious,
but plucky.

“Well, you see for yourself,” said
Erle, with a nod of his head toward
the fence.  “Those fellows mean to
burst through In a minute or two.”

“Can't you geare 'em? Fire a volley
over thelr heads?' puffed the sheriff,
eager and willing, but utterly inexperi-
enced.

“That's murder,” was the cool reply.
“A mob gains tenfold in daring and
devilment when It sees you're afraid to
fire anything but blanks. You'll sim-
ply have to kill 50 then where flve
would have sufficed in the first place.
{ Ball cariridges or nothing.
And lere's another point. I'm not an
officer either of the troops or of the
law.” And now Eric had to ralse his
volce above the outer clamor. “I can
glye the necessary commands and at
the proper Instant, and I can drive
those howlers back In one volley if
they attempt to force the gates, but
you, Mr. Sheriff, must stand by my side
and nssume responsibility; otherwise
a week from now you'll be around with
a warrant for my arrest.”

“My God, I ean't!” sald the clvil offi-
clnl, wiping the sweat from his brow
despite the ‘cold wind from the west-
ward prairie. He gnz\cd almost fear-
fully along that surging fence line. It
resembled by this time nothing so
much as one continuous cage of snarl-
ing, roaring beasts. It was plain the
pogr fellow avas losing his nerve. ‘‘Me
and* my family couldn't live in this

_community another week. Can’t you

say something to them, Mr.Channing?”’
Like many another civil officlal, the
eheriff was realizing that it was quite
one thing to tackle a lot of tramps,
friendless and desperate as they were
down at Bridge Siding; it was quite an-
other to think of letting drive a deadly
volley into the breasts of a mob that
might contain friends and fellow citi-
zens, and that would be sure to turn to
in retaliation and possibly murder his
own beloved ones. Small wonder the
sheriff hesitated! 3

“Too late to talk!” shouted Chan-
ning impatiently. “Besides, there isn't
one sane raflroad man in 20 in that lot.
They're toughs from every town along
the Big Muddy, and, by heaven, they'll
sack these yards before the regulars
can. get here unless yon can stop it,
Langdon! That Infernal Seattle train
ought to have been in long ago, but
may get here inside of an hour, and
thelr general manager’s just behind
’em on a special. What can you do?”
And Channing set his stern jaw and
glared at the crowd, fight, almost fury,
in his blazing eyes, then turned back to
Langdon. ' Before the latter could an-
awer_there came_a scream from  the

en!” he crled, pointing to the gate, al-
ready shaken by the furlous heaving of
the throng. :

“Then' there's only one thing to do,”
answered ‘Langdon, his face very pale,
but his eyes aflame. “Out of the way,
please, Mr. Sherlff.” And, thus dismiss-
Ing and disposing of 4hat now useless
functionary, he stepped quickly back
to the front of his men. Even in that
supreme moment he was counting the
chances of every move. He had faced
rloters before and knew how vital it
was that every movement of the troops
should be machinelike and preeise.

“Listen to me carefully, now, men.”
He spoke in his clear, animated. tone,
every word cutting through the clamor
50 as to be distinctly heard by these
his young soldiers standing grave fac-
ed and some of them, it was evident,
quivering before him, while, on the
other hand, at his back and beyond the
fence the uproar among the rloters
made his volce inaundible. “I shall
face you to the right, march opposite
the gate, then face you to the front
again. Now, watch me well. I shall
go to the gates, say a few words to
those fellows, then step back and order
you to load, and that means load with
cartridges. Obey cuolly. Take your
time, but kecp your hammers down
at balf cock and don’t let a finger touch
the trigger! Qulietly now,” he added.
Then, according to the tactics of the
day, Langdon gave the order to carry
arws, paused to see it thoroughly un-
derstood, then “Right face,” which was
flore to a man without a flaw; then
“Forward, march!” at which, to the ac-
companiment of redoubled yells and
some few half bricks that came hur-
tling over the fence, but fell short, the
company moved off. “Short step In
frout,” he warned the guide, so that his
men should not become spread out or,
like novjces, trip over one another's
beels. And so In very commendable
order and in another moment he had
his men opposite the point of danger.
Then rang out the order, “Company,
halt!" faced them to the front once
more, and there they stood at carry
arms, silent, awed, but utterly subordl-
nate, and, despite the fury of abuse
and denunciation which greeted their
move, looking stralght into the faces
of the raging mob, but with both ears
attent and one eye on their cool headed
commander. He smiled at them a mo-
ment. “Why, you fellows are steady
cnough for veterans,” he sald. And,
with his own heart thumping fast, he
placidly turned again and with one
calm glance at the surging scene be-
fore him and purposely leaving his
men at the carry he walked quietly for-
ward, Channing and the sheriff away
to the rear, looking breathlessly on.

Barely 00 feet interposed between
his men and the mob as, all alone, he
sauntered down to the gates. In spite
of themselyes the cursing ringleaders,
the brawny wlelders of sledge and
crow, dropped blasphemy and bars to
listen. They saw he had something to
say, and curiosity prevailed. That
white faced, gray eyéd “cuss” had
nerve and grit certainly and seemed
profoundly unmoved by their uproar.
What they heard was not to their lik-
ing, but hear it they had to, for he lift-
ed up his voice so that it reached some
hundred ears, and yet his words were
as calm, deliberate, passionless, as ho
himself might prove merclless. He
spoke as though It were a matter of
utter indifference to him ywhether they
burst through and “got it” or stald
without and were spared.

“You scem bent on breaking in,” the
clear tones rang out over the murmur
and mutter close at hand—the tumult
at the distance. “Now, understand--
If these gates fly open, the Instant you
attempt to enter you get a volley in
the face!”

Then slowly, calmly, placidly as be-
fore, bhe turned about, walked back
half way, only ten steps or 8o, and
there, first glancing along his walting
line to Insure its readiness and close at-
tention, In clear, sharp, commanding
tone, with a distinct pause after every
word, go that ¢ven the mob could hear,
gave the order:

“With ball cartridges—load!”

Ten secouds more, and the sllent 70
stood: in the position preliminary to
ready, the brown barrels sloping to the
front, the muzzles chin high, every eye
fixed upon the gate In stern, calm de-
termination, the ranks inspired by the
soldier commander's intrepld and reso-
lute bearing—70 men In uniform obey-
ing to the letter the will of that one
soldler In civilian dress—and then, once
more in front of the center, Langdon
calmly faced the hard breathing, half
paralyzed mob without and dropped
on his right knee. The act spoke for
itself. From that position, Instead of
in rear of the line, he meant to give
the word, and the death deallng volley
would flagh Into thelr faces over hls
head.

CHAPTER VIIIL

That was a memorable day in rall-
way circles all over the west, but es-
peclally so in Nebraska., What made it
more remarkable was that, with the
going down of the sun, the Big Horn
road was practically in running order
again, while the Seattle, its powerful
rival of the past, was still blockaded.
Traversing as they did for 20 miles the
same territory, the lines divided only

by the narrow gorge of the Red Water,,

it was strange to mark the bustle and
life along the north bank—the lights,
head and tall, of passenger, frelght and
cattle trains hurrying away eastward—
and by contrast to note the gilence on
the bhither shore. All day long the
“booming” western city, the raillway
center of the populous section, had
been thronged with people over and
above its postoffice list—flrst, the farm-
ers and villagers from all over the
county; second, the tramps and toughs
and vagrants from all over creation.
These latter, having joined forces with
the strikers early In the game, had
speedily, ns has been seen, taken the
bit In thelr teeth, the game into thelr
own hands, and the destruction of
trains by fire and flame and the whole-
sale robbery of freight cars were thelr
doing, not that of the disaffected rall-
way men, who, all too late, wished
themselves rld of their desperado al-
lles. But all over the neighborhood
now--among the saloons that bordered
the yards, the cheap taverns and lodg-
Ing houses, all through the crowds of
sullen, disheartened men skulking
alhout the street corners, undeclded
whether to give up and go back to dity
or launch out on some new enterprise
at_the expeuse of the road--the story

| bad gone far and wide how that fellow

In the derby hat and plain clothes had
taken command ¢f a company of “me-
lishy,” *“tin soldiers—nothing better,”
and had so coolly handled them and in
80 cold blooded a way had loaded up
with solid lead and given the gang to
understand  that Lhe'd let daylight
through their hides if they stirred a
foot through the company’s gates that
the mob that went there bent on de-
struction, determined to burn and loot
the offices and warchouses, slunk away
completely cowed. “That feller’s boss
of the Big Horn yards this day, boys,
and we ain’t In It,” was the way the
leader of the strikers expressed it, and
there was no sane man who cared to
put it to the test.

Ascribe it to whatever cause we may,
it was a petrified fact that from the in-
stant Erle Langdon stepped out at the
head of that company the Big Horn's
property was safe. The few willing
workers left to the management took
hold with a vlm. An experimental

‘train, guarded by milltiamen from oth-
er companles, was started down the
Red Water, A construction train fol-
lowed with soldier boys manning both
brakes and shovels. Channing, the
hustling manager, tumbled . clerks,
bookkeepers, switchmen and car-
smiths into engine cabs, wired for oth-
ers to meet them it Gunnison and ac-
tually had his trains moving at the
very moment when the Seattle sheds
were golng up In flame, and the great
general manager of that great corpora-
tion, with curses in his heart and his
haunds In his pockets, stood’ scowling
on the scene of ruin through which the
belated regulars were driving the last
vestiges of the mob, and Mr. Barclay,
the general manager aforementloned,
was Doth thinking and saying un-
wholesome things of the regulars' com-
mander, at whose hospitable board he
had been wining and dining but a
month or so agone, the too deliberate
Captain Nathan.

What Melville would have said to
that crestfallen officer when at last,
about noon, his traln and command ar-
rived cannot well be conjectured, but
that the long delay was of serlous im-
port there can be no doubt, for Cap-
taln Nathan's explanation In writing
was demanded and forwarded a day or
two later, and both the unique expla-
nation and old Gray Fox's [the name
of Gray I'ox was given by the Indians
to the famous frontier soldler at that
time commanding the department of
the Platte] telling reply was speedily
the talk of the department of the
Platte, Nathan said that It was: true
he might have earlier reached the Red
Water valley, but he concelved that his
first duty was to protect the lives of
his devoted men and prevent the possi-
bility of an ambuscade or pitfall. To
this end cvery dangerous bhridge was
examined, certain deep cuts were ex-
plored, ete., before he deemed It safe
to froceed. He admitted long delay at
the junction, but declared it necessary
because of the alarming reports brought
him by “reliable rallway officlals” to
the effect that the tracks were under-
mined, the trestles “sawed” and every
mile of the Seattle from the junction
to Brentwood a thread of mines and
mantraps. It was true,~he sald, that
the train bearing some militia compa-
nles had passed him at Gunnison and
gone forward by the Big Horn road,
but the way was cleared for them by
the sheriff and other officials, whereas
on the south bank no friends were to
be hoped for.

And so {t had resulted, to the un-
speakable disgust of the fewe officers
with Nathan's command, that the un-
tried militia, under fearless and ener-
getic leadership, had forced their way,
despite mobs and obstructions, to the
seat of action and rescued the property
of the Big Horn road, while the regu-
lars, hampered by thelr timorous head,
were held back for hours In front of
purely Imaginary obstacles and only
reached the yards at Brentwood In
time to find the bulldings a mass of
flame. Even that calamity might not
have happened but that at 11 in the
forenoon Major Melville, learning that
the mob was drifting away from the
Big Horn and gathering in threatening
force about thé Seattle yards down on
the south side, had hurried in from the
suburbs, whither he had gone to sta-
tion the recently rusticated battallon,
and while standing on the platform of
the freighthouse, calm and unmoved
in the presence of a jeering, howling
pack of tatterdemalions and writing an
o:_'dor summoning certain companies to
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Major Melville was suddenly struck in
the head by a coupling pin.
the spot, was suddenly struck in the
head by a coupling pin hurled by a vig-
orous and vengeful hand and felled to
the ground, stunned and senseless.
That was. a sore blow to the Seattle,
It left the situation on the south side
In the hands of the rioters for over an
hour. Word was sent to little Major
McConville, but he, with his men, was
moving and guarding cattle trains.
The best he could do was to send a com-
pany on the run, but thelr captain had
bad no experience. The sherlff vainly
tried to tell them how Langdon had
handled things over at the Big Horn.
He would take no responsibility. They
dare not, and the mob saw It in a twin-
kling, The only wonder ig they did
not dash upon this isolated command
and by sheer force of numbers bear it
down and selze its arms. When at
last the Nathan train steamed in and
the command tumbled off at the sub-
urbs, it was the younger officers who
led the detachments, Nathan retaining
40 of his men ostensibly to guard the
train. But it was his own preclous
hide of which he was thinking. He
decided to establish his headquarters
in his own car, while Torrance, with 8¢
sturdy battery men on one flank, and
Woodrow, with a llke number on the
other, shoved ahead and, guided by
deputy sheriffs and rallway officials
did thelr belated work In short order,
and yet in deep chagrin. Santley, sul-
len and disgusted, was retained with

Nathan.ag adjutant, but he could onl
obey. The news of Melville's prostra.,
tion reached them five miles out from
town and completed Nathan's demor-
allzation even while It threw him
ELDreme The first.thing hs

aig, TNErcrore,  was "t send Uatx o
messenger to Gunnison, trypdied: all!
the way on a hand car, to wire from'
there to Omaha and Pawnee the griev-
ous tidings that Major Melville had

been stricken down by rioters and lay;
Ingensible in charge of the physicl
ol

Nathan thought the situation demand:
ed re-enforcement at once; so dids
Gray Fox, commanding at Omaha,’gnd
the Iatter ordered thither just one man,
a captaln of infantry scnfor in_rank to
Nathan. What they needed was a €00,
head, sald he, not cold feet, and,}lest
the uninitinted should misinterpret the
phrase, let it be explained here and
now that “cold feet” is soldier syno-
nym for “scare.”

Things were indeed in grievous shape
when the viee presidential ear rolled
fmto the Seattle yards and ranged up
alongside that of Captain Nathan., By
that time, thanks to Santley, sentinels
had been thrown about the sacred pre-
cinets, and, sceing no rloters in the im-
mediate neighborhood, Nathan had
measurably recovered hls nerve. He
loped to make a favorable Impression
on his wife's plutocratic uncle, but Mr.
Barclay sniffed the fumes of smolder-
Ing thousands, and the sight of half a
mile of smoking ruins up the track
soured him utterly. All this could
have been prevented had Nathan
shown any dash, pluck, energy—any of
the qualities railway men admire and
80 many possess. And then to think
that even now the Big Horn was open!
He had seen Channing's fiest train
whistling down the opposite side ot‘
the gorge. He learned from his satel,
lites, boarding the car to the east of
town, of the almost miraculous rescue
of the Big Horn's buildings. A tre-
mendous story it made by that time,
and the heart of the magnate was sore
In his bosom that such i1l should have
befallen the Seattle, such good fortune
the Missouri Valley. He hated Chan-
ning, anyhow. Channing was sprung
from the ranks and had worked his
way up step by step from section boss
to superintendent in one road after an-
other. He had been assistant general
superintendent of the Scattle only a
few years back, and when the vacancy
occurred that should have been tender-
ed to so energetic and valuable a man
it was Barclay who opposed it. “Chan-
ning’s all right for an assistant or sub-
ordinate,” said he, “but he hasn't the
education or the social position a su-
perintendent should have,” So a man
with Barclay’s requirements got the
promotion over Channing's head;
whereat the latter Instantly resigned,
went over to the Northern Pacific for a
short term, and then it was the Big
Horn that tendered him the superin-
tendency and within another year
made him general manager,

“If the president and board of direct-
ors will look after the finances,” sald
he, “I'll run the road.” And run it he
had and marvelously well, to the sccret
dismay of the Seattle. And now at the
first serious clash he had straightened
things out for his own road while the
strikers were smashing things for the
Seattle, and Barclay could have cursed
the day he let him go.

But that wasn't all.

It took hours to gather his forces and
count the costs. Then he could have
sworn that Melville had so ordered the
distribution of troops as purposely to
expose the Secattle's yards, whereas
Melville had sent more troops to the
sonuth side than he had retalned on the
north, little McConville, with four
companles, having been detailed to cov-
er the Seattle’s lines, and “Mac” had
saved thelr stock trains, though he
couldn’t be everywhere at once and so
protect their sheds and shops. Bar-
clay had only succeeded in getting his
division superintendents, with impro:
vised crews, at work and his cattle off
thelr cars and into the corrals when
nightfall came. He bad found only al
meager half dozen laborers for the nee-
essary work, Channing having earller
gathered In every willing hand the
town afforded, and when the morning
of the morrow dawned the Big Horn
shop whistle sounded as of yore, and
its east bound train set forth on time,
while there were still only silence and
smoldering ruln throughout the yards
of the Seattle.

Late that afternoon, weary, hollow
eyed, unshaved, but feeling lopeful
and well nigh content with his work,
Erle Langdon was making the rounds
of the Blg Horn yards, visiting the
sentrles whom he had posted. With
the full consent and co-operation of
the little major and at the earnest re-
quest of Channing he had assumed the
dutles of “military adviser,” had per-
sonally coached three or four compa-
nies besldes his now devoted followers
of Company G and was recognized as
a sort of field officer of the day, re-
spected and looked up to by the entire
command. McConvllle, differing with'
Nathan as to the management of af-
fairs, had withdrawn from the south
slde duripg the carly hours of the night
and was quartered in an old passenger
car at the Big Horn yards. Captain
Damrell, the “doughboy™ right bower
of old Gray Fox, had reached town at
midulght and supervised, If he did not
actually supersede, Nathan. Chan-
ning, wearied, but triumphant, was still
at his post at the passenger station'
and in full telegraphic communication’
with his entire line and with the presi-
dent and board of directors. He was
hungry and eager for dinner, but a
“special” was coming full tilt from
Gunnison Junction, and he could not
go. The Missourl Pacific had rushe
Mrs. Melvllle over its line posthaste to
Omaha as the result of alarming dis-
patches concerning the major's condi»
tlon, and, with one of Gray Fox's staff
officers as escort, she had spent the
morning speeding up the line of the
Missourl Valley and was expectell ev-
ery minute. Laungdon had been duly

Informed of the injury inflicted on his
honored chief and friend, but it was a
time wheg his presence and services
were sorely needed at the yards, and
he had to be content with the tidings
that Melville had been borne to the
Brentwood House, given the best room
aud attention and was resting easily.
Now he was planuing for a nap of
perhaps an hour, for the mob was scat-
tered in silent, sullen groups all over
town, and, so planning, he came back
toward the station and was surprised
to see two carrlages In walting and
Channing, with numbers of his subor-
dirates, on the platform. He was still
more surprised when, with a volume of
steam rushing from the cscape valve,
a powerful locomotive came ringing In
from the east, two or three cars In its
noisy wake, and belated soldiers, news-
paper correspondents and rallway men
sprang to the platform, while Chan-
ning stepped forward to greet another
party, followed by a little swarm of
curious spectators. A moment later,
as Langdon reached the steps, he saw
Channing, with a lady on his arm, el-
bowing a way through the circle. He
saw the top of a little hat—a lady's
hat—following in thelr lead, and his
heart gave a sudden léap. The next In-
stant he, too, broke through the fringe
of townsfolk and, lifting his hat with
his left hand, quietly possessed him-
sclf of a stylish traveling bag with the
other.

“Why, AMr, Langdon!” was the as-
tonished cry of the damsel thus greet-

ed, and, though further w'ords she
spoke not for the moment, t,e Nght
that flashed fn Eihel Grahame's* €yes

and the color that sprang up in her

cheeks told the intruder that it wa % @
more than welcome meeting.

“Oh, you'd known 'em both before!”
sald Channing as the carriage whirled
away. “Why, cert'nly! Hello, If here
i1sn't Barclay! Now, what do you s'pose
he wants? I want you to come to the
Brentwood and dine with me, Mr.
Langdon—soon as I get rid of these
people.”

They drove straight to the platform
and unloaded—first, Barclay, groomed
scrupulously and dressed as usual, but
pale and haggard; then two of his su-
perintendents, both well known to
Channing In earlier days. Forward
they came until within close hailing
distance, and then, with a jaunty, half
patronizing, half envious tone, the
magnate of the Seattle accosted his
rival from the ranks, and the throng
closed In about them.

“Well, Channing, luck's been with
you again, hasn't 1t? What'll you'take
for your rabbit's paw?"

“Luck!” laughed Channing, triumph
In his twinkling eyes. *’Twasi’'t luck,
but pluck, and here's our rabbit's paw.
Mr. Barclay, shake hands with Captain
Langdon."”

“This? Why"— was all Barclay
could find to say as he looked and saw
and turned a saffron red.

“Yes,” sald Langdon placidly as he
shifted both his hands behind him, *“I
have met the—manager before.”

[To nE coNTINUED.]

His Hair Stood on End.

“Up to five years ago,” saild a pros-
pettor to a St. Louls Republic reporter,
“T dldn’t believe in such a thing as a
man's bhair standing on end.” And
then the old gentleman told the story
of the fright that led him to change
his mind:

“I was In the mountains of Idaho
with a friend, and we ran short of
fresh meat, so one day I took my gun
and started off alone. I went into a
ravine and was making my way along
a little brook when I came suddenly
upon a queer sight. Not four feet in
front of me, In the full blaze of the
sun, lay four mountain lions asleep.

“For half a minute I thought them
dead, but as I stood staring at them,
with my heart in my mouth, every one
of them sprank up with a growl. And
they faced around at me, looking ugly,
sniffing the alr, with thelr whiskers
drawn back, showing the white line
of their teeth, switching thelr talls
and looking like demons.

“As for me, I stood rooted to the
spot. I couldn’t move from sheer fright.
A queer, numb sensation began In my
ankles and crept up my body, and I
literally felt my hair rise.

“I stood there motionless for several
minutes. Then one of the beasts drop-
ped his tail and whined. The others
followed his example. My presence
wystified them, A few seconds later
they turned about and crept away
down the ravine, looking back stealthi-
ly two or three times to see me.

“When they were out of sight, I be-
gan to breathe agaln. I didn't care to
hunt any more that day and made for
the camp at top speed. That was the
time my hair stood on end, and my
scalp was sore to the touch for a week
afterward.”

A Careful Mother.

This is a story one woman is never
tired of telling of a mother whose child
had been 1l with scarlet fever. She
always emphasizes the fact, too, that
the mother was possessed, upon ordl-
nary occasions, with good sense and
would be called a more than ordinarily
Intelligent woman. She was, too, a
more than ordinarily carefvl mother,
and it was as an illustration of this
that she told the story of the care of
her boy to the friend who now repeats
It. Not as much was known about
sanitary conditions then as now, but
it was not in a time of primitive Igno-
rance. .

“I always believe In taking the great-
est care to ppevent contaglon in any
disease,” eald the mother, “and with
the fever I was extraordinarily care-
ful. Why, when the skin began to
peel I rubbed the child down with my
bands’every day to remove every loose
fragment, let it fall into a cloth, and
then I gathered it up carefully and
shook it out the window."”

The listener to that story laughed
then and there, to the great surprise
and indignation of the mother, and
laughs now at the ridiculous Ignorance
of a womau who claimed to have even
a vestige of common sense.—New York
Times,

‘Will-o'~-the-Wisp Salvation,

A well known rector of an east end
church was approached one day by a
lady who sald she desired to rent a
seat in a row nearest the door of his
church. The rector responded that the
seats In that row were all free and that
she was at liberty to occupy any one of
them, but she persisted, saying that
she desired to have it for her own.

Being somewhat curlous as to her
reasons, the clerical gentleman sald,
“But, madam, tell me why you wish to
sit so far back "

After some hesitancy she responded
that she simply couldn't bear to have
any one “sit behind her,”

“Yet you will be sitting behind oth-
ers, who perhaps feel the same way,”
sald the rector laughingly.

“That may be,” replied the devout
lady earnestly, “but you know I have
such a wretched little wisp of hair at
the back of my head that it would cer-
talnly interfere with my devotions if
I knew any one was looking at it.)’—
London Tit-Bits,

Business Is Dusiness.

He had obtained a place in a real es-
tate office and was doing everything he
could for the Interests of his employers.
The other evening he was at a soclal
gathering and was asked to sing. He
responded with “Home, Sweet Home."”
His friends were a little surprised at
the selection, but he was heartily ap-
plauded. Stepping forward, he said:
“I am glad youliked the song. There
is nothing like ‘Howe, Sweet Home,

and let me say that the company I rep- | g

resent s selling homes on terms to sult
within 12 minutes’ ride of the city. By-
erybody ought to have a home. If you
don't want to live there, it's the chance
of your life for an investment.’—Ex-
change.

The Tammany Tiger,

The origin of the tiger as an emblem
of Tammany is said to date frowm the
time when Willlam M. Tweed, then
foreman of “Big Six” Fire company,
took a fancy to a plcture of a royal
Bengal tiger In the fifties. Tweed
adopted the emblem for the Americus
club, and it soon was accepted by all
Tammany.

‘When Coronets Are Worn.

The only occasion upon which a
British peer or peeress wears a coronet
I8 at the coronation of a soverelgn. At
the moment when the archbishop of
Canterbury olaces the crown_on the
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Enough to Retire On.

“That great Itallan tenor told me he
had a mattress stuffed full of the laurel
wreaths that had been given him.”

“A mattress fulll Then he ought to
retire on them.”—Cleveland Plain Deal-
er.

COUNTERFEIT ART.

Pletures by “01d Masters.”

There will doubtless mever come n
time In the history of the art world
when the discovery of “old masters"
will cease, certainly not as long ‘as
American picture buyers possess the
almighty dollar and are-willing to be
swindled. ot

Nearly every week' in New York for
the last year there have been auction
sales of “rare old masters.” Some of
them are rare, indeed; one that was
shown at the Macbeth gallery and also
in Detroit some time ago, supposed to
be a study of an old man by Rubens,
the left hand of which was nearly
twice the size of its mate, and the term
“rare” did certainly apply very aptly
to the flesh tints,

Do people ever stop to think how
many of these “old masters” there are
in existence? Any one may have an
“old master” these days who has the
‘“‘price to pay the dealer to find one or
go abroad and get one ‘made,’” There
are many artists in Paris and else-
where who make a good living, or
what they consider a good living, copy-
ing “old masters” in the vavious gal-
leries to sell to dealers for little or
nothing, and they in turn bring them
to America and clear hundreds by sell-
ing them to some moneyed art lover
who in some cases Is doubtless in the
possession of more money than judg-
ment in art matters,

One well known New York art col-
lector some time ago paid a large sum
for a certain painting that an enter-
prising dealer had “discovered” and
who represented it to him as very rare
and the only one in existence. The
same gentleman while on o recent tour
through Spain was shown the original
painting upon the walls of a certain
monastery. The sequel of the story
does not say what he did with the
dealer. If there be a hercafter for these
discoverers of “old masters,” their con-
sclences, which seem very elastic, will
have to do a deal of rubbering to get
back to the required shape to fit them
for their celestial abiding places or to
meet the frowns of the shades of de-
parted masters themselves.—Detrolt
News Tribune.

In the fourteenth century the slaugh-
ter of women and children after a
town or castle had been taken by
storm was one of the most commmon oc-
currences of war.

The large and 1increasing circulation
of The Iowa Homestead in this county
is & matter for congratulation to the
publishers and to good farming, for, of
all the papers of its class in the coun-
try, i1t is easily the best and most help-
ful, Its Special Farmers'
editions, issued with the regular edition
the first week in each month, have been
for years the admiration of all practi-
cal farmers, Written wholly by farm-
ers, they are full of actual experience,
and smell of the soil, We have been
fortunate enoufh this season to secure
terms for 'I'he Homestead and its Spec-
fal Farmers’ Institute Editions,together
with The Poultry Farmer and The
Farmers’ Mutual Insurance Journal,
four of the most valuable farm publi-
cations in the country, that enable us to
offer the four in connection with our
own paper for 81.90 for the entire five,
one year. This is emphatically a good
thing, and no farmer in this county
should fail to take advantage of this
offer. For a large line of thoroughly
mctlcal farm reading nothing hasever

n offered before that equals it. A
county paper, & farm paper, a poultry
gaper, a farm insurance paper and the

ial Farmers' Isntitute, all for 81.90
ome in and order them.

Resldence Properties for Sale.
Seyeral fine residences in desirable portions
of the City ot Manchester for sale cheap. Ro-
quire at the oMce of Manchester Demoorat.

Notice of Probate of Will,

STATE OF I0WA, |
DELAWARE COUNTY, |
To all whom it may concern: You are hercby
notified that the last will or Ellzabeth Coourad
aceased, has been filed, opened and read, and
Monday,the7th day of Octover,A. D151, ixed as
the time, and the Court House In Manchester
the Yllce for hearing and proying the same,
Witness my hand and seal of sald court this
26th day of June, 1001

58,

" JOHN GEORGEN,
Clerk District Court

LOW RATES
VIA THE

[LLINOIS c)(}ENTRM

T

Milwaukee, Wis., Annual Meeting Benevolent

and Protective Order of Klks, July 2325,
sale July 22-23, 1imit July 27,
Chieago, 11, International Conventlon Baptist
Young Peoples Unlon, July 2528, On sale July
23-26, limit July 30th with “extenslon to August
31, on payment of fitty cent fee.

Loutsviile, Ky., Trfonnial Conclave. Knlghts
Templars, Aug 27-31.  On sale Aug, 2426, limit
Sept. 2, with extension to Sept 16 6n payment
of fifty cent foe.

The rate for all of these meetings will be

orl FARE PLUS $200.
for round trip.

203w

J. F. MERRY.
Asst. Genl. Pass, Agent,

Dubuqne, Iowa.

Institute |

On |

cured. DeWitt's Little Early Risers
taken now and then, will always kee
your bowels in perfect order,

action.—Smith Bros,

BARGAIN IN RESIDENCE PROPERTY

portions of citv of Manchester for sale cheap
and on easy terms, Good dwelling, barn, ete.
Enquire at DEMOCRAT OFFICE.

BEACOM'S

UTICLEA

THE GAEAT MEDIOAL BIBOOVERY

Cures ECZEMA, SALT RHEUY,

ALL SKIN ERUPTIONS AND FACE
BLEMISHES. IT HAS NO EQUAL.
80ld by druggists or sent express prepald upon
receipt of price, 75e.  Address
F. N. BEACOM, MANCRISTER. ToWA.
Sold by
Grogg & Ward, Manchester, Iowan
R. H. Bowman, Delhl, Iowa,
Dr. H. Livingston, Hopkinton, Iowa,
J.P.Streigel N{un. Towa,
E. F. Mulyehill, Masonville,Towa.
O AL Kendall, Earlvilla, lowa,
Kerper & Meyers, Petersbucg, Iowa,
T. Armstrong, Greeley, lowa,
F, W. Royden, Edgewood, lowa.
Wheeler & Eaton, Lamont, Iowa.
James Musser, Almoral, Iowa,
J. V. Bush, Colesburg, lowa.
E, B. Briggs & Co., Dundce, Iowa,

It is easier to keei) well than to get

A house and lot in one of the best resident

S i S

vThé Iia_w ?o-rk Worrld. :

p| [hrice-a-Week Edition,

They e ST AL Dt
pever gripe but promote an easy gentle | Almost A Daily At The Price Ot A

Weekly,

The presidential campaign I8 over
but the World goes on just the same
| 8nd it is full of news. ~To learn this
, news, just as it is—promptly and im-
| partially—all that you have to do is to
look In the colums of The Thrice-a-
-Week lidition of The New York
World which comes to the subscriber
156 times a year,

The Thrice-a-Week World's diligence
a3 a publisher of first news has given it
circulation wherever the Englﬁ;h lan-
guaﬁe Is spoken—and you want it,

The Thrice-a-week World’s ular
subscription price is only sx.r(?g per
year. \Ve offer this unequalled news-
paper and the Manchester Democrat
together one year for $2.15,

he regular subscription price of tha
two papers I8 82,59, 12

ANNOUCEMENTS

IllinoisCentral R R

Farm Tor Sale,

Three good farms In the northern part of this
county, Two of them contain 180 acres each
and theother 200 acres. Inquire at the Demo-
crat office, 201,

DeWitt’'s Witch Hazel Salve should
be promptly applied to cuts, burns and
scalds. It soothes and quickly heals the
injured part. There are worthless
counterfeite, be sure to get DeWitt's.—
Smith Bros,

The Pan-Americau Exposition, Held
at Buffalo, N, ¥,, May 1st, to Nov.
1st, 1901,

On April 30th, and dsily therealter
the Chicago Great Western Railway
will sell through tickets to Buffalo,
good to return within 15 days, ata fare
and one-third for 'he round trip.

A special rate for every I'nesday in
May will be One Fare Plus $1.00 For
The Round Trip. These tickets will
be goo | leaving BufTalo until midnight
onl the Saturday following the day of
sale,

The lowest rates will always be In
force on the Chicago, Great \Western
Rallway, and its equipment and accom-
modations are unsurpassed,

The Company has issued a neat illus-
trated folder, giving a map of Buffalo
and of the Exposition Grounds; a list
of Hotels; time-card of its trains and
their Eastern connections, and much
other valuable information.

IPor full information and Pan-Ameri-
can Folders, address any Great \Western
| Agent, or J. P. Elmer, General ’assen-
ger Agent, 113 Adams St, Chi-
cago. 18w22

“I am indebted to One Minute Cough
Cure for my present good health and
my life. I was treated In vain by doc-
tors for lung trouble following la grip.
1 took One Minute Cough Cure and re-
covered my health,” Mr, E. H, Wige,
Madison, Ga,-Smith Bros.

HOT SPRINGS

ARKANSAS, VIA MEMPHIS
WITHOUT CHANGE

The 1llinols Central Is now running a through
Pullman sleeping car dally between Chicago
and How Springs, Ark., on Its *Limited” leaving
Chicago In the evening arriving Hot Springs .15
the next afternoen,

' CALIFORNIA

Through Puollman excursion sleeplng cars
leaye Chicago every Tuesday for Los Angeles
and San Fr nelsco via New Orleans an
Southern Route; leave Chicago every Tuesday
for Los Aogeles and San Kranclsco v
and the Scenle Route,

. Through sleeping cars from Chicago, and trom
St. Louls, to

NASHVILLE,
CHATTANOOCGCA
ATLAN TA,
JACKSONVILLE.

These Jacksonville cars run over the
the well known Dixle Flyer Scenfe Route
via Lookout Mountain, and leaves Chicago and
St Louls every eve. on the Central’s fast*'Lim it-
ed" vestibule traln for the soutl, and arrive at
Nashvills the next morning, at Chattanoogs the
noext afternoon, at Atlanta early ‘the next even-
ing and at Juacksonville the “second morning
after depirture,  Connection made by Illinols
tk,-xlurul(r.un out of Pooria with the car from
shicago.

Insurance at Cost.

M, E. Blair, Secretary of the Delaware County
Farmer's Mutual Insurance Co. and County
agent for the lowa Mutual Tornado Ipsurance
| Co, will be at Fred Blair's offico in Manchester,

Wednesdoy sand Saturday afternoons of ecach
week. 24t

LOW-RATE-EXCURSIONS

Twice cach month, on specific dates, th e I
nofs Central will sell at greatly reduced rate
from points on 1ts line north of Catro, roundirip
Homeseekers' Excurslon tickets South to cer-
tain poluts on or reached by Its lnes in Ken-
tucky, Tennessece, Mississippi, Loulslana and
Alab ama,  Also to certaln polnts West and
Southwest In lowa, Minpesota, North Dakota,
South Dakota, Nebraska, Kansias, Oklahoma
and Indlan Territory.  Particulars of your Il
| nois Centralageuts. -
|  Furafree copy of the Homeseekers' Gulde
| deseribing the savactages and resources o f the
| South, address J. I, Merry, A. G. . AL 1L C, R,
It., Dubuque, lowa. For luformation regard-
Ing lands In the famons Yazoo Valloy of Miss-
1ssippl, address E. 1. Skene, Land Commissioner
Y. & M. V. R. R , Chicago.

Compound Vapor and Sham-
ooo Baths,

Most all dis-
oases are caused
by poisonous sec
retions, which
clog the wheels
of NATURE.

Vapor The name and
the symptoms
and may be different
Shampoo. but the cause of
discase gun us-
ually bs traced
10 the mmperiect action ot the millions
; of pores of the human body. A bath in
| accordance with sclentific require-
| ments is the best preventative and
| remedy known, The methods employ
| ed by me are the most scientific ever
{ invented or discovered for dispelling
| disease. Results tell the story. Give
| me a trial. This is the Conant system
{ of baths. A competent lady attendant
| In charge of the ladiesdepartment.
| Office and bath rooms on Franklin
! street, opposite Globe Hotel
Buf Q. D. GATES,

! You can never cure dyspepsia by diet-
ling. What your body needs is plenty
! of good food properly digested, Then
| if your stomach will not digest it, Ko-
dol Dyspepsia Cure will. It contains
| all of the natural digestants hence must
| digest every class of food and so pre-
l rare it that nature can use it in nour-
shing the body and replacing the wast-
ed tissues, pure blood and good healthy
appetite.—Smith Bros.

1 concerning a llotth

Fu“ Par“culars above cungl o had of

agents of the Illinols Central, or by a(ldmsslm;
< Merry, A, G. P, A., Dubuque, Iowa.

Knight Templars

of Iowa.

.The Passenger Department of the Illinols
Central Raflroad Company has recently publish-
od & clreular concerninggdhe Triennial Conclaye
tobe neld at Loulsviliey Aug. 27 to 30, 1901,
The elrcular 15 1llustrated with cuts of Most
Eminent Sir Reuben H. Lloyd, of San Fran-
clsco, who will be Grand Master of the Encamp-
ment, of the fine old Southern Home on East
Droadway that has been secured for. the Iown
Headquarters, and other buildings that will in-
terest Knigt Templars.  Every Knight llvin
on or adjacent to the Illinois Central Rail
In Towa, Miuncsota, Sonth Dakota or Nebraska
should address the undersigned, at Dubuque,
Towa, for o free copy of this circular,
J. . MERRYy,
Asst, Gen. Pass. Agent.

The piles that annoy you so will be
quickly and permenantly healed if you
use De\Witt's Witch Hazle Salve. Be-

ware of worthless couterfeits.—Smith
Bros.

One Fare Plus $2,

There are still some good lands in
northwestern  Iowa, southwestern
Minnesota and South Dakota, and if
you are expecting to make a change in
location, you should take advantage of
the low excursion rates in effect. On
the first and third Tuesday of each
month excursion tickets, bearing 21
days' limit, can be purc}msed to all
points on the Burlington, Cedar Rapids
& Northern Railway, north of and
including Abbott, Shell Rock and
Waverly at One Fare Plus 82,

Full information relative to these
lands will be cheerrull{ given upon ap-
plication to Messrs. Ilten & Brooke
our Industrial and Ix_nmigragon Agents,
Ceder Rapids, lowa;- o TR .

I you are thinking of making & trip
to any point in Alabama, Arkansas,
Arizona, British Columbia, Canadian
Northwest, Colorado, Florida, Georgis,
Idaho, Indian Te:ritory, lowa, Kansas,
Kentucky, Louisiana, Manitoba, Minne-
sota, Michigan, Missouri, Mississippi,
Montana, New Mexico, Nebraska,
North Carolina, North Dakota, Okla-
homa, Oregon, South Dakata, South
Carolina,!Tennessce, Texas, Utah, Vir-
g\inla, Washington, \Wisconsin and
Northern Michigan aud Wyoming, ecall
on agents of the “Cedar Rapids Route"”
for rates, etc., or address

JNO, G, FARMER, A. G.P.&T. A,,
B, C. R, & N.Ry.
Cedar Rapids, Ia,
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