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'This Is lusolonce!" shouted Natliim, 
flushed with wine nnd furious at tho , 
detention, with the consequent hmnliia- ! 
tion. "Go on, driver! Out of tlio way, t 
you!" I 

The coaeliuinn whipped up, knowing ' 
no better. The major spurred. Ills 
powerful horse sprang forward, lint In 
In n second tho lithe westerner had 
seized him Ii.v the bit and, hearing him 
back, .veiled lustily for the corporal of 
the guard. Mad with rnge, Nathan 
lashed with his hunting crop at the 
young soldier's head, hut In another in
stant two men, one In the uniform of 
a lieutenant of Infantry, the other In 
civilian dress, spriing 10 the aid of the 
sentry. One of theni seized Nathan's 
left foot in both hands and by an old 
and well known trlel;, suddenly heav
ing, tumbled the raging, red fared oili-
ccr headforemost out of his saddle. lie 
landed heavily, but labored presently 
to his feet, clinking with fury and 
well nlgli bereft of his senses. The 
corporal had eome with a rush. 

"Arrest these incn!" roared Nathan. 
"They've attacked mo—an ofllccr on 
duty—escort lug a governor! Put that 
sentry in the guard lent!" 

"The sentry was only doing Ills duty, 
Sir," began the corporal. "Those were 
his orders"— 

"Orders from that safe robbing 
scoundrel of a militia colonel out yon
der"— 

Whack! That wns Nathan's last hit 
for many a day. Tho young man in 
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Ethel Orahame stood gazing after the de-
parting soldiery, 

civilian dress darted In nnd landed a 
scientific swing on the Jaw that drop
ped the luckless ofllccr like a log. 
Nathan lay for a moment stunued, then 
looked up, dazed and helpless, Into the 
grave face of Eric Laugdon. 

"Get your major home at once," the 
colonel replied to the adjutant's hur
ried, embarrassed explanation. "The 
matter shall be fully investigated. 
Who—who struck you?" 
'  "I did, General Langdon," spoke up 
the assailant, with blood in his eye 
and wratli on his tongue. "Captain 
Martin, late Second Columbias, sir, 
and I'm ready to answer for it to him 
or to anybody—here or anywhere. He 
Insbed a sentry In the discharge of his 
duty, and if that isn't enough, by 
heaven— Well, you heard what he 
said?" And the jToung captain ap
pealed to the crowd. 

That evening there was a never to be 
forgotten scene In front of the colonel's 
tent in the camp of the Wnshoes. Six 
hundred strong, officers and men, mass
ed in solid phalanx, silent, bareheaded, 
there stood the two battalions, while 
their spokesman, his voice trembling 
with emotion, strove to say to tho lov
ed and honored commander tlmt the 
heart of the whole regiment went with 
tho beautiful sword they gave him iu 
parting tribute. Close to the coloncl 
on one side were grouped the governor, 
his staff and state officers* and on the 
other a large party of ofllcers and la
dies, Melville and his household in 
their midst Rodney May, with one 
arm In a sling, had tendered the other, 
hardly knowing what he did, to Ethel 
Grahame, who unaccountably had 
taken it Hovering about the skirts of 
the crowd au old darky, bowed and 
decrepit, was whimpering with Joy. 
On the ilanks of the battalions, as 
though by some spontaneous impulse, 
were gathered hundreds of other sol
diery, regulars from the batteries, vol
unteers still serving In the neighbor
ing camps* and all were hushed and 
all were hanging on the words of tho 
soldier spokesman as he told of the 
scenes of battle across tho wide surges 
of the ocean, of the never failing care 
of tho colonel for his men, of his dar
ing leadership, of his almost fatherly 
devotion to their wounded and strick
en. Vehemently the statesmen applaud
ed every telling point, and the soldiers 
followed suit, but presently the major 
came to speak of the future, of tho 
severanco of the soldier ties that 
bound them, of tho love and trust and 
faith with which their hearts would 
follow their soldier leader, of the pride 
and confidenco with which they hailed 
tho honors still In store for him, and 
here the Washoes broke loose and roar
ed applause and acclamation, and then 
came the time to say farewell, but 
here their orator broke down. "Speak 
for yourselves, boys," ho choked. "I 
can't say another word." 

And "the boys," breakiug ranks, bore 
down on their commander in a tumult
ously cheering torrent, ofllcers and men 
grasping his extended bauds, unasham
ed of the dew that dimmed their eyes, 
unafraid of rebuke or regulation, and 
when at last they were dispersed and 
gone and had cheered to the echo his 
few brief, heartfelt words of thanks 
and farewell and May and Melville and 
the comrades of the old, old days had 
pressed his hands and he could turn 
again to see what had become of that 
beautiful sword It had found its way 
somehow to Ethel Grahame, who stood 
gazing after the departing soldiery, her 
soft eyes swimming in tears. 

The sound of cheering borne on the 
evening oreeze swept tm-ougn tuo Dow
ered row of officers' quarters in the 
garrison close at hand, but there was 
strange hush at Nathan's, whose piaz
za rustled as a rule with the silks and 
satins of society. Investigation of the 
morning episode had been prompt and 
searching. The commanding general 
had seen the fracas from afar. His 
own staff officer made report, his own 
orders had been delied, for, thanks to 
an overeagor crowd at a previous cere
mony, the chief of staff had written 
that, except such persons as should bo 
personally bidden, only the general, his 
staff andfescprt r  with the state officials 

should be allowed witum tue line or 
sentries. Nathan's self appointment as 
escort to the governor failed of confir
mation.' The sentinel had noted strict
ly in aeeonlnnee with his orders. Tho 
major had committed one of tho grav
est crimes known to military law, tlrst 
In refusing to obey and second in dar
ing to strike the sentry. Captain Mar
tin and his associates, late of the Co
lumbias, were interrogated by the 
Judue advocate of the department and 
bidden to hold themselves in readiness 
to testify before the court that would 
be convened forthwith, for Major Na
than had been placed in close arrest. 

Hut that wasn't all. Cresswell was a 
hard hater nnd as hard a hitter. Na
than's vile Insult had been audible to a 
dozen bystanders, and, though Lang
don had not been allowed to hear of it, 
Cresswell followed up the rumor and 
got the exact words. In formulating 
the charges against the ofllccr it was 
considered both unnecessary and un
wise to refer to them. There was quite 
enough to dismiss him from the service 
without allusion to his insane out
break, but Cresswell wasn't satlsfled. 
He had never abandoned his theory 
that young Holts was the culprit, and 
long years after the occurrence and 
soon after the senior's transfer to an
other road there leaked a story from 
the yards that had been suppressed 
only so long as Iletts was influential, 
and the young man fled from Brent
wood between two days, no one knew 
whither. The matter caused no little 
talk at the time, for the road made no 
effort to run him down. It was learn
ed later that a shortage of upward of 
$1,000 was "squared" by relatives of 
the fugitive, and that, it was supposed, 
would end the matter. 

Perhaps it might have done so but 
for Nathan's reiteration of the old 
slander, and there was a scene in the 
lobby of the Palace hotel one evening 
Just within the week of tho episode, 
when tho presldcut of the Seattle, who 
had hastened from Chicago in response 
to "wires" from the Nathans and who 
had had a long interview with the ac
cused officer that morning and a short 
one—a very short oue—with the chief 
of staff that afternoon, came saunter
ing down in eveniug dress to dinner, a 
brace of magnates with him. The trio 
were suddenly accosted by Judge Cress
well, who presented his card and deliv
ered himself substantially as follows: 

"Mr. Barclay, you were general man
ager of the Seattle at the time of a cer
tain safe robbery in tho Big Horn of
fice at Brentwood. You were satisfied 
of the Innocence of Mr. Langdon. bo-
cause immediately after his discharge 
by the Big Ilorn you tendered him as 
good a position on your road. Is not 
this true?" 

Barclay flushed, ne was a man ac
customed to dictate and to be ap
proached only with much show of def
erence. Triple doors and keepers 
guarded his office against intrusion, 
and a most icy reserve of manner dis
couraged all attempts at conversation 
except among his choscn Intimates. 
But here was this confounded Ken-
tucklan—ho knew him well by sight 
and repute—accosting him with scant 
ceremony In a public place. H0 
promptly froze, but Cresswell warmed 
to his work. 

"I see it Is and that you distinctly 
remember it. Moreover, you know 
that young Iietts has been a fugitive 
from justice for mouths and that hla 
shortages, including the $0^0, were 
paid by his father, now In your cm-
ploy. I know this, because Mr. Bur
leigh of the Big lloru has frankly told 
me that he long since told you, and yet 
your precious kinsman, whom you 
have hastened here to save If possible, 
dared last week to publicly speak of 
my partner, General Langdon, as the 
safe robber." 

"Your partner subjected Major Na
than to a gross indlguity," Interjected 
Barclay Icily. 

"My partner did not, sir, and it is my 
belief that you know he did not; that 
the order Major Nathan refused to 
obey was that of the commanding gen
eral." And now Colouel Cresswell's 
voice resounded through the echoing 
lobby. "A gentleman, sir, from my 
section of the Uniou can't soil his 
hauds by chastising a coward, as Maj
or Nathan is held to be, and the pro
tection of his wife's petticoats pre
vents my gettiug him where I can 
brand him as a liar, but as you are his 
next of kin, by marriage at least, I 
have taken this opportunity of makiug 
known my sentiments to you. You 
have my address, sir. Good evening 
to you, sir." 

Aud the colonel majestically lifted 
his hat and strolled magnificently 
away. Of course that rencontre was 
lu tho morning papers, and so at last 
Langdon heard of Nathan's language. 

The formal muster out of tho Wash
oes was to occur that afternoon. Some 
few of the officers, commissioned In 
new regiments, were to return to Ma
nila, certain others were to remain 
awhile in San Francisco, but the bulk of 
the meu would scatter for home soon 
after the flnal ceremony, the governor 
and his advisers having deckled against 
tho parade. Melville at breakfast tlmo 
read the sensational account In The In
vestigator and the more conservative 
story of The Carbuncle. Within an 
hour he was at Langdon's tent and 
found the colonel supervising the pack-
lug of his soldier goods and chattels, 
yaeli knew what was uppermost in tho 

mind of the other, and Laugdon bade 
his orderly excuse him to visitors a few 
moments, sent Hurricane to the camp 
postoQice and let down the flaps of the 
tent. 

"That fellow is still in close arrest," 
said he, "and I cannot reach him until 
lie is released." 

"And then?" asked Melville thought
fully. 

"Then—I shall cowhide him." 
"Langdon," said tho general after a 

moment's reflection, "that's what 
brought me out here so early. Read 
this first." 

It was a letter in Nathau's handwrit
ing. Langdon took It slowly and with 
obvious repugnance, his eyes tho while 
resting with inquiry and eagerness up
on another missive, a little noto that 
the general still retained. Opening tho 
first, however, he read as follows: 

My Dear General Jlelvillo—A man never knows 
how friendless lie is, In tho army, unless luck has 
gone buck on him and he is down. I am down. 
I sec that I have made a hud incss of it and know 
there will be no sympathy for mo in that court. 
1 suppose you've seen tho detail. It's packed to 
convict, and in the present exaggerated feeling ft* 
to the relative merit of the volunteers and regu
lars my break socins much more serious thon it 
really was. 1 merely lost my temper and said and 
did Jhinca-tliat ivcre-intlcfciuible. 1 tuooosc. But 

put yourself m my piact. 4 imvc reason to DCIKM-
that 1 was being discriminated against and tluit 
Colonel Langdon had purposely placed scntrir* 
there to publicly humiliate me. What would 
you think to have your horse backed almost from 
under you by a private soldier? I'll warrant that 
Colonel Langdon would have used the lash quickir 
than I did. In fact. I hardly struck the sentry 
at all. Hut, of course, it's useless to talk of it. 
They've about convinced Mr. Barclay that the 
least 1 can look for is dismissal unless I can j»et 
those charges withdrawn. I am willing to admit 
I was hasty, or I suppose I ought to say violent, 
and I'm willing to do anything you say to make 
amends, both to the soldier in the case and to t!i*» 
colonel. A written apoU>gy, 1 suppose, is what 
they'll want-

Hut Langdon's indignation rose with 
every line. 

"Why do you show mo this?" lie 
asked. "It's a coutemptible letter. It's 
unworthy the faintest consideration." 

"Well, would you cowhide a man 
whose words were unworthy of consid
eration, Krlc? Think over that. Keep 
away from him tomorrow and come to 
us. Here's another note." 

And the general sauntered out into 
the sunshine to chat with the gathering 
otlkers and to smile kindly and genial
ly at the men, who never seemed to tire 
of rendering honors to their colonel's 
friend. He thought to give Langdon 
time to read his own letter, but llttlo 
was needed. The dainty noto when 
opened contained but the single word: 

"Don't." 
•  • * • • • «  

That night in the crowded station at 
Oakland pier the homo going Washoes 
seemed bent on raising the roof. Two 
special trains were there to whirl them 
away to the mountains. Their few be
longings were stored aboard, but tho 
word had passed that Laugdon was 
there to see them off, and the rascals 
wouldn't go. Out they piled on the 
platform, shouting like mad, and sur
rounded him in tumultuous acclaim. 
They had hoisted him on a baggage 
truck, and there was otdy one way to 
silence their clamor. That was to 
speak. On the gallery and staircase 
stood a throng of people—men, women 
nnd chlldrcu—-sympathetic witnesses of 
the stirring scene, Melville and his wife 
In their midst, Ethel Grahame, with 
flushed cheeks aud shining eyes and 
with hands that trembled as they 
clasped the rail, beuding forward as 
though she would not lose a word. In
stinctively and as of old the Washoes 
hushed at his uplifted hand. 

"I could not sx>eak to you today," he 
said. "I cannot do you justice now. 
Your faith, your loyalty, your—yes, I 
dare say it—your affection, I prize be
yond all power of words to tell you, 
and the sorrow of parting would choke 
my utterance did I not know that we 
who have served so closely together as 
soldiers in the year gone by are to live 
together as friends and comrades and 
fellow citizens of a beloved state, 
please God, for many a year to come." 

Another uproarious cheer broke in 
upon and drowned his words. Railway 

There u-as only one way to silence their 
clamor. 

officials were striving with all their 
power to herd the enthusiastic crowd 
aboard the cars. Regimental ofllcers 
uo longer exerted authority. Melville 
it was who settled the question. "We 
haven't a moment to spare if we're to 
go with this boat, Eric," he whispered 
as he grasped his arm aud then led him 
away. 

A moment later the huge ferryboat 
was sending a foaming rush of moonlit 
waters sternward against the receding 
piers. The passengers, as was their 
wont, were gathered within the glass 
iuclosed "saloon" of the upper deck, 
some few braving the breeze toward 
the bows, but Langdon stood gazing 
back over the seething flood and tho 
fast dimming lights of tho ferryhouse, 
his eyes on the last vestiges of the regi
ment, scores of whom had chased after 
him for a llual cheer, his thoughts go
ing back over the year of active serv
ice, of battle and campaign, he aud 
those brave lads had spent together. 

J>UT UCTIO Dy little tne gazo relaxed UNU 
turned, following his heart, to the girl 
standing silent there at the rail. She 
was listening, breathless, to the cheers 
and farewells. She had marked tho 
deep emotion lu his eyes and in those 
of the tried and trusty comrades now 
fading from view. Stealthily, silently, 
Mrs. Melville had led her general with
in doors aud told him the night air was 
too raw for a wounded veteran. 

"How about Eric?" queried tho gen
eral, with twinkling In his eyes. 

"Leave him to—Ethel," was the an
swer of superior wisdom. 

And so, ten years after the sad events 
that sent him adrift upon the world, 
Laugdon turned as the last faint cheer 
followed them across the racing wa
ters, marked her as she stood like one 
absorbed, entranced, threw oue quick 
glance about him, then as quickly step
ped to her side and seized within his 
own firm grasp the slender hands that 
were trembling at the rail. Then she, 
too, gave one startled look, saw that 
they were alone, and even under tho 
pallor of the moonlight her brow flush-
ed criinsou. Lids and lashes drooped 
and veiled her swimming eyes, for the 
woman In her told her that, without a 
word, she stood confessed in the pres
ence of her master, even though that 
master were looking imploringly into 
her downcast face, and the voice that 
stilled or swayed at will those hosts of 
stalwart men was trembling in its plea, 
adoriug and passionate, for the love he 
craved in answer to that he so long had 
piven. What was there left for her to 
say? Her lips moved, but he heard not. 
Eagerly he bent, lower, lower still, and 
then shyly at lost they were upraised 
and—told him. 

Washington's Death. 
Mr. George Ticknor, who wrote "Tho 

History of Spanish Literature" and 
"Tho Life of Preseott," remembered 
distinctly the death of Washington. He 
says in his diary: 

There never was a more striking or 
spontaneous tribute paid to a man than 
was paid in Boston when the news 
came of Washington's death. 

It was on Dec. 14, 1700, a llttlo be
fore noon. I often heard persons say 
at the time that one could know how 
far the news had spread by the closing 
of the shops. Each man, when ho 
heard that Washington was dead, shut 
his store, .as a mattec-of _cour.6& jy.ttU? 

out consultation, and in two hours aa 
business wns stepped. 

My father came home and could not 
speak, he was so overcome. My moth
er was alarmed to see him In such a 
state until he recovered enough to tell 
her the siul news. For some time every 
one, even the children, wore crape on 
the arm. No boy could go Into the 
street without It. I wore it, though 
only 8 years old. 

A Pompon* Ceremony. 
An Interesting ceremony takes place 

daily at Gibraltar. The town and 
fortress lie at tho end of a peninsula, 
about a mile ami a half long, the main
land being Spanish territory. The gate 
leading to Spiihi Is, every evening, lock
ed at sunset and every morning un
locked at sunrise. Each day a com
pany from oue of the regiments per
forms one of these functions. In tho 
morning the company, fully oflleered, 
with colors flying and accompanied by 
a baud, marches to the commandant's 
house. The company comes to atten
tion, and the commandant hauds out 
the keys on a velvet cushion. These 
are received by the captain's orderly, 
the band strikes up, and the procession 
marches to the gate, which is unlocked 
with great ceremony. Iu the evening 
tho same ceremony, in the reverse or
der, is goue through. All suspicious 
characters are put out of the town be
fore the gates are locked In the even
ing. 

An Exception. 
"I feel so depressed when it rains 

hard," said Mrs. Snaggs. "But, then, 
I suppose that is the rule." 

"There are exceptions," said her hus
band. 

"Are there?" 
"Yes; umbrellas are raised."—Pitts

burg Chronicle-Telegraph. 

THE TALE OF A D0(x. 

A TRUTHFUL NARRATIVE OF CANINE 

TENACITY AND SAGACITY. 

Ah the Story of the Font Won Related 
by u I'renelier Wlio Was a Party to 
the Incident Xo Further Tentlmony 
In XeccMNnry. 

A certain Nashville statesman Is 
about c-I.«e of the best story tellers ID 
Tennessee, and his repertoire includes a 

lot of good ones, fish and otherwise. 
On the truthfulness of some he will 

stake his reputatiou for veracity, but 
he tells one which he always prefixes 
with the statement that it was told him 
by a minister of the gospel, Dr. Bard-
well, who will be remembered here by 
the older inhabitants as the assistant 
of Dr. Edgar of revered memory, who 
wns pastor of the First Presbyterian 
church during the latter years of Gen
eral Andrew Jackson's life and attend
ed the old hero in his last illness. The 
story teller said: 

"Dr. lhmlwell used to visit my fa
ther's house when I was a boy, and the 
story I am about to tell you was relat
ed to me on the occasion of one of these 
visits. We were out on the veranda 
smoking one evening after supper. The 
doctor was fond of dogs and was a 
pretty good sportsman and naturally 
the conversation turned on this subject. 

"'Speaking of dogs,' said Dr. Bard-
wcll, 'reminds me of a dog which be
longed to a frieud of mine iu Mississip
pi. I had been Invited to hold services 
at a church near this friend's house 
and wrote him to meet me at the sta
tion, some six miles from his house, on 
tho Saturday afternoon before Sunday, 
the day of the appointment. 
" 'lie was on time with horses, and 

we started to his home. I noticed that a 
verj" handsome bird dog followed us, 
and, having heard that some oue in 
that neighborhood owned an especially 
well trained trick dog, I asked my 
friend about it. 
"1 "That's tho dog," at the same time 

pointing at his dog, which had run 
ahead of us and was waiting at tho 
forks of the road. 
" *1 asked him to make him perform a 

trick, lie got down from his horse, 
called the dog and, taking out Ills pock-
ctliook, held it to the dog's nose. lie 
then took out a silver half dollar and, 
walking some distance into the woods, 
raised up a large rock and put the mon
ey under it. We then resumed our jour
ney, and wheu probably half a mile 
away my friend called his dog And told 
him to go back aud get the money. 
" 'The dog. without the least hesita

tion, started back on a run. and, my 
friend explained, as the rock was heavy 
the dog would be unable to turn It 
over, so would have to scratch under It 
to reach the piece of money, and he 
would not probably get home before we 
reached there, it then being about three 
miles farther on to his house. 
" 'However, when we reached home 

the dog was not there. We ate supper, 
and still the dog did not come, nor had 
ho put in an appearance when we re
tired at about 10 o'clock. 
" 'The next morning we got up about 

daylight, and, hearing a noise outside, 
my friend opened the door, anil the dog 
rushed in dragging with him a pair of 
pautaloous, which ho dropped on the 
floor. 
" 'Of course we were both mystlfled, 

but had not long to wait an explana
tion, for shortly afterward a man who 
lived several miles from my friend's 
house rode up on a mule aud Inquired 
If n dog with a pair of pantaloons in 
his mouth had come into tho house. 
The dog at this moment came out on 
the porch, and the man said, "Why, 
there's the dog now." 
" 'My friend told his caller that the 

dog had really brought a pair of panta
loons home with him, but he did uot 
understand it himself. 
" 'The man said that late in the after

noon the day before he found the dog 
scratching under a large rock uear the 
road and, thinking he was after a rab
bit, stopped aud lifted the rock up, and, 
to his surprise, found a half dollar on 
the underside. 
" 'He put the money in his pocket, and 

the dog followed him home. The dog 
appeared "to be friendly, and tho man 
petted him and gave him his supper. 
At night when the family retired the 
dog was put on the outside, but he 
kept up such a racket that uo one could 
sleep on the place, and when the man 
opened the door to drive the dog off he 
rushed into his bedroom aud at once 
became very quiet, lying dowu near 
the foot of the bed, where he slept all 
night. 
" 'Early In the moruing, the mau said, 

he got up anil opeued the wiudow, aud 
the Instant he did so the dog seized his 
pautaloous in his mouth anil, jumplug 
out of the window, lied. 

"'The man followed as soon as he 
could get his mule. 

"'Hearing this story, my friend got 
the pantaloons and on searching tho 
pockets found the half dollar which ho 
had hid under the rock the afternoon 
before.' "—Nashville Banuer. 

Flgi, 

After figs have been collected they 
are dipped in boiling brluo and then 
dried on trays for from two to four 
days, according to the weather. Tho 
/llnnlntr In finniWfiod to brlucr the sucat' 

to the surface and hasten the drying. 
After being dried the figs are placed 
In "sweat boxes," holding 2,000 pounds 
each, where they remain for two weeks. 
Then they are washed in cold salt wa
ter to remove all dirt and are packed 
by women and girls In half pound, one 
pound nnd ten pound boxes In layers, 
being split preliminarily with a short 
bladed knife. 

Lake Morat, In Switzerland, has the 
curious property of turning red every 
ten years owing to the presence of cer
tain aquatic plants which are not 
known in anv other lake In the world. 

The Cnptnin or nn Ocrati l.'.ner, 
Nowad::.\ ; the ! i U \ !i • h;, t nf 

the ship. IU. is i.> 1 : i- p.Tuf, 
rough sead-i'.: in a p- tt j..rUct « l' years 
gone by. lie must observe <,f tu-
social amenities; he t tai.; to the 
passengers now and then when the 
weather is Hm-: he i.ir.-t take his scat 
at table when he i lay: he must bo a 
kind of diplomat ais » and possess wit 
ami tart and a patience sublime; he 
must see that no jealousies develop 
among the passengers. 1 have been 
told of the very obliging captain who, 
to please the lady who asked to be 
Bhown the equator while the ship was 
In southern seas, pasted a hair across 
the large end of a spyglass and told the 
lady to look. And the lady through the 
glass declared she could see the equa
tor "as plainly as A l'» ( '." One other 
polite captain I have heard of—one who 
directed an otlirer on th<' bridge to "do 
as the lady wishes," when the lady re
quested tiiat the captain steer the ship 
over to the horizon so she could see 
what the horizon was like.—Captain 
Jameson in Collier's. 

A Korenn Prison. 
The gate was wide open, and the 

courtyard was full of prlsoucrs.and the 
surrounding hnildiugs were old and 
tottering. I asked the chief, whom oue 
of the two or three listless attendants 
called for us, why the prisoners did 
not run away. "Oh," he replied, "they 
would he caught and beaten again and 
kept longer. Now they will get out 
soon." 

But as I looked at them I saw* they 
did not run because they could not. 
The life wns beaten out of them. The 
keepers brought the heavy red cord 
with a brass hook at tho end nnd 
trussed up a man with It to show how 
the beating was done and then brought 
us the stiff rods with which victims 
were pouuded over the shins aud 
thighs until the beaten spots were sim
ply masses of festering rottenness. 
There was a room, black, foul, leprous. 
In which the men were fastened in the 
stocks. The Black Hole of Calcutta was 
scarcely less merciful than this.— 
Ladles' Monthly. 

Sonpnuda Dessert. 
The tribes on the coast of British Co

lumbia hold a festival in the autumn, 
the crowning Item of which is the par
taking of a few* spoonfuls of a bowl of 
soapsuds. 

They gather in the dingy huts, which 
are hung with the staple food—dried 
salmon. For light they stick Into the 
ground, head downward, a silvery flsh 
about five Inches long, set lire to the 
tall, and they have a torch, for the fish 
burns steadily. 

After eating of various unsavory 
foods there comes the great treat. This 
is a bowl of a frothy, soapy mixture, 
obtained by crushing In a not overelean 
manner the sapollti, or soap berries, 
and squeezing out the juice. This Is as 
much like soapsuds as It is possible to 
conceive. The natives sip It from 
spoons of black wood, neatly carved, 
of which they think a great deal. 

The Chinaman** Dresa. 
Those who understand the subject 

have to admit that when It conies to 
the question of rational dress the Chi
naman has very much the best of it. 
American clothes are not made for the 
performance of much stooping or do
mestic gymnastics, but the Chinaman, 
In his loose, easy tittiug clothes, is as 
free to stoop. Jump, run or turn haxd-
springs as a small boy lu bathing, lu 
a Chinese suit of clothes you can lie 
dowu and sleep with the same amount 
of comfort that you can stand up and 
walk. 

Comcta of the Pant Centnry. 
During the nineteenth century 235 

new comets were discovered as against 
G2 In the eighteenth century. Tho 
nineteenth century also beheld a great
er uumber of large and brilliant com
ets than did Its predecessor. The finest 
of these were the comets of 1811, 18411, 
1S5S, 1SS1 and 1SS2. In the year 1S00 
only oue periodical cornet was known, 
Ilalley's. Now many are known, of 
which at least 17 have been seen at 
more than one return to perihelion. 

Bound to ttnjoy lleraelf. 
"Now, dear." said mamma, giving 

final instructions to Elsie, who is goiug 
to take tea with a playmate, "wheu you 
are asked if you will have something, 
you must say, 'Yes. thank you,' and if 
you don't want it you must say"— 

"Oh, you needn't bother about that," 
Elsie Interrupted. "I dou't expect Jo 
refuse anything."—Philadelphia Press. 

Two Kneed Dahlea, 
"Not that deceit is a born instinct, 

but some babies must be two faced iu 
tho cradle." 

"Oh, that's uot possible." 
"I dou't know. I know a child that 

looks like Its rich mint wheu she comes 
on a visit and is the exact Image of its 
rich uncle when he happens to be 
there."—Exchange. 

No Difficulty. 
Phillips Brooks once gave a new ver

sion of the Jonah story to a wondering 
skeptic, who said he doubted whether 
a whale's throat was large enough to 
swallow Jonah. "There was no diffi
culty," said the bishop; "Jonah was one 
"if the minor prophets." 

mliuonza. 
It Is very well known that the In

fluenza is not an exclusively modern 
complaint, but I am not sure whether 
a curious tefereucc to it by Bower, the 
continuator of Fordun's chronicle, has 
been noted. Writing of the year 1420 
he says that among those who died In 
Scotland that year were Sir Henry St. 
Clair, earl of Orkney; Sir .1 nines Doug
las of Dalkeith, Sir William de Aber-
nethy, Sir William de St. Clair, Sir Wil
liam Cockburn and mauy others, all by 
"that infirmity whereby not only great 
meu, but Innumerable quantity of the 
commonalty, perished, which was vul
garly termed le Quhow lie Quhew a 
vurgaribus dicebaturl" (Bower, xv, 
82.) Now, "quh" iu Scottish texts usu
ally represents the sound of "wh" 
(properly aspirated.) Therefore it 
seems that In the liftecuth century the 
lufiueuza was known as "the whew," 
just as It Is kuowu in the twentieth ! 
century as "the flue." ' 

I have refrained from quoting at 
length Bower's explanation of tho • 
cause of the epidemic, but there seems |  
little doubt that the disease was ideu- j 
tlcal with that with which we are so 
grievously familiar, — Notes and Que
ries, 

diaklnK the Choir Slitflr. 
Many conscientious ministers have 

had trouble with wayward choirs, but 
not all have had Pr. Samuel West's 
witty address or management. There 
had been difficulty with the singers, 
nnd they had given out that they 
should not r-if.g on the next Sunday. 
This was told to I)r. West. "Weil, 
well, wo will see," he said and on Sun
day morning gave out his hymn. After 
reading it he said very emphatically. 
"Voti will begin with the second verse; 

"[.ft (lio5c refuse to sinj? 
Who never knew our God." 

The hymn was snug. 

Unrometrie Ileea. 
Wh«" ver observe.-! these Interesting 

Insects I'nds It easy enough to foretell 
exact!;, the klud of weather to be ex
ported. At least this is the opiuion of 
many raisers of bees. 

Generally the bee stays at home 
when rain is in the air. When the sky 
Is simply dark aud cloudy, these busy 
workers do not leave their dwelling all 
at once. A few go out first, as though 
the queen had sent out messengers to 
study the state of the atmosphere. The 
irreatcr number remain on observation 
until the clouds begin to dissipate, and 
lc Is only then that tho battalions en
tire rtn-h out ill search of their nectar. 
A bee never goes out In a fog. because 
it Is well aware that dampness and 
«old arc two fearsome, redoubtable 
enemies. We do not mean, however, 
that the bee Is a meteorologist in the 
absolute sense of the word. Its clever
ness consists iu never being taken un
awares, for it possesses untiring vigi
lance. Often one may observe the sud
den entrance of bees loto the hive 
when a dense* cloud hides the sun ami 
even though the rain is not in evidence. 
—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

Chunked Time*. 
Times have changed indeed from the 

time when Sydney Smith complacently 
observed that the United States had 
t-o much wilderness clearing to do that 
It might well take its fiterature, learn
ing and luxury in the bulk from Eng
lish factories. 

"Why," he had asked, "should the 
Americans write books when a six 
weeks' passage brings them, in their 
own tongue, our sense, science and gen
ius In bales and hogsheads? Prairies, 
steamboats, gristmills, are their nat
ural objects for centuries to come." 

We might almost reverse this and 
ask, "Why should the English feel ill 
at case when a six days' passage brings 
them our sense, science and geulusV" 

For the time at least the Rev. Syd
ney Smith's chief notoriety seems to 
bo that he was the author of cerfciin 
observations whose truthfulness has 
proved as brief as it was bitter.—Har
per's Weekly. 

The Iriahman'a Reqneat. 
In the days when Hogging was in 

vogue as a punishment in the Britisli 
navy a Scotchman and an Irishman, on 
tho arrival of their ship in harbor, ob
tained leave to go ashore for a couplo 
days, and they overstaid the period of 
leave granted them. When they did 
put in an appearance, they were order
ed 50 lashes each. On the day of the 
punishment a parade was ordered to 
witness the infliction of the flogging. 

When all was ready, the Scotchman 
asked as a favor to be allowed.a piece 
of canvas on his back while he receiv
ed his flogging. The captalu granted 
his request and, turning to tho Irish
man, asked him if he required any
thing on his back while he was being 
flogged, to which he replied, "If ye 
plaze, yer honor, I'd loike to have tho 
Scotchman on njy back, if ye wouldn't 
mind." 

It Was Hla Deal. 
A mining engineer who has returned 

from Alaska brings, among other inter
esting things, evidence that the higher 
the latitude the greater the latitude. 
Watching a poker game in which tho 
stakes were heavy he saw a player give 
himself four aces from the bottom of 
the pack. 

Burning with indlguatlon at such 
shameless cheating, he turned to a by
stander and whispered, "Did you see 
that?" 

"See what?" 
"Why, that fellow dealt himself four 

aces!" 
"Well, wasn't it his deal?" 

Why We Bathe. 
Professor Vivian Lewes, at the Lon

don institution, recently furnished the 
following answer to the question, 
"Why do wo bathe?" Twenty-eight 
miles of sweat glands lu our skin are 
discharging 20 ounces of water per day 
and leaving upon the outer surface of 
the skin a full ounce of solid matter. 
These are aided by the o'l glands of the 
hair, which facilitate the adherence of 
external dirt. Hence the refreshing 
character of the moruing bath and the 
necessity for grease absorbing alkalies 
in soap. 

Softenlnar the Parting*. 
Twelve was on the point of striking. 
"To think," cried the fair girl In an

guish, "we will never see each other 
again till tomorrow night!" 

"Bear up, sweet one!" was his en
couraging remark. "Time will pass.* 
Besides, I'll write to you when I get 
home and in the morning."—Philadel
phia Times. 

An Eighteenth 
Century Duel 

Your 
Money 
Back 

if you 
don't like 
Wetmore's 

J Best 
Theflrzt uii'l only chcwing 
tobacco to be gtuirantce<t. 

No Premiums. 
If !.-rtur dealer '.as nn( JIW. 
morc'j lit st. <rrui u* bO crutt 
A-r a pouiul pluj. 

Remember the 
Umbrella Brand* 

M. C. WETM0RE TOBACCO CO. 
St. Louis, Mo. 

The largest independent 
factory in America, 

Sid Hurling, M12 Howard st. Tort 
Huron, Michigan, writes, ] have tried 
many pills and laxatives, bnt IJeXVitt's 
r.ittle Karly liisers ore fur the hest pills 
I havee\er used. They ti'-vcr gripe, 
-mith liros. 

HAlUiAlN IN r.KSlItKNCK PKOPkliTV 
A house anil lot In one or the luvsi iT«hleiit 

portions of city of Mnuchrstri' tor , !:i :M| 
• ml on easy tei-uis. Good ilwolllni:, Imni, etc. 

Enquire at DEUOCKAT (IKKICK. 

Don't wait until you become chronic-
lly constipated but take DeWitt's l.it-
le Early ltisera now and then. They 

will keep your liver and bowels in good 
filer. KBBytotake. Safe pillF. Smith 

liroB. 

Farm ror Sale. 
Three Rood farms In tho northern purt of this 

nullity. Two of them contain 1611 acres each 
and the other -'uo acres. Inquire at tho I>emo-
erat olllce. -jr.if. 

Heary Hrayden, Harris, X. C., says, 
1 took medicine 20 years for asthma but 
one bottle of One Minute Cough Cure 
did me more good than any thing else 
during that time. Best cough cure. 
Smith liros. 

Hucks For Sale. 
Five choice Krudo Lincoln and Cotswold 

hucks for sale. Inquire at Hradley farm lu 
Collins (i rove twp, tf. 

Norris Silver, North Stratford, X. II., 
I purchased a bottle of One Minute 
Cough Cure when Buffering with a 
cough doctors told me was incurable. 
One bottle relieved nn-, the second and 
third almost cured. Today I am a well 
man. Smith Bros. 

Much Heading for Little Money. 

The New York World has got the 
cost of printing down to a minimum. 

Its latest offer of its monthly newspa
per-magazine is interesting il' from 110 

other cause than it 6hows the acme of 

"how much for how little." The Month
ly World is a 32 page magazine with 
colored cover. Its pages are about the 

size of the pages of the Ladies Ilome 

Journal, and it is copiously illustrated 
in hail" tone. The illustrations are the 

results of the best artistic skill, aided 
by all tho latest printing-press appli

ances, making a magazine unrivalled in 
the quality of its contents and it-.i ap

pearances. Each issue contains ttories 
of romance, love, adventure, travel; 

stories of fiction and fact; stories of 
thingB quaint and curious, gathered to
gether from all over the world; the re

sults of scientilic research, and editor
ial reviews. It uumbers among its 
contributors the leading literary men 

and women of the day. A feature 
each month is a full-page portrait of 
the most famed man or woman of the 

moment in tho public eye. In collect
ing and preparing for publication the 

literary rnattir and art subjects for the 
Monthly World no expense i6 spared. 

The New York World will send six 
numbers of this newspaper-magazine 

on receipt of fifteen centB in stamps. 

Address The World, Pulitzer Uuilding, 
New York. 

CHEAP—Residence properties In tills city. En
quire at Manchester Democrat office. 

Many physicians are now prescribing 
Ivodol Hyspepsiu Cure regularly having 
found that it is the best prescription 
they can write because it is Ihe one pre 
paration which contains the elements 
necessary lo digest not only some kinds 
of food but all kinds and it therefore 
cures indigestion aud dyspepsia no mat
ter what its cause. Smith Bros. 

Only $50 to California and Return. 

(.Jenerai convention Kpi6copal church. 
San Francisco. California Oct. 2, l'.KU. 
For this meeting the Chicago tlreat 
WeBttrn Hallway will on September Iti 
to 27th, sell through tickets to San 
Francisco, good to return Nov. 15th, 
1801, at the low rate of $5(1 lor the 
round trip. ltates via. Portland. Ore
gon St) higher. Stop overs allowed. For 
further particulars inquire of any Great 
Western Agent, or J.1J. Klmer,U I*. A , 
Chicago, Illinois. 30-4-w. 

gOYNTON J M'£WEN 
UAVK 

Ladies and Uents Uold Watches 

in all sizes kinds aud stylos. 
Ladles, Gents and Chrildrens Rings 

from DIAMONDS. OPALS, EMER
ALDS, IMOAitl.S.KTC., down to 
PLAIN* COLD HANDS. 

WEDDING RINGS. 
—®e— 

SOLID STEltLlXG SILVER FORKS, 
TABLE, DESKKT lind TIC A SPOONS, 

NAI'KIX KINGS. ETC., KTU., ETC. 

Also large lino of Best Hrands of— 
SILVER PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, 

KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS, 
CAKE UASKETS, I JUT J ER DISIiES, 

ETC., ETC. 

CARVING KNIVES lind FORKS, LADIES 
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS, 

EMU1.EM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK
ETS, UOLD SPECTACLES, MAN

TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL
LAS, GOLD PENS. 

Come aud see the many things wo 
have not space to list. 

BOYIMTON & M' F W E N  

This duel is one of the dramatic 
situations in our next 

Serial Story 

TheLadyofLynn 
By Sir Walter Besant 

This story will begin in our next 
issue, (September 11.) 

To keep you/ feet dry 

during during tile wet 

weather this sprtntj. We 

can suit you in quality 

and price. Also rubbers 

of all kinds. 

F. M. FOLEY 
RYAN, IOWA. 

You Will Need 

a Paii* of Shoes 

iTfTsN 

BEACOM'S 

lUTIgLEflR 
TM* OnSAT MCOIOAl. •ISCOVBHV 

Cures ECZEMA, SALT RUECI, 
ALL SKIN ERUPTIONS AND PACE 
BLEMISHES. IT HAS NO EQUAL. 

Sold by ilruc:;ist.s or pre]>aUl upOD 
receipt, of price, 75c. Address 

P. N. BE A COM. MANTPKSTKH. TOWA. 
SoM by 

Gri»ctf & Ward. Manchester, low:, 
R. IL Bowman, Dulhl. Iowa. 
Dr. H. Livhijiston, H tnkimoii, Iowa. 
.I.J\Strelii«»l Kvan, Iowa. 
K. F. Mttlvehlfl. Ala.sorivlllo.lowu. 
(' A. Koiulal!, EarlvlH", low;i. 
Kerpor Meyers, Pett'rstu.i'it, Iowa, 
T. Armstrong. (Jr^eley, lown. 
K. \V. Icoyden, Kti^mvootl, Iowa. 
Wh«sc*If*r & Eaton, Lamout, Iowa. 
James Muster. Almora!, Iowa. 
.1. V. IJusli, ColoslmrR, Iowa. 
E.!'». llripKS & Co., Dundee, Iowa. 

B. W. rursell, Kintersville, Pa., says 
ho FuU'emi 2"> years with piles aDd 
could uhtr.»n no relief until DeWitt's 
\V:tWi lit '/.• I Salve ellVcUd u perman
ent cure f ,outitert'ei!s are worthless. 
Smith Hro«. 

DOUGLASS, the Photo
grapher. 

Goto Douglass 
For FINE PICTURES 

Geo. \V. Lane, Pewamo, Mich., writes 
your Kotiol Dyspepsia Cure is the beet 
remedy for iudipestion and stomach 
trouble that L ever used. For years 1 
Buffered from dyspepsia at times com
pelling me to stay in bed and causing 
me untold agony. I am completely 
cured by Kodol Dyspepsia Cure. In 
recommending it to a friends who suiter 
from indigestion I always otter to pay 
for it if it falls. Thus far 1 have never 
paid. Smith Bros. 

m 

The large and increasing circulation 
of The luwa Homestead in this county 
is a matter for congratulation to the 
publishers and to good farming, for, ot 
all the piijicrs «»f its class in the coun
try, it is easily the best and most help
ful. its Special Farmers' Institute 
editions, issued with the regular edition 
the first week in each month, have been 
for years the admiration of all practi
cal fanners. Written wholly by farm
ers, they are full of actual experience, 
and smell of the soil. We have beeu 
fortunate enough thiB season to secure 
terms for The Homestead and its Spec
ial 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 SI.DO for the entire live, 
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 
practical farm reading nothing has ever 
been offered before that equals it. A 
county paper, a farm paper, a poultry 
paper, a farm insurance paper and the 
Special Farmers' iBntitute, all for 81.00 
Come in and order them. 

A never failing cure for cuts, burns, 
scalds, ulcers wounds and tores is De
Witt's Witch Hazel Salve. A most 
soothing and healing remedy tor all 
skin affections. Accept only tho gen
uine. Smith liroe. 

KAKffAIN IN KKSiDENrK PROPERTY 
A houM* and lot i» nni» of the bfst resident 

portions of eit*' o| Manchester for sale eheap 
ntJd on ea*y terms. i;ood duelling, Imrn, ete. 

Emioire at DEMOCRAT OFF1TK-

The i i u r l i u g t O D ,  Cedar Itapids «fc 
Northern Kaiiway has gotten out a 
noat booklet descriptive of the beauti
ful. summer resorts at Spirit and Oko-
boji Lakes in Northwestern Iowa, 
Free copies will be mailed upon appli
cation to Jno. (i. Farmer, Assistant 
Gen J Pass. Agt, Cedar Hapids, la. 

R. W. TIRRILL 
Is Loaning Honey as cheap 

as any person or Corpora
tion. 

Henry Hutchinson 
Rreedor of Thorouphbred 

Shorthorn Cattle. 
JOSEPH HUTCHINSON 

Manchester, Iowa. 

iltihibx 

Do You See How 
the Time 

Flies 

So be sure you arc viylit then so 
nlieiul. Aud it is tinm you cmno 
to our yard and bought your lum
ber as we are giving you the best 
of it. We have it anil we sell it 
too. 

loiter Lurier Co 
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