s

~and wrath on his tongue.
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“¥hls s Insolence!” shouted Nathan,
flushed with wine and furlous at tho
detentlon, with the consequent humilin-
tlon. “CGo on, driver! Out of the way,
you!”

The coachman whipped up, knowing |

no better. The major spurred.  1is
powerful horse sprang forward, but In
in a second the lithe westerner had
8clzed him by the bit and, bearing him
back, yelled lustily for the corporal of
the guard. Mad with rage, Nathan
lashed with his hunting crop at the
young soldier's head, but in another in-
stant two men, one in the uniform of
a lleutenant of Infantry, the other in
clvilian dress, sprang to the ald of the
sentry., One of them selzed Nathan's

. left foot fn Loth hands and by an old

and well known trick, suddenly heav-
ing, tumbled the raging, red faced offl-
~cer headforemost out of his saddle, He
Janded heavily, but labored presently

~to his feet, choking with fury and

well nigh bLereft of his senses.
corporal had come with a rush.
~ “Arrest these men!” roared Nathan.
*“They've attacked me—an officer on
duty—escorting a governor! Put that
“sentry In the guard tent!”
- “The sentry was only doing his duty,
8Ir,” began the corporal. “Those were
his orders”— ;
““Orders from that safe robbing
scoundrel of a militia colonel out yon-
_der’—
- Whack! That was Nathan's last hit
for many a day. The young man in

The

Ethel Grahame stood gazing after the de-
e parting soldicry.

“elyllian dress darted In and landed a

sclentific swing on the jaw that drop-

ped the luckless officer like a log.

Nathan lay for a moment stunned, then

looked up, dazed and helpless, into the

grave face of Erle 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 assallant, with blood In his eye
“Captain
Martin, late Second Columblas, sir,
and I'm ready to answer for it to him
or to anybody—here or anywhere. Ile
Inshed a sentry In the discharge of his
duty, and If that isn't enough, by
heaven— Well, you heard what he
sald?” And the young 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 Washoes. Six
hundred strong, officers and men, mass-

~ ed In solid phalanx, silent, barcheaded,

there stood the two battalions, while
thelr spokesman, his volce trembling
with emotlon, strove to say to the loy-
ed and honored commander that the
heart of the whole regiment went with
the beautiful sword they gave him in
parting tribute. Close to the colonel
on one side were grouped the governor,
his staff and state officers-and on the
other a large party of oflicers and la-
dies, Melville and Lis houschold In
thelr midst. Rodney May, with one
arm in a sling, had tendered the other,
hardly knowiog what he did, to Ethel
Grahame, who unaccountably bhad
taken it. Hoverlug about the skirts of
the crowd an old darky, bowed and
decrepit, was whimpering with joy.
On the flanks of the battallons, as
though by some spontancous Impulse,
avere gathered hundreds of other sol-
dlery, regulars from the batterles, vol-
‘unteers still serving In the nelghbor-
ing camps, and all were hushed and
all were hanging on the words of the
goldler spokesman as he told of the
scenes of battle across the wide surges
of the ocean, of the never failing care
of the colonel for his men, of his dar-
ing leadership, of his almost fatherly
devotlon to thelr 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 the
severance of the soldier ties that
bound them, of the love and trust and
faith with which thelr hearts would
follow thelr soldier leader, of the pride
and confidence with which they hailed
the honors still in store for him, and
here the Washoes broke locse and roar-
ed applause and acclamation, and then
_came the time to say farewell, but
here thelr orator broke down. “Speak
for yourselves, boys,”” he choked. *“I
can't say another word.”

And “the boys,” breaking ranks, bore
down on thelr commander In a tumultu-
ously cheering torrent, officers and men
grasping his extended hands, 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
fow brilef, 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
eveulng breeze sWept tnrougn the Dow-
ered row of officers’ quarters in the
garrison close at hand, but there was
strange hush at Nathan's, whose plnz-
- za rustled as a rule with the silks and
satins of soclety. Investigation of the
morning eplsode had been prompt and
gearching. The commanding general
had seen the fracas from afar. His
own staff oflicer made report, his own
orders had been defied, for, thanks to
an overeager crowd at a previous cere-
_mony, the chief of staff had wrltten
that, except such persons as should be
personally bidden, only the general, his
staff andlescort, with the state officlals

should be allowea witoin the 1ne or
sentries.  Nathan's self appointment as
cscort to the governor failed of contir-
mation.  The sentinel had acted striet-

L1y In accordance with bis ordoers.

The
mafor had committed one of the grav-
| est erimes known to military law, first
| In refusing to obey and second In dar-
| Ing to strike the sentry. Captain Mar-
L tin and his associates, late of the Co-
lumbias, were Interrogated by the
Judee 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 Lad been placed in close arrest.

But that wasn't all.  Cresswell was a
hard hater and 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 officer 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 satisfied.
He had never abandoned his theory
that young Betts was the culprit, and
long years after the ocvurrence 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 Betts 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 the episode,
when the president of the Seattle, who
had hastened from Chieago In response
to “wires” from the Nathans and who
had bad a long Interview with the ac-
cused officer that morning and a short
one—a yery short one—with the chiet
of stafl that afternoon, came saunter-
ing down In evening dress to dinner, a
| brace of magnates with him. The trio
were suddenly accosted by Judge Cyess-
well, who presented his card and deliy-
ered himself substantially as follows:

“Mr. Barclay, you were gencral man-
ager of the Seattle at the time of a cer-
taln safe robbery In the Big Horn of-
fice at Brentwood. You were sattsfied
| of the Innocence of Mr. Langdon, bo-
i cause Immediately after his discharge
by the Big Horn you tendered him as
good a position on your road. Is not
this true?”

Barclay flushed.

e was a man ac-

| customed to dictate and to be ap-

proachied only with much show of def-
erence, Triple doors and keepers
guarded Lis office against intrusion,
and a most ley reserve of manner dis-
couraged all attempts at conversation
except among his chosen Intimates.
But bere was this confounded Ken-
tucklan—he knew him well by sight
and repute—accosting him with scant
ceremony In a public place. He

! promptly froze, but Cresswell warmed

to his work.

“1 see it Is and that you distinctly
remember It.  Moreover, you know
that young Betts has been a fugltive
from justice for months and that his
shortages, including the $C&, were
paid by his father, now In your em-
ploy. I Know this, because Mr. Bur-
lelgh of the Big Horn has frankly told
me that he long since told you, and yet
your preclous Kinsman, whom you
have hastened here to save If possible,
dared last weck to publicly speak of
my partner, General Langdon, as the
safe robber.”

“Your partner subjected Major Na-
than to a gross Indignity,” interjected
Barclay fcily.

“My partoer did not, sir, and it Is my
bellef that you know he did not; that
the order Major Nathan refused to
obey was that of the commanding gen-
eral.”  And now Colonel Cresswell's
volce resounded through the echoing
lobby. “A gentleman, sir, fram my
scction of the Union can't soll his
hands by chastising a coward, as Maj-
or Nathan Is beld to be, and the pro-
tection of his wife's petticoats pre-
vents my getting him where I can
brand him as a liar, but as you are his
next of kin, by marriage at least, 1
have taken this opportunity of making
known my sentiments to you. You
have my address, slr. Good evening
to you, sir.”

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

The formal muster out of the 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 men would scatter for home soon
after the final ceremony, the governor
und his advisers having declded against
the parade. Melville at breakfast time
read the sensational account in The In-
vestigator and the more conservative
story of The Carbuncle. Within an
bour he was at Langdon's tent and
found the colonel supervising the pack-
Ing of his soldier goods and chattels.
Such knew what was uppermost in the

mind of the other, and Langdon bade
Liis orderly excuse him to visitors a few
moments, sent Hurrleane to the camp
postoflice and let down the flaps of the
tent, .

“That fellow Is still in close arrest,”
said he, “and I cannot reach him until
he s released.”

“And then?” asked Melyille thought-
fully.

“Then—I shall cowhlde him.”

“Langdon,” said the general after a
moment's reflection, “that’s what
brought me out here so early. Read
this first.”

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

My Dear General Melville—A man never knows
how fricudless he is, in the army, unless luck has
gone back on him and be is down. I am down.
I sce that I have made a bad mess of it and know
there will be no sympathy for me in that court.
1 suppose you've seen the detail, It's packed to
convict, and in the present exaggerated fecling as
to the relative merit of the solunteers and regu-
lars my break scems much more serious than it
really was, 1 mercly lost my temper and sald and
did things that were indefensible, 1 suppose, But

PR A

asked. “It's a contemptible letter, It's
unworthy the faintest consideration.”

“Well, would you cowhide a man
whose words were unworthy of consid-
cration, Evic? 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
otlicers and to smile Kindly and genial-
Iy at the men, who never seemed to tire
of rendering honors to their colonel's
friend. He thought to glve Langdon
time to read his own letter, but little
was needed.  The dainty note when
opened contained but the single word:

“Don't.,”

. . . . . . .

That night in the crowded station at
Oakland pier the home going Washoes
seemed bent on ralsing the roof. Two
special trains were there to whirl them
away to the mountaing. Thelr few be-
longings were stored aboard, but the
word had passed that Langdon 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 only one way to
sllence thelr clamor. That was to
speak. On the gallery and stalrcase
8tood a throng of people—men, women
and children—gympathetic witnesses of
the stirring scene, Melville and his wife
In thelr midst, Ethel Grabame, with
flushed checks and shining eyes and
with hands that trembled as they
clasped the rail, bending forward as
though she would not lose a word. In-
stinctively and as of old the Washoes
hushed at his uplifted hand.

“I counld not speak to you today,” he
sald. “I cannot do you justice now.
Your falth, your loyalty, your—yes, [
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 cltizens of a beloved state,
please God, for many a year to come,”

Another uproarious cheer broke in
upon and drowned his words. Rallway
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There was only one way to silence thelr

clamor,

officials were striving with all thelr
power to herd the enthuslastic crowd
aboard the cars. Regimental officers
no 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, Erle,” he whispered
as he grasped his arm and then led bhim
away.

A moment later the huge ferryboat
was sending a foaming rush of moonlit
waters sternward against the receding
plers. The passengers, as was thelr
wont, were gathered within the glass
Inclosed “saloon” of the upper deck,
some few braving the breeze toward
the bows, but Langdon stood gazing
back over the seething flood and the
fast dimming lights of the ferryhouse,
his eyes on the last vestiges of the regl-
ment, scores of whom had chased after
him for a final cheer, his thoughts go-
ing back over the year of zctive sery-
fce, of battle and campaign, he and
those brave lads had spent together.

DUL ULUE DY Httle the gaze relaxed ana
turned, following his heart, to the girl
standing sllent there at the rall. She
was listening, breathless, to the cheers
and farewells, She had marked the
deep cmotion In his eyes and in those
of the tried and trusty comrades now
fading from view. Stealthily, sllently,
AMrs. Melvillg had led her general with-
in doors and told him the night alr was
too raw for a wounded veteran,

“How about Eric?" queried the 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,
Langdon turned as the last faint cheer
followed them across the racing wa-
ters, marked her as she stood like one
absorbed, entranced, threw one quick
glance about Lim, then as quickly step-
ped to her side and seized within his
own firm grasp the slender hands that
were trembling at the rall. Then she,
too, gave one startled look, saw that
they were alone, and even under the
pallor of the moonlight her brow flush-
od erimson. Lids and lashes drooped
and velled her swimming eyes, for the
womnn 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 downeast face, and the volee that
stiiled or swayed at will those hosts of
stalwart men was trembling in its plea,
adoring and passlonate, for the love he
craved In answer to that he so long had
glven. What ywas there left for her to
say? Her lips moved, but he heard not.
Eagerly he bent, lower, lower still, and
then shyly at last they were upraised
and—told him,

TIIE END.

Washington’s Death,

Mr. George Ticknor, who wrote “The
History of Spanish Literature” and
“The Life of Prescott,”” remembered
distinetly the death of Washington, Ile
says in his diary:

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

It was on Dec. 14, 1709, a little 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 he
heard that Washington was dead, shut
hiz store, as a matter of course, yyith-
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about a mile and a half long, the main-
landd being Spanish territory, The gate
leading to Spain Iy, every evenlng, lock-
ed at sunset and every morning un-
locked at sunrise.  Each day a com-
pany from one of the regiments per-
forms one of these functions, In the
morning the company, fully officered,
with colors flying and accompanied by
a band, marches to the connnandant’s
house. The company comes to atten-
tion, and the commandant hands 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. In the evening
the same ceremony, in the reverse or-
der, Is gone through. All suspicious
characters are put out of the town be-
fore the gates are locked In the even-
Ing.

An Exceptlon,

“I feel so depressed when it rains
hard,” sald Mrs. Snaggs.  “But, then,
I suppose that is the rule,

“There are exeeptions,” sald her hus.
band.

“Are there?”

“Yes; umbrellas are raised.”"—Pitts-
burg Chronicle-Telegraph.

THE TALE OF A DOG.

A TRUTHFUL NARRATIVE OF CANINE
TENACITY AND SAGACITY.

Ax the Story of the Feat Was Related
Ly n Preacher Who Was n Party to
the Incident No Further Testimony
In Necessary,

A certain Nashville statesman s
about cv= of the best story tellers in
Tennessee, and Lis repertoire includes a
lot of good ones, fish and otherwise,
On the truthfulness of some he will
stuke his reputation for veraclty, but
he tells one which he always prefixes
with the statement that it was told him
by 2 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
was pastor of the IFirst Presbyterian
church during the latter years of Gen-
eral Andrew Jackson's life and attend-
ed the old hero in his last {llness. The
story teller sald:

“Dr. Bardwell used to visit my fa-
ther's house when I was a boy, and the
story I am about to tell you was relat-
el 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,” sald Dr. Bard-
well, ‘reminds me of a dog which be-
longed to a friend of mine in Mississip-
pl. 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 Louse, on
the Saturday afternoon before Sunday,
the day of the appointment.

“‘He was on time with horses, and
we started to his home. I noticed thata
very handsome bird dog followed us,
and, baving heard that some one In
that neighborhicod owned an especlally
well trained trick dog, 1 asked my
friend about it.

“*“That's the dog,” at the same time
pointing at his dog, which had run
akead of us and was walting at the
forks of the road.

‘I asked him to make him perform a
trick. He got down from his horse,
called the dog and, taking out his pock-
ethook, held it to the dog's nose. He
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 when probably half a mile
away my friend called his dog and told
Lim to go back and 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 wounld be unable to turn it
over, so would have to scrateh under it
to reach the picce of money, and he
would not probably get home before we
reached there, it then belng 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
he 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, and the dog
rushed In dragging with bim a pair of
pantaloons, which he dropped on the
tloor.

*“*Of course we were both mystified,
but had not long to walit an explana-
tion, for shortly afterward a man who
lived several miles from my friend's
house rode up on a mule and inquired
It a dog with a pair of pantaloons In
his mouth had come Into the house.
The dog at this moment came out on
the poreh, and the man sald, “Why,
there's the dog now.”

“ My friend told his ealler that the
dog bad really brought a pair of panta-
loons home with him, but he did not
understand it himselr.

“*The man sald that late in the after-
noon the day before he found the dog
scratehing under a large rock near the
road and, thinking he was after a rab-
bit, stopped and lifted the rock up, and,
to his surprise, found a half dollar on
the underside.

““He put the woney In bis pocket, and
the dog followed him home. The dog
appeared to be friendly, and the man
petted bim 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 no one conld
sleep on the place, and when the man
opened the door to drive the dog off he
rushed into Lis bedroom and at once
became very quiet, lying down near
the foot of the bed, where he slept al)
night.

““Early In the morning, the man sald,
he got up and opened the window, and
the instant he did so the dog seized his
pantaloons in his wouth and, jumping
out of the window, tled.

*“The man followed as soon as he
could get his mule,

*‘Hearing this story, my friend got
the pantaloons and on searching the
pockets found the half dollar which he
had hid under.the rock the afternoon
before.” "—Nashville Banner,

Figs,

After figs have been collected they
are dipped In boiling brine and then
dried on trays for from two to four
days, according to the weather. The
Ainnine {8 sunnosed to bring the sugar
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The Captain of nn Oesan Line
Nowiaid: hie « ain
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rough sead o t
gone by, 1! ! 1
social amc Wy Lo
Passengers now
wenther IS fine; Le ot
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Kind of diplomat
and tact and a path
must see that no tousies develop
among the . 1 have been
told of the very obliging captain who,
to please the lady who asked to In
shown the equator while the ship was
In southern seas, pusted o hair across
the large end of o snyelass and told the
lady to look. And the lady th hothie
glass declaved she could see the equa-
tor “as plainiy as A I (" One other
polite captain I have heard of —one who
dircceted an otlicer on the hridze to “do
as the lady wishes,” when the lady re-
quested that the eaptain steer the ship
over to the horizon so she could see
what the horizon was like.—~Captain
Jameson in Collier's,
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A Korean Prison,

The gate was wide open, and the
courtyard was full of prisoners,and the
surrounding buildings were old and
tottering. I asked the chief, whom one
of the two or three listless attendants
called for us, why the prisoners did
not run away. “ONL," he replied, “they
would be eaught 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 was beaten out of them. The
keepers brought the heavy red cord
with a brass hook at the end and
trussed up a man with it to show how
the beating was done and then brought
us the stiff rods with which vietims
were pounded over the shins aud
thighs until the beaten spots were sim-
ply masses of festering rottenness,
There was a room, black, foul. leprous,
In whieh the men were fastened In the
stocks. The Black Hole of Caleutta was
scarcely less mereiful than this.—
Ladles' Monthly.

Sonpsuds Dessert,

The tribes on the coast of British Co-
lumbla hold a festival In the autumn,
the crowning {tem 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. or light they stick into the
ground, head downward, a silvery fish
about five inches long, set fire to the
tail, and they have a toreh, for the fish
burns steadily.

After cating of varvious unpsavory
foods there cowes the great treat. This
is a bowl of a frothy, soapy mixture,
obtained by crushing In a not overclean
manner the sapolitl, or soap berries,
and squeezing out the juice. This is as
much like soapsuds as it is possible to
concelve. The natives sip it from
spoons of black wood, neatly carved,
of which they think a great deal.

The Chinnmnan's Dress,

Those who understand the subject
have to admit that when It comes to
the question of rutional dress the Chi-
naman has very wmuch the best of it
American clothes are not made for the
performance of much stooping or do-
mestic gymnastics, but the Chinamaun,
in his loose, casy fitting clothes, is as
free to stoop, Juwp, run or turn hasd-
gprings as a small boy In bathing. In
a Chinese suit of clothes you can lie
down and sleep with the same awourt
of comfort that you can stand up and
walk.

Comets of the Past Century,
During the nineteenth century 235
new comets were discovered as against
62 In the cighteenth century. The
nineteenth century also beheld a great-
er number of large and brilliant com-
ets than did its predecessor. The tinest
of these were the comets of 1811, 1843,
1858, 1881 and 1882, In the year 1800
only one periodical comet was known,
Halley's, Now many are known, of
which at least 17 have been seen at

more than one return to perihelion.

Bound to Enjoy Herself,

“Now, dear,” said mamma, giving
final Instructions to Elsle, who is going
to take tea with a playmate, “when you
are asked If you will have something,
you must say, ‘Yes, thank you,' and it
you don’t waut It you must say"—

“Oh, you needn't bother about that,"
Elsie Interrupted. *1 don't expect to
refuse anything.”—Philadelphia Press.

Two Faneed Dablens.

“Not that deceit Is a born Instinet,
but some babies must be two faced ip
the cradle.”

“Obh, that's not possible,”

“I don't know. I know a child that
looks like Its rich aunt when 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
skeptie, who said he doubted whether
a whale's throat was large enough to
swallow Jonah., “There was no difli-
culty,” sald the bishop; “Jonah was one
af the minor prophets.”

mmfiuenzn,

It 1s very well known that the in-
fluenza is not an exclusively modern
complaint, put I am not sure whether
a curlous 1eference to it by Bower, the
continuator of Fordun's chronicle, has
been noted. Writing of the year 1420
he says that amoug those who died in
Scotland that year were Sir Henry St.
Clair, earl of Orkney; Sir James Doug-
las of Dalkelth, Sir Willilam de Aber-
nethy, Sir William de St. Clair, Sir Wil-
liam Cockburn and many others, all by
“that Infirmity whereby not only great
men, but innumerable quantity of the
commonalty, perished, which was vul-
garly termed le Quhew [le Qulew a
vurgaribus dicebatur]” (Bower, xv,
82) Now, “qub” in Scottish texts usu-
ally represents the sound of *‘wh”
(properly aspirated.) Therefore it
seems that In the fifteenth century the
Influenza was known as “the whew,”
Just as It Is known in the twentieth
century as “the flue.”

I have refrained from quotling at
length DBower's explanation of the
cause of the epldemie, but there seems
little doubt that the disease was iden-
tical with that with which we arve so
grievously familiar, — Notes and Que-
ries,

Narometric Nees,
Whoover
Inscet

these Interesting
tnds It easy cnough to toretell
the Kind of weathier to be ex-

At least this §s the opinfon of
many ralsers of bees.

Generally the bee stays at lhome
when rain §s in the air. \When the sky
is shiply dark and cloudy, these busy
workers do not leave their dwelling all
at once. A few go out first, as thongh
the queen had sent out messengers 1o
study the state of the atmosphiere, The
greater number remain on obsorvation
until the clonds begin to dissipate, an
Ic Is only then that the battalions en
tire rush out I search of their neetar

ohseryves

A bee never goes out In a fog, hecause
It Is well aware that dampness and
colil are two fearsome, redoubtable
cnemics, We do not mean, however,

that the bee I8 a meteorologist in the
absolute sense of the wonrd,  1ts elevers
ness consists in pever being taken un-
awares, for It possesses untiving vigi-
lnnee. Often one may observe the sud-
den entrance of futo the hiy
when a dense clowd hides the sun
even though the rain s not in eviden
—St. Louls Globe-Democrat.

Changed Times,

Times have changed indeed from the
time when Sydney Smith complacently
observed that the United States hnd
£0 mueh 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
Amerleans write books when a six
weeks' passage brings them, In their
own tongue, our sense, sclence and gen-
fus In bales and bogsheads? Prairles,
steambonts, gristmills, are thelr nat-
ural objects for centuries to come.”

We might almost reverse this and
ask, “Why should the English feel il
at ease when a six days’ passage bring
them our sense, science and genius?

For the time at least the Rev. Syd-
ney Smith's chief notoriety scems to
be that he was the author of cermin
observations whose truthfulness has
proved as brief as it was bitter.—Iar-
per's Weekly.

The Irishman’s Request.

In the days when flogging was in
yvogue as a punishment in the British
navy a Scotchman and an Irishman, on
the arrival of their ship in harbor, ob-
tained leave to go ashore for a couple
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 captain granted
his request and, turning to the 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 the
Scotchman on my back, If ye wouldn't
mind."”

It Was His 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 the
stakes were heavy he saw a player give
himself four aces from the botrom of
the pack.

Burning with Indignation at such
shameless cheating, be turned to a by-
stander and whispered, “Did you see
that?"’

“See what?”

“Why, that fellow dealt himselt 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 we bathe?’ Twenty-cight
miles of sweat glands in our skin are
discharging 26 ounces of water per day
and leaving upon the outer surface of
the skin a full vunce of solid matter.
These are aided by the ofl glands of the
hair, which facilitate the adherence of
external dirt. Hence the refreshing
character of the morning bath and the
necessity for grease absorbing alkalles
in soap.

Softening the Parting,
Twelve was on the point of striking.
“To think,” cried the fair girl in an-

gulsh, “we will never sce each other
again till tomorrow night!"

“Bear up, sweet one!” was his en-
couraging remark. “Time will pass:
Besldes, I'll write to you when I get
home and In the morning.”—Philadel-
phia Times.

An Eighteenth
Century Duel

BT FELL UPON THE GROUND FAINTING. IN
A SMALL YOOL DY SLO00..

This duel is one of the dramatic
situations in our next
Serial Story

‘TheLadyof Lynn

By Sir Walter Besant

This story will begin in our next
issue, (September 11,)
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No Premiums,
deal ' not Wete
W eents

Remember the
Umbrelia Brand,

M. C.WETMORE TOBACCO CO,
$t. Louis, Mo,

The largest independent

Jactory in America,

Sid Darling, 1012 Howard st. Port
Hluron, Michigan, writes, I have tried
many pills and laxatives, bnt DeWitt's
Little Early Risers are fur the best pills
| haveever used, They never gripe
~mith Dros.

BARGAIN IN RESIDENCE PROPERTY

A house and lot in one of the Lest
cortions of ity of Mauchester for =
‘il on easy terms.  Good dwelling, harn, ete,
Enquire at DEMOCRAT OFFICE,

Don’t wait until you become chronic-
lly constipated but take DeWitt's Lit
le Early Risers now and then. They

will keer your liver and bowels in good
‘l-;nler. a8y to take. Safe pille. Smith
ros.

Farm Tor Sale,

Three good farms In the thern part of this
county, Two of them contain 180 acres L
nnd the other 200 acres, Inquire at the D
crut oftice,

Heary DLrayden, Harris, N. (., says,
[ took medicine 20 years for asthma but
one bottle of One Minute Congh Cure
did me more good than any thing else
during that time,
Smith Bros,

Hucks For Sale.
Five cholce grade Lincoln and Cotswold
bucks for sale. Inquire at Bradley farm  In
Coflins Grove twp, L.

Norris Silver, North Stratford, N. 1.,
I purchased a bottle of One Minute
Cough Cure when suffering with a
cough doctors told me was incurable.
One bottle relieved me, the second and
third almost cured, “Uoday 1 am a well
man, Smith Bros,

Much Reading for Little Money.

The New York World has got the
cost of printing down to & minimum,
Its latest offer of its monthly newspa-
per-magazine is interesting if from no
other cauge than it shows the acme of
“how much for how little.” The Month-
ly World is 8 32 page magazine with
colored cover, Its pages are about the
size of the pages of the Ladies Home
Journal, and it is copiounsly illustrated
in halt tone, The illustrations are the
results of the best artistic skill, aided
by all the latest printing-press appli-
ances, waking a magazine unrivalled in
the quality o

ts contents and ity ap-
pearances. Ench issue contains etories
of romance, love, adventure, travel;

stories of fiction and fact; stories of
things quaint and curious, gathered to-
gether from all over the world; the re-
sults of scientific research, and editor-
inl reviews. It numbers among its
contributors the leading hterary 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 the public eye. In collect-
ing and preparing for publication the
literary matter and art subjects for the
Mounthly World oo expense is spared,
The New York World will send six
numbers of this newspaper- magazine
on receipt of {ifteen cents in stamps,
Address The World, Pulitzer Building,
New York.

CHEAD'— Resluence anxwr::v.‘ in this iy, Eo-
quire at Manchester Democrat oftice.,

Many physicians are now prescribing
Kodol Dyspepsia Cure regularly having
found that it is the best prescription
they cau write because it is the one pre
paration which contains the elements
necessary to digest not only eome kinds
of food but all kKinds und it therefore
cures indigestion and dyspepsia no mat-
ter what its cause, Smith Bros,

Only $50 to Calitornia and Return.

General convention Episcopsal church,
San Francisco, Californie, Oct. 2, 1401,
For this meeting the Chicago Great
Western Railway will on September 19
to 27th, sell through tickets to San
Franclsco, good to return Noy. 15th,
1901, at the low rate of 8|50 for the
round trip.  Rates via, Portland, Ore-
gon S higher. Stop overs allowed. For
further particulars inquire of any Great
Western Agent, or J.I’. Elmer, G P, A,
Chicago, lllinois. 04w,

BONTON § |['FWEN

HAVE
Ladies and Gents Uold Watches

in all sizes kinds and styles,
Ladies, Gents and Chrildrens Rings

from DIAMONDS, OPALS, EMER-
ALDS, PEARLS,ETC., down to
PLAIN GOLD BANDS,

WEDDING RINGS.
_°e~..

SOLID STERLING SILVER FOI

TABLE, DESERT and TEA

NAPKIN RINGS, ETC

POONS,
» ETC., ETC

TED SPOONS, FORKS,
WATER SETS,
BUTIER DISHES,

by ETC.

SETS,

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS,

GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST

EMBLEM CHAR

ETS, GOLD SPECPACLES, MAN

TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL

LAS, GOLD PENS

Come and see the many
have not space to list.

BOYNTON & M'E WEN

RINGS,

things we

You Will Need
a Pair of Shoes

To keep your fect dry

during during the wet
weather this spring. We
can suit you in quality
and price. Also rubbers
of all kinds.

F. M. FOLEY

i RYAN, IOWA.
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I3est cough cure. |

LADIES |

The lurge una increasing circulation
(of The lowa Homestead in this county
{18 8 matter for congratulation to the

publishers and to good farming, for, of
! of its class in the coun-
1y the best and most help-
ecisl Parmers’ lnstitute

8, i the reguler cdition
st week 1o each month, have been
ars the ¢ ition of all practi-
cal tarmers,  Written wholly by farm-
ers, they are full of actual experience,
and smell of the soil. We have been
fortunate enough this season to secure
terms for ‘L'he 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 31.%0 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
practical farm reading nothing has ever
been offered Lefore that equals it, A
county paper,u farm paper, 8 poultry
paper, o farm insurance paper and the
Special Farmers' [sntitute, all for $1.90
Come in and order them.

for 3

A never {ailing cure for cuts, burns,
scalds, uleers wounds and vores is De-
| Witt's Witch IHazel Salve, A most
soothing and healing remedy for all
skin affections.  Accept only the gen-
uine. Smith Broe,

BARGAIN IN RESIDENCE PROPERTY

A hlouse and ot in one of the best resident
portions of eitv of Manchester for sale cheap
and on easy terms,  Good dwelling, barn, ete,
Enquire at DEMOCRAT OFFICE.

i Cures ECZEMA, SALT RIEUN,

ALL SKIN ERUPTIONS AND FACE
| BLEMISHES,
! Su:-'.l',‘;'-' t

IT HAS NO EQUAL.

1iton, lowa,

Llown,

The Burlington,
Northern i
neat booklet descriptive of the beautt-
fal summer recorts at Spirit and Oko-

Cedar Rapids &
Lialiway has gotten out a

boji l.akes in  Northwestern Iowa.
Free coples will be mailed upon appli-
cation to Jno. (. Farmer, Assistant
Gen’l Pass. Agt, Cedar Rapide, 1a.

B, W. Pursell, Kintersville, Pa., says
he snffered 25 years with piles and
could ohitein no relief until DeWitt's
Witeh 21 Selve effected a perman-
ent cure  Connterfeits sre worthlegs,
Smith Bros,

DOUGIL.ASS, the Photo=
grapher.

Go to Douglass
For FINE PICTURES

Geo. W, Lane, Pewamo, Mich,, writes
your Kodol Dyspepsia Cure is the best
remedy for indigestion and stomach
trouble that I ever used. For years I
suffered from dyspepsia at times com-
pelling me to sty in bed &nd causing
me untold agony. 1 am completely
cured by Kodol Dyspepsia Cure, In
recommending it toa {riends who sufler
from indigestion I always offer to pay
for it if it fails. Thus far 1 have never
paid. Smith Bros

R. W. TIRRILL

Is Loaning 'oney as cheap

as any person or Corpora-
tion.

Henry Hutchinson
Breedor of Thoroughbred
1S.hu'zrtl'mrn Cattle.

JOSEPH HUTCHINSON

Munchester, Iowa,
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‘Do You See How
| the Time

| .

i Flies

| W
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i So be sure you are right then go
{ahead.  And it is time you came
| to our yard and bought your lum-
ber as we are giving you the best
jofiit. We have it and we sell it
§ too.

Holisier Lumber G
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