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CHAPTER III.
THE BALL OF THE QUATRE-Z-ARTS,

end of the street, they
found more lights and
a liveller region; but,
for Paris, it was not
much to boast of, and
cabs were scarce. At
last, however, they
were able to waylay

. tn empty vehlicle, into which Darrell

asslsted the lady of the brown ‘eyes,
MWhere would monsleur wish to go?

It was the cabman's question, and’

Darrell seemed not to hear it,
“You were on your way”— he began

" and paused.

*To_the Place Blanche,” sald the
coachman,

“Ah, yes,” responded Darrell,
will go to the Place Blanche,”

He took his place in the carriage and
became Immediately aware that his
companion was shivering pitifully. As
the night was unseagonably warm, this
phenomenon required an explanation.

“You are {11?” he asked.

“Frightened,” she answered, “I am
quaking with terror. Absurd, now that
it s all over!”

And then she burst into tears, weep-
ing with a perfect self abandonment
which he was sufficiently experienced
to recognize as the best possible re-
llef.  Her calmness in the first min-
utes of their acquaintance had been
astounding and doubtless had been no
less 80 In the terrible scenes that had
preceded her extraordinary rescue.
Darrell now saw at what expense it
had been maintained.

Consolation and tenderness are in-
separably connected, and before Dar-
rell was really aware of it he was
holding her hand and caressing It as
innocently as if she had been a hurt
child. Then suddenly she was a wo-
man again, and he was a man of the
world restralned by all the barriers of
conventionality.

“I am not often so weak,” she sald,
“You would be surprised to know what
I have borne without a teur. But I
have no intention of burdening you
with my sorrows. Help me through a
few more minutes until T have formed
& plan, and then I will relieve you ab-
solutely of all care of me.”

“Surely there must be some one with
whom you would wish to communi-
cate,” he sald.

“There are a few to whom I would
send word,” she replied, “but unfor-
tunately I do not know just where they
are. Certainly they can be of no use
to me this night. Moreover, it Is dis-
agreeable to mention the circumstance,
but I am absolutely without money. I
had a“purse containing a small sum,
but it is gone. Theie Is more at the
house where I have been living, but I
ddre not visit it, for I think the Rus-
sian agents are ignorant of the fect
that I dwelt there, and I would not
direct their attention to my friends.
Perhaps tomorrow I can send word.”

“I will agree to manage that,” sald
Darrell, “and in the meantime let me
say In the gentlest way that money
does not enter into this problem. I
bave a large pocketful, and of course
you are more than welcome to all you
may need. As to the night, we could
ride In this cab till daylignt if neces-
sary, but I would rather you should
have rest, and as to that I have a plan.
I have some friends at the students’
ball—Mr. and Mrs. Gordon, Americans
and very nice people; precisely the sort
for an emergency such as this. I have
& card for the ball. It was my inten-
tion to go, but I changed my mind.
And now fate has changed it for me Iin
the other direction. If you wouldn't

“We

_mind waliting In this carriage near the

Moulin Rouge, I might go in and con-
sult Mrs. Gordon. She is a person of
expedients.”

“You cannot ask her to take any in-
terest In me,” sald the girl. “She does
not know me, and I have no means of
making myself truly known to you.
The circumstances of our meeting are
a poor guarantee in such a matter.”
_“There is, however,” sald Darrell,
“such a thing as instinctive recognition
of Individual character. I have seen

*I am Vera Shevaloff.”

good and bad women, very many of
both, and I have seen women of birth
and breeding and others who lacked
those advantages. Such being the case,
though I have known you less than an
hour, I am not troubled by the small-
est doubt. I shall tell Mrs. Gordon ex-
actly what has happened; I shall tell
her precisely what I belleve of you, and
then, if I know her’—

“What can she do? She cannot take
me to her home.”

Darrell turned more directly toward
her. From the brightly lighted street
there came a glow sufficlent to illumi-
nate the interior of the carriage, and
the girl's face was clearly defined.

“Why not?” he asked. “My friends
have nothing to fear from the czar's
sples, The fact that you are persecut-
ed and pursued will merely make them
the more anxious to befriend you.
They are not afraid of anything, and,
as for annoyance, heaven help the man
who tries to annoy Robert Gordon. I
have known him a good many years,
herefore I say to you, Why not?”’

" “There s no reason whatever,” she

sald, looking him straight in the eyes.
“I am Vera Shevaloff, the daughter of
a prince. I am of the house of Kon-
stantin of Stavropol.”

“Stavropol!” exclaimed Darrell.

“Why are you surprised?’

“Because I have recently met Ivan
“Qatohikoff. son of the KYVEINQR Kene
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eral of the province,” answerea Dar-
rell. 1 saw bim this afternoon in the
company of Ladislov, the man whom
I believe to have been the coachman
of your prison on wheels. It cannot
be that Getehikof assisted him in that
enterprise?!

“If It was he, 1 did not recognize
him.” she replied. “I doubt, indeed,
whether 1 should know Ivan In broad
daylight, and this man I scarcely saw
at all.”

"l think he would be above such
Wwork," said Darrell.

“The Getchikoffs are proud,” she
sald, “but cruel as wolves. They are
all powerful in Stavropol today, both
In the city and the province. It is
probable that I should have been taken
there for some form of trial, though
as to that I am merely making a guess,
I have no means of knotwing what
would have been done with me except
that I should eventually have been
sent back to Siberia.”

a4

“Nent  back!”  exciaumea
“Have you been there?”

“I accompanied my father,” she an-
swered calmly. “Upon the downfall
of my family four years ago he was
exiled, and my mother and myself
chose to share his fate, though we
might have avoided it. As to what we
suffered, there are now many books
which describe the long journey and
the horrors that are reserved for those
who survive it. My mother lived more
than two years after we reached the
prison settlement to which we were as-
signed; my father, some months lon-
ger. In Stavropol, my friend, there Is
a cathedral which my father bullt, and
within it is a tomb of white marble.
The snows of Siberla are whiter than
the marble, and perhaps my father and
my mother sleep as well in one place as
another. Let us not think of it.”

“But you!” exclaimed Darrell. “You
escaped?”

“I was released.”

“Then how can you be sent back?”

“Because,” said Vera, extending a
white hand from the folds of the cloak
into the light and holding it clinched In
a peculiar manner, “in order to avold
a fate worse than Siberian exile I
drove a knife into the heart of Nicholas
Gorskl, governor of the district.”

“Thank God!"” gasped Darrell invol-
untarily.

“The order for my release had al-
ready arrived,” Vera continued, “and
Gorskl dared not suppress or delay it.
I knew what must happen the instant
that I heard of the arrival of the order,
and so I prepared the knife for myself.
But clrcumstances ‘made it possible for
me to sheath It elsewhere than In my
own breast. It was all very fortunate.
I am told that six months had elapsed
and I was far from Siberia before tho
susplcion arose that I had struck him
down. His death was a mystery.
Even now, If I were disposed to deny
it in a fair tribunal, the act could not
be proved. That is why I shall never
be openly arrested outside of Russia.”

“You came to Paris?"

“Eventually, yes. But I have been in
many parts of Europe, even in Stavro-
pol, though that was a great risk, for
the Getchikoffs, who plotted and ac-
complished my father’s destruction,
would make short work with me. I
went to obtain funds that he had hid-
den, and I was successful. Since com-
ing to Paris I have harbored with ni-
hilists, and that is why I am unable to
seck any refuge this night. If I am an
object of pursuit upon my own ac-
count, I must not attract the hounds
toward another quarry. Now you have
my story. Shall you tell it to Mrs.
Gordon?"

‘“Most certainly,” answered Darrell,
“and the sooner the better. I am only
sorry that you cannot go with me into
the ball, but unmasked it would not be
best. I am afrald to leave you alone in
the carriage.”

“It is Iimpossible that they should
Lave followed me,"” she sald. “I shall
not be alarmed.”

Darrell glanced out of the cab win-
dow.

“We are in the Rue Blanche,” he
said. “It is the Church of La Trinite
that we have just passed to the left
there. It is a matter of five minutes
now. By heaven, I wish It were not
necessary to leave you!"”

“1 think It would be best for you,”
sald she, “to leave me forever. I am
a dangerous companion for you or for
your friends. It is monstrous that I
should permit you to Interest them in
me.. Why is it not best that I should
take the hint you have given me and
ride in this cab all night?”

“Alone?’ cried Darrell. “If I am to
desert you In that way, let the driver
take us to the river first. I am not the
man who could live after such treason.
And, besides, you haven't any money to
pay the fellow In the morning, which
reminds me that I mus! lend you some,
for it isn't safe to be without it In Par-
is for a minute.”

“I cannot take It protested Vera,
and while they were disputing upon
this polint the carriage rolled out into
the Place Blanche and presently stop-
ped amid a press of vehicles before the
portals of the Moulin Rouge.

Darrell directed the cabman to go on
a little way, and then alighted. Imme-
diately he was aware of two figures,
man and woman, who were hurrying
toward him. The man was frocked
like a gray friar, with cord and cowl;
the woman wore a fawn colored domi.
no, and she twirled a mask by its cord
She had abundant dark brown hair,
and she was tall, like Vera. Her com-
panion was a six footer, and he looked
a giant In his gray robe.

“I beg your pardon,” he sald in Eng-
lish. *“Are you done with the cab? All
these are engaged.”

“You leave the ball early,” sald Dar-
rell, without answering the question.
“Is It less interesting than usual?”

“We say goodby to Paris at sunrise,”
the young man replied. “Isn't that
beastly? We bave just time to get to
our lodgings and finish packing., You
are an American, aren't you?"'

“Yes,” replied Darrell, “I'm an Amer-
fcan, as you are, and I'm in a bit of a
fix also, as you are. You want a cab,
and I want to go Into the ball with my
friend, but we can't do it without cos-
tumes. If we don't get any, I shall be
obliged to go In alone, and she will
walit in the cab; so you can't have it.
If, on the other hand, you will sell me
your frock—are you dressed completely
under it?”

“Ob, yes, I'm dressed all right.”

“And as to the domino? Could it be
spared?”

“How funny!"” exclalmed the young
woman, with a laugh. “But everything
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bappens In Parls: Certalnly your
friend can have the domino. Some-
body spilled a glass of bock on the
back of it”"—and she turned to reveal
the stain—*“but if your friend doesn't
mind that”—

“The staln 1s an advantage,” replied
Darrell. *“What says the monk?’

“My frock for the cab!” cried the
friar. “It is yours.”

Darrell protested that he must pay
the worth of the dresses—indeed much
more—and he succeeded in forcing the
young man to accept a sum that was
probably an agreeable addition to his
exchequer. Then the two women got
Into the cab, and it was Vera in mask
and domino ‘who got out. Meanwhile
Darrell in the shadow of the vehicle
had slipped the monk’s frock over his
head.

“I have made her a present of my
cloak,” whispered Vera. *“She fancles
that I am a millionalress upon a trifiing
escapade. - She will change her opinlon
about my wealth when she views the
cloak by daylight. It has seen hard
service,”

“I might give the gentleman my op-
era hat,” replied Darrell, “or your
handcuffs. But the latter I value too
highly as a souvenir, and the former,
closed, lles easily in the bosom of my
gown. And now for cabby.”

He beckoned to the driver, who elimb-
ed down from the box.

“Fifty francs for you,” sald Darrell,
“and as much more tomorrow evening
it you are discreet. Do you under-
stand? You will forget everything.
Call there at 6 tomorrow.”

He gave the man his card, upon
which was written the address of a
club.

“Why do you bribe him?” asked
Vera.

“If any successful attempt is made
to trace you,” replled Darrell, “this
man will be found, and if that hap-
pens I want to know of it. Meanwhile
these costumes are great luck.”

The unfrocked monk leaned from the
cab window and gave directions to the
coachman. Vera and Darrell, turning
away, waved their hands in farewell.

The portal of the Moulin Rouge was
beset by such a throng that Darrell
and his companion passed through un-
noticed. But a mément later, as they
worked their way out of the press, a
couple dressed as sallors, the woman's
costume being like the man's in the
minutest detail, accosted them with
merry badinage.

“We knew you weren't going away,”
sald the woman. “You were afrald of
drinking too much wine.”

“Mistaken ldentity,” laughed Darrell
in Vera's ear. “I hope our friends
were well behaved, for thelr reputation
has passed to us. Now to find the Gor-
dons. What a lark! And I told Gor-
don this afternoon that I would never
have any more fun!”

A wild outburst of applause suddenly
arose upon their right, and the crowd
eddied and swirled as all sought places
of advantage from which to look down
upon the dancing floor. Darrell felt
Vera's hand on his arm; she seemed to
be drawing him forward.

“Do you care to see it?’ he asked.

“Why, yes,” sald she, “since we are
here. What are they doing? I know
nothing of these grand entertainments.
I was too young to see much of such
fetes as we had In Stavropol. There I8
a place from which we can see.”

And with the words ' she stepped
nimbly ahead of him, securing a re-
markably good position.

“It is the procession,” said he, stand-
Ing close behind her. “I did not ex-
pect to see it at this hour. It repre-
sents the entry of a Roman conqueror
into a captured city of Assyria.”

“It 1s like a scene In a theater!” she
cried. “See the painted palaces! How
beautiful, and with such an air of
antiquity! There {8 the congueror in
his chariot. There are the warrlors
and the captives. It is magnificent!”

She turned and looked up at Darrell,
and he noted how her eyes were shin-
ing through the mask.

There had been music. It ceased and
then burst forth again In delirious
melody, which was instantly caught up
by the throng upon the floor. The pro-
cesslon had passed around the circle,
winding among the painted palaces, in
whose windows could be seen men and
women in the anclent Assyrian cos-
tume, copled with great exactitude
from the memorials of that vanished
era. Dancers, were crowding upon the
floor. Qunm)llles formed as if by
magic. One caught glimpses of fa-
mous men in the world of art, and
among them, dominating the scene,
were the beautiful women of that
world, the famous models, garbed in
costumes the most magnificent or the
most simple, some shod in gold leath-
‘er, others barefoot, some shining with
Jewels, others garlanded with cheap
posles daintily put on.

And they all sang till the volces
drowned the great orchestra and the
roof rang with the song.

“What is 1t?’ asked Vera.
heard it In the street.”

“It Is ‘L'Heure Charmante,’ the lat-
est craze of the Quarter,” replied Dar-
rell. “You know it, then?” for she had
begun to sing. “Then why not? It is
in the air.” /s

He added his own strong and clear
volce to hers, and they sang together
lustily.

Suddenly the people on thelr left
veered toward the dancing floor. Vera
turned quickly, her eyes burning. He
nodded, and thelr hands were clasped
together. Another moment and these
two, so strangely met, were dancing
among the revelers—this woman with
the scars of fetters on her wrists, this
man who was alive because a bullet
fired half an hour before and meant for
him had gone astray. -It was in har-
mony with the night's adventure that
they should dance and sing together in
this mad throng that whirled them
hither and thither, almless as fate,

The muslc stopped with an abrupt
crash of the Instruments and a break
of the volces from song to shouting,
then to sllence. All looked toward the
higkest gallery, where appeared Lucla,
acclaimed the favorite model and now
proudly perched upon a pedestal. She
was small of stature, and her beauty
was not of the type that “carries” to a
great distance. Her costume, however,
wes wonderfully effective. She wore
& gown of pale green, brocaded with
iriges, and she held in her hands a yel-
low vell 8o variable in quality under
the lights that it seemed to waver
round her body like a tongue of flame.
A famous artist made a quick sketch
of her as she stood there, and then the
oldest of the students, a giant, dressed
like a gladiator, gave her his hand, and
as she stepped down from the pedestal
he kissed her on the forehead, as if to
typify the reverence for beauty in the
hearts of all that vast assembly of Its
worshipers. Applause rewarded him,
and then the band struck up once more
“L'Heure Charmante.” A thousand
volces selzed upon the strain, the dan-
cers whirled away into new measures,
and upon the instant Darrell said in
his companion’s ear:;

“I bhave

edge of the lower gallery.

“We must hurry,” he added, “or they
will escape us.” Then suddenly, “Upon
my word, I am glad that we danced!”

“I, too,” she replied. “It is something
for me to have known this life if only

*Pazx vobiscum,” said he.

for a moment. But I am ashamed to go
to your friends. It Is like asking a fa-

vor. I am too proud.”

“We ask nothing,” returned Darrell,
“not even advice. We merely tell our
amusing little story for thelr greater
Joy in the midst of this merrymaking.
It Is a favor that we confer upon them.
Hasten!”

It proved to be easy to overtake the
Gordons, for they returned immediate-
ly to a table and an unfinished bottle
of wine. The friar of orders gray was
a stranger In thelr eyes as he approach-
ed them and bowed gravely, as became
his character.

“Pax voblscum,” sald he.

“And with you also, father,” replied

Gordon. “May I be permitted to in-
quire—Jack Darrell! Well, upon my
soul!”

“And Edith!” cried Mrs. Gordon, for
a8 much as could be seen of Vera in
mask and domino was not without a
suggestion of Miss Lorrimer.

“You are in error,” whispered Dar-
rell, stooping beside her chair. *This
lady is Vera Shevaloff, a princess by
right; an exile through injustice. I
took her from the agents of the czar
this evening, and one of them, Robert,”
he added, looking across at Gordon,
‘“was our friend, the pirate, Ladislov.”

Gordon rose hastily and bowed, while
his wife extended her hand to Vera,
for there was a gleam in Darrell's eyes
which meant, “If you are my friend, re-
celve her well.”

“And you are the man who forswore
adventure!” sald Gordon aside. “Well,
I am not surprised.”

“It is this that is the test,” replied
Darrell; “my presence here. No man
can expect to dictate absolutely in the
matter of general peace and quietness.
The thing s too difficult, for the house
may take fire over his head while he
lies asleep with his hands folded upon
his breast. But In regard to special
acts, most of us still retain the de-
lusion of choice. Therefore, in order
to set me definitely right in the matter,
fate has brought me to this spot. Oth-
erwise 1 might have fancied that I
was free to declde whether I would or
would not attend a ball. Let me dis-
miss the notion. I am thistledown'in
the wind of destiny.”

“I will give you my opinion of that,”
replied Gordon, “when I have seen the
princess without her mask.”

CHAPTER IV.
A CRIME OF THE NIHILISTS.

ARS. BOB GORDON, as
| she was generally
known In the Ameri-
can colony, was a wo-
man of broad views
and invincible Inde-
pendence. Her soclal
position was very
strong, being founded
on ancestry. buttressed by money and
defended by tact and individuality—
the last named a great power, for it Is
the conventional creature, who must do
conventional things, while the strong
personality wins a measure of freedom.

§he heard Vera's story, somewhat
more fully told than before, yet with
nothing of real Importance added to
the tale as Darrell had received it.
Vera mentioned no names of friends in
Paris and avolded any reference to a
reason for her choice of that city as a
place of residence, but the impression
was strong upon Darrell that his prin-
cess was not In the great capital for
the sake of Its climate nor to behold
its many beauties. He felt that this
woman's life must be directed by some
strong purpose, and if its mainspring
had been the desire for vengeance that
would have seemed natural. Yet she
had denled complicity with nihilism,
and Darrell had taken her word. He
must therefore seek some other ex-
planation of the mystery surrounding
her.

in spite or all that Americans Know
of the various Injustices that are rife
in Russia, it is Impossible to hear such
a narration as Vera's without a feeling
that there is something novel, almost
incredible, in it; that men In high sta-
tion, surrounded by the attributes of
power and dignfty, cannot be dragged
down in a moment to the level of grind-
ing, hopeless, unrewarded toil in the
mines of a frozen desert; that gently
nurtured women caunot be cast out of
palaces Into hovels burled In arctie
snows. Gordon heard the story with
a growing wrath, his elbows on the ta-
ble, his head thrust forward, his eyes
shining, and his wife, who showed
less emotion, was yet moved to clasp
the hand that had slain the villain Gor-
skl and to hold it firmly for some sec-
onds after that Incldent had been dis-
closed.

At the last Vera showed signs of the
straln Involved In the recital, with its
ghastly memories, and so when it was
done the others felt an impulse to with.
draw her mind from retrospection as
soon as possible.

“Let us have one more look at the
dancers,” sald Gordon, rising. “The
sight of such light hearted people will
do us good.”

He turned towerd the larger hall as
he uttered the words, and at that mo-
ment two men came hastily up to him.

“You are Mr. Robert Gordon,” suid
one of them, and as he spoke a third
man joined the two.

“I am,"” replied Gordon.

“And you are Mr, John Darrell?”

“That Is my name,” answered the
gray friar.

“It 18 believed that you bave certain
Information which is desired by the
police,” sald the officer In a low tone.
“Will you accompany us?’

“With pleasure,” replied Darrell.
“May I ask the nature of the aff:

r7

*“The commissary will Inforni you,"
sald the ofilcer. “Shall we go ut vnce?"
Darrell was perfectly wiliing, bis

only desire being to lead these s ivinn
faced detectlves as far as possible from

e ———————

Vera Shevaloti.

“Pardon me one moment,” he said,
turning toward Gordon, and at that in-
stant he heard one of the officers whis-
per to the spokesman of their party,
*The ladies are Mme, Gordon and Mlle,
Lorrimer, Americans.”

Mrs. Gordon also overheard these
words, and she said instantly:

“Robert will take Miss Lorrimer and
myself home, and then he will go to
you, If these men will give us the nee-
essary Information.”

To this the leader of the detectives
replied that his orders were to ask
AMr. Darvell to accompany him to the
station on the Rue Gluck, beside the
cpera honse, If Lo should not be there
whken Mr. Gordon should arrive, there
would be no diticulty in learning

wlhere he Lad goe.

Darrell did not wait for further
words. Ile zave his hand to Vera and
the Gordo: ul then hurried away,
attended by the ofiicers who were kind

cnough to avold giving the affair the
appearance of an arrest.

There a four seated cab outslde,
and it conveyed the party to the sta-
tion on the Rue Gluck. He could ex-
tort no Information from his compan-
lons upon the way, and, indeed, he
made no great effort to do so, belng sat-
Isfied in advance that it would be fu-
tile. In fact, he was of the opinion
that the time could be better passed in
thinking than in talking.

Undoubtedly Ladislov had made
some sort of complaint, probably for
assault. The purpose of the action
must be the recapture of Vera, for La-
disloy was not the man to ask the law
to right any personal wrong so long as
swords and pistols or even bludgeons
continued to be procurable for money.
Darrell had no fear elther of the public
or the private vengeance of *‘the pl-
rate.” He was prepared to Justify his
own conduct If necessary, but his first
concern must be to shield Vera. It
would have pleased him to do this
boldly—to tell the story of the night's
adventure precisely as it had occurred
and then to defy the czar's agents and
all other persons to do thelr level
worst. He did not believe that there
was any law In France by which she
could be taken from the Gordons'
house, but hie was forced to admit, with
the utmost delicacy, that that might
depend upon the lady herself.

Obvlously her business in Parls was
secret, for otherwise she would have
mentioned it. There was too much rea-
son to believe that it might be nihilism
under another name. But whatever it
was, she evidently desired to conceal
it. She was not ready to come out into
the open,

“Such being the case,” sald Darrell
to himself when he bad reached this
stage of his meditations, “I am In a
place that Is well defined by the usages
of polite soclety. I am called upon to
lie and lie good and hard by all the
principles of honor. I don't like lying
for its own sake, but I will do it for
her sake, and T will make a workman-
like job of It.”

When he had purchased the costumes
of the two Americans, it had come into
Darrell’'s mind that they might be of
more important service than wmerely to
permit of Vera's entering the hall in-
stead of waiting In the carriage. It
amounted to a personation, since the
costumes must have been noticed by
many persons, Including the secret po-
lice scattered about through the as-
sembly. Yet there was little chance
that the faces of the wearers would
be remembered. The monk’s hood was
nearly as good as a mask, and the stain
of beer on the fawn colored domino
was more distinctive than anything
that could be noted of the lady's actual
personality. As u means for confusing
any possible pursuers, the gown and
the domino might have served well,
though Darrell had not foreseen that
they would be needed as the matter of
a claim of alibl.

As to thelr value In this regard, Dar-
rell resolved upon a test. He had a
theory about the three men In the cab
with him. The one who had conducted
the “arrest” might be an agent of the
district commissary of police, but Dar-
rell suspected him of connection with
the central bureau de la surete (the
detective bureau of Paris). The second
was a man from the precinct in which
Darrell and the Gordons lived, and he
was there for purposes of {dentifica-
tion. It was he who had sald that the
ladies were Mrs. Gordon and Miss Lor-
rimer, the latter of whom Darrell now
blessed for her hasty and almost secret
flight from the house. The Parls police
are sure, but slow, though their mili-
tary discipline and unquestioning obe-
dience, combined with excellent orgau-
ization, sometimes give them the delu-
slve aspect of rapldity. It might take
them a week or even a fortnight to dis-
cover that Vera had replaced Miss Lor-
rimer, despite the rigid supervision to
which strangers are subjected.

So much for policeman No. 2 and his
fortunate error. Passing to No. 3,
Darrell made him out to be a member
of the force assigned for that evening
to the Moulin Rouge to watch the mer-
ry students and their guests. He had
been brought along to testify concern-
ing the Gordon party, and Darrell was
pleased to observe that he was gnaw-
ing his upfier lip and cracking the
Joints of his long and bony fingers.

“Your name, my friend?' eried Dar-
rell suddenly, slapping the man on the
knee,

The officer sat up so suddenly that
his long backbone gave forth a snap-
ping sound as from a whip.

“Henrl Fontaine!" he cried.
do you ask 7"

“Merely from Interest,” replied Dar-
rell. “I happened to have seen you
several times this evening. You re
member when the beer was spilled on
my friend's domino?"

[CoNTINUED, )

“Why

»
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Gntes In Norway.

A curious feature to travelers In the
highroads of Norway Is the great num-
ber of gates—upward of 10,000 in the
whole country—which have to be open-
ed. These gates, which elther mark
the boundaries of the farms or sep-
arate the home fields from the waste
lands, constitute a considerable in-
convenience and delay to the traveler,
who has to stop his vehicle and get
down to open them.

Harvard university derives 1t8 name
from Rev. John Harvard, its earllest
benefactor, who in 1638 bequeathed one-
half of his estate, amounting to £800,
for the endowment of the college.
Harvard hall was built In 1765, Hol-
worthy hall of brick In 1812 and Hollls
Hall, also of brick, in 1764. Stoughton
hall, being of the same dimensions and
material as Hollis, was bullt in 1804,
and a writer of 1817 states that “its
appearance is somewhat in the modern
style.”—Boston Budget.

How It Resembled Mother's.
“No,” sald Mr. Meddergrass to the
restaurant man: *'no, I'll not say that
your ple Is jest llke mother used to
make, but I’ll say this—it's purt’ nigh
as crusty as she used to git.”—Balti-
more American.
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Some creature that wear trousers are
only called men through courtesy.

The surest and safest remedy for
kidney and bladder diceases is Foley's
Kidney Cure. Denton & Ward.

Meat originally meant any kind of
food.

Foley’s Kidney Cure makes kidneys
and bladder right, Don’t delay taking,
Denton & Ward.

Duty well done is the seed from
whence springs the flower of pleasure.

Foley's Kidney Cure if taken in time
aftords security from all Kidney and
bladder disease. Denton & Ward.

Lovers’ quarrels are popular because
it Is such tun “making up,”

Fuley’s iioney and Tar contains no
Oplates, and  wiil uot coustipate like
nearly sl other congh medicines, Re-
fuse substitutes, Denton & ward,

Stealing is not confined to taking the
product of men's hunds,

Pneumonia Robbed of 118 Terrors.

By Foley’s Honey and Tar. It stops
the rucking cough und heals und
strenvthens the luuge. If taken in
time it will prevent an attuck of pnen-
monis, Refuse substitutes. Denton
& Ward,

The earnest Christisn lives inaa con
tinued state of repentence.

Chattanooga Drugg:st’s Statement,

Robt. .J. Miller, proprietor of the Red
House drug.store of Chattanoogs,
Tenn,, writee: “There i8 more merit in
Foley's Houey und Tar than in any
other cough syrup, The calls for it
mwultiply wonderfully #' d we sell more
of it than all others cough syrups com-
bined.,” Denton & Waurd.

True friendship says little and does
much,

Ohronic Bronchitis Cured,

“For ten years 1 had chronic bronehitis
80 bad that at times I could not speak
above a whisper,” writes Mr. Joseph
Coffman, of Montmorenci, Ind, “I tried
all remedies uvailable, but with no suc-
cess. Fortunately my employer sug-
gested that 1 try Fooley's lioney and
T'ar, Itseffect was slmost miraculons,
and I am now cured of the disease. On
my recommendation many people have
used Foley’s Honey and 'Tar, and sl
ways with satisfactior,” Denton &
Ward.

The Kkleptomaniac regards
from an abetract point of view.

things

Dreadful Attack of Whooping Cough,

Mrs. Ellen Hurrigon, of 300 Park
Ave, Kansas City Mo., writes as fol-
lows: *“Ourchildren had a severe at-
tack of whooping cough, one of them
in paroxysm of coughing would often
faint and bleed at the nvse. We tried
everything we heard of without getting
relief. We then called in our family
doctor who prescribed Foley's Honey
and Tar. With the very first dose they
began to improve and we feel that it
hassaved their lives, Refuse substitu-
tes, Denton & Ward,

While waiting for your ship to come
in busy yourself building a safe harbor

Improvement of Corn,

“Uncle Henry” Waliace,is devoting a
good deal of space in his paper, Wal-
laces’ Farmer to the improvement of
Iowa Corn. He calls attention to the
fact that while the Iowa Farmer has

been imptoving his live stock for twen-
ty years and more he has given very
little attention to the great lowa crop,
corn, Among the many articles which
have appeared in Wallace's Farmer on
this subject hae been a serlos by Prof.
Shamel, of Illinois, the corn expert,
and these are illustrated ‘by a number
of photographs showing different va-
rieties of corn, perfect and imperfect
ears, the most profitable to raise, ete.
The average lowa farmer thinks he
knows 88 much abont corn as anybody
does but we miss our guess if he can-
not learn a lot from these uarticles in
Wallaces’ Farmer,

In this connection we wish to say
that Wallaces' Farmer is one of the
best agricultural papers that comes to
this oflice. It is handsomely printed on
vaper of fine quality, filled with at-
tractive illustrations, and 1n addition
to 1ts regular features, its editorials by
‘‘Uncle Henry,” its departments of
Dairying, Ilorticuiture, the Hog and
Poultry, its Home Department, for the
women; contains full reports of the
l-ading feirs, 1ive stock shows, and
soles, agricultural meetings, 8te. 1t is
published weekly at Des Moines, Iowa'
ut 8100 u year, all subscriptions pay-
uble in advance and the paper stops
when the time is out. We can send
Wallaces’ Farmer and the Democrat
both one year for only 2.25 and you get
one of our nice premiums. Apply at
the Democrat oftice.

Ncgl:ct Means Danger,

Don’t neglect billiousness and consti-
pation. Your health will suffer per-
manently it you do. DeWitt's Little
Iuarly Risers cure such cases, M. B.
Smith, Butternut, Mich,, says “De-
Witt'’s Little Early Rigers are the most
satisfactory pills I ever took. Never
gripe or cause nausea. 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 cause than it shows 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 Home
Journal, and it is copiously illustrated
in half-tone. The illustrations are the
results of the best artistic skill, aided
by all the latest printing-press appli-
ances, making a magazine unrivalled in
the qaality of its contents and ita ap-
pearances. Each issue contains stories
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-
il reviews. It numbers among its
contributors the leading literary men
aud 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 pubMeation the
literary matter and art subjects for the
Monthly World no expense is spared.
The New York World will send six
numbers of this newspsper-magazine
on receipt of fifteen cents in stamps.
Address The World, Pulitzer Building,
New York.

Low Rates,

Every day during March and April
1902 to points in Moutana, Iaho, Wasl -
ington, Oregon aud British Columbix
via Chicago Grest \estern railway.
Tourists sleepers aud free chair cars to
St. Paul.  For information upply to
any Great Western agent, or J I KJ-
mer, G. P. A, Chicago, 111. 13w5

Reduced Rates, -

Tu points in Utah and Colordo via.
Chicago Great Western railway, Free
Chair Cars. For full information apply
to any Great Western agent or J, I, BI
mer, G. P. A, Chicago, 111, 13wd

Better lose your argument than your
friend.—Ram’s Born.

Shotin Kis Left Leg,

For all kinds of sores, burns, bruises
or other wonuds De\Vitts Which Hazel
Salve is & sure care, SKin diseases
yield to it at once.  Never fails in case
of piles.  Cooling and hesling. None
genuine bnt De\Vit’s, Beware of coun
terfeits, I suffered for many years
from a sore caused by a gun shot wound
in my left leg,” suys A, S Fuller, Eng-
lish, Ind. “It would not beal and gave
me muci trouble. I used ull kinds of
temedies to no purpose until I tried D :-
Witt’s Whiteh Hazel Salve, A
boxes completely cured me,"

Smith
Bros.

A Little Book of Great Importance.

Do you ever wish for u book that can
be relied upon tu suswer correctly all
the little questions uud knotty problems
that present themselves day Ly day—a
book that will quickly decide ull urgi-
ments on all suvjects? The 1902 World
Almanac and Encyclopedis, which s
now ready, is exactly this kind of book,
It tukes the same position i ths world
of facts and figures as does the diction-
ary in the world of words,

This little volnme contuins over 600
pages of well printed ugate Lype, every
line containing some fuct thut you will
sooner or later want to look up,

The World Almunsc should oceupy
prominent place in every progressive
American honsehold, T'ne 1902 edition is
more complete thsn sny of the former
oneg, It contains fucts on many sub
jects that have recently been brousht to
the public notice and which every up-
to-date person should have at his fin
gers ends.

Among the features of the 1902
manac are:

The millionaires of the United States,
8 list giving the names of nearly 4,000
Americans who poseess over $1,000,000.
‘T'he ereat American trusts; full particu
1ars of 163 leading industrial orgapiza-
tios,  Organized Iubor; enlarged sta-
tistics of the strength of labor unions
and the present condition of the labor
movement. The Nicaragua Canal and
the Hay-Pauncefotw treaties with Great
Britain.  Progress of perial navigation
in 1901, Complete Unit- d States census,
Anarchist statistics ot the United Stutes
and Europe, ete , to the extent of over
1,000 topies.

The 1902 World Almanse and Ency
clopedia is on sale by all newsdealers
throughout the country for 25 cents.
When ordered by mail 10c extra for
noatage must be inclosed to the Waoild,
New York,

Al-

Saved Many A Time.

Don't neglect coughs and colds even
if it is spring, Such cases often result
seriously at this season but becanse
people are careless, A dose of Onw
Minute Cough Cure will remove all
danger. Absolutely safe. Acts at
once, Sure cure for coughs, colds,
croup, grip, bronehitis, snd other
throat and lung tronbles, “I have used
One Minute Cough Cure several years”
says postmaster, C. 0. Dawson, Barr,
Ill. “Itisthe very best cough wedi-
cine on the market. It has saved me
many a severe spell of sizkness and [
warmly recommend it.” The children’s

few [

Wants to Help Others,

“I had stomach tronble all my life,”
says Edw, Mehler, proprietor of the
Union Lottling Worke, Erie, Pa., “and
tried all kinds of remedies, went to sey-
vral doctors and spent considerable
money trying to get s moment’s peace*
Finally I read of Kodol Dyspepsia
Cure aud have been taking it to my
great satisfaction. 1 never found its
equal for stomach trouble and gladly
recommend itin hopa that I may help
uther sufferers.” Kodol Dyspepsia Cure
cures all stomach troubles, You don't
have to diet. Kodol Dyspepsia Cure
digests what you eat. Smith Bros.

. Wilkk Stalloberoee,

The Regular and Reliable Chi-
cago Specialist will be at Man-
chester, Clarence House,

Tuesday, April 22,

one day only and return once
Office hours 8 a,

every 28 days.
m. to 6 p. m.

Ao peLmanentiy (e cases ne unaertakes
sends Lo ineucablo some without taking a
o from them, This 15 why ho continues s
Isits year after r, while other doctors have
“ido a few visits and stopped.  Dr, Shallenber-
¢ 15 an eminently successful speclallst in all
wonle diseases, proven by the many cures
ed Inclhironle cases which 1 iwvo baftied the
illof all other physiclans. His hospital ox.
‘wlenco and extensivo pre ‘ieo have made him
) proficlent that he can name and locat. a dise
150 in a ey’ minuies,

Iroats all - -able e-ses of Catarrh, Noso,

oat and  wung  ciseases, Lye snd Mar,
h, Liver and XKiiveys, Gravel, ~ enmas
ralysis, Neuralein, Nervous and Hears

' Suin 4 ases, Eoflepsy,

s08, k.
! Corsumption in early
es Jf thellizdder and Femalo Organs,
1 Tobaeco habit.  Stammerin, cured
othods to prevent Its recurrence given.

iling remedy for Big Neck

STULA.. and RUPTURE guaran.
wred without detention from business,
cial attention given to all Surgical
» ool all diseases of the Eye, Kar,
and Throat,
es fitted and guaranteed. Granula

aract, Cross Eyes straightened without

NERVOUS DEBILITY.

Are yeu nervous and despondent; weak and
lebilitated; tired mornings; no ambition—1ife-
List memory poor; easlly fatigued; excitable
and ireitable; eyes sunken, red and blurred;
pimples ou fuee; dreams and night losses; rest
less, hageard looking: weak back: deposit In
“rloe and’ drains at stool: distrustinl- want of

crnfidence: lack of energy and strength?
Private Diseases a Spec-
ialty,

» Blood Poison, Nervousness, Dizziness, Da-
; ectlve Memory und other ailments which ruln
{Lody and mind!positively cured,

WONDERFUL CURES

Perfected 1n old ecases which have 0g.

g(;c‘l;ﬂ lur \ul;{(lllluhlynlr;nlm. No ex ll):r(;lx:lillllis
ures, IHo undertakes no ines Cas

but cure thousands given up to dl:&uru =

Consultation Free and Confidential,
Address,

DR. WILBERT SHALLENBERGER,

Wl en

"

favorite, Smith Bros,

136 Oakwood Bivd., Chicago.
Referenco: Oekland Nat'l Bank.

R. W. TIRRILL
Is Loaning oney as cheap
33 any person or Corpora-
on.

Compound Vapor and Sham-
poo Baths,

B In Most all dis-

eases are caused
by poisoncus sec
retions, which
clog the wheels
of NATURE., °

vV The name and

SROE the symptoms
and may be different
Shampoo. but the cause of

disease can us-
ually be traced
Lo thetimpueriect uction of the millions
of pores of the haman body. A bath in
accordance with sclentific require-
ments is the best proventative and
remedy known. The methods employ
ed by me sre the most scientific ever
invented or discovercd, fov dispelling
disease. Results tell s story. Give
me a trial. This is the Conant system
of baths. A competent lady attendant
in charge of the ladics department.

Ofice and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel.

Btr G. D.QATES,

BOYNTON § M’EWEN

Ladies and Gents Gold 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.
—eoe—

SOLID STERLING SILVER FORKS,
TABLE, DESERT and TEA SPOONS,
NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC., ETC.

Also large line of Best Brands of—

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, FORKS,
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS,
CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES,
ETC., ETC.

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS, LADIES
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS,
EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK-
ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN-
TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL-

LAS, GOLD PENS.

Come and see the many things we
have not space to list.

Delaware County

STATE BANK

Manchester, lowa.
CAPITAL - $60,000

—OFFICERS—
WM, C, CAWLEY, CHAS. J, SEEDS,
President. Cashler,
R. W. TIRRIL, "0, W. KEAGY,

Vice President, Ass't, Cashier,

—DIRECTORS—

WM. C. CAWLEY. H. F. ARNOLD.

W. G. KENYON R, W, TIRRILL.
EDWARD . 8 G. W. DUNHAM,
M. H. WILLISTON.
C. W. KEAGY,

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.
Prompt attentlon given. to all business. Pas-
senger tckets from and to all parts of Eure
ope direct to Manchester, for sale,
Long Time Mortgage Loans Made,
Bought and Sold.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

For the storage of valuable papers,
ete, for rent.

M.F.LEROY Prest. H.A, GRANGER Cashler
E.C, HESNER, Asst. Cashler

A. H. BLAKE, tst. V, Presldent.

H. 0. HAEBERLE, 2nd, V., President,

Irst_National

ANK,

MANCHESTER. IOWA.
CAPITAL. - $50,000

Ceneral

Banking

Business rusmc.
[nterest Paid on Time Deposits.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

FOR RENT,
B = nS.
R. R. Robinson, M. P,
E. M. Carr, M. Becohler,
ﬁ. : Grnxbzn.-. ﬁ. H, l;luko. 4
. A, vyon Oven, . O,
L. L. Hoyt, ——

CORRESFOINDEINTS.
First National Bank, Dubuque, Iowa.
Central National Bank New York City.
Commercial National Bank, Chicago, lYll.

m
When you want

Fine Furniture
Al

Fair Prices
GO TO

Werkmeister’s

AT

Earlville.

Undertaking Solicited

F. WERKMEISTER,

Earlville, Towa
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