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CHAPTER XVIL

NOWING beyond doubt
now the double deal-
ing of both my master
and Dr. Squires, I
found myself sympa-
thizing with Miss Stet-
son and almost uncon-
sciously planning to save her from
either one. It may seem a little strange
that one of my character should find
fault with anybody following the same
line of business that had occupled my
attention for half a lifetime and that
I should begin to criticise my master
for crimes that I had many times com-
mitted. I doubt very much if I should
have troubled myself in this way had
not Miss Stetson commanded my re-
spect and confidence, She was toe
pure and good to fall a victim to such
villains. There was a sacredness about
her love for Mr. Goddard, even though
it could never be consummated in mar-
riage, which made her ten times more

. beautiful and lovely in my eyes, If
such a love had been mine in early life,
I should never have drifted away from
an upright and honorable life,

She was not to marry him, That she
had gettled In her own mind, but she
‘was consecrating her youag life to him,
The dread of the leper in him was an

. effectual barrier to thelr union, but she
Joved him none the less, Her pale face
and sad, lustrous eyes revealed this
even to me, and I blessed her for it.
Her love was of a nobler type than
the ordinary, but the pity of it was

" that my master was not worthy of it.

My feelings did not exactly undergo
h transformation. Apart from his re-
lationship with Miss Stetson, I still
liked and admired my master., He was
2 skilled master in his profession, a
man with many virtues and genial
qualities, one whose kindness in the
svorld had done much to make others
happy. He was in reality my beau
fdeal of a criminal, a man who pur-
sued his unlawful work without im-
bruiting his own nature, a master of
his profession and not a slave to it.

But when it came to a question of
choosing between my master and Miss
Btetson I unhesitatingly sided with the
latter, one whose virtue was no less a
powerful factor in attracting me than
her utter helplessness in the hands of
two such men.

- Dr. Squires had enlisted my dislike
Yrom the first, and through varying de-
grees of feelings I had reached a cli-
max in positive hatred for him. I

~ would thwart him in his aim even

though it compromised my master in
the doing. I had convincing proof
that he was all I ever imagined him to
be.

I soon became a spy In the Interest
of Miss Stetson and in a sense a traitor
to my master. This underhanded pro-
cedure displensed me, and several times
X was on the polint of applying for a
Pposition in the Stetson mansion. But
this would remove me from the base
of my supplies. I could not obtain the
material 50 essential to conduct a suc-
cessful warfare against the two men.
I would have to play the traltor for a
time at least—a role, be it said to my
credit, that I never acted before.

I strove to make myself liked and

trusted by her, for I knew that the
day might come when it would be very
fmportant that she should belleve in
me and have confidence in my wis-
dom. Although nominally a mere but-
ler, I knew that my master had praised
me to her and had made her look upon
me as something more than a common
servant,

Meanwhile an accident that nearly
proved fatal to her enabled me to in-

, crease her friendliness for me. While
‘Fiding one of the horses which John
snid needed exercise, a feature of my
old life as groom that I had not totally
abandoned, this adventure occurred.

It was a qulet, peaceful morning,
and I was cantering down the highway
thinking deeply of the strange circum-
stances which had so occupled my
mind of late. I heard the clatter of
feet in the distance, and as they seem-
ed to approach rapidly and increase in
volume I turned my head to see the
cause. Down the old country road a
horse was flying, throwing up clouds
of dust and swaying the rider irreg-
ularly from left to right. I turned my
horse and waited a moment to let the
daring rider pass.

But as the running steed rapidly
loomed up out of the showers of dust
his feet were creating I saw that the
rider had lost all control of the ani-
mal and was uncertainly retaining his
geat in the saddle. A moment later
my heart gave a little bound of fear
when I realized that the rider was a
woman and that woman Miss Stetson.
She was unattended, as she often was
in her morning rides, and along the old
country road there was little chance
of her attracting any one who could
help her. 3

The horse was panting and snorting
avith the violence of his exertions, and
by the way he swung his head and neck
I knew that he was llable to cut up
any dangerous trick to unseat his rid-
er, As they approached within a few
rods of me I caught a glimpse of the
white face of Miss Stetson. She was
nearly overcome with fright and exer-
tion, and her appealing eyes stirred up
every latent power within me.

I let the raging horse pass, for any
attempt to stop him sbort in his mad
carecr would result in his flinging the
rider to the ground. Then, whipping
up my own horse, I started in pursult.
I shouted a'few words of encourage-
ment to Miss Stetson and bent myself
to the task before me.

Fortunately I was mounted on the
finest animal in Mr. Goddard's stables,
a powerful, nervy stallion. He seemed
to enter into the spirit of the race in
an instant, and with long, sweeping
strides he slowly overtook the run-
wway.

Inch by inch and then foot by foot
we overhauled the nearly spent horse
aheéad The noise of a pursuing ani-
mal sea1ed to stimulate the runaway
to renew ¢ Axertions at first, but it did

not last long, I was 8oan within five

feet of his tall; then my stallion’s no=®

was even with it, and finally we gal-

loped along just abreast of the crazy
al.

1 I spoke a few words to Miss

warning her to be prepared

ndden swerve to the right.

ot look at me, but she

yaumel of her saddle with

"aw that the reins had

that they were dan-

‘under ber horse's

feet.

Realizing that I could not check the
runaway by grasping him by the bri-
dle, I decided to make a desperate ef-
fort to dismount the rider. I told her
as calmly as I could to disengage her
feet from the stirrups, and when I
gave her the word to throw her welght
toward me,

Then, swinging my horse close up to
the side of the runaway, so that for a
moment my leg was jammed between
their two bodies, I reached out my
left arm and caught Miss Stetson by
the waist. I knew what her animal
would be llkely to do, and I braced
myself for a powerful effort.

As soon as the runaway felt the col-
1ision against his slde he turned sharp-
Iy to the left and ran into the gutter,
where he stumbled and broke his leg.
But as he swerved away from us I
clung with all my might to the wom-
an, She partly jumped, and I partly
dragged her to the back of my own
horse.

My own animal was so startled by
this unexpected procedure that it was
with difficulty that I checked his head-

I partly dragged her to the back of my
own horse.

way, but after running about half a
mile he cooled down so that I counld
control him. Then I dislodged my
burden on the grass. She had fainted
and lay perfectly motionless.

I spent some time in reviving her,
and when she finally opened her eyes
I was more relieved than I had been
when I jerked her from the back of
the mad runaway. Bhe closed them
again immediately, but there was a
look of gratitude in them that repaid
me for all my trouble and danger.

When she finally sat up on the
grassy bank and sald that she was all
right, I excused myself from further
expressions of gratitude by pretending
to go back to look after her horse. I

never was a kind to receive thanks
from any one. It always embarrassed
me and left me specchless.

*Your horse has broken a leg,” I re-
ported when I returncd. .

“Poor fellow, he must be killed, I
suppose,” she sald. ‘“But aren't you
hurt?”’

“No,” I answered shortly.

“I almost wish you were so I could
show my gratitude by nursing you
back to health,” she said, looking me
steadily in the eyes.

I turned my head away and an-
swered indifferently:

“Can you ride my horse back home
or shall I go for a carriage?”’

“I can walk it,” she said, “if you
will lend me your arm.”

I had to lead my horse by the bridle-
while she leaned heavily upon my arm
all the way to her house. Of course
such an experience was delicious in a
way, but it was embarrassing to one
of my position as well. Certain it is
that she made me her slave from that
day onward.

She persisted in talking about my
brave deed all the way home. First I
tried to change the subject by making
irrelevant replies and suggestions and
then by total sllence. But she could
not be stopped or turned to another
subject. For the tenth time she sald
seriously and earnestly:

“I wish you would tell me how I
can repay you. Isn't there something
you want or that I can do for you?”

I remained silent a moment and then
sald slowly:

*Yes, ma'am; there is something.”

She looked at me inquiringly.

“I just want you to trust me and to
believe in me,” I continued. “Some
day I might make a strange request of
you. All I ask is that you will have
confidence in me and belleve that it is
all for your good. It may seem very
strange to you at the time, but I as-
sure you it will be all for the best and
you will thank me for it afterward.”

“What a peculiar request!” she said,
smiling. s

“Yes, it is peculiar, but it is all I ask
of you."

“Well, you shall have your wish, I
will do whatever you ask of me at any
time.”

“All right. I shall remind you of it
some day.”

We parted at her gate. I would not
go in, but excused myself on the
ground that It was necessary to go
back with somebody and attend to her
wounded horse.

COHAPTER XVIIL
/ WAS a hero in the eyes
5
¥ / my master after the
N runaway. Mr. God-
SRR, dard was not less pro-
NS <
WSS lations and praise of
me than the one I had saved from al-
most certaln death. It pained me to
ulne and yet not strong enough to in-
duce him to give up his double life. I
belleve that if anything serious had
for her as much as ever man did for
woman. Nevertheless he continued to
practice secretly a profession that
she discovered It.
Realizing that matters were reaching
a climax, I determined to make a bold

of Miss Stetson and

i
¥e) fuse In his congratu-
see that his affection for her was gen-
happened to herhe would have mourned
would cause pain worse than death if
stroke and try to induce my master to

= e sleans his evil ways, I had
turn away e « ~wigide of his one
firm faith in him ou

If he was OIILN cj.’?,:::‘:g

with his crimes and warned he
exposure would ruin him for lu\‘-‘(

weakness,

of saving him from himself and from
the doctor’s influence. I had the pow-
er within me to do it. I could face
him and Dr. Squires with their crimes

»

’

en_them with exposure if

S

might relent. There was a posalbih.‘

s S s 5

the latter dia not Immediately leave
the place and the former promise to
reform.

It might prove a risky experiment
to permit such a man to marry a
sweet, pure woman llke Miss Stetson,
but there was the possibility of a mu-
tually happy union, while there would
be nothing but misery and unhappi-
ness for both If my master was arrest-
ed and punished for his crimes. Choos-
Ing what I considered the lesser of
two evils, I decided to make the ex-
periment.

A sense of honor still kept me from
approaching my master and telling
him all that I knew. I had given him
my word that I would never mention
meeting him In any other guise than
that of a gentleman, or, in other words,
our accidental meeting ns common bur-
glars was to be blotted from my mind
unless we were thrown together again
under similar circumstances.

I now determined to create those
cireumstances to sult my own purpose,

Several days after this when I learn-
ed that he had an engagement at Dr.
Squires’ in the evening I made prep-
arations to follow him again. This
time I was posted so that I would not
glve him the opportunity to escape
from me In the darkness.

It was a fitful, moonlight night. The
moon came up about 11 o'clock, but
the clouds in the heavens partly shut
it from view. It cast wavering, van-
ishing shadows upon the calm earth
which were exceedingly aggravating.
They were so deceptive in appearance
that I felt my task would be doubly
difficult.

My master left the house at the
ustal time and proceeded to walk lel-
surely toward the doctor’s. I followed
him at some distance, not making any
special effort to keep him in view. I
knew that he was not anticipating any
shadowing, and we both made our
way to the old mansion according to
our own notlons.

I hurried a little toward the end of
the walk to make sure that he entered
the house. I reached a vantage point
Just in time to see the door open and
close behind him, Then I amused my-

self the best way I could for several
hours.

Shortly after midnight I roused my-
self to action. The time was approach-
ing when I must prove my skill. The
house was all dark, and no signs came
from it to Indicate the presence of a
living soul anywhere around it.

It was a full hour before the door
opened. Then by the aid of the moon's
white light I caught a glimpse of my
master and the doctor. They were
consulting together in the shadow of
the porch. I saw the latter point
down the road, but I could not under-
stand anything he said.

A few moments later my master left
him and glided rather than walked
down the drive toward the highway.
I walted for him, concealed in some
bushes near the gate. His manner
was quick, nervous, energetic—so un-
like his natural habits. The profes-
slonal burglar was aroused in him—a
second self which had been earefully
cultivated and developed.

We both moved down the highway
cautiously, watching, listening and an-
ticipating some unknown danger, I
kept within ten yards of him, but al-
ways ready to increase the distance
betwean us on the slightest sign from
him that he intended to double upon
his tracks. I was familiar with his
tactics this time sufficlently to enable
me to be prepared for the most un-

TVAPULLLd AU ¥ Gass Gaste

Never did a detective shadow a crim-
inal with more intentness than I did
my master that night. He led me a
chase two miles down the road; then
without apparent reason he struck
across the flelds to one of the side
roads which ran parallel with the main
highway. A mile down this brought
him to a fork in the road formed by
the meeting of an old, deserted lane.
Into this he turned Lis silent footsteps.
Five hundred yards down it a small,
purling brook crossed the lane. It was
too broad to jump over, but only a few
feet deep.

My master removed his shoes quick-
ly and then plunged into the cool wa-
ter, but instead of crossing he waded
a long distance down stream and then
regained the same shore again. I un-
derstood his manenver. It was to
throw bloodhounds off the track and
to confuse any detective who might
try to trace him back to the doctor's
house.

I smiled at the trick and waited
quietly for him to replace his shoes.
Then once more he started on his jour-
ney. This time he ceased to pursue a
zigzag course, but made a bee line for a
large house not a hundred yards from
the brook. This I knew was the scene
of his night's work.

The house was a modern one and
stood on a slight eminence overlooking
the surrounding country. It was own-
ed by an intimate friend of the Stetson
and Goddard familles—Mr, Jaimson
by name—and it occurred to me as be-
ing very pecullar that my master
should attempt to rob it. But what
could not be expected of him after he
had looted the Stetson house, the very
home of the one whom he loved?
Could such baseness be ever overlook-
ed? Could such a man be reformed?
For a few moments my resolutions
wavered, and I thought of returning
and telling all that I knew to Miss Stet-
son and let her decide the fate of tlie
two men.

But a moment later I found myself
pursuing my game with renewed ani-
mation, He had actually entered the
house through one of the basement
windows. I waited a reasonable Jength
of time before “ollowing him. Then
when everything was quiet I climbed
through the window at the risk of iny
own life, for I realized that my form
was silhouetted against the outside
light, while my master might be hid-
den in the darkness inside.

But I gained the interlor of the base-
ment without accldent. I searched
arounu for an open door, and, finding
it, I walked catlike into a larger room.
I knew that my master's first point
would be the dining room, and I bold-
ly climbed the stairs leading to it from
the basement. Once there I heard the
slight rattle of silver and caught the
quick, flashing ray of his dark lantern.
Then I concealed myself behind some
curtains and waited.

I decided that it would be better to
let him finish his job and then con-
front him with his booty in his hands.
There would then be no question of his
intentions.

He passed from the dining room into
the library and then moved sllently
upstairs. In spite of his soft steps
and quiet motions I counld occasionally
catch a sound which indicated to me
where he was. If anybody had been
awake, his presence would have been
detected.

behind some curtain or portiere, for I

L "on and detect me.
rect %

W‘Hn ‘pecullay noise.

I kept myself pretty well concealed

dreaded lest at any moment he might
~fash the rays of his lantern in my di-
I was thus con-
from view In a small alcove
cealeu * “man the upper hall when I

knew
sound,
revolver,
fains to determine what it meant.

time lower and less distinet.

button,
house was brilliantly lighted.

trembling neart.

of a dark shadow
throungh the hall toward the
stairs. I knew that it was my master
and that he wus making a bold dash
for freedom.

At almost the saie moment 1 heard
a door open and a loud voice exelaim:

“Stop or I'll shoot!”

I imagined that my master did not

glimpse

obey, for the next moment two pistol
shots rang through the house, followed
by the loud shuflling of feet and the
banging of doors.

Had a tragedy been enacted within
sound of me or had my master es-
caped?

I waited and listened, expectantly
and anxiously. The people of the
house wave evidently assembled in the
hall below. They were too frightened
to do much talking. Then matters
calmed down a little, and I caught
snatches of their conversation,

“The basement window was opened,”
somebody said. “He jumped out of
that.”

“Didn't you hit him, father?” asked
a youthful voice which I recognized
ns that of the seventeen-year-old son
of Mr. Jaimson.

“I don't know. Do you sce any signs
of blood In the basement?"

They went down another flight of
stairs, and I would have made a bold
dash for liberty then had not the pres-
ence of some of the frightened sery-
ants in the upper hall pfevented me,
Half an hour later they returned up-
stairs. Fortunately for me no thought
of a search for another burglar en-
tered their minds. Mr. Jaimson tried
to calm the servants and the ladies by
saying:

“Now all go to bed agaln. There 18
no more danger. He has left the
house, and we are safer than ever. A
burglar never enters a house the sec-
ond time.”

Gradually they separated and re-
turned to their bedrooms. Only the
old man and his wife remained in the
hall within my hearing. When every-
thing was qulet again, he said:

“Ellen, I recognized the burglar to-
night beyond doubt.”

“Why, Edward, who was he?”’ his
wife asked quickly.

“You will hardly believe me, BEllen,
when I tell you, but It is true. I could
not have been mistaken.”

Then he lowered his volce and said:
“It was Charles Goddard!"”
“Impossible, Edward; Impossible!
You were excited and could not see
well!”

“No, Ellen; there was no mistake. I
faced him In the hall and could have
shot him dead. But the surprise at
meeting him unnerved me. Then I
merely tried to wound him and not to
kill him when he rushed downstairs.”
Their bedroom door closed then, and
I heard no more. But what more did
I need? I saw the game was up. My
muster was recognized, and nothing
but family friendship could ever in-
du'cc Mr, Jaimson to hold his secret.
Boveral Hours ‘Pefore AaHnE 3 P8R S0E
out. Then as I saw daylight begin-
ning to break I boldly left the alcove,
walked downstalrs with my shoes in
my hand, unfastened one of the parlor
windows and dropped out upon the
soft grass. I did not stop to close the
window, but hurried home In time to
get In my room before the servants
would be rising.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
KISSING THE HAND.

The Practice Wax Instituted by the
Early Roman Rulers,
The practice of kissing the hands
was instituted by the early Roman
rulers as a mark of subjection as much
as one of respect, and under the first
Ceesar the custom was kept up, but
only for a time.
These worthies conceived the idea
that the proper homage due to their
exalted station called for less familiar
modes of obeisance, so the privilege
of kissing the cemperor's hand was re-
served as a special mark of condescen-
sion or distinction for officers of high
rank,
No such restriction, however, was
placed on the emperors themselves,
who, if they wished to confer signal
honor on any of their subjects, kissed
either the mouths or the eyves of those
they wished specially to favor, the kiss
generally intimating some promotion
cr personal satisfaction for some
achievement.
Roman fathers considered the prac-
tice of kissing of so delicate a nature
that they never Kissed their wives in
the presence of thelr daughters.
Then, too, only the nearest relatives
were allowed to kiss their kindred of
the gentler sex on the mouth, for in
those days, as now, kissing was not a
mere arbitrary sign, but it was the
spontancous language of the affections,
especially that of love.

Under the Romans If a lover kissed
his betrothed before marringe she in-
herited half of his worldly goods in the
event of his death before the marringe
ceremony, and if she died her heritage
descended to her nearest relatives,

A PANTHER’S DEN.

Clean and Bright, In Decided Con-
trast te the Popular Idea.

It was my good fortune to discover
the newly abandoned lair of a cougar
family and further and to me new
evidence of thut fastidious cleanliness
which I8 a marked characteristic of
the animal. This retreat was not at all
the typleal “panther's den” of tradi-
tion, but a bush grown harborage un-
der the edge of a rock with just enough
of shelf to keep off the rain. I should
not have found this breeding place but
for a certain well gnawed array of
bones scattered over a llttle smooth
bench above a creek channel. From
thls boneyard there was a very tracea=
ble path leading through grass and
brush to the retreat where the dam
had housed her young. The evidence
here told plainly of the cougar's long
immunity from annoyance and attack
and of a thoroughly cleanly habit of
life. There was no bone or other sign
of feasting about the lair. The dam
had carried her kill to the creek bench
in every Instance, and the ehildren Lnd
been called to the dining room. As
bones which would have been crunch-
ed or caten by grown animals had
been perfectly cleaned by the kits 1
was able to judge of their swnmer's
diet. This had consisted mostly of
minor game, rabbits, marmots, grouse
and the like, with an occasjonnl small
deer, At least ope whole family of

As a professional burglar myself I
the alarming nature of that
It was the distinct click of a

I peered through the cur-
As
I did so there was another click, this
This was
caused by the pressing of an electric
The next moment the whole

I stepped back Into the alcove with
t. The inmates of the
house had heen aroused, and my mas-
ter as well as myself was caught.
Through the filmy curtains I caught a
flash
‘ront

badgers, old and young,
served, pussy having
them at thelr hole
in.—Franklin We
ing.

had been
probably lain for
until they were all
lles Calkins in Out-

Sacred Nutx of Japan.

Although well known to travelers
and collectors of curiosities, the horn
nut, or “sacred nut,” of Japan was al-
most wholly unknown to fruit and nut
dealers In this country prior to 1888,
when a New York commission mer-
chant recelved the first large consign-
ment. They are called “sacred nuts”
because used in certain forms of Jap-
anese worship, where they are placed
on the altar and ignited. Belng very
rich In oll, they burn with a hot, blulsh
flame and give off a peculiar odor, the
fumes being supposed to rise as an ac-
ceptable incense to the gods. They
grow under water and have a leaf like
an American lily, the form of the nut
itself belng an almost exact counter-
part of an Asian buffalo’s head, droop-
ing horns and all. In the raw state
they are hard and tasteless, but when
cooked the flavor resembles that of
bolled chestnuts. They are said to re-
tain their edible qualities for upward
of twenty years,

Lombard Architecture,

The Lombard style of architecture,
to which our Norman Is allled, placed
the support conspleuously in the wall.
Of great thickness, with large blank
spaces anpierced and prominent, the
walls plainly tell their work and thelr
eapacity to do it. The ornamentation
is subservient to the idea. Shallow
recesses and paneling bring the sur-
face of the wall Into prominence,
Where they are plerced for window or
door the Leveling and molding in per-
spective increase the Idea of strength. |
The arcading points to the depth. The
circular arch indlcates the solidity of
the wall above. The circular windows
were adapted to emphasize the notlon
of power.

In the Egyptian the wall {8 unno-
ticed, In the Greek It receded from
view, In the Byzantine It played no
part, In the Morcsque it is chopped up
and secattered. but In the Lombard,
without buttress or pilaster, it asserted
Itself as the wmain element of support.
—London Tablet,

No danger of constipation if you use

Foleg;)n Honey and Tar to cure that

s&ul;d rn cough. Sold by Denton &
ard,

The newest lighthouse on the French
coast shows & beam visible at a dis-
tance of 39 nmautical miles in clear
weather. It is situated on the Isle
Vierge, off the Irench coast, to the
northeast of Ushant, the lantern being
244 feet above sea level,

A Dozen Times A Night.

Mr. Owen Dunn, of Benton Ferry,
W. Va, writes;" I have had kidney and
bladder trouble for years, and it be.
came 8o badthat I was obliged to get
up at least a dozen times a night. I
never received any permanent benefit
form any medicine until I tried [ took
Foley’s Kidney Cure, After using two
bottles, I am cured.” Sold by Denton
& Ward

Spent More Than $1000,

W. W. Baker of Plainview. Neb.,
writes: “My wife suffered from lung
trouble for fifteen years, She tried a
number of doctors and spent over 81000
without relief, A friend recommended
Foley’s Honey and Tar and, thanks to
this great remedy, it has saved her life.
Rho #n'nT e Yarrdoaith usban she.bas
Sold by Denton & Ward,

friend.—Itam’s Horn.

Never Ask Advice.
\When yon have a cough or cold don’t

medicing with little or no merit and
rhaps dangerous. Ask for Foley's
ioney and Tar, the greatest throat and
lung remedy, it cures coughs and colds
quickly. Sold by Denton & Ward.

An industrial and agricultural school
for colored youths of Maryland was
opened last mouth near Laurel, in that
state,

Danger in Fall Colds.

Fall colds are liable to hang on all
winter leaving the seeds of pneumonis,
bronchitis or consumption, Foley's
Honey and T'ar cures quickly and pre

vents serious results. It is old and re-
liable, tried and tested, safe and sure,
containe no opiates and wlll not consti-

pate. Sold hy Denton & Ward.

A recent report shows that 2590
Christians were murdered in 1001 by
the Turks. In only 61 cases were the
murderers punished, and then with not
more than four yeare’ imprisonment,

“Watch the Kidneys.”

“When they are aflected, life is in
danger,” saye Dr. Abernethy, the great
English physiclan, Foley’s Honey and
Tar makes sound kidneys. Sold by
Denton & \Yard.

In France it is lllegal to catch frogs
at night.

Bronchitis for Twenty Years.
Mrs, Minerva Smith, of Danville, 11,
writes: “I had bronchitis for twenty
i‘ears and never got relief until I used

oley’s Honey and Tar which is a sure
cure,” Contains no opiates, Sold by
Denton & Ward.

The records left by the Phoenecians,
Assyrians and ancient Persians show
that among all those nations the use of
perfumes was very common,

Foley's Honey and Tar cures coughs
and prevents pneumonia. Take no
substitute. Sold by Denton & Ward.

A melon patch in a cornheld will
sometimes neutralize the work of the
local Sunday school.

r

PATEN1 3

Better lose your argnment than your|»

ask what is good for it and get some|.

every 28
m. to 6 p. m.

The Worst Form,

Multitudes are singing the prases of
Kodol, the new discovery which is
making 8o many sick people well and
weak people strong by digesting what
they eat, by cleansing and sweetening
the stomach and by transforming their
food into the kind of pure rich blood
t!mt makes you feel good all over. Mrs.
Cranfill, of Troy, I. T\, writes; For a
number of years I was troubled with
Indigestion'and dyspepsia which grew
Into the worst form, Finally I was in-
duced to use Kodol and after using
four bottles I am entirely cured,

heartily recommend Kodoi to all su
ferers from indigestion and dyspepsia.
Take a dose after meals. It digests
what you eat.—Smith Bros,

—_
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Much Reading for Little Monoy,

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 if from no
other cause than it shows the acme of
“how much for how little,” The Month-
ly World isa 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 priuting-press appli-
ances, making a muguzioe unrivalled in
the quality of its contents and its ap-
pearances. KEach 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-
ial reviews. It numbers 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 the public eye. In collect-
ing and preparing for publication the
literary matter and art subjects for the
Monthly World no expense is spared.
The New York World will send six
numbers of this newspaper-magazine
on receipt of fifteen cents in stamps.
Address The World, Pulitzer Building,
New York,

Natural Anxiety,

Mothers regard approaching winter
with uneasiness, children take cold so
easily. No disease costs more little
lives than croup. It's attack is so sud-
den.that the sufferer is often beyond
human aid before the doctor arrives,
Such cases yield readily to One Minute
Cough Cure, Liquilies the mucus.
allays Inflamation, removes danger,

Absolutely safe, Acts immediately
cures coughs, colds, grip, bronchitis, ail
throat and lung trouble. F. S, Me-

Mahon, Hampton, Ga: “A bad cold
rendered me voiceless just before an
oratorical contest, I intended to with-
draw but took One Minute Cough Cure.
It restored my voice in time to win the
medal.”"—Smith Bros.

CHEAP-—Residence Property

in this city
Enquire of Bronson & Carr, 2

DOUGLASS, the Photo-

grapher.

Go to Douglass
For FINE PICTURES.

———e vy
JESIGNS .
TRADE-MARKS .
ANO COPYRIGHTS .
OBTAINED

ADVICE AS TO PATENTABILITY
Notice in * Inventive Age "
Book ‘‘How to obtain Patents"
Charges moderate. No fee till patent is secured.
Letters strictly confidcntinl,  Addre: 5
E. G, SIGGERS, Patent Lawyer, Washingtor, D, C. *
DRSS AP S A A B 4
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0t Wilked Shallsaburpen,

The Regular and Reliable Chi-

cago Specialist will be at Man-
chester, Clarence House,

Monday, Nov. 3,

one day only and return once
Office hours 8 a,

ays.

W

.AMes peruunently the cases no unacertakes
and sends 1o ncurable nome without taking a
feo from them. This §s why he continues his
visits yearafter ; 1, whilo other doctors have
made a fow visits and stopped, Dr. Shallenber-
or 18 an eminently successful speclallst inal
‘hronle diseases, proven by tho many cures
cifected Inchronle eases which 1 wo bafiled tho
sKillof all other physiclans. His hospltal oxe
perienco and extensive pr: ~tiee have made him
s0 proficlent that ho can namo and locate a dis
easo n o feys minutes, 5
Treats all :-able ecoses of Catarrh, Nose,
Throat and Lung wiseases, Lye ~nd Liur,
Stomach, Liver and Kidnoys, Gravel, :i* euma.
fism, l'aml?‘sls. Nouralela, Nervous and Heart
dlseases, Blood 1 Skin d .ases, Epllepsy,
Bright's Discaso . ! Cor wumption in carly
stagy; diseases of theBladder and Femalo Organs
Liquor and 'Tobacco habit. Stammegin, curs
and sure methods to prevent its recurrénco given.

A uever-falllng remedy for Big Neck.
PILES, FISTULAL an. RUPTURE guaran.
teed cured without detention from business.
Special attention given to all Surgical
cases, and all diseases of the Eye, Ear,
Nose nnd Throat.

Gl

Look Out For Fever,
Billiousnese and liver disorders at this
season may be prevented by cleansing
the system with DeWitt's Little Early
Risers. These famous little pills do not
Erlpe. They move the bowles gently,

ut copiously, and by reason of the ton-
ic properties, give tone and strength to
the glands. Smith Bros.

Meat originally meant any kind of
food.

Forty Years’ Torture,
To be relieved from a torturing disease
after 40 years' torture might well cause
the gratitude of anyone. That Is what
DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve did for .
Haney, Geneva, O. He says: ‘‘De-
Witt & Witch Hazel Salve cured me of
plles after I had suffered 40 years”
Cures cuts, burns, wounds,skin diseases,
Beware of counterfeits. Smith Bros.

The largest dom.e in the world is that
of the Lutheran church at \Warsaw,
Its interlor diameter 18 200 feet. That
of the Britlsh museum library is 130

fittod and guaranteed, Granulated
1lds,Cataract, Cross Eyes stralghtened without
aln.

NERVOUS DEBILITY.

Aro you nervous and despondent; weak and
debilitated; tired mornings; no ambition—life-
less; memory poor; easily h\llmn-d; oexcitable
and Irritable; eyes sunken, red and blurred;

linples on face; droams and night losses; rest-
R-.«. lmg&-anl looking; weak back; deposit In
wriue aud drains at stool: dlstrustfuls want of

econfidence: lack offenergywsz2 strength?
Private Diseases a Speq
ialty,

Bilood Moison, Nervousness, Dizziness, De-
ective Memory and other ailments which ruin
Lody and mind positively cured,

WONDERFUL CURES

Perfected In old cases which have been neg.
lected or unskilifully treated. No experiments
or fallures. Ho undertakes no incurable cases,
but cure thousands given up to dle.

Consultation Free and Confidential.
Address,
DR. WILBERT SHALLENBERGER,

145 Oakwood Bivd., Ghloagoe.

feet,

Reference: Drexel State Bank,

. ...

< -

A Little Book of Great Importance.

Do you ever wish for a book that can
be relied upon to answer correctly all
the little questions and knotty problems
that present themselves day by day—a
book that will quickly decide all Arga-
ments on all subjects? The 1902 World
Almanac and Encyclopedia, which is
now ready, is exactly this kind of book,
It takes the same position in the world
of facts and figures as does the diction-
ar,vrln the world of words.

his little volume contains over 600
pages of well printed agate type, every
line containing some fact that you will
sooner or later want to look up.

The World Almanac should occupy a
prominent place in every pro ress{ve
American household., The 1902 edition is
more complete than any of the former
ones, It contains facts on many sub-
jects that have recently been brought to
the public notice and which every up-
to-date person should have at his fin-
gers ends,

Among the features of the 1902 Al-
“The millionat

1€ millionaires of the United States,
alist giving the names of nearly 4.006
Americans who possess over 81,000,000,
The great American trusts; full particu-
lars of 163 leading industrial organiza-
tins.  Organized labor; enlarged sta-
tistics of the strength of labor unions
and the present condition of the labor
movement. The Nicaragua Canal and
the Hay-Pauncefote treaties with Great
Britain. . Progress of aerial navigation
In 1901, Complete United States census,
Auarchist statistics ot the United States
and Europe, ete., to the extent of over
1,000 topics.
The 1902 World Almanac and Ency-
clopedia is on sale by all newsdealers
th'roughout the country for 25 cents.
When ordered by mail 10¢ extra for

postage must be inclosed to the World,
New York.

W. J. STRAIN & SON,

Masonville, lowa.

Breeders of

Cotswold Sheep.
Flock founded in 1880,
choice goats.

A few
Inspection invited,

50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS
COPYRIGHTS &c.
Anyone sending n sketeh and doacﬁrllnn may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communiea.
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents

sent free. Uldest agency for securing patents,
Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely fllustrated weekly. Targest clr.
culation of uny sclentitic journal., Terms, $3 a
ﬁn'xj: four months, §l. Sold by all nowsdealers,

NN & Co,3618roaewar. New York

ro
Branch Office, @25 F Bt., Washington, D, C.

We Want You to See
Our

ould Working
J-Saaes-§.%

Made of Kangaroo,
Kip Plain and Cap Toe,
will outwear any work=
ing shoe made.

R, . CHAMBERS.

A S —

VDT

A Buraing Queston

at present is that of

Coal

We have hand a
choice assortment of the most
desirable grades of soft coal
at the lowest prices consistent
with the market. All coal
promises fo be scarce later in
the season and prices will
rule higher.

HOLLISTER
L
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:
;
:
:
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M.F.LEROY Prest. H. A, GRANGER Cashler
E. C, HESNER, Asst. Cashier
A.H. BLAKE, 1st. V. President.
H. C. HAEBERLE, 2nd. V. President,

irst National

BANK,

MANCHESTER. IOWA.
CAPITAL. - $50,000

Cenerat

Bankin

BuOll‘Ie 8 Transacted,
Interest Paid on Time Deposits,

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

FOR RENT,
R. R. Robinson, M. F\ LeRoy,
. M. Carr, M. hler,
ﬁ. : G(;‘l er, A. H, Blake,
. A. yon Oven, . 0.
LA Hoét. H. 0. Haeberle
O:

RRESFPOIND 5
First National Bank, Dubuque, Iows.
Central National Bank New York City.
Commercial National Bank. Chicago, Ills,

S ————————

Is L?fm“g 1'11:)Inneyl':‘ aIch ead

as any person or Corpora-
tion,

Compound Vapor and Sham-
poo Baths,

B In Most all dis-

eases are caused
by poisonous sec
retions, which
clo§ the wheels
of NATURE,
Vapor The name and
81130 the symptoms
Sh bib the canse ot
ampoo, but the cause o!
PO disease can us-
ually be traced
to the 1mperiect uotion ot ‘the millions
of pores of the haman body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require-
ments is the best preventative and
remedy known. The methods employ
ed by me are the most sclentific ever
invented or discovered for d lling
disease. Results tell the story. Give
me a trial. This Is the Conant system
of baths. A competent lady attendant
in charge of the ladiesdepartment.
Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel,

6ut Q. D. GATES,

BOYNTON £ M’FWEN

HAVE

Ladies and Qents 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.
—eo—

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

Also large line of Best Brands of—

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, YORKS,
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS
CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES,

ETC., ETO. g o

GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST
EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LO

ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN®

TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL- 4 -
LAS, GOLD PENS. °

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

Delawarg _GonLg

STATE BANK

Manchester, lowa.
CAPITAL - $60,000

—OFFICERS—
WM, C. CAWLEY, CHAS. J, BEEDS,
President. Cashier,
R. W. TIRRIL C, W. KEAGY
Vice President, ‘Ass't, Cashior.
—DIRECTORS—
WM. 0. CAWLEY.  H.F. ARNOLD.
. (. KENYON, R, W. TIRRILL.
EDWARD P. SEE . G. W. DUNHAM.

CHAS. J. SEEDS, M. H., WILLISTON.
C. W GY,

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

Prompt attent ven to all business.. Pas-
senger tickets T andgo all

parts of un

ope direct to Mancheston Lor ‘91

Long Time Mortgage LO&N
Bought and Sold.

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

L ree oD

‘When you want

Fine Furniture

Ar

Fair Prices
GO TO

Werkmeister’s

AT

Earlville.

Undertaking Solicited

F. WERKMEISTER,

Eandville, Iowa

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES ~<~




