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During the afternoon Warde ran
against John Holcombe, the city
editor of the Journal, and asked him
how he got the points about the sui-
cide in jail.

Jim lnughed and said: “I scooped
you badly on that, didn't I, old man?
That item was a bird.”

“But I have some curiosity, Jim, to
know how you got it. Who gave it
to you?”

“I ean't tell you that. The party |
who put me on made me promise not
to give him away. He also made me
promise not to go to the jail for it.
Said he thought the authorities were |
trying to keep it dark, as it occurred
shortly after supper, and nothing was
known of it—at least not for publi- |
cation—at the station house at mid-
night.”

“He made a great guy of you, who-
ever he {s.”

“What do you mean?”

“Why, there is scarcely a word of
truth in his story from beginning to
end. The man did not try to commit
suicide, and your report that he is not
expected to recover is ail bosh, I
found him sitting up in the jailer's
office smoking a clgar this morning.”

“Well, I'll be damned! If I find out.
that I have been imposed upon in
that way I'll wring the neck of that
little skunk!”

“Who is that?”

“Why--no; that won't do, Warde.
I won't give him away until I've given
him a chance to explain himself.”

Holcombe departed in a brisk dud-
geon and Warde sought the office,
where he found Fenton awaiting him.

“I got what I wanted this morn-
ing,” he said.

“Tell me,” said Warde.

“Mrs. Wright sald that her nearest
neighbor, a kind-hearted widow by
the name of Mrs. Anderson, had been
there at noon to take care of her
child while she visited her husband,
Just as Mrs. Anderson was about to
take the child away Mrs. Wright had
examined the pistol and called Mrs.
Anderson’s attention to the fact that
it had not been shot off for a long
time. I then went to see Mrs. Ander-
son.  She remembered the pistol very
well, and knew where it had been
placed. The ivory-handled revolver
was not the weapon she had seen
there. But Mrs. Anderson had some
other facts. She had seen a man
coming out of the side door of the
Wright house and she accosted him
and told him there was no one in at
present, He replied that he had
found that out and would drop in
again when Mrs. Wright was at home,
Mrs. Anderson had thought nothing
further of it until she was told about
the pistols.”

“Did she deseribe the man?"

“Yer; she said he was a rather
stoutly bullt man with probably a
couple of weeks' beard on his face,
and that he wore a red flannel shirt.”

/‘Fenton, you have done splendidly,
and 1 you-will agree to help me fur-
ther, we will unravel one of the deep-
est-lnid crimes ever planned in this
section of the country.”

“T'Il help you any way that T can.”

“Then we will win the game yet.”

CHAPTER VIIL

The next evening at nine o'clock,
Warde was working in the office when
a negro boy brought him a note. He
opened it casually and read the fol-
Jowing:

“Mr. Warde—Come as soon as yon
can to Peter's Rest, No, 1,006 Com-
merce street. A river man there can
give you a great story for the Ga-
zette. His name is Willinm Jackson.

“A Friend.”

Irving received a great many notes
like this, and it occasioned him no
surprise. Peter's Rest had a reputa-
tion of a not very reassuring charac-
ter; still he was often called to such
piacel, and he gave it no particular
thought. He finished the work upon
which he was cngaged, and at 11
o'clock started for the choice locality
to which he had been called.

As he was passing the station
house, Fenton, the detective, joined
him and asked whither he was going.

“To Peter's Rest,” sald Warde.

“That's a nice place to go to,” said
Fenton, laughirg.

“I was called there to get a piece
of news,"” replied Warde.

“I will go with you,” said Fenton;
“jt may be something in my line.”

“All right; but remember that this
is mine, and if there’s anything in it
the Gazette gets it exclusively.”

“0Of course.”

‘\\ The locality which the two men

“svere about to visit was a considerable

sdistance from the station house, and
" it abutted on the river.

Commerce
street originally ran parallel with the
river but the current of the Mississ-
ippi, which is ever making some ex-
cuse for a change, had eaten away a
large part of the bank so that the
upper end of the street ran almost
into the water, The rear end of sev-
eral houses on the west side were ne-
tually suspended over the stream,
and it was only a question of time |
when they would topple into the
‘swirling waters; but it is rather a
venerable observation that because |
a thing did not happen yesterday
people are inclined to think that it |
will not happen to-morrow. And so, |
many persons on upper Commerce !
street continued to reside above the.!
river, knowing full well that #here |
would be an end to it some time, but |
fondly expecting that somehow they |
would move out a day or two before !
the crash came and the river claimed |
a lot of refuse not its own.

That portion of the city Warde and |
Fenton entered knew no such luxu- |
ries as lamplights, ard depended en- !

~tirely upon such {lluminations as al
complacent moon would furnish. On |
this particular night the moon was '
contending intermittently with a sea |
of crested clouds. To the right as |
they traversed the rounded street

bending with the river bank, several I[

cotton sheds spread their huge di-
mensions in  solid blackness. The |
“houses were mostly old and dilapida- |
tod and peopled with the city's dregs, |
It was here that thieves, rough boat- !
amen, idle plantation hands, and
that great herald of the .transient
and the shifting known ap the-
tramp, wero fond of congrega '
And it was apparent that the ac-.

o thin

commodations - were :ample

| which had been very cleverly cele-
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the night; greasy corner groceries
where stale vegetables and riot-breed-
ing liquors were sold, together with
the certainty that one would take up

the trail of death where the other |
left off; boarding houses where ri\'vr;

and plantation hands were packed
Chinese fashion. In short, one could
see here every sort of building, ex-
cept the church and the school house,
As the two men continued their
walk the houses became less numer-
ous, and they passed vacant lots, be-
yond which they could see the sil-
very gleam of the river,
At last they came to Peter's Rest.
It was a two-storied house, which
in its day had been considered one
of the handsomest residences in the
city; for, in the early days of Nilus,
this congeries of filth, erime and deg-
redation had been the mast eligible
part of the town. Yot nobody ever
dreamed at the time of this story
that Hell's Half Acre, which lay
banked in shadows to the north,
would one day be reclaimed again
and traverged by railroads and re-
sound with the hum of business; for
now the desperado and the rough
were omnipresent in that locality.
The exigencies of the time had con-
troverted this old mansion into the
very worst resort of its kind in the
city. It was become the rendezyous
of all sorts of disreputable men and
women. It was here that under the
influence of liquor, which was un-
equaled in vileness, all sorts of evil
pacts  were struck, crimes were
planned and new lessons of deprav-
ity were learned, Just this side of the
Rest was a vacant lot, stretching
down to the river. Here Fenton said
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BEHIND THE BAR WAS A STOLID
RUFFIAN WHO LOOKED AS IF HBE
HAD TAKEN ALL THE DEGREES
OF CRIME.

he would stop while Warde went in,
Before they separated Fenton handed
him a police whistle, and it was
agreed between them that if Warde
should blow it, the detective would
know that he was in danger and
would hasten to his nssistance. Fen-
ton was not at all satisfied with this
adventure of Warde's, but he did not
communicate any of his uneasiness.
He merely cautioned him to be on his
guard, as the crowd he was going
among was not very particular about
taking either property or life.

The atmosphere in the saloon was
80 heavy and malodorous that the
lights burned dimly and reluctantly.
Behind the bar was a stolid ruffian
who looked as if he might have taken
all the degrees of crime. A low brow,
heavy black mustache, small animal
eyes and a profusion of cheap jewel-
ry admirably fitted Billy McGee to
be the hero of a bloody melodrama
or o prominent character in n Lon-
don chap-book. A couple of dissipated
young men were throwing dice be-
fore Billy, who watched the result
with the interest of a dispassionate
referee. A number of persons em-
bodying various degrees of disreputa-
bility were congregated about the
tables, some handling greasy decks of
cards, some “shooting craps,” some
drinking whisky and other congenial
liqguors and some talking apart in
whispers on subjects not to be re-
vealed even in that favorable atmos-
phere, There were also on hand a
few faded parodies of womankind,
whose efforts to be gay and mirthful
were of a plece with their ghastly
surroundings.

It was not often that a well-dressed,
good-looking young man was seen in
Peter’s Rest, and his advent ought to
have occusioned some surprise, but it
did not. The Rest pursued its dark
and deyious ocenpations as”™ repose-
fully as though Warde had been a
regular feature of the establishment,
Billy McGee did not even look up
from the important business that was
transacting before him.

Warde at once strode up to the bar
and asked if there was present a man
by the name of William Jackson,

“Four deuces,” snid Mr. McGee, “It
will be hard to beat that. Willlam?
Oh, yes. Bill was here about half an
hour ago. Are you the gent he was
expectin'?”

“Yes,”
“He said if you come to tell you to
wait for him. IIe'll be back d'rec'ly.

You'll have to throw again, Dock.
Take a seat in the parlor,” continued
Mr, McGeo to Warde, waving his hand
toward the door of an adjoining
room.

As Warde stood before the bar
he was somewhat startled to find that
his coming had not been without
somo interest to at least one or two
of those present.

In one corner of the room two men
sat at a table drinking. They were
sturdy-looking fellows, who were
slightly better dressed than their as
sociates, but their faces were almost
startling in the prominence of evil
displayed therein. One of them was
a very muscular man, whose strength
had a certain cat-like element in it,

brated by his associates in the nick-
name of Old Tom, which they had
given him. His companion was an
almost perfect specimen af physical
manhood,

- The mirror revealed the fact that
these men were watching Warde with
‘an intensity—it seemed to him a ma-

" lignity of intereést—for' which he|

could’ not account; but he betra;
o

nor did he give any evk
Ve e

| 1y entered the parlor. |

This was a simple room with a table |
and several chalrs in it. A swinging |
lamp was suspended from above. The |
walls were covered with choice pic- |
! torial selections from the ilustrated
criminal weeklies, A few sensational
papers suitable to the clientele at
Peter’s Rest were on the table, and
Warde idly scanned these with about
the same interest that a seraph might
take in reading the London Times.

He had been there barely five min-
utes when the door opened and Old
Tom entered the room. At first he
seemed a bit embarrassed before
Warde's cool and searching gaze and
then he said: “You come here to sce
Iill Jackson, did you?”

“Yes; has he come back?”

“No, but maybe my pardner can tell
You something about him.”

“I'm not particular about that. If
he does not come soon I shall go.
Have you any idea what he wants
with me? I'm a newspaper man.”

“Walt till T call my pardner. I
think he knows something about it.”

“Never mind your partner. I do not
care to know what he has to say.”

Warde's suspicions were now
nroused, and he did not propose to
have a tete-a-tete with these brawny
rufians, There could be no doubt
nbout it, a trap of some sort had
been laid for him,

“See here, young feller,” said Old
‘Tom, “you ain't afraid to talk with a
couple of gentlemen, are you?"”

“I am not,” said Warde, “but I have
nothing to talk to you about. My
time is up, anyhow.”

He arose as he said this, but Old
Tom stood before the door leading
into the saloon, and there was some-
thing in his face that Irving had not
seen before. The word “murder” was ;
written upon it as plain as could be.
Warde saw that not a moment was to
be squandered. He took the whistle
from his pocket and was raising it
to his lips when Old Tom sprang
toward him and with one sweep of his
powerful hand sent the whistle spin-
ning across the table to the floor. So
vigorous was the blow that Warde
was knocked against a door to the
right und it gave way, sending him
through it. Somewhat dazed, he
picked himself up and with mechanie-
al presence of mind he closed the
door quickly. He had touched a key
on the outside, and he turned it rapid-
ly; and thus a locked door was be-
tween him and his assailant.

At first he could not tell where he
was, it was so dark. But as soon as
he became accustomed to the dark-
ness he found that he was on a back
porch shut in with lattice work.
Round about him was the sense of
something gliding.

In the saloon there wans a great
commotion, and he knew that he was
not yet safe. IHe would be pursued.
There was a door doubtless leading
from the barroom to the porch, and
the ruffians would come that way or
break down the rickety door which
he had just bolted. He felt that
they were coming closer all the time.
He could not spare even a moment,
Hurrledly he felt with unsteady hand
along the lattice work. If he could
only find an opening he could cross
the back yard and join Fenton in the
vacant lot just to the south of the
Rest, At last he found a door in the
rear and a sense of trinmph pos-
sessed him. g

He flung it open and was about to
plunge out, but for a moment he
paused, appalled by the dense dark-
ness beneath him; then he heard his
pursuers coming, and a moment later
a light flashed through the porch.
Just then the moonlight fluttered
feebly out of the clouds and he
canght its sheen below. A cold hor-
ror came upon him.

Beneath him lay the river.

Now his pusuers were upon him
indeed. Just below he saw the head
of some black object projecting from
the water, and ns he gazed eagerly
out he saw that there was a series of
these dark objects leading away to-
ward where a tugboat lay moored.
The object seemed solid, and with-
out moment’s hesitation he leaped
upon it.

“He has gone!” he heard a hoarse
voice cry.

“Then he's in the river,” came the
answer.

And there was a rush toward the
rear,

The object upon which Warde had
lighted was a half sunken pile, and
o serles of them were driven at in-
tervals of a yard apart. Some had
been sunk deeper than others, and
they stood out from the water like
the black pillars of a ruined temple,

If he could walk along the tops of
these irregular columns he might
reach the tugboat. This would place,
him where he could perhaps secure
help or where he could defend him-
self.

The river had eaten a great seml-
circle in the bank under the Rest,
and the current eddied and circled
around therein with silent but tre-
mendous power, None but an expert
swimmer could save himself from be-
ing drawn into this {impromptu whirl-
pool. The piles had seryed the pur-
pose of protecting the bank from the
further encroachments of the river,
and the line began under the Rest
and extended away from the shore.

At first Warde leaped from one to
another of these pillars without much
trouble, but to climb up to one n
little higher than the others and
then let himself down to one far be-
neath it was a dangerous task, and
the further he got out into the river
the more difficult it became for him
to make any headway.

Hardly had he traversed a dozen
of these treacherous stepping stones
when he was discovered, and, glanc-
ing back, he saw to his horror that
he was being followed by Old Tom.
He looked at the swirling river be-
low him, and the world was reeling
about him. A cold perspiration gtood
upon his face. He became nervous,
blind almost, and felt an almost ir-
resistible {mpulse to throw himself
into the river and end the suspense.

Old Tom, however, was at home in
this kind of an enterprise. It was
pastime to him, and he crept from
pile to plle with the cat-like agility
which had won him his name.

J¢ was a fearful race. The moon
had now made some headway, and
its lght foll upon the black river
and gave it tho semblance of oxy-
dized ellver,  Another backward
glance, and a gleam of light revealed
something bright in Old Tom’s hand.
It was a long, sharp knife.

Warde shivered.

On went the two figures leaping
from pile to pile, one with trembling
and uncertain steps, the other with
the easy confldence of one to whom
the way was familiar, = .

0ld Tom was gafning steadily upon
‘and Wa 28 with some recling

::?m
could not escape.

long as he had been in the saloon, |
for he knew very well that if he had |
killed anybody the mob would have
torn him to picces with joyous unan- |
imity; and in his effort to escape he
had for the time forgotten it. It/
was now his only hope unless Fen- |
ton should come to his assistance.
He turned about upon the pile on |
which he was standing so as to con- |
front his adversary. The latter was

Many years ago the American war-
ship Delaware came near foundering

off the 15t of Sardinia while lutling
through o heavy squall during o morn-
Ing wateh, ‘The “unauthorized letting
#0 ol the fore sbeet” alone saved the
ship from golng down with 1,100 souls
on board. The first lleutenant, after-

warll Commodore Thomas W. Wyman,
with ditticuit climbing succeeded in
reaching the quarter deck, where,

approaching him confidently and res- |Snat ; the trumpet from the oflicer
olutely. His one grim object was the in ch s, his first order, glven In a
death of the reporter. volee heard distinetly fore and aft,

The shadowy houses on the shore
were rising and falling as if they
were about to plunge into the stream.
The silver lines of light played over
the face of the water. He could see
the great steamboats, with their red
and green lights and thelr trailing
banners of black smoke, rounding the
bends or putting into the wharf. All
clse was silence., Even the ¢rowd of
reckless criminals, craning their
necks from the back door, were
dumb with excitcment as they wait-
ed the duel between the men upon
these black stumps.

The stars were silent, and they
were cold, too. Warde felt that they
did not care.

In his eagerness to get out his
pistol, his hand trembled so that the
weapon, catching in  his  clothing,
slipped and fell into the river.

Where could Fenton be, he won-
dered in a vague way? Had he en-
tered the Rest and been disposed of 2

Warde called to him several times,
but received no response; but he had
no time now to look toward the
shore. Old Tom wus nearly upon
him, and he determined that if he
had to die, it should only bLe after
a game fight. ¢ braced himself
as firmly as he could upon his pile,
prepared to use his fists upon his ap-
proaching antagonist, and drag him
down to death with him.

0ld Tom had just lichted on the
pile next to him and was getting
ready to leap.

A pistol shot broke upon the air,
the gleaming knife dropped into the
stream and Old Tom gave a terrible
ery of mingled pain and disgust, and
then crouched down and held to his
pile to prevent himself from falling
into the river, but his strength was
not great enough, and he slipped into
the swirling water and was dragged
away from sight.

In the meantime a skiff which had
been moored on the bank just under
the rear of the Rest was pushed out
from shore, and ‘in a few seconds
Fenton had Warde safely within it.
Getting outside the line of piles, Fen-
ton began to pull away. It was a
shrewd move on his part, for the
crowd within the saloon had surged
back through the front door, and Bill
McGee could be heard calling for his
skiff. Then followed mingled cries
of rage and disappointment, and
when the boat was detected moving
away beyond the row of piles, a num-
ber of scattering shots were fired.

Fenton stopped long enough to fire
back at the crowd and as it turned
out, casually shot away a small sce-
tion of Mr. McGee's nose, Then he
bent to the oars with all his might
and pulled for the wharf, which was
about a mile away. It did not take
him long to get beyond the range of
the strange shots that were sent
sizzing after him.

Warde was complotely exhausted
by the tense strain upon his physical
and nervous system, and he lay in
the bottom of the boat in a sort of

stupor. Gradually, as they ap-
prouched the wharf, and as he real-
ized that he had, indeed, escaped with
his life, his faculties began to fully
assert themselves,

When they reached the wharf, and
he began to feel more like himself,
he gave Fenton an account of his
adventures. The latter was profuse
in his regrets that he had not gone
to Warde's help sooner; but he ex-
plained that as he had not heard
the whistle, he concluded that the
noise in the saloon was only some
extra jollification on the part of the
Bacchanals inside. He had heard the
ery for help, and ran down to the

i
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A  PISTOL SHOT BROKE UPON
THE AIR, THE GLEAMING KNIFE

DROPPED INTO THE STREAM.

river's edge through the vacant lot.
The skiff was tied up, but with his
knife he had cut the rope, and suc-
cessfully made the rescue.

It was 12 o'clock when Irving
Warde re-entered the Gazetto office.
He had beon gone but an hour, and
yet in that time he seemed to have
lived an age.

At one o'clock the police raided Pe-
ter's Rest, but the qasy Mr. McGee
with his mutilated nuse and all his
guests had mysteriously disappeared
and the only persons caught were a
boy, who was acting as barkeeper,
and several individuals who had
straggled into the Rest when the
fracas was over, and the real dis-
turbers of the peace had fled.

[T6 nn CONTINDED, ]

Origin of “Cannrd.”

Here {8 a newspaper derivation of
the word “canard.” A eanard means,
in French, a duck; fn English It has
come to mean a hoax or fabricated
newspaper story., Its orlgin is amus-
ing. Many years ago a French jour-
nalist contributed to the French press
an experiment of which he declared
himself to have been' the author,
Twenty ducks were placed together,
and one of them, having been cut up
into very small pleces, was glutton-
ously gobbled up by the other nine-
teen. Another bird was then sacrificed
for the remainder and so on until one
duck was left, which thus ¢ontalned
in its luside the other ninetgen! ‘T'his
the Journalist ate, ‘‘The stgey caught
on and was copled into all thie newspa-

pers of Burope. Aud thus the “canard”
beciune immortallzed, = §° 0

was “Keep clear of the paint work!"”
This command to hundreds of human
beings packed in the lee scuppers lke
sardioes in a box instantly restored
them to order and prevented a panice,
they naturally feeling that if at such
a time, wi 2 line of battle ship on
her bemmn ends, clean paiot work was
f paramount importance thele condi-
tiou could not Le a serious one.

The Eyex of the Musk Ox.

The skull of the bull musk ox Is re-
markable for the development of the
eye orbits, which project sufliciently
beyond the pline of the frontal bones
10 compensate for the interruption the
horns would otherwise make in the
range of vislon. ‘T'he musk ox, how-
ever, does not seem to rely greatly on
Keeuness of sight, far less on acuteness
of bearing, for the ears are of small
dimenstons and are completely covered
by the heavy growth of fur abont
them. The organs of scent are evident-
Iy more highly developed, and they ex-
net of the hunter his greatest cunning.

Safe Frowm PPuisonous Serpents,

A phystelan, who spent some time
In the countries bordering on the gulf
of Mexico, found a curlons body of
men amoug the natives called curados
de calebra, or the safe from vipers.
Having been noculated with the pol-
son of the serpents they were proof
agalnst their venomous bites. The In-
oculation was made with the venom
tooth of a viper and the bulb of a na-
tive plant called mano del sapo (toad’s
hand). The preventive inoculation has
been an old custom among the natives
of that region.

A Suggested Care,

“Your son. ' sald the phrenologist to
the anxious parents, “will become a
poct some day.”

Here the ather Interrupted with an
alr of deep concern. “But don’t you
think we could cure him now if we
could whack the poetical bump with a
sledgehammer or something like that?”!

A Disgrace to Iix Rnce.

“Will I go r-round an' shake hands
with th' prizefighter?’ he repeated.
“Niver! He's an Ivishman an' a dis-
gra-ace to his native land; no liss.”

“How is that?"

“He won't fight ixeipt £'r money."—
Chicago Post.

Land Poor,

Hassit—It's strunge you're so hard
rp, old man. I thought you owned half
of Swamphurst and had lots to sell.

Iaddit—I have, but what I want is
lots to car.—Town and Country.

What a man sees only in his best
moments as truth is truth in all mo-
ents.—Cook,

Four Ways to Health,

Hygienic living demands Imperative-
Iy the absolute purity of the four fol-
lowing necessities: Alr, water, food and
thonghts. Granted these, you have the
constituents out of which nature for-
mulates such a perfeet creature that
the inward purity seems to lend a radi-
ance to the personality. It {8 not sim-
ply a few breaths of fresh air a half
dozen times a day that a2 woman needs,
but a continuous supply, and just as
the greater part of women are half
starved for fresh air so they are also
stinted, oftener from ignorance than
necessity, In the quantity of water the
body requires to keep it clean and
healthy. Pleasure of a pure, clevat-
Ing nature has come to be recognized
ns having a distinetly therapeutic of-
fice, and hence to be one of those fae-
tors which merit the same considera-
tion and attention as other necessaries
in a well ordered life.

A Drenm and n Renlity.

An Irvishman and a Scotchman once
went traveling through a western prai-
rie. It happened that one afternoon
they shot a single quall, which would
do for the breakrast of one of them on
the following worning. Knowling that
the bird was not enough for two, they
agreed to have It caten by the one who
should have the best dream during the
night.

When they woke early {n the morn-
ing, the Irishwan sald to the Scotch-
man, “An’ phiwat did you dr-ream, San-
dy

“Well,” answered the Scot, “I dream-
ed that 1 saw a beautiful basket de-
scend from heaven, and then I got into
it and was borne up to paradise,

“An' I dr-reamed,” sald the Irlshman,
“that 1 saw you goin' up an' thought
you wouldn't come back, an' so 1 ate
the quall”

Heaven a Home of Wenlth,

Yaas, they's life an® happiness a-plenty
in cheerful labor in the open tields
an’ n mighty slim chance for the
doctor. Why, they’s even wenlth In it
ef it's lived right; not riches, maybe,
but wealth. Why, the way 1 read
Seripture, it seems to me we're given
to understand thet heaven {8 u home
of wealth. *“Many mansions” sounds
that a-way, l'm shore, an' golden
streets shows thet they won't anything
be consldered too good for use. An'
sometimes I've thought thet maybe it
weant to glve us to understand thet
shuplo riches, like gold, was ta be trod
underfoot. An' all the Revelationnl
Jewels, why, they seem to be set elther
in the walls or doors or somewhere,
not let loose in plles, to be swapped or
squabbled over. No riches to possess,
but thess wealth to enjoy.—~Ruth Mec-
Enery Stuart in Century.

The Mouths of Leaves.

The botanist, the real Investigator
who has got down to making real ex-
plorations for himself, will talk to you
about the thousands of minute sto-
mates on the surface of n leaf. These
invisible stomates are really the
mouths through shich the leaves take
in carbonic acld. They are most abun-
dant on the upper surface of leaves.
Hach is an oval opening guarded by a
pair of lips which open und close nc-
cording to requirements. They vary
from less than 1,000 to more than 20,-
000 to the square inch of leaf surface.

A Geaceful Compliment.

Some famous compliments hnve been
pald to members of the sterncr sex,
and one of the most gracefully turned
was that uttered by Bolleau, who,
when the virtuous De Mesmes, presi-
dent of the parliament of Parls, was
clected an academiclan, congratulated
him in tt ,-grml: “I haye come to
you. sir, in order that you con-

my fellow aecademicians.”

A Finixlicd Orator.
Tourist-<Larkius, who came out here
two years ago--he blossomed Into quite

a public speaker, didn’t he?
Bowlder Jim—Yep. 1 s'pose he's
what you'd eall a finished orator,

Made a specch denouncein’ the boys for
Iynehin® a greaser hoss thief, and they
finished him.—Kansas Clty Journal.

None Retter,

“My uncle died yesterday, sir, and I
want you to ofliciate. Can you say
something nice about him?”
didn’t know him.”

You're just the man."”—Life.

*"Gowmd!

-

A Remnrkable River,
On the Afvican shore, near the gulf
of Aden and connecting the luke of
Assal with the main ocean, may be
found one of the most wonderful rivers
in the world. This curlosity does not
flow to but from the ocean toward In-
land. The surface of Lake Assal itself
Is nearly 700 feet below the mean tide,
and It is fed by this paradoxical river,
which s about twenty-two miles In
tength, It is highly probable that the
swhole basin which the lagoon partly
fills was once an arm of the sea which
became separated  therefrom by the
duning of loose sand. The Inflowing
viver has a liited volume, being full
est, of conrse, at high tide, and has fill-
eod the basin to such an extent that
evaporation and supply exactly bal
ance each other.

A Clever Retort,

A local preacher on the Isle of Man
who was dividing his sermon Into sin
interiinable number of heads was in-
terrupted by a shout from one of the
congregation, fmpatient for the more
solld matter of the serwon (tself: “Mate
(ueat), man; give us mate! 1t's male
we've cote hiere to get!™

Without a moment’s hesttation the
preacher replicd, “Phen houl' on il
've done carvin' "~ London Saturday
Roview

That Nlessxced Naby,

UMy dear” said a freightened hus
band in the middle of the night, slok
ing his wife, “where did you put that
bottle of steychnine?”

“On the shellf next to the peppas
mint."

“Oh, Lord!" he zroaned. “I've swal-
lowed i1

“Well, for goodness' sake,' whispored
s wife, “Keep quict or you'll waike the
Daby "= Phibdeiphin Tedger

A recent report shows that 2500
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,

Warning,

If you have kidney or blaader trouble
and do not use Foley's Kidney Cuare,you
will have only yourself to blame for re-
sults, a8 it positively cures all forms of
kidoey and bladder diseases. Denton
& Ward.

In France it is lllegal to catch frogs
at night. .

Treat your Kidneys for Rheumatism,
\When you are suffering from rheu-

matism, the kidneys must be attended
toatonce so that they will eliminate the
uric acid from the blood. Foley's
Kidney Cure 18 the mnost effective re-
medy for this purpose R. T. Hopkins,
of Polar, Wis, says, “After unsuccess-
fully doctoring three years for rhen-
matism with the best doctors, I tried
Foley’'s Kidney Cure and it cured me.
I cannot speak too highly of this great
medicine,” Denton & Ward.

T'he records left by the Phoenecians,
Assyrians and ancient Persians show
that among all thote nations the use of
perfumes was very common.

From a Cat Scratch

on the arm, to the worst sort of & burn,
sore or boll, DeWitt's Witch Hazel
Salve is a quick cure, In buying Witch
Hazel Sale, be particular to get De-
Witt’s—this is the salve that heals
without leaving a scar. A specific tor
blind, bleeding, itching and protruding
pllee. Sold by Smith Bros.

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

Little Early Riser

now and then, at bedtime will cure con-
stipation, billloueness and liver troublee.
DeWitt's Little Early Risers are the
famous little pills that cure by arous-
ing the secretions, moving the bowels
gently, yet effectually, sand giving such
tone and strength to the glands of the
stomach and liver that the cause of the
trouble is removed entirely, and if their
use Is continued for a few days. there
will be no return of the complaint.
Sold by Smith Bros.

The largest dorce in the world is that
of the Lutheran church at Warsaw.
[ts Interlor diameter is 200 feet., That
of the British museum library is 130
leet.

The X-Rays.

Recent experiments, by practical
tests and examination with the aild of
the X-Raye, establishit as a fact that
Catarrh of the Stomach is nota disease
of iteelf, but that it results from re-
peated attacks of indestion. “How Can
[ Cure My Indigestion?” Kodol Dys-
pepsia Cure ie curing thousands. It will
cure you of indigestion and dyspepsia,
and prevent or cure Catarrh of the
Stomach, Kodol digests what you eat—
iv;akea the stomach sweet. Sold by Smith

ros.

Meat originally meant any kind of
food.

The ‘Wastes of the Body.

Every seven days the blood, muscles
and bones of a man of average slze loses
two pounds of wornout tissue. 'This
waste cannot be replenished and the
health and strength kept up without
perfect digestion. When the stomach
and digestive organs fall to perform
their functions, the strength lets down,
health gives way, and disease sets up.
Kodol Dyeg?nla Cure enables the
stomach and digestive organs to digest
and assimilate all of the wholesome
food that may be eaten into the kind
of blood that rebuilds the tissues and
protects the health and strength of the
mind and body. Kodol cures Indiges
tion, Dys;iepala and all stomach
troubles. Itisan Ideal spring tonic.
Sold by Smith Broe.

WM. DO NELLY, M. D

Physici d
ZRles oo Saipn

Ryan Drug Siore.
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On gale via Chicago Great Western
Railway on the firet and third Tuesdays
in each month to September 15, 1903, to
points West and Southwest, For fur
ther information apply to any Great
Western Agent, orJ. I Elmer, . I’.A.,
Chicago, 111 18- 14w

Notlce to Patrons of the Manchester
& Onelda Rallway Company at
North Manchester Ia.

1 wish to call your attention to the
fact that a great number of passengers
are boarding our trains at that point
without procuring tickets at our down
town ollice, and thereby causing a great
logs of revenue to our Railway.

This is to notify you that unless yon
procure your through tickets from this
station, which may be done by calling
here or telephoning us to send tickets
with conductor for your destination, I
will be obliged to discontinue that
point as a stop for our trains to pick up
passengers.

This 1 do not wish todo, but unless
you co-operate with me in this matter
it will be necessary to come to our sta
tion to board our train.

JNO. L.SULLIVAN,
Gen, Mgr.

E. C, HESNER, Asst. Cashlor
A. H. BLAKE, 1st. V. Presiden
H. C. HAEBERLE, 204, V. President,

First National

BANK,

MANCHESTER. IOWA.
CAPITAL. - 850,000

Cenerat

Bankin

Business rucea.
Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

FOR RENT.

DIRECTORS.
R. R. Robinson,
E. M. Carr,
H. A. Granger,
I, A. von Oven,
L. L. Hoyt,
SO

= ITDEITTS
First National Bank, Dubuque, Iowa.
Central National Baok New York City.
Commercial National Bank, Chicago, Ills,

A. H. Blake,
H. C. Haeberle

TIRRILL & PIERCE
are Loaning Money as cheap as

any person or corporation.
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i Buraing Qustion
: at present is that of

i Coal

We

choice assortment of the most

b o 3

have on hand a
desirable grades of soft coal
al the lowest prices consistent
with the market. All
promises to be searce later in
the

rule higher.

conl

{
¢
¢
4
3
4
¢
$

senson and  prices will

HOLLISTER

e S—
Compound Vapor and Sham
poo Baths.

Baths %5

zaaos i:x‘e caused
onous sec

ratlor

Vapor

and

ns, which
the wheels
Shampoo.

clo§
of NATURE.
The name and
the symptoms
may be different
but the cause of
disease ean us-
ually be trased
to the 1mperiect sotion of the millions
of pores of the human body. A bath ja
accordance with scientific requise
ments Is the best proventative and
remedy known. The methods employ-
ed by me are the most sclentific ever
invented or discovered for dispelling
disease. Results tell tne 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.

Bt Q. D. GQATES,

W. N. BOYNTON

HAS

Ladies and Gents Gold Watches
in all sizes kinds and styles,
Ladies, Gents and Chrildrens:Rings |

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

WEDDING RINGS.

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,

COMPANY.

ETC., ETC.

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

s ?
l LUMBER §
=

e a o & L S S S S ¥

D Wilkrt Shalloberger,

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

Monday, May 18,

one day only and return once
every 28 days. Office hours 8 a,
m. to 6 p. m.
Independence, Gedney Hotel, Tuesday,
May 19.

VEMTS PULHIBANONIY (N8 CASOS ne unaertarRes
and sends « 10 fucucable nome without taking o
feo from them, This Is why he coatinucs s
visits year after r, while other doctors have
mado a few visits and stopped. Dr, Shallenber-
ser 1s an eminently successful speclallst In all
ronle diseases, proven by the many cures
cted inchronle cases which ; wvo bafiled tho
skillof all other physiclans. 1S hospital ex.
perienco and extensivoe pre tlee have mado him
so proficlent that ho can nawe and Joeut. a dis
0aso (o a fe'” minutes,

Troats all  -able esses of Catarth, Nose,
Throat and ..9g  wseases. Uye snd lar,
Stomach, Liver and Klineys, Gravel, :*° cumas
tism, Paralysis, Nouralela, Nervous and Heard
diseases, Blood . ' Siln d ases, k! llopsr.

t's Discaso ! Cor wumption 1o carly
diseases uf theliiadder and Female Organs,
A raud 'Tobacco hablt, Stammerin, cure
and suremethods to prevent Its rocurrence given,

A never-falllng romedy 1 r Big Neck,

PILES, FISTULAL an. RUPTURE guaran.
teod cured without detention from business.
Special attention given to all Surgical
zases, and all discases of the Eye, Ear,
Nose and Throat,

Glasses fitted and guaranteed, Granulated
ilds,Cataract, Cross Eyes stralghtened without

NERVOUS DEBILITY.

Are you nervous and despondent; weak and
debilitated; tired mornings; no ambition—1ife-
less; memory poor; easlly fatlgued; excitable
and irritable; eyes sunken, red and blurred;
lepl«s on face; dreams and night Josses; rest-

ess, haggard looking; weak back; deposit In
urlug and dralns at stool: distrustfnls want of

canfidence: lack of energy and strongth?

*

Private Diseases a Spec
ialty,

Biood§ Potson, Nerjousness, Dizziness, Des
Tective Memory and othe allments which ruin
body and mind positively curad.

WONDERFUL GURES

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

Consultation Free and Confidentlal,
Address,

DR. WHLBERT SHALLENBERGER,
t“w Bivd., GChloage.

EMBLEM RINGS, CHALMS, LOCK-
ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES,” MAN-
TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL-
LAS, GOLD FENS.
Come and see the many things
have not space to list. f s

W. N. BOYNTON.

Delaware Coung

Manchester, lowa.

Capital and Surplus $90,000.

——OFFICERS—
WM, C. CAWLEY, - -
R. W. TIRRILL, = . . . m‘%ldem
CHAS.J. SEEDS, - - . Cashier,
C. W. KEAGY, - - . Asst, Cashler,
—DIRECTORS—

WM. . CAWLEY,

W GORENVON. ©

M. H! WILLISTON.  GEO. W. Doy

2, P, SEEDS. C. W. REAGY AM:
CHAS, J,SEEDS,

R. W. TIRRILL,
F. ARNOLD.

-
A general banking business transaci
brauches, Drafts sold, payable anywhl:lgo llg u‘:‘o‘
United States, England, Ireland and Europe.

Interest paid on Time Deposits at
current rates, which can be made in
any sum from one dollar up.

C Deposit Boxes for rent, for the sto!

valuable papers, ete., all guarded by time T

locks,

¥ Steamship Ticket !orrul

St P:ukl"" 5 e to and trom all
Private personal

PR, ludle}g. onal checking nccounts recelved

The banking business of tho public 1s respect-
fully solicited, and we assure :l:ll our cusmgf:ﬂ
every accommodation consistent with good busi-
ness methods,

When you want

Fine Furniture

Ar

Fair Prices
GO TO

Werkmeister’s

AT

Earlville.

Undertaking Solicited

F, WERKMEISTER,

SLONE

00: Drexel Stats Bap

8
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