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During the afternoon Wurde ran 
again,st John Holcoinbe, the city 
editor of the Journal, and asked him 

vliow he got the points about the sui-
•citlc iu jail. 

Jim inug-hed ant}  said: "I si'ooped 
you badly"on that, didn't I, old man? 
That item was a bird." 

"But I have somu curioHity, Jim, to 
know how you got it. Who gave it 
to you?" 

"I can't tell you that. The party 
who put me on made me promise not 
to give him away. lie also made mo 
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 x>ut>li-

- cation—at the station house at mid
night." 

"lie made a great guy of you, who
ever he Is." 

"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 all bosh. I 

- found him sitting up in the jailer's 
office smoking a cigar this morning." 

"Weil, 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 said that her nearest 

neighbor, a kind-hearted widow by 
the name of Mrs. Anderson, had been 

v there at noon to take care of her 
child while she vjnlted her husband. 
Just as Mrs. Anderson was about to 
take the fchild awny Mrs. Wright had 
examined the pistol aud called Mrs. 

. Anderson's attention to the fact that 
it had not been shot oft 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. TJhe 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 describe the man?" 
"Yes; she said he was a rather 

stoutly built man with probably a 
\ couple of weeks' beard on his face, 
and that he wore a red flannel shirt." 

,'Tenton, you -have done splendidly, 
and lf you *wiil agree to help me fur
ther, we will unravel one of the deep-
est-lai^. crimes ever planned in this, 
section of the country." 

"I'll help you any way that I can." 
. "Then we will win the game yet." 

the night; greasy corncr groceries 
where stale vegetables and riot-brood
ing liquors were sold, together with 
the certainty that one would take up 
the trail of death where the other 
left oft; boarding houses where river 
and plantation hands were packed 
Chinese fashion. In short, one could 
sec 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 cume 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 NHUB, 
this congeries of filth, crime and deg-
redntion had been the most eligible 
part of tliQ town. Yet 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 traversed 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 ita kind in the 
city. It was become the rendezvous 
of all sorts of disreputable men and 
women. It was here that under the 
influence of liquor, which was un-
equaled in vileness, all sort« of evil 
pacts were struck, crimes were 
planned and new lessons of deprav
ity were learned. Just this side of the 
Itest was a vacant lot, stretching 
down to the river. Here Fcnton said 
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CHAPTER vm. 
•w. 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
lowing: 

"Mr. Warde—Come as soon as you 
can to Peter's Rest, No. 1,006 Com-

' merce street. A river man there can 
give you a great story for the Gar 

. 2Ctte. His name is William 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 
places, and he gave it no particular 

• thought. He finished the work upon 
which he was engaged, 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 dctective, joined 

him and asked whither he was going. 
; . "To Peter's Rest," said Warde. 

"That's a nice place to go to," said 
Fenton, laughing. 

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

"I will go with you," said Fenton; 
:t *'it mny bo something in my line." 

"All right; but remember that this 
. is mine, and if there's anything in it 

the Gazette gets it exclusively." 
: "Of course." 

The locality which the two men 
>were about to visit was a considerable 

i, ^tilstance from the station house, and 
'"V it abutted on the river. Commerce 

street originally run 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 ac-
v , tually suspended over the stream, 
r and it was only a question of time 

when thoy would topple iuto 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 

r street, continued to reside above the-
river, knowing full well that t^icrc 
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 itB own. 

V . That portion of the city Warde and 
ITenton entered knew no suoh luxu
ries as lamplights, arid depended en-
tirely upon such illuminations as a 
•complacent moon would furnish. On 

• this particular night the moon was 
contending intermittently with a sea 

i' » i of crested clouds. To the right as 
they traversed the rounded street 

bending with the river bank, several 
:<• cotton sheds spread their huge di

mensions in solid blackness. The 
- - houses were mostly old and dilapida

ted and peopled with the city's dregs. 
; It was here that thieves, rough boat

men, idle plantation hands, and 
. that great herald of tlje 'transient 
- and the Shifting known ap the 

tramp, were.fond of congregating. 
And it was apparent that the ac-
compaodationa were ample -for this 
kind of population. There were dehs 
of varip.us.;8hades of ^iniquity; .raiai 

• shackle sheds where theframp could 
readily find free £or 
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BEHIND THE BAR WAS A STOLID 
RUFFIAN WHO LOOKED AS IF HB 
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 assistance. Fen
ton was not at all satisfied with this 
adventure of Warde's, but he did not 
communicate uny of hiB 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 
so 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 a prominent character in a 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-
bllity were congregated about the 
tables, some handling greasy decks of 
cards, some "shooting craps," Bome 
drinking whisky and other congenial 
liquors 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 piece 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 occasioned some surprise, but it 
did not. The Rest pursued its dark 
and devious occupations as" repose-
fully as though Wardo had been a 
regular feature of the establishment. 
Billy McGcc 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, 

i "Four deuces," said Mr. McGee. "It 
: will be hard to beat that. William? 
Oh, yes. Bill was here about half an 

i hour ngo. Are you the gent he was 
o x p e c t i n ' ? "  j V -  » • -

• "Yes." r * 
"He said if you come to tell v<»u to 

! wait for him. He'll be back d'rec'ly, 
| You'll have to throw again, Dock. 
| Take a seat in the parlor," continued 

j Mr. McGee to Warde, waving his hand 
I toward the door of an adjoining 
! room. 
i As Warde stood before the bar 
lie was somewhat startled to find that 

j his coming had not been without 
some 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 

I slightly better dressed than their a»> 
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, 
which had been very cleverly cele
brated by his associates in the nick
name of Old Tom, which they had 
given him. His companion was an 
almost perfect specimen of physical 
manhood. 

The mirror revealed the fact that 
these meg: were watching Warde with 
an intensity—it seemefl to him a ma
lignity of interest—for ' which he 
could' not account; but he betrayed 
no surprise, nor did he give, any evfc 
jlenceV.that hehad observed -them; 
Taking frm his DockSta clsar to 

lighted it cooiij*, and then nonchalant
ly entered the pnrlor. 

This was a simple room with a table 
I and several chairs in it. A swinging 
j lamp was suspended from above. The 
j walls were covered with choicc pic-
| torial selections from the ilustrated 
J criminal weeklies. A few sensational 
! papers suitable to the clientele at 
j Peter's Rest were on the table, and 

Warde idly scanned these with about 
the same interest that a seraph might 
lake 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 hero to see 
Bill Jackson, did you?" 

"Yes; has he come back?" 
"No, but maybe my pardncr 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 ho wants 
with mc? I'm a newspaper mau." 

"Walt till I 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 
aroused, and he did not propose to 
have a tete-a-tete with these brawny 
ruffians. There could be no doubt 
about it, a trap of some sort had 
been laid for him. 

"Sec 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. 80 
vigorous was the blow that Warde 
waB knocked against a door to the 
right und it gave way, sending him 
through it. Somewhat dazed, he 
picked himself up and with mechanic
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 ns 
he became accustomed to the dark
ness he found that he was on a buck 
porch shut in with lattice work. 
Round about him was the sense of 
something gliding. 

In the saloon there was a great 
commotion, and he knew that he was 
not yet safe. He 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. 
Hurriedly he felt with unsteady hand 
along the lattice work. If he could 
only find an opening he could cross 
the back yard and join Fentop in the 
vacant lot jus't to the south of the 
Rest. At last he found a door in the 
rear and a sense of triumph pos
sessed him. . 

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 
caught its sheen below. A cold hor
ror came upon him. ^ 

Beneath him lay the river. ̂  v ^ 
Now his pusuers were uponv"him 

indeed. Just below he saw the head 
of some black object projecting from 
the water, and as 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 I" 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 
a series 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 semi
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 served 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 a 
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 stood 
upon his face. He became nervous, 
blind almost, and felt an almost ir
resistible impulse 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 pile with the cat-like agility 
which had won him his name. 

It was a fearful race. The moon 
had now made some headway, and 
its light fell upon the black river 
and gave it the semblance of oxy-
dized silver. . Another backward 
glance, and a gleam of light revealed 
something bright in Old Tom'B 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 confidence of one to whom 
the way was familiar., 
/ Old Tom was grainingr steadily upon 
him,, '.and \Yarde, with some reeling 
and despair in His heart, saw. that he 
oonld not esbape. ' 

wmeiBt)ewa tig. pis. 

tol. He 'did not want to use it. as 
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 pieces 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 
approaching him confidently and res
olutely. His one grim object was the 
death of the reporter. 

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. lie could see 
the great steamboats, with their red 
and green lights and their trailing 
banners of black smoke, rounding the 
bends or putting into the wharf. All 
else was silence. Even the crowd 
reckless criminals, craning their 
necks from the back door, were 
dumb with excitement 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? 

Warde called to him several times, 
but received no response; but he had 
no time now to look toward the 
shore. Old Tom was nearly upon 
him, and he determined that if he 
had to die, it should only be after 
a game flght. lie 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. 

Old Tom had just lighted 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 
cry 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 ou 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 sec
tion of Mr. McGee's nose. Then he 
bent to the oars with all his might 
and pulled for the wjmrf, 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 completely 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
proached 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 
cry for help, and ran down to the 

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 
Wardo re-entered the Gazetto office. 
He had beon gone but an hour, and 
yet in that time ho seemed to have 
lived on age. 

At one o'clock the police raided Pe
ter's Rest, but the tmsy Mr. McGee 
with his# mutilated ntse 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 lied: 

v I TO flIC CONTINUED.] 

^ Origin of "Cnunrd." t ^ 
ITorc is a newspaper derivation of 

the word "canard." A cnunrd means, 
in French, a duck; iu English it has 
come to mean a hoax or fabricated 
newspaper story. Its origin is amus
ing. Many years ago n French jour-
uallst 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 pieceB, was glutton
ously gobbled up by the other nine
teen. Another bird was theu sacrificed 
for the remainder and so on until one 
duck was left, which thus contained 
in its inside the othev niuetofen! This 
the Journalist ate. The stdry caught 
on and was copied into all.we newspa
pers o£ Europe. '&nd,ttius tlte ''canard*' 
became imioorlhliw?d, I 
rnrnmmmimmmmmmimikiimb—m 

A Life Saving? Order. 
Many years ago the American war

ship Delaware came near foundering 
ofT the coast of Sardinia while hilling 
through a h»*avy squall during a morn
ing watch. The "unauthorized lulling 
j;o of the fore sheet" aloue saved the 
ship from going down with 1,100 souls 
on board. The first lieutenant, after
ward Commodore Thomas W. Wyman, 
with difficult climbing succeeded in 
reaching tlic quarter deck, where, 
snatching the trumpet from the officer 
in charge, his first order, given In a 
voice heard distinctly fore and aft, 
was "Keep el"ar of the paint work!" 
This command to hundreds of human 
iK'inys packed in the lee scuppers liko 
sardiues in a box instantly restored 
them to order and prevented a panic, 
Uiey naturally feeling that if at such 
a time, with a Jine of battle ship on 
her beam rnds, clean paint work was 
of paramount importance their condi
tion could not be a serious oue. 

The Kyc.i of the Mask Ox.' 
The skull of the bull musk ox is re

markable for the development of the 
eye orbits, which project sufficiently 
beyond the plane of the frontal bones 
to compensate for the interruption the 
horns would otherwise make iu the 
ran^e of vision. The musk ox, how
ever, does not seem to rely greatly on 
keenness of sight, far less 011 acuteness 
of hearing, for the ears are of small 
dimensions and are completely covered 
by the heavy growth of fur about 
them. The orgaus of scent are evident
ly more highly developed, and they ex
act of the hunter his greatest cunning. 

Safe From I'oIhoiioun SorpentM. 
A physician, who spent some time 

lu the countries bordering on the gulf 
of Mexico, found a curious body of 
men among the natives called curados 
do calebrn, or the safe from vipers. 
Having been inoculated with the poi
son of the serpents they were proof 
against 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 iuoculation has 
been an old custom among the natives 
of that region. - 4 w 

A SaK^eRtcd Care. 
"Your son.' said the phrenologist to 

the anxious parents, "will become a 
poet some day." 

Here the ather Interrupted with au 
air of deep concern. "But don't you 
think we could cure him now if \ye 
could whack the poetical bump with a 
sledgehammer or something like that?" 

A D!n«;rttce to IIIN Race. 
•Will I go r-round an* shake hands 

with til' prizefighter?" he repeated. 
"Xivcr! He's an Irishman an' a dis-
gra-ace to his native land; no liss." 

"IIow is that?' 
"lie won't fight ixelpt f'r money."— 

Chicago Post. 

Lati<l Poor. 
Hnssit— It's strange you're so hard 

rp, old man. I thought you owned half 
of Swamphurst and had lots to sell. 

Haddit—I have, but what I want is 
lots to eat.—Town atul Country. 

What a man sees only in his best 
moments as truth Is truth in all mo
ments.—Cook. 

Fonr Ways t<> IToalth 
Hygienic liviug demands Imperative

ly the absolute purity of the four fol
lowing necessities: Air, water, food and 
thoughts. Granted these, you have the 
constituents out of which nature for
mulates such a perfect creature that 
the inward purity seems to lend a radi
ance to the personality. It is not sim
ply a few breaths of fresh air a half 
dozen times a day that a 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, elevat
ing nature has come to be recognized 
as having a distinctly therapeutic of
fice, and hence to be one of those fac
tors which merit the same considera
tion and attention as other necessaries 
iu a well ordered life. 

• A Drenni and a Renllty, 
An Irishman and a Scotchman once 

went traveling through a western prai
rie. It happened that one afternoon 
they shot a single quail, which would 
do for the breakfast of one of them on 
the following morning. Knowing that 
the bird was not enough for two. they 
agreed to have it eaten by the one who 
should have the best dream during the 
night. 

When thoy woko early In tho morn
ing, the Irishman said to the Scotch
man, "An' phwat did you dr-ream, San
dy?" 

"Well," answered tho Scot, "I dream
ed that I saw a beautiful basket de
scend from heaven, and then 1 got into 
it and was borne up to paradise. 

"An' I dr-reamed," said tho Irlshmau, 
that I saw you goln' up an* thought 

you wouldn't come back, an' so I ate 
the quail." 

llenven n Koine of Wealth. 
Yaas, they's life an* happiness a-plenty 

in checrful labor iu tho open fields 
an' a mighty sliui chance for tho 
doctor. Why, they's oven wealth in it 
ef it's lived right; not riches, maybe, 
but wealth. Why, the way I read 
Scripture, it seems to mo we'ro given 
to understand thet heaven is a homo 
of wealth. "Many mansions" sounds 
that a-way, I'm shore, nn' golden 
streets shows thet they won't anything 
be considered too good for use. Au' 
sometimes I've thought thet maybe It 
meant to give us to understand thet 
simple riches, liko gold, was to. be trod 
underfoot. An* all tho RevelaUonal 
Jewels, why, they seem to be set elthor 
in the walls or doors or somewhere, 
uot let loose in piles, to be swapped or 
squabbled over. No riches to possess, 
but tlioss wealth to enjoy.—Ruth Mc-
Euery Stuart iu Century. 

The Month* of Leaven. 
The botanist, the roal investigator 

who has got down to maklug real ex
plorations for himself, will talk to you 
about tho thousands of minute sto-
mates on the surface of a leaf. Theso 
invisible stomates are really the 
months through which tho leaves talco 
In carbonic ncld. They are most abun
dant 011 the upper surface of loaves. 
Each is an oval opening guarded by a 
pair of lips which open and close ac
cording to requirements. They vary 
from loss than 1,000 to more thau 20,-
000 to tho square inch of leaf surface. 

A Graceful Compliment. 
Some famous complimeuts have been 

paid to mombers of the sterner sex, 
and one of the-most gracefully turned 
was that uttered by Bolleau, who, 
when the virtuous D<? Mcsmes, presi
dent of the parliament of Paris, was 
elected aiv academician, congratulated 
him' in these. terms! "I have come to 

gratulate me on naving you for oue of 
my fellow academicians." 

A Finished Orator. 
Tourist—Larkins, who came out here 

two .vears ago—he blossomed Into quite 
a public speaker, didn't he? 

Bowlder Jim—Yep. I s'pose he's 
what you'd call a finished orator. 
Made a speech denouncin' the boys for 
Tynchin' a greaser boss thief, and they 
finished him—Kansas City Journal. 

None Better. 
"My uncle died yesterday, sir, and I 

want you to olllciate. Can you say 
something nice about him?" 

"But I didn't know him." 
' "Good! You're just the man."—Life. 

A Hemnrknlrie River, 
On the African shore, near the gulf 

of Aden and connecting the lake of 
Assal with the main ocean, may bo 
found one of the most wonderful rivers 
in the world. This curiosity does not 
How to but from the ocean toward in
land. The surface of Lake Assal itself 
Is nearly 7M0 feet below tho mean tide, 
and It Is fed by this paradoxical river, 
which is about twenty-two miles In 
length, ft is highly probable that the 
whole basin which the lagoon partly 
fills was once sin arm of the sea which 
became sepamtcd therefrom by tho 
duuing of loose sand. The inflowing 
river lias a limited volume, being full 
est, of course, at high tide, and has fill
ed the basin to sucli nn extent that 
evaporation and supply exactly bal
ance each other. 

Low One Way Colonist Kates. 

On sale via Chicago Great Western 
Hallway on the first and third Tuesdays 
in each month to September 15,1903, to 
points West and Southwest. For fur 
tiher information apply to any Ureat 
Western Agent, orj. l\ Elmer,G. P.A., 
Chicago, 111. 18-Uw 

Notice to Patrons of the Manchester 

& Oneida Railway Company at 

North Manchester la. 

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 oilice, and thereby causing a great 
loss of revenue to our Railway. 

This is to notify you that unless yon 
procure your through tickets from this 
Btation, which may be done by calling 
here or telephoning us to send tickets 
with conductor for your destination, 1 
will be obliged to discontinue that 
point SB a stop for our trains to pick up 
passengers. 

This 1 do not wish to do, but unless 
you co-operate with me in this matter 
it will be nec*»ps!iry to come to our sta
tion to board our train. 

.1X1). L.SULLIVAN. 
Geo. Mgr. 

A Clever Ketort. 
A local preacher 011 the Isle of Man 

who was dividing his sermon Into an 
Interminable number of heads was in
terrupted by a shout from one of the 
congregation, impatient for the more 
solid matter of the sermon Itself: "Mate 
(meat), man; give u* mate! It's mule 
we've come here to get!" 

Without a moment's hesitation the 
preacher replied. "Then hold* on till 
I've done carvin.'"—London Saturday 
Review. 

TIRRILL & PIERCE 

are Loaning Money ns cheap as 

any person or corporation, VD 

M. F r.EKOY I'rost. II. A, GRANGER Casliler 
K.O.HESNER, Asst. Cashier i 
A. H. IU.AK E. 1st. V. I'reslden {, 
H. c. IIAKBKJi],K, and. V. l'rosldent, ' 

First NalM 
1 BANK, 

MANCHESTER. IOWA. 

CAPITAL. - $50,000 

General 
Banking 
Business Tnnnoted.. 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES 
FOR RENT. 

PTRTSCTORe. « 
tt. R. Robinson. m. P. LeRoy, Mi 
E. M. Carr, M. Beehler, 
H. A. Granger, a. IS Blake, 
n. A. von Oven. h. 0. Baeberie ^ 
L. L.Hoyt, 

COZiSSepOlTSESTTS. 
Plrat National Bank, Dubuque, Iowa 
Central National Bank New York City. 
Commercial National Bank. Chleago, ills. 

Compound Vapor and Sham 
poo Baths. 

Tiini nicNNfti nuiiy, 
"My suiil n rri^IiII-IKMI hits 

build ill the iniil.Uc i.f lln- ni^lit. slml. 
ills 'lis wilV, "wlii're ilki you pul IttiiI 
bottlo ol" stryrlmiiicV" 

"On tin- stii'lf next to tin* p.'pjM'r 
mint." 

"Oil, r.orfl!" Iu' uruilinMl. "I'vi- swnt-
lowvtl it!" 

"Wol!. for tfooiltii'ss' Kiiko." wlii<pi'ivil 
liis wilV, ipiit'l or you'll wuko th-• 
hilliy!"- l'llil:l<1>'1|>lli;l 

A' recent report shows tbat 2,5U9 
Christians were murdered in 1901 by 
the Turks. In only til 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 Cure,you 
will have only yourself to blame for re
sult?, as It positively cures all forms of 
kidney and bladder diseases. Denton 
& Ward. 

In France it is illegal to catch frogs 
at night. 

Xreat your Kidneys for Rheumatism. 
When you are suffering from rheu

matism, the kidneys must be attended 
to at once so that they will eliminate the 
uric acid from the blood. Foley's 
Kidney Cure is the most effective re
medy for thiB purpose B. T. HopkinB, 
of Polar, W1B , says. "After unsuccess
fully doctoring three years for rheu
matism with the beBt doctors, I tried 
Foley's Kidney Cure and it cured me. 
I cannot speak too highly of thiB great 
medicine." Denton & Ward. 

The records left by the l'hoeneclans, 
Assyrians and ancient Persians show 
that among all tho&e nations the use of 
perfumes was very common. 

From a Cat Scratch 
on the arm, to the worst sort of a burn, 
sore or boil, DeWHt'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 
withont leaving a scar. A specific tor 
blind, bleeding, Itching and protruding 
piles. Sold by Smith Bros. 

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

Little Early Riser 

now and then, at bedtime will cure con
stipation, billiousness and liver troubles. 
De Witt's Little Early Kieers are the 
famous little pills that cure by arous
ing the secretions, moving the bowels 
gently, yet effectually, and 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 IB continued for a few days, there 
will be no return of the complaint. 
Sold by Smith lirOB. 

The largeBt dome In the world is that 
of the Lutheran church at Warsaw. 
Us interior diameter is 200 feet. That 
of the British museum library is 130 
feet. 

The X-Bays. 
Recent experiments, by practical 

tests and examination with the aid of 
the X-liays, establish ic as a fact tbat 
Catarrh of the Stomach is not a disease 
of itself, but that It results from re
peated attacks of indestlon. "How Can 
I Cure My Indigestion?" Kodol Dys
pepsia Cure is curing thousands. It will 
cure you of indigestion and dyspepsia, 
and prevent or cure Catarrh of the 
Stomach. Kodol digests what you eat— 
makeB the stomach sweet. Sold by Smith 
Bros. 

Meat originally meant Bny kind of 
food. 

The Wastes of the Body 
Every seven days the blood, muBcleB 

and bones of a man of average size loses 
two pounds of wornout tissue, xms 
waste cannot be replenished and the 
health and strength kept up without 
perfect digestion. When the stomach 
and digestive organs fail to perform 
their functions, the strength lets down, 
health gives way, and disease sets up. 
Kodol Dyspepsia Cure enables the 
stomach and digestive organB 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, Dyspepsia and all stomach 
troubles. It is an Ideal spring tonic. 
Sold by Smith Bros. 

WM. DO NELLY, M. D 
Physician and Surgeon, 

Proprietor ol tne 

Ryan Drug Store. 
"s Dealsrln 
- * Drags, Stationery, Etoi 

BY AN IOWA 

at present is that of 

Baths 
Vapor 
and 
Shampoo. 

We have on hnnd n A 
choice assortment of tin' most f 
desirnblo grades of soft coal i 
at the lowest, prices consistent 9 
with the market. All conl ^ 
promises to be scarce later in f 
the season and prices will 
rule higher. 

I HOLLISTER 
LUMBER® 
COMPANY. 

1. fiitUntojif. . 

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. 

Most all dis-
eases are caused I? 
by poisonous boo 2' 
retlons, which 
clog the wheels' 
of NATURE. i 

The name and '0 
the symptoms 
may be different ?| 
but the cause of 
disease can us- 4 
ually be traced ' 

to the lmponect uotlon ol the millions i 
of pores of the human body. A bath fa » 
accordance with scientific requln 'S 
ments is the best preventative and 
remedy known. The methods employ- «£• 
od by mo are the most scientifio ever 
invented or discoveiod for dispelling as 
disease. Results toll tiio story? Give S 
me a trial. This is the Conant system - S 
of baths. A competent lady attendantv Y 
In charge of the ladies department. 

Office and bath roomB on Franklin --
street, opposite Globe Hotel. .< •; 
8tf <3. D. QATC3. 

W. N. BOYNTON, 
HAS 

Ladles and dents Oold Watches 
in all sizes kinds and stylos, 

Ladies, dents and Chrlldrens. Rings I 
from DIAMONDS, OPALS, EMKR-
AJ.DS, PEARLS, ETC., down to ; 

PLAIN GOLD BANDS. -

WEDDING RINGS. 
—••— 

SOLID STERLING SILVER PORKS, 
TABLE, DESERT and TEA SPOONS, 'i 

NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC., ETOj * % 

Also large line of Best Brands of— 

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, PORKS, IS ' 
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS ' 

CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES, i 
ETC., ETC. i "* 

CARVING KNIVES and PORKS, LADIES 
GUARD CUAOJS, 0ENTS VEST CHAIN8, ~ 
EMBLEM RINGS, OIAliMS, LOCK

ETS, GOLD SPECTACLfiSr MAT
TEL CL0CK8, SILK UMBREL

LAS, GOLD PENS. )..i • • 
dome and see the many things we 

have not spaco to list. 

w. N. BOYNTON. 

vote* MM-niiuiontiy cno eases no unacmm>:< 
ami sends i 10 Incurable xioino without takln/i n. 
foo from them. This Is why ho continues lits 
visits your after. r, wiulo other doctors have 
tn-.ido a few visits and stopped. Dr. Sliallonber-
/er is an eminently successful specialist In all 
hroultf diseases, proven by t!:e manv cures 
Heeled lu chronic eases which i wo Imftlod tho 

skill of all other physicians. J lis hospital ox* 
j'i'rionco and oxtenslvo prr rico have made him 
so protleleut that hu eau name and JocaU a ills* 
easo lu a fev minutes. 

Treats all -able c." ses of Catarrh, Nose, 
Throat and wig (..seascs. i:yo -»nd Lar, 
stomach, Liver and KUneys, Gravel,euma-
tisra, Paralysis, Neuralgia, Nervous and lloart 
dlsoasos, Blood - ' Hiiin d .>nse3, K-silepsy, 
lirijjht's fllsoaso • 1 Coi .umptlon Jti early 
stage; diseases of tbelUadder and Female Organs, 
l.Uiuoraud Tobacco habit* Stammering cured 
and suro methods to prcvont Its recurrence given. 

A ueveMallliitf remedy f >r lilKNeek. 
PILES, FISTULA.- an. RUPTUKE puaran-

toad cured without detention from business. 
Spoclul attention given to all Surgical 
^uses, and nil disease* of the Eye, Kar, 
Noso and Tliront. 

OlaKse* llttod und guaranteed. Granulated 
uds,Cataract, Cross Eyes straightened without 
pain. 

NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
Aro you nervous and despondent: weak and 

debilitated; tired mornings: no ambition—life* 
less; memory poor; easily fatigued; excitable 
and irritable; eyrs sunken, red and blurred; 
pimples on face; dreams and nl«ht losses; rest* 
less, haggard looklug: weak back; deposit In 
urine aud drains at stool: distrustful want of 
confidence: lack of energy and strengtht 

Private Diseases a Spec 
laity, 

Blood) Poison. N0r70usness, Dizziness, De* 
Teotive Memory anu othe aliments which ruin 
body and mind positively cured. 

WONDERFUL CURES 
Perfected in old cases which have boon no* 

tooted or unsklllfully treated. No experiments 
or failures. Ho undertakes no Incurable oaso& 
but cure thousands given up to die. 
Consultation Free and Confidential. 

Address, 

DR. W1LBERT SHALLENBERGER, 
tMpakwood Blvd.. Chloaqo. 

p"*"1 TffTf 

? 

Delaware County 

STATE Bill 
Manchester, Iowa« 

Capital and Surplus $90,000. 

WM, C. CAWLEV. 
R; W. TUIBILL. -
CUAS.J. SEUDS, -
C. W. KEAUY, 

-OFFICERS 
- President. 

• • Vice Prosldent 
- Cashier, 

* Ass't. Cashier, 

DIRECTOR8 r , 

w
M('Vkvv,Iv;Y' K. w. tirbill. W. It, KKji\ON. H. F. ARN'OI.n 

v • ,?• ^iV'-'STON. GEO.- W. DDMJHAM. 
£. 1. SKED3. C. W. KEAGY. 7 

CUA8. J.SEEDS. 

A Koneral banking business transacted in all > 
iTniV^f . i's spld-payable any where in the United btates, Lngland, Ireland and Europe. 

Interest paid on Time Deposits at 
current yatcs, which cciii muds in 
any mm from one dollar up, 

S.VSKS811 Koxe» for rent, for tho storage ol 
valuable papers, etc., all guarded by time locks,1' 

5S£"<Ti^Lek,tt'ot sale 10 and ,rom au-5 

from h?d?es0rSoliaI ellecklnf! reoelyed • 

r,^iISKilSK" bu?lneS8 of lh0 Public Is respect-rully solicited, and we assure all our customers 
ness mo%ods ̂ ''0 consistent with good busl* 

When you want • v 

Fine Furniture 

. Al' 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's-E -

AT 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited 

F. WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville. Iowa 


