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Synopsis, 
- ^OHAPTBR I.—•m« story opens with Alfred 

®!J5?P« aGeorgts planter, CIOSUJR a trade of 
**,<W0 in mill stock for 5,000 acres of lAonntato 
mnd.Bfrs. Bishop AOD Itaetr SOD Alan object to 
tftetrade. Mra.BUbop> brother, Abner Dan-
let teus a &tory. U.—The sale over. Ftahoo 
waiU that His land is on a prospective rallroaa. 
rorapkltts, tiie former owner, has lust unloaded 

IMliotalBK BI«tiop'«. Ill-
HanintoAtliiiliMM® Lawyer Perkins, 
who told blm about the railroad. He baa been 
"•Wfjjod. Tho oid man ia so cant flown ttmt be 
I?!!!?!?.'"'!!! "'ft™* ,eeJD|5bl" brolbet William 

WRTA1'11"1 »'**«ilator. V.—MUlor 1611a Alan 
: io5 i00 a£J. V*®?* Alan's sweetheart, Frank HUlhouse 

Craig, the banker. VI. 
tells Alan tluit her father objects to his 

Barclay lias also been caught on mountain land. 
« »• ^ 

lie, was still totally at sea as to the 
cause of her strange distress. "Per
haps you'd rather not tell me at all," 
ho said sympathetically. His tone nev-
efrhad been so tender. "lou need not' 
you know.'' 
_ "But «?• n thing I conld not keep 
thun ^oo long anyway," she said trem
ulously. "m fact It Is due yon-an ex-
pinna tlon, I mean. Oh, Alan, papa has 

: taken np the Idea that we—thai; we 
like eaehother too much, and"— 

TheUfe and soul seemed to leave 
Alan'sfoce. 

"l Understand," he heard himself 
wylng; "he does not want me to Ylslt 
you any more." !: i: 

Sho made no-reply. He saw her 
catch a deep breath, and her eyes went 
down to her Qowers. The music struck 
up. The mulatto leader stood waving 
his flddle and calling for "the grand 
march" in lopd; melodious tones. There 
was a scrambling tot partners. The 

men gave their left arms to the 
ladles and merrily dragged them to 
their places. 

• "I hope you do not blame me—that 
you don't think that I"— But the clat
ter' and clamor ingulfed her words. 

"No, not. at alt" he told her. "But 
ifs awful; simply awful) I know you 
-are a true friend, and that's some sort 
•of comfort" 

"And always shall be," the gulped. 
"•You must try not to feel hurt. You 
knOw my father is a very peculiar man 
and has an awful will, and nobody was 
ever so obstinato." 

Then Alan's sense of the great in
justice of the thing rose up within him, 
and his blood began to boll. "Perhaps 
I ought to take my name off your 
card," he said," drawing himself up 
slightly.- "If, he were to hear, that I 
talked'to you tonight, he might make 
it unpleasant for you." 

"If you do, I Biwll never—never for
give you," she answered in a voice 
that shook. There 'was, too, a glisten
ing in her eyes as if tears wei« spring
ing. "Wouldn't 'that show that you 
harbored ill will against me, when I 

It—uu"lft*|iti)H .iHl'iroublqd?" 
''Yes, it would, and I s&ali come 

iback," h6 m%£e answer. 'He Tose, tor 
.. " .Hllihouse, calling" loudly over his 

! shoulder to some one, was thrusting 
^ ihls bowed ami down .toward-her. 

H "I beg your pardon," he said to Dol-
• i* *y. "I didn't know they had called the 

imaaeti. We've got some Ice cream hid 
• - (out nystnlrft and some of UB are going 

If or it Won't you take some, Bishop?" 
"No, tthank you," said Alan, and they 

. MOt Jdm. 

llr^V.' ' • (CHAPTER VII." 
made his way along the 

wall, .out of the track of the 
pcamenaders, into the office, 
aaslous to escape being spo

ken to by anyone. But here several Jo
vial men from ithe mountains who 
knew him intimately gathered around 
him and began to make laughing re
marks about his dieas. 

"You look fer the world like a dirt 
dauber." This comparison to a kind 

-of black wasp came from Pole Baker, 
i* tali, heavily built fanner, with an 
t enormous head, thick eyebrows and 
Uong, shaggy hair. He lived on Blah-
CP's farm and had been brought up 
.with Alan. "I'll be derned ef you 
ain't nimble on yore feet, though. I've 
seed you cut the pigeon wing over on 
Mossy creek with them big, strappln' 
gals 'fore you had yore sights as high 
as these town folks." 

"Its that thar vest that glta me," 
said another. "I reckon ifs cut low 
so you won't drap saft victuals on It 
but I guess you don't do much eattnT 
with that collar on. It don't look like 

- yore Adam's apple could stir a peg un-
- -der It" 
4 With a good natured reply and a 

rlaugh'he did not feel, Alan hurried Out 
p? ,".V .of the office and up to his room, where 

V | he had left his lamp burning. Bay-

i*a& 

I burn Miller's hat and light overcoat 
-were on the bed. , Alan sat down In 
rone of the stiff backed, spilt bottom 
,chairs and stared straight in front of 
thlm. Never in bis life had he suffered 
as he was now suffering. He could see 
DO hope ahead; the girl be loved was 

'lost to blm. Her father had heard of 
the foolbardlneea of old man Bishop 
and, like many another well meaning 
parent, had determined to save his 
daughter from the folly of marrying a 
penniless man who bad doubtless in
herited bis father's lack of Judgment 
and caution. 

There was a rap on the closed door, 
and .immediately afterward Bayburn 
Miller turned the knob and came In. 
His kindly glance swept the face of 
his frleni -ahd he said, with forced 
lightness: •1 

"I don't want to bore you, old man, 
but r just bad to follow you. I saw 
from your looks as you left the ball
room that something was wrong, and 
I am afraid I know what It is. You 
see, Captnln Barclay is a rough, out
spoken man, and be made a remark 
the oth,er day which reached me. I 

- wasu't sure it was true, so I didn't 
T mention It; but I reckon my Informant 
tknew what he was talking about" 
( Alan nodded despondently. "I asked 
riier to go to church with me tomorrow 
nltfbt Bbe was ayfuiiy embarrassed 

tand finally told me of her father's ob
jections." 

"I think I know whp.t fired the old 
[•devil up," said Miller 

"You do J" 
"Yes. It was that mistake of your 

'lather. As I told you, the colonel ia 
as mad as a wet hen about the whole 
-thing. He's got a rope tied to every 
nickel b^s got, and he Intends to leave 
Dolly a good deal of money. He thinks 
Frank Hllihouse |s Just the thing. He 
isbows that as plain as day. He no
ticed bow frequently yog came to see 
Dolly and scented danger.ahead and 
jBlmolx out . tall: fopt' down an It just 

as fathers have been doing ever1 since 
the flood. My dear boy, you've, got a 
bitter pill to take, but you've got to 
swallow It like a man. You've reached 
a point where two roads fork. It is 
for you to decide which one you'U 
take." 

Alan made no reply. Bayburn Mil
ler lighted a cigar and began toismoke 
steadily. 
"Ifs none of my business," Miller 

burst out suddenly, "but I'm friend 
enough of yours to feel this thing like 
tho devil. However, I don't know 
what to say. I only wish I knew how 
far you've gone Into It" 

Alan smiled mechanically. ' 
"If you can't look at me and see how, 

far I've gone, you are blind," ho said. 
"I don't mean that" replied Miller.j 

"I was wondering how far you had! 
committed yourself—oh, hang ltl 
mado love and all that sort of thing." 

"I've never spoken to her on the sub
ject," Alan informed him gloomily. 

"Good, good! Splendid!'' | 
Alan stared in surprise. 1 

"I dont understand," he said. "She-
knows—that Is, I think she knows— 
how I feel, and I have hoped that"— 

"Never mind about that" interrupted) 
Miller laconically. "There is a chance* 
for both of you if --you'll turn squarej 
around like sensible human beings and! 
look the facts in the face." 

"You mean"— 
"That It will be stupid, childish Id

iocy for either or both of you to let! 
this thing spoil your lives." 

"I don't understand you." 
"Well, you will before I'm through' 

iwlth you, and I'll do you up brown. 

"it's none of my business," JflRer bunt 
out suddenly. 

There are simply two courses open to 
you, my boy. One is to treat Colonel 
Barclay's wishes with dignified respect 
and bow and retire Just as any Eu
ropean gentleman would do when told 
that his pile was too small to be con
sidered." 

"And the other!" asked *i»n sharp
ly. 

"The other Is to follow In the foot
steps of nearly every sentimental fool 
that ever was born and go around look
ing like a last year's bird's nest or. 
Worse yet persuading the girl to dope 
and thus angering her father so that 
he will cut her out of what's ""'n 
to her and what is her right my boy. 
Bbe may be willing to live on a bread 
and water diet for awhile, but she'll 
lose flesh and temper In the long tun. 
It you don't make as much money for 
her as you cause her to lose,, she'll tell 
you pf It some day or, at least let you 
see It, and that's as long as Ifs wide. 
You are now giving yourself a treat
ment In self hypnotism, telling yourself 
that life has not and cannot produce 
a thing for you beyond that particular 
pink frock and yellow head. I know-
how you feel. I've been there six dif
ferent times, beginning with a terrible 
long first attack and dwindling down 
as I became inoculated with experi
ence till now the complaint amounts 
to hardly more than a momentary throe 
when I see a fresh one In a train for 
an hour's ride. I can do you a lot of 
good if you'll listen to me. I'll give you 
the benefit of my experience." 

"What good would your devilish ex-
do me?" aald Alan impatient: 

"It would fit any man's case If he'd 
only believe it I've made a study of 
love. I've observed hundreds of typi
cal cases and watched marriage from 
Inception through protracted illness or 
boredom down to dumb resignation or 
sudden death. I don't mean that no 
lovers of the Ideal, sentimental brand 
are ever happy after marriage, but I 
do believe that open eyed courtship 
will beat the blind sort all hollow and 
that In nine cases out of ten. If people 
were mated by law according to the 
Judgment of 'a sensible, open eyed Ju
ry, fbey would be happier than they 
now are. Nothing ever spoken is truer 
than the commandment Thou shalt 
have ho other God but me.' Let a "*•*• 
put anything above the principle of 
living right and he will be miserable. 
The man who holds gold as the 
thing In life will starve to death In Its 
cold - glitter, while a pauper In rags 
will have a laugh that rings with the 
music of immortal Joy. In the same 
way the man who declares that only 
one woman Is suited to him Is making 
• god of her, raising her to a seat that 
won't support her dead, material 
weight I frankly believe that the 
glamour of love Is simply a sort of In
sanity that has never been correctly 
named and treated because so many 
people have been the victims of It" 

"Do you know," Alan burst In al
most angrily, "when you talk that way 
I think you are off. I know whafs 
the matter with you—you have simply 
frittered away your heart your ability 
to love and appreciate a good woman. 
Thank heaven, your experience has not 
been mine! I don't see how you could 
ever be happy with a woman. Ieouldnt 
look a pure wife in the face and re
member all the flirtations you've in
dulged In—that is. If they were mine." 

There you go," laughed Miller. 
"Make It personal. That's the only 
way the average lover argues. I am i 
speaking in general term* Let me An- j 
lsh. Take two ernmplas first the ! 
chap crastty in love, who faces Bfe , 
with the red rag of his Infatuation— 
his girl. No naiental Otyectfen, every- i 
tMng mwth and • cute4r otutieer- ] 

ware, a clock fdr every room m ine 
house. They start out on thelt- lionO' -
moon, doing the chief cities at tiie 
biggest hotels mid the theaters In tho 
three dollar seats. They soon tire of 
themselves and lay It to the trip. Ev
ery day they rake nwny a hnndful of 
glamour from each other till, when 
they reach home, they havo come to 
the conclusion tliat they are only hu
man, and not the highest order at 
that. For awhile they hnve a siege of 
discontent wondering where It's all 
gone. Finally the man (ls forced to 
go about his work, and the woman 
gets to malting things to go on the 
backs of chairs and trying to spread 
her trouBsoiiu over the next'year, and 
they begin to court resignation. Now, 
If they had-not had the glamour at
tack tbey would have got down to 
business sooner, that's itll, and they 
would have set a betters example to 
other plungers. Now for\ the second 
lUuBtcntlon: Poverty on <pne side, 
boodle on the other; morc\glamour 
than In'Other case because ofithe gulf 
between. They get married; tbey have 
to. They've inheritod the stupid idea 
that the Lord Is at the bottom of It 
and that the glamour is his smile. 
Like the other couple, their1* eyes arc 
Anally opened to the facts, and they 
begin to secretly wonder wbaC.lt's all 
about The one with the spondnllcs 
wonders harder than the one whothas 
none. If the man has the money,, ho 
will feci good at first over doing',so 
much for his affinity, but if he has tan 
rye for earthly values—and good busi
ness men have—there will be times 
wihen he will envy Jones, whose wife 
bad as many rocks as Jones. Love 
and capital go together like rain and 
snndftoe; they are productive of some
thing. Then if the woman has the 
money and the man hasn't there's 
tragedy—:S slow cutting of throats. 
She is icredatibly drawn with the rest 
of the world 5lato' the thought that she 
has tied herself And her money to an 
automaton, for :iach men .are invari
ably lifeless. 'Xh$r seem to lose the 
faculty of teaming roaaey—in any other 
way. And as if or a peeper title for the 
penniless young Idiot .that publicly ad-, 
vertlses'himself as worth enough, In 
bimself, for a girt to sacrifice her 
money to live'.with him—well, tbe un
abridged does not furnish It Jack Ass 
In billboard letters would come nearer 
to it than anything that occurs to me 
now. I'm not afraid to say It for I 
know you'd never cause any girl to 
give up her fortune' without knowing 
at least -xvhothor you could replace It 
Dr not" 

Alan arose und paced the room. 
'That" he said as be stood between 
the lacetenrtains at the window, against 
which tbe raktibcat steadily—"that is 
why I feel as inline. I don't believe 
Colonel Barclay^ would evier forgive 
ber, and I'd dletfeefore I'd make her 
loaje a thing." ' 

"You are right* unturned Miller, re
lighting- his dgar :at Ihc lamp, "and 
he'd cutHher off nShnfw cent I know 
him. Batvwhat is<troultHog me Is that 
you may,not be benefited Jbgr my logic. 
Don't allow thfe to go Mvf further. 
Let her alone from (tonight jon, and 
you'll find in a tow months ittot you 
are resigned to it Justilke .thetttseraga 
widower who>waat8ito get maurkd .fllx 
months atter his loss. And when ffbe 
is married- and has a (haby Bhe'U -meet 
you on tbo street and «Qt .care a <n(P 
whether ber hues on rfehtior not She 
will tell ber hnsband -dll -about it and1 

allude to you - as her first second or 
third farfcy, am the-«ose anay be. Ij 
have faith in- your future, but you've; 
got a long, rocky n^w to hoe, .and a 
thing like this .could spoil your useful
ness and! misdirect your talents. If il 
could seeuhow- you could proflt by .wait
ing, rd !let your flame burn unmolest
ed; but circumstances are-against us." 

"I'd already- seen my duty," said 
Alan In a low-tone as he-came away 
from the-wlndoiv. "I have an engage
ment with her later, and "the subject 
shall be.avoldedV' ^ 

Good man!"/ MUier's*<d£ar was so 
short that he stuck the blade of bis 
penknife- ttiroagh it that he -might en-
Joy it to the end without burning bis 
fingers. "Thatte the talk! Now I 
must money oil downstairs aofd dance 
with that Miss Ifewclothes fronA Home 
—the one with tbe auburn.tresses that 
says 'delighted' whenever she 1st. spo
ken to." 

Alan went back to tbe window. STbe 
rain was still beating on It For a ,t>ng 
time he stood looking out into tbe 
blackness. Tbe bad luck .which tiad 
come to his father had been a blow to 
him, but Its later offspring had the 
grim, cold countenance of death itself. 
He had never; realized till nour that 
Dolly Barclay "was so much a part of 
his very life. Tor a moment he .almost 
gave way to a sob that rose and strug
gled within blm. He sat down again 
and clasped his hands before him . in 
dumb self pity. He told bimself that 
Bayburn Mlllec. was right; that only 
weak men would act contrary to such 
advice. No, itiwas over—all, all|over. 

tentative turn. 
"Yes; I diil, mother." 
"Then what's the mntter with you'-" 

Mrs. Harcltiy's voice rang with Im
patience". "I never Raw you act like 
ton do tonight—nfcver in my life." 

"I didn't know anything was wrong 
With 1110, mother." 

"You act queer; I declare you do," 
asserted Mrs. Barclay, "iou general
ly hnve a lot to say. Have you and 
Frank had a falling out!" 

Dolly gave her shoulders a sudden 
shrug of contempt 

"No; we got along as well aa we ever 
did." 

"I thought maybe hj was a little 
mad because you wouldn't dance to
night but surely he's got enough sense 
to sec that you oughtn't to insult 
Brother Dtllbeck that way .when he's 
visiting our house and everybody 
knows what lie thinks about dancing." 

"No; he thought I did right about it" 
said Dolly. 

"Then what in the name of common 
sense Is the matter with you, Dolly? 
You can't pull the wool over my eyes, 
and you needn't try It" ' j-f 

Dolly faced about suddenly. • i-
"I reckon you'll sit there ull night un

less I tell you all about it," she said 
sharply. "Mother, Alan Bishop was 
there." 

"You don't sny!" 
"Yes, and nsked me to let him take 

me to church tomorrow evening." 
"Oh. he did?" 
"Yes; and, as I didn't want father to 

Insult him, I"— 
"You told him what your pa said?" 
"No; I Just told him father didn't 

want me to receive him any more. 
(Heaven knows, that was enough!" 

"Well, that was the best thing for 
yomto do." Mrs. Barclay took a deep 
breath as if she were inhaling a de
licious perfume. "It's much better than 
to have him plunge in here some day 
and have your father break out llko 
he does in his rough way. What did 
Alan say?" 

"He said very little, but ho looked it 
You ought to have seen him. Frank 
came up Just about that time and in
vited me to have some ice cream, and 
I had to leave him. He was as white 
as a sheet He had made an engage
ment with me to sit out a dance, and 
he didn't come lii the room again till 
that dance was called, and then he 
didn't even mention it He acted so 
peculiarly I could sec It was nearly 
killing him, but he wouldn't let me 
bring up the subject again. I came 
near doing It, but he always steered 
round It" 

"He's a sensible young man," de
clared Mrs. Barclay. "Any one enn 
see that by looking at him. He's not 
responsible for his father's foolhardy 
venture, but it certainly leaves blm 
in a bad fix as a marrying man. lie's 
had bad lnck, and he must put up with 
the consequences. There are plenty of 
girls who have no money or prospects 
who would be glad to have hlin, but"— 

"Mother," broke In Dolly^as if she 
had been listening to her own trou
bled thoughts rather than her mother's 
,words, "he didn't act as if he wanted 
to see me alone. The other couples 

lleve In i-iihl loveV 
Sirs. Barclay hum-lied as if highly 

amused. "I lu llrve In a different sort 
to the i>ii|ii\. 1 >ve I had for that boy. 
Then niter thut there was another 
young man tl.at I thought more of, if 
anything, t!i:in I did of Will, but ho 
was as I in. II ;;s Jolt's turkey, and my 
folkR was all ci-uzy for me and your pa, 
who I'd never seen, to get married. I 
held out against: the idea, Just like you 
are doing with Frank, I reckon, but 
when your pa come with his shiny 
broadcloth coat and spotted silk vest-
no, It was satin, I think, with red spots 
on it—and ewi-.v girl in town was crazy 
to catch him and there was no end of-
repot ts about the niggers he owned 
and his lugli connections—well, as I 
say, it wasn't a week before I was 
afraid he'd see Joe Tinslcy and hear 
about me and him. My father was In 
for the match from the very jump, and 
so was your pa's folks. He put up at 
our house with his nigger Bervant and 
didn't want to go (lliout town much. 
I reckon I was pleased to have him 
pick me out and so we soon fixed it 
up. Lordy, he only had to mention. Joe 
Tinsley to me after we got married to 
make me do anything he wanted. To 

- this day he throws him uj) to me, for 
Joe never did amount to anything. He 
tried to borrow money from your pa 
after you was born. The neighbors had 
to feed his children." 
' "But you loved father, didn't you?" 

Dolly breathed, in some relief over 
what she thought was coming. 

"Well, I can't say I did," said Mrs. 
Barclay. "We had a terrible time get
ting used to one another's ways. You 
see, he'd waited a good while and was 
some older than I was. After awhile, 
though, we settled down and now I'm 
awful glad 1 let my father manage for 
me. You see, what your pa had and 
what my father settled on me made 
us cdmfortable, and if a couple is that 
it's a Bight more than the poor ones 
are." 

Dolly stood before her mother, close 
enough to touch her. Her face wore 
an indescribable expression of dissatis
faction with what she had heard. 

"Mother, tell me one thing," she said. 
"Did you ever let either of those boys 
—the two that you didn't marry, I 
mean—kiss you?" 

Mrs. Barclay stared up at her daugh
ter for an Instant and then her face 
broke into a broad smile of genuine 
amusement She lowered her head to 
her knee and laughed out. 

"Dolly Barclay, you are such a fool!" 
she said, and then she laughed again 
almost Immoderately, her face in her 
lap. 

"I know what that means," said 
Dolly, In high disgust. "Mother, 1 don't 
think you can do me any good. You'd 
better go to bed." 

Mrs. Barclay rose promptly. 
"I think I'd bettor, too,'.' she said. "It 

makeB your pa awful mad for me to sit 
up this way. I don't want to hear him 
rail out like he always does when he 
catches me .at it." 

After ber mother had gone Dolly sat 
down on her bed. "She never was in 
love," she told herself. "Never, never, 

who had engagements to talk during ! never! And It's a pity. She'never could 
that dance were sitting in windows 
and out of the way corners, but he 
kept me right where I was. and was as 
carefully polite as if we had just been 
introduced. 1 was sorry for him and 
jnad at the same time. I could have 
iSBlled his ears. 

•JJe'S • sensible, very sensible," said 
.'Mfo. .jBazplay in a tone of warm ad- j 
.miflittAk "A man like that ought to < 
getrfllontviifd I reckon he will :do well 
some, day."* 

" B u t  < m p j | s a i d  D o l l y ,  h e r  r i c h ,  
round voicje .^t^pg 'Uke a wave and ! 
breaking In !bqi*,<tftroat "he may never j 
think about me any /note'' . I 

have talked that way if she had really 
loved unybody us much as"— But Do!-
ly did not finish what lay on ber 
tongue. However, when she had drawn 
the covers.up over her the cold tears 
rose in her eyes and rolled down on her 

i pillow as she thought of Alan Bishop's 
brave and dignified suffering. 

"Poor fellow," she said. "I'oor, dear 
AlanT' 

f y / Z  -I/':-: , 
[TO BE CONTIKCED.] 

CHAPTER VIII. aFTBB the dance Frank Hlll-
hoqsa took Dolly>home In one 
of the drenched, and bespat
tered hacKS. The Barclay 

residence was one of the best mado 
and largest In town. It was an old. 
style southern frame bouse, painted-
white, and had white > columned veran
das on two sides. It' was in tbe edge-
of the town and had i an extensive lawn 
In front and almost a little farm be
hind. 

Dolly*a mother had never forgotten-, 
that she was once a girl herself, and', 
she took the most .active interest In ev
erything pertaining to Dolly's social 
life. On occasions like the one Just. 
described she found it impossible to> 
sleep till her daughter returned, and', 
then she slipped upstailrs and made-
the girl tell all about It'while she was 
disrobing. Tonight she (was' more alert: 
and wideawake than,usual. 8be opened', 
the front door for Dolly and almost: 
stepped on the girl's heels as she fol
lowed her upstairs. 

"Was It nlceT'-'bhe asked. 
"Yes; very,"! Dolly replied. Reach

ing ber room, she turned up* the lenr 
burning lamp and, standing 'before a 
mirror, began to take some, flowers cot 
of ber hair. Mrs. Barclay-s«t down aa 

the edge of the high posted! mabq^any 
bed and raised one of bet bane feet 
and held It in ber.''hand. She ^ras as 
thin woman, wlth iiron gray hidr*. and 
about fifty years/of age. She''looked 
as If she were cold, but for reasons of 
ber own sbe was not-,willing for (Dolly 
to remark It j 

"Who waa theref'she asked, i 
"Oh, everybody." 
"Is that so? i thtought a goodimany 

would stay away because It waflfaihad 
night but I reckon theyiaro as tuudous 
to go aa we used to be. Then (yon all 
did have the backs?" 

"Yes; they had tbethacks." < There 
waa a pause, during vAUch onelpalr of 
•yes was fixed rather'vacantlylpn the 
image in tbe mVror. Tho oner pair, 
full of. Impatient inquiry, rested alter-
nately oa the Image and Its mater. 

"I dont believe you had * good 
tlma" twoke tl^e silence la^« rising,. 

~ • •* '• *- - \ 

Ilerolc Sacr:n«e. 

Belle—Do you think Chappie loves 
j me? 

Grace—I know it. He told me today 
I that he was going to shave off his mus-
I tache so that he could devote moro 
I thought to yoa. 

Began to take tome ftomera ot&ofrhcr ho-lr. 
"Well, that really would rbe't.hest, 

dear, under tbe circumstances^" 
"Best?" Dolly blurted out •uJIdCv 

can you Bay that when—when"— 
"Dolly, you are out reully foolish 

about him, are you?" Mrs. Barclay's 
face dropped into deeper seriousness. 

Dolly looked away and was silent 
for a moment Then she faltered: "I 
don't know, mother. I—I'm afraid If I 
keep on feeling like I do now I'll nevec 
get over it." 

"Ah, but you'll not keep on feeling 
like you do now," consoled the older 
woman. "Of course, right now, Just 
after seeing how lmrd he took it, you 
will kind of sympathize with him arid 
want to help him; but that will nil 
puss away. I remember when I was 
about your age I had a falling'out 
with Will Desprce, a young man my 
father didn't like because his grandfa
ther had been nil overseer. And, do 
you know, I thought I would aetuully 
klll myself. I refused to cat a bite and 
threatened to run away with Will. To 
this day I really don't know what I 
would have done If your grandfather 
hadn't scared him away with a Bhot-

gun. Will kept writing notes to me. 
I was afraid to answer them, but my 
father got hold of one and went after 
him on a fast horse. Will's family 
heard what was up, and they kept 
him out In the swamp for a few days, 
and then they sent him to Texas. Th* 
whole Despree family took it up and 
talked scand'lous about UB." 

"And you soon got over it mother?" 
asked Dolly, almost in a tone of dis
may. * 

"Well," said Mrs. Barclay reflective
ly,. "Will acted the fool so terribly. He: 
wasn't out in Texas three-months be
fore he sent'back a marked paper-with 
anurtlcle lniit ubout his engagement to-
tee, daughter-of a rich man who, we 
found out afterward, used to keep a 
livery stable; then I reckon hardly any 
girliwould keep caring for a boy when, 
his <folks .was telling such lies about: 
herafamlly." •. 

Dolly was staring; studiously at the* 
speaker. • 

Mother.'!:, site asktgl, 'fdon't you txh 

Encouratfiog. 

The Prospective Bride—I sometimes 
wish I had more experience in house
keeping and domestic life. 

The Old Stager—But, my dear, if YOU 
>hiyj you would never .get marri d 

MADNESS IN COIOES 

have every possible detail about tiieui 
colored green* Sage green is the most 
soothing tint of all; metallic green, 
however, is by no moans so good. 

Solitary conQncmcnt in a yellow, coll 
for six weeks will hopelessly weaken 
any system and produce chronic hys
teria. A long courso of it will pro
duce foolish lunacy, and even on a 
guinea pig or a rabbit will drive the 
animal at last to bite and wound itself 
or reduce it to such a state of nervous
ness that It will die of sheer fright if 
suddenly startled. 

On the other hand, if you are not 
smothered'with it yellow is the healthi
est, cheeriest color there is, and will 
make a dark room bright and habita
ble when oven green would bo cold 
and depressing. But to bo well "soused" 
with yellow day and night, and to bo 
unable to get away from it, would 
bring you to nervous madness within 
two months at the outside. 

Sheer dead white, unbroken, will de
stroy your eyesight ns surely as cata
ract would if you are exposed to it for 
a few days—a week at the latest. It 
lulls the optic nerves, and the sight 
goes out like a candle, while the effect 
on the brain is so maddening that 
blindness is almost a relief. 

This is why arctic explorers have to 
wear colored "goggles" of green tinted 
glass; otherwise "snow blindness," as 
it is called, aiid which is really "white 
bliudness," is almost a certainty. Even 
in the polar regions, though, the white 
is not complete. Tbe sky breaks it. If 
it did not no man could keep his eye
sight there without glasses.—New York 
News. 

Hot Serious. y'f 

"Ilow is your brother the poet?" 
"lie has just undergone an operation. 

You would hardly recognize him; be is 
so altered." 

••Indeed?" 
•*Yt»s; he has hnd tin epidermatoid 

growth'removed 1'roin his head." 
"Poor fellow! Was it anything very 

serious?" 
"Not at all. He has only had his hair 

cut." 
r-::; 

-• Hla Plnnge. 
Jasper—Gayboy seems to be prosper

ing-nowadays. 
Jumpuppe—I don't see why yon think 

so. His wife and family are not wear
ing any better clothes. 

Jasper— Very true. But he is smoking 
better figure.--Lift*. y* 

* 

TINTS THAT WILL TURN THE BRAIN 
AND INVITE DEATH. M| 

" sll 
Purple Is tbe Most Lctlml of All 

Hues, and Scarlet Is Nearly as Dad. 

Blue Will Stimulate the Drain, but 

It Will Wreck tho Nerves. 

If purple walls and red tinted win
dows surrounded you for a month, with 
no color but purple around you, by the 
end of that time you would be a mad
man. No mutter how stL*ong the brain 
might be, it would not stand the strain, 
and it is doubtful if you would ever re
cover your reason, for purplo Is the 
most dangerous color there Is in its 
effects on the brain, which it reaches 
by way of tbe nerves of the eye. 

A 6p)ash or two of any other color 
JjSythe room would save your reasou for 
some time longer, but dead purple 
would kill you eventually , as surely as 
^ould foul air. Scarlet Is as bad, but 

k'let has a different effect. It pro-
du.ee* what is called homicidal mania 

•a jcaiUk11^9 ^rtves victim to 
kill his especially his nearest 
relatives, ©veiivon animals scarlet has 
this effect fb *131 drive a bull or a 
tiger to cliiirgp ,a nrtked spear. But 
purple, on the ;cofl>trary, brings on mel
ancholy or suicidftTmania. 

Blue, as long as .ttsfire is no trace of 
TOl in it, stimulates ttor J>raln and helps 
It, bat its effect ontyour»iJervcs, if you 
are saturated withMt ancf\cannot get 
away from It, Is terrible, ^dentists 
class Wue asta kind of drug iff its ef
fects on the brain. 

It excites the.Imagination and gives 
a craving for music and stagecraft, 
but it has a reaction that wrecks the 
nerves. If you doubt it stare hard for 
a few minutes at a large sheet of 
bright blue paper or doth—not flowers, 
for1 there is a good ideal of green in 
their blue—andy you will find that it 
will make your eyes ache,and give you 
a restless, uneasy feeling. 

Green, on the other hand* is the king 
of colors, and no amount of it can do 
any barm. On the contrary, it soothes 
the whole system and preserves the 
eyesight If you were shut up in an 
artificial green light for a month it 
would develop your eyesight immense
ly, but it would be fatal, because when 
you returned to the world you svould 
:be utterly unable to stand ordinary-
Jlghts and colors and you would cer
tainly contract ophthalmia, or possibly 
•destroy the optic nerve altogether un
less you were very mindful to take 
great care. 

Most people imagine the sky in clear 
weather to be blue. It is really white 
tinfeed with green. It is only the dis
tance and clearness which make it 
seem blue. ; 

Green is so soothing that it makes 
a big difference in tho length of an 
ilLuegs, helping'-the system tu light the 
disease, and nearly all hospital . ward?-

CAUGHT IN A LOG JAM. 

Thrilling Fiahlnis. Kxiicriencc In 
Northern jllciilican. 

Upon one ott'.ision In northern Mich
igan I was trout li.shint; in company 
"X'.tii a votoran timber cruiser, a man 
who knew cvcrytliiiiu nlior.t the rough 
bush HI'", Hays a writer in World's 
Work. In time we reached a bend In 
the stream where a lot of small logs 
had jammed during the spring freshet. 
My comrade unconcernedly ventured 
upon the logs, and before I could fol
low by some mischance he stepped 
upon a loose one and instantly disap
peared. Hail I not been looking at him 
It is likely 1 should have Imagined ho 
had crossed and gone into the brush 
upon the farther side. One log of all 
the mass was rolling, and a hand show
ed at one side of it To dart across and 
Hulzo the band occupied very few sec
onds, but to my horror I could not pull 
him up through the narrow space 
through which he had slipped. To set 
n foot upon the log either side the open
ing and shove with all strength was tho 
only hope. For sticoiids T <&nng to tno 
wrist and strained mightily. Slowly 
the logs separated and up he came till 
he was ablo to twist upon his stomacb 
across a log. Half drowned as he was, 
he had not lost his nerve. "Do-dou't 
let 'em syueesse back on me!" he gasp
ed, and a moment later ho wns on his 
feet. Most men would have weakened 
then, but lie was iron. IIo had swal
lowed a lot of water, had been cheek 
by jowl with an awful death, yet he 
had no idea of proving false. The logs 
were slowly slipping farther apart and 
I was standing like a certain large gen
tleman of ltliodos and unable to stand 
much more spreading or to spring to 
either side, while, of course, to slip 
into the water meant to enter the trap 
ue had just escaped. In a few seconds 
he seized my hand and one quick haul 
carried me to Arm footing. The logs 
at once closed like a gigantic trap. 
When we reached solid ground my com
rade almost collapsed, and for half an 
hour he was a very sick man. Later 
he said: "I held my breath aB long as 1 
could, calculutin' you might try to get 
me, an', purdner, I'll never forget that 
little turn. I reckon I was in a mighty 
tight place." 

PICKINGS FROM FICTION.  '  

A Thousand Dollars Worth of Oood, 
A. II. Thnrnes, a well known coal 

operator of Buffalo, CK, writes" I 
have been aflilcted with kidney and 
bladder trouble for years, passing gravel 
or stone with excruciating pain. I got 
no relief from medicines until 1 began 
taking Foley's Kidney Cure, then tbe 
result was surprising. A few doses start
ed tbe brick dust like fine stoneB and 
now I have no pain across my kidneyB 
and I feel like a new man. It has done 
me a S1000 worth of good." Denton & 
Ward 

When doeB a farmer donble up a 
sheep without hurting it? When be 
folds it. 

Was Wasting Away. 
Tbe following letter from Robert R. 

Watts, of Salem, Mo. IB Instructive. "I 
baye been troubled with kidney disease 
for tbe last five years. I lost flesh and 
never felt well and doctored with 
leading physicians and tried all reme
dies suggested without relief. Final-
lyl tried Foley's Kidney Cure and lets 
than two bottleB completely cured me 
and I am now soond and well. Denton & 
Ward. 

When did MoBea sleep with five in 
bed ? When he slept with his fore
fathers. 

The Foundation of Health, 
Nourishment Is tbe foundation of 
health—life—strength. Kodol Dyspepsia 
Cure is the one great medicine that 
enableB tbe Btomach and digestive 
organs to digest, assimilate and trans
form all foods into the kind of blood 
that nourishes tbe nerves and feeds tbe 
tissues. Kodol lays the foundation for 
health. Nature does the rest. Indiges
tion, dyspepsia, and all disorders of 
the Btomach and digestive organs are 
cured by the use of Kodol. Sold by Smith 
Broe. 

Why is a newspaper like an army? 
Because it has leaders, coiumnB and 
reviews. 

c * 
; "'-A Surgloal Operation 

is always dangerous—do not submit to 
the surgeon's knife until you have tried 
DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve. It will 
cure when everything else fails—It has 
done this in thousands of cases. Here 
is one of them: I suffered from bleed
ing and protruding pileB for twenty 
years. Was treated by different 
specialists and used many remedies, 
but obtained no relief until I used 
DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve. Two 
boxes of this salve cured me eighteen 
monthB ago and I have not a touch of 
the pileB since—H. A, Tlsdale, Summer-
ton, S. C. For Blind, Bleeding Itching 
and Protruding piles no remedy equals 
DeWitt'B Witch Hazel Salve. Sold by 
Smith BroB 

Why are tbe pages of a book like 
the dayB of man ? Because tbey are all 
numbered. 

Just About Bedtime. 
take little Early Biser—it will cure 
constipation, biliousness and liver 
troubles. DeWltt"s Little Early Bisers 
are different from other pills. They do 
not gripe and break down the mucous 
membranes of the Btomacb, liver and 
bowels, but cure by gentle arousing the 
Becretions. and give Btrength to these 
organs. Sold by Smith Bros. 

Why is an acquitted prisoner like a 
gun ? Because be has been charged, 
taken up and then let off. 

Hope Is the heroic form of despair.— 
"The School For Saints." 

Tbe most agonizing fear of a true 
lover Is that his lady shall think him 
a weakling.—"On Satan's Mount" 

Sentimental people are sure to )ive 
long and die fat. Feeling—that's the 
slayer.—"Tho Ordeal of Richard Fo-
verul." 

When prudence and reticence are off 
guard the man himself, past, present 
and future, comes into view.—"Kent 
Fort Manor." 

You never could bet on that woman. 
If there was one or two things she'd bo 
likely to do she wouldn't do either of 
them.—"Tioba." 

Things always run In streaks—don't 
matter whether It's politics, love, farm-
in' or war. "They don't travel alone.— 
"Before the Dawn." 

Suuum cuiiiue—to the man belongetl) 
courage in great things, but in affairs 
of small moment woman Is pre-emi
nent.—"The Wheel of Love." 

Success undoubtedly often covers 
mistakes, but human nature is on the 
whole generous, or at least good tem-
narod.—"Rptrnsnect and Prospect." 

Lidderdale and LaneBboro are bright 
new towns on the Chicago Great West 
ern Railway. For particulars write 
Edwin B. Magill, Mgr., Townslte 
Dep't., Fort Dodge, Iowa. - 25w4 

Notice to Patrons of the Manchester 
& Oneida Railway 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 oSice, and thereby causing a great 
loss of revenue to our .Railway. 

This is to notify you tbat unless yon 
procure your through tickets from this 
station, which may be done by calling 
here or telephoning UB 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 I do not Vish to do, but unless 
rou co-operate with me In this matter 
t will be neceBsary to come to our sta
tion to board our train. 

JNO. L. SULLIVAN. 
Gen. Ugr. 

Tbe new town of Ludderdale, Carroll 
County, on tbe Omaha extension of 
the Chicago Great Western Bailway 
will be opened to the public by an auc
tion sale of lots about tbe middle of 
July. For particulars addresB Edwin 
D. Magill, Mgr., TownBite Dep't., Fort 
Dodge, Ia. • 25w4 

Homeseekers Excursions. 
One-way rate with two dollars addi 

tional, for round trip tickets on sale tbe 
first and third Tuesdays of every month, 
with limit for return 21 daya from date 
of sale. See ticket agents of Minneap
olis & St. Louis for information as to 
rates, etc, or address A. B. Cutts, G. P. 
& T. A. Minneapolis, Minn. 

Farm For Sale. 
A line Stook and Dairy (arm of 200 acres t> 

ratios south of Manolicster, l mile (rom railroad 
station and oreamery. Comfortable house, 
good horso and cow barn, hog bouse, cam cribs 
and other out .buildings, a. line well of water 
with wind mlU attached, 10 acres of splondld 
timber S miles east of farm will be sold with 
same'it desired. For terms Inquire ot 

AUNKB DUNHAM on 
O. A. DURHAM, 

sotf • Manobeiter, Iowa. 

Catarrh of the Stomach. 
When tbe stomach is overloaded; when 
food Is taken into it that fatlB to digest, 
it decays and inflames the mucuB 
membrane, exposing the nerveB and 
causes the glands to secret mucin, 
instead of tbe naturslTuTsa^of digestion 
This Is called Catarrh of the Stomaeb, 
For years I suffered much with 
catarrh of the stomacb, caused 
by Indigestion. Doctors and medi
cines failed to benefit me until I 
used Kodol Dyspepsia Cure.—J. B. 
Khea, Coppell, Tex.Sold by Smith Bros. 

U.FLKROT Freat. H.A, GKANGKKCMbldf 
B. 0. HKSNKR, Asst. Cashier 
A. H. BLAKE, 1st. V. Presided 
H. 0. HABBKRLE, 2nd. V. FnsldfM, 

First Natlaaal 
1 BANK, 

MANOHE8TER. IOWA. 

CAPITAL. - $50,000 

isssrs  ̂ -
t Business Tnasaeud. 

Interest Paid n Tin Dtpostti. 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES 
FOB KENT. 

B. B. Roblnaon 
B. If. Cut 
H. •. Gnu er, 

)n (mo. H. A. von 
L. L. Ho 

> 
* V ftvS. 

TIRRILL & PIERCE 

are Loaning Money as cheap as 
j 

any person or corporation, m&t 

ilSilSl 
c 

CnS&lg 

Compound Vapor and Sham

poo Baths. 
Host all dis

eases are caused 
noussec

retions, whlcbi 
el(w the wheels 
of fylTURI. 

Vaporl The nana mid 
•nd 
Shampoo, but the OMIM of 

disease «aa as-
utlly to tiMufl 

to the lmperiect action of the mllH«— 
of pores of the haman body. A bath h 
accordance with solentiSlo reaalre 
ments is the best preventative and 
remedy known. The methods employ
ed by me are the most soientUlo aver 
Invented or disooveied tor iHwliing 
disease. Results tell tba story. Give 

a trial. This Is tiie Conant system 
of baths. A competent lady attendant 
In charge of the ladies department. 

Oflloe and bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite Globe Hotel. 
8tf Q. D. QATBS. 

W. N. BOYNTON, 
HAS 

Ladles and dent* QoM Watch** 
in all sizes kinds and styles, 

Ladles, dent* aa d Chrfldrens s RlagsJ 
IF ,ROM DIAMONDS, OPALS, SMKB-

V* ALDS, PEARLS,ETC., dOWn TO 
HI PLAIN GOLD BANDS. 

f WEDDINQ RINGS. 

SOLID STERLING SILVER FOBKS, 
TABLE, DESERT and TEA SPOONS, 

NAPKIN RINGS, ETa, ETC., KTOJ 

Also large line of Best Brands of— ; 

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, TORKS, 
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS 

CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHEGC -. 
ETC., ETC. 

CARVING KNIVES AND FORKS, '.'Una 
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS, 

EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, I/X3K-
ETS,_ GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN-

LAS, OOLD1 
Come and see the many thlwi wa 

have not spaoe to list 

W. N. BOYNTON. 

Delaware County 

STATE 8111 
Manchester, Iowa. 

Capital and Surplus $90,000. 

-OPPIOWM 
WM. C. CAWLEY, . PNDDSAT 

C. W. KEAOY, - • . Asrtoashlsr. 

DIMOTOM 
WM. 0. CAWLEY. B. W. TIRBILL. ' 
W. G. KENYON. H, F. ARNOLD. 
M. H. WIUJ8TON. OKO. W. DUNHAM, 
E. P. SEEDS. C. W. KliBT. 

CHA8. J.BKEDSR  ̂

. A general banking business transacted in mil 
bnnebes. Drafts sold, taxable anywlunla the 
United states, England, Inland and Europe, 

Interest paid on Time Depottt* at 
current rates, which can be mads in 
any sum from one dollar up. 

Deposit Boxes for rent, for the stoma of 
valuable papers, etc., all gnaidad by Urn* looks, 

•»« 
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at present is that of 
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Goal 
We have on hand a 

choice assortment of the most 
desirable grades of soft coal 
at tiie lowest prices consistent 
with the market. All coal 
promises to be scarce later in 
the season and prices will 

talis 
rule higher.}. v.-jf-SKXJ *£* 

H0LLI5TER 
LUMBER U 
COMPANY. 

v Wten,yp» wm , 
*4 

Fine Furniture 

i&lps 

< [ ® 

•Fair Prices 

*2$ 

1 

GO TOJ 

Werkmeister's 

f c i - U  " ' A T  

4m.« 

mj 
\ 

i?K,vi,,e-

Undertaking Solicited j 
v 1 ' '•'•o - .•':••• ; A ; :• 

F. WERKMEISTER, 
• . • •  •  •  - o -  , •  

Earlville, low* 
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