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Bynopsis,

CHAPTER [.—The story opens with Alfred
Bishop, & Georgia planter, closing & trade of
$5,000 1o mlll st .ck (or 5,000 acres of mountain
iand. Mrs. Bishop aud their son ‘Alan object to
the trade.  Mrs, Bishop's brother, Abner Dan-
fol tolls & story. 11 —The sale over. Risho
Do that nis iwnd 1s on s prospective rallroad.
Tompklins, the former awner, has just unloaded

tract of 2,000 acreR djolhing Bis op's. 11—
' ?n-mnfou 10 Atlants i see Lawyor Porkius,
who told him 4bout tho rallroad. fle has been
The 0 d m.n I3 80 east down that he

urns home without seelog his brother Willlam
or his htor Adolo, who 15 at her uncle’s In
Atian V.—Bishop ling bought 20,000 acros
of mountain land Inull and mortgaged his
tat'on, Abnnartells Alan to consult Rayburn
Miller, & lind speculator V.—Millor telis Alan
abiutw danco &t Darley, Alan's sweetheart,
Dolloy iny, will be thero  Frank Hillhouse
18 attentive to Delly. Cralg, the bauker. s
—Dolly tells Alan thit her father objoots to
love quest. Barclay has also been caught on

mountain - lund VIIL.—Miler  gives
cynical sdvico on lave. .Dolly’s mother talks to
her of her own lovu ex ences.  Dolly un-

. IX—=Abnar and Rev  Mr, Dole discuss
jon, * Pole Baker, the ex-rcoonshiner, whom
Alan“has ref rmed. X.—Abnor goos to Bar-
‘s, and Dolley talks to him of Alan. He
sart who died and,
will hope and wait.
Miller with & project
d. o rodecm lo
RODR.

_he sull loves her, Alan
XIand X1I—Allen {.hou to
for a raflroad to the lan
Barkor from tho prison

,CHAPTER XX1.
HR following morrning Pole
rose before daylight and rode
T to Darley. As he reached the
| i place the first rays of the
‘#sun were touching the slate covered
“spire of the largest church in town.
“He went to a public wagon yard and
“hitched his lhorsc to one of the long
racks. A mountadn famiy/he knew
slightly had canmped sn the yard, slecp-
ing in thelr canvas covered wagon,
nnd weré making coffce over a little
fire. Pole wanted a cup of the bever-

ge, but he passed on into a grodery
" store across the street and bought a

me’s worth of cheese and hardtack
JLhis.avas his breakfast. He

from the street well and sat around
the store chatting with the clerk, who
was sprinkiing the floor and sweeping
and dusting the long room. The clerk
was a redheaded yéung man with a
ghort, bristling mustache, and a suit
of clothes that.was too large for him,

“Don't Mr. Cralg stay around Finch.
- er's warehouse a good deal?’ Pole |
asked as the clerk rested for a moment
on his broom' near him, :

_ “Mighty nigh all day long,” was the
reply. “Him an' Fincher's some kin,
I think."

“On his wife’s side,” sald Pole. “1
.want to sec Mr. Cralg. 1 wonder ef
he'll be down thar this mornin',”

“Purty apt,”” sald the clerk. “Finch-
er'’s his best friend sence his bu'st up,
an' they are mighty thick. I reckon he
gits the cold shoulder at a lots o
places” <

“You don't say!"

“An' of course he wants somewhar
to go besides home. In passin' I've
“gecd ‘im  a-figurin’ several times at
Fincher's desk. They say he's got
some notion o' workin' fer Fincher as

some way,” sald Pole,

The clerk laughed significantly.
““Rt it ain't already made,” said he
with a smile,

Pole stood up. “I don’t think that's

" right” he said coldly. *“Mec nur you
nur nobody hain't got no right to hint
at what we don't know nothin' abount.
Mr. Cruig may 'a' lost cver’ cent he
h.‘"

“In a pig’s valise!” sneered the red-
headed man. “I'd bet my hat he’s got
money—an' plenty of it, hul!”

“Well, I don't know nothin' about
1t,” said Pole, still coldly. “An' what's
more, Dunn, I ain't a-goin' about
smirchin’ any helpless man's character
nuther. Ef I knowed he had made by
the bu'st, I'd talk different, but I don’t
know %"

“Oh, I sce which side you are on,
Baker,” laughed the clerk, “IFolks are
about equally divided. Half s fer 'im,
an' half agin. But mark my words,
Craig will slide out o' this town some
day an' be heerd of after awhile a-git-
tin' started agin some's's ¢© That
racket has been worked to death all
over the country.”

Pole carried the discussion no fur-
ther. Half an hour passed. Oustomers
were coming in from the wagon yard
and examining thewares on the coun-
ters and making slow purchases. The
proprietor cume in and let the clerk go
to breakfust. Pole stood In the door-
way looking up the street in the direc-
tion of Cralg’'s residence. Presently he
saw the ex-banker coming from the
postoffice reading his mail. Pole step-

_ ped buck into the store and let him go
by; then bhe went to the door again
and saw Cralg @o into Fincher's waroe-
house at the end of the next block of
straggling, wooden bulldings. Pole

_‘direction, passing the front door of the
warehouse without looking in. The
door at the side”of the house had a

Fincher, the proprietor, woae weighing
bales of hay which were being unload-
ed from several wagous by the coun-
trymen who were disposing of it.
“Hello, Mr. Fincher?” Pole greeted
“him famillarly. “Want any help un-

" “Hello, Baker!” sald Fincher, look-
ing up from the blankbook in which he
‘was recording the welghts. *No, I reck-
“on they can handle it all right.” Finch.
er was a short, fat man, very bald and
with a round, laughing face. He had

him a most amusing charactes,

thom fellers looked sorter lightwelght.”
The men oh the wagon laughed ae
they thumped a bale of hay on to the
platform. *“You'd better dry up,” one
of them said. “We'll !u the mayor to
put you to work agin,
“Well, he'll have to be quicker about
it than he was the last time,” Baid Pole
dryly. i .
Some one laughed lustily: from be-
bind a tall stack of wheat in bags in
the warehouse, It was Lawyer Tra-
bue. He came round and picked up
Fincher's daily paper, as he did every
morning, and sat down and began to
read it. d
~ “Now you are talkin',” he said.
“Thar was more rest in that job, Pole,
than any you ever undertook. Thoy
tell me you didn't erack a rock.”
Fincher laughed as he elosed his
. book and struck Baker with it play-
full “Pole was too tired to do that
e sald, “He was born that way.”
#'8dy, AMr. Trabue,” retaifated Pole,
“did you ever heer how L'.got ﬁ_:%. best
o' Mr. I'lnchier in a chicken trade?!
. “I don't_ thin xcm qa;e:?'dla.quolp."

2 i

' Pole thoughtfully.
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“Oh, come off, don't go over that
again,” sald Piucher, tlushing,

“It was this away,” sald Pole, with
a broad, wholesome grin. My cousin,
Bart Wilks, was runnin’ the restaurant
under the car shed about two yeer ago.
He was n new hand at the business,
an’ one day he had a awful rush. He
got a telegram that a train load o pas-
sengers had missed connection at Chat-
tanooga an' would have to eat with
him. He was powerful rattled, run-
nin' round like n dog after its tall. He
knowed he'd have to have a lot o fry-
in' chickens, an' he couldn't leave the
restaurant, so he axed me ef 1I'd take
the money an' go out in town an' buy
'‘em fer 'lm. I conscented, an' struck
Mr. Fincher, who was sellin’ sech truck
then. He ’'lowed, you knoyw, that 1
Jest wanted one, or two at the outside,
fer my own use, so when I seed a fine
coop out in front an' axed the price of
‘em he kinder drawed on his beerd till
his mouth fell open an' studied how
he could make the most out o me.
After awhile he sald, ‘Well, Pole, I'll
make 'em 10 cents aplece ef I pick ’em,
an’ 15 ef you pick 'em.” 1 sorter skeerd
the chickens.around an' seed thar was
two or three tiny ones hidin® under the
big ones, an' I seed what he was up to,
but I was réady fer 'im, ‘Al right'
ses I, ‘you pick ’emn.’ Thar was two
or thrée loufers standin'. round on'
they all laughed at me when Mr.
Fincher got down over the coop an’
finally ketched one about the slze of
a robin an' hauwled it out. ‘Keep on
a-pickin'’ ses I, an' he made a grab
fer one a little bigger an® handed it up
to me. Then he stuck his hands down
in his pockets, doin' his best to keep
from laughin’. The gang yelled then,
but I wasn't done. ‘Keep on a-pickin’,’
ses I An' he got down agin. An’, sir,
1 got that coop at nbout 4 cents aplece
less'n he’d paild fer 'em. He tried to
back, but the gang wouldn't let 'im,
It was the cheapest lot o' chickens I

i ever seed. I turned the little ones out
! to fatten and made Wilks pny me the

market price all round fer the bunch.”

“I'll be bound you made some'n' out
of it,"” sald Trabue. “Fincher, did you
ever heer how that scamp tuck in ev-
ery merchant on this street about two

yeer ol

29 heerd anything except his
o m all,” sald Fincher, with a
laug:

“I could put 'im In the penitentiary
fer it,” affirmed the lawyer. “You
know about that time thar was a pow-
erful rivalry goin' on ajhong the store-
keepers. They-wid movin' heaven an'
sarth to doll the'r big stocks. Well, one

Jof the spryest in the lot, Joe Gaylord,

noticed that Pole was powerful popu-
lar with mountain folks, an' he made
im a propesition, bindin' 'im down to
secrecy. He proposed to give Pole 10
per cent commission on all the goods
he'd he'p sell by bringin' customers
in the store. Pole hesitated beca’se, he
sald, they might find it out, an' Joe+
finally agreed that all Pole would have
to do wns to fetch 'em in, give the
wink, an’ him an’ his clerks would do
the rest. It worked mighty slick fer
awhile, but Pole noticed that very of-
ten the folks he'd fetch in wouldn't be
pleased with the goods an' prices an'
ud go trade some'r’s else. Then what
do you think the scamp did? He went
to overy store in town an' made a se-
cret contract to git 10 per cent on all
sales, an' he hnd the softest snap you
ever heerd of, He'd simply hang on to
a gang from the country, whether he

Js that thar lUttle lump gold or notf"

knowed 'em or not, an’ foller 'em
around till they bought; then he'd walk
up an’ rake in his part.

“I got left once,” said Pole, laughing
svith the others. "“One gang that I
stuck to all day went over to Melton
an’ bought.”

“Well, the merchants caught on after
awhile an’ stopped him,” said Trabue,
“but he made good money while he
ovas at it. They'd ’a’ sent 'lm up fer it
ef it hadn't been sech a good joke on
Iem."

“I don't know about that” replied
“1 was doin’ all X
agreed, an' ef they could afford to pay
30 per eent to anybody they mought as
well 'a’ pald it to me. I drawed trade
to the whole town. The cigars an'
whisky I give away amounted to a
Jot. I've set up many a night tellin’
them mossbacks tales to make ’em
u“m»'

*“Well, ef you ever git intv any trou-
ble let me know,” sald Trabue as he
rose to go. “I'll defend you at half
price. You'd be a sight o' help to a
lawyer. I'll be hanged if I ever sced a
better case 'an you made out in the
mayor's court, an' you badn't a thing
to back it up with nuther."

The hay was unloaded and the wag-
ons driven away. Fincher stood eying
Pole with admiration. “It's a fact,”
he sald. *You could 'a' made some’n’
out o' yore'se't If you'd 'a’ been edu-
cated an' bad a showin'.* :

Pole jerked his thumb over his shoul-
der at Cralg, who was standing in the
front door looking out into the street.
“Bverybody don't git a'fair showin’ in
this world, Mr. Fincher,” ‘he said.
*That man Craig hain't be‘en:;restﬁ'

the door jumb.

“You are right thar,” he sald—“dead
right. He's been mighty unlucky and
bad trented."” *

Pole grasped the brim of his massive
hat and drew It from his shaggy head.
“It makes me so all fired mad some-
times, Mr. IMincher, to heer folks a-run-
nin' that man down that I want to
fight., I aln't no religlous man myse's,
but I respect one, an' I've always put
him down in my book as a good man.”

*So've 1,” sald the merchant, and he
looked toward the subject of thelr
conversation and called out, “Cralg,
ob, Craig, come back heer a minute.”

Pole put on his hat and stared at the
ground. He made n gesture as if of
protest, but refrained from speaking,

“What's wanted?’ Cralg came down
to them. He was smoking a clgar and
wore a comfortable look, as if he had
been fighting a hard but successful
fight and nowsheard only random shots
from a fleelng enemy.

“You ain't a candidate fer office,”
laughed Fincher, “but nearly all men
like to know they've got friends. This
chap heer's becen standin' up fer you.
He says it makes him mad to hear

kfolks talk agin you.”

“Oh, It's Baker!"” exclaimed the ex-
banker, shaking hands with Pole and
beaming on him. *“Well, I don't know
a man I'd rather have for a friend,”
he sald smoothly.

Pole tossed his head and looked
straight into the speaker’s eye. “I'm
fer human justice, Mr. Cralg,” he sald,
“an’I don't think folks has treated you
right. 'What man is thar that don't
now an' then make mistakes, sir?
You've always had means, an’ I never
Wwas anything bat a pore mountain boy,
but I've always looked on you as a
good man, a law abidin' man, an' I
don't 1lke to heer folks try to blame
you fer what another man done, When
you had pleaty, I never come nigh you,
beca'se I knowed you belonged to one
life an’ me another, but now you are
flat o' yore back, sir, I'm yore friend.”

Cralg's face beamed. He pulled his
beard; his eyes danced.

“I'm glad there are men in the world
ke you, Baker,” he sald. “I say I'm
glad, and I mean 18"

Fincher had begun to look over the
figures in his book and walked to the
front.

“Oh, my friendship ain't wuth noth-
in",”" said Pole. “I know that. I never
was in the shape to he’p nobody, but I
know when a man's treated right or
wrong."'

“Well, it you eover need nssistance
and I can help you, don't fall to call
on me.” Oralg spoke with a tone of
slheerity. 3

Pole took a deep breath and lowered
his volee, glancing cautiously into the
house, ns if fearful of belng overheard.

“Well, I do need advice, Mr. Craig,”
he sald—"not money nor nothin' ex-
pensive. But I've lald awake night
after night wishin' 'at I could run on
some man of experience that I could
ax fer advice an' that I could trust.
Mr. Craig, I'll be blamed ¢f I don't
feel ke tellin’ you some'n' that never
has passed my lips.”

Cralg stared in intcrested astonish-
ment. “Well, you can *-ust me, Ba-
ker,” hesald, “and, if I can advise you,
why, I'll do it with pleasure."”

There was a cotton compress near
by, with its vast sheds and platforms,
and Pole looked at it steadily. He
thrust his hand into his pants pocket
and Kept It there for a full minute;
then he shook his hend, drew out his
hand and sald: “1 reckon I won't both-
er you today, Mr, Cralg. Some day
I’'ll come In town an’ tell you, but’—
Pole looked at the sun. “I reckon I'd
better be goin'.”

“Hold on!" Cralg caught Pole's arm.
The ex-banker was a natural man.
Despite his recent t ubles he had his
share of curlosity, and Pole's manner
and words had aroused it to unwonted
activity. “Hold on,” he satld. “What's
your hurry? l've got time to spare if
you have.”

Pole hung his head for a moment in
silence; then he looked the old man in
the face. *“‘Mr. Craig,” he began in even
a lower volce, “do you reckon thar's
any gold In them mountains?’ Pole
nodded to the blue wave in the east.

Craig was standing near 4 bale ot
cotton, and he sat down on it, first part-
ing the tails of his long, black coat.

“I don't know; there might be,” he
sald, deeply interested and yet trying
to appear indifferent. “There is plenty
of it in the same range fartber down
about Dalonega."

Pole had his hand in the right pocket
of his rough jenn trousers.

“Is thar anybody in this town that
could tell a plece o' gold ef they seed
it?' he asked.

“Oh, u good many, I reckon,” sald
Cralg, a steely beam of excltement in
his unsteady eye. 1 cun myself, I
spent two years in the gold mines of
California when I was a young man.”

“You don't say! 1 never knowed
that.” Pole had really heard of that
fact, but his face was straight. He had
managed to throw into it a most won-
derful blending of fear and overcau-
tlousnoess.

“Oh, yes; I've had a good deal of ex-
perience in such thinga"

“You don't say!' Pole was looking
toward the compress ngain,

Cralg laughed out suddenly and put
his hand on Pole's shoulder with a
friendly, downward stroke.

“You can trust wme, Baker,” he said
persuasively, “and it may be that I
could be of assistance to you."

There was something like an actual
tremor of agitation in Pole's rough
hand as he drew his little nugget from
its resting place at the bottom of his
pocket. With a deep, indrawn breath
he handed it to Cralg. “Is that thar lit-
tlo lump gold or not?’ he asked.

Cralg started visibly as his eyes fell
on the plece of gold. But he took it
indifferently and examined it closely.

“Where did you run across that?' he
asked.

“I -want to know ef it's the puore
thing,"” anewered Pole.

Cralg made another examination, ob-
viously to decide on the method he
woukl apply to a situation that claimed
all his interest.

“I think it 15" be sald—*in fact, I
know It 1s."

Pole took It cagerly, thrust It back
into his pocket and said:

“Mr. Cralg, I know whar thar's a
vein o' that stuflf twenty yards thick,
runnin® clean through a mountain."

“You do?’' Cralg actually paled un-
der his suppressed excltement.

Yes, sir, un’ I Kin buy It, lock, stock
and barrel, fer five hundred dollars.
The feller that owns It ud jump at it
like a duck on a June bug, That's my
secret, Mr, Cralg. I hain't one dollar
to my name, but from this day on I'm
goln' to work hard an’ save my money
till I own that property. I'm a-golin'
down to Atlnnta next week, whar peo-
ple don’t know me, an' have a lump ot
it bigger 'n this examined, an' ef it's
gold I'll otwn the land sooner or later.”

Cralg glanced to the rear.

“Come back here,” he sald. Opening
a door at the end of the warehouse, he
‘led Pole into a more retired spot, where

man of expertence with you In this.
Besldes, if there is as much of—of that
stufl as you say there {8, you wouldn't
be able to use all yon could make out
of It. Now, It mizht take you n long
time to get up the woney to buy the |
land, aind there s no telling  what
might happen in the meantime. I'm
in a close place, but I could rajse five
hundred dollars or even a thousand.
My friends still stick to me, you know.
The truth is, Baker, I'd like the best
in the world to be able to make money
to pay back what some of my friends
have lost through me."”

Pole bhung his head. Ile seemed to
be speaking half to himself and on the
verge of a smile when he replied, “I'd
like to sce you pay back some of ‘em,
too, Mr. Craig.” >

Cralg laid his hand gently on Pole's
shoulder.

“How about lettin’ me see the place,
Baker?' he sald.

Pole hesitated, and then he met the
ex-banker's look with the expression
of a wman who has resiymed himself to
a generous lmpulse,

“Well, some day when you are
a-passin’' my way stop iu, an' I'll"'— '

“How far {s 1t7" broke in Cralg, pull-
ing his beard with unsteady fingers.

“A good fifteen mliles from heer,”
sald Pole.

Cralg smiled. “Nothin' but an easy
ride,” he declared.  “I've got n horse
doin’ nothing in the stable. What's to
hinder us from going today—this morn-
ing—as soon us I ean go for my horse?”’

“I don't kecr,” said Pole jesignedly.
“But could you manage to go without
anybody knowin' whar you was bound
fer?"

“Easy cnough.” Cralg laughed. He
was really pleased with Pole's extreme
cautiousness.

“Then you mought meet me out thar
some'r's.”

“A good Iden, n good idea, Baker.”

“Do you know whar the Ducktown
road crosses [olly creek at the foot o
Old Pine mountain?”

“As well as I know where my house
18.”

Pole looked at the sun, shading his
eyes with his hand.

“Could you be thar by 11 o'clock?”

“Busy enough, Baker.”

“Well, I'll. meet you. I'm a-goin’ to
trust you, Mr, Cralg, an' when you see
the veln ef you think thar's cnough
money In it fer two—but we can sce
about that later.”

“All right, Baker. I'll be there. But
say,” ns Pole wns moving away, “yon
are a drinking man and get a little off
sometimes. You haven't said anything
nbout this where anybody”—

Pole laughed reassuringly. *“I never
have been drunk enough to do that,
Mr. Cralg, an', what's more, 1 never
will be,”

[T0 nm OCONTINDED.]

THE TREATING HABIT,

It Costs Its Victims Mywmy n Dollar
ond Many o Pang.

Is it not n fact that men refilly spend
in treating amounts that they would
hesitate to give away no matter how
deserving the charity? It is a trait of
human character that cemes through
this all absorbing disposition to “bhold
your end up” when with a frtend. Hun-
dreds of men take thousands of drinks
that they do not want, and other hun-
dreds poy for thousands that uraynot
desirel.

Two men meet, and one says: “Mighty
ghad to see you. Let's have something.”
Nelther generally needs or even wahts
a drink. But the man who offers ft
wants to show that he #s gencrous. He
takes this method of proving that he is
glad to meet his friend. The friend
after he has taken the drink that he
did not want, to prove that he, too, is
a good fellow, insists upon a second
round.

The German custom of entering a sa-
loon, tuking a drink and paying for it
and for no others if adopted In Amer-
ica would prove a blessing. The Amer-
fean custom of treating 1s decldedly a
curse. What we do for friendship's
sake costs us many a dollar and many
a pang.—Springfield Union.

Confedernte Flags,

In March, 1861, the Confederate con-
gress adopted as the national emblem
the “stars and bars,” It was made up
of three horizontal bars of red, white
and red, with a blue union in the upper
left hand corner, on which were dis-
played thirteen white stars in a circle,
thus giving the historfie red, white and
blue, which tricolor appeared in all
the succeeding changes,

The resemblance of this to the stars
and stripes led to confusion, mistakes
and loss of life at the battle of Ma-
nassas, and shortly after that action an-
other flag wans born to the Confederacy,
in September, 1861,

The battle flag was then adopted.
This, in the language of heraldry, was
a red fleld charged with a blue saltier,
with a narrow border of white, on
which were displayed thirteen white
stars—in other words, a blue St. An-
drew’s cross on a red ground. This
was easlly distinguishable and was
never changed.

An Afr Tight Fit.

Mrs. Jennings and her city cousln
were exchanging news of their old
school friends. “How about Lucy
Morse?” asked the cousin. “Has she
kept on growing fatter and fatter?'

“Well, all 'll say Is this,"” sald Mra
Jennings: “Annie Fall told me last
year that when Lucy sent home from
Nashua, where she was nursing her
uncle, to buve a silk walst made, Annje
realized she hadn't got any measures,
and then she remembered that the last
time Lucy was there she stood up by
the big air tight stove, and Annie re-
marked — to herself — the resemblance
between ‘em. And she took the meas-
ure of that air tight and cut in a mtte
for tho waist lino—-"bout as much as a
knifo marks warm molasses candy—
and made the waist accordingly, sent
ft on, and Lucy wrote back it was an
elegant fit."'—Youth's Companion.

Wall Street and Clothews,

The best dressed men in New York
are tha Wall streeters. There is one
young member of the Stock Exchange
who is famous for his clothes. He has
a wardrobe in his private office and
changes his suit three times a day—at
10, at noon and at 3 o'clock. A busy
session on the tloor will wreck any suit.
Most of the brokers svear an old office
coat in the shuflle and turmoil, and
thero 18 scarcely an active member but
has an extra pair of trousers to put on
after the close of business. Bcores of
little tallors In the financlal district
make a good living pressing trousers
at 60 cents a palir,

The'
Originally the
plied only-to cheml
Hmited fleld proved itseffan invaluable.
ald ln nccurate analysis,. By holding 1o

ht.” ; ) they would be free from possible Inter-| & bunsen flame.a platinum’ wire mols-
'gmomhlmmdhd out of the |- " Then in a most persuasive ) tened by contaelwith the sthe
xchant’s face. and ho leancd against m ’ﬂn'ug--"&ké- You need a - Dresence of a few. %gga! ains of aly
v s ; ; gy :~, s 'r’”“ 3 ~A Y X ) o e 2 25 e l'v" 3

lowed n few nunutes previofisly can be
detected  with the spectroscope. In-
deed, so wonderfully reftned is the
work of the speciroscople chemist that
he ean discover in o substance the
presence of ove three-millionth of a
grain of moenl.

in Artistic Sense.

“Charley, dear,” s young  Mrs.
Torkins, “you shouldn't let )'our{nms-
tic sense worry you so much.”

“What do you mean?”

“I overheard you talking to that
friend with whom you play/eards. I
know how much you approciate har-
mony In formn and color, but it is
wrong to be so much annoyed because
one heart got in with a few’spades.”
—Washington Star.

Moral Law.

The moral law lies at the center of
nature and radiates to the circumfer-
ence. It is the pith and martow of ev-
ery substance, every relation and every
process.  All things with which we
deal preach to us. What is a farm but
i mute gospel? The sallor, the shep-
herd, the miner, the merchant, in thelr
several resorts have each an experi-
ence precisely parallel.—Emerson.

When the French artist Benjamin
Constant was traveling in Morocco he
was invited by the sultan to present
himself at court at Fez. The New
York Staats-Zeitung says that the
painter’s first thought was in regard
to his cpstume.

“Court” in Europe was one thing; in
Morocco it was likely to prove some-
thing different. There was nothing to
do, however, but to wear his ordinary
evening clothes. He was ignorant of
the fact that the Moors look upon black
garments as very vulgar, and it was
only after his arrival that he learned
his mistake.

The courtlers smiled openly; worst
of all, they sneered. The painter was
a man of hasty temper, and suddenly,
nettled by their insolence, he closed
his opera hat and sprung it open in the
faces of the jeering crowd. They scat-
tered, yelling with surprise and fear.

The sultan heard the noise and de-
manded the cause. After he had seen
and examined the wonderful hat he
gave this oracular opinion:

“If I had llved a hundred years In
your country and adopted all your oth-
er customs I could never have brought
myself to set on my head so hideous
a contrivance as that!”

One Recommendation.

The members of a political party in a
certain county were holding a conven-
tion to nominate a candidate for treas-
urer. The ieadin® aspirant was a man
who had formerly been noted as a base-
ball player. He had made a great rec-
ord a8 a batsman, but was notoriously
slow in running bases,

The man who had placed bim in nom-
fnation made a speech eulogizing him
as a man and a citizen. He was fol-
lowed by others in the same vein, and
things scemed to be going smoothly
enough when one of the delegantes rose
and sald: ;

“Mr. Chairman, are good men 80
gsearce that we have to choose a base-
ball player for the most important of-
fice in the county, involving the han-
dling of hundreds of thousands of dol-
lars?”

“Mr. Chairman,” replied the original
mover, “it i3 true that the candidate I
have mentioned was n ball player, but
let me ask you, Mr. Chairmun, 18 there
a man here who ever saw him steal
even a base?" .

2 of the §

Physicians say that certain diseases
follow the changing seasons with al-
most clockwork regularity. Thus acute
rheumatism prevails from February
till April, inflammations of the lungs
from-March till May, stomach and in-
testinal complaints In August and
cholera from August to October. On
this basis some hygienists classify dis-
enses into summer, fall, winter and
gpring diseases. This classifieation is
supported by many facts which show
that weather changes really exert pow-
erful influences upon health and dis-
ense. To cope successfully with these
changes and their harmful influences
daily exercise in the open air in all
kinds of weather and at all seasons of
the year is the best preparation. This
toughens the system and is at ongp
prevention and cure.

Blood Bargaining.

A repellent scene took place before
the bey of Tunis recently. It was the
huckstering for a man's life in the pres-
ence of the victim. He was an Arab
who had slain a rival in love and was
sentenced to die, when, almost at the
hour fixed for execution, the murdered
man's father offered to treat, according
to the Koran, for the price of blood.
The bargaining was conducted in the
bey's presence, but, as the murderers
family would not go beyond £24 to
save him, the doomed man, after a
gleam of hope, was.led to the gallows
snd hanged.

Dealings In Graves.

Cemetery shares continue to be quite
A market feature in Scotland and are
actively dealt in on the Edinburgh
Stock Exchange. Apparently they ap-
peal to the curious nature of the canny
Scot, who doubtless reasons that in
such a holding he has a sécurity which
8 not llkely to vanish and that if the
worst comes to the worst he will never
need to come on the parish for a grave.
—London Financial News.

The Key 10 Snoccas.

“Advertising pays" has come to be
an axiom of modern methods. The
business man who tries to be success-
ful without it is tempting fate instead
of fortune. The American nation to-
day is recoguized abroad as the great-
est Industrial and commercial proposi-
tion in the world, and the American
nation spends $250,000,000 annually in
advertising its business—Rochester
Herald.

Internal Bcomomy.

Two years ago a Polander out on
Nubbin ridge swallowed a grain of
wheat. Last week he was attacked
with a fit of coughing and coughed up
a fifty pound sack of flour and 100
pounds of bran. Truth Is mighty and
will prevail.-Hartford Day Spring.

English,
“That's rather a sizable hoss you're
Arivin',” said the man from Tennessee.
“Yes, he s right smart of a critter,”
replied the man from Georgia.—Chica-
go Record-Herald.

A Dad Start,

“I guess,” sald the naturally weary
young man, “I' was meant to be a mil-
lionatre, but started on a llne where
they don'tigive transfers™.—Baltimore
Aunlerican. « :

‘ A Change.
++ Mrs, Brown-—8o0 you were out again
Jast. night, eh? g
.+ Brown—No; | was in, and I'll give
~you_$10 for-your share—Detroit BFree

The Glory ef Californin Scenery,

As long as there remains the love of
beauty in the human soul so long will
the glory of Californin scenery and
that of the whole Pacific coast prove
a source of inspiration to the poetic
mind. Descriptive verse has  been
from the beginning a marked feature
of the literature of this region. In fact,
the term “landscape poets” may be
properly applied to this bevy of song
birds which scomed to the late Maurice
Thompson to have taken ‘‘compléte
possession of the entire western sea-
board.” Suffice it to say that if a vol-
ume of verse were written by a Cali-
fornian which reflected nothing of the
state’s scenic beauty or its warmth of
color it would not only come as a sur-
prise to most reviewers, but the loyalty
of the poet might be serlously ques-
tioned. While all this display of local
color may scem too apparent an effort
on the part of Callfornians to place up-
on thelr work the stamp of a definite
locallty, and may be considered by
some a cheap form of art, it 1s this very
sensitiveness to beauty and grandeur
with which nature has clothed the west
that offers the most promise of its
rapid IHterary advancement—a sensi-
tlveness, morcover, that will become
more and more acute with the cultiva-
tion of the higher facultles through in-
creasing educational growth.—Herbert
Bashford in Atlantic.

All Have an “Iteh” In Them.

“Speaking of Servian names,” said
an observant man, “they are not so
bad when you once get used to them,
nor are they so hard to pronounce.
You no doubt have noticed that all Ser-
vian names end with a syllable having
some resemblance to the Englisl word
iteh.’  Some of the namwes end in ‘fes
or Just with ‘f¢’ Sometimes it 15 ‘leh’
or ‘les’ or ‘lsely’ and £0 on. It mnkes
no difference how the name ends, you
will make no mistuke If you give the
sound of ‘itch’ to the last syllable.
That will be the proper Servian sound,
for Letrovich or Petrovic would be
correcet, and in both instances the word
would be pronounced in the same way,
by sounding the ‘itch’ Servian names
are all right when one gets used to
them, but they are strange and shock-
ing when put into the columns of Eng-
1ish newspapers.”—New Orleans Times-
Democrat.

Goats That Fight.

A specles of the wild goat, the Capra
ruppell, haunts the rocks of the Abys-
sinfan bighlands and manages to hold
its own as to flight against all enemies,
with the exception of the fleet footed
Jackal, an adversary whose co-opera-
tive tactics and keenness of scent make
flight unavalling and have led the ca-
pras to the conclusion that under cer-
taln circumstunces valor may be the
better part of discretion. The yelp of
an approaching horde of jackals is
therefore a signal for instant rally on
the part of the goats. The nannies
crowd around their kids, and the bucks
rush forward en masse, butting away
with a rage that lays out a yelper at
every spring and makes the survivors
stand back howling and cowering.

Influence of Laughter on Digestion.

The etlicacy of lnughter as an ald to
assimilation and alimentation has
passed into such a common physiolog-
ical truism that no one of ordinary in-
telligence needs to have the principle
upon which it works elucidated for his
understanding in these days of wide-
ly disseminated dietetic knowledge,
The average person who {8 not contin-
uously “in the dumps” knows from ex-
perience that laughter is good for di-
gestion, says What to Eat. It should
be borne in mind that mirth and good
cheer need not express themselves in
convulsive Iaughter in order to influ-
ence digestion. An amiable, content-
ed, ealm and equable temperament has
marked influence upon the digestive
processes without laughter,

A Sliver Riddle.

English tram car companies use in
counting the money taken in what is
called a “silver riddle.” Four or five
frames are placed on the top of each
other, and a glven guantity of mixed
silver Is emptied in on to the topmost.
Shake the latter and all the picces ex-
cept the half crowns will disappear
through the wire net arrangement on
to the frame below. Shake frame No.
2 and everything goes through except
the florins, and thus the colns are even-
tually exhausted down to the three-
penuy pieces.

A Deaperate Charncter,

First Henpecked Husband—Well, sir,
I've been gone and done it. My wife
wouldn't give me the latchkey again
this morning, so I took it by force—by
force, do you hear me?

Second Ditto (admiringly)—Say, old
man, don't Jet my wite hear that.
She'll never let me go out with you
again,

One He Counldn’t Loae,

Peddler—Want to buy an umbrella
cheap, boss?

Merchant—No; whats the uso?
Whenever I buy an umbrella some-
body steals it.

Peddler—Well, this one ain't worth
stealing.—Bxchange.

The Reminder.

“Mamma,"” sald Bennle as there came
a brief pause in the conversation on
the part of the callers, “isn't it time
for you to ask me what I learned at
the kindergarten today? If you don't
do it pretty soon I'll forget what you
told me to say.”—Chicago Tribune.

Wouldn't Show.

Mistress (greatly shocked)—Is it pos-
sible, Mary, you are making bread
without having washed your hands?

New Girl—Lor’, what's the difference,
mum? It's brown bread.

A man is at his best when he is at-
tending to his own buslness.—Dallas
News.

His Excuse.

“No,” said a citizen when asked {f he
would contribute anything to the reliet
of the flood safferers; “I don't think 1
will”

“Can’t afford it, eh 7

“It isn't that, but the last time I gave
something for charity one of the papers
gpelled by name wrong.”

Nothing Done.

“I don't think I'll wager with you,”
sald the baker. “You haven't the
dough.”

“That may be,” replied the butcher,
“but I don't sce you putting up any
stakes.”—Boston Comaercial Bulletin.

Went Too Far,

An unsuccessful lover was asked by
what means he bad lost the object of
his affections.

“Alas,” he sald, “I flattered her till
ahe got too proud to speak to me.”

Woman's Way.
Bhe—Time will heal the wound I've
made in your heart.
JHe—YXes; but y
it-does.—Detroit

‘Il be mad at me if
ree Press,

Used for Pneumonla.

Dr Q. J. Bishop of Agnew, Mich.,
suys, ‘1 have used Foley’s Honey and
T'sr in three very eevere cases of pneu-
monia with good results in every case,”
Refuse substitutes.—Denton & Ward.

When does 8 farmer
sheop without
folds it.

double

up a
burting it? When

he

A New Jerssy Editor's Testimonial,

M. T, Lynch, editor of the Philips-
burg, N. J. Daily Post, writes: “I have
used many kinds of medicines for
coughs and colds in my family but
never anything so good &8 Foley’s Hon-
ey and L'ar. I cannot say too much in
praise of 1t.—Denton & Ward

When did Moses sleep with five In
bed? When besl«pt with his fore-
futhers,

Cured Hemorrhages of the Lungs.
Several years since my lungs were so
badly affected that I had many heme-
orrhages,” writes A. M. Ake of Wood,
Ind. “Itook treatment with several
physiclans without any benefit. I then
started to take Foley’s Honey and Tar
snd my lungs are now as sound as a
bullet, 1 recommend It In advanc-d
Qtvag‘%a of lung trouble.”—Denton &
ard,

Why is 8 newspaper like an army ?
Because it has leaders, columns and
reviews.

Foley’s Kidney Cure makes the dis-
eased kidneys sound so they will elim-
inate the poisons from the blood.—
Denton & \Ward,

Why are tho pages of a book like
the days of man ? Because they are all
numbered.

Avold serious results of kidney or
bladder disorder by taking Foley’s ly{ld-
ney cure,—Denton & Ward.

W.hy Is an acquitted prisoner like a
gun? Because he has been charged,
taken up and then let of%,

Doctors Could not Help Her,

“I had kidney trouble for ears,”
writes Dre. Raymond Conner of S| elton,
Wash,, and the doctors could not help
me, I tried Foley’s Kidney Cure, and
the very first dose gave me relief and I
sm now cured. I cannoteay too much

for Foley’s Kidney Cure.”—Denton &
Ward.

Notice 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 procurlng tickets at our down
town oflize, and thereby causing a great
loss of revenue to our Rallway.

This is to notify you that unless you
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.

The Genuine vs, Counterfeits.
The genuine is always belter than a
counterfeit, but the truth of this state-
ment is never more forcibly realized or
more thoroughly appreciated than
when you compare the genuine Dewitt’s

Witch Hazel Salve with the many
counterfelts and worthless substitutes
that are on the market. W, S. Ledbetter
of Shreveport. La., says: “After “using
numerous other remedies without bene-
fit, one box of DeWitt's Witch Hazel
Salve cured me.” For blind, bleeding,
itching and protruding piles no rem-
edy equal to DeWitt’s Witch Hazel
Salve. Sold by Smith Bros,

CHEAP—Resldence Prc; in this el
Enquire of Bronson & Carr, Eorty e

The Pleasure of Eating.
Persons suffering from indigestion,
dyspepsia or other stomach trouble will
find that Kodol Dyspepsia Cure digests
what you eat and makes the stomach
sweet. This remedy Is a never failin,
cure for Indigestion and Dyspepsia an
ull complaints affecting the glands or
membranes of the stomach or digestive
tract. \When you take Kodol Dyspepsia
Cure everything you eat tastes good,
nnd every bit of the nutriment that
your food contains is aasimilated and
appropriated by the blood and tissues.
Sold by Smith Bros

For your llyer and stomsch {lls,
Take Beacom’s Picnic Pllls,
They will surely do you good
They will stimulate your blood,
And make you foel ns happy as o clam,
Try them, 25 ets.” All druggists. 50t

TIRRILL & PIERCE

are Loaning Money as cheap as

any person or corporation.

M. FLEROY Prest. H.A, GRANGER Cashier
E. O, HESNER, Asst. Cashler
A, H, BLAKE, 1st. V. Presiden
H. 0. HAEBERLE, nd, V. President,

First National

BANK,

MANOCHESTER. IOWA.
CAPITAL. - 850,000

Cenerat

Bankin

Business .
Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

FOR RENT,

M. F'. LoRoy,
M. Beehl

A. H. Blake,
H. O. Hseberle

Firs No 1 B

't National Bank, Dubuque, Iows.
Central National Bank Neq ork Oity.
C 1 Nationsl Bank, Chi His.

S ————
Compound Vapor and Sham.
poo Baths,

Baths &s:

eases are caused
by poisonous sec
--Vapor,
and

retions, which

clog the wheels

of NATURE.
Shampoo,

The name and
the symptoms
may be different
but the cause of
disease can us-

ually be traced
to the 1mperiect aotion of ‘the millions
of pores of the haman body. A bath in
accordance with sclentific require
ments {s the best preventative and
remedy known. The methods employ-
ed by me are the most sclentific ever
invented or discovered for dis
disease. Results tell the story. Give
me atrial. This is the Conant system
of baths. A competent lady attendant
in charge of the adiesdepartment.

Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel,

8

L Q.'D. QGATES,

W. N. BOYNTON,

HAS

Ladies and Qents Gold Watches
in all sizes kinds and styles,
Ladies, Gents and Cllrlldreu:lungl_'j
from DIAMONDS, OPALS, EMER-

ALDS, PEARLS,ETC., down to
PLAIN GOLD BANDS,

WEDDING RINGS.
—eoe—

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

Also large line of Best Brands of—

SILVER PLATED SPOONS,  FORKS,

KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS

CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES,
ETC., ETC.

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS, LADIES
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS,
EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, TLOCK.
. ETS, GOLD SPEOTACLES, MAN-

LAS, Gonpzzé.““
Come and see the y things we
have not space to list.

W. N. BOYNTON.

Delaware County

STATE BANK

Manchester, lowa.

—OFFICER8—

WM, 0. CAWLEY, - - President.

R. W. TIRRILL, - - - - Vice President

CHAS.J. SEEDS, - - . Cashier,

C. W. KEAGY, - - - Ass't, Oashler,
—DIRECTORS—

WM. 0. CGAWLEY. R.W. .

VG, S ARSI,

E. P.' SEEDS. C W, KRagy TAM,

B . W.
CHAS, J,SEEDS.
S r:n g’immln bnu‘:‘x.]nx‘gmmugl mmul:’tod ll: u‘:u
chies, sold, payable anywhere [}
Unm.\d_ States, England, Ireland u{: Europe.

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

Deposit Boxes for rent, for the storage of
valuable papers, etc., all guarded by time 5

Steamship Tickets for sale to and trom all
parts of Europe,

Private 1 ch
from ladles,

The banking business of the public' If Tespeq
fully solicited, and we assure all our custome
g\:xy accommodation consistent with good busi-

o a2 e 8 " T S o 8 9 9

Buraing Question

at present is that of

Coal

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

HOLLISTER
LUMBER
COMPANY.
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When you want
Fine Furniture
Ar

F air Prices
GO TO

Wefkmeister’s

AT

3

Undertaking Solicited

F. WERKMEISTER,

‘Earlville, -:.Iowu

TEL CLOCKS, SILK WBREL_,J‘*‘-:.

e Lis Al y

Capital and Surplus $90,(j6(i‘ ;

Earlville.
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