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Synopsis. s 
• "*" OflAPTER I.—1The story opens with Alfred 

Bishop, A Georgia planter, closlOK a trado of 
$5,000 Id mill stock for 5,000 acres of mountain 
land.Mrs. Bishop and tliolr son Alan object to 

•*— -•-* - »8 brother. Abner Dan-
Tho salo over. Hifhor 

the trade. Mrs. Bishop's brother. Abner Dan
iel tells a stor/. 11.—Tho salo over. Hifhop 
boasts that tits land is on a prospective railroad. 
Tompkins, the Connor ownor, tins just unloaded 
a tr*M5t of 2,000 atifes Hdjolntng Bishop's. Ill— 
Bishop coos to Atlanta to soe Lawyer Perkins, 
who told him about tho railroad, lie has been 
deceived. Tho o'd man is so runt down that ho 
returns homo without seelrghisbrother William 
of his daughter Adclo, who is'at her unole's in 
Atlanta. .IV.—BtaUop has bought So,000 acres 
of mountain lwnd Id alt and mortgaged his plan 
tat on. Abner tells Alan to cousult Rayourn 
Miller, a land speculator. V.—Miller tolls Alan 
an Ait A.dance at Parley. Alan's sweetheart, 
policy Barclay, will bo there Frank Hilihouse 
Is attentive to Dolly. Craig. tho banker. VI. 
—Dolly tells Alan that her fnthor objects to bis 
love quest. Barclay has also boen caught on 
mountain luud. VIII.—Mlllor Rives Alan 
cynical advice on Inve. Dolly's mother talks to 

. her of her own love experiences, Dolly un
happy. ix—Abnar and Rev Mr. Dole discuss 
religion, I'qIo Baker, tho ex-troonHhlnor, whom 
Alan baa reformed. X.—Abner cues to liar-
ci ty's, and DoUey talks to him of Alan. He 
tells alan of his own sweetheart who dlod and 

still love i hor. Alan will hope and wait. 
*XI and XII-^-Allen coos to Miller with a project 
for a railroad to the land. Ho-redeem fole 

- Barker from tho prison gong. 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

HHE mafia meeting at Spring-
town was n most Important 
went. It was held. In the 
courthouse in the center of 

the few straggling houses which made 
up the hamlet. The entire Bishop fam
ily, including the servants, attended. 
Pole tiakcr brought his wife and all 
the children Iq a new spring wagon. 
Dnrley society wne represented, as 
tho Sprlngtown Gazette afterward put 
It, by the fairest of tho fair, Miss Dolly 
Barclay, accompanied by her mother 
and father., 

The courthouse yard was alive with* 
groups of men, eagerly talking over the 
situation. Every individual whose 
land was to t>e touched by the proposed 
rbud was on hand to protect his rights. 
Pole Baker was ubiquitous, trying" to 
ascertain the drift of mntters. He 
was, however, rather unsuccessful. He 
discovered that many of the groups 
ceased to talk when he entered them, 
"Somc'n's up," he told Alun and Mil
ler in the big/, bare looking courtroom. 
"I don't know what it is, but I smell 
a rat, an* it ain't no little one nuther." 

"Opposition," said Miller gloomily. 
"I sawlhat as soon as I camc. If they 
Tcally were In favor of the road, they'd 
be here talking It over with us." 

"I'm nfraid that's it," said Alan. 
"Joe Bartell is the most interested, and 
ho seems to be a sort of ringleader. I 
don't like the way he looks. I saw him 
sneer at WHson when he drove up just 
now. I wish Wilson hadn't put on so 
much fjtyle—kid gloves, plug hat and n 
negro driver." 

"No, that won't go down -with this 
crowd," agreed Miller. "It might in the 
slums of Boston, but not with these 
lords of the mountains. As for Bartell, 
I think I know what ails him. lie's go

to—run ^6r the "legislature and 
hints he can make votes by opposing 

u»—convincing his constituency that 
.we represent moneyed oppression. Well, 
he may down us, but it's tough on hu
man progress." 

At the hour appointed for the meet
ing to open a young man who held tho 
office of bailiff in the county and 
seemed proud of his stentorian voice 
opened one of the windows and shout
ed: 

%We'U take a vote on it an* let you 
know." 

" "Come In to court! Come in to court!" 
and the motley loiterers below began 
to clatter up the broad stairs and fall 
Into the* seats. Joe Bartell, a short, 

; thickset man in the neighborhood of 
fifty, with a florid face and a shock of 

. reddish hair, led about twenty men up 
the aisle to the jury benches at the 
light of • the stand. They were the 
landowners whose consent to grant 
the right of way was asked. Stern op-
^position was clearly written on the 
leader's brow and more or less distinct
ly reflected on the varying faces of his 
followers. 

"Bf we needed It, It ud be n different 
matter," Miller overheard him say In a 
sudden lull as the big room settled 
down Into sudden quiet, "trot wo kin do 
without it We've got ak>ng so fur an' 
.we kin furder. All of us has got good 
teams." 

Wilson in his crisp, brusque way 
made the opening speech. He and his 
capital were going to dispel darkness 

1 where it had reigned since the dawn of 
civilization. All that was needed, be 
finished, was the consent of the proper
ty owners appealed to, who, ho felt 
confident, would liot stand in their own 
light. 

He had hardly taken his seat when 
Joe Bartell stood up. Alan and Miller 
exchanged ominous glances. They had 
at.onco recognized the inappropriate-
ness of Wilson's speech and did not 
Uke the.white, twitching sneer on Bar
ter's smooth shaven fuco. It was as 

*lf Bartell had been for a long time 
seeking "Just such an opportunity to 
make" himself felt in the community, 
and there was no doubt that. Wilson's 

, almost dictatorial speech had made a 
fine opening for him. 

... "Fellow citizens an' ladles an* gen-
.llemen," he began, "wo are glad to 
(welcome amongst us a sort of a second 

savior in our *3o<!om an' Gomorry o:' 
crackerdom. Whnt the gentleman with 
the plug hat an' spike toe shoes ain't 
a-goin' to do fer us the Lord couldn't. 
He looks nice an' talks nice, an', to use 
his words, I don't believe he deceives 
appearances. I'll bet one thing, an' 
that is 'at he won't deceive us. Accord-
in' to him we need 'im every hour, as 
the Sunday school song puts it. Yes, 
he's a-goin' to he'p us powerful an' 
right off. An', fellow citizens, I'm heer 
to propose a vote o'- thanks. He's from 
away up in Boston, whar, they tell me, 
a nigger sets an' cats at the same table 
with the whites. When his sort come 
this away duriu' the war, with all tho'r 
up to date Impliments of slaughter, 
they laid waste* to ever'thlng they 
struck, shot us like rabbits in holes an' 
then went back an' said they'd had a 

'good hunt. But they've been llvln' high 
up tbar sence the war, an' the'r tim
ber is a-playin' out, an' they want some 
more now, an* they want it bad. 8o 
ithey send the'r representatives out to 
•find it an' lay hold of it. How does he 
happen to come heer? As well as I kin 
make out, old Alf Bishop, a good man 
an' a southern soldier—a man that I 
.'hain't got nothin' agin, except maybe 
lhe holds his head too high—mado up hiB 
,mind awhile back that lumber would 
'be in demand some day, an' ho set to 
iiwork buyin' all the timber land he 
could lay his hands on. Then, when he 
had more'n he could tote an' was about 
jto £o under, he give this gentleman a' 
[option on it. Well, so fur so good; hut, 
'gentlemen, what have we got to do 
.with this trade? Nothin' as I kin see. 
But wo are expected to yell an' holler 
an' deed 'em a free right of way 
through our property so they kin ship 
the timber straight through to tho 
north an' turn it into cold Yankee coin. 
We don't count in this shuffle, gentle
men. We git our pay fer our land in 
beln' glad an' heerin' car bolls an* 
steam whistles in the middle <? the 
night when we want to sleep. The en-
gyncs will kill our hogs, cattle an' 
bosses an' now an' then break tho 
neck o' some chnp that wasn't hit in 
the war, but we mustn't forget to be 
glad an' bend the knee o' gratitude. Of 
course we all know the law kin compcl 
us to give the right of way, but it pro
vides fer just and sufficient payment 
fer the property used; an', gentlemen, 
I'm agin donations. I'm agin 'cm tooth 
an' toe nail." 

There was thunderous and ominous 
applause when Bartell sat down. Wil
son sat flushed and embarrassed, 
twirling his gloves in his hands. He 
had expected anything but this per
sonal fusillade. He stared at Miller in 
surprise over that gentleman's easy, 
half amused smile as he stood up. 

"Gentlemen," he began, "and ladies," 
he added, with a bow to the right and 
left. "As many of you know, I pre
tend to practice law a little, and I want 
to say now that I'm glad Mr. Bartell 
ain't in the profession. A lawyer with 
his keen wit and eloquence could con
vict an Innocent mother before a jury 
of her own children. [Laughter.] And 
that's the point, gentlemen. We are 
innocent of the charges against u^. I 
am speaking now of my clients, the 
Bishops. They are deeply interested 
in the development of this section. The 
elder Bishop docs hold his head high, 
andjn this case he has held it high 
enough to smell coming prosperity in 
the air. He believed it would come, 
and that is why^he bought timber lands 
extensively. As for the accused gen
tleman from the Hub of the universe, 
I must say that I have known him for 
several years and have neve? heard a 
word against his character. He is not 
a farmer,' but a business man, and it 
would be unfair to judge him by any 
other standard. He is not only n busi
ness man, but a big one. He handles 
big things. This railroad is going to 
be a big thing for you and your chil
dren. Yes, Wilson Is all right He 
didn't fight In the late unpleasantness. 
He tells the women he was too young. 
Wilson is here to build a railroad for 
your good and prosperity, and he can't 
build one where there is nothing to 
haul out If he buys up timber for his 
company, it is tho only way to get 
them to back him in tho enterprise. 
Now, gentlemen of tho opposition, If 
thero are any here today, don't let tho 
thought of Wilson's possible profit rob 
you of this golden opportunity. I live 
at Darley, but, as many of you know, 
this is my father's native county, and 
I want to see it bloom in progress and 
blossom like the rose of prosperity. I 
want to see the vast mineral wealth 
buried in these mountains dug out for 
the benefit of mankind wherever God's 
sunlight falls." 

Miller sat down amid much applause, 
a faint part of which came even from 
tho ranks of Bartell's faction. After 
this a pause ensued in which no one 
seemed willing to speak. Colonel Bar
clay rose and came to Miller. 

"That was a good talk";" ho whis
pered. "You understand how to touch 
'em up. You set them to laughing; 
that's the thing. I wonder if it would 
do any good for me to try my hand." 

""Do they know you have any timber 
land over here?" asked Miller. 

"Oh, yes; I guess they do," replied 
the colonel. 

l4Thon I don't believe I'd chip in," ad
vised Miller. "Bartell would throw it 
up to you." 

MI reckon you are right," said Bar* 
clay, "but for the Lord's sake do some
thing. It never will do to let this 
thing fall through." 

"I've done all I can," said Miller de
jectedly. "Bartell's got the whole 
gang hoodooed, tho blasted blockhead! 
Wouldn't he make a fine representative 
In the legislature?" 

The colonel went back to his Beat, 
and WilBon came to Miller just as 
Alan approached. 

"It's going-to fall flatter than a pan
cake," said Wilson. "My company 
simply cannot afford to buy the right 
of way^ Can't you choke that illiterate 
fellow over there or—or buy him off?" 

"He ain't that sort," said Miller dis
consolately. 

Alan glanccd at his father and moth
er. On their wrinkled faces lay ample 
evidences of dejection. The old man 
seemed scarcely to breathe. Up to 
Bartell's speech ho had seemed buoy
antly hopeful, but his horizon had 
changed. He looked as if he were 
wondering why he had treated himself 
to such a bright view of a thing which 
tad.no foundation a(, all. 

At this juncture'Abner Daniel rose ore:^.b 

from ills bout near tm? stove and slow 
ly walked forward till he stood fac
ing (he audience. Immediately quiet 
reigned, for lie was a man who was in
variably listened to. 

"Gentleuion an' ladles," he began, 
clearing his throat and wiping his 
mouth with hia long hand. "This ain't 
no put in o' mine, gra<?ious knows. I 
hain't got nothin', an' I don't expect to 
lose or gain by what is done in this 
matter, but I want to do what I kin 
fer what I think is right an* proper. 
Fer my part, I don't think we kin do 
without a railroad much longer. Folks 
is a-pokin' fun at us, I tell you. It's 
God's truth. T'other day I was over 
at Darley a-walkin' along the railroad 
nigh the turnin* table, whar they flirt 
cngyncs round like children on a flyln' 
jinny, when all at once a big strappln' 
feller with a red flag in his hand run 
up an' knocked me off'n the track ker-
whallop in a ditch. It was just in 
time to keep mo from bcin' run over by 
a switch engyne. lie was as mad as 
Tucker. 'Looky* heer,' ses he, 'did you 
think that thing was playin' tag with 
you an' ud tap you on the shoulder 
an* run an' hide behind a tree? Say, 
ain't you from Short Pine destrict, this 
side o' the mountains?' I told 'im he'd 
guessed right, an' he said, 'I 'lowed so, 
fer thar ain't no other spot on the 
whirlin' globe that produces folks ds 
green as gourds.' Well, gentlemen, 
that floored me. It was bad enough to 
be jerked about like a rag doll, but it 
was tough to heer my section jeered at. 
'What mnkcH you say that?' I axed 
im as I stood thar tryln' to git a pas-
sle o' wet glass out o' my hip pocket 
without enttln' my. fingers. [Laugh-
tor, led by Pole Baker, who sensed tho 
meaning of the reference.] 'Beca'se,' 
ses he, 'you mossbacks over thnr don't 
know the war's over. A nigger from 
over thar come in town t'other day an' 
iieerd for tho fust time that he was. 
free. Two men over thar swapped 
wives without knowin' thar was a law 
agin It. Half o' you uns never laid eyes 
on a railroad an' wouldn't have one as 
a free gift' I turned off an' left 'Im 
an' went up on the main street tip 
thar a barber kctched, me by the arm 
an' said, ses lie: 4Come in an' ie' me 
cut that hair. You are from Short 
*Pine, ain't you?' I axed him why he 
thought so, an' he said, ses he, 'Bcca'se 
you got a Short Pine hair cut.' 'What's 
that?' ses I. An* he laughed at a feller 
cocked up In a cheer an' said: 4It'B a 
cut that is made by the women out 
yore way. They jest turn a saucer 
upside down on the men'B heads an' 
trim around the edges. I could tell 
one a mile. They make a man look 
like a bobtallcd mule.' [Laughter, 
loud and prolonged.] 

"Yes, as I said, they are a-pokln' all 
manner o' fun at us, an' ifs chiefly be-
ca'se we hain't got no railroad. The 
maddest I ever got on thiB line was 
down at Filmoro's store one day. A 
little, slick chap come along sellln' 
maps of the United States of America. 
They was purty things on black sticks, 
an' I wanted one fer the wall o' my 
room. I was about to buy one, but I 
thought I'd fust make shore that our 
county was on It, so I axed the peddler 
to p'int It out to me. Well, after some 
s'arch he put his knife blade on what 
he called this county, but, lo and be
hold, it was mighty nigh kivcred with 
round dots .about the size of flyspecks. 
'What's tho matter with it?' I axed 'im. 
'Oh, you mean them dots,' ses he, an' 
he turned to a lot of reference words in 
the corner of the map. 'Them,' ses he, 
•them's put tharto lridlcate the nmount 
o' ignorance in a locality. You'll find 
'em iu all places away from the rail
roads. A body kin say what they 
please agin railroads, but they fetch 
schools an' books an' enlightenment. 
You've got a good many specks,' ses 
he, kinder comfortin' like, 'but Bomc o' 
these days a railroad will shoot out 
this away, an' them brainy men 
amongst you will git the chance God 
intends to give 'em.' Gentlemen, I 
didn't buy no map. „I wouldn't 'a' had 
the thing on my wall with the specks 
a-starin' me in the face. It wouldn't 
'a* done any good to scrape 'em off, fer 
the'r traces would 'a' been left JNo, 
friends, citizens an' wellwishers, thar 
ain't but one scraper that will ever 
rake our specks off, an' that's the cow
catcher of a steam engyne. I say let 
'er come. Some objection has been 
raised on the score o' killin' cattle. 
That reminds me of a story they tell 
on old Burt Preston, who has a farm 
on the main line beyant Darley. He 
was always a-gittin' his stock killed so 
fast an' a-puttin* in heavy claims fer 
damages, until folks begun to say he 
made his livin' by buyin' scrub cattle 
an' Bellin' mashed beef to the corpora
tion. One day the road sent out a de
tective to w.atch 'im, an' he seed Burt 
drive a spindlln' yeerlin' out o* the 
thicket on the track jest in time to get 
it knocked off by a through freight. The 
detective went back an' reported, an' 
they waited to see what Preston ud do. 
By tho next mall they got a claim in 
which Preston said the yeerlin' 
weighed 800 [>ound an' was a fine four 
gallon milk cow. They threatened to 
jail Mm, an' Preston agreed to with
draw his claim. But he got downheart
ed un' traded his place fer a farm on 
t'other railroad, an' the last I hcerd 
him he was at his old trade ag'in. I 
reckon that's about tho way we'll be 
damaged by gettln' our stock killed. 
That's all I got to say, gentlemen. 
Let's git this road an' scrapo our fly-
specks off." 

The house shook with the applause 
that greeted this speech. Even the op
position seemed to be wavering. Only 
Bartell kept a rigid countenance. He 
rose and in a low voice invited his 
group to repair with him to one of the 
jury rooms. They got up and followed 
him out. As he wns about to close the 
door after them ho nodded to Miller. 
"We'll take a voto on it an' let you 
know," ho said eoklly. 

"He's going to talk to them," said 
Miller aloud to Wilson. "Mr. Daniel's 
speech almost shook them out of their 
boots, and he saw he was losing ground. 
It looks squally." 

"You are right," said Wilson gloomi
ly, "Our chancee aro very slim." 

Miller caught AAetefe eye and sacut 
to her. 

"I'm bonnd to say the outlook is not 
so favorable," he said. "If we could 
have, put it to a vote just after your 
undo spoke, we would have clinched 
them, but Bartell thinks bis election 
depends on beating us today, and, be
ing the chief landowner, he has Influ
ence." 

"It will break my heart," said the 
girl tremulously. "Poor father and 
mother! They look as if they wcro on 
trial for their lives. Oh, I had so much 
hope as we drove over hero this morn
ing, but now"— 

"I can't bear to 6ee you take it that 
way," said Miller tenderly. "I did'not 
intend to speak to you so soon about 
another matter, but I cant put it off. 
You have become very, very dear to 
mo, little girl. In fact. I never dreamed 
there was such a thing as genuine, un
selfish lovo till I knew you. It seems to 
me that you were actually created for 
me. I want you to be my wife. Some-
|k»w I fed that you care for me at 

a .little, and I believe when you 

realize hu\v"~imn-h I love you ana now 
devoted I shall be you will love me as 
I do you." 

To his surprise sho averted hor face 
and said nothing, though ho remarked 
thnt sho puled a little and coin-
pressed her Hps. He waited a moment, 
then said anxiously: 

"Haven't you something to say, 
Adele? Perhaps I have misread you 
all along and really havo no right to 
hope. Oh, that would be hard to bear!" 

"It is not thnt," she said, her breast 
heaving suddenly. "It is not that." 

"Not that?" lie repeated, his wonder
ing eyes fixed on hers. 

Then sho turned to him. 
"Alan has told me of some of your 

talks to him about love, and"— 
"Oh, he has!" Miller laughed out un

easily. "But surely you wouldn't hold 
anything against me that I said before 
I met you in Atlanta and fell heels 
over head In love with you. Besides, I 
was simply stretching my imagination 
to save him from making a serious mis
take. But I know what it Is to care for 
a girl now, and I have wanted to tell 
hhn so, but simply could not face him 
with my confession—when—when his 
own sister was in question." 

"I have tried to believe," Adele hesi
tated, "that you had changed in your 
ideas of love since—since we learned 
to know each other, and I confess I 
succeeded to some extent, but there 
was one thing that simply sticks and 
refuses to be eradicated. It sticks more 
right now than ever. I mean this morn* 
lntr, since"- . 

—mM 
Too Many Revolutions, 

The New York Outlook tells an amus
ing story illustrative of the vigilance 
of the Turkish censorship. There is a 
strict supervision over telegrams. A 
Gorman engineer in the Lebanon placed 
an order with a Paris firm for some 
sort of a stationary engine, to be ship
ped to him as soon as possible. The 
firm telegraphed to inquire how many 
revolutions a minute ho wanted. Ho 
answered, "Five hundred revolutions a 
minute." Tho next day ho was arrest-
od. Brought into court the judge 
asked him if ho lived in the Lobanon. 
He replied that he did. "Do you cor
respond with such and such a firm in 
Paris?" 

"Yes." 
"Ah!" cried the judge. "I know 

you. You aro the man who telegraph
ed to Paris that there are 500 revolu
tions a minute in the Lebanon!" 

The Quaker'* Itefort. 
In the early days of the White House, 

when Dolly Madison was its presiding 
genius, the conversation was lively, and 
tho bonmot, the repartee and even the 
retort gave zest to the talk. On one oc
casion a Quaker from Philadelphia who 
was dining with the president paid 
back the raillery of the gay hostess in 
her own coin. As Mrs. Madison, look
ing very handsome in an evening gown 
that displayed her plump shoulders to 
great advantage, took her scat at the 
table, she raised her wine glass to her 
lips and, bowing to her guests, said 
gayly, "Hero's to thy absent broad 
brim, Friend Hallowcll," to which the 
Quaker, nothing daunted, said, return
ing the bow to his hostess, "And here's 
to thy absent kerchief. Friend Doro
thy." 

What She Should Do, 
Bertie had been forbidden under Be-

vero penalties to play in the rain bar
rel, but the other day, sad to relate, his 
mamma niid grandmother found him 
splashing In it iu high glee. 

His mamma's face hardened, but the 
grandmother's kind heart led her to 
make a plea for the offender. 

Bertie heard the plea, and when his 
mamma asked him sternly what she 
should do to a littlo boy sho did not 
mind what was told him fie answered 
promptly: 

"I fink you had better mind your 
mamma.** 

A Widespread Vanity. 
In these days there soem to bo as 

many writers as there are readers. The 
spread of authorship and its egregious 
pride is hit off in this dialogue from 
the Flicgende Blatter: 

A guest at a hotel table reading the 
bill of fare says, "Your bill of fare is 
great!" 

"I am glad to hear It," replies the 
head waiter. "I am its author." 1 

Some Hope. 
Whiting—Since my son has been at 

college the things he has learned are 
perfectly marvelous. 

Biting—I've no doubt of it, but I 
wouldn't worry. He'll forget them all 
after a few yearB. 

I§8 Subject For Soft Words. SM 
A newspaper epigrammatist says, 

"Every wifo is the architect of her 
own husbaud." Then she shouldn't be 
too severe on the edifice when she 
botches the job.—Milwaukee Sentinel. 

Ufe'M Little Dtttlen, 
It may be doubted If It Is within the 

power of uny one man, however great 
and powerful and gifted, to change tho 
current of tho world's affairs, but there 
is scarcely any one who will contend 
that civilization would not advance, the 
world become better and life for all 
grow more beautiful if each citizen 
would perform tho simple and appar
ent duty which he can easily do. 

Thero is one sure way of reforming 
the world, and that 1b for each person 
to contribute his mite. — Kansas City 
World. 

The PbrenolofgrlHt and the tirocer-
Phrenologist—Hero is a man out of 

his proper sphere. His head betokens 
high intellectual and spiritual qualities, 
yet he ia upending his timo behind a 
grocer's counter. Sir (to the grocer), 1 
wish to ask you a question. Have you 
any aspirations-

Grocer (calling to clerk)—John, have 
wo any aspirations? 

Clerk—All out sir; have some In the 
lost of the week.—Kansas City Journal. 

Conclusive. 
Briggs—It's too bad about Winkle 

and the girl he Is engaged to. Neither 
of them is good enough for tho other. 

Griggs—What makes you think that? 
"Well, I've been talking the matter 

over with both families."—Life. 

Gettluff Rid of the Proofs. 
"Mrs. Flutterby doesn't show her ago, 

does she?" 
"Well, no, not so much as she did be

fore she sent those grown up children 
of hers abroad." — Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 

Financed. 
"He says that be has paid every cent 

.be owed." 
"Where did he get the money? 
"Borrowed It"—Brooklyn Ltffc 

Of Two Evils. 
He—You're getting your hat raised. 
She—Well, it's an old hat, and I do 

hate to wet my new umbrella.—Detroit 
Free Press. 

Origin of the Tarb&n,' 
The origin of the turban mtlit bd 

looked-for not, an commonly believed^ 
among Mosl;»n:s, hut as a sign of au
thority and honor dating back to tho 
ttuiir:;t periods of Jewish history. The 
term ii.um! in tin* Hebrew Bible for 
putting on tho bonnet of tho high 
priest is from a root meaning "to bind 
round." Tho words miter, hood, dia
dem, as used in tho Old Testament, are 
only variations of the word turban. 

Jerome tells us that the turban has a 
place in the most ancient records of 
history. The variations as adopted by 
Mohammedans are many. Their own 
authorities hint at a thousand methods 
of arranging the turban, which shows 
not only the tribe and religious dis
tinction, but even the personal pecul
iarities of the wearer. 

An old legend traces the turban to 
an act of cfcsperate aonraee recotded at 
the ancient Levantines. A brave band 
of warriors aro said to have wrapped 
their winding sheets round their heads 
as they devoted themselves to certain 
death to save their comrades on the 
battlefield. 

ii J k 
T,l° Gopher Snake. 

It has kmg been a question in our 
minds as to how tho goph<*r snake 
caught the gophers on which he lives, 
but H. C. Hcitzcr tells how it was done, 
having witnessed a catch. Mr. Snake 
colled his tail over the gopher hole, set
ting a snare for him. When the gopher 
had crawled out of tho hole sufficiently 
to permit the snake's tail to be drawn 
about the body of the gopher the coil 
was fastened about Mr. Gopher as 
quick as a flash. 

It was gradually drawn tighter and 
tighter until the gopher fell over dead, 
the life having been completely squeez
ed out of him. After the gopher is dead 
tho snake swallows him whole, and it 
is not an unusual thing to find one of 
these snakes with a number of gophers 
In hiin. The gopher is a groat fighter, 
and if he was not caught in a snare as 
the one mentioned ho would doubtless 
make a hard fight for life even with a 
snake.—-Tulare Advance. 

Tho lowe*t Form otf Bird. 
Thero is a pecuBar Mid ™»Twm\niy 

known as the "kiwi," its scientific 
name being Apteryx montelli. It is the 
lowest form of bird which exists, but 
is so scarce that scientists are happy 
to get a specimen In any condition. It 
Is absolutely without wings or tail. Its 
legs are short stubby, but very strong, 
and are used by this bird for digging. 
Tho body covering Is a cross between 
hair and feathers, a material which Is 
very coarse. They can develop great 
speed and make a desperate fight when 
attacked. Breeding them in captivity 
has utterly failed, and only a few mu
seums can boast of a specimen. They 
aro now very rarely found in the for
ests and swamps in the north of New 
Zealand. 

Bofllnar Down a Speech. 
An old newspaper man in Washing, 

ton tolls this story of Mr. Blaine: 
"My first experience with Mr. Blaine 

was when as correspondent for a west
ern paper I endeavored to got him to 
withdraw from the official reporters of 
the house a speech which he had made 
in order that I might make an abstract 
of it. 

" *How much of this do you want to 
use?' Mr. Blaine asked. 

"I replied that I thought I would 
«end about half of it. 

" 'I'hen I will make an abstract my
self,' said he, 'reducing it one-half. I 
do not doubt your skill, but I want this 
speech boiled down by its friends/ " 

Round Without Air. 
Sound can be obtained without air if 

some elastic medium be interposed be
tween the oar and the body that emits 
the sound, but sound cannot be trans
mitted through a perfect vacuum. 
Hawkesby proved that if the space be
tween the sounding body and tho ear 
be oxhauBted of air do sound will be 
audible. 

Any modluin, however—gaseous, liq
uid or solid—-will if clastic transmit 
Bound waves. Franklin, for instance, 
having plunged his head under water, 
caused two stones to be struck togeth
er beneath the surface and at a dis
tance of half a mile heard the blows 
distinctly. Oolladon, another investi
gator, heard the sound of a bell struck 
under water in the lako of Geneva at a 
distance of nine miles. 

It is well known that wood trans-
mits'Bound in a remarkable manner. A 
person at one end of a wooden beam 
will hear a pin scratch made at tho 
other end, though the person making it 
may hear no sound at all. This fact is 
sometimes employed as a test of the 
soundness of the beam, for the experi
ment will fall if the intervening wood 
be rotten. 

A Book He Didn't Have. 
At the very beginning of his editorial 

career a friend visited Henry Labou-
chere and, seeing a quantity of books 
around which had been sent in for re
view, offered to bet the editor of Lon
don Truth that thero was one book he 
had not got in tho office. Labouchere 
Inquired tho name of tho book, and his 
friend promptly auswored, "A Bible." 
With a laugh Labouchere offered to bet 
£10 that ho had even that book. Turn
ing the conversation In another direc
tion, lie furtively sent a note out into 
the clerk's office telling the boy to go 
downstairs and ask tho booksellers un
derneath for the loan of a Bible. Pres
ently he returned to the subject of the 
bet aud, calling his assistant in, asked 
him whether ho had a Bible in the of
fice. The clerk produced the book, 
which Labouchere handed over to his 
friend, giving himself away, however, 
as he did so by saying sotto voce to the 
clerk, «"I hope to goodness you didn't 
forget to cut the leaves!" 

seems sttfGhgcr and the mail's less sen
sual than it would have been even a 
century ago. The figure, too, 1ms chang
ed. The man is less gross, tho woman 
more athletic, and both are taller — 
London Tatler. r 

Lton Cab. ad Petfl. -
The most attractive household pets 

In tho entire animal klngddm are said 
to be very young lion cubs. They aro 
docile, affectionate and quick to learn 
tricks, It is said, besides being very 
decorative, considered merely as an ar
ticle of furniture. Persons who have 
adopted young lions as pets and en
joyed their society for any length of 
time are ever after intolerant of any 
animal so tame and uninteresting as a 
dog or a cat. 

A Qniklnt Sort of Wedding?. 
When a marriage toke9 place among 

the Ncgrttos, a people of the rhilippine 
Islands, tho whole tribe assembles, and 
the nllUinced pair climb two trees grow
ing close together. Then the eiders 
bend the brandies that the young folks 
aro on till their heads meet. When the 
heads have thus touched each other the 
marriage Is legally accomplished, and 
thero are great rejoicings, A fantastic 
dance completes the ceremony 

Tho Handy Doy, A 
"Willie, you may finish this piece of 

pie if you want it," said mother. "It 
Isn't enough to save." 

"Mother." said Willie when he had 
finished it, "a boy in the family comes 
In very handy when there is a little bit 
of pie left over, doesn't he?"—St. Louis 
Post-Dispatch. 

Gnotiah to Kill. 
Doctor—I see what the matter is. It's 

dyspepsia. All you have to do is to 
laugh heartily before and after each 
meal. 

Mrs. Binks—Impossible. I get them 
myself and wash the dishes. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes once entered 
tQe private office of Mr. Barnes T. 
OTqlds, the publisher, on an errand. Ite 
bad a boo* done up fcn pa^er under liis 
arin. Ae- hp was going out lie suddenly 
turn£l and said: 

"I hsive here a most wonderful book. 
It Is worth in money value any other 
book in Boston. In fact, it Is worth a 
whole library. If it could bo proporly 
edited and Illustrated, as I would do 
it, it would be worth the whole public 
library put together.-' 

Nodding authoritatively, he shut the 
door, leaving those in the office looking 
at one another, too bewildered for con
jecture. Presently the door opened 
again quietly, and Dr. Holmes put in 
his head, his Face bubbling over with 
amusement, aiv\ said: 

"Oh, I forgot to tell you what bonk 
this is. It is Nat Thayer's checkbook." 

Then ho shut the door. Mr. Thayer 
was understood at that time to be the 
richest man iu Boston. 

A Polite Dental. 
Everybody knows the man wno Is 

careful never to say "No" ubruptly in 
answer to a question. "No" is u hard 
word, but one may sometimes be made 
ridiculous by a reluctance to utter it, 
soys au exchange. 

A eertatn umn wbo had this habtt 
wos ooce inet by two ladies who had 
been discussing the peculiarity, and one 
of them said that she was positive she 
could make him say "Oh, no!" fiatly. 
So she addressed him thus: 

"Let me see, Mr. Smith; you are a 
widower, are you uot?" 

"As much a widower, madam," ho 
answered, with a polite inclination of 
his head, "as it is possible for a man to 
be who has never married." 

The lady hud to own herself beaten.— 
Mobile Register. f 

» Sex Characteristics. 
Have you ever noticed In a fashion

able crowd liow much like men the 
women ate and how much Hke women 
the tneaf H is not that tbe mea ft CO 
i&ilty effeminate or the women, really 
masculine, as a keen observer once put 
it but there Is, nevertheless, a curious 
approximation In type. It may be to 
some extent a mutter of drees. Women 
affect the mannish In their costume, 
men in Rummer seek more color. But It 
is. not dress, nlone^. The woman's face 

A*c Yon I,oft Eyed op Ilight Eyerl t 
There are but few ambidexters either 

In the matter of hands, feet or eyes. It 
may sound rather queer, but it is a fact 
nevertheless, that nincty-flve out of ev
ery hundrod human beings are right 
handed, left legged and left eyed. 

Felix Element remarked that it iB an 
established fact that -too all use one eye 
more than we do the.:otiier, which es
tablishes as clear 'ii;cRSe of "lett and 
right eycrtness" as though the same 
terms were used to denate.ts. nreference 
In the use of hands anil .tect. ' -

If you want to decide tiis fc wfietfier 
your friends or relatives aro right or 
left eyed give them a small teleseope-or 
8WI?lflss to look through or have' tlitun 
take aim with a gun. We nil take 
great Interest in ascertaining the color,.; 
Blze, shape and visual powers of our 
children's eyes, but how rnauy of us 
stop to consider whethor they aro 
right or left eyed? 

Uoiv Nnvftl OffluAra Ave Elotrnyod. 
"Von see tliat man pacing up and 

down whlie lie watts for tho car?" 
sakl the nautical looking man to a 
group of bystanders. "Weil, I'll bet 
anything he's a naval ofllcer." 

'IIow do you know?" asked one of 
his audience. 

'By his well kept hands I know he's 
not a merchant seaman. They work 
too hard. But, just the same, he's a 
seafaring man. Whenever you see a 
man pacing like that make up your 
mind he has paced the poop or quarter 
deck on many a night watch. 

"I've paced a watch of four hours in 
a space that allowed only three steps 
and a shove each way. You have to do 
it to keep awake. I can tell that quar
ter deck pace In others because I've got 
It myself." > 

Fresh Air and Bonnd Health. 
There aro many persons who seem 

afraid of the fresh air. A little rain, a 
little wind, a little fog, a little chill in 
tho air will keep them within doors. 
Going out, they bundle up In clothes so 
thickly that one would think they were 
tender shrubs transplanted from some 
more genial clime. The healthy people, 
however, ore not tho health cranks, not 
the people who run to tho doctor every 
timo they feel an ache. They are tlie 
people who walk a great deal in the 
fresh air, who live in the open as much 
as they can and who take a vacation in 
the country every year.—San Francisco 
Bulletin. •• 

m 

"Watch The Kidneys" 
"When they are affected, life is in 

danger." says Dr. Abernelhy, the great 
English physician, Foley's Kidney Cure 
makes sound kidneys.—Denton & Ward 

When does a farmer double upa 
sheep without hurting it? When he 
folds it. 

Bronchitis Eov Twenty Tears. 
Mrs. Minerva Smith, of Danville, 111., 

writes: "I had bronchitis for twenty 
years and never got relief until I used 
Foley's Honey and Tar which is a sure 
cure." —Denton & Ward. 

When did Moses sleep with (ivo in 
bed? When he slept with hiB fore
fathers. 

No danger of consumption if you use 
Foley's Honey and Tar to cure that 
Btubborn cough —Denton &Ward. 

Why ie a newspaper like an army? 
Because it has lpaders, columns and 
reviews. 

Foley's Honey and Tar cures coughs 
and cold and prevents pneumonia. Take 
no substitutes—Denton & Ward. 

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

A Dozen Times A Night. 
Mr. Owen Dunn, of Benton Ferry, 

W. Vs., writes; "I have had kidney 
and bladder trouble for yei'rp, Bnd it be
came so bad that I was obliged to get 
up at least a dozen times a night. I 
never received any permanent benefit 
from noy medicine until I tried Foley's 
Kidney Cure. After uBing two bottles, 
I am cured."—Denton & Ward. 

Baths 
• ,v;. Vapor 

'' -and 

Why is an acquitted prisoner like a 
enn? J3ecause-he has been charged, 
I .ken up and then let off. 

Spent More Than $1000. 
W. W. Baker of l'lainview, .Neb., 

writes: "My wife suffered from lung 
trouble for fifteen years. She tried a 
number of doctors and spent over 
81000 without relief. She became very 
low and lost all hope. A friend recom
mended Foley's Honey and Tar and 
thanks to this great remedy it save-
• 1.1 her life. She enjoys better health 
limn she has known in ten years." Be-
fuee Eubstitutes.—Denton & Ward. 

Most all dis
eases are caused 
by poisonous sec 
retlons, which 
clog the wheels 
of NATURE. 

The name and 
the symptoms 

' may different 
. Shampoo, but the cause of 

disease can us-
. .. ^ ually be traced 
to the imperiect action ot the millions 
of pores of the human body. A bath in 
accordance with scientific require 
mentB is the best preventative and 
remedy known. The methods employ
ed by me are the most scientific ever 
invented or discovered for dispelling 
disease. Results tell the story. Give 
™6, a trial. This is the Gonant system 
of baths. A competent lady attendant 
In charge of the ladies department. 

Office and bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite Globe Hotel. 
Btf • t./'v-a, D. QATB8. 

Notice to Patrons of the Manchester 
& Oneida Railway Company at 

North Manchester Ia. 

I wish to call your attention to tbe 
fact that a great number of passengers 
are boarding our trains at that'point 
without procuring tickets at our down 
town otli :e, and thereby causing a great 
loss of revenue to our Hallway. 

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 
pasBengerB, 

This 1 do not wish to do, but unlesB 
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. 

A Cure For Dyspepsia. 
I had Dyspepsia in Its woibb form 

and felt mleerable most all the time. 
Did not enjoy eating until after I need 
Kodol DyBpepsla Cure which haB com
pletely iSftetiw-rMrs. W. W. Saylor, 
llilliard, !Ja. No "appetite, loss of 
strength nervonsnesB, headache, con-
atepation. bad breath, sour risings, 
Indigestion, dyspepsia and all stomach 
tronhileB are quickly cured by the use 

I^t'-Kodol. kodohl represents the nat-
nral juices of digestion combined 
with the greatest known tonic and 
reconstructive properties. It cleanses 
purifies and sweetens the stomach.— 
Smith Bros. 

CHEAP—KeBldence Property In this clly 
Enquire of Broasoa St Oarr. 

For your liver and stomach ills, . • 
mm Tako Beacom's Picnic Pills, SKSt 

They will surely do you good 
•v>v ^ They will stimulate your blood, 

And make you feel as happy as a clam. 
Try them, as ets. All druggists. SOU 

y » 
hu 

TIRR1LL & PIERCE 

Loaning Money as cheap as 

any person or corporation.: 

The Salve That Heals 
without leavlDg a scar 1b DeWitt's 

Tbe name Witch Hazel is applied to 
many Balvesbut DeWitt's Witch Hazel 
Salve 1b the only Witch Hazel Salve 
made that contains the pure unadulter 
uted witch hazel. If any other Witch 
Hazel Salve Is offered you it is a count
erfeit. E. O. DaWitt invented Witch 
Hazel Salve and DeWitt's Witch Hazel 
Silva is the best salve in the world for 
cuts, burns, bruises, tetter, or. blind, 
bleeding, itching and protruding piles. 
Sold by Smith Brimr -

I L L I N O I S C E N T R A L  
New Connection and 
Sleeping Car Service 
to the South-east. 

The Illinois Central Railroad Is now 
operating a through Pullman Standard 
Sleeping Car between Chicago and 
Nashville, leaving Chicago daily at 2-50 
a. in. and running via Martin, Tenn. and 
1 m NV(£' £ SL L' Ky-> a«Mng at Nash
ville at 8:3o p. m. tbe same day. The 
car returning leaves Nashville at 7:26 
p. m. dally and arrives at Chicago at 
11:05 the next morning. 

The steeper will be open for occup
ancy in the Chicago station after 8:30 
p. m. every evening, and Iowa patrons 
going to Nashville, Chattanooga At
lanta, Jacksonville and other south- ' 
eastern points can make good connec
tion with this through sleeper by tak
ing Illinois Central train No 4, which 
leaves Omaha dally at 7:35 a. m. and 
makes stops at principal Iowa points, 
arriving at Chicago at 9:30 p. m. 

m J. F. MERRY..'' 
ISlft AaBti Wen. Pass. Agent; 

3s-3w Dubuque, Iowa: 

Compound Vapor and Sham

poo Baths. 

W. N. BOYNTON, ? 
HAS 

Ladles and Oents Oold Watches 
in all sizes kinds and Btyles, 

Ladles, dents and Chrlldrensi Rings *-
... .from DIAMONDS, OPALS, EMER

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

WEDDING RINGS. 

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

NAPKIN JUNGS, ETC., ETC., ETC 

Also large line of Best BrandB 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, LOCK
ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN

TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL
LAS, GOLD PENS. 'V 

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

W. N. BOYNTON. 

Delaware County 

STATE DM 
Manchester, Iowa. 

Capital and Surplus $90,000. 
OFFICERS 

- President. 
• Vice President 

- Cashier. 
- Au't. Cashier. 

WM, C. OAWLEY, 
B. W. TIRRILL, • 
CHAS. J. SEEDS, 
0. W.^KEAGY, 

• 
DIRBOTORS 

WM. 0. CAWLEY. B. W. TIBRILL. 
W. G. KENYON. H. F. ARNOLD? 
M. H. WLLJJ8TON. GEO. W. DUNHAM. 
E. P. SEED8. O. W. KEAGY. 

CHAS. J. SEEDS. 

A general banking business transacted In all 
branches, prafts sold, payable anywhere In tbe 
United States, England, Ireland and Europe. 

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

Deposit Boxes (or rent, for tbe storage of 
valuable papers, eto., all guarded by time looks. 

Steamship Tickets for sale to and from all parts of Europe. 

Private personal checking accounts received from ladles. 

« Xbe business of tbe publlo la respect
fully solicited, and we assure all our customers 
every accommodation consistent with good bust-
^Sfifc'iItfWiods. _ 

Ralph Connor 
Author of our next serial story The Sky Pilot 

"Bit* 
'tte pow Canadian writer, Ralph Ooa 

- ^ *19, "Bl&ctt Rock" i 
, havoproc-fedhtmto 

. >6trank of Canadian IdyllUts, Is 
Rev. Charles W. Gordon, pastor qI 
young and growing church of St 

itopncoB, io Winnipeg.—Hie Critic. 
young e 
mens, io 

"The Sky Pilot," the most famous of 
the distinguished author's stories, will be 

Our Next Serial 

j A Burning Ijuestion 
at present is that of 

P Goal -Mi 
'' % ^ 

we have on hand" V 
choice assortment of the most 
desirable grades of soft coal 
at the lowest prices consistent 
with the market. All coal 
promises to be Bcarce later in 
the season and prices will 

Vulehigher-

H0LLI5TER 
LUMBER 
COMPANY. 

you want 
h f S - t v 

Fine Furniture 

aV 

' U ~  ' <  

Ig®8 

: 
' rJ' ' I -'A --ii 

, -a i , (><- .-H1 

Fair Prices 
J v V x.. t V* 

•>  •  '  ,  -  f vM 

9f'Mrlf0 T°-

Werkmeister's 

Bspassii •M- j ^ ^ $P&: 

A!V i 
Undertaking Solicited 

F. WERKMEISTER, 

Eartville, Iowa 


