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After riding a few miles at a slow
pace they came to the end of g road
with a horizontal lane at its head, ex-
tending east and west. As they turn-
ed to the right some object loomed in
the fog abead, and there came o sharp
cry:

“Who goes there?”

“To the left,” whispered Armstrong,
turning his horse. Frances obeyed
instantly, but the man in front flred
his musket into the air and raised a
shout, whereupon four others sprang
from the dripping bushes, and two of
them selzed the reins of the startled
borses,

“Resistance 18 useless,” said the sol-

dier, hanging to the rein of the plung-
ing Bruce. “There are a hundred men
along this lane.”

“I have no need to resist,”” cried
Armstrong, with affected indignation,
although none realized so well as he
that the game was up, *“We are peace-
ful travelers under safe conduct from
General Cromwell himself.”

“The lieutenant will be here direct-
ly,” sald the man, and as he spoke a
party of horsemen came galloping
down the lane.

‘“Who fired that shot?” cried the of-
ficer in charge. Before an answer
could be given he came upon the two
captives. “Who are you?' he demand-
ed.

“Travelers to Carlisle, who have lost
their way In the mist and are seeking
the highroad.”

“If you have n pass, let me see it.”

“Here it 18.”

“Your name Is Armstrong perhaps?”’

“The pass does not say so.”

“Do you deny it?”

llNo."
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tached squad disappeared down the
road in the fog, and Armstrong stood

disconsolate and angry, but helpless,
surrounded by troopers.

Presently Armstrong heard the tram-
pling of horse to the south, and pres-
ently the sound of voices became quite
audible through the fog. There seem-
ed to be a dispute going forward, which
was somethig unusual in the parlia-
mentary forces, where, if discipline ap-
peared lyx, instant obedlence was in-
variably required.

“I tell you, colonel, 1 am to take
charge of the lady and escort her to
Cromwell,”

“I have no orders to that effect.”

“I have come direct from Cromwell,
and those were his orders.”

“I do not take orders from you. 1
hold written instructions relating to
both the man and the woman, and
these I shall carry out.”

“You will be wise to hang the man
on the nearest tree and take his papers
to Cromwell.”

To this there was no reply, and Arm-
strong now knew that De Courcy had
not been so badly hurt as he had pre-
tended, for he had taken a long ride to
the north since then. The prisoner rec-
ognized his voice long hefore his cava-
lier costume emerged from the mist.
De Courcy had not changed his ap-
parel, and it formed a strange contrast
to the parliamentary uniform, as In-
deed did Armstrong's own dress.

“Al, my young friend,” cried De
Courcy, the moment he recognized the
prisoner, “you had your laugh in the
morning, and 1 have mine in the even-
ing.”

“There is & time for everything,” re-
plied Armstrong indifferently, “and my

TWO CAVALIERS BURST

= y
=

UPON

THEM OUT OF THE FOG.

“You are prisoners. Where is the

bugler?”
“Here, sir.”
“Sound the recall.”

The man placed the bugle to his lips,
and the merry notes rang out into the
every

obscurity. After a roll call,
name belng answered, the lieutenant
gave the word to march, and horse and
foot set out for the west, the two pris-
oners in the center of the phalanx.
The head of Frances drooped, and Will
rode close by her side as cheerful ans
ever, trylng to comfort her,

“Clever man, this Cromwell,”” he
whispered, with admiration In his
tones, ‘“You sce what he has done?
He has run thin lines across the coun-
try as fust as horses could gallop,
stringing out the local men as they
went along. We have probably blun
dered through one or two of these lines»
but were bound to bo eaught sooner or
later unleds we mode for the const on
either side, and that would but have
delayed things a Dbit, for there was
little chance cf us getting ship with
all ports In his hands. It serves me
right. I should have killed De Courcy

and then galloped for it. However,
the Lord stands Ly us, Frances, Never
forget that.,”

“It doesn't look mucn l.ke it,” sald
the girl despoundently.

“Ol,-well, nothing looks like itself In
this accursed foz. Why couldn't we
have Lad this mist on the road from
York? Still, I don't think it would
have made any difference once Crom-
well's riders got to the north of us.
Resourceful man, Gliver, 1 like him."”

“And I don't. Yet you are supposed
to be against him, and I am supposed
to be for him. I fear him."

“Obh, there's no dunger; not the slight-
est for elther of us. I'm in no dan-
ger; nelther are you.

“I trust it will appear so.”

“It cannot appear otherwise. e was
trying to frizkiten yon when be said he
would hang we. He s a sly, capable
dog, who will be satisfied with having
beaten e and will not court trouble
with my countryuien by hanging even
a borderer. It cost one of our kings
his throne to do the like of that."”

This conversation, with which there
was no interference on the part of their
captors, was brought to a conclusion
by their arrivgl at the main road.
Here a halt was called, and the bugle
was sounded, tin to be answered as
before, from diiferent directions, “Dis-
mount,” sald the officer to Armstrong,
whereupon the laiter without a word
sprang to the ground. Against the next
move he protested, but his opposition
was unavailing and indeed unreplied
to. The oliicer gave the lady and the
two horses in charge of a party of six
with orders to take them to Lichfield
and install them in the ecathedral. A
guard was to be set at the door, and
no communlication was to be allowed
with any one outside. Orders from

bheadquarters were to the effect that
the lady was to be treated with every
deference, and these orders were im-

time for hughing 1s iu the morning, It
Is brighter then.”

“Yes, it looks rather dark for you at
the moment, and you scem less merry
than when I wmet you earlier.”

“Oh, there were more amusing things
happening then, that's all. How's your
horse?"

“We are neither of us the worse for
our encounter. Ilon't you wish you
could say the same for yourself 7"

“I do, and I thank you for your sym-
pathy.”

“Have you sent the woman to Lich-
fiald 7" asked the officer in chief of his
subordinate.

“Yes, colonel. Some twe hours ago.”

“Very well. We will relieve you of
your prisoner. Take your wmen to Bir-
mingham.”

s there any truth in the royalist
rising theye, colonel?”

“None

but a rumor that there was
< of some sort, I heard that
a detachiment from Lichfield was to
leave for Dirminglam.”

“We will turn it baek if we meet it.
Good night.”

At the word the licutenant and his
men marchied off to the south, and
Armstrong was taken In charge by the
squadron of horse. A trooper was dis-
mounted and his steed given to Arm-
strong, of whom no questions were
asked, as he had expected. They seem-
ed very sure of thelr man. The cay-
alry set o2 to (he north, and De Courcy
rode close beside his enciny, taking a
delight In taunting him, *

The angry Scot was forced to make
the best of it in silence, while the
I'renchman, very polite and Jjocular,
pressed Ironie services upon him, nsk-
ed nfter the girl, and suid he would
use his iniluence with Cromwell to
have a silken rope used at the coming
execution of so distinguished a spy.
[t Is {1l to tamper with 2 border tem-
per, as the Frenchunn soon discover-
ed. Armstrong slipped his knife from
his belt and held it in readiness, when
his attention was drawn to the tram-
pling of an approaching host in front
of them, and he remembered that here
was coming the troop from Lichfield,
which expected to meet a body of the
king’s men if the ruuor from Birming-
ham were truc,

The rumor had no doulit been start-
ed by the riding north in hot haste
of this courticr now at his side, at a
time when such costume was not seen
outside Oxford. Besides, the country
was In a eonstant state of alarm, and
the wildest tales were current, whose
constant contradiction by after events
did nothing to allay ever recurring
panie. Armstrong quietly gathered up
his reins, watched his opportunity,
and, Instead of running his blade be-
tween the ribs of De Courcy, jabbed
the point into the flank of the French-
man's lhorse.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
OWEVER graceful the French-
man might be on foot, and

pressed upon the six men. The de-

no one denied his elegance
of bearing, he was but an

amateur on horseback, and when"hls
steed unexpectedly plunged forward
he relinquishied the reins and grasped
the mane. Ifor one brief moment the
attention of the troop was diverted

maddened horse and the imminent
overthrow of its rider. If it had been
the horse of Armstrong that had be-
gun these daneings, his guards would
have been instantly on the alert for
an attempted escape, but at the very
moment their eves should have been
on the Scot their attention was with-
drawn, Arwmstrong did not laugh, but,
thrusting back his knife. whipped out
his sword and struck De Courcy's
horse twice with the broad of it. ~ His
own steed leaped forward under the
prick of the spur, and before the colo-
nel could give a word of command the
two had disappeared in the fog ahead.
Even then the colonel, who was the
only man that had his wits about him,
did not think there was the least
chance of escape, for he heard the
troop coming toward him, and Arm-
strong must run directly into it. He
rose in his stirrups to give the alarm
to those ahead, when all heard a rings
ing shout: *Charge, cavaliers! God
save the king! Charge!”

Out of the fog came a spattering
fire, then a volley. Two horses and
three men went down, while the other
troopers hastily unslung their carbines
and fired down the street withaut wait-
ing for the word of command.

“Stop, you fools!” yelled the colonel.
“You are shooting your own men.”
Then to the oncomers he roared a like
warning, which was drowned in anoth-
er volley. The Lichfield men were not
to be taken in, even if they had heard
the warning., \With their own eyes
they had seen two cavaliers burst upon
them out of the fog with a strident cry
for the king. De Courcy, coming first,
they concentrated upon him, and he
went down before them. Armstrong,
swinging his sword, smiting right and
left, bellowing like a fiend in true cav-
alier style, a very Prince Rupert come
again, dashed at the weakest spot, and
his impetuosity carried all before him.
“Never mind him!"” cried the leader
as some would have pursued. *“Fire,
and break their charge!” And fire they
did right stoutly until n maddened of-
ficer, with a bravery that scorned”the
bullets around him, galloped along
their front, waving his sword and com-
manding them to stop.

“You are Kkilling your own men!"
There are no royalists, but an interfer-
ing fool of n Frenchman and an escaped
Scot. Back to Lichfield!” Neverthe-
less a battle is not quelled at a word,
and the brave colonel pressed through
among them and galloped in pursuit of
his late prisoner.

Once clear of the clash Armstrong
was not sparing of a horse that belgng-
ed to some one else, At great risk to
his neck he raced through the blind
fog, sword In hand, ready for further
opposition should he meet it. He emerg-
ed from the fog with a suddenness that
startled him. Thke sun bad set, and
there, barely a mile away, stood out
against the darkening sky the great
red bulk of the cathedral with its war
broken towers and the little town hud-
dled at 1ts feet. At the same moment
he became aware that some one was
thundering after him, and again he
dug the cruel spurs into the laboring
horse,

A glance over his shoulder showed
bim the colonel breaking threvgh the
bank of fog, and he thought of turning
and fighting bim on the run, but the
sound of firing had ceased, and he
knew the colonel would prove a stouter
combatant than the I'renchman, so he
bhurried on. Aside from this, Lichfield
bad been roused by the sound of the
guns, and he saw the long, narrow
street that lay between him and the
rathedral becoming alive with pikemen
and knew he would have his work cut
out for him if he was to get safely
through the town. As soon as he came
within earshot he shouted to them:

“Barricade the street! The king is
upon us. I have just escaped. Our
men are on the retreat. Defend the
town to the south. Barricade! Barrl-
cade!”  Thus he clattered through
Lichfield, shouting.

The soldiers began the running out of
carts and whatever other obstructions
they could lay their hands upon to
make the way diflicult for the oncom-
ing colonel, who swore as loudly at
their stupidity as if he were the king's
own.

“What are you about, you accursed
clodhioppers? Don't you know a king's
man when you sce one? Leave that
rubblsh and follow me to the cathe-
dral.”

Armstrong's horse, nearly done, stag-
gered over the bridge and up the slight
Incline that led to the cathedral pre-
ciuets.  Across the gounds surrounding
the church had been ralsed a great
earthwork, and the battered west front
of the suacred bullding showed that
war had been no respeeter of sculp-
tured beauty. A lone pikeman paced
up and down before the cathedral door,
but paused as he saw this {mpetuous
rider, whose horse Lad stumbled and
fallen at the top of the rubbish heap.

,“What do you there?' shouted Arm-
strong, springing nimbly from Lis fal-
en horse. “DIdn't you hear the firing?
Down to the street and belp your com-
rades! The town Is attacked! Run!"

“I was told to stand here,” objected
the bewildered guard.

“Run, confound you! Do you ques-
tion the word of au oflicer?”’

The man, trailing his pike, ran and
disappeared down the street.

“Frances, Frances, are you within?
Open the small door. It is I, Arm-
strong."”

“Yes, yes; I knew you would come,”
he heard her say, and then followed
the welcome rattle of the bolts. But
they must be speedily drawn If they
were to clear the way for a mah hard
pressed. Over the barricade surged a
wave of pikemen, twoscore or more,
the mounted colonel behind them urg-
fng them on with pungent oaths,

“Sunctuary! Sanctuary!” shouted
Armstrong, raising his sword aloft,
standing under the arched doorway,
steudfast as one of the stone knights
beslde him.

In spite of the cursing of the colo-
nel, in spite of the battered coundition
of the great chiurch, in spite of the
deadening Influence of the war, fhe
ery of “Sanctuary!” struck home to
many of the hearts there opposed to
the fugitive, and the pike topped crest
of the human wave puaused for one
brief instant, yet it was enough. Be-
fore the wave broke and fell the small
door zave and swung inward. As the
pikes rattled agalnst it Armstrong had
the bars and bolts in their places again,

“Break down that door!” he heard
the colonel roar outside, while the -
petuous William elasped the glirl in
his ar and kissed her,

., I'm glad to meet you agaln,
ulthough it's just dark enough in this
place for the seeing of any one.”

The young womnn shook herself free.
“We waosted too much time at that

before. Let it be a lesson to us. This
place is a stable. Our horses are well
fed, and the saddles are still on them.”
“But is there a way out?”

toward the unexplained antics of the .

{ "Yes; a small door in the northeast
corner. Come.”

“It will be guarded surely.”

“No. I think they wanted me to es-
cape, for they went out that way after
barring the front door. But they
idldn‘t think you would be with me
i when I took my leave. Come quickly
or they will be round to it from the
front.”

The two made their way to fhe far-
ther end of the cathedral, where the
horses were stalled. The vast nave
was dark and would soon be black
as a cellar until the moon rose. It
wius used us a military storehouse, as
n stable, and as a dormitory for troops
when the nccommodation in the town
wias overtaxed. As Armstrong and
his companion stumbled over obstruc-
tions townrd the horses, the spacious
chamber rang with the fmpact of tim-
ber against the stubborn  doors.
Frances, knowing the geography of
the plice, led the way with her horse,
and Armstrong followed with his.
Once outside, there was more light
than he wished for, but their way to
the rear was clear, and, mounting, he
took the lead, crossing an alplne ridge
which had done duty during the sicge,
and taking a somewhat terrifying
leap down to the greensward of the
field at the back of the cathedral.
Then they ran north through a slight
valley and for the moment were safe
from observation.

“The moon will be up soon,” said
the young man, “and I don’t know
whether to welcome it or fear it.”
“We shall do neither, as we have no
Influence one way or another, and
must bear Sts disadvantages or the
reverse, as chance wills, Now tell me
what happened. Ilow did you es-
cape?”

The tale was soon told, half humor-
ously. as if it were an escapade rath-
er than an eseape, and the narrator
wound up with a determination to
avold the main road in future.

“1 give you full credit for grent in-
genuity, but we stumbled upon the
parlinmentarians with no plans made.
Everything has been done on the spur
of the moment, and has not been

thought out before the crisis came. A
few chance remarks got us clear at
Warwick, while inspiration and a fog
were your safety at Lichfield, and even
then by one brief instant of time. The
recurrence of such strokes of luck
and good management are not to be
looked for, Some time the moment
needed will go against us, and then all
is lost. I propose we take to the main
road again, which must be near at
hand on our left.”

“You forget we have no pass from
Cromwell now. The lleutenant has
it."”

“You will have a pnss for yourself
the moment you are north of Manches-
ter, which cannot be more than fifty
miles away. We must get over those
miles as speedily as possible. There-
fore the main road is our route.”

“Yes, If it were practicable, Surely
danger lies thick along the main road.”

“l do not think so. While in the
cathedral I heard troop after troop of
men going northward, They will carry
the news of your capture, but not of
your escape. Until they beat in the
door of the cathedral and search the
place thoroughly no messenger will be
sent north. We are ahead of them
once more, with the news of your cap-
ture traveling in front of us. We will
keep aliead so long as we ride fast and
until we stop somewlhere for the night,
Then they, baving relays of horses,
while we have only our own, will pass
us. We cannot ride all night or we
shall kill our horses. But we can cov-
er a good deal of the ground between
here and Manchester, Once north of
Manchester I think you are fairly safe.
So I propose we ride now for the main
rond and keep going as long as our
horses are able to travel.”

“Agreed! Bat, following your own
instructions, what are we to say when
we are stopped? We have no pass, so
how am I to account for myself?”

“You are a Roundhead soldler, sent
on to Manchester by the colonel at
Lichfield.”

“I look like a Roundhead soldier!”
cried William, with a laugh.

“You will. It is always well to have
some one in a traveling party who can
think. Have you not noticed the load
you carry behind your saddle?”

Armstrong turned. The rising moon
displayed a steel cap that looked llke
an overturned pot and a bundle of
cloth, all neatly strapped on.

“The cathedral is a storehouse for
uniforms and accouterments enough to
fit out a regiment. I selected the lar-
gest sult I could find, with cloak and
cap, and belted them to your saddle.
Now I shall hold your horse while you
to into the thicket and change your ral-
ment. Conceal your cavaller costume
as well as you can, so that if they trace
us over this fog sodden turf, which is
likely, they will get no hint of your
new appearance. It might be well to
climb a tree and tle your discarded
shell among the leaves with the straps
that bind the bundle to your horse, and
be careful to leave nelther the king's
message nor your purse with your fin-
ery.”

It was a happy omen for future do-
mestic peace that the huge man did at
once and without question what the
comparatively fraglle young woman
bade him, she holding his horse while
he made the rapid change. When he
emerged the horse plunged, and she
had some ado to hold him until he
heard his master’s volce and laugh.

They speedily came upon the main
road and cantered on through the beau-
tiful night, determined to put fifty
miles or thereabout between them-
selves and Lichfield, but before they
had accomplished half that distance
Armstrong saw that the girl was com-
pletely exhausted In spite of her dis-
clalmers, for aside from the tiresome
day's travel she had had little sleep the
night before. It was most tempting to
push on, for the night was perfect and
the rond was good. Even though they
passed through seyeral villuges flhey
were not questioned. Boldlers in drab
cloaks and steel caps were too common
on the rond to cause comment, and
they were as yet in advance of any
news of escape,

At last they came to a farmhouse
near the roandside, and Armstrong beat
up the fnmates, bringing a woman's
head to an opened window. At first
she would admit no one at that hour of
the night, but the moon shining on the
steel cap and the lodk cloak apparently
gave her confidence. Her husband was
In the south with Cromwell, she said.
She could make a place in the lhouse
for the lady, but the soldier would find
better nccommodation than he was ac-
customed to in an outhouse,

With this Armstrong expressed him-
self us amply satisfied. They dismount-
ed, and he led away the horses. He
found a place for them In a shed, ex-
nmined them and rubbed them down
with care. Huaving satistied himself
that they were none the worse for
thelr long Journey, he attended to their
wants and flung down some bundles
of straw for his own night's lodging.

He began to think he must go supper-
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less or run the risk of foraging in an
unknown pantry, If he ¢ould find en-
trance, when he saw Frances approach
from the house with a loaf of bread
and a lump of cheese on a trencher and
a measure of nle.

CHAPTER XXIX.

REAT is the recuperative power
of youth, and shortly after
sunrise the two were on the
road again, refreshed and with

high courage, to face the outcome of

another long ride. They had traveled
farther than thelir estimate of the night
before and so found themseclves but
little more than twenty miles south of

Manchester. In the night the weather

had undergone another change, and,

the sun was hidden, while now and
then a scurry of rain passed over
them,

“I have made up my mind,” sald

Frances, “that we must part,”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

MRS. L. S, WADSWORTH.

One of the Patriotic Club Women of
Massnchusetts,

One of the prominent patriotic club
women of Massachusetts s Mrs. Lue
Btuart Wadsworth of Boston, who is
particularly distinguished for her work
in the Woman's Rellef corps. Mrs.
Wadsworth is a member of Dahlgren
corps, No. 20, of South Boston. She
was born in California, but during her
childhood her parents, Samuel and
Margaret Turner Stuart, came to Bos-
ton. 8he recelved her education in the
publie schools. A descendant of seven
soldlers of the Revolution, she is just-
ly proud of her escutcheon,

In 1887 she became Intensely inter-
ested in patriotic work and joined the
Woman's Rellef corps. Later she mar-
ried Captain Edward B. Wadsworth,
prominently connected with the Massa-
chusetts volunteer militla. Mrs. Wads-
worth has been honored three times
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MRS, LUE STUART WADSWORTIL
with the presidencr of corne 20, For
ten years she has been a patiiotie in-
structor and was the first to obtaln
permission of the Bostoir school board
to place flags in the public schools.
Through ler efforts nearly all the pub-
lic and parochial schools in South Bos-
ton have had placed In thelr rooms
coples of the Declaration of Independ-
ence, flags and drawings giving the
origin of the stars and stripes.

Mrs. Wadsworth is historian of John
Adams chapter of the Daughters of the
Anmerican Revolution and an assoclate
member of Paul Jones chapter of the
same goclety. She 18 n chapter member
of the George Washington Memorial
rssoclation, a life patron of the Na-
tional Councll of Women, n member of
the Eastern Star, the Woman's Churity
club, the Ladies’ Ald assoclation of the
Soldiers' home and Mattapannock club
of South Boston.—Boston Traveler.
Gl it

Always Keep Falth,

Many a woman who would not think
of lightly breaking a promise made to
a grownup person I8 utterly careless
about keeping her word with her chil-
dren. Bhe promises whatever s con-
venlent at the moment and apparent-
ly thinks that the breaking or keeping
of those promises {8 n matter in which

children have no right to conslder
themselves aggrieved if she does not
do so,

A mother who ncts thus does her
child grievous harm. She forgets that
the sense of justice is strong in quite
a little child and that it is natural and
reagsonable that he should expect his
parents to be as good as their word
and to fulflll their promises even at the
cost of convenlence. Promises should
not be lightly broken, and the parent
who is gullty of this soon loses his
children's confidence, which is one of
the sweetest things which our little
ones can give us.

When boys and girls learn to doubt
thelr parents’' truthfulness, says the
London Gentlewoman, they soon look
around for some one else whom they
can trust, and on that person they
shower thelr affection and bestow thelr
confldence.

Rugs,

In the matter of rugs the Inexperi-
enced young housewlfe is very apt to
err on the price. A cheap rug is an
abomination, and bare floors are pref-
erable. Better to have one good rug,
representing sclf deninl and strictest
economy, than the hideous patterns
and colors that are always the hall
mark of the cheap article,

Such lovely stains, as far as coloring
goes, come now for floors—rich dark
blues, greens and browns—that the ab-
sence of a rug {s hardly noticed. Some
of the prettiest coverings for a floor,
artistic and subdued, are the Dhurrl
rugs, but it is almost Impossible to
keep them flat. They will roll at the
ends,

Of course, the real oriental rug I3 the
very best, where it can be afforded at
all, for beauty and durability. It is,
however, rather heavy for the smaller
rooms. In these, If the Nava)o bianket
will not be at open war with the other
furnishings, choose that. Only the bril-
liant dyes In these substantial blankets
make them Aifficult to use, red and
white, with plenty of black. usually
predominating.

The Woman Qccan Traveler.
The womuan oce.an (raveier wiil make
a serdons mistakn 1F oo hnprdens hor
cabin trunks with an claborate wara-
robe and makes a display of her gowns.

Common sense comfort is the only rule
of dress thad holds on shipboard, Even

she can please herself and that her |

{he soclety stars who go abroad with
twenty or thirty trunks allow the glo-
ries of their millinered creations to re-
main behind the locks of these trunks
and wear only the shimplest, most com-
fortable and most inconspicuous gar-
ments while at sen.

Aside from the fact that salt air Is
not good for fine garments, custom has
wisely decreed that it shall be so. The
woman who makes a display of her
gowns on an ocean steamship reveals
either Ignorance or bad taste, and Ig-
norance is a bad taste. A single mod-
est dinner gown, a walking skirt and
two or three shirt waists, a pair of
common sense rubber soled shoes for
walking on deck, a severely plain hat
or Tam o' Shanter and plenty of warm
wraps are the outer essentlals of the
wardrobe for an ocean voyage.—Ear)
Mayo in IErn Magazine,

Massnge the Eara.
Women who will spend hours mas-
saging their faces nearly always neg-
lect to Include thelr ears in this reno-
vating process, the consequence being
that their ears lose their color and
freshness, The importance of massag-
ing the ear is urged by a leading beau-
ty specialist. As women advance in
age and lose Inevitably thelr girlish-
ness the ear has a tendency to grow
old with the rest of the face. It loses
its pretty pink freshiness and begins
to stand out from the head as If it had
taken to growing again. This is due
probably to the sagging of the muscles
in front of the ear and to the shrivel-
ing of the lignments and the soft pad-
ding of fat. Dellcate massage with the
tips of the fingers Is sald to resuscitate
the nerves, quicken the circulation and
nourish the cartilage of the ear; In
time restoring the delicate pink flush
that is so much admired.
Pretty Tollet Idea.

Women nowadays like to express
thelr individuality by having all their
tollet powders, perfumes and other cos-
metic accessories perfumed with the
same odor. It is a pretty conceit which
some girls have adopted, that of find-
ing the flower for their birth month
and using it to the exclusion of all
other perfumes. One girl has carrled
out this iden quite extensively in all
her dainty tollet preparations. All are
of the hue of violets and possess the
odor as well. Iler face, toilet and tooth
powder, as well as sachet, perfume
and toilet water, all breathe of violets,
and, furthermore, her cozy boudolr is
hung with delicate violet hangings,
cte.—~New York Telegram,

The Apron Pocket.

If you have been annoyed by having
your apron pocket always catching on
door knobs and other projections, try
putting them in this way: After front
breadth is gored cut it out slightly at
outer upper corner and face it around
for pocket opening. Then sew pocket
on underneath front before joining the
back breadths on. They may be put
on both sides or only the right, or the
plece may be put clear across under
front, making it wear better. These
pockets are very convenient.

Children and Books.

Children should be taught to handle
books with reverence. Let each child
have a shelf in the library for his own
particular books, making him a part
owner in the home library, which will
have its sure effect in teaching him to
value books and to look upon the li-
brary as a family institution. Wheth-
er the books be schoolbooks, library
books or home books, old or new, insist
in a tactful way upon their receiving
the best of care.

. Varnished Furalture.”

Spots on varnished furniture are
rendily removed by belng rubbed with
essence of peppermint or spirits of
camphor and afterward with linseed
or olive oil. Rub the oll in well with a
plece of flannel and tben take a clean
plece and rub again. Furniture which
has become quite shabby looks like
new after this process.

. The Tablecloth,

Never leave the white cloth on be-
tween menls. It does not look well,
and, besides, Its freshness soon be-
comes marred with constant use, It
should be folded carefully In the vir-
ginal creases after each meal and laid
away in a drawer. This will be found
an economy after a little trial.

Marble Tops.

Don't allow your washstand, if ft
possesses a marble top (or your marble
chimney plece), to remain with ugly
stains upon it when by making a paste
of vinegar and whitening, which ybu
spread over the surface and leave on
for twenty-four hours, you can make it
perfectly clean,

Marking Ink on Linecn,

Remove marking Ink from linen thus:
Paint the mark with a solution of
cyanide of potassium, applied with a
camel's halr brush. As soon ns the
Ink disappears the linen should be
rinsed In cold water and then washed
in the ordinary wny.

A Menn Inxinuation.

Towne—There goes Slopsy. He mus
be in debt again. Browne—Why, !
looks (uite prosperous. That suit ofhis
Is quite new. Towne--Yes, that's why
1 say he must be In debt.

We regret the low volces of thosa
who pay us compliments almost ns
much ns we regret the high volces of
those who abuse us.—Atchison Globe.

STRANGE ADVICE!

D1. G, G, Green gives -‘lfn nal attention
to his great huma; n contract,
qIn our Almanac for many years we
have given unusual advice {o thocepan“mlc-
ted with coughs, colds, throat or lun
troubles or consumption. We have tol
them if they did not receive any special
benefit after the use of one 75-cent size
bottle of German Syrup, to consult their
doctor, QWe did ‘not ask them or urge
them to use a large number of bottles, as
is the case in the advertising of many
other remedies. Our confidence in Ger-
man Syrup makes iVossible for us to
give such advice. @We know by the ex-
g:nence of over 35 years that one ?-cent
ttle of German Syrup will ly re-
lieve or cure the worst coughs, colds,
bronchial or lung troubles—and that,
even in bad cases of consumption, one
large bottle of German Syrup will work
wonders, (New trial bottles, 25¢.; Teg.
ular size, 75¢, At all druggists. e

Tor sale by ANDERS & PHILIPP.

that makes the
Sweet
" Bread

that makes a
Strong
Sweet

Tempered
People

‘Yeast Foam s the
took the l-‘lntOrunmn

I

NORTHWESTERN YEAST €O
CHICAQO, ILL.

120 acre farm for] rent.

Enquire
at this office.

For Sale or Rent.

A ninty acre farm in Coffins
Grove township. Enquire at this
office,

Cuba Via The Wabash,

The Wabash; sells winter tour
tickets to Havana, Cuba, via Mobile,
New Orleans or New York. Are
you interested? 7€ Write for full par-
ticulars. Ticket office, 97 Adams
st., Chicago, Il 47

New Iowa Oity Line.

I’assengers for lowa City should In-
quire of Illinois Central ticket agents
4s to connections with the new Inter-
burban line from Cedar Rapids to Iows
City. J. F. MERRY,
A.G. P A,

Business Upportunities For All,

Locations in Iowa, Illinols, Minne-
sota and Missouri on the Chicago Great
Weetern Rallway; the very best agri-
cultural section of the United States
where farmers are prosperous and busi-
ness men successful. We have s demand
for competent men, with the necessary
capital, for all branches of business.
Some speclal opportunities for creamery
men and millers. Good locations for
geneul merchandise, hardware, harnees,

otels, banks and stockbuyere, Corres
pondence solicited. Write for Maps und
Masple Leaflets, W. T. Reed, Industrial
&;lunt. 604 Endicott Bullding, St. Paul,

nn.

For your llver ana stomach {lls,
ake Beacom's Plenic Pills
They will surely do you gi
They will stimulate your blood,
And make you feel as M&py a8 a clam,
Try them., 25 ats.” All druggists. 5oLt

Mason Work,

Now I am ready to take contracts In masor
work of any description,
17 C. P, MILLER.

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

Trap: MARKS
Cesians
COPYRIGHTS &c.
Anyono aending askelch and ﬂﬂcﬂl-unn mny
qnlcll{ aacartam onr opinion free whethor ai
inventinn Is probally patentable. Commn "
tions atrictly conndantial, Tlandbook on Patents
sent froe, Uldost azency for securing

18,
0. recelve

Patonts taken through Munn &
pecial notlce, without charge, in tho

Scientific Hmerican,

A handsomoly {llastrafed weckly, Jargest eir.
oulation of any scientitio numu. Torws, #3 a
ths, $L Sold by all newsdealors,

WU & Co;3evorsser. New York

ce, A2 F Bt Washington. D). C.

WM. DONNELLY, M. D

Physician and Surgeon,
Proprietor of tae

Ryan Drug Store

Dealer in

Drugs, Stationery, Ete
RYIN | WA

TIRRILL & PIERCE

are Loaning Money as cheﬁp a8

any person or corporation.

DOUGLASS, the Photo-
grapher.

Go to Douglass
For FINE PICTURES

I"

—Sold and Repaired by—

Schroeder Bros.

DUNDEE, IOWA.

All Work Guaranteed.

q!_

Railroads.

.

Manchester & Oneida Ry,

TIME TABLE.

Traln No. 2 leaves Manchoster at 5 8. m. ar- -
: AL OnRldR w1 5:30 A.m - Conusele
wil west bound G, G, W, No, 6
Zeturning lenves Onelda at 5:35 a.
ATrives nl Munclivster at 6;068, m .

Traln No. 4, leaves Manchester at 7;15 8. m,
Arrives at Onelds at 7:45 &, 'm
aects with east bound O, G. W. "No.
6. Rewurning leaves Oneida at 7:5
8, m., arrives at Manchester at 8:9C
a.m,

Traln No. 6, loaves Manchester at §:45 a. m., Ar-
rives ut Oneolda at 0:14 . m.
nects with the north bound C, M. &
8t P, No, 22, Keturning leaves
Onelds at 4:20), arrives at Manchestel
atop:soa, m,

Tralu No. 8, leaves Manchoster at 2:00 p, m., a1+
rives at Onelds at 2:30 %‘ m.‘ Con-
0. 4,

§

nects with C. G. W.,
bound, xnd No. 9, west bound.,
turning leaves Onelda at 5:45 p, m,
arrives at Manchoster at 5:27 p. m.

Traln No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:45 p.m.,
arrives at Onelda ut 5:15 p. m. Cobe
nects with south bound C. M.& Bt
P.. No. 21, Keturning leaves Onelda
ALE:S0 P, m,, arrives at Maochester

G:0 p. m.
J. L, KELSEY,
Gen. Trafio Manag

Through tickets for sale at Manchester to all
points in North America.

—TRAINS VILL STOP ONLY AT—
Cross| Pl at Quaker Ml
Switeh., Frauklin Strect Crossing, y’s Cross-
Ing, Miller's Crossing, Twin Cross
brook’s Crossing.

e ——————

TIME TABLE.
Maln Line ¥ T Traios,

WEST nou;;rm\m LINE | EAST BOUND
No1*12:188 m|,. Fast Train.,
No 8* 2:18 pm.|{Thro Express..
Nosa 16:05 p m ....(:llgy«r.. N
No5 +9:008 m |Local Express
No 98¢ 2:00 p m.|.Way Freight.
_____ UKDAR RAPIDS BRANCH.

North Bound | Bet Gedar Rpds | Bouth Bound
-——Arrve— | and M-nohn‘:‘: —lLeave——
No.306 6:00p.m|...1Passenyer,.|NO.# 69110 & M
No 884 8.40a.m ..QPuungu.. No.3%

No. 860 1:00p.m|... +Frelght....|No,86038:30 p. m

All above tralns carry passengers,

*Dall

QDI“]‘ ExoeptSunday.
H. G. PIERCE. Station ARt.

No. 5 Runs to 8loux City only.
« No. 3Runs to Omaha only. 8

No. 1 hus connections to {)mlhl. 8fovx City
and Sioux Falls and No. 2 from same ts.

NEW SHORT LINE DS

Dmaha - Minoeapolis
and St Panl.

Illinois Central between Omaha and Fort Dod;o
in connection with the Minneapolis and 8¢, Louls

between Fort Dodge and Minneapolls and St,
Paul, also to be insugurated January $8, 1900
Lv. Omaha Lyv. Bt. Psul
“THE | Ar. Minneapolls | Ly Misueapolis
LIMITED” | ‘7.0 8. m, 80 p .
Ar. 8t, Paul Ar, Om:
8.00 8. m, s.158. m,
A fast vestibule night train, dally, carrying

through Pullman sleeping car and couches,”

Lv. Omaha Lv, Bt. Paul
“THR Ar ’.i’?n%'.'.’,son.
RXPRESS” |~ '7.00 2
£ Ar. 5t. Panl | Ar,
7.80 p.m, 240 p.

Fast day train, dally exce|
ABTOURNDATIOr CAL S soamiea R AT

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RY.

“The Maple Leaf Route.”"
Time card, Onelda, lows,

Chicago Special, Daily, Golng East.....7
Day press duly’mu“..slg::
Way Frelght ually ex. B 2o LSO R

Goivg West, North and Soath,

St & Kansas Ofy, 0
For {nformat'on and toxeis apaly o
3. A. Robluson, Agent,

LOW-RATE-EXCURSIONS

Twice each month, on specific dates,® the Illl-
nols Central will sell at greatly reduced rate
from poluts on its llue north of Cairo, roundsrip
Homeseokers’ Excursion tickets South to cer-
taln polats on or reached b
luckby.;rlenne:llooe. ‘:llulu pi, ll;m!sunnw pug

“mo., 50 certaln s West :
Bouthwest In lowa, ulnneoon.wNouh Dakota,
3::;. é;nqll_l.ﬂl\'ebrunmxum

ndian Territory. culars of r
nois Cen mluonu.ty I

For a free copy of the Homeseekers' Gulde

describing the sdvautages and resources o f the
South, address J. ', Merry, A. G. P, A,, 1. 0, R,
R., Dubuque, lowa. For information o’
g e AR e

P! s E, I'. Bxene, Lan
Vo kM VLI R , Chieago. -

If you want to bave a picale,
Tuke Beacom's Pienlo Pllls
They will regulate your liyer
And drive away your llls,

ts. All 4

Try them, 25 cents. Bott

INVESTMEMTS
IN [

Bucli investments are not speculative.

South Isnot & new The

country. Murket and shipping
fucllities ure adequute sund frst cluss,
climate Is miid ana fsvorable. Not: ‘
these and other advantages, southern lands
selling for prices far below th
At present prices net large returns on the in-
\lr:uilnmlvnt,. Fora ln‘e ue‘v.h of clrc;ll:ll"l Nos. 1
) Inclusive, concernlng the possibiliiies of lsnds
in Kentucky, West Tuunuwv-o

road, for homeseekers and luvestors,
the l.indetﬁunud ¥ Y.

5 J. F. MER
Ass’tGan'l Puss'r Agent 1. C
> Dubuque,

Tows.
First and third Tuesday of Each
Month,

The Chicago Great Western Raillway
will sell Homeseckers Tickets at one:
fare plus $2.00 to points in Alabama,
Arkansae, Colorado, Florids, Geor ia,
Kaneas, Kentucky, Lonisisns, Mex co,
Miseissippi, Missouri, Nebrusks, New
Mexico, North Csrolins, Oklshom
Tennegeee, Texas, Utsh, Vir inia, an
Wyceming. Further information apply
to any Great Westein Agent, or f.l'.
Elmer, G, 1’, A,, Chicago, 1lI, IHQBS

Why do you fret and grumble,

Wby don't you take s tumble,

Use Bescom's Plenic Pllls,

They will drive away your flls,
@rythem. 25cents. All droggists,

Every Day in the
Year the M& O.

Are selling round trip

to Chicago and @Great
Western stations, inside
of 166 miles at 109 dis=
count. 49tf

Through Sleeping Car from Ohicago
to Jacksonville, Fla, via

Commencing Sunday January 11
eago to Jacksonville, Fla , will be run

N;:;:v lle, Chltitanoo a and Atlanta, -

“Wem

ILLINOIS GENTRAL R. R. -

Nez* 5:42am

8:20p.m

its lines in Ken.
and

SOUTHERN LANDS -

uir real value, &
10"

o, Mississ| g
Louisiuna, 00 and nesr the 11linols Couupt‘l“k.ll“l; §

R.R. .

tickets,~good for 30 days=-

LU R B,

1908, a through sleeping car from Chi. -

on the lllinois Central Dixie Fiyer,
Jeaving Chicago at 6 30 p. m. dally via »

Agent,

-
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