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I missed his way nud lay there ill of a 
• pest All through the hours of his fever 
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CHAPTER XI. 
>N June the days arc longest The 

sun, unwilling' to remove its 
warm gaze from the verdant 
earth, rich In leafy foliage aud I 

gay with bright blossoms, roses hang- I 
Ing full and red, distilling with the 
'honeysuckle sweet odors on the soft 
air, withdraws Its last rays lingering-
ly, reluctant to give place to gray and 
somber twilight, that ever stealthily 
and surely comes following In Its wake, 
bringing the boon to all mankind of a 
restful hour after the heat and turmoil 
of a working day. 

It was on such an evening that Si
mon Kempster, having taken the road 
to the -village—the long and less fre
quented one that rau past the Taun-
ston farmhouse—arrived late at the 
customary lounging place of the vil
lagers, .the Sign of the Red Heart, to 
find the seat he usually occupied in his 
favorite corner under the small open 
window taken by Joslah Taunston, 
who, pale faced and taciturn, sat there 
grimly holding his tankard of ale in his 
hand. To Simon's cheerful greeting ho 
returned a solemn nod, and so occupied 
was he with his own thoughts that he 
appeared not to notice or hear the talk 
of those about him. 

On the steps at the door, also In the 
hallway, groups of Idlers stood about, 
Idly discussing the affairs of the vil
lage and watching with curious inter
est the movements of the latest arrival, 
a French peddler, who, dressed in a 
tawdry suit of purple velveteen trim
med profusely with tarnished brass or
naments, huge rings suspended from 
his ears and high russet leather boots, 
broken and bursting at the soles, was 
eating supper greedily. Hardly finish
ing the last morsel, he sprang from 
his seat, eager to catch the attention of 
possible purchasers before the dark
ness set In and they would depart for 
their homes. 

"I give thee greeting, good sirs," ho 
cried as be pulled a heavy cottoh ling 
from under the table and, falling on the 
floor In the center of the room, opened 
It to display his wares, eagerly calling 
on those present to buy. 

"Look, kind sirs and pretty gentle
men," he cried in a shrill, wheedling 
voice, holding up for their gaze a box 
of plain gold rings. "Surely Home one 
here about hath marriage on bis mind, 
and where can he buy the wedding cir
clet cheaper? S^Ild gold and only 10 
shillings! Buy, buy! Who will buy?" 

His keen glance, searching about the 
room, fell on Joslah Tauuston, who was 
regarding the peddler's endeavors cold
ly, a sneer ou his face. The fellow 
quickly gave him his back, so as not to 
waste even another glance on such an 
unpromising customer, when he spied 
Simon Kempster, red faced and con
scious, edging near to him. 

"What wilt thou, m'sieur—a marriage 
circlet? By our lady, with thy yellow 
locks and sturdy limbs I wot thou'd 
make a bonny bridegroom!" 

The idlers about tittered, nudgiug 
each other with sly winks, and Simon 
to cover his confusion fell on his knees 
on the floor, making a show of examin
ing some trinkets that were lu a 
chamois skin bag. 

«'Twere fool's work, Simon, to buy 
the ring unless thou hast thy sweet
heart's sure promise," young Hugh 
Haggott called from his place near the 
door. 

The wary peddler thought to try an
other tack. Fumbling among bis 
wures, he soon produced a handful of 
silver heart shapes strung on fine 
chains, aud, selecting one, he dangled 
It enticingly before Simon's eyes. 

"Happen thou and thy maid have 
quarreled," he observed, "un' thou 
would carry one of these to her for a 
peace gift. 'Twouid bring thee luck in 
thy courting," he added persuasively 
as he saw a gleam of desire for the 
gewgaws in lvempster's eyes. "Oh, 
rare luck, m'sleur, I do promise thee, 
and only 4 shillings! Half the price I 
paid for them lu the principal mart in 
Paris!" 

Forcing the chain into Simon's hands 
as If it were a settled fact that he had 
purchused it, the vender turned his at
tention to the securing of other cus
tomers. 

"Silver heartR!" lie cried lustily. 
"Sure hurblngers of good luck aud a 
successful wooing! Cheap at 4 shill
ings! Contains a charm which will 
cause the most trilling or stubborn 
maid to o'ereonie her scruples and 
name the wedding day." 

In those early days, at that time of 
superstition aud a linn belief in signs 
and. uiaglc, the word charm had a 
strdug attraction. Men loitering about 
the door drew closer to the man dis
playing his wares and regarded the sil
ver hearts with Interest. Simon delved 
Into his pocket and brought out the 4 
shillings. 

"I' truth, I lia* not much faith in 
what thou doth say of the charm," he 
said, rising awkwardly, with a hot 
flush on his face, "but as 'tis a pretty 
trinket I will take one of thee." 

"Now who's next?" cried the peddler. 
"Is this the only gentleman who Is to 
speed well on his wooing?" 

He wheeled around suddenly, and, 
his glance falling again on Joslah 
Taunston, who was now looking on 
with much Interest, he cried, with an 
appearance of sympathy: "Solemn vis-
aged sir, mayhap thy sadness is due to 
the .caprice of tliy sweetheart. If 'tis 
so, carry her one of these, and thy 
troubles are ended. I warrant thee she 
Is thine in less than a fortnight. Dia
blo! These charms have never failed!" 

Taunston put dowu his tankard and 
lounged over to tlte man, assuming an 
appearance of indifference as he han
dled the trinket. 

"And hast had proof of the value of 
the charm these contain?" he asked in 
a low, stern toue. 

"Aye, marry," cried the vender, 
"mauy more thau I can tell. I am 
knowu from one end of the country to 
the other by all languishing lovers! 
Why,* fair sir," with convincing hones
ty of tone and manner, "the nobles buy 
of me, aud I have even been admitted 
at the court. My love charms are 
world famed! Step up, m'sieurs, only 
4 shillings!" he called. 

"By the mass! I had a sure proof of 
their value within the mouth," he con
tinued, addressing Joslah, but speaking 
in a loud voice so that all might hear. 
"At Sterndorf, over the mountain, I 
was delayed by the storm and had a 
room la the tavern there next to a gal
lant gentleman, an Eugllsh noble, hold
ing high rank at the French court and 
In high favor with the king, who had 

and pain he moaned sorely for his lady
love, who, he lamented, was pining for 
his presence and whom he feared he 
would ne'er see again. I sold him one : 
of these heart shapes, an', m'sieurs," | 
the peddler announced triumphantly, j 
holding them high aloft in his hand, 
"that day the storm abated, the next he j 
begau to mend, and ere many days he i 
fared forth on his journey. Aud the 
first tiling I saw as I approached your 
village, good sirs, was this same gal
lant riding by the side of a most beau
teous lady, both merry an' the light of 
happy love shining lu their eyes. Stand
ing by the wayside, I pulled my hat oft 
to the ground at their approach, an' Sir 
Godfrey La Fabienne"—he said the 
name proudly—"with kind civility doff
ed his hat in return an' gave me pleas
ant greeting. 
" 'With all respect and reverence, my 

lord,' quoth I. '(lie love charm hath 
worked?' 

"The lady blushed, and my lord 
threw mo a gold piece. 
" 'Thou elmrgest not enough for thy 

valuable wares, gtmd fellow,' he quoth, 
4so I will further compensate thee.' 

"An' they rode away close together, 
laughlug gently, and so great was the 
love ami happiness on their faces that 
I watched them with tears in mine 
eyes until they entered the forest." 

Joslah Taunston, who during this re
cital had grown pale to the lips, with 
trembling hands clutched the heart 
shapes tighter. 

"Who'll buy, m'sieurs! Love's mjiglc! 
Whoe'er buys a heart perforce must 
soon buy a circlet;" the peddler cried, 
not seeing his companion's agitation. 

"Ilrtst any charm that contains evil?" 
Josiah said in a voir** so low that ho al
most whispered. 

The peddler rogardv.l hiui curiously. 
"Surely." he thought, "that sour vis-

aged wight needs not evil charms. The 
devil is close enough to liiiu already." 

But lie answered suavely: "It doth 
happen that I have small call for those. 
Most folks are afear of them. Once I 
had a box of crosses that were said to 
be possessed of the devil, but they 
brought me much sickness, sorrow and 
bad luck, so 1 soon got rid of them. 
Gentlemen, step up! Surely there's not 
only one among ye swecthearting! 
Who'll buy my wares?" he called out. 

"Those crosses, man!" Josioh inter-" 
posed impatiently. "Wert- of gold? 
Where soldst thou them?" 

"Aye, of pure gold. Only the nobil
ity bought them," he replied proudly. 
" 'Twas in Paris I sold them. All, good 
sir," to a timid young Puritan who had 
approached, "an thou wilt take a gold
en circlet thou canst have it for 8 shil
lings. Cheap, dirt cheap, but I 
much in need of money." 

But the man, shaking his head as If 
the price were too much, walked'away. 

"Master, wouldst thou like a silver 
cross? Diablo! There is not much good 
luck Ju them!" the vender continued, 
turning toward Josiah again. But, to 
his surprise, the man's place was emp
ty, for Tauuston, unnoticed by the 
throng of bystanders that was interest
ed in the peddler and his wares, with 
glistening triumphant eyes had passed 
through the doorway aud gone out Into 
the night. 6 

A 
CHAPTER XII. 

about this time Hetty Taun
ston, having liulshed her even-
lug task of washing the sup
per dishes aud putting the 

kitchen in order, sat idly on a little 
bench beside the doorway of her home. 
Some pink roses hanging on a bush 
near at hand attracted her attention. 
Reaching over, she plucked a handful, 
theu, after bending an ear in the direc
tion her mother had taken to visit a 
neighbor to assure herself that she was 
not returning, arranged the blossom 
coquettishly in the prim little kuot of 
hair wound tightly at the back of her 
head, saying softly: "When I hear her 
coming I'll throw them out. Happen 
she'll not stay long now darkness hath 
fallen." 

Sounds of approaching footsteps 
crunching the earth heavily fell on her 
ears, causing tho girl to put her hand 
to her head guiltily. Then as a merry 
whistle broke out on the evening air 
she sank back with an appearance of 
relief, leaving the roses untouched. 

"Pah! 'Tis Simon!" she exclaimed. 
"I might ha' known the sound of his 
clumsy footfalls! Lord knows I ha' 
heard them often enough. The callant's 
forever a-passlng!" 

Presently Kempster reached the gar
den gate, paused and, peering through 
the gloom, saw the glimmer of a white 
kerchief. 

"Hetty, is't thou?" he said as he came 
toward her. 

"Yea, Simon, who else but dreary 
me, pining all alone?" she said, rising, 
with an affected sigh. •"Wilt enter? 
The air is chill." 

Stepping into the kitchen, she lighted 
a caudle that stood in readiness on a 
small table and, setting two chairs near 
the doorway, motioned to her visitor, 
who stood hesitatingly at the threshold, 
to be seated and took the other one her
self. 

"Those pink roses become thee, Het
ty," Simon ventured to remark, re
garding the young woman affectionate
ly, his eyes glistening with admiration 
of her fresh beauty. 

Under the warmth of his glance Het
ty flushed slightly. "Mother would be 
angered an she saw them," she said. 

For a time a silence fell between 
them, both looking out of doors at the 
peaceful night. 

Then Simon observed: "At home now 
when I sit before the door alone o' 
nights I look at my bushes hanging 
full of rose blossoms and think how a 
woman about the house could make 
good use o' them to beautify herself. 
As 'tis," with a sentimental sigh and a 
nervous wriggle, "they wither and die 
away, the petals blown hither and 
thither by the wind." 

Under the glimmer of the candle his 
round face wore a pensive expression. 

Hetty tossed her head as if she did 
not understand either look or meaning, 
exclalmfug with disinterested frieudli-
ness: "There's- Sarah Ann Dugaine, Si
mon. She maketh her boasts on her 
love for flowers. Happen thou could 
get her to weur thy blossoms." 

Kempster shook Ills head. 
"I' truth, my mind dwelt not on good 

Sarah," he said, sighing again. "Nay, 
Hetty, 'tis thoughts o' some one else 
that doth disturb my peace—a little 
black eyed maid as pretty and as 
craceful as—us"— 

Hetty, who had been listdtdng to 
his words with an alert, suspicious 
look ou her face, grew quite tidgety as 
she saw him mentally casting about 
for a suitable comparison. 

"Now. Simon, thou hadst best be 
careful!" she cried hastily iu a voice of 
warning. 

At her words the enthusiasm on 
Kempster's countenance faded away. 
"1 was but thinking ou my little young 
heifer, Hetty, so lost the run o' my 
words," he concluded lamely. 

"There, I knew it!" she exclaimed 
angrily. "Thou wast goiug to com
pare lue to thy heifer!" 

She sprang from her seat and, hastily 
pulling iu the window casement, said 
sharply, with no desire to conceal her 
pettishness: "If thou hast no better 
talk than that, forsooth, thou'd better 
be on thy way, Simon. A body'd love 
to look like an old cow!" she wound up 
sarcastically. 

To Simon, who saw beauty in every
thing connected with his snug little 
farm, Holly's dislike to his geutle flat
teries was always a mystery to him, 
so he scratched his forehead nervous
ly, knowing that he had offended again 
unwittingly and wishing from his 
heart that he had' not couie, when the 
reason of hIS visit occurred to him. 
Approaching his companion, he thrust 
his hands awkwardly into his breeches 
pocket and, pulling out a little packet, 
handed it to her. 

'Tis a trinket for thee, Hetty." 
A hot flush was on his face. "There 
wast a peddler at the Sign of the Red 
Heart a-celling tliem, and when I saw 
the gewgaws I thought at once on thee. 
Thou'rt so fond of trinkets, Hetty." 

Had he succeeded in pleasing her 
this time? Simon's heart beat rapidly, 
and he could scarcely breathe with sus
pense as she slowly undid the wrap 
ping, picked up the chain and hung it 
on the end of her finger, a dazed ex
pression in lier eyes; then she laughed 
a low, trilling, happy laugh. 

"Thou didst buy it for me, Simon?" 
"For thee, sweet Hetty." 
The honest fellow's voice trembled 

with feeling, and tears of delight 
sprang to his eyes at sight of her pleas
ure. " 'Tls a good luck charm for lov
ers, they say." 

"Ha' done, Simon!" 
Iletty, dangling the chain and heart 

before the light of the candle, blushed 
furiously. "Must do foolish things like 
spending thy money for trinkets for a 
cross patch maid who e'er finds fault 
with thee wi'out adding ou thy silly 
nonsense!" 

"Wilt wear it, Hetty?" lie whispered, 
coming nearer. 

"Aye, gladly, Simon!" she cried, de
lighted with the gift, then, undoing the" 
clasp and putting the chain about her 
white throat, said: "Could—couldst thou 
fasten It, Simon? My fingers are all 
thumbs, an' I'm ail a-lluster with sur
prise." 

lie sprang to her assistance, taking 
the euds of the chain from her small 
hands. 

!JAh, lackaday," she continued in a 
lower voice, "l must wear It 'neath my 
kerchief, I ween, as mother Is so wrath
ful at a body's wearing a gewgaw. She 
says they are Implements of the devil 
to make maids vain and worldly. 
Shame, Simon! Thou needst not pinch 
my neck with thy clumsy manners. 
Hist! 'Tis mother!" 

They sprang apart. Hetty sank into 
a chair, hastily covering up the chain 
and pendant, and Simon, bending over 
on open Bible, turned over the pages 
slowly, as if intent on looklug for n cer
tain verse. 

Mrs. Taunston entered, closing the 
door after her. "Good even, Simon 
Kempster. The night air groweth 
chill." 

"A fair greeting, good mistress." 
Simon pushed a chair toward her. 

"Yestermorn Josiah told mo that some 
of thy iambs were ill, and I did but 
stop in to see if they were better of the 
malady." 

The dame seated herself gloomily. 
"Ah, woe Is me!".she sighed. "All's 

adversity and trouble! Two more sheep 
lay down with the disease tonight. But, 
worse than that, Josiah, my good son. 
who hath ever had a liearty appetite, 
for the. past fortnight almost refuseth 
food." 

"What doth ail Josiah?" Simon asked 
with interest. 

"No one can say," she answered, 
"but methiuks 'tis the sight of so much 
wicked vanity and worldly display that 
our cousin hath seen lit to bring into 
this hitherto reverent village that hath 
upsat Josiah. All, lackaday, such 
scenes as we perforce must witness! 
Why, just tonight in going to the vil
lage I took the short path through the 
Mayland farm, and there before the 
door sat this papist lover of Margaret 
iu a suit of lavender satin trimmed 
with gilt needlework, stringing a lute, 
and she, standing by with her baud on 
his shoulder, was hummiug the air of 
some French song. Botli were so in
tent upon their wicked music that they 
did not even see me, Margaret's nuut. 
Such a sight sickened me, and I la
mented my slothfulness iu taking the 
short v.*ay. To be a constant eyewit
ness of such foolishness, as perforce 
Josiah Is, can ne'er help grieving him. 
Prithee, a pious, God fearing man, us 
he is well known to bo, feels a respou 
slbility for his cousin's soul and re
sents her cool and brazen determina
tion to go her evil way." 

"Nay, good dame," Simon ventured 
to reassure her, "thou must lia' no 
fears for the loss of Mistress Mayhiud's 
soul, for I warrant thee that tho spirit 
that must dwell in such a beautTVul 
body could ne'er find else but a phice 
In heaven." 

"There, that is the way wl' the men," 
cried the woman angrily—"ever seeing 
outward signs, which are devil's snares, 
and attributing them to the work of 
tut good Lord!" 

nor eyes, glaring around wrnthfulJy, 
chanced to catch a glimpse of the roses 
dangling from Hetty's little knot of 
black hair, which that maid in her 
pleasure at Simon's gift had entirely 

getting thy father in heaven! Thou'd 
like to copy the wanton ways of thy 
cousin, wouldst thou, so that thy good 
brother could have more cause for 

rieviug an' be kept longer at his 
prayers?" 

Iletty, who was really terrified at her 
mother's anger, began to weep geutly. 
Mistress Taunston strutted to the large 
cupboard at the other end of the room 
to hang up her bonnet, aud Simon, 
troubled beyond expression at the sight 
of Hetty's tears, contrived to slip a 
crumpled piece of paper Into her hand, 
whispering quickly: "Happen this will 
comfort thee, sweet. I writ it at the 
tallow chaudler's on my way up here. 
'Tis good verse, Hetty, and of marvel
ous rhyme. Fare thee well, sweet." 

Then, taking up his hat, he strode tb 
the door, calling his adieus loudly to 
the older woman, who auswered In a 

mulllcd voice from the interior of the 
cupboard. 

Ouce safely in her room, Hetty drew 
tho wooden bolt across the door and, 
sitting down before the piece of glass 
that constituted her mirror, removed 
her kerchief and with sparkling eyes 
looked at her white throat encircled by 
the silver chain. 

"If mother e'er sees It she will burn 
It," she whispered, looking toward the 
door to make sure she had secured It 
against intruders. "Now for Simon's 
missive. For all he loves his farm, 
methiuks lie Is not entirely lackiug in 
sentiment. Mayhap 'tis a love verse." 

Undoing tho crumpled picco of paper, 
Hetty deciphered the writing with 
great dlfllculty: 

To sweto Hetty I fano . 
Would bring: a chane, 
With a love charm of a hart 
That will never—no, never— let us part. 

Iletty walked to the window and 
lifted lier flushed, pleased face to the 
calm star lit sky. 

"Methought never to have llkofi that 
clumsy Simon so well," she whispered. 
"His comparisons were e'er so homely 
I much misliked him, but now that he 
can write such love verses I ween that 
he Is not without good parts." 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

A Remarkable Dwarf. 
Perhaps the most remarkable dwarf 

ou record was Sir Jeffrey Hudson, tho 
little fellow whom Scott introduces iu 

everil of the Peak." He was born 
In Rutlandshire. Knglaud, lu 1011). 

When eight years of age he was pre
sented by the Duke of Buckingham to 

en Henrietta in a cold pie. He aft-
ward became attached to the court of 

'liarles l. At one of the court masks 
he king's porter, a man of gigantic 

, who u<ed to torment the little 
l\v:irf. pulled from one pockel a loaf 

bread and from the other Jeffrey, 
eh to the surprlSfc and amusement 

if the company present. Jeffrey was 
nt tins time only eighteen inches in 
height. 

lie remained at this stature uutil he 
was thirty years of age, after which 

Mirlous exception to the laws of 
growth took place, since Jeffrey rapid
ly grew to be three feet nine luches in 
height, whereas mart men do uot grow 

pnirter of an Inch after the age of 
thirty. This dwarf had an enormous 
head and very large bauds and feet; 
otherwise his proportions were sym-

rieal, and his face was-considered 
handsome.—Youth's Companion. 

'Couldst thou fasten it, SimonT" 
forgotten to remove. Iler mother was 
at her side In an instant, tore the flow
ers out, threw them on the floor and 
stamped on them. 

"Thou vain, wicked, empty head!" 
she cried shrilly. "Thy only thought to 
luy snares for the senses o' men, for-
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"Who was lite oiij.MuJ i'luebeard?' 
asks a writer iu the I.»n<lon Chronicle. 
He continues: "W'v owe the familiar 
Bluebeard of the pantomime to Charles 
Perrault, the Frenchman who publish
ed in lGt)<M)7 Ills immortal stories of 
•Bluebeard,' The Sleeping Beauty,' 
'Little Red Riding Hood' and 'Cinder 
ella.' But it is very uncertain who, if 
anybody, was Porrault's model for 
Bluebeard. Some have supposed that 
it was our Henry VI11., others that the 
tale is a lampoon upon the castle lords 
of knight errantry days in general 
Perhaps the favorite candidate ha 
been Giles de Rais. maivhal of France 
who was hanged and burned In 141' 
for an awful series oi' < r!- During 
fourteen years he was 1 !-.'•* d to have 
kidnaped about !."»(> ch'.hlren. tortured 
them, sacriiieed tliciu to the devil, 
burned their bodies and burled, their 
bones In his castle grounds. But the 
resemblance between his tale and Blue 
beard's is too slight to be convincing." 

Bnkiav Watches' 
"I will be with you in a moment I 

must finish the bnklng of this batch 
of watches first." 

The speaker was a jeweler. He said 
us he worked: 

"1 suppose you are surprised at the 
idea of watch baking. I will explain. 
The machinery of a watch is delicate, 
yet it must work the same In winter 
as in summer, the same iu Russia as 

^ iu Cairo, the same in the Sahara as in 
Iceland. There Is only one way to ac
complish this - the v aMi must bo r«p-
ulated to heat and cold. 

"I am regulating these watches to 
heat. Afterward, in a refrigerator, I 
will regulate them to cold. Then 
when they go out in the world they 
won't disgrace themselves in any cli
mate. Chronometers must be regulat
ed more carefully than watches. They 
are often kept for weeks In tempera
tures that arc now zero aud uow 120 
degrees."—Philadelphia Bullotiu. 

The tutfful Donkey. . 
In Syria, says a traveler, I saw a 

donkey put to uu extraordinary use. 
One evenUig just before the dinner 
hour in our tent the Arab cook rushed 
hurriedly out of the door of the kitchen 
tent with a glass carafe in his hand, 
lie went up to the row of donkeys, 
horses and packages tethered close by. 
Seizing the tail of the smallest of the 
donkeys, ho hastily thrust It Into the 
carafe, gave It two or three vigorous 
turns inside the bottle and then as 
quickly removed the unconcerned tail. 
Thus be had cleansed the water bottle 
for our dinner. It is in Syria also that 
the strange fashion exists of shaving 
the donkeys' coats In different ways, 
much as a lady of fashion shaves her 
French poodle. A choice breed of don
keys, known as "Bagdad mules," is 
much cherished In the neighborhood of 
Damascus. Their long, hairy coat, 
usually of pure white or pale gray, ad
mits of fantastic clipping. 

Incentive* to Marriage. 
Apparently the German town of 

Ilaschmanu docs not believe in a slate 
of single blessedness. Annual prizes 
are offered to the nieu who wed the 
ugliest, the most deformed and the old
est women in the towu. Eighty dollars 
ts paid to the man who marries the 
ugliest, while but $00 Is the reward for 
the one marrying the cripple. All wom
en over forty who have been jilted at 
least twice bring their spouses sums 
which vary according to the state of 
the fund, which was left by a rich 
resident of the town. The average 
piicp paid rs $50 to each unless they 
should be unusually numerous, while 
the trustees are empowered to pay a 
larger sum when. In their judgment, It 
seems wise to bold forth a special in 
ducemcnt to procure t>.e marriage of 
some particularly unfortunate woman. 

Money Jlotel CaHhlern Dlnlilte. 
"It Is a curious habit the great Amer

ican public has of wanting the kind of 
money that hotel cashiers dislike and 
have the least of," said one of those 
useful functionaries. "Many are the 
times each day that I am called upon, 
by ladies especially, for fifty cent 
pieces. Quarters won't answer. They 
want half dollars, though why that 
particular coin I've never been able to 
understand. No cashier cares to keep 
halves on hand, but always maintains 
a good stock of quarters and dimes, 
for the reason of their greater conven
ience. Many of the guests also beg 
for two dollar notes despite the fact 
that of all forms of currency they are 
the most objectionable. We never 
take them voluntarily and pay them 
out as fast as they come in."—Wash
ington Post. 

An t'nmnrrk'il Widow. 
It would appear"that the standard 

of happiness of at least one African 
widow In Manhattan had reached high 
.water mark, judging by this advertise 
mont published a few days ago: 

\Vi:low, colored. ;ige 34. with high school 
training, vocalist, excellent cook, desires 
a husband same ujyo or younger; awful 
extremely fair, ctcun, sober, moral and 
never been married. Address "WIDOW. 

The following personal, printed ivi a 
metropolitan newspaper the other day, 
deserves a class by itself: 

A European gentleman wishes to meet 
ai^ American who la tho typical daughter 
of all that is most admirable in our age; 
one gifted with tho bold frankness of un
derstanding, the cnlhuslaBm of expectan
cy, the merry cheerfulness of superiority, 
the psychical and physical alertness of 
those of tomorrow; the worldly inde
pendence of this optimist must be dupli
cated; view, matrimonv. 

PESTINA LENTE. 
—New York Press. • 

'Knlve* For BrldeH. i | ' -

The custom of giving knives to 
brides was formerly a common prac
tice, when It was fashionable for wo
men to wear knives sheathed and sus
pended from their girdles. A wedding 
offered an opportunity of presenting 
something novel or ornamental in the 
cutlery line, anil frequent reference to 
such presents occurs In the plays of the 
sixteeuth and seventeenth centuries, 
in the "Witch of Kdmonton," 10-18, for 
Instance, the bride Is described us 
wearing "the new pair of Sheffield 
knives, fitted to one sheath." A list 
of trinkets usually worn by ladies 
about loi>0 includes girdles, knives, 
purses and pin cases. In Dckkcr's 
"Match Me In London," 1G31, the bride 
says to her jealous husband: 
"See. nt my girdle hung my wedding 

knives; 
With thesu dispatch rae." ; 

Indiarnatlon. 
Law Notes relates that Albert E. 

Plllsbury, 'former attorney general of 
Massachusetts, on visiting the birth
place of Horace Greeley in Amherst, 
N. II., noticed that there was no pla
card about the place to inform the 
X>ublic of its historical interest. Ac
cordingly he himself fcflkd on the 
house a card which read: "This is the 
birthplace of Horace Greeley." While' 
he was engaged at this task a passing 
native paused to reud the card, and, 
turning to Mr. Plllsbury, he remarked 
with some acidity: "The gall of some 
of you fellers that hev made money In 
the city is fairly slck'nin'. What do 
you suppose folks here care whether 
you was born on this farm or some 
other farm? Them's my sentiments, 
Mr. Greeley, and don't you forgit it!" 

Carried It With Him. 
A short time ugo a burial took place 

at sea from one of his majesty's cruis
ers. As there were no leuds with the 
stores large pieces of coal were attach
ed to the body iu their place. All the 
crew were summoned on the quarter 
deck for the burial. Just as the body 
was being lowered Put burst out laugh
ing. Next morning the chapluln sent 
for Pat and asked for un explanation 
of his laughter at such u very solemn 
time. "Sure now," replied Pat, "Oi've 
hcerd o' many a wan goin' below, but 
Ol've uiver seen wuu take 'is coal with 
uu afore."—London Tatler. 

I Anonymoua. 
A Birmingham churchwarden was 

reading at a vestry meeting a list of 
HubscrliKtlous to the parochial funds. 
The list begun as follows: "Tho vicar, 
a guinea,* Mrs. , half a guinea; uu 
anonymous donor, myself, 25 shillings." 

IrrvKlMtlfilc. 
She—How do you «uppo-*o his Satan

ic majesty suceeeded in tempting 
Mtather !5vtf? He—More than likely 
lie- told her that apple< were good for 
1'to completion. 

C'oveto;-f&ioss svelte ihe principal to 
iX) p.and hssens the use to all 
/jurpose.ij -Vaylur. 
t . . .  u — v \ — "  *  •  -  ••• ••• • • 

PonderotiM Ilnndel. 
Handel was very large, weighing 

over 200 pounds. His figure was uu 
wleldy and be rolled from side to side 
as he walked. Ills bauds were so thick 
and ponderous that people wondered 
how ho could play the harpsichord or 
organ at all. Ills face was red aud 
coarse, with a long nose, thick lower 
lip aud full chin with a dimple In it. 
Ills eyes were prominent and eye
brows very full. He was a monstrous 
eater and at times diauk heavily. His 
couccit was stupendous, and he always 
entertained tbc M.a that tliere was no 
music to be com; am! to h;:j own. He 
was boorish in a. :i ••. ;ii -k in tem 
per, and when irritated vo..l.l some
times give utterance to a robust oath 
in the Gcrmau language. His con
temporaries said he looked like a por 
ter. 

Orange Tree*. 
An orange grove in full bearing Is 

one of the most delightful sights the 
eye can witness. The trees are a beau
tiful shape if left as nature made 
them. The limbs come nearly to the 
ground, so close tliat.au orauge picker 
goes uuder the tree flat ou his back 
and often cuts 100 oranges from the 
tree before he comes out. Oranges are 
never picked, but are cut off with 
shears having a spring between the 
handles. An orange that has no stem 
on it Is considered a "cull" and Is not 
packed by a first class packer. 

A Clianco For Science. 
"Scientists have discovered that 

caterpillar can eat <>00 times Its weight 
of food in a mouth." 

"Say," replied the dyspeptic billion 
aire, "I wonder if the scientists bav 
ever done any experimenting in the 
way of grafting caterpillars' stomachs 
on other thingsV" — Chicago Record-
Herald. 

That Cosy Feeling. 
The Visitor—What a delightfully 

snug little flat you have! The Renter— 
Isn't It? When we open the door we're 
in the middle of the room, and wheu 
the sunshine comes iii we have to mov 
some of the furniture out.—Chicago 
Tribune. , 

Cleverly Uvadcd. 
A wealthy Australian squatter In or 

der to* protect his six daughters from 
fortune hunters left his property 
them In equul shares, but decreed that 
If either married without the consent 
of the trustees slio should forfeit her 
share to lier sisters. Wheu the case 
came up at Sydney It was found that 
the six sisters had all married without 
permission, and thus each had for 
felted her share in tho property to her 
sisters, a state of affairs which the 
ladles doubtless considered highly sat 
Isfnctory. 

Meglvcted Opportunities 
"I wonder," said Fanner Corntossel, 

who had just returned from a trip to 
the big city, "why so many young men 
insist on not gettln' rich." 

"What do you mean?" asked his 
wife. 

"They all want to be lawyers or doc
tors Instead o' beln' restaurant waiters 
or policemen."—Washington Star. 

JlpnncM Pnlntlnff. 
The Japanese, with their natural, 

urfsophisticatcd view of life, have ever 
Bought lu their art to mirror what a 
great painter aud critic has termed 
men's primordial predilections." Art, 

however, that seeks to embody pleas
ures founded on the unchanging prop
erties of human nature must have a 
past as well as a future, must be able 
to look backward as well as forward. 
Not one's life labor, but that of many 
generations. Is required. No people 
have belter understood this than the 
Japanese. They have also clearly per 
celved that no art that is not true to 
the changeless element Iu man eau en
dure, while, on the other hand, any 
subject,, however trivial, can lie made 
eternally attractive if only treated in 
accordance with aesthetic law. 

Japanese painting delights us by Its 
delicate fancy, its poetry, its freedom, 
Its spirit, but what gives these quali
ties special aud enduriug charm, what 
makes the play of fancy ucver weari
some, the liberty never mere license 
ts that they tiud expression iu aud 
through a framework of desigu so fine 
ly conceived that in it we see reflected 
as in a mirror the fundamental prluci 
pies which govern all true art.—W. M. 
Cabot in Atlantic. 

Cariosltlea About Wood. 
The strongest wood which grows 

within the limits of the United States 
is that known as nutmeg hickory, 
which flourishes on the lower Arkansas* 
river. The most elastic Is tamarack, 
the black or shclibark standing not far 
below. The wood with the least elas
ticity and lowest specific gravity Is the 
Piscus aurea. The wood of the high
est specitic gravity is the blue wood of 
Texas aud Mexico. The heaviest of the 
foreign woods are the pomegranate 
aud the liguum vltae, and the lightest 
Is cork. 1'our huudred and thirteen 
different species of trees grow In the 
various sections of the country, and 
of this number sixteen, when perfectly 
seasoned, will sink In water. These 
woods of high specitic gravity grow 
mostly in the arid regions of New Mex
ico, Arizona and Nevada. w 

?io IteaNon Por Two Trip*. 
Patrick's wife was "ailing." and Pat 

rick put, on his Sunday best and 
wulked four miles to the doctor's house 
to tell him about her. 

'Now," said the doctor, when he 
had heard all Patrick had to say and 
had prepared some medicine, "lien 
something for your wife. I've written 
the directions ou the bottle aud I want 
her to try It faithfully for a fortnight. 
Then, if it doesn't relieve her, come 
to me ugalu and 1 will give you an 
other prescription." 

"Now, doether, see here," said Pat 
rick, standing straight and looking 
grimly at the physician. "If you have 
your doubts o' this eurin' Mary, as it's 
ivident you have by the way von snake 
why don't you give me first wha 
you're goin* to give me lasti 

Torpedo Boat*. 
Torpedo boats do not ram the ves 

sels against which they operate; they 
simply discharge self propelling torpe 
does which, if they strike the.ves.nd 
explode and siuk or otherwise damage 
it. Then, if not suuk by the enemy' 
fire, the torpedo boat rims away and 
after taking on in;u*e torpedoes is 
ready for service again. Torpedo boats 
are built very light -ind of enormous 
speed. They cannot resist gun Al
and are easily sunk If hit.even by com 
pavatively light shot; therefore they 
operate to best advantage In the night 
so that the threatened fleet has to be 
very wide awake with its searchlights 
and Its light gnus. 

Ttvo'Tule« of Macready. 
It is not always well to strut and 

fret one's little hour tipou the stage too 
realistically. Macready. who threw 
himself into Ids acting heart and soul 
ustU to tell fuuny stories about the ef
fect of his easy, colloquial mauner 
upon the players collected for his com 
pauy iu small provluclul towns. Ouc 
iu the play of "William Tell" he turned 
to oue of these stupid rustics and put 
the question, "Do you shoot V" so natu
rally that the mau was quit** throw 
off his guard, aud, to his horror, replied, 
"A little, sir, but I've never had a go 
with oue of them crossbows." Auother 
time lu "Virginius" he asked, "I)o you 
wait for me to lead Virginia in, or will 
you do so?" only to be greeted uuex 
pectedly by the actor who played Icil 
ius with, "Why, really, sir, I dou' 
care; just us you do it iu Loudou." 

Sennit. 
In Polynesia aud the Pacific islands 

generally tbe outer busk of the cocou 
uut Is brulded Into strands of uulform 
texture, kuown to the natives as sen-
ult uud used by them for a variety of 
purposes. The framework of their 
houses is hold together by braided seu 
ult, und the strakes of their boats ur 
united by It. It is the staple from 
which strlug Is made to bind tbe adae 
blude to Us huudlc and to tie the dlf 
fercnt parts of their implements se
curely together. In short, whatever 
things arc nailed or screwed or pegged 
or glued lu other lands are tied togcth 
er with seunit by the south sea 
lander. ^ 

Is 

IIIN Chance. 
He (moodily)—Ah, tell me truly. Is 

there anything thut hasn't been said 
already on the subject of love? She 
(softly)—Probably not, but I um sure, 
very sure, Indeed, everything on the 
subject hasn't been said to me.—Puck. 

The Difference. 
Tim—I'm feeling fine this morning. I 

was up with the lark. Jim—I'm not 
feeling so line this morning. 1 was 
up with the lark last night.—Detroit 
Free Press. 

One Lejrtced Dinner Party. 
A certain gentleman, tbc possessor 

of a cork leg. living iu oue of the Lou 
don suburbs anuually gives a dinner 
to a dozen owners of u like substitute, 
lu the center of the table are grouped 
four crutches, arouud which twiue fes 
toons of flowers; miniature legs Iu 
Ivory compose the haudlcs of the 
kulves and forks, while the piece de 
resistance Is luvarlubiy a maguiflceut 
turkey that has been deprived of a leg 
before being brought to table. 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

Power of l-'itNlilnn. 
Though we can neither tell whence 

fashiou comes, nor how, nor what It 
will do uext, nor why it was yesterday 
one tiling, today is somethiug else and 
tomorrow will be different, nor why 
it always has been, is now and proba
bly always will be obeyed, It moves 
steadily forward Into that realm of 
comuiou sense where beauty and utili
ty blend In perfect harmouy aud ever 
keeps step with tb# progress of clvlll 
zation and culture. No garment can 
please the man of refined and cultivat 
cd taste, however correct It may be lu 
fit, however well it may be tailored or 
however exeelleut the materials may 
be of wh!eh it is niade, unless It 
fashiouable, even though It violates no 
law of art and of itself is a tiling of 
beauty, for without that Indescribable 
something that only fashion can give 
It is like a flower without fragrauce or 

tune without music.—Sartorial Art 
Jourual. 

Manchester & Oneida Rv. 

TIME TABLE. 
Train No. 2 leaves Manchester at 6*i6 a. nj. ar

rives atOuelda at Connect* 
with west bouij«t (,. (;, \v 5 
RotarniiiK loaves Onttlda at&.40 u,m 
arrives at Maucbcstcr AT 6;0B a. ra 

Tratu No. 4, IHMYOS Maoubector at 7;t5 n m 
arrlvti at Onutda at 7:45 &. n<„ eon 
oects with east bound C. ti, w No 
6. ReturoliiK leaves Oneida at 7:6C 
a. in., arrive id Waucbeater at 8;2C 
a.m. 

Train No. 6, leavoe Manchester at 6:4ft a. m., ar
rives at Oneida at <J:24 a.m. C'on-
uectswith the north bouudC. M.ft 
Bt. I'., No, 22. Itetii'UiUK leavoa 
Oneida at 9:2ft, arrives at MHucbvitoi 
at9:R0a, in. 

Train No. *, IDHVCR Manchester ai ynOji. ui-ar
rive* hi Oneida ai 2:ao 0. u». own-
licet* with 0. G. W„ No. 4, eail 
bound, aod No. 0, nest bound lie* 
turniDKleaves Oneida at 8:U8 p m-
arrives ai Manchester at 8:45 pm • ' 

Train No 10, U-avc^ Manchester at 4:45 p. m. 
arrUvtai Oneiric at 6:15 p. tn. Con
nect* u tih south bound O.M.Ik st. 
P., No. .1. Heturulng leaves Oneida 
at 6:«5 p. in., arrives at Uancliektet 

•iw 5:45 p. Ok 
J . L .  K i v L S E Y ,  

Men. Trafflo Manager. 
Through tickets tor sale at Muncbeaterto all 

polnu iu North America. . 
—TRAINS WII.I, STOP ONLY AT-. 

Ilelknaps Grossing. Platform at Quaker Mill 
Switch. Kmnklin Street Crossing, My'8 Cross
ing. Miller's Crowing, Twin Crosblng, West 
brook's CroaMute. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

BEAU D R U M  M E L .  

Borne Incl<li*ntN In tin* I.lfe of Tbti 
N'utctl KiitflUli fop. 

An English paper print« a uuiuber of 
stories of Reau Itrummel, some of 
which perhaps are uot generally 
known. At the Pavilion, at Rrightou 
he ordered the footman to empty his 
snuffbox into the fire because a bishop 
hud taken a pinch unasked. A man 
whom he had met at dinner offered 
him a lift In his carriage to Lady Jer
sey's bail. "Thank you exceedingly,' 
said the Beau, "but how are you to go 
You would not like to get up behind, 
and I cannot be seen in the tmino car
riage with you." lie made no secret 
of his humble birth and when asked 
about his pareuts declared that "the 
poor old creatures both cut their 
throats years ago catiug peas with 
kuife." Once at least Brummel met 
his match. He was playlug hazard at 
Brooks', when a well known alderman, 
a brewer, 'was oue of the party, 
"Come, Mushtub," sakl Brummel, who 
was the easier, *'what's your set?' 
"Twenty-five guineas," was tbe reply. 
"Well, theu, have at the mayor's pony,1 

said Brummel, who proceeded to cast, 
aud by a run of luck wou the stake 
twelve times In successiou. Pocketiu 
the money, he thanked the brewer and 
promised that lu future he would drink 
no one's porter but his. "I wish, sir.' 
replied the brewer, "thut every other 
blackguard in Loudon would tell me 
the same." 

AN AID TO HEARING. 

Opera Glataea Help the Kara a* Well 
ah the Eye«. 

"Hurry them ulong, please/' said tbe 
woinuu custbmer as she left a pair of 
operu glusses for repairs at a Chest
nut street store. "I can't hear well at 
the theater without them." 

Another customer who was waiting 
smiled when the woman left at her ap 
parent mistake. "She uieaut she could 
not see/' he observed. 

"No," rejoined the optician; "she 
meant just what she said. Opera 
glasses are an aid to hearing as well 
as to sight. You cau prove It any time 
you are seated well toward the rear iu 
a theater by training tbc glusses on 
singer. As long as you keep the sluger 
under scrutiny with the glasses you 
will be able to follow the words of the 
song with case. Drop the glasses 
you will notice a difference. It will 
require more or less of u strain 
catch the euunclutlon distinctly. 

"By the UBe of opera glasses a the 
ater patron Is enabled to note distinct
ly every movement of u singer's lips, 
and the uncousclous ilp reading' great 
ly aids the sense of hearing. If you 
ever attend a public mectlug where 
Is Impossible to get close to the speak
ers provide yourself with opera glasses, 
and you will be surprised how greatly 
they will uid you lu hearing/'—Phila
delphia Record. / 

CHANGING THE SUBJECT. 

An excess of levity is n* irupertinfr f 
as un excess of gravity.—-Ilazlltt." 

D'nvti ami 1'p. 
"Wot did ycr te!l de judgeV" 
"Dat everybody wu:'. tryin' to keep 

me down." 
"An* what did lie do?" 
"Sent me up."—Uxcbuuge. 

Eogllili Flali Lowa. 
Fish, because of its tendency rapidly 

to decompose, holds u peculiar position 
among foods. In Kugiaud it is the 
subject of u special u<;t of purliuiucnt. 
So long ago us lti'JS meu knew the evil 
consequences resulting from eating 
mackerel of uncertain post mortem age, 
so they passed an act providing that 
except duriug the hours of divine serv
ice this fish could be sold ou Sunday. 
That act has never been repealed. 

Wlial Lincoln Bald When Harvey 
Ended a Two Hours' Tallc. 

The late Hon. Charles W. Slack told 
the following of the Hon. Peter Har
vey, the friend aud biographer of Dan 
iel Webster: 

Mr. liarvey was u large muu with 
small voice and thut pomposity of man 
ner that many very dilQdent men pos 
sess. Above everything he value-.1, 
prided himself upon his friendship with 
the "great expounder." 

The first year of the War of the Re
bellion he weut to Washington, and ou 
his return was asked how he liked 
President Lincoln. 

"Well," he said, "Mr. Lincoln is 
very singular man. I went ou to sec 
him, and told him that I had been an 
intimate personal friend of Daniel 
Webster; that I hud tulked with him 
so much on the affairs of the country 
that I felt perfectly confident I could 
tell him exactly what Mr. Webster 
would advise lu the present crisis, und 
thereupon I talked to Llucoln for tw 
solid hours, telling him just what he 
should do aud what he should uot do, 
and, will you believe It, sir, wheu I got 
through all Mr. Llucoln said wus, as he 
clapped his hand ou my leg, 'Mr. Har
vey, what a tremendous great calf you 
have got/ "—Boston Herald. 

% Hard on Norah. 
Scene: The Wilsons' dining room. 
Norah, the slovenly cook, puts her 

head In at tbe door. 
Noruli — Pluze, ma'am, will ye be 

ufther teliiu* me whin I'm to know 
whether th' puddln's baked or not? 

Mrs. Wilson—Stick a knife iuto the 
middle of It, and If the knife comes 

« I 

Main Line ravseiigi-rTralu^. ' 

WKST liOUND 
No 1*12:18 a m 
No 8* 2:18 pin. 
No 8.1 tfl:05 p n. 
No 5 19:00a m 
NoH3»2:ll0p m 

MAIN LINK 

..hast Train., 
Thro Kx|»ro«s» 
....Clipper. 
bocat Icxpress 
.Way Freight. 

KAHT nOUNf) 
No.a* 8:42 a m 
No 4* 8:18 pm 
No S4t9:00 a m 
So6t 8*40 pm 
No 9411:46 

iiKUAH HAP1DS IIKANOH. 
North Uouud 
—Arrive 

Bel Uedar Rpda I Houtb bound 
an.i Mancbeatct p Leave 

No.306 ti:Mip.ra 
No S84 8.4ua.m 
So.3C0 itoop.m 

...iFaaaeneer. 

..tPasfienger.. 

... tFrelgnt.... 
No&69:iua.m 
NodSJ>6:20p.«n 
No.86t'»:>0 p. m 

AU above trains carry passengers. ...-
Dftiy. vT, 
Dally EtcoptSaodmy. 

U. O P1KRGK. Station Atfi. 
No. 5 Runs to Hloux City only. 
No. 3 Huns to Oniaba only. 
No. t has connections to Omaha, Hloux Clt 

ind Sioux fallHaiMt No. 2(roin same points. 

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RI 
"The Maple Leaf Route,1* 

Time oard, Oneida, Iowa, 
'hlcago Special, Dally,Going ISaat 7:47 a-in 

Day Kxpress dally .2:89 pm 
Way t'relKbtdaily ex. Sunday.... 11:90 am 

(Jo-1 g West, North and Sontb. 
,Vay Freight , datly ex. Suuday 11:20 a m 

y Express dally p m 
it Paul & Kan«a9 City Exp. dally 5:81 a m 

For information and liokets apply to 
C. A. Kobtuson, Agent, Oneida. 

INVESTMEMTS 
" IN 

SOUTHERN 
*73 

L^NOS 
Hucli luvebcinouts aro uot speculative. Tbe 

douth is uot a now country. Market and shipping 
fHclUtles are adequate and first class. The 
ultmute Is mild ana favorable. Notwithstanding 
tbese aud other advantages, southern lauds are 
celling for prices far below their real value, and 
at preseui prico* not iHive returns on tbe it.' 
veBtment. fur a frm- set of circulars Kos. I 10 
10, Inclusive,coucumtuu lite pos Ibiittles of iaods 
lu Kentucky. AWsi Temies&oe, MlssiRslpul aud 
Louisiana, oitund ne-tr u.e Illinois Ceutrat ltall-
road, lor boutuseuker& aud Investors, address 
the UDdortttgiiert. .1. V. MKEttV. 

^st'HifirPuifu'r Agent J. C. II. B« 
Dubuque, Iowa, 

Compound Vapor and Sham
poo Baths. 

Most all dla 
cituse 

rtUC Baths 
Vaprr 
and 
Shampoo 

by i(Ol»onoli» nec 
rolioBB, which . 
clog tho wheel* 
ofNATUKE 

Tho name unj ; 
1 he av) mt-mia-

• may to differi ut, ; 
but the came of < 
disease our, u* > 
ually be traifd 

•-o ihe Imperfect action ol tho mil'ioua 
ol pcrcs of t lit Iru nan body. A batli lu 
accordance with scientific roquiie-
in'obts is tho best provontatlve and 
remedy knawr. The methods employ
ed by me arc the ui0s>t scicntlfio ever 
'evented or discovered lor dispelling 
disease. Results ttil the story. Ctve 
me a trial. This is the Conant system 
o.' baths. A competent lady attenil»ut 
In cbcrgo of the ladles department. 

Office and bath rooms on Franklin 
street. cppo?it? G'obe Hotel. 

Q. D.QATCS. 

Why do you tret and grumble, 
Whj .lon't you take a tumble, 
Uso Deaoom's Picnic I'ills, 
They will drive away your liis 

Try them. 95 cents. Ail druggists, 60tf 

Illinois Central 
Excursion Rates. 

Kxcurt-lon tickets will be sold by tbelhtuols 
Centra), to tbe points, and at rat- s, as follows: 

SUS1MKU TOUIttST KATES. 
Tickets 011 sale dally duriug tbe jammer • 

mouUiS to 8t. I'aiu uud Mluneapolls, Minn : 
Hot .springs uud Doaawood, tio. Uau.: Denver. 
Coor*do Bp'lugs Pueblo, and uienwood 
Hprlugs. Colo.; Ogdeu and Halt Lake City. Utah: 
and uiuuy ulhyr Summer licsoits buth Knot au<£ 
Weat, llrlttd to Oct, Sia. Also to Yellow-
stoue I'aik, limited to utnety days. Write for 

FAUK AND ONE-TIllItU ON CERTIFI
CATE PLAN. 

Cedar Falls, lm., Io#^St >te Normal Summer 
School, June 10, July 1*1. Tukuts 011 sale cniv 
ou certain dates. 

ONE FAUK PLUS $2.00. 
Home-get kt-r»' Excursions, West, South. 

8outh»eaM and South-west. 
T<ukeU uu sale (he first aud third Tu« a-lav of 

each mouth until October. To certain i «<litu la 
Iowa, Mtuueaota. Koiith Dakota, North Dakota. 
Canada aud tho Northwestern 8taieu. I u-lieu 
will lie sold overy Tuesday until October :mu. 
. A**© \Meetiug Grand Lodge, U. P. 
O. Kiks, JulyiMa. 

LESS T11AN ONK FA HE. 
Portland, Ore, «au 1'rnuclsco. Los Arceles -

ard ami Diego. Cal.-LtwH & curk Centcuuial 
Ekpoftiiiou at Porttaud, utd otbei Meeting* at 
abovo points. Tickets ou sale on curtain dates 
every month uutU aud IUC udlng September, 
limited t<« nlnrt* d»js tor return, uot u» exceed 
Nov. miiur ataii \\ nu« l.»r r* e* t»Ld Illustrated 
foldCiM uhoutlho JVrtiuiut hxposltiiin. 

Denv r, Colo. • lni« ii.n.loual Kpworlh League 
Conveution, July 5-u. 1 hjough TourUt Sit-eperfl 
t • r ,iub »rd. Writo for ctrcu;ars ouot* 
lig ruiis and givli.g part(culurs, also foioeis 
sorts ° Ueuver ""d ol,l«r Culorado re-

For particulars at. to dates of arje, rates, eto.. 
apply to any Illinois Central Ticket Agent, or 
address the undersigned. 

.  J  F  MKftttY, 
Asst. Geu'l Pass. Agent 

;; - Dubuque,Iowa. 

SUMMER EXCURSION KATES 
Via tbe M. & O. to Summer Tourist 
Points, North, East, South aud West. 
CommencloK Juu« 1st and continu

ing daily thereafter uutil September 30 • 
1805, the M- and Oue.da ItyT Co will 
«eu round trip summi r tourist ticket, 
good to return until October 81st « 
greatly reduced rates with stop over 
privileges on nearly all roads. For fur-
ther information call oo or address tbe 
uodersighed at Manchester Iowa. 
oa J • L. Kelsey, 
a Traffic Mgr. 
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Notice of Appointment ot Adminis
trator. 

-,V 

Maktnir It Platu. 
Saploigh—Oh. I suy. Miss Ilamnier-

ton, why \a Jt that you are nhvaya 
out when I cull? Miss Ilnuiinortou— 
Bccuu.se Tin foolish, I suppose. Sup-
leigli -I—or—beg pui'dou! Miss IIuui-
raortou—Well, you know the old say-. knives In the house Into the pudding.— 
inir. "A fool for luck." j Woman's Home Companion. 

STATE OF IOWA, / ca 
Delaware County 
NOTICK IS LIKURHY GIVEN. That thn IIIWIA*. 

signed has b^en duly appoiuted and Qualified 
as Administrator of tho Kutate of Jamw Mc-

out clcan the pudding Is ready to send j cS Al'^erao^ "fndebwiiTo"^ liSti iJS 
to the table. fEl6!!,'0 £K 

Mr. Wilson—And, Norah, If It Uoe, 
come out cleau stick all the rest of the gned 'or allowance. 

Dated July 6,1006. J. J. O MEAUA, Admr. 
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llrouson.CarrSiHous, 
Attorueya For Kstatf, 
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