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CHAPTER XI. {
N June the days are longest. The
$ sun, unwilling® to remove Its
warm gaze from the verdant'
earth, rich In leafy follage and |
gay with bright blossoms, roses hang-
ing full and red, distilling with the !
‘honeysuckle sweet odors on the soft |
alr, withdraws its last rays lingering-
1y, 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 turmoll
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 ran 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 occupled 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 curlous 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
enting supper greadily. Hardly finish-
ing the last morsel, he sprang from
his geat, eager to catch the attention of
possible purchasers before the dark-
ness set in and they would depart for
thelr homes.

“I give thee greeting, good sirs,’” he
cried as he pulled a heavy cotton bhag
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
volce, holding up for their gaze a box
of plain gold rings. “Surely some one
fiere about hath marringe on his mind,
and where can he buy the wedding cir-
clet cheaper? Sglld gold and only 10
shillings! Buy, buy! Who will buy?”’

His keen glance, searching about the
room, fell on Josiah Taunston, who was
regarding the peddler's endeavors cold-
ly, a sneer on his face. The fellow
quickly gave him his back, 8o as not to
waste even another glance on such an
unpromising customer, when he spled
Simon Kempster, red faced and con-
sclous, edging near to him,

“What wilt thou, m'sleur—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, nudging
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 In a
chamols skin bag.

“'Twere fool's work, Slmon, 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. Iumbling among Lis
wures, he soon produced a handful of
sllver heart shapes strung on fine
chains, and, selecting one, he dangled
it entleingly before Shmon's eyes.

“Happen thou and thy mald have
quarreled,” he observed, *“an’ thou
would carry one of these to her for a
peace gift. 'I'would bring thee luck in
thy courtiug,” he added persuasively
as he saw a gleam of desire for the
gewgaws In Kempster's eyes. *“Ob,
rare luck, m'sleur, I do promise thee,
and only 4 shillings! Half the price 1
pald for them In the prineipal mart in
Parls!"

Foreing the chain into Simon's hands
as If it were a settled fact that he had
purchased It, the vender turned his at-
tention to the sccuring of other cus-
tomers.

“Silver hearts!” he cried lustily.
“Sure harbingers of good luck and a
successful woolng! Cheap at 4 shill-

ings! Contains a charm which will
cause the most tritling or stubborn
muld to o'ercome her scruples and

name the wedding day.”

In those early days, aut that time of
superstition and a firm bellef In signs
and, magle, the word charm had a
strdng uttraction. Men loitering about
the door drew closer to the man dis-
playing his wares and regarded the sll-
ver hearts with Interest. Simon delved
into his pocket and brought out the 4
shillings.

“I' truth, I ha' not much falth In
what thou doth say of the charm,” he
sald, rising awkwardly, with a hot
flush on his face, “but us 'tis a pretty
trinket I will take one of thee."

“Now who's next?" cried the peddler.
“Is this the only gentleman who I8 to
specd well on his wooing?"

He wheeled around suddenly, and,
his glunce falling again on Josiah
Taunston, who was now looking on
with much Interest, he eried, with an
appearance of sympathy: “Solemn vis-
aged sir, mayhup thy sadness is due to
the caprice of thy swectheart. If 'tis
80, carry ler one of these, and thy
troubles ure ended. I warrant thee she
is thine In less than a fortnight. Dia-
ble! These charms have never falled!”

Taunston put down hls tankard and
lounged over to the man, assuming an
appearance of Indifference as he han-
dled the trinket,

“And bast had proof of the value of
the churm these contain?” he asked In
a low, stern tone,

“Aye, marry,” ecried the vender,
“many more than I can tell, I am
known from one end of the country to
the other by all languishing lovers!
Why, fair sir,” with convincing lhiones-
ty of tone and manner, “the nobles bhuy
of me, and I have even heen admitted
at the court. My love charms are
world famed! Step up, m'sleurs, only
4 sulllings!"” he called.

“By the mass! I had a sure proof of
their value within the montl,” he con-
tinued, addressing Joslah, but speaking
in a loud volce so that all might hear.
“At Sterndorf, over the mountain, I
was delayed by the storm and bad a
room In the tavern there next to a gal-
Jant gentleman, an English noble, hold-
ing high rank at the French court and
in high favor with the king, who Lad
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missed his way and lay there i1l of a
pest. All through the hours of his fever
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, aun', m'sleurs,”
the peddler announced triumphantly, |
holding them high aloft in his hand,
“that day the storm abated, the next he '
began to mend, and cre many days he |
fared forth on lis journey. And the !
first thing I saw as I approached your
villnge, 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 in their eyes. Stand-
Ing by the wayside, I pulled my hat off
to the ground at their approach, an® Sir
Godfrey La TIPablenne”—he sald 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, ‘the love charm hath
worked?

“The lady blushed,
threw me a gold picee,

““Thon chargest not enough for thy
valuable wares, good fellow,' he quoth,
‘80 1 will further compensate thee,

“An' they rode away close together,
laughing gently, and so great was the
love and happiness on their faces that
I watchied 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'sicurs! Love's magic!
Whoe'er buys a heart perforee must
soon bhuy a cirelet}” the peddler eried,
not seeing his companion's agitation,

“ITast any churn that contalns evil?”
Josial sald In a volee so low that he al-
most whispered.

The peddler rog »1 him curlously.

“Surely,” he thought, “that sour vis-
aged wight needs not evil charms, The
devil is close enough to him already.”

But he answered suavely: “It doth
huppen that I have i1l call for those.
Most folks are afear of them. Once 1
had a box of crosses that were sald to
be possessed of the devil, but they
brought me much slekness, sorrow and
bad luck, so 1 soon got rid of them.
Gentlemen, step up! Surely there's not
only one among ye sweethearting!
Who'll buy my wares?" he called out.

“Those crosses, man!” Joslah inter- |
posed Ilmpatiently. “Wert: of gold?
Where soldst thou them ?”

“Aye, of pure gold. Only theé nobil-
ity bought them,” he replied proudly.
“"T'was in Paris I sold them. Ah, 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-
Iings. Cheap, dirt cheap, but I am
much in need of mouey."”

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

“Master, wouldst thou like a silver
cross? Diable! There Is not much good
luock In thew!" the vender continued,
turning toward Josiah again. But, to
hls surprige, the wan’s place was emp-
ty, for Taunston, unnoticed by the
throng of bystanders that was Interest-
ed In the peddler and his wares, with
glistening triumphunt eyes had passed
through the doorway aud gone out Into
the night. &

and my lord

CHAPTER XII.
T about this time Hetty Taun-
ston, having finished her even-
Ing task of washing the sup-
per dishes and 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.
Renching over, she plucked a handful,
then, after bending an ear in the diree-
tion her mother had taken to visit a
nelghbor to assure herself that she was
not returning, arranged the blossom
coquettishly in the prim little knot of
halr wound tightly at the back of her
head, saying softly: “When I hear her
coming I'll throw them out. Ilappen
she'll not stay long now darkness hath
fallen."

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

“Pab! 'Tis Shmon!"” she exclalmed.
“1I might ha’ known the sound of his
clumsy footfalls! Lord knows I hLa'
heard them often enough. The callant’s
forever a-passing!"

Presently Xempster reached the gar-
den gate, paused and, peering through
the gloom, saw the glimmer of a white
kerehlef,

“IHetty, i1s't thou?" he sald as he came
toward her.

“Yea, Simon, who c¢lse but dreary
me, pining all alone?’ she sald, rising,
with an affected sigh, «“Wilt enter?
The air Is ¢hill”

Stepping into the kitchen, she lighted
a candle 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 Iet-
ty flushed slightly. “Mother would be
angered an she saw them,” she said.

For a time a sllence 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 't1s,"” with a sentimental sigh and a
nervous wriggle, “they wither and dle
away, the petals blown hither and
thither by the wind.”

Under the glimmer of the candle his
round face wore 0 pensive expression.

Hetty tossed her head as if she did
not understand either look or meaning,
exclaimfug with disinterested friendli-
ness: “There's: Sarah Ann Dugalne, 8i-
mon. She maketh her boasts on her
love for flowers. Happen thou could
get ber to wear thy blossoms.”

Kempster shook his head.

“I' truth, my niind dwelt not on good
Sarah,” he said, sighing again. “Nay,
Hetty, 'tls thoughts o' some one clse
that doth disturh my peace—a little

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

“Now, Simon, thou hadst best be
careful!” she cried hastily in a voice of
warning,

At her words the enthusinsm on
Kempster's countenance faded away.
“1 was but thinking on my little young
heifer, Hetty, so lost the run o' my
words,” he concluded lawely,

“There, T knew it!” she exclaimed
angrily.  “Thou wast going to com-
pare we to thy heifer!"

She sprang from her seat and, hastily
pulling in 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, Hetty's dislike to his gentle flat-
teries was always a mystery to him,
50 he scratehed his forehead nervous-
Iy, knowing that he Lad offended again
unwittingly and wishing from his
heart that he had not come, 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.

“MTis o trinket for thee, Hetty.”
A hot flush was on his face. “There
wiast a peddler at the Sign of the Red
Heart aeselling them, and when I saw
the gewgaws 1 thought at once on thee,
Thou'rt so fond of trinkets, Hetty.”

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

“Thou didst buy it for me, Simon?”

“For thee, sweet Hetty.”

The honest fellow's volee trembled
with feeling, and tears of delight
sprang to his eyes at sight of her pleas.
ure. *“'Pis a good luck charm for lov-
ers, they say."”

“Ia’ done, Simon!”

Hetty, dangling the chaln and heart
before the light of the eandle, blushed
furiously. “Must do foolish things like
spending thy money for trinkets for a
cross patch maid who e'er finds fault
with thee wiout adding on thy silly
uonsense!"

“Wilt wear it, Hetty 7' he whispered,
comlng 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’ 1'm all a-fluster with sur-
prise.”

He sprang to her assistance, taking
the ends of the chain from her small
hands.

SADL, lackaday,” she continued in a
[riower voice, “1 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 hmplements of the devil
to make maids valn and  worldly.
Shame, Simon! Thou neadst not pineh
my neck with thy clumsy manners.
Ilist! '"T'is mother!"

They sprang apart. Hetty sank into
a chalr, hastily covering up the chain
and pendant, and Simon, hending over
an open Bible, turned over the puages
slowly, as if Intent on looking for o cer-
tain verse,

Mrs, ‘Cnunston entered, closing the
door after her. *“Good even, Simon
Kempster, The night air  groweth
ehill.”

YA falr greeting, good mistress.”

Simon pushed a chair toward her.
“Yestermorn Josiah told me that some
of thy lambs were i1l and I did but
stop In to see If they were hetter 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 discase tonight. But,
worse than that, Josiah, my good son,
who hath ever had a hearty appetite,
for the past fortnight almost refuseth
food."”

“What doth ail Josiah?” Simon asked
with interest.

“No one can say,” she answered,
“but metbinks 'tis the sight of so much
wicked vanity and worldly display that
our cousin hath scen fit to bring iuto
this hitherto reverent village that hath
upset Joslah. AL, lackaday, such
scenes as we perforee must witness!
Why, just tonight in going to the vil-
lage I took the short path through the
Maylund farm, and there hefore the
door sat this papist lover of Margaret
in a suit of lavender satin trimmed
with gilt needlework, stringing a lute,
and she, standing by with her hand on
his shoulder, was humming the air of
some IFrench song. Both were so in-
tent upon thelr wicked musle that they
did not even see me, Margaret's aunt.
Such a sight sickened me, and I Ja-
mented my slothfulness in taking the
short way. To be a constant eyewit-
ness of such foolishness, as perforee
Josiah is, can ne'er help grieving Lim.
I'rithee, a pious, God fearing man, as
he s well known to be, feels a respon-
sibility for hls cousin's soul and re-
sents her cool and brazen determina-
tion to go her evil wi

“Nay, good dame,” Simon ventured
to reassure her, “thou must ha' no

fears for the loss of Mistress Mayland's
soul, for I warrant thee that the spirit
that must dwell in such a beautNul
body could ne'er find else but a place
in heaven.” s

“There, that is the way wi’ the men,"”
crled the woman angrily—*“ever secing
outward signs, which are devil's snares,
and attributing them to the work of
the good Lord!"

Ier eyes, glaring around wrathfully,
chanced to eateh a glimpse of the roses
dangling from Hetty's little knot of
black hair, which that maid in ler
pleasure at Simon’s gift had entirely

*Couldst thou fasten {t, Simon
forgotten to remove. Her 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, cmpty head!”

graceful as—as''—

getting thy father In heaven! Thou'd
tike to copy the wanton ways of thy
cousin, wouldst thou, so that thy good
brother could have more cause for
grieving an’ be kept longer at his
prayers?"

Hetty, who was really terrified at her
mother's anger, began to weep gently.
Mistress Taunston strutted to the large
cupbonrd at the other end of the room
to hang up her bonnet, and Simon,
troubled beyond expression at the sight
of Iletty's tears, contrived to slip a
crumpled plece of paper into her hand,
whispering quickly: “Happen this will
comfort thee, sweet. I writ It at the
tallow chandler’'s on my way up here.
'"Tis goud verse, Hetty, and of marvel-
ous rhiyme.  IMare thee well, sweet.”
Then, taking up his hat, he strode to
the door, ealling his adleus loudly to
the older woman, who answered in a

muflled volee from the Interlor of the
cupboard.

Once safely in her room, Hetty drew
the wooden bolt across the door and,
sitting down before the picee of glass
that constituted her mirror, removed
Ler Kerchief and with sparkling eyes
looked at her white throat encircled by
the sliver chain,

“If mother ¢'er sces it she will burn
It,”” she whispered, looking towurd the
door to make sure she had secured it
against intruders. “Now for Simon's
missive. IFor all he Joves his farm,
methinks he is not entively lacking in
sentiment. Mayhap 'tis a love verse,”

Undoing the crumpled plece of paper,
Hetty deciphered she writing with
great dificulty:

To swete Hetty I fane

Would bring a chane,

With a love charm of a hart

That will never—no, never—let us part.

Ietty walked to the window and
lifted her flushed, pleased face to the

I'ealm star 1t sky.

“Methought never to have like& that
clumsy Simon so well,” she whispcered.
“His comparisons were e¢'er 80 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.]

Jiduete v,

“Who was the ariziaal Biucheard?
asks a writer in the London Chronicle.
He continues: “wWe owe the familiar
Bluebeard of the pantombme to Charles
Perrault, the Freactunan who publish-
ed in 169607 Wis immortal storles of
‘Blucbeard,! ‘The Sleeping  Beauty,'
‘Little Red Riding IHood' and ‘Cinder-
ella,’ But it is very uncertain who, If
anybody, was Pereault's model for
Blueheard.  Some have supposed that
it was our Ilenry VIIL, otliers that the
tale is a lmnpoon upon the castle lords
of kulght crrantry days in general,

Perhaps the candidate has
been Giles de of I'rance,
who was hange ned In 1THO

for an awful
fourteen years he
kidgaped aliont 150 ehilive
them, snerieed  thcin to the  devil,
burned their bodies and burled, their
bones in his castle grounds,  But the
I bhlanee between his tale and Blue-
beard's is too slizht to he convinelng.”

During
LW o have

1, toy

An Unmarcied Widow,
it would appear” that the standard
of happlaess of at least one African
widow In Manhattan had reached high
avater mark, judging by this advertisc-

ment published a few days ago:
Widow, colored,
training, vocullst,

uge 34, with high school
cllent cook, desires
a husband same age or younger; awful
extremely falr, clean, sober, moral and
never been married, Address WIDOW,

The following personal, printed In o
metropolitun newspaper the other day,
deserves a class by itself:

A European gentleman wishes to meet
an, American who 13 the typleal daughter
of all that 1s most admirable In our age;
one gifted with the bold frankness of un-
derstunding, the enthusiasm of expectin-
cy, the merry cheerfulness of superlority,
the psychical and physical alertness of
those of tomorrow; the worldly Inde-
pendence of this optimist must be dupli-
cated; view, matrimony.

FESTINA LENTE.
—New York Press. X

Knives For Brides.

The custom of giving knives to
brides was formerly 4 common prac-
tice, when it was fashionable for wo-
men to wear knlves sheathed and sus-
pended from thelr givdles. A wedding
offered an opportunity of presenting
something novel or ornmmental in the
cutlery line, and frequent reference to
such preseuts occurs in the plays of the
sixteenth and seveunteenth centuries,
Iir the “Witch of Edmonton,” 1648, for
Instance, the Dbride is described as
wearing  “the new pair of Sheflield
knives, fitted to one sheath,” A list
of trinkets usually worn by Indies
about 1560 includes girdles, knives,
purses and pin cases. In Dekker's
“Match Me In Loudon,” 1631, the bride
says to her jenlous husband:

“Sce, at my girdle hang my wedding
Knives;
With these dispatch me.'

Indignation.

Law Notes relutes that Albert E.
Pillsbury, former attorney general of
Massanchusetts, on visiting the birth-
place of Horuce Greeley In Amherst,
N. II,, noticed that there was no pla-
card about the place to inform the
public of {its historical Interest. Ac-
cordingly he himself t4C¥d on the
lLouse a card which read: *“This is the
birthplace of Horace Greeley.”
he was engaged at this task a passing
native paused to read the card, and,
turning to Mr. Pillsbury, he remarked
with some acldity: *“The gall of some
of you fellers that hev made money in
the clty Is fairly sick'nin’. What do
Yyou suppose folks here care whether
you was born on this farm or some
other furm? Them's my sentiments,
Mr. Greeley, and don't you forgit it!”

Carried It With Him.

A short time ago a burial took place
at sea from oune of his majesty’s cruls-
ers. As there were no leads with the
stores large pieces of coal were attach-
ed to the body in thelr place. All the
erew were summoned on the quarter
deck for the burial. Just as the body
wias belng lowered Pat burst out laugh-
Ing. Next morning the chaplain sent
for ’at and asked for an explanation
of his laughter at such a very solemn
time.  “Sure now,” replled Pat, “Ol've
lheerd o' many a wan goin' below, but
Ol've niver seen wan take 'ls coal with
un afore.”—London Tatler,

{ Anonymouns.

A Birmingham churchwarden was
rending at a vestry meeting a st of
subsceriptions to the parochinl funds.
The list began as follows: *“I'he viear,
i gulneng Mrs, — -, half a guinea; an
anony s donor, myself, 25 shillings.”

Irrenixtible,
She—11tow do you suppose his Satan-

woomajesty sueceeded  in tempting
Mbthor #?  He—Aore than likely
Lie told hier that spples were good for

1w conrple clon.

Coveton s the principal to

While

A Remarknble Dwarf, '
Perhaps the most remarkable dwarf
on record was Sir Jeffrey Hudson, the
little fellow whom Scott introduces in
“Peveril of the Peak.” He was born
in Rutlandshive. Englaund, In 1619,
When elght years of age he was pre-
seuted by the Duke of Buckingham to
Queen Henrvietta in a cold ple. He aft-
rd becarae attached to the court of !
Chavies 1. At one of the court masks |
the kKing's porter, 1 man of gigantic
size, who used to torment the little
dwarf, pulled from one pocket a Iu:lfl
{ bread and from the other Jeffrey,
niteh o the surpri®e and mausement
i the company present. Jeffrey was
ut this thme ouly eighteen jnches in
height,
remained at this stature until he
i thirty years of age, after which
a curlous exception to the laws of
wrowth took place, since Jeffrey rapid-
row to he three feet nine Inches in
wherens most men do not grow
u quarter of an fnch arter the age of
thivty. This dwart had an cnormous
Bead and very large Lands and feet;
e his proportions were sym-
, fad his face was: considered
haudsoute, —Youth's Companion.,

The Useful Donkey.

In Syrin, says a traveler, I saWw a
donkey put to an extraordinary use.
One evening just before the dinner
lour in our tent the Arab cook rushed
Luericdly out of the door of the kitchen
tent with o glass carafe in his hand.
e went up to the row of donkeys,
horses and packages tethered close by,
Scizing the tail of the smallest of the
donkeys, hie hastily thrust it into the
carate, gave it two or three vigorous
turns Inside the bottle and then as
quickly removed the unconcerned tall
Thus he had cleansed the water bottle
for our dinner, It s in Syria also that
the strange fashion exists of shaving
the donkeys' coats in different ways,
much as n lady of fashion shaves her
Irench poodle. A cholee bhreed of don-
keys, known as “Bagdad mules,'"” is
much cherished in the nelghborhood of
Damascus.  Their long, halry coat,
usually of pure white or pale gray, ad-
mits of fantastic¢ clipping.

Money Hotel Cashiers Dixlike,

“It Is a curious habit the great Amer-
lean public has of wanting the kind of
woney that hotel cashiers dislike and
have the least of,” suld one of those
useful functionnries. “Many ure the
thnes eneh duy that I am called upon,
by ladles especlally, for fifty cent
picces. Quarters won't answer, They
want half dollars, though why that
particular coin I've never been able to
understand, No cashler cares to keep
halves on hand, but always malintaing
a good stock of quarters and dlmes,
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
tuke them voluntarily and pay them
out as fast as they come In."—Wash-
Ington I’ost.

Ponderous Handel,

Handel was very large, weighing
over 200 pounds. HIs figure wus un-
wleldy and lLe rolled from side to slde
ns he walked. HIs hands were so thick
and ponderous that people wondered
how Le could play the harpsichord or
organ at all. IIis face was red and
coarse, with a long nose, thick lower
lip and full chin with a dimple In it
Ilis c¢yes were prominent and eye-
brows very full. Ile wuas a monstrous
eater and at times diank beavily., His
concelt wias stupendous, and he always
entertalned the (o4 that theve was no

music to be comy red to s own, He
was boorish In it o, ik In tem- |
per, and when rritated woull some-

times give utterance to a robust oath
in the German Janguage. s con-
temporaries said be looked like a por-
ter.

Oruange Trees.

An orange grove in full bearing is
one of the most delightful sights the
cye cun witness. The trees are a beau-
tiful shape if left as uature made
them. The lHmbs come nearly to the
ground, so close that.an orange picker
goes under the tree flnt on Lis back
and often cuts 100 orauges 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 n “cull” and 18 not
packed by a flrst class packer,

A Chunce For Sclience.

“Scientlsts have discovered that a
caterpillar can eat 60O times its weight
of food in & month.”

“Say,” replicd the dyspeptic billion-
alre, “1 wonder if the sclentists have
ever doune any experimenting In the
way of grafting caterpillars' stomachs
on other things?' — Chicago Record-
Herald.

That Cozy Feeling.

The Visitor—\What a delightfully
snug little flat you have! The Rlenter—
Isn't it? When we open the door we're
in the middle of the room, and when
the sunshine comes in we have to move
some of the furnjture out.—Chicago
I'ribune.

Cleverly Evaded.

A wenlthy Australian squatter In or-
der to'protect his six daughters from
fortune hunters left his property to
them In equal shares, but decrced that
if either marrled without the consent
of the trustees she should forfelt her
share to her sisters. When the case
cume up at Syduey It was found that
the six sisters had all married without
permission, and thus each had for-
felted ber share In the property to her
glsters, a state of affalrs which the
ladles doubtless consldered highly sat-
Isfactory.

Neglected Opportunities.

“I wonder,” sald Farmer Corntossel,
who had just returned from a trip to
the big clity, “why so many young men
Insist on not gettin' rich.”

“What do you mean?”
wife,

“They all want to be luwyers or doe-
tors Instead o' beln’ restaurant walters
or policemen,”—Washington Star,

asked his

His Chance.

He (moodlly)—Ahl, tell me truly, Is
there anything that hasn't been sald
already on the subject of love? She
(softly)—Probably not, but I am sure,
very sure, Indeed, everything on the
subject hasn't been sald to me.—Puck.

The Difference,

Tim—I'm feeling fine this morning. 1!
was up with the lark. Jim—I'm not;
fecling so fine this worning. 1 was
up with the lark last night.—Detrolt
Free Press.

An excess of levity Is as Enpertine:st
a8 an excess of geeavity,— Hazlitt,

Down and Up,
“Wot Qid yor tell de fudge?”
“Dat everybody wuz tryin' to keep
me down."

Baking Watches!

“I will be with you in a moment. I
must finish the baking of this batch
of watches first."”

The speaker was a jeweler,
us be worked:

“I suppose you are surprised at the
idea of watch baking., I will explain.
The machinery of a wateh is delieate,
yet It must work the same In winter
as In summer, the same in Russia as
in Calro, the same In the Sahara as in
Tceland., There is only one way to ac-
complish this—the wateh most be rog-
ulated to heat and cold,

“I am regulating these watches to
heat. Afterward, In a refrigerator, 1
will regulate them to cold. Then
when they go out in the world they
won't disgrace themselves in any clli-
mate. Chronometers must be regulat-
od more carefully than watches. They
are often kept for weeks In tempera-
tures that are now zero and now 120
degrees.”"—Philadelphia Bulletin.

He sald

Incentives to Marriage.

Apparently the German town of
Haschmanu does not believe in a state
of single bleasedness.  Aunual prizes
are offercd to the men who wed the
ugliest, the most deformed and the old-
est women in the town. Eighty dollars
1s paid to the man who marrles the
ugliest, while but $60 18 the rewand for
the one marrying the eripple. All wom-
en over forty who have been jilted at
least twlce bring thelr spouses sums
which vary according to the state of
the fund, which was left by a rich
resident of the town. The average
pricg pald 8 $50 to cach unless they
should be unusually numerous, while
the trustees are’ empowerad to pay a
larger sum when, In thelr judgment, It
seems wise to hold forth a gpecial In-
ducement to procure tke marrvinge of
some particularly unfortunate woman.

Cuarlonities About Wood,

The strongest wood which - grows
within the limits of the United States
is that known as nutmeg hickory,
which flourishies on the lower Arkansas
river. 'he most elastie §s tamarack,
the black or shellbark standing not far
below, The waod with the least elns-
ticity and lowest specific gravity 1s the
Fiscus aurea. The wood of the high-
est specitie gravity Is the blue wood of
Texas and Mexico, The heaviest of the
forelgn woods are the pomegranate
and the lignum vitae, and the lightest
I8 cork. Four hundred and thirteen
different specles of trees grow in the
various sections of the country, and
of this number sixteen, when perfectly
seasoued, will sink In water. These
woods of high specifie gravity grow
mostly in the arld reglons of New Mex-
lco, Arizonn and Nevada,

No Reason For Two Tripx,

Patrick’s wife was “alling,” and Pat-
rick put ou his Sunday best' and
walked four miles to the doctor's house
to tell him aliout Ler.

“Now,"” sald the doctor, when he
had heard all Patrick had to say and
had prepared sonte medicine, “here is
something for your wife. I've written
the directions on the bottle and I want
her to try it faithrully for a fortnight.
Then, If it doesn't relleve her, come
to we again and 1 will give you an-
other prescription.” 3

“Now, docther, sce here,” gald Pat
rick, standing stralght and looking
grimly at the physielan, “If you have
your doubts o' this curin’ Mary, as It's
ivident you have by the way you spake,
why don't you give me first what
you're goin' to give me last?”

Torpedo Boats,

Torpedo bonts do not ram the ves-
sels against which they operate; they
shiply discharge self propelling torpe
does which, If they strike the veisel,
expiode and sink or otherwise dimage
it.  Tlhicn, If not sunk by the enemy's
fire, the torpedo boat runs away and
after taking on mpre torpedoes Is
ready for service again, Torpeido boats
are bullt very light and of enormous
speed.  They cannot resist gun fire
and are easily suuk If hit even by com-
piaratively light shot; therefore they
operate to best advantage In the night,
80 that the threatened fleet has to be
very wide avwake with Ity searchlights
and Its light guns,

Two Tules of Mucready.

It Is not always well to strut and
fret one's little hour upon the stage too
realistically.  Muacready, who threw
himself into his acting heart and soul,
uséd to tell fuuny storles nbout the ef-
feet of his casy, colloguinl  munney
upon the players collected for his com-
pany Iu small provineiul towns, Once
n the play of “\William T'ell” he turned
to one of these stupid rusties and put
the guestion, “Do you shoot 7"’ 80 natu-
rally that the man was quite thrown
off Lis guard, and, to his horror, replied,
“A little, sir, but I've never had a go
with one of them crossbows.”  Avother
time In “Virginius" he asked, “*Do you
wialt for me to lead Virginia in, or will
you do 807" only to be greeted unex-
pectedly by the actor who played Ieil-
fus with, “Why, really, sir, I don’t
care; just us you do it in Loudon.”

Sennit.

In Polynesia and the Pacific Islands
generally the outer husk of the cocou
uut is bralded Into strands of uniform
texture, known to the natives as sen-
nit and used by them for a varviety of
purposes.  The frumework of thelr
houses is held together by bralded sen-
nit, and the strakes of thelr boats are
united by It. It Is the staple from
which string Is mude to bind the adze
blade to Its handle and to tie the dif-
ferent parts of thelr Implements se-
curely together. In short, whatever
things are nalled or screwed or pegged
or glued In other lunds are tied togeth-
er with seunit by the south sea ls-
lander.

One Legged Dinner Party.

A certaln gentleman, the possessor
of a cork leg, living In one of the Lon-
don suburbs annually gives u dinner
to a dozen owners of n like substitute,
In the center of the table are grouped
four crutches, around which twine fes.
toons of flowers; mininture legs In
Ivory compose the handles of the
knives and forks, while the plece de
resistance 18 Invarlably a maguificent
turkey that has been deprived of a leg
before belng brought to table.

English Fish Lawns,

Fish, beeause of Its tendeney rapidly
to decompose, holds n pecullar position
among roods. In England It Is the
subject of a speclal ugt of parlinment.
So long ago as 1608 men knew the evll
consequences resulting from eating
mackerel of uncertaln post mortem age,
80 they passed an aet providing that
except during the hours of divine sery-
Ice this fish could be sold on Sunday.
That act has never been repealed,

Making It Plain,
Saplelgh—OL, 1 say, Miss Hammer- |
ton, why |s It that you are always
out when I call? Miss Hammerton—
Beceause I'm foolish, 1 suppose. Bup- |
leigh —I—er—beg pardon! Miss Huawm-

Japanese Pninting.

The Japanese, with their natural,
urfrophisticated view of life, have ever
gpought in thelr art to mirror what a
great painter and critic has termed
“men's primordial predilections.” Art,
however, that secks to embody pleas-
ures founded on the unchanging prop-
ertles 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, 1 required. No people
have better understood this than the
Japanese. ‘I'her have also clearly per
celved that no art that Is not {rue to
the changeless element in man can en-
dure, while, on the other hand, any
subject,, however trivial, can he made
eternally attractive If only treated in
accordance with acsthetic law,

Japanese painting delights us by its
delicate fancy, Its poetry, its freedom,
Its splrit, but what gives these quali-
ties specta) and enduring charm, what
makes the play of fancy never wearl-
some, the liberty never wmere license,
18 that they flud expression in and
through a framework of design so fine-
Iy concelved that in it we see reflected
as In a wirror the fundamental prinet
ples which govern all true art.—W, M.
Cabot in Atlantie,

!'u\n-r of Fashion,

Though we can neither tell whence
fashion comes, nor how, nor what It
will do next, nor why It was yesterday
one thing, today Is something else and
tomorrow will be different, nor why
It always has been, Is now and proba-
bly always wiil be obeyed, it moves
steadily forward Into that realm of
common sense where beauty and utili-
ty blend In perfeet harmony and ever
keeps step with the progress of clvili-
zation and culture. No garment can
please the man of reflned and cultivat-
ed taste, however correct it mmay be in
fit, bowever well It may be tallored or
Lowever excellent the materials may
be of which it Is made, unless It Is
fashionable, even though it violates no
law of art and of itself Is a thing of
beauty, for without that Indescribable
something that only fashion can give
it is like a flower without fragrance or
a tune without muslie,—Sartorial Art
Jourual,

BEAU BRUMMEL,
SBome I-rldc-u‘.-—l"; (.Iw Life of This

Noted Eunglish Fop.
An English paper prints a number of

he ordered the footman to empty his
snuffbox Into the fire because a bishop
had taken a pinch unagked., A man
whom he had et at dinner offered
him a Jift in his carrlage to Lady Jer-
sey's ball. “Thank you exceedingly,”
sald the Beau, “but how are you to go?
You would not like to get up behind,
and I ennnot be seen in the same car-
rlage with you.” He made no secret
of his humble birth and when asked
about his parents declared that “the
poor old creatures both cut thelr
throats years ago eating peas with a
knife.” Once at least Brummel met
his mateh, He was playing hazard at
Brooks', when o well known alderman,
a brewer, was one of the party.
“Come, Mashtub,” sakd Brummel, who
was the caster, “what's your set?”
“Twenty-five guineas,” was the reply.
“Well, then, have at the mayor's pony,"
sald Brummel, who proceeded to east,
and by a run of luck won the stake
twelve times In succession. Pocketing
the money, he thanked the brewer and
promised that in future he would drink
no one's porter but his. “I wish, sir"”
replied the brewer, “that every olher
blackguard In London would tell we
the same.”

AN AID TO HEARING.

Opera Glasses Help the Ears nn Well
as the Eyews.

“Hurry them along, please,” sald the
woman custbmer as she left a palr of
opera glasses for repalrs at a Chest-
nut street store. “I can't hear well at
the theater without them.”

Another customer who was walting
smiled when the woman left at her ap-
parent mistake. “She meant she could
not see,” he observed.

“No,” rejolned the optlcian; “she
meant just what she sald, Opera
glasses are an ald to hearing as well
as to sight. You can prove it any thme
you are seated well toward the rear In
a theater by tralning the glasses on o
singer. As long as you keep the singer
under scrutiny with. the glasses you
will be able to follow the words of the
song with case. Drop the glasses o'l
you wlill notice a difference. It will
require more or less of a strain to
cateh the enunclation distinetly.

“By the use of opera glusses a the-
ater patron Is enubled to note distinet-
ly every movement of a singer's lips.
and the uncounsclous ‘lip reading’ great.
ly alds the seuse of hearing. If you
ever attend a publie meeting where It
Is Impossible to get close to the speak-
ers provide yourself with opera glasses,
and you will be surprised how greatly
they will aid you In heariug.”—Phlla-
delphia Record. {

CHANGING THE SUBJECT.

What Lincoln Sald When liarvey
Ended a Two Hours' Talk.

The late Hon, Charles W. Slack told
the following of the Houn. Peter Hur-
vey, the friend and blographer of Dan-
fel Webster:

Mr, Harvey was a large mun with a
small volce and that pomposity of man-
ner that many very ditfident men pos-
sess. Above everything he valuc! nnd
prided himself upon his friendship with
the “great expounder.”

The first yenr of the War of the Ite-
bellion he went to Washington, and on
his return was asked how he llked
President Lincoln.

“Well,”” he sald, “Mr. Lincoln is a
very singulur man. I went on to sce
him, and told him that I had been an
intimate personal friend of Danlel
Webster; that I had talked with him
80 much on the affairs of the country
that I felt perfectly confident I could
tell him exactly what Mr. Webster
would advise in the present crisls, and
thereupon I talked to Lincoln for two
solid hours, telling bhim just what he
should do and what he should not do,
and, will you belleve it, sir, when I got
through all Mr, Lincoln sald was, as he
clapped his hand on my leg, ‘Mr. Har-
vey, what a tremendous great calf you
have got.’ "—Boston Herald.

llard on Norah.
Beene: The Wilsons' dining room.
Norab, the slovenly cook, puts her
head In at the door.
Norah — Plaze, ma'am, will ye be
afther tellln’ me whin I'm to know
whether th' puddin’s baked or not?

Mrs. Wilson—S8tick a kunife Into the
middle of It, and if the kunlfe comes
out clean the pudding Is ready to send
to the table.

Mr. Wilson—And, Norah, If It does
come out clean stick all the rest of the
knlves In the house into the pudding.—
Woman's Home Companion.
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RAILROAD
Time Cards.

Manchester & Oneida Ry,

TIME TABLE.

Traln No. 2 lesves Manchesterat 5158, ., ar-

rives at Ouelda a1 6:08 a-m  Conneets
with woest bound C. G, W. No. B,
Returning leaves Onwsldu st 5:40 o, m
arrives at Mauchester av 6,058, m

Tralu No, 4, leavos Manchestor at 7:15 8. m

arrives at Onelds at 7:45 &, ni,, con
nects with east bound C. G, W. No
6. Returning leaves Onelds st 7:5
8., arrives ut Maochester al 8:2C
a.m,

Traln No, 6, leaves Manchester at S:45a.m., o

rives ut Onelda at 9:24 a.m. Con-
uects with the north bound C. M. &
Bt, P,, No, 22, HKelurning leavos
Onelda at 9:25, arriyos at Muuchesior
AL9:50 0, 1,

Tralo No. 8, leaves Manchoster a1 20 p, m. ar-

rives nl Onelda st 2:50 p. ui.  oon-
neets with O, G « No, 4, easl
bound, aod No. 9, west bound ke

turnipg leaves Onelda at 3:28 p m-
AITives st Manchesterat 8:46pm . *

Iralo No 10, leaves Manchoster at 4:45 p. m,
3 8 . m, Con-

! bound C. M. & bt

. 1. Reluruling leaves Onelda
26 p.m,, arrives at Manchester

J. L. KaLSEY,
(ien. Traflo Manager.
Through tickets for sale at Manchcster to all
points in North America.
—TRAINS WILL STOP ONLY AT—.
Belknsps Crossing, Platform at Quake
Switch, Franklin Street (!r‘:;nnlmq. (il 'kl rCl:‘Illl!

Ing. Miller's Crossing, Twin Crossiug, West
brook’s Crossiug.

TIME TABLE.
Maln Line Fessenger Tralng,
EANT BOUND
Nou* 3:d2 a m

No4® 5:6pm
No 84t9: 003 m

WEST nuuxui MAIN LINE

No1%12:138 m|.. Fust 1rain.,

Noa* 2:18 pm.|Thro Expross..

.Eoen'oo:uo P i...(:lll or.. N

No% ¢9:004 ni|Local Kxpress |No 6t 840 pm

No 83t 2:0 p m | Way Frelght. Nolull:‘bgm
UEDAR RAPIDS HRANUM,

North sound |“|LT Cedar Rpds uotim Bound
= LBAVe e

——Arrive— ! ani Manchester
No.506 H:0p,m|.. . Passenger. . |No 8(59:10 &.m
No 384 8.4ua.m|. tPassenger.. [No 48 8:20p.m
N0, 360 1:00p.m|... tFrelght....|No5603:30 p. m
All above tralus carry passengers,
*Deliy,
‘Dally ExceptSunday
H. G. PIERCE, Statiun Agt.
No. 5 Ruus to Sioux City only.
No. 3 Runs to Omaba onl{.
No. 1 hus connections to Omaha, Rioux City
wnd Sfoux Fallk and No. 2 from same poluts.
w0

GREAT WESTERN

z

CHICAGO

“ ¢
storles of Ieau Drummel, some of The Maple Leaf R r
which perhuaps are not generally n 8 1‘1;u|u :’"":' posidaslores
known. At the Pavillon, at Brighton, u;;‘ﬂ‘:ﬁ&:ﬁtﬁnﬁ.’

way Frelghtaally e naay. 1

Gu't g West, North and South,

Yay Freight dally ex, Sunday. .1

Jo vy Bxpress dmlly.......couo.

it Paul & Kanass City Exp, dally....
For (nformation and tickets apply to

C. A. Robluson, Agent, Oneldw.

INVESTMEMTS
IN
SOUTHERN LANDS

Buch invescnonts aro not speculative. ‘The
South Isnot & now country, Market and l|p§ln.
facliities are adequate and first cluss, The

climute Is wild and favorable. Notwithstanding
these uud other mdvantayes, southern lsuds are
volling for prices (ar Lelow their real valus, sod
at present pricos net inrge returns on fhe fu-
vestment. For x frov set of eirculars Nos. 1 10
10, Inclusive, coneerniing umtm ibilities of lands
In Keutucky, West Teanessée, Mississipul snd
Loulsiany, anund nesr tre Hinols Central 1Ksil.
roid, tur bomeseckers and lnvestors, address
the undorsigned. J. K. ny.

Asy'tGen Pass'r Agent 1. C. R. R,

Dubuque, lowa,

poo Baths,

Baths frss

Vaper
and
Shampoo.

by poisono
rotions, which
clog the wheely
of NATURE

The name &nhu
the syymtoms
muy be different
but the cawe of
disease czn ue

see

uall
0 he Imperfect action ot yl.ho millious
of pores of 1he i van body. A bathin
accordance witk scientific require-
mebts is the hest proventative snd
remedy knowr.  f'he methods employ-
ed by me ar¢ whe most scientific ever
‘nvented or discovered for dispelling
disease. Results tell the story. Clve
me & trial. This ls the Conant system
o! taths. A competent lady attendant
In chergo of the ladies department.
Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, cypozite G'obe Hotel.

L1} Q. D. GQATES.
8 T ——— = Teaasceteroormon
Why do you tret and grumble,
Why-lon't you take s tumble,
Uso Beacom's Pienle Pllls,
They will drive away your illy
Try them, 96 conts. Al droggists, 60tf

lllinois Central

Excursion Rates.

Kxcurelon tickets will be sold by thelh
Oentral, w the points, and at rat: s, as lullI::i“:
SUMMER TOURIST RATES,
Tickets on sala dally during
mouths to St. Paul und Miuneapalls
Hot Springs und Dosawood, Eo. Dak.; or,
Co orado Spilugs Pueblo, and tilenwood
8prings, Colo.; Ogden und Salt Lake City. Utah;
and wuny othér Summer Kesorts both kst and
West, Iited 10 Oct, 31-t.  Also L0 Yellow-
::.;uu Patk, limited to ninety days. Write for

s,
FARE AND ONE-THIRD
CATE PLAN,
Cedar Fallg, la,, Jo#4 St ite Normal Summer
School, June 10, July 21, Tickets g
ou certain dotes. Y figrae bk
ONE FARE PLUS $2.00,
Hou tKers'  Excursions, Wes
Bouth-cast nud South-west, o el
Tiokets o sule the first und third Tue #lny of
each month until October, To certali yulnis ia
Iowa, Minuesota. South Dakots, North Dukots,
Cansdu und the Northwestern Stales,  ‘|ickels
'lllllult‘l:l.:h;im\?ryJu?l“younu:l ctober Sist,
- Y.,” Meetlng Gran: s BB,
0. Eiks, July 1112, . el &
LESS TIIAN ONE FALE.
Fortland, Ore, Suu Francisco, Los A
ard sen hiego, Cal.—Lewls & Clark conl::;’l:l.
Exposition st Portlund, aud other nestings at
abovo poiuts, Tickets ou sale oo cortuly 5“-1
every month untll and 1ne vding Septemver,
Hmited e ninety duys tor return, uot v uced

NOVEILOF SUbl - W e Tor raes wid Jus!
foldeis ubout tho Portisnd ux»o-lllnn!u UnieR

Deny r, Colo. - Intrunidonst Kpworth League
Convention, July &9, 1 1otk Tourlst Sleepers
L DY r.luld, drd.  Write for clreu srs quot-
g rutes wud givieg part'eulurs, also foloeis
l'l::‘n"lph\‘u of Lenver and other Culorudo re-

For particulars as to dates of sule, rates, sto
upply to any Iinols Central ‘Ticket ¢, or
IKSruu the uucorsigned. bl T
F MKRRY,
A

J
Asst)Gen’
* ubudue towse et
SUMMER EXCURSION RATES
Viathe M. & 0. to Summer Tourist
Polnts, North, Eust, South and West,
Commenciog Juns 1st and 2
ing dally thereafter until Sepk::l?o‘l!.ég
1905, the M.and Oueida Ry, Co, will
sell round trip summer tourist tickets
good to return until October 3lst at
greatly reduced rates with stop over
privileges ou nearly ull roads. For far-
ther information call on or address the
undersighed at Manchester Iowa,
J. L. Kelsey,

ON CERTIFI-

28 Traflic Mgr,
Notice of Appointment of Adminis-
f trator,

ATE OF 10
Delaware (:ou‘:l?' }SE

NOTICE 18 HERERY Gy N
signed has been duly nppo(uigl.l‘ut‘lhan‘:.il?la :
88 Administrator of tho Estute of James Mc-
i Laugblin late of Delawsre count: Iowa, de-
ceased. All persons Indebted to uﬁ ostate are
I make | t6 payment, and
M::a‘ :::n‘:n"“fl S:Muw ulxlluu the sumo will pre-
' y aul

slgned for aliowaace, - ou» !0 the uader-
Dated July 5, 1905, 3 O'MEABA, Admr,
Brouson, Carr & ¥ons,
Attorneys For Estate,

e T TN T R G T I T

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R, °

Gompound Vapor and Sham- .

cuscs are chused.
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