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CHAPTER ix. 
FIQUllES. BUT NOT ALL DltY. 
l>s tlio garden David Houston, 

bending over a beautifully 
kept plot of choice pansies, 
whistled softly his Intense 

satisfaction. "I ve never done better." 
"was his Inward comment. l»v which he 
meant that he had never *lone so well. 

In the parlor his wife, bending over 
the page of a neatly kept ledger, sighed 
and murmured. "If 1 could only tell 
him some things without telling him 
everything!' 

In the cradle by her side her baby 
stirred slightly, but did not waken. 
Her face lightened as she stooped to
ward the child: tlicu. as she rose again, 
her mouth took on an expression of de
termination. 

She left the table and went quictlv 
to the window. lor a brief space she 
watched the man working steadily and 
happily In the summer evenshine. "Oh. 
Davie.'" she whispered to herself. "I in 
afraid. Im afraid! If you had only 
loft your heart's desire till it was ready 
—till you were able to take it and keep 
It! Perhaps it's my fault, remaps 
I've taken too much on nivseif. Hut 
how could I explain everything now: 
You would never"— 

David straightened hlmsfelf in tm;«v 
to get a blrdseye view ol the plot and 
caught sight of his wife at tlx* winuow. 
lie nodded, smiled, pointed proudly at 
his pansles and beckoned lier to him. 
She smiled faintly in return, shook her 
head and signed to him t<> come in
doors. 

Ho came at once nnd entered the par
lor gayly and eagerly. 'Was ye want-
in* me to talc the w. o yln for awhile/" 
he whispered. "J il jlst wash ma 
hauns. air then 1 U"— 

"No. no. J)»ivie," said Jess gently^ 
loving him more for his warm fatherly 
Affection. "K^ie s sleeping sound. Bui 
I've been lining a look the boo:;s. 
nnd 1 — I wanted to ask you about 
something." 

".list that, lass.*' he returned agree
ably, trying not to look disappointed. 
"Weel. 111 shin bo fccnishcd ootbve. 
an* then we'll ha o a crack aboot the 
books. Oomo awa* for a ineeml air see 
the pansies that 11 lift the first priae at 
the show on Sotturday. Come awa 
JeBS—Jlst for a mcenit. lo re no gaun 
ootbye enough the noo. >.oyer heed 
the books, Ihevll keep." 

'•They won t keep themselves." she 
said good Immorally. "Hut I want to 
know one thing before you go out 
again, Davie.- she went on seriously 

•'W hat s thatr 
'•Have you given Donald Irtnnie no

tice Y" 
"No yet. dearie." he replied a little 

uncomfortably. 
"Why. Davie? \ou said vou were 

going to tell him more than a week 
ago." 

"Ay<5. But—but. yo see. Jess. I had-
na the hcrt to tell him. lies a daccnt 
man. Donald Binnle. air lies served 
me weel trinco he cam' to Klnlochan/' 

"I know that.*' she freely allowed. 
'•But there s no work for him just now. 
Is there?" 

••Awecl. there s no* muckle. to tell ve 
the truth, lass," he admitted slowly, 
adding more cheerfully, "but yo never 

ican tell when the work 11 come again. 
•An Donald Ultimo s a daccnt man. I 
i.wud be vexed to ha e to tell him I dul-
na need him ony inair. I wud that. 
Jess! Air ye like him line verscl'. dae 
ye no V" 

"Of course I do. David. But. tell me. 
what has Donald done today? What 
was there for him to do7" 
' W eel. ye see, it was kin* o slack at 

the shop, air I jist tell t hnn he micht 
tak' a day an.1' 

"Oh! But you gave him a dav olT 
yesterday, didn t you?" said Mrs. Hous
ton. keeping calin with an effort. 

• So 1 did. he replied somewhat rue
fully. 

r.'.v Ivor ten seconds Jess held her tongue. 
Then very gently slio asked: 

"t ould you not do all the work that s 
going just now yourself. Davie v 

c:\;. "Aye. aye: 1 daursav—if I was ncij-
,electing the gairden." lie said thought-
:: fully. 
u • "But if you started earlier in tin; 
7 imorning?". 

"W hat aboot the wen vm r' 
Ills wife laughed against her better 

judgment. "Is it vou that holds Katie. 
...or Katie that holds you in the morn-
v-ings.'" 
• - -Weel. weel. dearie, ye ken It s rale 

nice to lia e the wee vln in ver ainus/' 
Vlie said half laughingly, half apologet
ically. as he bent: over the cradle. 

She was disarmed for a moment, but 
; . a glance at the ledger on the table was 

sulllcient to bring her back to action. 
^ ' 'David." she said flnnlv. "you must 

" give Donald notice on Saturday.'' 
'01 "The wee yln's line at the sleeping 
^•331i? W hat was ve savin', lass.'"' 
: "I said vou must give Donald notice 

on Saturday. Promise:-

''But—but 1 11 bo awa' at the show on 
v: Setturdav, air so wull vou. Jess.1' 
•:»' "Then vou must tell hun on l*rldav— 

|:'r tomorrow. 3>o you know. David." she 
• ^continued solemnly, ' that for weeks 

v vou ve been paying Donald more than 
ui-.rvoii've been making yourself .''' 
iv.as Houston stared. "Is that a fac'V* he 
•; exclaimed. 

"Last week 1ns wages were twice 
vwhat 11 come to you." 

"Mercy on us! Is that what the book 
: says .' • 

"Xx>s. But I told you awhile ago that 
•you couldn t afford to keep Donald." 

"I ken. I ken. I in a stupit man an 
. ill to dae wi. But 111 see aboot gl ehr 

Donald notice. It s a peetv. lor he's a 
. daccnt man. an 

"You'll tell him tomorrow?" 
«•:•••> "Ave. I'll likely see him the morn— 

if he disna tak anlther day aff. I 
tell t him he didna need to come In tfce 
morn unless he had nnethiir better to 
dae. Hes got a lass at ^airport. ye 
ken. But it s like rain the nlcht. an I 
tnink lie 11 he back the morn s niorniti. 
Are ve no* pleased. Jess?" 

Mrs.'Houston hesitated, but was not 
lost. "Davie.'' she said calmly, "sit 
down there.-' She indicated the chair 
she had vacated some little tune ago. 

David smiled inquiringly, but sat 
down. 

She laid a sheet of note paper and a 
pen before lilui. placed the ink bottle In 
position and said: 

"Dear lad. will you do uio a great 
favor?' 

"What s that. Jess.' 
"Something that 11 do neither of us 

any harm. Say you 11 do it." 
lie picked up the pen. dipped it and 

looked down at the paper. Then he 
looked up at hid wife. 

"Ye're a great wuinnian, Jess," he 
snid in a tone of atTectionate amuse
ment. "An what am I to suy to that 
uiiccut man. Donald Binnic? ' 

"Just the truth." she replied, with 
sudden relief, "the truth that we—that 
you can't afford to keep him on." 

"Mphni! That's the truth, as ye say, 
.less, an' mair's the peety. If we had 
?:;>t the uner work o iliac new hoose* 
o' Dobble'a I wudna ha'e needit to"— 

"Yes. yes,'' said his wife hurriedly, 
turning to the window and gazing at 
the loch. "But that wasn't your fault, 
•imvie. 

"I wisht 1 was shair o that, lass. 
I've heard talk o' Maister Dobbio ba'e-
in- a spite at me. an 1 canna uunei*-
slaun' it, for I never did onythiu* to 
him excep' i»:a.vbe taK a bit extra cred
it uoo an then. It was liissel' closed 
the accoont, ye mind. But"— 

"W rite your Inter, Davie, like a good 
lad." she Interposed, without turning 
her head. 1 want to get nt the book: 
again, and 1 suppose you want to get 
bark t<» iho garden before it's dark. 1 
- I in proud of your panslcs. Davie. 
Bin you—you won t let Mr. Dobbio or 
any one else beat vou. will you?" 

Nae fears! cried David right-cheer-
tully. 1 lla e ye anlther bit paper? I ve 
made a mucicle blot on this bit. an' I'm 
no' wantln to add insult to injury 
when 1 in dlsniissm a daccnt man." 

Mrs. Houston placed a fresh sheet of 
note paper before her husband, who, 
having made up his mind to the dis
agreeable but necessary piece of corre
spondence, applied liia hard hand and 
soft heart to the same without delay 

'•Joss, he exclaimed, when he had 
closed and addressed it. 

"Well. DavieV" 
'Its no a vera nice like letter for a 

lad to tin wailiir on him when he 
comes liame frac sccnr his lass. Is it 

Jess looked sympathetic. ">.o. It 
isirt. Davie. But what can wo do 
} ou ro paying old Angus for doing 
nothing, and vou can t afford to pay 
Donald too. Besides. Donald s a elever 
lad. and he 11 soon get another place. 
If I thought old Angus would get an
other place. * she added with a kludlv 
little laugh. "I would advise vou to 
part wiili him." 

-Pnir nuld Angus! I ken ye wudna 
palrt wi hint yerseV, Jess!*' 

"W ell, perhaps not. But sometimes 
I can t help leehng cross with him. Ho 
talks as if you couldn't do without 
him—as if the business was kept going 
b.v him. And he never does a thing, 
except when Aunt W allace or I cotne 
into the shop, and then he pretends he's 
working hard." 

•Air whiles does the wrang thing:" 
remarked David, laughing. "But he 

lb thcic onylhin lisc ye wunUt to sjiCdh 
(woot. Jena?" 

.lid bis work In his time, an' there'll bo 
l: iriace for him in t-i-* shop as lang the 
»hop's mine. x X»ut he's changed a lot 
.awe the lire." 

"lie's gut much older looking—is that 
what you mean?" 

"Aye. But he's changed ninlr nor 
that, lies aye piviendin lies hard 
up. 

"Well, he's not too well off, Is he 
Davie V 

"lie's geltin' the same wage as he 
used to get, an* ho hasna Ills pulr sister 
to keep noo. An* yet lie's aye jist 
gaspm for his snler on hetturdavs. an* 
Ogilvy was telliif me the Ither day 
that he winna tak' meat oven on tlio 
Sawbath an that hes waur nor ever 
at hh» inch o gettur a smoke for nae-
lhin\ ogilvy thinks he's bccomin' a 
miser In his auld age." 

"A miser? Surely not!" 
Weel, I in Jist tellin ye. lass. But 

miser or nae miser. Angus '11 draw his 
wage as lang as 1 can pey it. That's 
to say if ma pairtner has nae objec
tions," ho added, smiling at her. 

"Your partner, Davie?" 
"itherwl.se yersel'!" 
-Am 1 your partner. Davie?'* she 

asked half seriously. 
l ine yo ken it: Dye agree to An

gus geltin' his wage?" 
<jf course: Do you think I ever 

grudged it, Davie?" 
Na, na: It it hadna been for ye 

Angtis micht ha e been hard up wi'oot 
on.v pretendin', for, to tell ye the honest 
truth, wife, I grudged him his wage 
lor a giau while otter tin? lire. l»ut I 
said to masel, if Jess can forgl e liini 
I maun try to dae the same. Air we're 
no' muckle the waur o' the fire after a', 
thenks lo yersel', ma dear." 

Je^.s hushed, as she alwavs did at 
any suggestion ot a compliment upon 
her business abilities, and smiled rath
er tremulously at her husband. There 
wore many other matters of which she 
wa» lain lo speak h> him. but It was 
not easy. His cheerfulness. Ills care
less optimism, his open admiration for 
herself, his good comradeship —all 
these made it very hard for her to dis
cuss the sordid matters next but not 
In her heart. 

Is  there onytlnir else yo wantit to 
speak aboot. Jessr* inquired David 
after a glance through the window at 
the setting sun. 

•No: nothing just now. Davie. It'll 
keep till you get through with the pan-
Bles." she replied after a short hesita
tion. 

"Ml no be lang at the panslcs. an' 
it s shin be dark. If there s onythhr in 
the book's ye want to speak aboot I'll 
be ready in liauf an 'oor. But dinna 

fash ver bonnv held ower the books, 
ma lass. Come ootbve wl me. an we 11 
leave the door on the sneck, an jell 
sliln hear if the wee yln waukens. Aio 
ve eomln? 

"Not tonight. Davie. I ve plenty t ' 
do in the house, and — 

"That's what ve re aye te l l in in--. 
"It's just the truth." 
"Maybe that's the reason I dinna like 

it. l' whiles think ye're ower hard 
wrorht r the hoosc. Jess. If thats the 
case I 11 — 

"\o no no!" she answered lightly. 
"1*11 complain when 1 m overwrought. 
Awav to the garden or the light '11 bo 
gone, nnd ihen you 11 have to look after 
vour pansies instead of Katie in the 
morning." 

"That's eN< f'0din*ly likely!" he retort
ed with pleasant irony as lie left the 
parlor. . 

joss drew forward the bood of the 
cradle and lit the lamp, for th» ii«"-

hgln was falling In the room. She pick
ed up the tetter her husband had writ
ten to his assistant and carried it into 
the kitchen, placing it upright ou the 
chimney piece there so that it might 
not bo forgotten in the morning. 
' Davle s sure to see it when lie s at 

his breakfast." she thought. **I don't 
want to bother him speaking about It 
again." 

Ueturnlng to the parlor, she first 
soothed the child, who was showing 
signs of restlessness, and then seated 
herself at the table and resumed her 
examination of the ledger, from which 
she was drawing up a rough balance 
sheet and profit and loss statement. 
Her husband s present state of affairs 
was vastly different from that first one 
which she had sighed to set on paper 
two years ago. The ends that no 
stretching of the most hopeful imagi
nation could then bring together were 
now tied and with something to spare., 
David Houston was solvent, and not 
barely so. • 

And yet Jess considered the cheerful 
figures before her with anxiety. It 
was as If having done all she could to 
make ends meet and tic the knot she 
saw the knot already giving and the 
ends slipping slowly but surely apart. 
How could she secure the knot before 
it was too late? Had she thought and 
labored in vain? W as her great Idea, 
her sweet secret desire, her never slum
bering hope, to come to nothing? W hat 
could she do to stay the dull falling 
away of David s trade and bring bacb 
the recent bright prosperity ? 

She could tell her husband every
thing—everything she had done, every-
tiling she had endured through the 
past two years. 1 hat would rouse him 
she knew, to the strong effort of which 
she was convinced he was capable. 
But in what way would it rouse hlmi 
llirough tender love? Through hot 
pride/ Through pure shame? 

Ah. no! She could not hear the 
thought of her good man shamed be
fore her. Nothing was worth that—not 
even her great idea. Moreover. It sud
denly Hashed on her. if she told him 
all. her great idea would become her 
ruined hope. 

"1 can t give In: I won t give In!" 
she. murmured. "I aon t want Davie 
to be sorry for me. she thought a mo
ment later. "I don t want him to be 
bitterly vexed with himself. I must 
rouse him without hurting him: I must 
be^itient with him: 1 must try to get 
him to lake things seriously without 
seeming to take them too seriously my
self. Oh. If ho could onlv have another 
year like the last I don't think I need 
to—to hide things from him any more. 
Only one more year, and then he— No! 
I don t care if it takes live years, ten 
years, I won t give in! I won't give 
in: she repcuted firmly to herself and 
bent steadily over her work. 

She started up listening. She fan
cied she heard a faint cry outside. She 
rose to go to the window when David 
came hurriedly into the parlor. 
' What is'— she began, seeing his 

face white. 
"Iheres a man in the waller oot 

thonder!' he said rapidly. "I'll be back 
Imi wee while."' 

He was gone. 
Jess hastened to the window and saw 

him running out at the gate. The 
hedge hid him for a few seconds, and 
then she saw liini leaping down the 
rocky shore. A thick haze hung heav
ily over the loch, and out of it came the 
cry she had already heard. Something 
seemed to grip her heart, and a sicklv 
chill came over her bodv. 

"Davie: • she cried stupidly. "Come 
back! Come back!" 

She beheld him wading Into the loch 
— deeper— deeper —and somehow she 
could not move. 

A little cry from tlio cradle broke the 
spell of horror that seemed to have 
been east upon her. She turned swift
ly, caught up her baby, wrapped the 
tiny mortal hi a heavy sofa blanket 
and lied from the house into the sum
mer dusk, not calling, but pantingly 
whispering her husband s name. 

I roin the road she could see nothing, 
but when she reached the water s edge 
—how she passed over the rough beach 
burdened and without stumbling she 
could never afterward tell—she per
ceived through the mist a dim. dark 
monstrous shape like the back of a 
whale, and, her nerves giving way. she 
screamed loudly. 

Some one—she does not know who It 
was today—came to her side and re
lieved her of her baby, patting her on 
the slioulder. endeavoring to soothe 
her. 

"Whats that? What's that?" she 
cried wildly, peering and pointing. 

-I hats the boat, upside doon. Keep 
up yer hcrt. Mistress Houston. \er 
man 11 no- get droonit." 

People began lo collect on the beach 
where Jess stood, and not far away a 
couple of men had launched a small 
boat and were pulling to the rescue. 

ihen, after what seemed an age to 
the distracted young wile and her ex
cited and sympathetic neighbors, two 
heads appeared and moved toward the 
shore. A shout of congratulation rose 
from the little group, and presently 
David, finding the ground, l^se and 
came safely to land, bearing the semi
conscious, almost water logged body of 
a young man. 

He dropped his burden into ready 
arms, saying to his wife: "Dinna fash 
ywsc], ma dear. I ll be back In a jiffy. 
Iheres another yln hanghi' on to tlio 
boat And he prepared to re-enter the 
water, when the voices of a dozen peo
ple Informed huu that the rescuers 
were already Hearing the overturned 
craft. And sure enough there were 
now two dim shapes in the mist, aud 
from one of them came the cheery 
shout. "We've got him!" 

David took Ills wife's hand, and it 
was as If she had received an Immedi
ate and powerful stimulant. 

Come and cliginge your clothes at 
once, Davie, she said. "Come at once! 
1 he young man Is being taken care of.'' 

"But wull ye no' get him up lo the 
boose. Jess/" 

No, no, Davie. Well luk cftcr him. 
love plenty to dae lukin efter yer
sel', put in a couple ot neighbors, ey
ing him proudly. 

Come. Da\«o. come! You'll got cold 
If you stand here." said his wife, 
"iliank you kindly," she went on. tak

ing IIPI baby from the woman who had 
been holding her. "I don't know—I 
(k-.-i t.icni'jinber how you came to liavo 
I\;:iie, but thank vou. Davie, run to 
ihe house and strip at once!" 

Da\ie obeyed, and she followed him 
as Mviftly as she could. Near the gate 
she encountered Mrs. Wallace. 

The laller neither asked questions 
nor offered any observations. 

"Ml baud the wean. Awa* to yer 
mau," she said briskly. 

Mrs. Houston resigned her charge 
gratefully and flew after her husband. 
She found him In front of the kitchen 
fire, lighting a clay pipe. 

• Its a guid thing I hadna on ma 
coat — he had been gardening in his 
shirt sleeves—"or I wudna ha e had a 
bit dry tobacco left." he remarked. "\e 
wasna feart. was ye. dearie?'* 

"Get off your wot clothes.*' she cried. 

'•Quick, quick, quick: and stamped 
her foot. 

The next moment his pipe lay shat
tered on the floor and she was In his 
arms, crving tearlesslv as If her henrt 
would break. "Oil. Davie, you —vou 
splendid man!' she sobbed. "But 
change your clothes:" she cried, free
ing herself. 

"I doot ye 11 ha c to change yer ain 
noo." he said with a laugh, pointing to 
her wet blouse. "Quick, quick, quick 
he mocked her gcntlv and stamped Ills 
fool so that the dishes ou tho dresser 
rattled. 
•  * • • • • •  
"Saut watter winna hurt onybodv." 

he observed when he had got his dry 
gnrmVits and set ills other pipe agoing. 
"Dinna lash versel'. Jess. Tm as rlcht s 
the mail: W haur s the wee vm? ' 

"Aunt W allace has got her in tho 
parlor. 1 ve put a fire on there, so go 
and get toasted." 

"A fire this time o- the year?1' 
"Tits. Davie, don't ask questions nnd 

you'll be told no lies:" she cried with 
affected impatience. "Away to the 
parlor till I get vou some supper." 

"But I ve had ma supper." 
"W ell, j'ou vo got to take It again 

Go when I ask you. Davie! * 
"I think 1 11 gang roon to Dugald 

McCall s an* see hoo the twa chaps 1: 
gottiir on. The vln I brocht ashore 
was gey faur through, pulr lad." 

"\OUTO not to go out tonight. Davie. 
Just ask Aunt W allace to get word for 
you. Away and see If Katie s sleep 
ing." 
- Deed, aye!" he returned agreeably 

and left the kitchen. 
Jess dropped into a chair and sat 

bowed and motionless for five minutes 
Her nerves were in a horrid jangl* 
and when at last she rose to prepare 
the supper she felt as if she had lived 
man.v years in the past liour. 

Aud all at once a dreadful terror 
seized lier. and she fled from the kltch 
en to the parlor door. Ah. thank God 
all was well! Davie was there safe 
and sound—talking and laughing to the 
"woo yln." 

She went back to the kltchcn. took 
up a plate, let it slip from her fiugers 
and laughed softly over the ruin. But 
when she spied tho remains of David's 
pipe tho tears filled her eves and over 
flowed and fell and fell and f*ll—merci
fully. 
• * • • • • 
W hen David expressed himself anx

ious as to the condition of the victims 
of the boating accident Mrs. Wallace 
readily offered to step along tjie road 
to make Inquiries and accepted David s 
apology for not going himself with the 
remark: 

Haud yer tongue, man! lo re bet 
ter mindin tho wean whaur ye are. 
\o rc no wantln' to get the newmania 
or whltever they car it air lia o Jess 
rookin Maister Ogilvy O' a' his mus
tard fur plaisters fur the next twa-
three weeks. Na. na! Ye ve had plen
ty gallivantiir fur yln dav. David! 
Whits that ye say? Feart fur the 
dark? Me: Havers! Then*, as isna 
feart fur the Hcht Isna feart fur the 
d^rk, cspaycially when they calrrv a 
wee parasolc like this yln/' Here she 
smiled grimly and flourished a large 
and heavy looking umbrella. "Mind 
the wean an- mind versel'. David, an' 
Ml bring yc word as quick as ma legs 
can cairry me. i ll see Jess when I get 
back." 

Mi*s. Wallace had scarcely passed the 
garden gate when she was hailed with 
the inquiry: 

Hoos David, Mistress Wallace?" 
-Mercy me! Is that you. Maister 

Ogilvy i Yc aye turn up like a bad sax-
pence! Davids line, thenk ye fur 
spicrhr, but hos fashhr hlssel' aboot 
the lads that got near droondlt. air I'm 
jist awa to see hoo they re keepin'. 
lhe stupit fellas deserve to bo droond
lt, but I hope they'll no got the cauld, 
puir lads. Weel. guid nlcht to yc, 
Maister Ogilvy. And she hurried on. 

•Bide a mcenit. If yo please. Mistress 
Wallace. I ve jist been at McCalls wi' 
a botie o the best, for I thocbt tho lads 
wud bo the better or a wee"— 

Whit wc.v did ye no* tell me that 
afore/ Weel? Whit aboot tho lads?" 
she demanded. 

I discovered they was teetotallers, 
but Dugald McCall mislaid the botie, 
as it were, an I had to come awa' 
wi oot It. Aye. an"— 

• But are the puir lads geltin* bettor?" 
ihey was eatiir loastlt cheese when 

I left, no' lia eln had their suppers 
aforo they gaed oot in the boat, an' 
frae the quantity o' the toastit cheese 
bein conshumcd I was disposed to 
form tho opeenion that"— 

'Never hoed ver opeenion tho noo! 
Iho lads is no muckle the waur o' 
their drookln i Is that whit ye mean, 
eh?" 

Jist that. That'll be aboot it ony-
woy. But. Mistress W allace"— 

Weel/' she Inquired Impatiently, as 
the grocer paused and smiled mysteri
ously. 

Mistress W allace, what dae ye think 
I fun oot the nlcht?" 

lersel. I suppose." 
"Na. but I m serious." 

W eel, whit are yo gnnnln' at?'' 
I m smllin* seriously, as It"— 

*W eel. ye sudna." 
Its wi' serious satisfaction.*' said 

Mr. Ogilvy good naturedly. "W ha dae 
ye think the twa young men happen to 
be.' he asked, not without excitement. 

*\v ha ?" 
They re tho twa new jluers frae 

Paisley that aro gaun to set up In oppo-
section lo David Houston! W hat think 
ye o* that?' 

"Are ye slialr?'' 
'Ill sweer to It! They arrived at 

Kinlochau the day air celebrated the 
occasion wl an evenlir cruise, so to 
speak. In a sum' boat, but Paisley no' 
bein what ye wud ea* a seafarin' place 
they didna ken hoo"— 

I II awa an tell David an' Jess," 
said Mrs. Wallace. Interrupting the gro
cer s flow of detail. "But I wud like to 
ha e a crack wi- ye the morn. Maister 
Ogilvy, she added pleasantly. 

III bide here for ye lhe nlcht." he 
returned eagerlv. 

I tttid tho morn." 
"A- I can say is that I'll bide here 

till ye come oot frae Hazel Collage, for 
it s ower late for ye to gang lianie ver-
bel*, Mistress Wallace.- he replied 
stoutly. 

'Then a' I can say. Maister Ogilvy." 
she retorted, "is jlst yin word - guid 

nlcht1' 1 

But—but — 
Mrs. Wallace, however, merely nod-1 

3ed and entered the gale. 1 

Mr. Ogilvy walked away rapidly— i 
and came back slowly. j  

• • * • • • • 

Mrs. Wallace went straight to the 
Itchcu and found Jess about to dish a 

templing little hot supper. She told 
her niece what she had heard, but told 
It without comiuent. for there was 
something about tho young woman's 
face that disturbed her and made her 
wish to get home to consider matters. 
So when Jess pressed lier* to stav to 
supper she ivfused briefly and said she 
wouid find her wav from the house 
slone. The supper being nt a critical 

sido of the upper jaw and from twenty-
two to twentv-four in each side of the 
lowor jaw. Another peculiarity lies In 
the fact that they are all molars or 
grinders. Tlicy increase In size from 
front to back. Instead of from the root, 
and arc wholly destitute of enamel. 

"Mercy met Is that you?" 

stage (11 tho dishing thereof. Jess could 
not leave it, and her aunt, after bid
ding her good night much less tenderly 
than she felt, left tho kitchen ami 
made her way to tho front door. 

But she halted at the door of the par
lor and. opening It soltiy. peeped In. 
Katie was newly asleep, and David 
was s;ill by the cradle. Mrs. W allace 
beckoned him to her, and he came 
stealthily. 

"iho lads are gellln on fine.' she 
whispered. "Nao doot ye ll hear mair 
aboot them the mom.' she went on. 
adding to herself, "an fur awhile to 
come. But they re no* muckle the 
waur.' 

"I m gled o' that." he said, looking 
pleased. "D'ye ken what lads they 
arc?" he asked. "I didna ken their 
faces, an* there wasna a great deal o 
lime for us gettin acquaint.'' 

"Jess 11 tell ve aboot thorn. 1 maun 
gang home. But. Davie—Davie.' her 
voice softened wonderfully. "I'm rale 
prood o' ve, man! An —an' tak' unco 
guid caro—dinna say I said it. mind-
but tak' unco guid caro o' yer wife 
Davie." 

Beforo ho could speak she closed tho 
door quietiv between them nnd a mo
ment later loft the cottage. 

Tho grocer, at a discroot distance, 
walked behind her until she reached 
her home. 

. , (TO BE C05TZ3UED.] 

Accent oxt Hie Opcratic Stnsre. 
No Englishman with daughters could 

do a rasher thing than permit them to 
lake lessons from eminent professors 
with a view of K on tho wiage. Tho 
opera stage l:i I:a :;.".»d Kc.ireoly ex
ists. At Coven*. if :i a \.- >manwho 
can speak good Kngii^ii can only get 
In by force of social influence, and 
abroad a foreigner has very great dif
ficulty because she cannot speak or 
sing with a perfect accent. The for
eign lady or gentleman comes across 
here and on occasion will venture lo 
sing In English, aud their mistakes 
bring nothing more than a smile to tho 
faces of the audience. But let an Eng
lish singer go to I rance or Oermaiiv. 
and something totally different hap
pens. 

In 1807 Tamagno sang at Monte Car
lo beforo an audience which was malu-
ly French. He mispronounced a word, 
and a peal of derisive laughter covered 
even his stentorian notes. In Brussels 
I heard an American tenor laughed at 
because some of his vowels were not 
quite pure — Brussels, where their 
French Is the most villainous patois I 
have ever beard. In (.iormanv I have 
ncard both brench and English artists 
laughed at because their accent was 
not absolutely correct.—I^ondou Satur
day Heview. 

RUKHI:III I)lNeti»liiic. 
General l)rag:anlroli'. the Russian 

military expert, rose from the rank.* 
and always dressed according to ^he 
army regulations lor the common sol 
diet*. One dav while driving about St. 
Petersburg in his carriage he notlccd 
a soldier with liair longer than tho reg
ulations called tor. He had the horses 
stopped, alighted and. taking off his 
hat. ordered the sosdicr lo seize lilm 
by the hair, ihe soldier hesitated. He 
feared lo lav violent hands on his gen 
oral: besides, the hair was clipped too 
close to alford a hold for the hand.*. 
I he general surveyed tho soldier stern
ly for a few moments, then. Iwhtiu 
his fingers in the latter s locks, he lit 
eralfy wiped up the street with him 
the victim not daring to resist. Final 
lv. having impressed the lesson thor 
oughl.v. he re-entered his carriage and 
drove on. ordering the soldier to fol 
low. At tho first barbers shop Ihev 
came to he again alighted and had ov 
er.v vestige of hair shaved from the 
soldiers head, then turned him loose 
as a horrible example to his fellows. 

JCIIIF? Jniiica' IIOOICN. 
Some very fine binding was executed 

for King James 1.. who during his on 
tire life was an enthusiastic patron of 
letters and art. In some of his books 
the thistle is introduced with heavy 
corner pieces, and the arms in the ccu 
ter. One fine piece of work, now in tho 
British museum. Is lu bright browu 
calf, powdered with flower-de-luce. 
Another folio in crimson velvet has the 
arms of England embroidered on both 
sides with gold thread on a ground
work of yellow silk. The king s initials 
aro worked above. Tho lettering Is in 
leather, and the boards aro tied to
gether by red ribbou. constituting a 
regal book In every particular. John 
Gibson, in Scotland, and tho Barkers, 
in England, were appointed to be tho 
king s binders, but there is little trace 
of their work now extant. 

•fury Siihlilnif. 
Mcxieo has an ingenious plan for fa

cilitating verdicts In jury trials. Two 
supernumerary jurors are drawn tc 
sit near the jur.v box nnd listen to the 
evidence and arguments. If any of tho 
regular jury falls ill or Is otherwise 
disqualified from going on. one of tho 

supes" takes his place. In this way 
they avoid what Is often seen In Amer
ican courts—a long trial rendered use
less when It is nearly finished b.v tho 
sudden illness or death of one juror. 

• ^ A Fortune In HIM Leg*. 
During tho reign of Queen Elizabeth 

an English gentleman of wealth named 
Corbet, of a distinguished family near 
Shrewsbury, bet that his leg was the 
handsomest In tlio country or kingdom 
and staked estates worth £SO.Odo on 
the subject. He won the wager, aud 
a picture Is still preserved In the fam
ily mansion representing the process 
of measuring the legs of the different 
contestants. 

A Thoughtful ncssar, 
J. Stanley Todd, tho portrait painter. I 

was talking about tho beggars of dif- • 
ferent lands. "I have met." said Mr. 
Todd, "beggars of overv description— I 
shy beggars, blustering ones, old beg-1 
gars, robust ones—but the most remark- ! 
able beggar of the lot was a man whom ! 
I never met. vet whom I never assured- i 
ly will forget. All 1 saw of this beg
gar was his bat aud his chair, lhe 
chair stood on a corner of the Uue St. 
Lazarc in Paris, lhe hat lav on tho 
chair, with a few coppers in It. and bo-
hind the hat was a placard reading, 
'Please don't forget the begsrar. who is 
now taking his limeheon. 

Ttot ISncouriifflni;. 
"But." said the persistent suitor. "If 

I were to prove to vou that I would go 
to the ends of the earth tor you — 

"First/' replied the Bostou girl, "you 
would have to prove to me that tho 
earth really has ends, and that, vou 
know, is quite impossible. *—Philadel
phia Press. — 

Virtue. 
Virtue is more to man than either 

water or fire. 1 have seen men die 
from treadiug on water and fire, but 
I havo never seen a man die from 
treading the course of virtue.—Con
fucius. 

Coitc'crnlnir Shoe*. ~ • 
Customer-- I notice some shoes In the 

window that vou have labeled "Tem
perance Shoes. W hat kind of shoes 
r.rc? they .' Dealer—Thoy are warranted 
not ts lie tight. 

A I I i t A i i o l n w y .  
Conver8ali:>;i overheard in a London 

street: scene, -laborer working on a 
scaffold, contcnipl.iiitft: surrounding 
view, when Ills foreman coaio.i nlosig 
down below rial, looiung »v» and seeing 
him idle, calls out U> h.m: •:»> .ver 
'avlng a look round: Wh:\t uo .ver 
think of the we.iihcr; Workman 
Cooking down w>t!i cant:-mpti—-Noa; 
I'm a-working! l-orcman --tdi. 1 beg 
yer pardon! 1 m sorry l stopped ye?! -
London (ilobe. 

Whnt Tiict IN. 

What we call tact U the ability to 
find beforo it is too late what it Is that 
our friends do not desire to learn from 
us- It is the art ol withholding oh 
proper occasions information which we 
are quite sure would he good for them. 
—S. M. Crothers. 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards; 

Manchester & Oneida Rv.; ' 

TIME TABL6. 
mi No. it a*c.N MFuicheMerill fi*con. ni.ar-

rac tiioiii'tua at ;<:3<>a.m.i;oun«cle 
. - TUh r.isl bouud C. (J. "W. No. 5. 

• 1ir<<urnlDg loaves Oneida at I AO a. m 
arrives at Mnnchoater aiftatin. m 

rr-itn No. a. limp* Wuuchcitor at 7:is a. m 
arpvf* al Oiuldo at 7:4R a. ro.. COD 

. :,, ';:II ' ,cih wtih east liounit O. **. \V. No 
.v-.-fl. Noiwrntnn ICRVOBOneida at 7:0. 

a.nt..arjivHfcat Mnnchoitor at 8:2C 
a. PI. 

i rain No. 0. leavou Manchester at 8.43 a. m- ar
rives at Oneida at !>:»4 a.m. COD* 
iK'CtsKlth tin* north boumlC.U.ft 
bi. P., No. ft. Returning leaves 
OnetdaatS:*";, arrtvoaat ManchMiei 
at 9:45 a.m. 

Train No. 8. leuvrs Macchcstor at 2a0p. m. ar* 
. rives ntonetrtu at 2:so p. ui. coo* 

• . nectfi with C. 0. W.. No. 4. east 
' bound, aud No. 9. west bound Ke* 

- lumiiiK leaves Oneida at 8:W p. m* 
arrivesut Manchester at 3:45 pro,; 

Train No 10. loaves MftOolibBtur at 4:45 p. m< 
•iiaiTlr«?«> Oueidti at 5:15 p. m. Con* 

nor is with south IkjuiuI 0. M.&bt. 
;  l\, No. iu<turiitug IcAveiOiielda 

m.. arrives at Maochottee 
' . 5:4s p. ta. 

J. L. KaiiSBYt 
tien. TraOlo Manager.* 

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

-T1UIN8 WILL STOP ONLY AT- . 
Bolknftps Crossing. Platform at Quaker Mill 
Switch, Pratikhti street <:rosHtng. bly's Cituuft-
|nK. Miller s crossing. Twin Oro8»fiiK, Wwt 
t>;ojk fi (;rotislnst. 

Anxious writes. '  ̂  hut nrd the du
ties of n father M I \a «;::i!ghters 'com
ing out' purtv? To "'it up nnd shut 
up.—New York lleim . 

"What is celebrity? Tho advantage of 
being known to people who don't know 
TOIL—Chumfort. 

Solitude mid tho Crowd. 
It Is easy in tho world to live aftci 

tlio "World's opinion, it Is easv In soli
tude to live after our own. but the groat 
man is he who In tho midst of the 
crowd keeps with perfect sweetness 
the Independence of solitude. — Ralph 
Waldo Emerson. 

1 

Hiram W. Holladay, the Aged Millionaire, Found 
. * Dying in His Office by His Secretary. 

BIS DAUGHTER SUSPECTED OF THE CRIME 

Circumstantial Evidence Points Strongly to Her Guilt—Her Strange 

Conduct at Hearing Before the Coroner—Mystery Bafiles the 

Police—Young Lawyer's Brilliant Coup—Kidnaping and 

Pursuit Across the Seas as Told by Burton E. Stev-^s*. 

; s enson in The Holladay Case, the New Story 

of Mystery Which We Shall Begin to Pub- ~ 

-: > * lish in a Few Days. Get the First ^ 

" Chapter and You Will Find It « 

Easy Ooing Afterward. 
PIPST 

"V \ 8 

I had never seen Mr. lloyce, our junior, so deeply ahukon, 00 visibly dis
tracted, as he was when he burst In upon us a moment later, n newspaper in 
his hand. Mr. Graham, startled b.v the noise of his cnirnnce, wheeled arouno 
from his desk and stared at him in astonishment, . 

[From The Holladay Caco.J -

r 
ILLINOIS CENTRAL; 

SPECIAL EXCURSION TO -

New Orleans and the South, 
Monday, 

November 20, 1905 $20.80 ROUND 
TRIP 

i he UllnoiB Cfculral will sell tickets from Manchester to New Orleans 
and return at the above very low rate, limited to twonry one days for re
turn, and good for etop-overa in both dirtctiona at nearly all points south 
of the Ohio river, lourlbt sleepers havo been chartered which will leave 
Mancht-ster at 8:40 p. m., Monday, November 20,1U05, and make the trip 
through to New Orleans, returning to Chicago at 2 30 p. in. November 30. 
A etaudurd sleeper will also be placed in the train at Chicago- The rate 
ptr double berth will be 5512.00 in lourist sleepers from starting point, 
and $20.00 in Standard sift p^r from Chicago, covering use of berth for 
entiretrip until return to Chicago. Applications for reservations In 
theee sleepers, accompanied by draft, should be made to J- F- MERRY, 
General Immigration Agent, Manchester, Iowa, on or beforo November 
16'h -the curlier the better 

13VJ21t\ HODY s l'XCUIiMOX. All previons excursions of tbis 
sort have been run for men only, but th's trip is for Ladies- Touristy 
llome-seekerp, Heal hstate Agents and i-verybndy. The train will be 
tun special the entire distance from Chicogo to New Orlears and back, 
on a schedule so arranged as to take in all the principal points along the 
southern lineB of the Illinois Central tmd the Yaz io & Mississippi Valley 
Uailroadn, Including Mem oh s, Jackson, Miss., Hammond, w Orleans, 
Ha ton ltnige, Natchez, Vicksburg, etc It is an exceptional opportuni 
ty to gain a comprehensive idea of the advantages and possibilities of 
that section of the south for the llorae-seeker and Ileal Instate Invento•-

Address J. F. Merry, General lmm'gration Agent, I. (\ R it, Man-
(heater, Iowa, for copy of flyer giving complete Itinlary and full particu
lars, also printed matter concerning the Southern States to be visited 
S. G. HATCH, H. J. WiELL'S, 

General X'BBfeuger Agt., Division I'asBenger Agt, 
*•>•2 (/hlcano, III. Manchester, Iowa. 

S HOME 
ON 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

Main Line PauseuKcr Trains. -

W158T ROUND MAIN 1.INI 
No 1*12:13 a m 
No 6* 2:18 1)111. 
No33+6:03 pin 
NO 5 t 9:00a m 
NO#3t2:«JJUii 

fast Train., 
lhro iCxprcbu. 
.. ..Clipper.... 
Local Bxuresi 
Way Freight 

KAST UOUNfr 

OKDAK ttAPlDS mtANOil 

No j* 8:42 a lift 
No 4* 9:1ft pm 
No 84tfi: 00a IB 
Noet 8-40 pn 
No 94 il in 

North Bound I llet Uodar Rpdi { 
Arrive-:—1 an;' Manchester | 

HoutQ BoUDd 
—Leave--"-

No.800 HiWlp.m 
No 334 &.4ua.ni 
No.30ft i:O0p.m 

..TPUBSIMSER. 

.tPnasonger.. 

.. tKrelgni... 

NO.UK6D:IU fl.m 
No.a&6*.20 p.m 
No.8Q0U:80p. m 

Animal Ilnviitfc tho Mont Teeth, 
Uio anliDiil linvinj; tho most teeth Is 

tho grout uimiMjillo of south Central 
ami northern .South America. It is a 
fnct wull kiijwn lo most people lliut 
the normal or average number or teeth 
in luamimils Is thirty-two—sixteen 
above and the same number below, 
iho grunt nrmatHHo. however. In un ex
ception. having from 1)2 to 100. lie lias 
from twenty-lour to twenty-six lu each 

We have made arrangements whereby we can, for a limi
ted time, give to all new, or paid in advance, subscribers, 

The Democrat, 
1 he Review of Reviews, 
The Cosmopolitan, and 
The Woman's Home Companion, 

For which the regular pneu would be $8.00 Here is a 
chance to yoil] jear's lending matter at a price within ft ,<• 
lhe leach of all. Remember, this offer is for a reasonable 
time only. 

THE MANCHESTER DEMOCRAT. 

All abovo trains carry passuoirers. • •••'• >• 
Dully. , 
Dally £xoei>t3und*y. 

H. O. PIERCK. Station Act. 
No. 5 Kiias to Rfoux City only. 
No. J lluns lo Omoha only. 
No. l has connections to Omaha. 8tou* City 

•lid bloux Kails uiid No. S from Banie points. 

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RKL 
"The Maple Leaf Route.** 

i 'mecard. Oneida. Iowa. 
•lilcapo Special, Dally, Going Kast *.m 

t):iy K*pr«9n daily p m 
Way I'reluhtuaUy ex. Kunday 1|;» a m 

i b West. North aod South-
Way Frclgh'.. dally ex. buoday 11:80 a-m 

UxprosB dally ;10 u.m 
St Paul & Kansas City Exp. dally Jjtfi a m 

For Info-mat'On and tlouets apply to 
C. A. ItoDluson. Atcont.Oaelda. 

INVESTMEMTS 
IN 

S O U T H E R N  L ^ N D S  
Such iDvencmoQtti aro not speculative. The 

south Isuot a uewcountry. Market andsbtpiilnK 
facilities are artequato and Aral clan. The 
climate Is mild ana favorable. Notwithstanding 
these and other »dvan(a((es. southern lauds are 
telling for prlccs fur bulow their real value, and: 
at present lirlcotniet largo returns on the lr.~ 
vestment. Pur a free set of circulars XOR. !• tot 
U', Inclusive,concerning tbe possibilities of landtt 
In Kentucky, Went retmussce, Mississippi audi 
Louisiana, nnand noir tte Illinois Oeutral Kali-
road, for hotuespokera and Investors, addreua 
the undcreifftied. J. F-MKRKY 

Pata r Aeont J.C. B. K. 
DuboQue, Iowa. 

U 

Compound Vapor and Sham
poo Baths. '> 

Baths 
Vapor 
and 

Moat all dis
eases arc caused, 
by poisonous seo. 
rotions, whicla 
clog the wheels , 
of NATORK. 

The name aau ' 
the 
may be dlffeie' 

Shampoo, but the cauue of . 
disease o*e us 
ually b* traced 

to the imperfect action ol the milllobt 
ol pores ol the hunaan body. A bath in 
accordance with scientific require
ments. i3 the best preventative and 
remody known. The methods employ* • 
ed by me are tbe most scientific ever 
'.evented or discovered for dispelling 
dlseaso. Results tell the story. Givei' 
me atrial. Uhls is the Conant Bystemi 
ol baths. A competent lady attendant 
In charge of the ladles department. 

Offi jc and bath rooms on FntnMbi 
street, cnpwlte Globe Hotel. 

6t( Q. D. QATCS. 

Why do you iret aud Kruuble. 
Why don't yon take a tumble. 
Use lleaconrs Picnic Pills, 
They will drive away your lUa 

Try them, accents. All druxglst*. SOU 

Illinois Central; 
Excursion Rates. 

Kxcurhlou tickets will bo sold bj IJwnaMA ' 
Ceuiral, to tho points, aud at rates, wTtsSm? 

bLMMKIt TOUltlST ltAUEi 
Tickots mi salo dally durlug tbe iima, -

months, to St. I'nul ami uintMiiolls llw-
Hot SjirlLKa und DOMwood, so.liak • iKi' 
to.prado Kpilriks. Pueblo.-' aud <'1bdwoo<4 
Springs. Colo.* Ukdon aud halt l.Nko city-Utah' 
and many jithor summer licsorts both tfaat and ' 

* 11 lttd to Oct. «Ur>t- Also to YAIIAW 
storm Park, limited to ninety days Write ftr 

I Alt], AM) ONE»l 1II11D |ON CKUTIFI* 
CATJ5 l'LAN. 

todar hulls. Ia., Iowa Bute Normal Summer 
Tkkel" « »»"> 

OMi FAltU I'LUS 82.00. 
Uoine-bcckcrs hi^urslons. West, Soulih 

outh castaud South-ncst- OOUIB], 
1.«kcts on sale the first and third Tueadast oir 

f aoh nmiith until Oct »hor, To certain polnfil? 
• WJ. Viiir.- Mouth Dakota. North Dakota " 1 

-- iYm-^ '-'i c ^Mw.Mtern states. Ttoketi. 
If n? I 1 N"V 1r5\'lu"Ul,y,"1"1' October M.t„ 

» F'.?« JHy ll-M ***** 0raud Lod*e-B- »v 

I.hfeS 1HAN QNK KARK-
J ortUnd, ORO , San FMDCISCO. LosAmrelb* 

P'"1 Mfc;ko. en!.- I.ewis & tiark Centeunial •• 
Lxi.ositlwi. i.i 1. r»lHiid. and other ineeuoart at 
above point*, lichottt on sale oo certain Sates ' 

njuutji uutll aiid lne.udlng Bepteinbet. 
•linltod to ninety days for return- uot to nvrnnrf 
.November 30th Write for rateSvSd lUustlSSd ' 
folders about the Portland Exposition 

For particulars as to dates ol sale, rates- etc . 
apply to any Illinois Central Ticket Agent, or • 
address the iiujorslgned 

>• J F MKRRY, 
. ; • •> Asst. Geni Pass. Agsnl 

Dubuque, Iowa. 

Residence Property for Salt. 

Wo are authorized to offet tt>»-
salo tlie Dr. Shorman residence pRK -
perty on Butler street. Foxteima, 
apply to BUONSON & CASK. tf. 

P A I N T I N G  
All kinds of exterior and interior 

painting. A speoialty made of Car
riage painting. Prices reasonable 
and satisfaction guaranteed.* 

S. j. JVIaley. 
Over Atkinson's Blacksmith Shop. 
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