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yon was still bullding and had not yet
reached the divide, so that a stage ride
of some twenty miles counected the
town of Grand View with Sky camp.
Ann and Barnett were noticeable per-
sons In the car, which was filled with
roughly clad workmen of all kinds.
Ann was consclous of their admira-
tion for her, and it deeply annoyed her,
Two or three of the better dressed men,
who were on speaking acquaintance
with Barnett, came up to ask him what
he thought of the strike,

“I dldn’t know It was a strike,” sald
he, Ignoring thelr evident desire to be !
introduced to Ann.

“Oh, it’s a strike all right. Your man
Mackay wasnt much hurt, was he?"

“Not badly."”

“He was a little too previous. I hope
the sheriff won't try to do anything
more about it. The boys up at Sky
are a little sharp set about that husi-
ness, Aln't goin' up there yourself, are
yey”

“Yes; I've always been on gool terms
with my men., 1 think I can help to
arrange some sort of a compromise,”

The two miners looked at cach other. |
At length the older of them said In a
tone that meant a good deal to ears ac-
customed to western infleetions: “Well,
I reckon the whole thing has been ex- !
aggerated. My claim is Just below
Bozle, and 8o, of course, I don't know
much more about Sky than you do.
Still I wouldn’t advise your golng in at
this time.”

At Grand View a couple of stuges
met them, and as Aun walted on the
platform for Don to secure a carringe
she observed that on the seat of each
of the coaches two guards sat, negli-
gently nursing rifles which glittered in
the sunlight, Soon the whips began to
crack, and the coaches rolled away one
by one, leaving Barnett to follow in u
road wagon which he had hired for
thelr own especlal use,

The sun was sinking to midafter-
noon, and Mogalyon on the left was in
full glory of ermine and saffron. The
alr was keen and crisp, the sky clond-
less, and the road, except for an ocea-
slonal mudhole, was very good. Bar-
nett remarked, “We ought to pull iuto
Bozle before dark on these ronds.”

Night came abruptly. A thin gray
scum rose swiftly on the western sky
and suddenly grayed the brightness of
the sun. The world grew instantly
stern and.cold. The road, after climb-
ing a ridge, descended into a gorge
with fiss on either side, and when they
came out upon the flat meadow to the
northwest of Mogalyon only the lights
of Skytown could be seen.

At the moment that Don was point-
Ing out the lights two horsemen ap-
peared in front and In the middle of
the road.

“Halt!"” cried a clear volce.

The driver pulled his tired horses to
a stand so energetically that his hands
rose above his heuad.

“Is Donnelly DBaruett with
asked one of the men
nearer.,

“I'm Barnett. What do you waut of
me?"' asked Don coolly.

“Not a thing,” answered the horse-
man. “That's just it. We have no use
for you, and Pve been watching to
weet you and say that the boys want
you to continue your quict, uneventful
life at the Springs.”

“Who are you?”

“We're n couple of Skytown vedottes,
Who is the lady %"

“That doesn't concern you.
driver.”

The driver took up the reins, but the
voice of the vedette grew sterner,
“Stay where you are!" Then, turning
to Barnett: “I'm your best friend, Don-
nelly. The boys understand that you
are backing Mackay In his plans, and
it isn’t safe for you to enter the camp.
I advise yon to turn around right here
and go back.”

Ann spoke up: “I’lease let us go on.
Mr. Barnett i3 taking we in to meet
wmy brother, and I am cold and hun-
gry."

There was something thrilling in the
calm, clear sweetuess of ber voice, and
the first of the vedettes, pressing neay-
er, leaned.from his saddle to ask:

“Who Is your brother, lady?"”

“His name is Louis Rupert. e 1s
only a boy, and I am going In to care
for him."

“Rob Raymond's kid. I know him,”
replied the vedette. “But I thought he
was visiting you in the Springs.”

“He was, but be went back to the
camp today, and I am very anxious
about bim."”

“He's all right, lady, so long as: IRob
Raymond has him ju hand. You are
welcomwe, but Barnett is on the out-
side and must stay there.”

“I decline to aclkuowledge your au-
thority,” responded Barn®™t, now thor-
oughly angry.

The horsemun laughed softly, irritat-
Ingly. “Maunners don't go with us at
the present time. 1 must ask you to
camp right here or go buck to Grand
View till T can communicate with the
pregident of the unfon. If you are
liere to talk compromise the men will
Le glad to wmect you, but my judgment
is that you better retire to Grand View,
I will see that this lady gets to her
brother.” A

Ann was not a timid girl, but the
thought of riding away into the black- !
ness of the n'iht oo

The railway which ran up Bear can- ‘
|

you?"
as he rode

Go on,

! to go home,

you reach the first cabin at the foot of
the hill, Thered the lady will get out,
and you will drive Mr. Barnett back
before daylight tomorrow morning.'”

As they drew up before the shanty
door the leader of the vedettes rode
forward and said gently: “Lady, the
road from here to the summit is lined
with cabins, and no harm can possibly
come to you while 1 have you in charge,
Or, It you like, you cun stay here till
worning: but I would advise you to go
on to Mrs, Kelly's. There is no cabin
suited to your needs on this side of the
peak.”

Aunn, st and weary and hungry,

, rose In her seat with a sort of despera-

tion. *I'will go,” she sald with trem-
bling voice,

The vedette, dismwounting quickly,
lelped her to the ground, while the sec-
ond man, leaning low on his horse, cn-
tered into a muttered conversation with
uu unkempt wan in the doorway.

Barnett argued and insisted on going
oun to IKelly’s.

“Not one step farther!" sternly com-
manded the vedette, *“But you can
sleep bere till daylight if you wish.”

Aun futerposed. *“Don, I beg of you
1 don't want you to go
apy farther. I am uot afraid now.
This man will take me to Mrs. Kelly's.
I'm sure of it, and Louis will be there
by this tiine, and Mr. Raymond.”

“Sure thing, lady. And it isn't late—
not more than 7 o'clock. We'll almost
get there in time for supper. Can you
ride a horse?”

“Yes,"

“Well, I will put you on my saddle,
and 1 will walk and lead the horse.”
The light from the doorway fell upon
Lim as he approached her, and the
sight of his boyish face reassured her,

As Barnett suw her rise to the sad-
dle hie burst out: “This is preposterous!
You must not go up there. The boy
isn’t worth it. 1'm golng with you or
fight!” He drew his revolver, but some
one caught his hand from behind and
twisted the weapon out of his grasp.

“Go on, Jack., We'll take care of
hing," ealled the man in the eabin door.

As the light of the lamp was left be-
hind and the darkness settled round
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“Halt!” cried a clear volce.

Lier a convulsive terror selzed upon the
girl. The horse, stumbling over loose
rocks in the road, which ran back and
forth on the hillside like folds of braid,
passed now and again under dark and
silent pines.

Once, us her guard came back toward
ber, something rose in her throat, some
elemental dread, and Ler breath rushed
hoarsely through her lips. “If Robert
only knew my nced of him,” she
thought, “he would surely come to me.”

The man's volce wuas gentle as he
sald: “You see, lady, the camp s in a
terrible excitement. We heard today
that the sherif was coming with a
posse, and the boys kind o' hold five or
six o' those one lungers In the Springs
responsible.  They are particularly
down on Barnett for putting Mackay
up to that trick. But you'll be perfect-
ly safe at Kelly's."

At length Ann's lender turned to-
ward a dark, high point of rocks, the
trail began to descend and a few min-
utes later they came to n warmly
lighted cabin, on the door of which the
guide resolutely knocked. The lateh
wis Immediately lifted, and a small,
pale womun with a blur of yellow halr
about her head appeared in the light.

“Mrs. Kelly, I've bLrought
boarder,” began the velette,

Ann ciught sight of a boy at the ta-
ble and gave a ¢y of joy. *Ob, Louls,
Louis!"

With a whoop the boy rushed from
the cabin and flung his arms around
her.

“Ob, Ann, but I'm glad to see you!
Where is Cousin Don? Which way did
you come? Rob bas gone down to
Bozle to meet you.”

Aun turned to thank her gulde, who
was looking at her with undisgulsed
admiration.

“It wuas a great pleasure,” he re-

you &

guards ade hoer Sen ool ! Lor
nerves creep. oo’ losve
she whispered.

Barnett stormed at the Lo m, “It |
is Impossible! If I am f¢ 10 go

ack she must 2o with me. \What right :
have you to interfere in our plans? ]

The answer came quickly, coldly, ey-
ery word telling. “I'll tell you, 'The
boys bave learned that you have been
chiefly instrumental in pushing the
Elerifr luto another raid, and if trouble
comes they'll kil you, It Isn't safe for
you to be on the hHl toworrow. Now
you needn’t be afrald to trust the lady
to me.” The vedette removed his aat,
“I am not a man to be feared by wo-
men."” |

Aun again spoke, “I can't consent to
your golng into danger for me, Don.
Turn back, and ¥ will go on.”

“It Is madness!” he sald in a low
volce. “These men are not fit escorts
for you. We will both go back and
wait—until morning.”

Ann's teeth were chattering
cold. I dread that long drive,
must be almost at our destination.”

The two horsemen conferred together,
and at last one of them returned to
say: “Driver, you may cowme on until

e, Don”

with
We

plied, with un assumption of grand
wanner,  “Introduce e, please,” he
suld to Mrs. Kelly.

“I must introduce myself first,” said
the little woman, *“I am Mrs, Kelly,
and your guard is Mr, Jack Munxo.”

Ann gave him her hand. *1 thank
Mr. Munro, but I think he should have
allowed Mr. Barnett to come into shel-
ter. It seemed cruel to send him back
vn that long, cold drive.”

Munro remained unmoved. “Oh, he'll
stay at Clayson's overnight.”

Muvs, Kelly put in 1 word. “I think
you better come into shelter. You
aiust be cold and hungry. _Won't you

| step inside, Mr, Munro?"

“No, thauk you, It is a great tempta-
vion, but I've work to do.”

And so, chilled and hungry, Ann en-
tered the pleasant home of the Kellys,
and the terror of the dark ride became
a part of the outer world, shut away
by the strong, rude door.

“Itob has gone down to the stage of-
fice,” explained Mrs, Kelly, “We
thought you'd come that way.”

Mrs. Kelly put Ann down to some tea
and cold meat, ai.1 while she was still
at the table und In the midst of her

story Raymond flung open the door.,

“Here she is!” he called to some one
behind him, and his white face and
glowing eyes testitied to his great anx-
fety.

Ann rose to meet him with a rush of
trust and confidence that filled her
throat and rendered her wordless, but
she Leld ber hand toward him,

He seized it. “1 was greatly alarmed
when 1 heard that you were coming
nlone. How did you come? How did
you find the way?"

Aunn then sald, “Your friend Munro
met us, turned Don back and piloted
me up the hill.”

Raymond turned to a big man who
stood walting. *Miss Rupert, this Is
Matthew Kelly, my mining partner.”

Ann gave her hand into Kelly's enor-
mous palm with a look of admiration.
“l am glad to know you, Mr. Kelly. 1
have heard Louls speak of you very
often,”

In the presence of these men Aun lost
all sense of fear and weakuess, They
were possessed of something which
Don, loyal as he was, lncked.

Raymond's eyes hardly left her face,
but she no longgr resented his Interest,
On the contrary, she studied bim close-
ly. There was n subtle change in him,
Ile scemed older, gentler, but more
manly and handsomer than before,

“It Is n rude place for you to live,
Miss Rupert,” he said, “but there Is no
danger. The strike has not involved
us. We are as peaceful as a farm
here,”

She smiled back into his eyes with
more of liking than she had ever ex-
pressed.,

“1 am not afraid,” she replied. *1
am going to find the camp interesting,
At any rate, so long as Louls Is settled
in bis determination to be a miuer, I
must keep him in sight.”

“It I8 u great pleasure to have him
with me, and I am glad to be of use to
him, for his own sake as well as for
what yeu have come to mean to me.”

Ann's lashes fell hefore the glow of
his admiring eyes, and with this sign
of weakness a flush of resentment
again passed over her. “He must not
look at me In that way,” she complain-
ed to herself,

When Raymond left the house to
walk back to his own cabin he resent-
el for the first time the presence of
*Louis. He wished to be alone with the
mysterious emotion which had swept
back upon him at sight of Aun. He
faced the night, out of which cvery
shred of vapor had vanished, and the
blue-black vault, blazing with innuo-
merable jetting globes of light, Invited
to high thoughts, to scrious imaginings.

His duty plainly was to lay bands
upon the lad and hustle him back to
Valley Springs and so put both brother
and sister out of his life; but this was
not easy, He argued that she was in
uo danger and that the change of air
would do her good. *“She will Le inter-
ested in the mines,” he went on In
formless debate with hinmself. “The
scencry Is maguificent; and then, of
course, she can gdo down at any time
we think wise.”

CHAPTER XIIL
HE little ros to which Mrs.
Kelly couduaz«1 Ann wus hurd-
ly larger thus a steamer state-
room and %5 very primitive
as regards its furnishings.

“It's a small place and a rough place
for such as you, but it's the hest we
have,” said Mrs, Kelly.

Ann responded to the humility which
shaded the bearty voice of her hostess,
and, though she shivered in the chill
afr, answered cheerily: “I'mi sure this
I8 very nice. T'he bed is tempting.”

Hesitatingly, with mauy misgivings,
Mrs, Kelly withdrew, and Aun hurried-
Iy disrobed and leaped Into the bed,
which was white s snow and almost
a8 cold. It was like a plunge into the
breakers at Maguoolia; it fairly took her
breath away, and there was no escape
from this icy contact, for the air was
as bitter as the shects.

But the joy of the meeting with Louls
and the unexpected glow of confidence
and pleasure with which she met Ray-
wond’s anxlous, plercing eyes came
back to warm her heart.

ITow changed Raymond was! How
deeply brown! Iie looked as vigorous
as she saw him fir-t at the ranch, and
yet cifferent—years older; and with his
strength, his dlution, something new
was  mingled—something graver and
swecter. He was handsomer In the
miner's heavy boots than in the cow-
boy's spurs and kerchief.

Her mind took up again the singnlar-
ity of ler position, Iping there in a
frosty bed in a mines's cabin. She
laughed. *“Am I to weet my death by
freezing?”  DBut at last a glow of com-
fort began to steal over her, a dellclous
languor, and then—she was awakened
by a grindicg sound and by the shout-
Ing of cheerful children, and a few
minutes Iater the gentle voice of Mrs
Kelly sounded at the doos.

“Are you awake?' Aun threw back
the coverlet to find the room full of
sunshine.  “May I come In?’ asked
AMrs. Kelly.

“Certainly,” sald Ann, and the pale
and pretty little housewife entered
with a pitcker of warm water.

“Good morning. How did you sleep
the night?"

“I don't know. I haven't the slight-
est Iden where the night went to.”

After her hostess left her Ann lay
staring at the rough walls and the still
wmore primitive ceiling In wonder. “It
must be real,” she thought, “‘feor I
couldn’t possibly dream It.” With a
realization of her own sloth, she sprang

dress with a vigor and celerity she
(id not know she possessed,

During breakfast she studied Mrs.
Kelly and began to understand at last
that the little mother had not merely
washed and dressed the boys and
cooked the breakfast, but had served
as waltress and maid of all work, and
now, calm and sweet and self con-
tained, was presiding over the table,
If any dish needed replenishing, she
sprang up to get it, and this put the
robust daughter of wealth to shame,
“Dou't you feel tired some mornings
aund lle abed?” she asked.

Mrs, Kelly smiled. “Indeed I do, but
I can't afford to lle abed. When Matt
mukes his next strike, sure I'm goluyg
to bire a girl and sleep till I'm weary
of It, if it tukes a week.”

“You must let me do something while
I am here,” sauld Ann.  “Let me pro-
vide a maid for you.”

“Oh, no; I was only jokin'. Sure,
you couldn't hire o girl on the hill to do
housework. Besides, the best of them
are not fit company for you, and In a
small hut like this you're cheek by
Jow!l with your help.”

Ann had not thought of them as com-
pany, but she gravely reptied: “I might
bring a maid from my cousin's house,
At any rate, you must let me help this
morning. I ean sweep and dust—in-
deed I ean.”

“Mighoy little dusting the shack needs
in thls air” said Mrs. Kelly. “Good
luck o me, it's tiny.”

“L must kelp or I will not stay,” {n-
elsted Ann. “At least I can amuse the
children,”

Louls shot through the door like a

out upon the cold floor and began tos

stone from a sling. His eyes were
dancing. “Good morning, everybody!"
he shouted. “Haven't you breakfasted
yet? Why, we've been done ten min-
utes. Isn't this bully — this life up
Lere? How do yon feel this morninz "

Ann laughed to see him so elate, so
vigorous. *“What a child you are!” she
exclaimed In wonder,

Raymond followed at a little dis-
tance. *“Good morning, Miss Rupert.
Good morning, Nora. Hello, younke
and he gathered a boy under each arm.
He looked vesy capable and entirely
self contained as he put the lads down
and addressed himself to Ann. “I sup-
pose your baggage went to Bozle, but
we will get that today. And, Mrs, Isel-
Iy, If you need anything to make Miss
Rupert comfortable let us know. To
the limit of our resources command
us."

Ann, with unaccountable lightness of
spirit, quickly protested. *“Now, please
don’t make company of me. I am go-
Ing to earn my living by helping Mrs.
Kelly about the house, My bed was
very comfortable and my breakfast de-
licious. What else do I require? One
needn’t ask how you are. You look to
be perfectly well again” |

Louis stured at his sister and wus
about to make some revealing remark
when Raymond Intervened., “We are
viry glad to have you in camp, but you
must not suffer inconveniences.”

“I've been thinking perhaps it would
do me good to suffer hardship,” she an-
swered, with a reflective glance,

. He considered n moment before chang-
Ing the subject. “Everything scews
quiet up street this morning, so our
trouble may blow over, 1 am going
up by and by and will report on what
is brewing in the saloons. They are the
storm centers. I'm sorry Don started
to come In, and 1 hope he will ‘go quiet-
Iy back and forget the whole Incident.”

“T'ell me about the camp. What s
the trouble all about? I can’t under-
stand,” she snid,

“IU's quite simple,” repiied Raymond.
“Ihe county is about cquully divided
10w between the miners of the peak
and gthe citizens of the plain,
peak’s nterests are not those of the
Springs, aid it has resented for a year
the domination of the Springs.
owners of the mines are cither resl-
dents of the plain or of the east and

kuow of {he mishandling he recelyed.”

“What are they goiug to do now ?”

“1 don't know, As the case stands,
the canp is hot ¢ ;56 any invasion
by the sheriff and *aa )y of hirelings,'
a5 they eall his depu anedl his at-
tew:pt to overawe the ) only creat-
ol more furious re¢ ce, I will be
able to tell better the outcome

wihit
wilk be when I learn what the union

has declded todo. Thus far it has been
a game of Llufl on the part of n dozen
n:en who are not strietly miners ag all,
and the question of wages has had lit-
Jde attention. I me
<ee what Is going o

As Raymond cutered th
peace and beauty of the
il the vision of the two

weefully above their
in radiznt contra
recking saloons, the re
ancd the rows of drink
lounging along cach Lar,

The lover's scnses, sbharpened by
Ann's presence in the camp, detected
i more sinister change in the temper
of the men, Up to this time all that
had taken place had been joeunlar, at
least on the surface, hut the sheriff’s
threatened Invasion with a hundred
hired thugs stirred the red fires of
wrath In wen like Hanley, Brock and
Collingwood, who had hitherto been
but onlookers, and they were now the
Inciting centers of men talking loudly
and with undisguised fury. «

Hanley, perceiving Raymond at the
door, approached to say: “One of Mun-
ro's vedettes intercepted that kid of
yours last night and got word that Don
Baruett was on his way up here. You
better warn him off.”

Raymond resented his tone, but coid-
ly replied: “The boy was mistaken.
Barnett turned back at Grand View.”

Some one plucked him by the arm,
und, following his guide, Raymond en-
tered the room used as the oflice of the
union, where he found Carter, the
president, and Larned, the organizer,
in the midst of n hot argument with
Munro, Smith and a group of others of
thelr sort. Larned was shaking with
excitement and rage, and Carter, the
little president, looked ,White  and
seared.

AMunro, with a grin, sald: “Come in,
RRob. This is a council of war."”

Raywond entered ealmly, his head a
little bent, his keen eyes studying ev-
ory face. “What's it all about

Larned expinined, his hands quiver-
ing, the veins on hisz forehead Lulging,
his eyes restless and fevered. “If they
o it," he suaid, “I leave—I get out, 1
will not countenance lawlessness of
this sort. I'm not a fool. I Luow what
the effect will be, If they turn back
this posse the state militin will be
calledl out. T came to organize a union
to meet the coming question of labor
and capital. I did not come hLere to
form mobs. I refuse to sanction it, I
will not have a thing to do with it,
you make this raid I leave the camp,”

Raymond spoke. “I'm not involved
in the present disagrecment, s that
my advice s disinterested, but as
you've ridden up and asked me I give
it as my opinion that Larned 1: right.
You can stand off a sheriff once or
twice, and you might even stand off a
regiment of militin, but you can't stand
off the United States army, and that's
what you'll run up against in the end,
Jack, you ought to bave sense enough
to keep out of this,” - ~

Munro smiled.  “I'm only the ili-
tary arm of government. I'm not mak-
Ing laws; I exeeate them.”

“Why not call a meeting and put it
to a vote?' asked Smith,

“I know why," replied Brock.,
ned is afreald it will carry.”

Larned leaped to his feet, “I ndmit
it! I don't want the word to go out
that this raid has been voted on Ly the

sircet the
elly home
omen beat
wwing stood
above the
88 crowds
inflimed men

“Lar-

union. With the camp boiling with ex-
citement, it might carry. Outsiders

must be taught the difference between
the action of the mob and the will of
the organization.”

Smith was brutally plain. It isn't
your say. You're only an outsider
yourself. It's Carter's place to cal! the
meeting and discuss what we are 1o do.
A bhalf dozen of us have laid oursclyes
liable by doing duty for the union.
Now, the question is whether the union
I8 going to stand by us or sney
leave us to eat dirt in a valley jail.

“You had no sanction from the un-
fon.”

“I know we didn't—uo official sane-
tion—hut you know perfecily well that
the men were with us then, anl (hey
are with us now, every one of thom,"

A rap on the door startled (e
It was like the tap” of the fingo:
fate.  Munro opencd the door, and Do-
Lan, the reporter, cutered, “Iicllo, Luls,”
he called easily. “What's doin

They all shouted, “Iello, Jim!" and
Lurned, startinz forward. excluimed:

(H B
of
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violently opposed to the politics of the

If7]

“Any news?"

“Well, rather. The sheriff, with a
hundred men and a special train, Is at |
Trinchera. He means business this
time, lads."”

The roomful of wen now gathered
futo groups to discuss the certainty of
wur, Dolan, gay with excitement, drew
round him Carter, Larned and Colling-
wood.  Swmith and Denver Dan were
the center of uanother squad, while Rtay-
mwond took Muuro aside und carncstly
pleaded: “See here, old man, you must
Kkeep out of this. It isn't your funeral,
but it will be if you don't vamoose the
ranch."”

“1 ecan't go back or the boys now,
Rob. They need wmy wdlitary training,
and, besides, I wm In it 1 won't sit
back and see the district done up by

¢ these thugs who never earuved an hon-

eat dollar in thelr lives. And yeur
{ friend Barnett—what good Is he on

carth? Just a bloodsucker on the bare
i baek of labor, I'ti with the boys, aid
iy experience can do 'em any good
'm ready.”

170 IE CONTINUED.]

| Forelgn Flags In Amerlen,
The fivst tlag to foat over American
U roil was the royal stundard of Isatella,
| emblazoned with the nias of Castile
{oud Leon. ..o white flag with a green
Cross was itk companiou.  Some years
{after Columbus landed at San Salvator
| the Cabots planted the banner of Bug-
{ Jand and of Si. Mark of Venlee on the
|
§

ciastern shore of North America. In
centuries  that bave intervened
| ni a variety of national flags have
waved where now only the stars and
siripes s the aceepted emblem.  Over
exas have floated the Prench, Span-
sl English, American I Confeder-
 ated in Loulsiana the 3 of France,
t tho Spanish e the tricolor, the Amesr-
{ fean and Confederate flags; in Califor-
ula the Spanish, Mexiean, Russian and
Ameriean,

| the

The Cocounut,

The cocoannt tree is the most useful
of all plants in the tropical region, Its
sead furnishes food and an intoxicating
drink. The shell gives drinking cups
and vessels and a hard material capa-
ble of a hizh polish, from which per-
sonil ornaments may be manufactured,
The trank furnishes wood for dwell-

cawp.  Durnetts man, Mackay, at- | lugs and boats The leaves make cloth-
temipted o reorganize the  working | Ing, cordage und ropes. The fibers of
lonrs of the camp and faillel. You | the bark and of the nut afford matting

and carpets. The buds furnish a succu-
lent vegetable, and from the trunk a
paiatable liguor is drawn by making an
incision,

EBreaking the Trall,

Winter in the mountains is severe in
Its restrictions.  Sledging and travel
over the snow banked trails are limit-
ed (O bare necessity,  In the colder sea-
sois the tealls ave Kept open by shovel-
Ing and packing them down. When the
ruiners  sing intermittently in high,
thin voices, the teamster, with a belt
tight around his overcoat and flopping

Lis arms to keep warm, faces his great-
ost ships, but when the heavy
snows and raphd thaws of spring come

feaming means a battle and a venture
with a sudden termination hanging
just above. Thousands of tous of
snow  up the mountain sides hang
on A trigger that ean he sprung by
the sigh of & breeze or the rolling of
a piae cone, and h) summer many a
barren slope and pile of rock and tim-
ber ot the bottom tells a skeleton tale
of the winter's night.  Floundering,
swearing  and  persevering  open  the
trail—a little ruffed thread of white
from up above, bhut a hard day's work
for & man,—Outing Magazine.

Childlean 270 1 Wowmen,

There ure paiis of Skl where
girl babies are drowned like superflu-
ous kittens and others in which it is
not uncommon for the daughters in the
large families of the poor to be sold by
their parents into lives of prostitution.
On the other hand, the pages of history
are filled with examples of the devoted
lives of childless men and women who
have worked unselfishly for the goml
of their kind. Bachelors and virgins
have been the saints of the world, and
the childless ave the philanthropists,
the founders of colleges, hospitdls, art
collections and libraries, the philoso-
phers, the great writers, leaders and
thinkers of the race. Plato, Joan of
Are, Savonarola, George Washingion.
David Hume, Locke, Spinoza, Thomas
Carlyle, Florence Nightingale, Rushin
and Ierbert Spencer are only a few
of the great names In this class. An In-
teresting volume could be written on
the indebtedness of the world to child-
less men and women.—New York Med-
fcal Journal.

L

How Some Mutes Marry.

Statistics compiled by authorities on
the condition of the deaf and dumb in
this country present one significant
fact in regard to the matrimonial af-
fairs of that body of cifizens. It is re-
vealed therein that while many women
deprived of the power of speech have
been sought in marriage by men whose
five senses were unimpaired only a few
women whose tongues were in good
working order have consented to tie
themselves to men who could not Lear
what was belng said. Cynies find in
these revelations matter for many caus-
“tie diatribes pertajning to the couver-
sational and listening powers of the
sexes. Whether or not these sarcastice
observations contain an explanation of
the comparative willingness and un-
willingaess of men and women to mar-
ry mutes Is a question, but the fact re-
mains,

A Powerfil Drug.

Cloves are simply the dried flower
buds of a beautiful evergreen tree
growing naturally on the Spice islands.
These tlower buds are gathered when
they have become of a bright red and
are just on the polnt of opening. The
name comes from the resemblance of
the prepared spice to small nalls, from
the Frenceh word clou, for nall. Cloves
are very leavily charged with a pun-
~sent, acrid, volatile oil, as much as 20
per cent sometimes belug  extracted,
This oll Is valuable for flavoring and
scenting purposes and has a limited
field in medicine, but the habit of “eat-
Ing cloves,” In which young folks and
too often old ones indulge, Is very rep-
rehensible, as the oll I8 a powerful
drug, becoming In many cases an In-
shdious poison.

—
“Dew FPonds'

Among the most singular srchaeolog.
fcal remalns found in Great Britain are
the ancient “dew ponds,” the construc-
tion of which is ascribed to people of
the Neolithic age.  The purpose of
these pouds was to furnish drinking
water for eattle.  An exposed position,
where springs were absent, was se-
lected, and a broud, hollowed surfyce
was formed and covered over with
straw or some  other noncondueting
material.  Above was spread a thick
lager of clay stroewn with stones. Dur-
ing the night the eold surface of the
clay eansed an abundance of modsture
to condense_from the lower livers of
the afr.  Some of (hese anelent dew

ponds are still in working order,

Franklin's Sawdust Pudding. !
Franklin believed In falr competition,
in freedom for others as well ns him-

| gelf and eared more for his personal

independence in the conduct of his
business than for the business itself,
The story of the sawdust pudding
should be Known In every newspaper
office in the country. When he lirst
started the Gazette he made some free
comments on certain public ot
aud soie of the Influential patrons of
the paper resented It and telsd o stop
it. He invited them to dinaer. When
they ciine they found nothing on the
table but o puddivg made of conrse |
weal and a jug of water. Chey sat
down, Franklin tilled thelr plates and !
then his own and procesded to eat
heartily, but his guests could not swals
low the siuft, After a fow moments
Iranklin rose and, looking at themwm,
sabd quietly: “My friends, any wman
who can subsist ou sawdust pudding,
as I 1, needs no man's patronage,''—
Amerlean Hlustrated Magazine,

A Scheme and o Luncheon,

One of Balzac's wild schemes was a
plan to combine Paris theaters. One
worning in Sepiember, INM-an carly
day to talk of wonopoly—ten literary
friends of the great novelist met by in-
vitation ut his house. Before lunchieon
Balzace told them of his scheme,  His
alea was o for o trust to buy up all
the theaters as o sequel to o smaller
preliiinary  trust for the supply of

plays 1o every theater in Paris,  The
ten’ guests were to supply them, IHe

estimated the profits of the first year at
£120,000, amd each year would, he
thought, brivg in wese woney.  1e ox-
pounded his sche at lengdy for over
an hour, and tnally one of the guests
faggosted that e wmight go on at ta-
Lle, The novelist started. 1 forgot

a!l about ordering anything to eat!™ he
cried,

and late in the afternson the
1 of thie shiadowy trust made a
»omeal of ) and cheese and
wine in a =mall country restu-

Wore the Robe.

A story | ld of the late Dr, Peddie,
roteh minister, to whom his congre-
on had presented a pulpit robe. He
had never worn o robe, and, after ae-
knowledging the gift, he sald he would
walit in the vestry five minutes after
service to Lear any objectors to the In-
noviation, Nobody appeared but one
old lady, who, on being asked what
her object were, answered tikit she
had read tle epistles of St. Paul and
could not find any veference to the
apostle wearing a gown. *\What epis-
tle did you re asked the doctor,
“I‘'rom Romuns to Iebrews,” auswer-
ed the old lady. “Well, Janet,” said
lher minister, *I have read from Ro-
mans to IHebrew also, and 1 could
never find any reference to the apostle
wearing the breeks, What would you
think If you saw Ine ing juto the
pulpit without brecl Needless to
say, the old lady departed satisfied
with the explanation.

Evolution of the Needle,

Sewing needles of hone, sione, glass
and brouze antedate all historic ree-
ords, but those of iron, brass and steel
are comparatively modern. Bone and
glass needles have been found in Egyp-
tian tombs that are known to be over
4,000 years old, and similar domestic
instruments of bronze and copper have
been found in the mounds and burial
caves of Iurope and Amerlea which
are believed to be much older than
those found with the Nile mummies.
The needle first appeared in its present
form ifu European countries in the
year 1110, but the art of making them
was keot @ seeret for upward of 150
ye after the date last given, In the
r 1650 they were first made in the
Amcerican colonies, but at what point
i3 1 mooted question among the histo-
riena,

Wait Whitman.

Of the days when Walt Whitman
wis o nurse in the hospltals of the civil
war a blographer of the poet says: “IHe
d often come into the wards car-
rying will flowers newly plcked and
strewving them over the beds like a
herald of (he summer. Well did he
know thut they voere messengers of life
to the sick, words to them from the
earth-mother of men. And then as he
left of a night after going his last
round and Kissing many a young, pale,
bearded ficé in fuilillment of bis own
written injunctions he would hear the
boys calling: *Walt, Walt, Walt! Come
again, come again!'”

Hindoo Idols,

Several weeks ago I was in an In-
dian village and peeped inside the chief
indoo temple. To my great surprise
[ saw the portrait of a famous London
beauty, nicely framed, calmly looking
down at the idol beneath it, The lady,
I am sure, never dreamed that she
would be worshiped in this way.—
Lucknow Letter to Loudon Mail,

Voluble,
“Have you scen Professor Gabbleton,
the sclentlst, lately 7"

“Yes; I listened to him for more than
an bour at the club last night.”
“Indeed! What was he

about?"
“He didn't say.”"—Puck.

talking

|
|
|
|

Finnish Marringe Fetes.

Marriage fetes In Finland, as In Nor-
way, are often prolonged for several
days, even among folk of humble rank,
One peculiavity, which may excite more
surprise thau approval among eligible
suitors ln our own conntry, Is that the
I'innish lover never himself “pops the
question™ to the girl of bis choice, The
womentous proposal s made through a
tint person, calld the “talman,” to
whom the hnppy couple give a present
when his detlcate mediation proves sue-
cossiul and onds in o wedding. Not un.
commonty thelr gl to the talman takes
the vnromantic form of a ahict

In ke wanner the clergyman who
prosides over the nuptial seevice e
colves o shuple and inexpensive pres
ent, often o handkerchlof nnd a pale of
warm hale gloves, A siimilar gift Is be
stowed upon the olliciating priest at
funerals. Upon these mournful ocea
sions the service is exceedingly stmple
—more 80 than woukl satisfy the views
of British undertakors- but the burial
I8, a8 o rule, followed by larze hospital-
ity on the part of the bereaved family.
—London Graphie,

An l;:nn-rlnn-ul With Water,

Take a pound of water the tempera-
ture of which Is 80 degrees Co and mix
it with a pound of watgr at zero, or
freezing point. The mixture will make
two pounds of wuter the temperature
of which is 40 degrees C.

Now take another pound of water at
80 degrees C. and mix with it a pound
of crushed fce—that Is, lce crystals—at
zero ., the same temperature as the
cold water in the first mixture, and the
result is that we have two pounds of
water at freezing point,

In both cases the weight of water at
zero C. introduced into the warm water
was the sawe, but before the ice erys-
tals could assume a liguid condition
they bad to absorb a certain amount of
heat. That heat was drawn from the
warm water and consequently reduced
its temperature, but it did not raise the
temperature of the lce. It simply acted
as energy In enabling the ke to become
liquid and remained In that liquid In
the form of latent heat, to be given up
agnin as soon as the water reassumed a
crystalline form.

Wonderful Flddles,

One of the greatest fiddles that ever
we known was to be seen at the
French court at the time of Charles IX.
This was a viol so large that several
boys could be placed inside of it
These hoys used to sit inside this queer
instrument and sing the airs that the
man who handled the bow was playing
on the viol outside. The effect is said
to Lave been very beautiful, though it
would seem as If the presence of the
lads in its Interior would seriously in
terfere with the tone of the “great fid-
dle,” us it was called, Many years aft-
cr another huge instrument of this kind
was usexl at concerts in Boston. It
wias so large that to play it the fiddler
had to stand on a table to use his bow
at the proper point on the strings. This
instrument was called “the grandfa-
ther of fiddles."

Bread Upon the \\'nler-\.

When Victor Hugo was in exile in
Brussels he asked Rochefort to stand
godfather to his son Charles. Roche-
fort accepted and in looking for a sult-
able present saw in a euriosity shop
window a silver table ornament which
attracted him and which he bought,
though the price was 385,000 francs.
When after 1870 Rochefort was sent
to New Caledonin and his property
confiscated Vietor Hugo sold the orna-
ment for the benefit of Rochefort's
family, It turned out that It was the
work of Benvenuto Cellinl, and It
brought in 200,000 francs.

Fortunate Fasts,

A Jewish newspaper tells the story of
a rabbi who expounded and interpreted
the Jewish luw to the faithful observers
for a stipend which a Junior clerk
would scorn. The learned man was
asked by a friend how he was getting
on. “Slowly,” he answered, with a sigh.
“If it were not for the numerous fasts
which our religion preseribes I am sure
my family would die of starvation.”

No Cause For Fear.

Husband—That's a foolish habit you
women have of carrying your purses in
your hands when In the strect. Wife—
Why Is it? IHusband—Because n thief
could easily snateh them and get away
Wife—Well, if the husbands of other
women don’t give them any more to
put in their purses than you give me to
put in mine the thief would starve to
death,

A “Character.”

In the churchyard of Woolwich, Kent
England, is the epitaph: “Sacred to th¢
memory of Major James Brush, roya!
artillery, who was killed by the acel
dental discharge of a plstol by his or
derly 14th April, 1831. Well done, good
and faithful servant.”

Her Method,

Mrs, Wise—The new girl Mrs. Close
keep has got must be o jowel, Mrs
Young—\Why. she complains about her
more than she did about any of le:
others.  Mrs. Wise—Of course. She
wiants us all to think that the girl isn't
worth enticing nway,

supplies.

SATURDAY
EVENING

in your town on Friday afternoons and
Saturdays. Maybe you think it’ll take
along while to earn enough money for
what you want, But that all depends
on yourself,
much as $15 a week; others make

$2, §3, §5 a week. In our handsome
booltlet, ¢ Boys Who Make Money, "’ some of our boys tell, in their

own way, how they got money for things they had long wanted,
by selling THE POST. This boollet is free for the asking. We
will send along with it, the complet» outfit for starting in business,
including ten free copies of THE POST. You sell these at 5¢c the
copy, and that furnishes all the money you need for buying further
Besides the money you make each week, we give,
among other prizes, watches, sweaters, etc.

$250 in Extra Cash Prizes

each month to boys who male the biggest increase in their sales,
Better send us a letter to-day.
THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 425 ARCH ST., PHILADELPHIA

Do you want
a bhorse?r

If you want a horse, or a bicycle, a
gun, a camera, or anything else you've
set your heart on, do what other boys
are doing to get these things—sell

THE

POST

Some boys make as

And in addition

' RAILROAD

Time Cards.

Manchester & Oneida Ry.

TIME TABLE.

Train No, 2 lenves Manchesterat 5:00 8, m, ar
FIves st Onelds at 3:30 A.m . Conneote
with west bound €. G, W, Nn, 5,
Helurning leaves Onelda st 5:40 . m
Arrives it Manchester st 6;06 s, m

Tralu Noo 4, lenves Mancuester at 7;15 8 m
NPEOVER Al Onelds at 7:45 A, m,, con
10118 witl enst bound C. G. W. Nc,
fi. Rewurning leaves Onnida at 7:80
. M., urrives at Mauchester as 8:2(
oM,

“rali No, 6, leavos Manchoster at 8:45a.m,, ar
rives ut Onolda st 9:24 w.m. Con-
neets with the north bound C. M &
St I',, No, 22. Retuining leaves
Onefdn at 9:25, arrives st Munchestel
AodSa.m,

fraln No. 8, lewves Marchestor at 2:00 p. m, ar-
rives at Onelds ut 2:80 ;;‘ m, eon-
neets with €, G W., No. 4. easl
bound, aud No. 9, west bound Re-
turning lesves Onelds at 3:3% p m
arrives st Manchester at 3:45 p ..

iraln No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:46 p. m
arsves st Ovelds st 5:15 p. m. Cous
nocls with south bosnd U, M, & Bt
1., No. 21, Roturniog leaves Onelda
WL 6:86 P, ., arrives st Manchestes

5:45 p. m.
J. L. KeLSRY,
Gen. Traflic Manager

voluts In North Amorica
—TRAINS WILL STOP ONLY AT—

Helkneps Crossing, Platform at Quaker Mill
switeh, Franklin strouu‘.roulns. bly’s Cross-
NR, Miller's Crossing, Twin Crol

brook’s Crossing.

[LLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.

Main Line Passenger Traine,

YEST MOUND| MAIN LINE EANT BOUND

10 1% 11:84 pin|.. Fast Tralno,,
Vi 401 11:44 pni| Chro Express..

033 16:58 pm) ... Clipper.. . |No 8418: ¢
+05 t8.208 m|Local Bxpress |No 6t
08 Aup ). Day Express, [No4
No2l 7:97mml| FiDodee KEx |Nog2

UEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH.
North Bound | Bet Uedar Rpds l
~——Arrive—— ' an ' Munchester
V0822 Bi45p.n ... Passenger .,
10 ma.lsl.ml.,n‘uun er.. |[No 3% 8:00p. m
No. 60 1:00p.ml... tFrelght... |Nos608:15 p. m
?l}Fwaﬁu\mwry passengers,
aly.
Dally ExceptSunday.
H. G. PIERCR, Station Ag).
No. 6 Runs to Rioux City only.
No. 8 Runs to Omasha onl{’.
to Omaha, Mon|xn 8".)

No. 1 has connections
nd'Sloux Falls and No. 2 from same pol
———

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN

“The Maple Leaf Route.”
Time card, Onelda, lowa.
hicago Speclal, Dally, Going East....
Jay Express dally.............
Vay Frelght oaily ex. Sunday. Bp%.
Gorg West, North and Soath.
‘ay Freigh' dafly ex. Sunday........11:20
5 Bxpress dally.......cov.... Al |
t Paul & Kansas City Exp, dally ......5:81 &
Foriaformat‘on snd tiokets apply to
C. A. Roblnson, Agent, Onelds.

INVESTMEMTS
IN '
SOUTHERN LANDS

Such {nyi Are not sy
fouth 1snot a new country, Market an
scllities are adequute and first cl he
limate Is mi'd una fuvorable. Notwithstanding
hese and other wdvautages, southern lands are
elling for prices ful below their real valus, and
L present prices net large returns on the ic
estment,  For a froe set of circulars Nos, 1 tc
. Inclusive, conceruing the possibilities of laud
u Kentucky, West Téunessee, Mississip!
vu'sians, onsud ey~ tre llinols tra)
oad, for homeseckgi» and investors, add
he undersigned, J. F. MERKY.
Ass'tGrn'Pass'r Agent 1.C. R,
Dubuque, Iows

No 806 9:00 &, m

-

poo Baths.

Baths s

eusus Are caused
by poisonous sec
retions, which
clog the wheels

of NATURE.
Vapor The name 8nu
30 the syymtoms
an may be difiereut
Shampoo. but the caw e of
d csn us
uaslly be traced
0 vhe Imperfect action of the miliions
) pores of the hunen body. A bath in
sczordance with sclentific require
oents Is the test preventative and
‘emedy knswn. J'be methods employ-
»d by me sre tne most sclentific ever
avented cr discovered for dispelling
'sease. Results tell the story. Give
de atrial. This is the Conant system
Laine. A competent lady attendant

1 cherge of the ladiesdepartment.
Offizc and bath rooms on Franklin

tsreet, (1 posiie G'obe Hotel,

I Q. D. GAT=S,

Why do you tret and grumble,
Why dou’t you take a tumble,
¥;: 'l!e-:ﬁogt;n Plenle Plllu.m.
will drive uway your
Try them” 96 cnnts. An’n'mm-u. L)
— ——

When you want

Fine Furniture
Ar
Fair Prices

GO TO

Verkmeister’s

AT
Earlville.

Undertaking Solicited

F. WERKMFISTER,

Earlville, Towa

PAINTING

All kinds of exterior and interior
painting, A specialty made of Car-
riaxe painting. * Prices reasonable
and satisfaction guaranteed.

“ S, J. Maley.

Over Atkinson’s Blacksmith Shop.

House for Rent.

HUBERT CARR,

i A PR SR R R T

[Lrough tickets for sale at Manchestor fo all

seing, West <

>ompound Vapor and Shagg?.
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