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CHAPTER IL

RAND was slow to answer. For
one thing, he was exhausted.
Refreshing as the long swim
was after a night of lonely

vigil, Itself the culmination of two days

of hard work, the fierce battle with the
shark had shocked Into active existence
the reserve of Ilatent energy which
every healthy animal unconsclously
hoards for life and death emergencles.

But there was another reason. He
had scarce gained the gomparative
safety of the boat before he was, In
the same Instant, horrified and as-
tounded to a degree hitherto beyond
his experience. Not even the stift pull
of 200 yards sufliced to restore his
senses. So Jim's question fefl on Lis
ears with the meaningless sound of the
steamer’s giren.

“What is it, mate?' repeated his fel.
low keeper, more insistently. “You
ain't hurt anyways, are you?"

tIt 1s a baby,” sald Brand, In a
curiously vacant way.

“A baby!” shrieked Jones, stretched
out over the cranc above their heads.

“A what-a?" roared the sallor, whose
crudely developed nervous system was
not proof against the jar of incredulity
induced by this statement. IIad Brand
sald “a tiger” he could not have ex-
hibited greater concern.

“Yes, n baby—and It is living. 1
heard it cry,” murmured the other, sit-
ting down rather suddenly.

Indeed, a falnt wall, suggestive of n
kitten, now came from beneath the
tumbled canvas quite near to Jh.
But the royal navy does not encourage
neurosis. The lighthouse keeper felt
that a minor crisis had arrived. It
must be dealt with promptly.

The evil edor which still adhered to
the boat told him that Brand had ex-
changed one inferno for another when
he clambered out of the rcach of the
blindly vengeful shark.

He looked up to Jones,

“Lower away,” he sald promptly.
“Swing the derrick until I grab the
tackle, and then holst me aboard.”

This was done. Ungainly In his
walk, owing to his wounded lirab, Jimn,
clinging to a rope, had the easy activ-
ity of a squirrel.

“Now lower u jug with some brandy.
IHe's dead beat,” he added.

While Jones hastened for the spirit,
the sallor stooped and threw back the
sall.

Lying in the bottom of the boat,
wrapped in a blanket which unavalling
struggles had rumpled into a roll be-
neath the arms, was an infant whose
précise age it was lmpossible to esti-
mate forthwith owing to the emaciated
condition of its body.

With the rocking of the boat the foul
bilge water washed around the child's
limbs and back. Instinct alone had
saved It from drowning. Peghaps dur-
ing the first hours of vigor after aban-
donment the little one might have roll-
ed over In infantile search for food and
human tendance, but the rush of salt
water Into eyes and mouth must have
driven the tiny sufferer to seck Instant-
ly the only position in which life was
possible,

So far as the man could judge In a
first hasty glance, the child’'s clothing
was of excellent quality. Yet ke gave
slight heed to such considerations.
Jim was the father of three lusty
youngsters who were snugly in bed in
Penzance, and the sight of this for-
lorn sea waif made his eyes misty.

He reached down, unpinned the
blanket, which was secured with a
brooch, and lifted the Infant out of its
unpleasing environment. 1t was pite-
ous to see the way in which the shrunk-
en hands at once strove to clasp his
wrists, though they were all too feeble
to achieve more than n gentle cluteh
which relaxed almost as soon as the
effort was made.

Joues, also a husband and father, be-
thought him when he reached the
storeroom; hence ‘when the windlass
lowered a basket there was not ouly
a supply of brandy within, but also a
bottle of fresh milk, which reached the
Gulf Rock, by arrangement with a fish-
erman, whenever weather permitted.

Jim handed the jug to his exhausted
companion.

“Here, cap'n,” he sald cheerfully.
“Take n couple of moumthfils of this.
It'll warm the cockles of your heart.
An’ the sooner you shin up the lndder
and get them soukéd rags off you the
better. Can you mannge? It's a near
thing for the kid, If nos too late now.”

Brand nceded no soownd bidding.
He did not wish to collapse ufSaly,
and the soft breeze, rendered chilly by
his wet garments, had revived him
somewhat.

The resourceful sallor did not at-
tempt the foolish process of polring
even the smallest quantity of Mk lnto
the baby’'s mouth. He producell 2 hand-
kerchief, steeped n twisted cornér in
the milk and placed it between the
parched, salt bluckened lips.

This rough expedient for a feeding
bottle served admirably. ‘The' child's
eagerness to gulp In the life giving fluld

was only matched by the tender care
of the sallor In his eflorts to appeasp
its ravenouns hunger.

He was so intent on this urgent task
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miracuiously s.
of the sea.

But Stephen Brand's dominant per-
sonality was rapldly recovering its nor-
mal state,

“Jim,” he sald, “Mr. Jones is right.
The child must be made comfortable.
Her skin {s raw and her eyes sore with
inflammation. The little food she has
already obtained will suffice for a few
minutes. Send her up.”

The “Mr. Jones” was a gentle re-
minder of authority. No further pro-
test was raised, save by the Infant
when supplies were temporarily with-
held, and Jones was too pleased that
his opinion should be supported by
Brand to give another thought to his
subordinate's outburst.

“Now, back up to the rock,” sald
Brand. “I will dress and rejoln you
quickly. The boat must be thoroughly
examined and swabbed out. Jones
will signal for help. Meanwhile you
might moor her tightly. When the tide
falls she will be left high and dry.”

The sallor’s momentary annoyance
fled. There was much to be done, and
no time should be wasted in disputes
concerning baby culture,

“Sure you won't slip?’ he asked as
Stephen caught hold of the ladder.

“No, no. It was not fatigue, but
sickness which overcame me. The
brandy has settled that.”

Up he went, as though returning
from his customary morning dip.

“By jingo, he's a plucky 'un,” mur-
mured Jim admiringly. “He ought to
be skipper of n battleship instead of
housemnid of a rock light. Dash them
sea crows! I do hate 'em!”

He selzed an oar and lunged so hard
and true at a cormorant which was in-
vestigating the shark's liver that he
knocked the bird'a yard through the
air. Discomfited, it retired, with a
scream, Its companion darted to the
vacant site and pecked industriously.
The nelghborhood of the rock was now
alive with sea gulls. In the water
many varleties of finny shapes were
‘darting to and fro in great excitement.
Jim laughed.

“They’d keep me busy,” he growled.
“When all's said an' done, it's thelr
nater, an’ they can't help it.”

Unconsclous that he had stated the
primordial -thesis, he left the foragers
alone. Hauling the sall out of the wa-
ter, he discovered that the stern board
was missing, broken off probably when
the mast fell. His trained scrutiny
soon solved a puzzle suggested by the
stase of the cordage. Under ordinary
conditions the upper part of the mast
tould either have carried the sall clean
away with it or be found acting as a
sort of sea anchor at a short distance
from the boat.

But it had gone altogether, and the
strands of ‘the sall rope were bitten,
not torn, asunder. The shark bad
striven to pull the boat under by tug-
ging at the wreckage.

Having made the canvas shipshape,
Jim gettled. the next pressing: question
by selzing an empty tin and sluicing
the fore part. Then he passed a rope
under the after thwart and reeved it
through a ringbolt In a rock placed
there for mooring purposes in very
calm weather llke the present.

When the Trinity tender pald her
monthly visit to the lighthouse she was
moored to a buoy three cable lengths
away to the northwest. If there was
the Jeast suspiclon of a sen over the
reef It was Iindeed a ticklish task land-
ing or embarking stores and men.

Closeuauled, the boat would fill for-
ward as the tide dropped. This was
matterless. By that time all her mov-
able contents—she appeared to have
plenty of tinned meat and biscults
aboard, But no water—would be re-
moved to the storeroom.

The sallor was sorting the packages
—wondering what queer story of the
deep would be forthcoming when the
recent history of the rescued child was
ascertained—when Brand balled him.

“Look out there, Jim. I am lowering
an ax."”

The weapon was duly delivered.

“What's the ax for, cap'n?”’ was the
naturyl query.

“I want to chop out that shark’s
teeth. They will serve as mementos
for the girl If she grows up, which Is
likely, judgzing by the way she is yell-
ing at Jones. ;

“Wot's he a-doin’ of 7" came the sharp
demand.

“Giving her a bath, and excellently
well too. Ile is evidently quite domes-
ticated.”

“If that means ‘under Mrs. J.'s
thumb,’” you're right, cap'n. They tell
me that when he's nshore”—

“Jim, the first time I met you you
were wheeling a perambulator. Now,
load the skip and 1 will haul in.”

They worked In silence a few min-
utes. Brand descended, 'Aqd a few
well placed cuts relieved the man eater
of the serruted rows used to such seri-
ofts purpose in life that he had attained
a length of nearly twelve feet. Set
double In the lower jaw and single In
the upper, they were of a size and
fhape ominously suggestive of the
creature's voracity.

“It Is a good thingz” sald Brand,
calmly hewing at the huge jaws, “that
nature did not build the Carcharodon

. -rils

that for a little while he pald no heed { Saleldoc on the same lines as an al-

to Braud, Jones, forty feet overhead; | Mgutor.

took the keenest Interest In the baby's
nurture,

“Aind you don't let it suck the hang-
kerchief into Its little throat,” be cried.
“Not too much, Jim, It's on'y a young
'un.  ‘Half milk, half water an' a kunp
of sugar,’ my missus suys. Pore little
dear! However did It come to live,

3

when that man must ha* been dead for

If this big fellow's sharp em-

| broldery were not situated so close to

|
}

days? Now, Jim, slow an’ sure {8 the

motter,
basket an' Jet me holst it up Lepe. A
warin bath an' a blanket Is the next
best thing to mlilk &n' water.”

“All right, skipper. Just hold én a
bit. She's doin’ fine.”

“Is it o he or a she?”

“I dunno. But I guess it's a gal by
the duds.” :

The baby, in the sheer joy of living
again, uttered a gurghng cry. a com-
pound of mlilk, happiness and pain,

“There! I told you!" shouted Jones
angrily. “You think ecvery ki is
hardy young savage llke your own.
You're overdoln’ it, I say,'”

“Overdoin’ wot?' demanded the sall-
or. “You don’t know who yeu're talkin’
to. Why, when I was on the West
Coust I reared two week-old monkeys
this way.”

Soon these firm friends would Lhave
quarreled—so unbounded

enoe of the tiny atom of humanity so I can tell you.

S'pose yeu shove ‘It Into the °

Mg stomach bhe would have made a
memd of me, Jim, unless I carrled a
torpedo.”

‘“He's a blue shark,” commented the
other, Ignoring for the nonce what he
termed “some of the cap'n's jawbreak-
ers."

“Yes, It Is the only dangerous
specles found so far north.

“His teeth are llke so many fixed
bayonets. Of course you would like to
keep 'em, but he would look fine In a
maiseum. Plenty of folk in Penzance,
especlally visitors, would pay a bob
a head to see him."”

DBrand paused In hils labor,

“Listen, Jim,” he suid earnestly. “I

't want both you and Jones to oblige me

is a-

by saying: nothing about the shark.
Please do not mention my connection
with the affair In any way. The story
will get Into the newspapers as it 1s,
The additlonal scnsgtion of the fight
would send reporters here by the score.
I don't wish that to occur.”

“Do you mean to sny"—

“Mr. Jones will report the pleking up
of the boat and the finding of the baby,
together with the necessary burinl of

;a4 man unknown"—

“What sort of a chap was he?’ In-

was thelr 7 terrupted Jim,
anxiety to rescie the fiftfering exist- !

“I—I don't know—a sallor—that Is all
He must have been

dead several daye ™ )

“Then how In the world did that
baby kecp allve?’

“I bave been thinking over that prob-
lem. I Imagine that, in the first place,
there was a survivor, who disappeared
since the death of the poor devil out
there.” He pointed to the sen. ‘““This
person, whether man or woman, looked
after the child until madness came,
caused by drinking salt water, The
next step is suicide. The little one,
left living, fell into the bilge created
by the shipping of a sca and adopted,

by the mercy of Provilence, a method
of avolding death from thirst which
ought to be more widely appreclated

than it is. She absorbed water through
the pores of the skin, which rejected
the salty elements and took In only
those parts of the compound needed by
the blood. You follow me?”

“Quite. It's a slap-up idea.”

“It is not new. It occurred to a
ship's captain who was compelled to
navigate his passengers and crew a
thousand mlles in open boats across
the Indian ocean as the result of a
fire at sea. Well, the child was well
nourished, In all likelihood, before the
nceldent happened which set her adrift
on the Atlantic. She may have lost

a few pounds In welght, but star-

vation'is a slow affair, and her plump-
ness saved her life In that respect.
Most certainly she would have died
today, and even yet she is In great
danger. Her pulse I8 very weak, and
care  must be taken not to stimu-
late the action of the heart too rap-

1dly.”

When Brand spoke In this way Jim

Spence was far too wary to ask per-

sonal questions. Sometimes, In the
early days of thelr acqualntance, he
had sought to pin his friend with clum-
sy loglc to some admission as to his
past life. The only result he achleved
wans to seal the other man's lips for
days so far as reminiscences were con-
cerned.

Not only Jones and Spence, but
Thompson, the third assistant, who
was taking his month ashore, together
with the supernumeraries who helped
to preserve the rotation of two months’
rock duty and one ashore, soon real-
ized that Brand, whom the$ liked and
looked up to, had locked the record of
his earlier years and refused to open
the diary for any one.

Yet so helpful was he, so entertaining
with his scraps of sclentific knowledge
and more ample general reading, that
those whose turn on the rock was co-
ineident with his relief halled his re-
appearance with joy. During the pre-
ceding winter he actually entertalned
them with a free translation of the
twenty-four books of the “Iliad,” and
great was the delight of Jim Spence
when he was able to connect the ex-
ploits of some Greek or Trojan hero
with the identity of one of her majes-
ty's ships.

In private they discussed him often,
and a common agreement was made
that his wish to remain Incognito
should be respected. Thelr nickname,
“the cap'n,” was a tacit admission of
his higher social rank. They feared
lest inquisitiveness should drive him
from thelir midst, and one supernumer-
ary, who heard from the cook of the
Trinity tender that Brand was the
nephew of a baronet, was roughly bid-
den to “close his rat trap, or he might
eatch something he couldn’t eat.”

8o Jim now contented himself by re-
marking dolefully that had his advice
been taken “the bloomin' kid would be
well on her way back to the Sellly
Igles.”

“You must not say that,”” was the
grave respouse, “These things are de-
termined by a higher power than man's
intelligence. Think how the seeming
accldent of a fallen sall saved the child
from the cormorants and other birds;
how a chance sea fell into the boat and
kept ber alive; how mere idle curlosity
on my part impelled me to swim out
and investigate matters.”

“That’s your way of puttin’ it,” Jim
was forced to say. ‘“‘You knew quite
well that there might be a shark in her
wake or you wouldn't have taken the'
knife. An' now you won't have n word
sald about it. At the bombardment of
Alexandrin a2 messmate of mine got the
V. C. for less.”

“The real polnt is, Jim, that we have
not yet discovered what ship this boat
belongs to.”

“No, an' what's more, we won't find
out in a hurry. Her name's gone fore
and aft.”

“Is there nothing left to help us?’

“Only this.”

The sallor produced the brooch from
his walstcoat pocket. It was of the
safety pin order, but made of gold and
ornamented with small emeralds set as
a four leafed shamrock.

“Is the maker's nnme on the sail?”

“No. I fancy that this craft was rig-
ged on board ship for harbor crulsin'.’”

Brand passed a hand wearlly across
his forehead.

“I wish I had not been so precipi-
tate,”” he murmured. “That man had
papers on him, in all likelihood."”

“You couldn't have stood it, mate, It
was bad enough for me. It must ha’
been worse for you."

“Perhaps the Dbaby’s clothes are
marked."”

“That's a chance. She was well rig-
ged out.”

Brand cast the shark loose. The
monster slid off into the green depths.

P (e

“Ah! That {8 very important.”

A nolseless procession of dim forms
rushed after the carcass. The birds,
shrill with disappointment, darted off
to scour the neighboring sea,

Beyond the damaged boat, bumping
agalnst the rock, and the huge jaws
with their rows of wedge shaped teeth,
naught remained to testify to the
drama of the Lour save the helpless
baby on which the head keeper was
wuiting so sedulously,

Already the signal “Doctor wanted”
was fluttering from the lighthouse flag-
stafl. It would be noted at the Land's
nd and telegraphed to Ienzance.
The morning would be well advanced
before help could reach the Gulf Rock
from ashore,

When Drand and Spence entered
Jones' bedroom they found him hard

s L

at work Washing the cnna's clothing.
“She’s asleep,” he sald, jerking his
head toward a bunk. “I ges’ her a
pint of mixture. She cried a bit when
there was no more to be bad, but a
warm bath with some boric acld In it
made her sleepy. An' there she is,
snug as a cat.” :

The domesticated Jones was up to
his clbows in a lather of soap.

“Have you noticed any laundry
marks or Initials on her clothing?’
asked Brand.

“Yes, Here you are.”

He fished out of the bubbles a little
vest, on which were worked the letters
1. T, In white silk,

“Ah! That is very lmportant. We
can establish her identity, especlally 1If
the laundry mark s there also.”

“I'm feared there's nothing else,”
sald Jones. “I've not looked very care-
fully, as It'll take me all my time to
get everything dry afore the tug comes.
As for ironin’, it cau't be done. But
my missus 'll see ufter her uatil some-
body turns up to claim her.”

“That way be never.”

“Surely we will get some news of the
ship which was lost!" 5

“Yes, that Is little enough to expect.
Yet it Is more than probable that her
parents are dead. A baby would be
separated from her mother only by the
mother's death. There I8 a very real
chance that poor ‘E. T." will be left for
years on the hauds of those who take
charge of her now. The only alterna-
tive Is the workhouse.”

“That’s so, cap'n,” put in Jim. “You
always diz to the heart of a subjec’,
even If It’s a shark."

“In a word, Jones, you can hardly be
asked to assume such a responsibility.
Now, it happens that 1 can afford to
adopt the chlld if she lives and is not
claimed by relatives. It Is almost a
duty imposed on e by events. When
the doctor comes, therefore, I purpose
asking him to see that she Is handed
over to Mrs., Sheppard, the nurse who
looks after my own little girl, I will
write to her.. My turn ashore comes
next weck. Then 1 can devote some
time to the necessary Inquirles.”

Jones made no protest. He knew
that Brand’'s stggestion was a good
one, and he promised sllence with re-
gard to the fight with the shark. Men
In the lighthouse service are quick to
grasp the motives which cause others
to avold publicity. They’ live scdate,
lonely lives. The nolse, the rush, the
purposeless activities of existence
ashore weary them. They have been
known to petition the Trinity Brethren
to send them back to isolated stations
when promoted to localities where the
pleasures and excitements of a town
were available.

Having determined the immediate fu-
ture of little “E. T."” whose shrunken
features were now placid in sleep, they

quiectly separated. Brand flung himself
wearily into a bunk to obtain a much
uceded rest, and the others hurrled to
overtake the many dutles awaiting
them.

Weather reports and dally journals
demanded instant attention. The oll
expenditure, the breakage of glass
chimneys. the consumption of stores,
the metcorological records—all must be
noted. An efliclent lookout must be
maintained, signals. nnswered or hoist-
ed, everything kept spotlessly clean
and meals cooked., Until noon each day
a rock lighthouse is the scene of un-
remitting diligence, and the loss of
nearly an hour and a half of Spence's
watch, added to the presence of the
baby and the constant care which one
or other of the two men bestowed on
her, made the remaining time doubly
precious.

About 9 o'clock Brand was awaken-
od fromm a heavy slumber by Jim's
bearty volce:

“Breakfast ready, cap'n. Corfee,
eggs an' haddick—fit for the queen,
God bless her! An’ baby’s had another
pint of Jones' brew—Lord love her lit-
tle eyes, though 1 haven't seen 'em yet!
A miuit ago Jones sung down to me
that the Lancelot has just cleared
Carn .du."

The concluding statement brought
Brand to his feet. The doctor would
be on the rock by the time breakfast
wans ended and the letter to Mrs.
Sheppard written.

When the doctor did arrive he shook
his head dublously at first sight of the
child.

“I don't know how she lived. She Is
a mere skeleton,” he sald.

Brand explained matters and hinted
at his theory.

“Oh, the ways of nature are wonder-
ful,” admitted the doctor. ‘“‘Somectimes
a man will die from an absurdly trivial
thing, like the sting of n wasp or the
cutting of a finger. At others you can
fling him headlong from the Alps and
he will merely suffer a bruise or two.
Of course, this Infant has an excep-
tionnlly strong constitution or she
would have died days ago. However,
you have done right go far. 1 will see
to her proper nourishment during the
next few days. It Is a most extraor-
dinary case.”

Jones had managed so well that the
child’'s garments were dry and well
alred. Wrapped in a clean blanket,
she was lowered Into the steamers
boat, but the doctor, preferring to
Jump, was soaked to the walst owing
1o a slip on the weed covered rock.

The crew of the tugboat balled out
the derelict and towed her to Pen-
zance.

That evening a fisherman brought a
note from Mrs, Sheppard. Among oth-
er things, she wrote that the baby's
clothes were beautifully made and of
a very expensive type. She was fever-
ish, the doctor sald, but the condition
of her eyeés and lips would account for
this, apart from the effects of prolong-
ed exposure.

Brand read the letter to his mates
when the trilo were enjoying an evan-
ing pipe on the “promenade,” the outer
balcony under the lantern.

“S'pose her people don't show up,”
observed Jim, “what are you goin' to
call her?”

“Trevillion,” sald Brand.

The others gazed at him with sur-
prise. The prompt announcement was
unexpected. .

“I baye told you about the fabled
land of Lyonnesse lying there beneath
the sea,” he went on, pointing to the
dark blue expanse on whose distant
confines the Scilly Isles were sllhou-
ctted by the last glow of the vanished
sun. “Well, the name of the only per-
son who escaped from that minor del-
uge was Trevillion, It Is suitable, and
It nccords with the Initial of her prob-
able surname.”

“Oh, 1 see!” plped Jones. His volce,
always high pitched, became squeaky
when his brain was stirred.

“That's O. K. for the ‘T, " remarked
Jim, “but what about the '‘E'?" .Eliza-
beth 18 a nice name when you make It
into Bessle."

“I think we should keep up the idea
of the Arthurian legend. There are
two that come to my mind, Elalne and
Enild. Elalne dled young, the vietim
of an unhappy love. Enld became the
wife of a gallant knight, Gawaln, who
was

*“Ever foremost In the chase

And victor at the tilt and tournament;
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They calied him the great prinéé and fman
of men.

But Enld, whom her ladles loved to call

Enld the Falr, a grateful people named

Enid the Good."

“That settles It,” erled Jim, brandish-
Ing his pipe toward Penzance. “I hope
as how Miss Enid Trevillion Is asleep
an' doin’ well, an' that she'll grow up
to be both fair an’ good. If she does,
she’ll be better'n most women.”

Brand made no reply. He went with.
In to attend to the lantern. In five
minutes the great eyes of the Lizard,
the Longships and the Seven Stones
lightship were solemnly staring at
their fellow warden of the Gulf Rock,
while, In the far west, so clear was the
night, the single flash of St. Agnes and
the double flash of the Bishop Illu-
mined the sky.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
A SABBATARIAN.

Hesult of & Doctor's Compact With
an Insane Patient,

Dr. A. did not believe in forcible re-
straint for the insane. Therefore, as
head of an insane asylum where per-
sonnl Influence was made to take the
place of bolts and bars and shackles,
he was kept a busy man. One patient
In particular was a young boy continu-
ally complalned of at headquarters be-
cause he refused to wear his clothing,
preferring to tear it into rags.

Dr. A. remonstrated in vain, thon
thought out a plan of diplomacy, with
which he approached his patient.

“John,"” said he, “I find I am in need
of a boy and thought you might like to
take the position. I want to engage n
hoy not to tear clothes. Do you think
you could do that work?"”

“Yes, I could,” said John,

“Very well. What wages will yon
ask?"

“Twopence a day.”

The bargain was closed on the spot,
John's destroyed clothing having cost
the asylum pounds where his wages
were pennles. From Monday to Satur-
luy John was a model laborer, receiv-
ing at the end of each day his wage
with the other workmen about the asy-
lum, Sunday cawe, and with it John's
mnnia, He had not a whole rag on his
back when Dr, A, was called upon to
speak to him,

“Ilow did this happen, John?" he
asked. “Weren't you engnged to work
for me? You have broken your con-
tract.”

“I have not, sir,” asserted John, with
wiarmth, “Didn’t I work for you all
the week? Today's Sunday, and 1'll be
hanged if I work for any man on Sun-
day."—Penrson's Magazine,

CAVE OF THE WINDS.

The Vision Carved In Stone Under
the Hills of Dakota.

The great wind cave has the form of
an eclght story house, each story, or
stratum, containing a distinet forma-
tion of its own and each containing
chambers of a size and magnificence
of decoration such as have never been
found In any subterranean cavern of
the world.

It is a dream, a nightmare, a vision,
carved in solld stone under the green
hills of Dakota, stone as white as the
milk the bired man used to give us to
drink In the dawn of a happy June
morning, stone as red as the heart of
the first bloodroot that you dug in the
spring when the world was all spring
to you, and stone that Is blue with a
blue that all the painters who have
ever painted Venice have fried to get
for generations and have failed.

Frozen fountains ure there, white
with the leapinz foanr of untold ages;
sculptured cats and horses and great
mousters to be ¢ «1 akiaut o' nights
wmd feared in dark corners ia the day-
time, organs built by the lhands of
«lant gnomes for a Titan to play wild
hymns of praise upon, a kitchen for
the cooking of weird dishes never
thought of up here in the sunshine, all
manner and all kinds of rooms, ninety
miles of them, down there under the
100fs of the gallant little range horses
who pound the grass into hay the year
+ound, up there In South Dakota.—Ex-
shange,

Napoleon's Ink Wiper.

Napoleon was a hero to his valet,
Constant, though he sadly marred the
wervant's effort to dress him neatly.
3aid the valet:

His breeches were always of white
;ashmere. But two hours after leaving
118 chamber it often happened that
hey were all spotted with ink, thanks
‘0 his habit of wiping his pen on them
ind shaking Ink all around him by
striking his pen against the table. MHow
swwer, as he dressed In the morning for
he _whole day, he did not change his
‘oflet on that account, but remained in
his state until night. The whole inside
)f his boots was lined with white fus
ian. Whenever one of his legs itehed,
1e rubbed it with the heel of the boot
i shoe with which the other leg was
hod, thus helghtening the effect of the
ipliled Ink.

An Aggravitted Cawse.

Lord Justice Clerk Eskgrove, In sen:
tencing certain houscbreakers, began
by explaining the various crimes of
which they had been convicted—as-
sault, robbery and hamesucken, of
which last he gave them the etymology.
He then reminded them that they had
ittacked the house nnd robbed it, and
30 worked gradually up to the climas,
“All this you did, and, God preserve
us, jJoost when they were settin® down
to thelr dinner!"—Law Notes,

A Long Lite.

To prolong life one should take plen
ty of sleep and remember to sicep !ying
on the right side, Indulze in a worning
bath In tepid water, take duily exercise
in the open alr, keep the window of the
sleeping room open all nighe, take fre
quent and short holidays, not he over-
ambitious and hold one's temper,

Counslderate Discretion,
Stranger—How long siuce you made
an arrest, constable? Constable 111
Medder—Quite a cousiddyrable spell,
I'm goin’ a leetle slow ‘bout haulin'
‘em In jest now. We hain't got no
place to put ‘em ’‘ceptin’ Cy Tedder's
chicken coop, an' Cy's got n settin’

hen on.—Cleveland Plain Denler.

The Fact of It.

“It's love that makes the world go
'round,” sald the old fashioned senti-
mentalist.

“No,” auswered Miss Cayenne; *“it
merely makes some people so dizzy
that they think the world Is going
'round.”—Washington Star,

The dawn of the future I8 announced
to such as can read its slhins, aud we
owe ourselves wholly to It Mazzini,

A Rank Fraud, .

Mrs. Nuwed — Here's the bread |
started to make today. Isn't it too nn
noylng? Mr. Nuwed — Why. It isn't
baked at all. Mrs. Nuwed—1 know *+
Isn't; that’s just It. 1 put plenty of
baking powder In it, but It doesn't
seem to have worked. — Philndelphin
Ledger.

the sun shines almost perpendiculiaisy

THE PLANET URANUS.

Odditlexs n tuyrge to Thisx Gigantle
Veorld Would Discioxe.

If Uranus, which ¢ a star of nbout

the waciinde, weee o planet

like those littie onesseallod ascaroids,

sixth

which are Leh the
dozen every yead Wve
much clain: 1o alteativg,
but Uranis s poally o cnued s woarkh
nore thuan sty thnes oo Lrge s otats,
Its vast diztines, plont LT
miles from t:o evih | Nat eaa

it to look =) =l Voaoas L i

moons, which rovelve aebward o
thelr orbit:—that I3 to = toev

volve from east o we @ acovnd Uead
us, while Uranns gocs, Ple sl the o0k

or planets, from we:l to caad aran
the sun., It i3 believed . Crea
sotntes backwawd on jre ol
Moreover, the axiz of thal

strange globe les in stel a dives
that in the course of it Lear It
Is equal to eighty-four of o i

first upon one pole and then upon the
other. Measured by our time stand-
ard, there are forty years of constant
daylight, followed hy foriy vears of
unbroken night, around the poles of
Uranus, And the sun rvise: in the
west and sets in the east there,  But
the sun looks very small when viewel
from Uranus—only one four-hundredth
as large as It appears to us,  Still it
sheds upon that planet 1,500 times as
much light as the full moon sends to
the earth, so that daylight upon Uran-
us, while faint compared with the
blaze of n terrestrinl noonday, I8 nev-
ertheless n very respectable kind of
fllumination.

CAKE AN OLD

INSTITUTION.

The Anclents Made and Ate It, hut It
Wns n Simple Afialr,

The anclents made eake, but It was
not the rich, highly scasoned and fla-
vored confection which we Indulge in
nowandays. They had plain eankes made
with flour and water, some of them
without a suspicion of sweet or flavor.
Some of them were not unlike omr
plainest crackers and were often caten
as we eat bread,

Wedding  cake was an institution
among them, ag with us, but the cake
was 4 plain one and was broken above
the head of the bride as she went to
her new home, This was a special fea
ture of Roman marriages 2,000 years
ago. The breaking of the cake was
part of a solemn ceremony. All of the
cakes of ancient history are plain and
simple. It is only as we come down to
more modern times that we hear of
spices and fruits and all of the rich
and luxurious Ingredients in which
present day cakemakers delight. In
Queen Elizabeth's time spice eakes and
buns were eaten at weddings. From
these the fashion and fancy grew for
all sorts of cluborate and deliciously
unwholesome combinntions until there
seems to be a perpetual struggle for
something new and more unusual to
stir into the cake of the period.

Meunuring Mediciae,
Uze a medieine glass with the sinount
of cach spoonful ewd drop marked
Jpen it Teaspoonfuls and tahlespoon-

fuls are  alwag nentioned, but as
thesa vary 1 size it 13 not sue (o rely
upo  them Droys. too, cannot he
properiy measured without a gliss,
Keop the medicize glus pern

clean. It should be washed oul nfter
each dose, In readiness loe the next
the. It I desteabls that i the patisnt
I8 to Lave wedicine with a slrong

smell, oils, ete,, 1o keep a glass speclal-
ly for theu:, letting it soak in hot wa
ter for Lalf an hour aitor use to re-
move all disagreeable odor. It 18 fm
pogsible to cleanse such o glass in a
few moments.  When the maedicine 15
balug poured out hold the label upper-
most in order that it way uot become
stalned witn any drops escaping down
the sida of the Lottle.

The pawnbroker's sign cume from
the sign used by the Loinbard baukers,
who took It from the sizn uszed by the
Mediel fawily of Florence. The found-
er of the house had been a medicus,
or physiclan. His descendants became
bankers and brokers, and thelr sign
was thelr ancestor's golden pllls
When they becawme nobles they assui-
ed as arms six golden pills or balls on
a blue field.

OPENING

CROW INDIAN
ERVATION,

For the sbove oceasion thel, O, R, R

witl sell round trip excarsion tickets to

RES-

Two Laymen Have Been Pupes, I
The canon law does not rn-:wriho,l
that the pope must he n eardinal or|
ceven o clerie,

belotged o)
el eollege, al- |

candidates have
the members of the =
though as late as 1 a noneardinal !
was voted for seversl tines. At loast
two laymen—John NIX, (i02h) and Ad-
rinan V. (1276)-have ocennied the papal
throne, and there i3 tody nothing to
prevent lagmen  from heing
cardinals, although they are ot cutd
tled to vote in the conclave nuless they
can produce a special permit from the
late pope.

creaied

Beel und IBrawn,

It Is sakl of Kean, the actor, that ke
ate mutton before playing the part of
lover, heef before playing thet of -
derer and pork before assuming the
character of a tyrant. ‘That may be
merely a story or a fact, but it Is a
well known truth that Leef will enable
more exhausting muscular work to he
done than will mntton, so there may be
something In the “roust heel of old
Eugland.” 1In the cighteenth century
this was one of the English “gHds.”

Iix Motive.
Critic—I have seen many o red cow
on green grass, but this Iz the first

time 1 ever saw a greea cow on red
grass. 1s It an impressionistic depar-
ture? Irish Paintér—Not at all; it's a
patriotic impulse—I wanted to keep the
green above the red.—Exchange.

Quite the Contrary.
1 understand that drinking is one of
your husband’s failings.”
“You have been nisinformed,” said
the wife severely; “it Is his most pro-
nounced suceess."

The Coxt of It,

Dolly—Nell says that her engagement
ring cost $100.  Polly- Perhaps  she
mennt that she spent as much as that
entertaiulug the youngz man before she
got it

HOCKADAY'S

il-- Mark

Having purchased the meat mar-
ket busmes of A, Born, T wish to
announce that T am ready to sup-
ply the best of

ALL KINDS OF MEAT.
Home Rendered Lard, |0c.
Phone 261,

0. U. HOCKADAY, Prop.

il - P

Also Flower and]Garden
Sceds and all kindsof Bed~
ding Plants.

C. L. ADAMS,
Florist.

A. L.

oEIERTRON

LEADING »+: TAILOR

City, Mont 1w, 8! T pereent fiteore
wiv 'A &« for the ronnd trip  No ticket
aold for lees thun te enty doilare, Disten
of sale June 10 o 26 § wineiv. il
~etora limit Jualy 10, 1906, Liberal s op
wer nrivileges,

25-1 Il G Prrres, Agt

FOURTH OF JULY,

Excurcion Ratee 1006

On account of the Fourth of July the

[ R R will sell excarsion tickets to
oints where t1 e 0ne way rate i 8750
rless at 4 rate of ona wnd one 1hird
wre for the round (rip.  Dales of sale
Iu'y 3 and 4. Finsl return limit July

“h

25 2 G nr
FOREPAUGH AND SELLS
CIR' US,
Cedar Rap'd:, Jrwa, June 25,
Waterloo, Inwa, June 27,

For this veession the I, C. R R will
sell excursion tickets to Cedar Rapids
and Waterloo at a rate of one ard one
thir i fare for the round trip.  Tickets
on 8+/¢ the date of the exhibition good
to raturn until the dav following.

25-1 H. G. PIERCF, Ag!.

3, Avt,
BROS

Sheridon, Wyoming, Ihllings and Miles |

Makes suits and overcoats up-to-
dafe. Now is the time to be looking
around for a

- SPRING SUIT

You will need one before long.

Our New Spring Stock

Is complete in all the lae styles.
and we carry the biggost and best
line of woolen piece goods in thls
vicinity Come in and look us ov-
er in our new locoation and we can
fit you out right.

In tha Fargo Express Bld2,

A. L. SEVERTSON.

SUMMER

S Fishing, camping,
sport you like.

% Rock Island I8 the way to go—lo» ratos all summeor.
A spoelal reduculon for the BRIk mect ng, ¥
tdulars on request with Hlustrated Eiks' folder

JOHN G. FARME
Division Passenger Agent,
Cl::l)All Rarips, Towa,

VACATION

WHERE?

4 Thousands have the guestion answered to their
Seowas :
complete satisfaction by that magic word

COLORADO

4The land of tawny peak and turquoise sky—a mile
high—cool and inviting,

automobiling, goling, any

%A keener cye, a stronger pulse, a rosier cheek:
these are some of the arcuments for Colorado.

< A beaatifully INustratad booklet o9 spoelally proparad and delicately
tinted papor, with cover In thre o colurs, sont for three 2-¢«nt stamps.

Full pur
reo,

Rotk
Island

R J

Traln Mo, 8,1
rl

RAILROAD

Neveriheless since tZ:u‘l:['l 3 C d
I election of Urban VI, in 1378 the sm--i 1 m e aJ r S.

i ceasful

Manchesier & Uneida Ry,

TIME "~ AlLE.

Fowin No, 2 leaves Munchesterat 54158, m, o -
fives atOnaida at f:40 a.m., Conneets

with west bound €, G, W, No. 8
LT oy es Oneldie nt 6:47 w. o,
wrelves at Mancliester st 6;15u8, m,

tesdo Ne 40 leaves Manchoster at 7306 &, n.

ey At Onelda ki 748 A, m,, cors

L0t with oast bound G, G. W, Na,

A letnrning lewves Opelda at 7.48

:. l'.l..llrxl\'ul at Manchester st g:10
"

rraln No, 6, loaves Manchostor at 8:66 a,m., uf-
rives at Ouslda ot 9:50 w,m,  Coi=
neets with the north bound O, M, &
N1, I',, No, #2.  Keturning leves
Oueidn at 952 wrrlves st ¥uochosieg
MO A m,

Aves Marchester st 2:00 p,on, ar
S Al Oneldu al 2:30 p.on

urets with €, G W,, No, 4, east
Bound, mnd No, 8, west bound les
turning loiaves Onelda at 2:3%5 p o,
sirives at Manchester at 3:00 pm

Crnin No b, lenvox Manehestor at 445 P, me
Arciies wlth A2 p. . Cone

et wiih s (+5 &Nty
Po Mo L Lot s aves Oue il
BLOOR G, v st Manchostey
Gl

4. L WELSKEY,

Gon, frallle Muanager,
Through ko » for sale ut Manchester to /il
Points i Norta Ameries,
TRAL SN WILL STOP ONLY AT
Borrunp' Crossing, Platform at Quaker Mil
Swoie ek In Street Crossing, Sly’s Cross.
e, s L s ossing, Twin Orossing, Wasts
broos v ror fuk,

" ILLINOIS CENTRAL R, R.
TIME TABLE. 3

Maln Lino Passenger Trains,

EAST BOUND '
Noz* Ll am
NO 402 8:41 n

WRST BOUND| MAIN LINK

NO 1% 11560 pn | .. Fast Train..

Nod01 1144 pm | Fliro Express. | N

No®t 10:05 pm)....Clipper.... [ No 8418: 668

6 t8.s08 m|Loonl Express |NoGt 11

2:40p | .bny Express, |Nod

7 um| FuDodeo Kx | No¥2
{ X v

| Betledar Rpds | Bouth Dournd -

- ' anisManchester | —— Logve—-—

I ]r.:n.m[...vl*.msunul'l R

1A.m | . tPassenger, . IN

|t et

Allubuve LEAIIN CATTY  PAKSONKCTN,
*Dail .

ye
*Dally FxeeptSunday.
H. G. PIERCR, Station Agt
No. 5 Runs to Sloux Clty only. -
No. 3 Runs to Omahs only, e
No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Sloux City
il Sionx Kallsand No. 2 from: same points,

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERNRY.

“The Maple Leaf Route.”™
Time curd, Onclda lows, -
hicago Speclal, Dally, Golng Easte....T:8 a.m
Day Expross dally.. coveersn
Way krelght ually sx. sunday. .. 11336 a4 m
Going West, North and Saath. .
Tev Proight. astly ox. Sunduy........1: 6 am
Doy Srpross dally........oocovoee. o ® 8 pm
St Pail & Kanses Clty xp, dally......5:17 a0
For information and tickets apply to ¥
C. A, RoYluson, Avent, Onelda.

INVESTMEMTS
IN
SOUTHERN

Such Invescmonts are not speculntive, ‘The
jouth 1snot & now countrs, Market and shpping
inellitles are adoquate and frst class, ‘1he
iimate 18 mild and favorable. Notwithstanding

wlling for prices tar helow their resl valus, and
wt present prices not lurge returns on the o
sestment,  For s fren set of elrenlars Nos, 1 tc
‘0, Inclusive, eoncerning the pos-1bilives of land
0 Ken iy, W

PO |

t iomesor Kers and Investors, sddre
Lie undnesipnos, J F.ME -
AsgtGen Puss'r Ageot 1.C. Re

Dubnaue, Iows.

sompound 'Vapi')nr‘ii‘ld Sham
poo Baths.

g Most all dis
CR308 Are caused
by polsonoussec
retions, which
clog the wheel:
of NATURE.

Va The name: anu

(|l)or the syymtoms
an may bo different
Shampoo. but the cauie of

dlsoase can us
ually be traced
v vhe imperfvel setion ot ‘the millione
o poros of 'Le hunan body. A bath in
wiordance  with scientific require
nents |5 the best preventative and
cowedy kuown.,  1'he methods employ-
3d by mo are  who most scientific aver
tnvented or discovered for dispelling
livonso, Resulls tell the story. Give

‘[ Latos. A competent lady attondant
1 chirce of tha Indies dopsriiment.
Ofli ;- und buth rooms on Franklin

stréet. (1 po-it- G obe Hotel,

W Q. D, QGAT=S,

el

Why do you tret and grumble,
Why don't yon take a tumblo,
Use Beacom’s Plen™ Pllly,
‘They will drive away your s
Try them™ 95 cants. Al druggists, raf

When you want
Fine Furniture
o
Fair Prices
GO TO

Werkmeister's

AT

Undertaking Solicited

‘F. WERKMFISTER,

Earlville, Towa

All kinds of exterior and interior
painting, A epecialty made of Car-
ringe painting.  Prices reasonable
nnd satisfaction guaranteed,

~ 8. J. Maley.

Over Atkinron’s Blacksmith Shop.

House for Rent.

HUBERT CARR,

LANDS

Jhese aud othier sivaninges, southern lands are

iy, West Tenposses, Mississipol and -
G and 1o+t o ilinols Contral Rl

ik

‘e atrisl. Thisis the Conant eystem:

Earlviile.

PAINTING

=

| &
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