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CHAPTER XXI. 
F late Sir John bad felt a sin
gular desire to tit down when
ever opportunity should offer, 
but be had always been found 

standing on the hearth rug by the 
butler, and, hard old aristocrat that he 
Was, he "would not yield to the some-
what angular blandishments of the 
•tiff backed chair. 

\ Be stood for a few moments with 
bis back to the smoldering are, and, 
Itelng quits alone, he perhapB forgot 
to stiffen his neck, for his head 
drooped, his lips were unsteady; he 

•. .. -Was a very old man. 
y A few minutes later, when he strode 

• v iato the dining room, where butler and 
footman awaited him, he was erect, 

j: Imperturbable, impenetrable. 
^ At dinner It was evident that his 

®j|ieon brain was hard at work. lie for-
one or two. of the formalities which 

wero religiously observed at that soli-
tary table. He hastened over his wine, 
and then he went to the library. There 

. . be wrote a telegram, slowly, in his 
firm, ornamental handwriting. 

It was addressed to Gordon, Loungo, 
a&d the gist of it \va«—"Wire where-

: abouta of Oscard—when he may be ex-
( ,: pected home." 

At half past 8 Jack arrived. Sir John 
: was awaiting him In the library, grimly 

: ofttlng tn his high backed chulr, as 
•urefully dressed as for a great recep-
tk>u. 

He rose when his sou entered the 
.• room aud they shook hands. There 
' y -was a certain air of, concentration 

v about both, as If they, each Intended to 
more than they had ever said be-

Ths coffee was duly brought. 
f .This was a revival of an old custom. 

In bygone days Jack hod frequently 
oome tn thus and they had taken coffee 

: before going together in Sir John's 
iga to one of the great social tunc-
at "Which their presence was al-

. stoat a necessity. Jack had always 
poured ent the, coffee—tonight lie did 

. vet offer to do so. 
"I came," he said suddenly, "to give 

you & piece of news which I am afraid 
"will npt be very welcome. MUlleent 

tigigfsjttd I have decided to make our eu-
known." 

"You knew," said Sir John gravely, 
"that I am not much given to altering 
my opinions. I do not Bay that they 
Me of any value; but, such as they are, 
I usually hold to them. When you did 
me the honor of mentioning this mat-

K--- ' Wr to me last year, I gave you my 
•- * opinion." 
t' 7* "And it has In no way altered ?" 

-tti"In no way. I have fouuil no reason 
, Ato alter It" 
^ ilSS "Will yon, ftt all events, give me 
. p§^. jour reasons?" he asked. "I am not 

• •&/ • ehlld." 
thiol*" he said, "that It would be 

IIWHI i HI wMsnbln not to nsir ftitira" 
vr,...., . "i should like to. know why you ob-

Hi V '' to my marrying IWUeeut," persist-
-•v- >;r eU tlawk. ....... 
\ ''Btmply because I know a bad wom-
I T"\Y an when I pee her," retorted Sir John 
ft % ( ,r , 4fc)ttbe*atelj. 
• j «1 am sorry you have said that," said 
|u- - the son. 

r f "Juatj" continued the father, "as I 
J - ^ known good one." 

He paused, and they were both thlnk-
: ibg of the same woman, Jocelyn Oor-
; iau. 
• Sir John bad his say about MUllcent 

Chyne, and bis son knew that that was 
? Ihe last word. She .was a bad woman. 
^ From that point he would never move. 

There was a long .silence, while the 
; fro men sat side by side gazing Into 
ne Ore. 

"I am getting too old to iudulgu In 
: the luxury of pride," sold the father ut 
) length. "I will attend yonr marriage. 

I will smile and say pretty things to 
like bridesmaids. Before the world I 
will consent under the condition that 
the ceremony does not take place be
fore two months from this dull-." 

"I agree to that," put In Jut-k. 
Sir John rose and stood on the hearth. 

rag, looking ^>wn from bis great height' 
; upon his sou. 

"lflit." he continued, "between us 
: lot ft be understood that 1 move In no 
degree from my original position. 1 
object to llllilceut Chyne ns your wife. 
But 1 bow to the force ef circum
stances. I admit that you have a per
fect right to marry whom you choose--
tn two months' tiinu." 

So Jack took his leave. 
"lu two months' time," repettlcil Sir 

.luku. wl&u be was alone, with one of 
, fote twisted, cynical s!iillcs--,,in two 

months' time—qui vivra vwna." 
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There urc some phu't'K in tho world 
^ tot? a curse SMHUIIH tj broj-.l in ilie 
ttfuio.sphere. Mbula was otic of theae. 
Perhaps three plucos art? »c«ur*i»d by 
the dotxls that haw beini d jiu* (.here. 
Who can tell? 

Could the trees—the two gigantic 
elxnu that stoyd by the rlver'u edge-
could these have spoken, they might 
perhaps have told the tale of tiite little 
hiluod Btatlou in that cjuutry where, a» 

: the founder of the hamlot was in the 
habit of Haying, uo one kiiowu what U 
gol-ug ou. 

All went well with the retreating 
column until they were almost in sight 
of Msala, when the tlotillu wax attacked 
by no less than tlnjee hippopotamuses. 
One eauoe was rfuuk and four others 

,• were so badly damaged that they eould 
: not be kept alioat wltii their proper 

complement of men. There was noth
ing for it but to establish a camp at 

. ">l«aJa and wait there until tho builders 
hfld repaired the damaged cauoes. 

The walls of Duruovo's bouse wero 
still standing, aud here Guy Oseard 
established hlmseLf wi|h ui? much com
fort as ckcujnstances allowed, lie 
caused a temporary roof of palm loaves 
to bo laid on the eharr«:d beams, and 
wlthUt the principal room, llie very 
roam where the three organisers of the 
great sluilacine scheme had tlrst luld 
liicii' plass, he set up Ids simple camp 
furniture. 

Oscard was too great a traveler, too 
•acperloneed a waudeier. v., he put out 
of temper by this eaforcc.l r^(. The 
men had worked very well hllh;Mtn. 
It had, in Its way, beou a great 
of generalship, this leading ihrougb a 
wild country of men unprepared for 
travel, scantily provisioned, disorgan
ized by recent events. No acwdent had 
happened, no serious deluy fiaj been \ 
Incurred, although the rate of progress 
had necessarily been very slow. .War-

. ly six weeks had ehipsed since oscard 
with his little following had turned 

; their backs forever ou the simlacine 
• plateau. But now the period of acute 
jfttfuwr had, passed away 

ULMOSR IV.J ; U M t IV 1 liza'TLON^ Oscar3 
vrai content. 

AVheu Oscard was content he smoked 
a slower pipe than usual, watching 
each cloud of smoke vauish into thin 
air. lie waa smokin^ very slowly this 
tho third eveuiug of their encampment 
at Msnla. There hud beeu heavy rain 
Curing the day. and the whole lifeless 
forest was dripping with a continuous, 
een«de33 clatter of heavy drops on 
tropic foliage, with an amalgamated 
sound like a widespread whisper. 

Oacard was sitting in the windowless 
room without a light, for a light only 
attracted a myriad of heavy winged 
moths. He was seated before the long 
French window, which, since the sash 
had gone, had beeu used as u doofc 
Before him in the glimmering light of 
the mystic Southern Cross the great 
river crept unctuously, silently to the 
sea. It seemed to be stealing away 
surreptitiously while the forest whis
pered of it. In its surface the reflec
tion of the great stars of the southern 
hemisphere ran iuto little streaks of 
silver, shimmering away into darkness. 

All sound of humau life was still. 
The natives were asleep. In the next 
room Joseph in his hammock was Just 
ou the barrier between the waking and 
the sleeping life, as soldiers learn to 
he. Oscard would uot have needed to 
raise his voice to call him to his side. 

The leader of this hurried retreat had 
been sitting there for two hours. The 
slimy moving surface of the river had 
entered iuto hU brain; the restless 
silence of the African forest alone kept 
him awake. lie hardly realised that 
tbe sound momentarily gaining 
strength within his ears was that of 
a paddle—a single, weakly irregular 
paddle. It was liot a souud to wake 
a sleeping man. It came so slowly, so 
gently through the whisper of the drip
ping leaves that it would euter into 
Ills slumbers aud make itself part of 
them. 

Guy Oscard only realized the mean
ing of that sound wheu a black shadow 
crept on to the smooth evenness of the 
river's breast. Oscard was eminently 
a man of action. In a moment he was 
on his feet aud in the darkness of the 
room there was the gleam of a rifle 
barrel. He came back to the window-
watching. 

He saw the canoe approach the bank. 
He heard the thud of the paddle as it 
was thrown upon the ground. In the 
gloom, to which his eyes were accus
tomed, he saw a man step from the 
boat to the shore and draw the canoe 
up. The silent midnight tlsitor then 
turned and walked up toward the 
house. Thex'e* was something familiar 
in the gait—the legs were slightly 
bowed. The man was walking with 
great difficulty, staggering a little at 
each step. He seemed to be in great 
pain. 

Guy Oscard laid aside the rifle. He 
stepped forward to the opeu window. 

"Is that you, DurnovoV" he said, 
without raising his voice. 

"Yes," replied the other. His voice 
was muffled as If his tongue were 
swollen, and there was a startling 
break in it. 

Oacard stepped aside and Durnovo 
passed Into his own house. 

4,Oot a light?'' he said in the same 
muffled way. 

In the nest room Joseph could be 
heard striking a match, and a moment 
later he entered the room, throwing a 
flood of light before him. 

"Good God!" cried Oscard. He step
ped back as If he had been struck, with 
his hand shielding his eyes. 

"Save us!" ejaculated Joseph in the 
same breath. 

The thiug that stood there, sickening 
their gaze, was if>t a human being at 

all. Take a man's eyelids away, leav
ing the round bails staring, blood 
streaked; cut away his lips, leaving the 
grinning teeth and red gums; shear off 
his ears—that which is left is not a man 
at all. This had been done to Victor 
.Durnovo. Truly Hie vengeance of man 
is cruder thau the vengeance of God! 

Could he have seen himself, Victor 
Durnovo would never have shown that 
face, or Mhut remMined of it, to a 
human being, lie could only have 
killed himself. Who can tell what cru
elties had been p.iid lor, piece by piece, 
in this loathsome mutilation? The 
slaves had wre.iked their terrible venge
ance; but the greatest, the deepest, 
the most- inhuman t-ruclty was lu let
ting him g >. 

"They've made a pritty mess of me." 
said I.mrnovu. i:i a aSckeuiug. lifeless 
voice, and he sn .jod there with a terrible 
caricature of a jrriis, 

Joseph set down the lamp with a 
groan ami went h.:ek into the dark 
room beyond, where he cast himself 
upon the ground and buried his face in 
his liandM. 

"O Lord!'' he muttered. "O God In 
heaven, kill it, kill it!" 

Guy Oscard never attempted to run 
away from it. He stood slowly gulp-

"(Jtiud God!" criol Qttcard> 

lug down his nauseating horror. Kla 
teeth were'clinched; his face, through 
the sunburn, livid: the blue of his eyes 
seemed to have faded iuto an ashen 
gray. The si;;ht he was looking ou 
would huve :.i*ni tiirtfe meu out of live 

The/hiia luti! tlbbo fcinlo^ , 

Then at last h& iiioved forward. \Vltii 
averted eyea he tpok Durnovo by the 
arm. 

"Come," he said, "lie down upon my 
bed. 1 will try to holp^vou. Can you 
lake some food?" 

Durnovo threw himself down heavily 
on the bed. There was a punishment 
snflicicnt to expiate all his sins in the 
effort he satf that Guy Oscard had had 
to make before he touched him. He 
turned his face away. 

"I haven't eaten anything for twenty-
four hours," he said, with a whistling 
iutonatlon. 

"Joseph," said Oscard, returning to 
the door of the inner room—his voice 
sounded different; there was n metallic 
ring In it—"get something for Mr. Dur
novo; some soup or somethiug." 

Joseph obeyed, shaking as if ague 
was in his bones. 

Oscard administered the soup. He 
tended Durnovo with all the gentle
ness of a woman and a fortitude that 
was above the fortitude of men. De
spite himself his hands trembled, big 
and strong as they were. His whole 
being was contracted with horror and 
pain. Whatever Victor Duruovo had 
been, |ie was now an object of such 
pity that before it all possible human 
sins faded Into spotlessness. There 
was no crime in all that human uature 
has found to commit^ for which such 
cruelty as this would be justly meted 
out In punishment. 

Durnovo spoke from time to time, 
but he could see the effect that his 
hlsslug speech had upon his companion 
and lu thne he gave it-up. lie told 
haltingly of the horrors of the slmla-
clne plateau; of the last grim tragedy 
acted there; how at last, blinded with 
his blood, maimed, stupefied by agohy, 
he had been houuded dewu the slope 
by a yelling,~*1aughlng horde of tor
turers. 

There was uot much to be done, and 
preseutly Guy Oscard moved away to 
Ids camp chair, where he sat staring 
into the night. Sleep was impossible. 
Strong, hardened,1 weather beaten unin 
that he was, his nerves were all u-nn-
gle, his flesh creeping and jumping 
with horror. Gradually he collected his 
faculties cuough to begin to think 
about the future. What was4io to do 
with this man? He could not take him 
to Loango. lie could uot risk that 
Jocelyu or even Maurico Gordon should 
look upon this horror. 

Joseph had crept back iuto the In
ner room, where he had uo light, and 
could be heard breathlug hard, wide 
awake lu bis hammock. 

Suddenly the silence was broken by 
a loud cry: 

"Oscard! Oscard!" 
Ii\ a moment Joseph and Oscard were 

at the bedside. 
Durnovo was sitting up, and he 

grabbed at Oscard's arms. 
"For God's sake!" he cried. "For 

God's sake, man, don't let me go to 
sleep!" 

"What do you mean?" asked Oscard. 
They both thought that he had gone 
'mad. Sleep had nothing more to do 
with Duruovo's eyes—protruding, star
ing. terrible to look at. 

"Don't let me go to sleep" he re* 
peatod. "Don't! Don't!" 

"All right," said Oscard soothlugly— 
"all right. We'll look after you." 

He fell back on the bed. Iu the flick
ering lisht his eyeballs gleamed. 

Then, quite suddenly, he rose to a 
sitting position again with a wild ef
fort. 

"I've got it! I've got it!" he cried. 
"Got what?" 
"The sleeping sickness!" 
The two listeners knew of this 

strange disease. Oscard had Been a 
whole village devastated by It, the 
habitants lying ubout their own doors, 
stricken down by a deadly sleep from 
which they never awoke. It is known 
ou the west coast of Africa, and the 
cure for it Is unkuown. 

"Hold me!" cried Durnovo. "Don't 
let me sleep!" 

Ills head fell forward even as be 
spoke, and the staring, wide open eyes 
that could not sleep made, a horror of 
him. 

Oscard took him by the arms and 
held him in a sitting position. Dur-
novo's fingers were clutching at his 
sleeve. 

"Shake me! God! Shake me!" 
Then Oscard took him In his strong 

arms and set bim ou his feet. He shook 
him gently at flrst, but as the dread 
somnolence crept on he shook harder, 
uutll the mutilated inhuman head 
rolled upon his shoulders. 

"It's a sin to let that man live," ex
claimed Joseph, turuiug away in kor-
ror. 

"It'B a siu to let any man die," re
plied Oscard. and with his great 
streugth he shook Durnovo like a gar
ment. 

And R> Victor Durnovo died. His 
stained soul left his body in Guy Os-
jard's hands, and the big Englishman 
shook the corpse, trying to awake It 
'roiti that sleep which knows uo earth
ly waking. 

So, after all, heaven stepped lu aud 
laid its softeuiug hand on the judg
ment of men. But there was a strange 
irony iu the mode of death. It was 
strange that this man, who never could 
have closed his eyes again, should 
have been strickeu down by the sleep
ing sickness. 

They laid the body ou the floor and 
covered the face, which was less grew-
some in death, for the pity of the eyes 
had given place to peace. 

The moruing light, bursting suddenly 
through the trees as it does iu equato
rial Africa, siiowed the room set in or
iel* ami Guy Oscard sleeping in his 
camp chulr. Behind him, ou the floor, 
lay the form of Victor Durnovo. 
Joseph, less iron nerved than the great 
»ig game hunter, was awake and astir 
wan the dawn. lie, too, was calmer 
low. lie had seen death face to face 
too often to be appalled by It in broad 
laylight. 
SJ they burled Victor Durnovo be-

r.weeu the two giant palms at Msala, 
»vith his feet turned to\fttrd the river 
.vhich he had made his. as If ready 
lo arise wheu the call comes and un-
lertake one of tho*e marvebus.Jour-
u-. ys of his wh:eh are yet a household 
•vj;d on the we.Jt coaat. 

The cloth fluttered as they lowered 
ii!m Into his narrow resting place, aud 
he face they covered had n strange 

mystic grin, us if he saw somethiug 
rliat they could not perceive. Perhaps 
he did. Perhaps he saw the slmiuciue 
plateau, and Uuew that, after all. he 
had won the last throw, for up there, 
fur above the table lands of central 
Africa, there lay beneath high heuven 
a charnel house. Houuded down the 
.slope by his tormentors, ho had left a 
niuiueiito behind him surer than their 
torturing kulves, keener than their 
sharpest oteel. lie had left the sleep
ing sickness behind him. 

Ills last Journey had been worthy of 
his reputation. In twenty days he had 
cjvered the distance between tljij; 
plateau and Msala, stumbling t>n 
alone, blinded, wouuded, sore strlcki 
through a thmsuud dally valley^ 
death. With wonderful endurance 
had paddled night and day down the 
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MTerofcTat ibe sieep&g aldknessTflowIy ! 
creeping through his veins. 

He had Uved in dread of thU I 
as meu do of a sickness which clutehes 
them at last; but when it came he dfa 
nst recognize it. He was so racked 
by pain that he ueTer recognized the 
symptoms. He was so panic stricken, 
so paralyzed by the nameless fear that 
iny behind him. that he could only • 
ihlnk of pressing forward. In the night! 
hours he would suddenly rise from hi9 
precarious bed under the shadow of a 
fallen tree aud stagger on, haunted by 
a picture of his ruthless foes pressing 
through the jungle lu pursuit Thus he 
accomplished his. wonderful journey 
alone through trackless forests. Thus 
he fended off the sickucss which grip
ped him the moment that he laid him 
down to rest. 

He had left it, a grim legacy, to Uis 
torturers, an^ before he reached the 
river all was still o& the fliiniacine 
plateau. : . v 

And so wc leave Victor Imrnovo. His 
sins are burled with him, beneath 
the giaut palms at Msala Ue& .Maurice 
Gordon's seciWt. 

And so we leave Msala, the accursed 
camp. Par up the Ogo\fe river, ou tbe 
teft bank, the giant palms stUl stand 
sentry, and beneath their shade the 
crumbling walls of a cursed house ure 
slowly disappearing beneath luxuriant 
growths of grass aud^rushwood. 

{TO BK CONTINOWL.) 

When » Mnn Lies, K"-
"lf you want to tell whether or not 

the mau you are talking to Is telling 
the truth, don't look him In the eyes,? 
said a Denver bank teller to some 
friends last night. "I thought it was just 
the other way," said one of those pres
ent. "I've always understood that it 
made It harder for tbe liar If you looked 
squarely Iu his eyes." "That's a wrong 
impression," continued the bank teller. 
"Tlie man who kuowB how to lie knows 
how to look you In the eyes when ho'a 
doing It. And the man who Isn't a 
regular liar, hut who has made up Ids 
mind to lie to you, decides first that 
he must look you straight In the eyes. 
It is the voice, when you dou't look at 
the eyes, thut tells you whether the 
other fellow Is lytag. We use the sys
tem frequently in the bauk. A man 
will come iu to tell us some business 
tale. We look at his feet bis bauds 
or his knees, but never in his eyes. 
If he's telling the truth his voice will 
be firm and straightforward, and the 
absence of your gaze In his eyes wtU 
uot Viffect It, but If he's lylug he'll lie' 
confused by your action, and his voice 
will tremble. He'll hem and haw and 
clear his throat. You may l'CBt as
sured then that he's stringing you."— 
Denver Post, 
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n&rc Den Jonnon. 

The epitaph, "O Bare Ben Jonson,*' 
engraved on the tablet marking the 
burial plftcc of the celebrated play
wright lu the "poets' corner," West
minster abbey, is said to have orig
inated with Jack Young (afterward 
knighted), who, "walking there when 
the grave was covering, gave the fel
low 18 pence to cut it." Dr. Brew-
pr In his "Phrase and Fable" says 
Shakespeare called Jonson "Rare 
Ben," but does not say where. Ac
cording to Chambers' "Book of Days," 
the phrase, formed the concluding 
words of the verses written aud dis
played in tiie clubroom of Ben's clique 
at the famous Mermaid tavern. The 
epithet "Rare Ben Jonson" is said to 
have been first uttered after the ap-
yennvnee of bis highly sncce^sfhl fnrce. 
"Bartholomew Fair." The epitaph has 
beeu copied once at least. When Sir 
William Davenant was Interred In 
Westminster abbey the inscription on 
his covering stone wus "O Rare Sir 
William Davenant." 

D««epttoti of Wild Ittrdn. 

Falcons—hawks, the largest specles-
ean compress their features and look 
very thlu if tbey tbiuk It necessary to 
do so. As to the OWIR, they can hump 
into any position they think most suit
able. It Is useless to look for these 
self preserving traits in any of the 
family kept in zoological collectioiTs, 
for the birds are so accustomed to see 
large numbers of people passing and 
repassing or staudlng In front of them 
that they treat the whole matter with 
perfect indifference. Thoy know that 
at a certain time their food will be 
brought to them and that they are 
otherwise perfectly safe. The raptures 
in a wild state have a bloom on their 
plumage, like tbe bloom on a bunch of 
grapes, which Is not so often seen 
when in captivity. 

A Train For Tyler. 

During Mr. Tyler's Incumbency of 
the presidential office he arranged to 
make an excursion In aome direction 
'tnd Kent his son Bob to arrange for a 
special train. It happened that the 
railroad superintendent was a strong 
Whig. As such he had uo favors to 
oestow on the president and Informed 
Bolt lhat his road did uot run any 
-'pedal trains for the president. 
'What!" said Bob. "Did you not fUr-
i:?b a special train for the fuaeral 
•f President Harrison?" "Yes," said 
he superintendent, "and If you'll 
irlng your father iu that couditlon you 
diall have the best train on the road." 

A Cnntou Clock. 

The famous clepsydra or watch clock 
of Cauton is housed In a temple on the 
city walls. Three big earthen jars on 
successive shelves uud a fourth aud 
lowest oue with a wooden cover con
stitute the whole clepsydra. The wa
ter descends by slow drops from one 
jar to another, the brass scale ou a 
(loat iu the last jar telling the hours 
ns it rises. Every afternoon at 5 
o'clock since 1821 A. D. the lowest jur 
has been emptied, the upper oue filled 
and the clock thus wound up for an
other day. 

Ivon In tike System. 

It is often said that there Is iron 
euough In the system of an ordinary 
man to make a plowshare. The state
ment Is exceedingly wide of the trutti. 
The amount of iron coutaiued la the 
animal tissues of a man weighing 150 
pounds is about 100 grains, or u quar
ter of uu ounce. Yet so important lu 
even tiiis small ainouut to the sys
tem that a difference of a few grains 
more or less may produce serious con
stitutional disturbance. 

A Dlleiuiuti. 
"Then. Mnurizio, tomorrow l will 

come with my wife to s^e yon both/' 
"Delighted! But look here. Tell your 

wife not to wear her new diamond oar-
rings or my wife will at once want a 
pair." 

"Oh, the mischief! And uiy wife 
was only coming for the purpose of 
showing them off."-11 Dlavolo Rosu. 
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It Couldn't Uu, 

Dean Farrar quote* Tennyson as bav. 
ing related to hi in the remark of a 
farmer who, after hearing a fire uud 
brimstone sermon from an old style 
[m^acher. consoled his wife by saying 

server mind, Sally, that must be 
wrong. Xo const! toosliun couldn't 
stand it." 

•ivsff-if * v ^^ 

The fcr*ftctble fihnuraki, 
Herbert Bismarck had uone of his 

Other's bright wit In conversation, hut 
had hW overbearthg temper aud liia 
mstlier's violent Irascibility. She lmd 
Ac disposition of tlie Frankiah woman 
as exemplified in Fradegondu, but beld 
in cbecli by modern conditions. Bis
marck In anger was as terrible as n 
ferocious mastiff. She, far from re 
straining him, kept on saying: "Good 
dog; tss-s-ss. Go at bim (or at her); 
good dog, tsys-ss," or tantamount 
words. The mflstlff that lay below the 
surface In Bismarck grew more anil 
mori) Infuriated, especially If tho even
ing before be had eaten and drunk co
piously. With these parents, Herbert, 
Jane aud Bill Bismarck could not be 
expected to have courteous manners. 
Herbert, who was no stranger In Paris 
and whom the fond father hoped one 
day to send there as ambassador, was 
bulky, sullen and of a complexion that 
revealed au angry state of the blood. 
Gambetta said of him, "He reminds 
me of a limb of the law hardened to 
tlie work of laying on executions—In 
short, of a low class bailiff (recors)."-
London Truth. 

The Machine Worker* 

The Amerlcufr boy Is thoroughly lm 
bued with tbe get-rlch-qulck spirit 
whether in a greater or lesser degree 
The learning of a trade Is too slow, 
too tedious aud offers too little immedi
ate Inducement. Why should he work 
as an apprentice at 4 to 8 cents an 
hour after reaching the age of seven
teen or eighteen when he can earn 10 
to 15 cents at piecework running a ma
chine? Once he has entered the door 
of the piecework shop the boy Is doom
ed to the pieceworker's life. Once the 
machlue gets its grip upon him he nev
er escapes. Tbe rare exception only 
proves rule. Not only does the 
monotony the reduplicative work 
upon which^bo enters choke his ambi
tion and devliWiize his life, hut usually 
he enters upon this narrow life work 
with very little equipment aud a view 
houuded by a horizon equally narrow. 
There Is little to de<'c)0p( even when 
there is some ambition i".begin with.— 
O. M. Becker lu EngineeXi\Magaalue. 

Seven In tbe Dlbl« 

The number seven plays a piv Hiieut 
part In events Iu the Bible. The^rea-
tion took six days, and ou tbe scrcsth 
there was rc.<t. On the scveuth day of 
the seventh mouth a holy observance 
was ordained, and the Israelites feast
ed seven days aud rested seven days. 
Noah had seven days' warning of the 
flood, and tlie seven years cf plenty 
were foretold in Pharaoh's dream by 
seven fat beasts, as were the seven 
years by seven lean beasts. We speak 
of the seven heavens, and the seventh 
son was supposed to be endowed with 
pre-eminent wisdom. In short, there is 
uo other number which enters Into the 
Bible so often as seveu. Xo doubt the 
wide popularity of tlie number and the 
superstitious which are connected with 
It came from its wide use in the Bible. 

Woman'* Opportunity. • . 

Meeting a negro, a certain southern 
gentleman asked him hew he was get
ting ou. The negro assumed a troubled 
look and replied: 

"Oh, so far's pbyslcallty goes I'm all 
right, but I sure do have ma troubles 
wlf ma wife." 

"Well, Sam, I'm sorry to hear that. 
What seems to be the matter?" 

"She thinks money grows on trees, 1 
fftckon. An~tte^«t%nBn3n?~K£eps-pp9i?i= 
in* me for pinch o' change. If it ain't 
a dollab it's half or a quarter she 
wants.1' 

"What on earth docs she do with the 
money 5" 

"I dunno. Ain't nevah give her none 
yet."—Philadelphia Ledger. 

Pliny'H Jewel Stories. 
Pliny declares that a diamond was 

so hard that If placed on an anvil and 
struck with a sledge hammer it wouli' 
give back a blow of such force as to 
shiver both anvil aud hammer to 
pieces. Another of his wonderful tales 
states thut "ou the shore of the Island 
of Cyprus there was a stone Hon hu\ 
Ibg eyes formed of emeralds, which 
shone so bVightly that all the fishes 
were inglorlously frightened away. The 
fishermen accordingly pulled the emer
alds out uud put lu glass eyes Instead, 
whereupon the wise fishes became 
bolder and returned to their accustom
ed nets." ; 

A Sionu lufilnualluih 
'"Very gratifying!" said a young aud 

conceited novelist. "A gentleman 
writes me that he took a copy of my 
last work to read during a railway 
Journey, and'us a result suddenly dis 
covered he had gone twenty miles be
yond his destination-" 

"Dear mi^" commented the youug 
author's friend; "sleepiug iu trains is a 
bad habit!" 

lloiv It Wan Done. 

"Oh," remarked the firot fox hunter, 
"you should have seen Mr. Nurltch 
take thut high hedge!" 

"You surprise me," exclaimed the 
other. "I thought the horse he rode 
wasn't much of a jumper." 

"Oh, the horse didu't take the hedge! 
Mr. Nurltch did it alone."—Philadel
phia Press. 

The FactM. 

The One—And you say this horse 
hOsn't any faults? The Other—Not a 
single fault. The One—But he ap
pears to be blind In his right eye. The 
Other—Well, tlmt's not his fault; it's 
his misfortune.—Chicago News. 

Ill* Literary Heat. 

"Father, when I leave school I an) 
going to follow my literary bent and 
write for money." 

"Humph! My son, you ought to be 
successful. That's all you've done 
since you've been at school." 

Anituulit Tliut Weep. 

Travelers through the Syrian desert 
have seen horses weep from thirst, a 
mule has been seen to cry from the 
pains of an injured foot, and camels. 
It is said, shed tears in streams. A 

oow sold by Its mistress who had 
tended It from calfhood wept pitifully 
A young seko ape used to cry from 
vexatiou If Livingstone didn't uur;e K 
In his uruis when it asked him t;; 
Wounded apes have died crying, an i 
apes have wept ovor their yuuug ones 
slaiu by hunters. A chimpanzee train 
od to carry water jugs broke one and 
fell u-crylng, which proied sorrow 
though It wouldn't mend the jus. Hats, 
discovering tholr young drowned, have 
been moved to tears of grief. A giraffe 
which a huntsman's rltle had injured 
began to cry when approached. Sea 
lions often weep over the loss of their 
young. Gordon Cumming observed 
tears trickling down the face of a 
dying elephant. And even an orang 
outang when deprived of Its muugn 
was so vexed thut it took to weeping. 
There U little doubt, therefore, that 
animals do cry from grief or weep 
from pain or annoyunce, -•Harper's 
Weekly, 

ftUtorl'i Too Grateful Soldier. 
During Rlstorl's first engagement at 

Madrid an elderly woman one night 
gclucd access to her dressing room and 
tearfully begged her Intervention on 
behalf of her son, a yor«U£ s>ldler con
demned to death for a s.-iious breach 
of discipline: At tV.e close of the per
formance itiSLori was presented to 
Qr.i\?n Isnholl:1.. made the required ap
peal and obtained the young man's 
free pardon, perhaps because it gave to 
the queen the opportunity of a mot— 
that she was certain the actress had 
never before played lu a tragedy with 
such a happy ending. Some years later 
liistori again visited Madrid. During 
the first performance a soldier um:)ug 
the audience made a disturbance, was 
ejected only after severely damaging 
a number of policemen and was sub
sequently L-entciiced to a long term of 
imprisonment. He proved to be itis-
tori's former protege, who, hearing of 
her return, had come to the theater iu 
order to renew his expression of grati
tude. Unfortunately he had drunk her 
health too enthusiastically beforehaud, 
with the result that he finally owed 
her not ouly his life, but free board 
and lodging for several years Into the 
bargain.—London Truth. 

r. .. New niul OM Bank Bills. 
According t j the Washington Post, 

quoting a cashier, bunk olllclals do not 
prefer fresh new hills to old ones. 
"Everybody doesn't care for new 
greenbacks," said a cashier. "It is a 
common idea tlist bank tellers do uot 
care t# give up c.hp paper money. As 
a matter of fact, nine cashiers out of 
every ten try to got rid of new money 
as quickly :w possible alter receivlug 
It. There is ;sT.:ve duuger to the aver
age paying teller in handling unused 
money. New bauk notes tth k togeth
er. Frequently the ink is not thor
oughly dry. During our rush period 
we handle a great deal of money. It Is 
the easiest thing in the worid to make 
mistakes with new bllU when lu a 
hurry to relieve n long Hue of waiting 
patrons. When po vi'jle we give out 
the new bills during luurs when there 
Is io rush. I'd rather pav out n mil. 
lion old bills thau a hundred new 
ones." 

Ilunutuyr For Excrcliie. 

A professional ruuuer gives the fol
lowing suggestions for exercise: Rise 
at 0:30 a. m. Put ou old clothing, easy 
shoes and a sweater. Time for dress* 
ing, five minutes. Walk one-fourth of 
it mile; time, five minutes. Then run* 
a mile nt a dog trot in eight inluutes, 
arranging your circuit of a mile aud 
a quarter so that you will finish at 
your door thirteen minutes after start
ing. That exercise will expand your 
lungs' aud stimulate your heart action 
and land you at your doorstep at 0:4S 
a. m. panting for breath, thoroughly 
exhausted'and perspirlug at every pore. 
Vou are tlu-n ready for your bath and 
shave and breakfast aud for the nat
ural routine of the day. The man of 
aedoutary habits who patiently pur
sues this exercise may kiss all drugs 
goodby. 

How UP Learned I'JNNRLINH. 
Carl Schurz once told a iriend some

thing of his early struggles with the 
English language. He knew It about 
as American college boys know their 
German—that is to say. barely at all. 
One day. "deciding such nonsense must 
end," he entered a bookstore and .-inked 
for the clnsaic of the Euglish language. 
A 'wise clerk gave him "The Vicar of 

.lie carefully translated it 
lnt5 German and'put his work away 
for six weeks. At the end of that time 
he-transhilcd his translation back Into 
English and then made a searching 
comparison between his version aud 
that of Goldsmith's original. "After 
that," he said. "I knew English." 

Six Fingered MoitkeyN. 
In several places in ('ape Colouy aud 

the Oraug» Vree State of South Africa 
caves have been discovered which 
yielded hundre.lu of mummified re
mains of a-queer species of six lingered 
moukeya. All of tho full grown spec
imens of this remarkable race have 
the tail Fituuted high up on the hack— 
from thtvu to live Indies farther up 
thau on the modern monkey—aud other 
distinguishing marks, such as two sets 
of caulue teeth, beards on tlie males, 
etc. 

Manicipul NetvKpaper. 
^Dresden is one of the few cities pos

sessing a municipal newspaper, and 
this was bequeathed to the city by the 
late Dr. (Juut. The bequest is a very 
valuable property and consists of a 
daily newspaper, which iu consequents 
of Its extensive circulation Is the prin
cipal advertising medium in the neigh 
borhood. Tho profits are applied to 
the beautifying and Improvement of 
the city and to charity. 

The Gernmn I r.nd You. • 
It is surprising when n..y one takes 

the trouble to notice In.v many letters 
l ogin with the pro'umn **I." To Ger
mans this is egotistical, and their eti
quette iu letter writing forbids it. It 
is probably on the t:nu:e principle that 
they write I tleh) aiw;'ys with a small 
letter aud you (SL») with a capital, re
versing the English custom. 

ChurucKT. 
'Ihe lirst thing that a human belnj 

should reiognlze about himself Is that 
his character Is his distinguishing fea
ture. It Is uot the amount of money, 
Vht of power,, the amount of 
brains, that a man has, but his char
acter. 

SWI'UN. 
She (sentimentally) — How like life 

are the waves of the sea! He—You 
bet. Come to the shore in great style 
and go away broke.—Detroit News. 

The gifted man is he who sees the 
essential point and leaves all the rest 
aside as surplusage.—Curlyle. 

The Clever Nurse. 
Orandmother-»-Why, nurse, whatever 

are you thlnklug of to bring so young 
an infant iuto tho open air on so cold 
and windy a day as this? Nurse—But 
you surely do uot think Afrit so small 
a child understands differences In tern-
perature?—II Mondo Umorlstico. 

So Forgetful. 

"Why do girls wear engagement 
rings?" 

"On tho same principle that a person 
ties a string around IIIH finder—so thev 
ivoirt forget they're engaged." 

Llliiue II Kettle ol Hut Water. 
Some tiuie when tlie teakettle Is bub-

WIUK uud bolllug ou the kitcuen range 
lift It quickly by Its handle and set It 
on the open pulm of your oilier hand. 
This sounds like u very foolhardy thing 
to do-33 if your baud might be blis
tered In » twinkling—but you will lind 
that you can hold the teakettle which 
lias just come from a ronring lire for 
some time without hurting you. Try 
It and tlieu see if you c:ui toil the rea
son why you arc net luinitii. Ee sure, 
however, that the water is boiling 
strongly before you make the experi
ment. 

Breirater Was t» Dandy. 
Benjamin Harris Brewster, one ttnie 

attorney general, was a most unique 
character. According to his idea, he 
was always faultlessly attired, and his 
makeup once seen would never be for
gotten. He usually wore a bell shaped 
white silk high hat with long wbNkor? 
on it. a plaited and frillel white-
front, with a high stan ling eoilar. car
dinal necktie or scarf, huff waJstcnat. 
maroon colored Prince Aibct coat 
with gold buttons, yellow trou>ei", 
patent leather shoes and sift frlllcl 
cuffs, which matched !:!« shirt front, 
around his wrists. On the tlnr.ah of 
his left hand was an amethyst rln? 
eucireled with perfectly mitche;! f.ia-
monds and a buuch of old fa.-hinne l 
sea's In heavy gold setting* dangle-' 
from his watch fob. Thi> w a * hi-
usual makeup when he attended i • 
business at his office, which w:n In thw* 
old Freedmen's bank building, oppo
site the treasury department, or visit
ed the United States supreme court to 
participate In case.i which concern.-J 
the government. His voice was pitch
ed in D high key, and this peculiarity 
was intensified by his sartorial getup, 
which always made him conspicuous 
at any gathering. Apparently he was 
oblivious of the sensation which his 
appearance almost Invariably created. 
—Charleston News. 

Ten AereN Bjionvb. 
Many a mau who has gone Into busi

ness with the notion that lie must have 
an extensive plant In order to succeed 
has found that he has undertaken too 
much. This was the experience of an 
Arkansas farmer, who for many years 
fitfully tilled a farm of 200 acres with
out mujclng nt any time a comfortable 
living. At last he sold the land to five 
Italian families, who took forty acres 
each. A northern traveler who passed 
that way and was attracted by the 
neatness and evident prosperity of the 
small farms entered Into conversation 
with one of the proprietor?. 

"How much land have yon?" he 
asked. 

"Forty acres." said the Itnll^n. 
"Is It all in tillage?" 
"Xo. Indeed!" exclaimed the farmer. 

-Ten acres are all one man can attend 
to. I bought Ihe rest for my sons." 

Ten acres may seem like a small 
farm to most Americans, but carefully 
cultivated it produced for the Italian 
more revenue than 200 had for the pre
vious owner.—Youth's Companion. 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

Manchester Oneida Rvf 

TIME TABLE.. b " 
TralnNo. 2 leaves Manchester at 6-is a. oi. ar 

rives atOoelda at 6:40a.m.OoDoe(rtk 
^ with west, bound.„Ci Q. W, K&. 5. . 
; - Returning leaves lUnetdaikt.s fr-a. ii 

arrlvftsat Manubestet ai ri;l5®. u>. 

(rnlo No. 4, leaves Maootaester ai 7;in a- oi * 
arrtvei at On«lda at7:48 a. cuii 
n e c t e  w i t h  e a s t  b o u n c L C .  G .  W  h o  — ^  

; e. Returning leavef-Onetda at ?ms 
a. ni., arrives at Vanohester at 8:10 ' -a.pi. . 

train No.«,leavesManoheiterat 8:66a.m.. ar-Tli 
rives at Oneida: at y;20 a.m.: Con-.V-'-
oeetswltb Ihe north (round O^Mv* >>~ U 

t t. P., No, .82; Keturnlng 4eavei«-
Ouelda at 9:99, arrives at &anehestei 
at9:45a.m. . ..v-; 

Train No. 8, leaves Manchester at ga o p. m. -
rives at Oneida at 2:80 p. ni. con- <»' 

. nects wltb 0. G W.. No. 4, east 

. bound, and No. 0, west bound Re 
turntnfr leaves Oneida at fl:S5 p . m 
arrives at Manchester al 8:00 pm rv 

Train No 10, leaves M*ueh»nter at 4:46 p. m. 
arrives at Oueirift a. 6:26 p« tn. Con- •• 
nects with sou h houod O. M. & t. 
P., No. VI. Keuching leaves Oneida 

. at6:88 p. tn„ uriiv. s nt Manchester " 
6:46 D. m 

J. L. KEL EY, 
ti«n. Trafflo Manager. 

Thrcugb tickets (or sale at Manchester lo a'l 
potut* in Norm America, 

TfcA!N WILL TOP U , ( \. J 
DoihoHpV CrosslnK. Platform at Quaker Mil ' 
M» UCJI Friiiiktlu street Crossing, bly's 0 ross 
n„'. .s iihr 'b o osslng, Twin Grossing, W I si 
brook Cr> hblng. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

Main Line Passenger Trains. 

FFTTT UOUNX> MAIN LINK BABT BOUND 
No !• 11:91 pin 
NO401 11:44 pm 
N0ttit6:5S pro 
No 6 t 8.1011 tn 
Vo8 2?40piL 
NO *21 7:84 *m 

..Fast Train., 
riiro Express.. 
....Clipper.. . 
..Fast Mall.. 
.Day Express. 
Ft liodue Kx 

NO 2* 1:41 am 
No 408 8:41 an 
No 8418: (6 am 
Noct 11:18a m 
So 4 8:U8pm 
No98 7:00Dm 

OfclMK KAFLDSUKANCH. 

North Bonnd I tsei iiedar Kpds | Mouin Bound 
—Arrive—an<> Manohestet | —Leave—— 

No.822 At46p.ni 
No 884i.ooa.in 
No. 860 l:00p.m 

...tPttssenjrer.. 

..traasenger.. 

../tFreiewt.... 

No.8ttU:W a.m 
No.38*8:C0p.m 
No.8€03:16 p. m 

a'ly. • i/. ^ 
* aily CxeeptSnnday v 

H. Q. PIBROBTStatlOB Agt 

No. 6 Runs to Omaha. Sioux City adtJ 8t. Paul 
No. 8 Kuns to Ft. Lodueonly. \ 
No. I has ooirecllonsto Omnha, SidLiCltv 

^loux Falls, St FLU! end Hlnnesuolts and"&o. 2 
from same t'oints. ^ 

PIuntN Thut Take PUIN. 
A very large aud sturdy orange tree 

was growing in a small pot. "If that 
tree." said Ihe florist, "didn't take pills 
it Wfuld require a pot as big as a 
bathtub to i;row in. But It takes pills 
like a hypochondriac. Chemists, agri
cultural experts, make plaut pills— 
pills no bigger thau chestnuts that con
tain sustenance for six months, a kind 
of tabloid food. These chemists an* 
alyze a plant's ash und make pills of 
the constituent salts. The pills, lu-
clo:--ed lu a metal cover, are burled In 
the earth jit the plant's roots, and the 
salts gradually dissolve and diffuse 
through the metal, giving the plants 
day by day the susteuance that they 
require. Pills are also applied to weak, 
sickly plants, which they, help wonder
fully." 

Diiviu f^uuic und 21 1M Wine:" 
A jocular bequest of David Hume to 

tils fi'leml Jolm Home. was furious. 
Iloiuc ItkoJ ciiirt't uud illsllked port, 
calling It poison, and the' tworfrlenda 
Lad .many discussions ou tlie reject. 
Tliey also used to have -aSJiuteB as 
to which of thorn took the proper way 
of spelling their common family utune. 
The philosopher, about n fortnight be
fore his death, wrote wltb bis own 
hand tbe following codicil to bis will: 
"I leave to r.sy friend, Mr. Jobn Home 
of Kllduff, ten d x'-eii of my old claret 
at Ills choice and one single bottle of 
that liquor called port. I also leave 
him six dozen of port provided tbat be 
attests under bis baud, signed John 
Hume, that be himself aloi^e fiuisbed 
that bottle at two sittings. By this 
concession he will at ouee terminate 
the only two differences tbat ever 
arose between us concerning temporal 
matters."--Xew York "Tr'bune. ^ 

Compound Vapor, Tub 
Shampoo Baths. 

I give the Co-
nant eystani of 
bathe, tbe moat 
scientific ever In
vented or \ die. 
covered f. r JM. 
venting nod Axi-
'ng disease. T 

Vapor, 
Tub, * 
and 
Shampoo. 

InconslKtcnt. 

"Theao church people are so incon
sistent." 

"Say on, Macduff." 
"They believe that cleauliuess should 

">e next to godliness, yet here they Are 
kicking because I want to build a soap 
factory next door."—Louisville Courier-
Journal. 

You can't feel blue if you walk 
with your head up. This mode of car
riage impresses the world that you are 
on good terms with yourself. 

60 YEARS9 

EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
I HADE HIMUIB 

DESIGN* 
COPYRIGHTS AC. 

Anyone sending a sket rh and description may 
qaloklr ascertain our oi>h>u>u free whether AD 
Invoiitlc-Invention ts prnimhljr P'fontuhie. Comraunloa-
tiousBtrlctlyconmioi-nnt. HANDBOOK on Patent-
sent free. Uliluot npiury for securing[patent*. 

Patents taken inrmiuli Mmm & Cn. r«e*!i 
tpecial notice, wiiiioutehnrao, lutbe 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely illustrated weekly. I<arsest cir
culation of any selentlde Journal. Terms, $8 a 
yoor; four months, fl. Sold by all newsdealer*. 

l*"8—* New York 
tiicgton, D.G. -

year; four months, 

MUNN&Co^ 
Branch OOoe. 636 F 8t* Washington, 1 

E. E. COWLES, 

...V Proprietor of 

DRAY -  L INE,  
Am prepared to^do ali kinds of work U 

my Une. Moving safes, musical iDstrutmots, 

boutehold goods and heavy articles a spoo 

alty. 

Kesldence Phone No 205. >:• 

. Wliy do you Iret and grumble. 
Why don't yoo take a tumble. 

' Van Beacom'a Picnic Pills, •'* 
They will drive away your ills " 

Try them. 86 cents. All druggists, 80tf 

LOOK HERE! 
If you wnnt a 

FIRE PROOF SAFE 
of the beet make, see E. J. Con
ner, Manchester, or write him to 
cull upon you and submit styles 
and prices. None better. s. 

Respectfully, > 

E. J. CONCER. 

1-21(116 

LADIES' Department 
DEPART- * UM't a.n 
MENT. - ^ charge of M... 

- ' ) Nellie Uowlctr, -
BetterEquiptl^"^"^ 
Than Ever [uattBand stum-
Before. *::: :ng-

' : f $ 
Office and hath rooms on FfT^biST r 

street, opposite Globe Hotel ' 

G. D. QATEi 

A. J. HESNER, 1 
Sacfleuot'tA Geo. H. keyu. •' V* 

> - 4 
Shop 

is tbe place 

to get a • ] 

QUAHE • 

DEAL 'i 

BLACKSMITH ING I 
All of tha old customers,- who patron

ized me when I ran tbe ludependent 
tildckEmltb ebop ob tbe West side, are 
invited to again give me their work. 
[ am now tbe proprietor of tbe shop i ̂ 
on FraDklln street, formerly owned i 
George H. Keyes. 

A. J. HESNER. 

Buy your Lumber, Soft 

Coal, Mill Feed, Etc., 
Of -

ADELBERT CLARK, 

'Valer in General Merchandise 
Thorpe, Iowa. 

>4 
i 

When yon want 
V"S 

Fine1 Furniture 
t t r •* ' t i 

AT v 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's J 
r -  - •  ^  !  

A T  '*^,1  

, Earlville? 
££ ' fl 

Undertaking Solicited *" 

F. WERKMFISTER. 

Barlville, Iowa 

PAINTING 
All kinds of exterior and interior 

painting. A specialty made of Oar-
riage painting. Prices reasonable 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

" S. J. |tflaley. 
Over Atkinson's  Blacksmith Shop, 

S( 

;DII 
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