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CHAPTER XXI.

F late Sir Jobn had felt a sin-
gular desire to sit down when-
ever opportunity should offer,
but he had always been found

standing on the hearth rug by the
butler, and, hard old aristocrat that he
was, he would not yleld to the some-
what angular blandishments of the
stiff backed chalir.

He stood for a few moments with
his back to the smoldering fire, and,
Wing quite alone, he perhaps forgot
to stiffen his neck, for his head
drooped, his lips were unsteady; he
‘Was a very old man.

A few minutes later, when he strode
iato the dining room, where butler and
footman awaited him, he was erect,
$wperturbable, impenetrable,

At Odnner it was evident that his
Reen brain was hard at work. Ie for-
&0t one or two of the formalities which
wero religiously observed at that soll-
tary table. He hastened over his wine,
and then he went to the library. There
Dbe wrote a telegram, slowly, In his

= firm, ornamental handwriting,

It was addressed to Gordon, Loango,
and the gist of it was—"“Wire where-
abonuts of Oscard—when he may be ex-
pected home."”

At half past 8 Jack arrived. S8ir Joun
Was awalting him In the lbrary, grimly
sfiting in his high backed chalr, as
earefully dressed as for a great recep-
thon, :

He rose when his son entered the
reom and they shook hands. There
‘Was & certain alr of concentration
s#ibout both, as If they each intended to
say more than they had ever said be-
®re. The coffee was duly brought,

.This was a reviyal of an old custom.
3 bygone days Jack had frequently
¢eme in thus and they had taken coffee
Defore golng together in Sir Johu's
Eﬁn to obe of the great soclal func-

at which their presence was al-
most a neeessity. Jack had always
poured eut the coffee—tonight he did
Wt offer to do so.

“I eame,” he sald suddenly, “to give
you a pleee of news which I am afrald
‘will not be very welcome. Millieent
‘and I have declded to wmmake our en-
gagement known.”

“You kpew,” sald Sir John gravely,
“that I am not much given to altering
my opiniens. I do not say that they
#re of any value; but, such as they are,
1 usually hold to them, Wken you did
e the honor of mentioning this mat-
%r to me last year, I gave you my
epiuion.”

“and it bas o no way altered?”

“In no way. I have found no reason
o alter 1t

Wil youw, gt all eveuts, give me
Jour reasons?” he asked. “I am not
‘a ehild.” 2

2] thinly” ke sald, “that it would be

e s dY)ea bl DOt 1o ask them.”

-

.3 should like to know why you ob-
Jest to my marrylng Millicent,” persist-
‘ed Jaek. .

“Bimply because I know a bad wom-
an when I see her,” retorted Sir John
Solibesately.

“I am sorry you have said that,” said
the

“Juss” continuned the father, “as I
kno good one.” ¢
He paused, and they were both think-

sog of the same woman, Jocelyn Gor-
eon. 2

Sir John had his say sbout Millicent
Chyne, and his son knew that that was
the last word. She was a bad woman,
From ghat point he would never move.

There was a long silemve, while the

0 men sat slde by side gaziug Into

fire,

“lI am getting too old to Lwdulge in
the luxwury of pride,” said the father at
Jenggh. I will attend your marriage.
1 will smile s say pretty things to
e bridesmalds. Before the world I
will eonsent under the condition that
‘#he ceremony does not take place be-
fore 1wo months from this date.”

“I agree to that,” put lu Jack,

Bir John rose and stood on the Liearth
rug, Jookiug dpbwn from his great helght!
wpon his son,

“But,” he contiuued, “between us
Jet i be underetood that I move In no
degree frow 1wy originad position. 1
objeet to Millicent Chyne ns your wife,
But 1 bew to the force of circum-
stances. I admit that you bave a per-
fect right to marry whom yeu clvose--
i two months’ thue.”

80 Jack took his leave,

“ln twa months' thue,” repented Sie
Joku, whien be was aloue, with one of
bls twisted, cyuleal smlles—"in two
wonths' time—qul vivea verra”

. . » L] 2 L -

Fhere are some plyces fn the workd
where a curse seems to Lrowd iu the
afmosphiere.  Msaln wus one of these,
Perhaps these places are accursed by
the doeds that have been done there,
Who can tell?

Could the trees—the two gigantie
elms that stood by the river's cdge—
eould these bave spoken, they might
perbaps have told the tale of (his lttle
fulapd statlon In that country where, ag
the founder of the hamlet was In the
habit of saying, no one kuows what i3
goluy on,

All went well with the retreating
column until they were almost In sight
of Meala, when the flotilla was attacked
by no less thun three Lippopotamuses,
One canoe was wuuk aud four others
were 80 badly damuged that they eounld
ot be kept atoat with thelr proper
complement of men, There wis noth-
tog for It but to establish a camp ut
“Msula and walt there untll the builders
bad repaired the damaged canoes,

The wal's of Durnovo's bouse were

atlll standing, and hLere Guy Oscard
established bhmself witk 23 much cow-
fort as cikcenmstances sllowed. e
caused o teporary roof of palm leaves
10 be lald on the charced bems, and
within the principal roow, the very
room where the three organizers of the
great siwtacive schewe bad first luld
thelr plums, he set up W simiple camp
fyrniture.

Oscard was too great a traveler, too
experionced g wauderer, 15 e put out
of temper by this enforcel rost. ‘e
men had werked very well litherto,
It had, in its way, beem u great feat
of generalship, this lending through a
wild country of men unprepared for

travel, scantily provisioned, disorgum- |

13ed by recent events,
happened, no serfous delny fiad bLeen
incurred, although the rate of progress
bad necessarlly been very slow. Near-
ly six weeks had elupscd since Oscard
with his little following Lad (urned
thelr backs forever on the simiaciue
plateau. But now the period of acute
; bad passed away. They Lud

No acedent bnd |

y_

clvilization, Oscard

PO
content,

When Oscard was coutent he smoked
a slower pipe than usual, watching
vach cloud of smoke vanish into thin
afr. He was smoking very slowly this
tha third evening of thelr encampment
at Msala, There had been heavy rain
curhig the day, and the whole lifeless
forest was dripping with a continuous,
ceaseless clatter of lheavy drops on
tropic folinge, with an amalgamated
sound like a widesprend whisper.

Oscard was sitting fn the windowless
room without a light, for a light only
attracted a myrind of heavy winged
moths. He was seated before the long
French window, which, since the sash
bhad gone, had been used as n dook
Before him In the glimmering light of
the mystic Southern Cross the great
river crept unetuously, silently to the
sen, It seemed to be stealing away
surreptitiously while the forest whis-
pered of it. In its surface the reflec-
ilon of the great stars of the southern
hemisphere ran Iuto little streaks of
silver, shimmering nway into darkness.

All sound of human life was still.
The natives were asleep. In the next
roow Joseph in his hammock was just
on the barrier between the waking and
the sleeping lite, as soldiers learn to
be, Oscard would not have needed to
raise his voice to call him to his slde.

The leader of this hurried retreat had
been eitting there for two hours. The
slimy woving surface of the river had
cntered Into his braln; the restless
sllence of the Afriean forest alone kept
him awake. Ie hardly realized that
the sound momentarily gaining
strength within his ears was that of
a paddle—a single, weakly Irregular
paddle. It was fot a sound to wake
a sleeping man. It came so slowly, so
gently through the whisper of the drip-
ping leaves that it would euter into
his slumbers and make itself part of
them,

Guy Oscard only reallzed the mean-
ing of that sound when a black shadow
crept on to the emooth evenness of the
river's breast. Oscard was eminently
a man of action. In a moment he was
on his feet and fn the darkness of the
room there was the gleam of n rifle
barrel. He came back to the window—
watching.

He saw the canoe approach the bank.
tle 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 eisitor then
turned and walked up toward the
house. There was something famillar
in the gajt—the legs were slightly
bowed. The mau was walking with
great diffienlty, staggering a little at
each step. He seemed to be In great
paln,

Guy Oseard lald aside the rifle. He
stepped forward to the open window.

“Is that you, Durnovo?’ he sald,
witheut raising his voice.

“Yes,” replied the other. His volce
was muffied as If his tongue were
swollen, and there was a startling
break in it

Oscard stepped aside and Durnovo
passed into his own house,

“Got a light?” he sald In the same
muffied way.

In the next room Joseph could be
heard striking a mateh, 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 be had been struck, with
his hand shielding his eyes. v

“Save us!” cjaculated Joseph In rhe
same breath,

{ The thing that stood there, sickening
' thelr gaze, was wnt a human belng at

all. Take a man's cyelids nway, leav-
ing the round buails staring, blood
streaked; cut away his lips, leaving the
grinning teeth aud red gus; shear off
hix ears—that which is left IS not a man
at all.  This had Leen done to Victor
Durnova, Traly the vengeance of man
Is crueler than the vengeance of God!

Could Le have secn himself, Vietor
Durnovo wonld never have shown that
face, or what remnined of it, to a
human being. e could only have
killed himself,  \Who can tell what eru-
vlties had been paid tor, piece by plece,

in this loath ¢ mutilation?  The
slaves had wreaked their terrible venge-
ance; but the grestest, the deepest,

the wost inhuman cruclty was in let-
ting him g,
“They've made o pr
suid Durnovo,
voice, and he st
caricature of o ;oo
Joseph set down

¢ miess of e,
i lifeless

the lamp with a
groan and went Laek Into the Jdark
room beyond, where he cast himself
upon the ground s huried his face in
his hands,

*0 Lord!" he muttered,
heaven, kill it, kill it!”

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

“0 God In

“Good God ! vried Oscard,

ing down bLis nauseating horror. His
teeth were clinched; his face, through
the sunburn, 1ivid: the bine of his eyes
seemweld 1o have faded into an ashen
gray. ‘The =izt he was looking on
woirdd hiave cent three men out of five
Into gibbe.iuy jdluu‘).

—

‘Then Gt1ast he fuoved forward. With
averted eyes he tpok Durnovo by the
arm.

“Come," he said, “lle down upon my
hed, T will try to help you. Can youn
take some food? \

Durnovo thresw biwsell’ down Leavily |
on the bed. There was a punishment
sufilcient to expiate ail Lis gins in the
effort he saw that Guy Oscard bad had
to minke before bLe toucbhed him, He
turned his face away.

“I haven't eaten anything for twenty-
four hours,” he sald, with a whistling
intonation,

“Joseph,” sald Oscard, returning to
the door of the inner room—his volce
sounded different; there was u wetallie
ring in it—"get something for Mr. Dur-
novo: some soup or sowmething.”

Josepl obeyed, shaking as If ague
was In his bones.

Oscard administered the soup. Ile
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 Durnovoe had
been, he was now aun object of such
pity that before it all pogsible human
sins faded Into spotlessness. There
was no erime in all that human nature
has found to commit for which such
cruelty as this would be justly meted
out in punislnnent.

Durnovo spoke from time to time,
but he could see the effect that his
hissing speech had upon his companion
and in thoe be gave it<up. He told
haltingly of the Dhorrors of the simla-
cine plateau: of the last grim tragedy
acted there; how at last, blinded with
bis blood, wakned, stupefied by agony,
he had been hounded dewn the slope
by a yelling, laughing horde of tor-
turers.

There was uot much to be done, and
preseutly Guy Oscard wmoved away to
his camp chalr, where he sat staring
into the night, Sleep was Impossible.
Strong, hardened,” weather Leaten muan
that he was, his nerves were all a-fin-
gle, his flesh creeping aud jJumping
with horror. Gradually he collected bis
faculties cnough to begin to think
about the future. What wasdie to do
with this man? He could not take him
to Loango. e counld not risk that
Jocelyn or even Maurice Gordon should
fook upon this horror.

Joseph had crept bagk into the Iu-
ner room, where he had no light, and
could be heard breathing hard, wide
awake in his hammock.

Suddenly the silence was broken by
a lond cry:

“Oscard!  Oscard!"

In 2 moment Joseph and Oscard were
at the bedside.

Durnovo was sitting
grabbed at Oscard’s arms,

“For God's sake!" he cried. “Ior
God's sake, man, dou't let me go to
sleep!”

“What do you mean?" nsked Oscard.
They both thought that he had gone
‘mad. Sleep had nothing more to do
with Durnovo's eycs—protruding, star
ing, terrible to look at.

“Don’t let me go to sleep,” he re-
peated. “Don’t! Don't!"

“All right,” said Oscard soothingly—
“all right. We'll look after you."”

He fell back ou the bed.  In the filek-
ering light his eycbnlls gleamed.

Tlhen, quite suddenly, lie rose to a
sitting position again with a wild ef-
fort, g

“I've got It! I've got it!" he cried.

“Got what?”

“The sleeplng sickness!”

The two listeners knew of this
strange disease, Oscard had seen o
whole village devustated by It, the
habitants dying about thelr own doors,
stricken down by a deadly sleep from
which they never awoke. It is known
on the west const of Africa, und the
cure for it Is unknown.

“IIold me!” cried Durnovo.
let me sleep!”

Iis head fell forward even as he
spoke, aud the staring, wide open eyes
that could not sleep muade a horror of
him,

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

“Shake me! God! Shake me!”

Then Oscard took him In Lis strong
arms and set him on bis feet. He shook
him gently at first, but as the dread
somnolence crept on hie shook harder,
until  the mutilated [nhuman  head
rolled upon Lis shoulders,

“It's u sin 1o let that man live,” ex-
claimed Joseph, turning away in Ror-
ror.

“It's a sin to let any man dle,” re-
plied Oscard, and with his great
strength he shook Durnovo like a gar-
ment,

And fo Vietor Durnovo died, His
stadlned soul left his body In Guy Os-
sard’s hands, and the blg Englishman
shook the corpse, trylug to awake it
Jrom that sleep which knows no earth-
Iy waking.

So, after all, heaven stepped o and
lald its softening hand on the judg-
ment of wen, But there was a strange
wony in the mode of death. It wuas
strange that this wan, who never could
have closed his eyes again, should
bave been stricken down by the sleep-
ing sickness.

They laid the body on 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 morning light, bursting suddenly
through the trees as it does In equato-
vlal Africa, showed the room set in or-
ler and Guy Oscard sleepiug in his
ciunp chalr,  Bebind him, on the floor,
y the form of Victor Durnovo.
Joseph, less iron nerved than the great
g gume hunter, was awake and astir
wia the dawn, e, too, was calmer
dow. e had seen death face to face
(o often to be appalled by it in broad
laylight.

So they buried Vietor Durnovo be-
iween the two giant palins at Msala,
with his feet turned towed the river
vhich he had wmuade bis, as If ready
0 arise when the call comes and un-
fertnke one of thowx marvelous jour-
usys of his wuieh are yet a household
Aond on the west coast.

The ¢loth fluttered as they lowered
i Into his narrow resting place, and
B face they covered had a strange
mystie grin, us If he saw something
that they could not percelve. Perhaps
he did. Perhaps be saw the shinlucine
platean, apd kuew that, after all, be
had won the last throw, for up there,
fur above the table lands of central
Afrien, there lay beneath high heuven
d charnel house.  Houuded down the
shipe by bis torientors, he had left a
wemeato bhehind him surer than tkelr
torturing knives, keeuner than thelr
sharpest steel. e bad left the sleep-
thgz slckness bebind Lim,

His last Journey hud been worthy ot
Lis reputation,  [n wtwenty days he bud
covered  the distauce between the
platenu and  Msula,  stumbling  bn
alone, blinded, wounded, sore strickéd,
through o thousand dally valleys) "
death,  With wonderful endurance lie
had paddled night end day down the

sleekicr Sl sk, Selbheias

up, aud he

“Don't

inferobe of the slceping sickness slowly
creeping through his velns,

He bad lived la dread of this
as wen do of a sickness which cluteheg
them at last; but when it came he afd
u3t recognize It. He was 80 racked

| by pain that he unever recognized the

svixptoms. He was so panic stricken,
so paralyzed By the nameless fear that

1ay
diink of pressing forward. In the night
hours he would suddenly rise from his
precarious bed under the shadow of a
fallen tree and stagger on, haunted by
a picture of his ruthless foes pressing
through the jungle in pursuit. Thus he
accomplishad  his. wonderful journey
alone through trackless forests. Thus
Le fended off the sickness which grip-
ped him the mowent that be lald him
down to rost.

He had left it, a gelm legacy, to his
torturers, and before he reached the
river all was still on the shmlacine
plateau, )

And so we leave Victor Durnovo. His
sins are buried with him, aid beneath
the giaut palins at Msala llez Maurice
Gordon's seciat,

And so we leave Msala, the accursed
camp. Far up the Ogowe river, on the
teft baunk, the glant palms stlll stang
seutry, and beneath thelr shade the
crumbling walls of a cursed house ure
slowly disappearing bLeneath luxurlant
growths of grass anddrushwood,

{T0 BE CONTINURD.)
When a Man Lies.

“If you want to tell whether or not
the man you are talking to 18 telllng
the truth, don't look him in the eyes,”
said a Denver Dauk teller to some
friends last night. *I thought itwas just
thic other way,” said one of those pres-
ent. “I've always understood that It
made it barder for the liar if You looked
squarely In his eyes.” “That's a wrong
Impression,” continued the bank teller,
“The man who knows how to lie knows
how to look you In the eyes when he's
doing It. And the man who isn't a
regular liar, but who has made up lds
mind to lie to you, decides first that
be must look you straight In the eyes,
It 18 the volee, when you dou't look pt
the eyes, thut tells you whether the
other fellow Is lylug. We use the sys-
tem frequently fn the bank. A man
will come iu to tell us svme business
tale, \We look at his reet gr his hands
or Lis knees, but never In Ws eyes.
If he's telling the truth his volce will
be firm and straightforwurd, and the
absence of your gaze In his eyes will
vot anffect it, but If he's lylng he'll be
counfused by your actlon, and his volre
will tremble, He'll hem and haw and
clear his throat. You may rest as-
sured then that he’s stringing you."—
Denver Post,

Nare Ben Jonsxon.

The epitaph, “O Rare Ben Jonson,”
engraved on fhe tablet marking the
burial place of the celubrated play-
wright iu the “poews’ eorner,” West-
minster abbey, is sald to have orkg-
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-
or In his “Phrase and Fable" says
Shuakespenre 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 the clubroom of Ben's clique
1t the famous Mermald tavern. The
epithet “Rare Ben Jonson” is said to
have been first uttered afier the ap-
peantuce of his highly successfl farce,
“Bartholomew Fair.” The epitaph lhas
been copled once at least. When Sir
William Davenant was interred In
Westminster abbey the inscription on
his covering stone was “O Rare Bir
Willlam Davenant.”

Deeeption of Wild Dirds.

IFalcous—hawks, the lurgest specles—
can compress thelr features and look
very thin If they think It necessary to
do 80. As to the owls, they can hump
into any position they think most suit-
able. It Is useless to look for these
self preserving tralts In any of the
family kept In zoological collections,
for the birds are so accustomed to see
large numbers of people passiug and
cepassing or stunding ln Lront of them
that they treat the whole matter with
perfect jndifference. They know that
at a certaln time their food will be
brougpt to them and that they are
otherwise perfectly safe, The raptures
in a wild state have a bloom on thelr
plumage, like the bloom on a bunch of
grapes, which Is not so often scen
when In eaptivity.

A Train For Tyler.

During Mr. Tyler's Incumbency of
the presidential otfice he arranged to
make nn excurslon In some directlon
and sent his son Bob to arrange for a
special traln, It hnppengd that the
nllrond superintendent wns a strong
Whig. As such Le had uwo favors'to
vestow on the president and Informed
Bol that his road did wot run any
pecinl - tralng for  the  presideat.
‘What!" sald Bob. “Did you not fur-
15h n special traln for the fumeral
of Prestdent IHarrlson?' “Yes," gald
he superiutendent, *“and If  you'll
iing your father in that coundition you
shall bhave the best traln on the voud.”

A Canten Clock.

Tle famous clepsydra or watch elock
of Camton Is Loused Iu a tewple on the
city wualls. Turee big earthen jars on
successive shelves and a fourth and
lowest one with a wooden cover con-
stitute the whole clepsydra. The wa-
ter descends by slow drops from one
Jar to anothier, the brass scale on a
float In the last jar telling the hours
ns It rlses. Every afternoon at 5
o'clock slnce 1821 A. D. the lowest jar
has been emptied, the upper oue filled
and the clock thus wound up for an
other duy.

Iron In the System.

It Is often sald that there is iron
enough Ju the systew of an ordinary
man to muke a plowshare. The state-
ment Is exceedingly wide of the truth.
The amount of fron contained la the
anhal tissues of a mun welghing 150
pounds Is about 100 graius, or a quar-
ter of an ounce. Yet so lmportant iz
even this small amouut to the sys.
tem that a difference of a few gralus
more or less may produce serlous con-
stitutionmd disturbance,

A Dillemann,

“Then, Maurizio, tomorrow 1 will
come with my wife to sse you hoth?”

“Delichted! But look here. Tell your
wife not to wear hief new dinwond ear-
rings or my wife will at once want a
pair.”

“Ob, the wmischler! And my wife
wing only coming for the purpose of
showing thewm off.”' - 11 Diavolo Rosu,

It Coulda't Be.

Denn Farrar quotes 'ennyson as hav.
lng relnted to bhim the remark of a
farmer who, after hearing a fire and
brimstone sermon from nn cld style

ilipreacher. consoled his wife by saying:

Niver mind, Suly, that must be
wrong. No constitooshun couldn't
stand It."”

behind him. that he could only |

The Frascible Blamaroks.

Herbert Bismar¢k had none of his
father’s bright wit in conversation, but
had his overbearfng temper and his
mether’s violent {rascibllity. She had
e disposition of the Frankish woman
a8 exemplified in Fredegonda, but held
in check by modern conditions. Bis-
marck In avnger was as terrible as a
ferocious mastiff. She, far from re¢
straining him, kept on saying: “Good
dog; tss-s-8s. Go at him (or at her);
good dog, tsgem-s8,” or tantamount
words. The mastiff that lay below the
surface In Bismarck grew more and
morg Infuriated, especially if the even-
Ing before he had eaten and drunk co-
plously. With these parents, Herbert,
Jane and Bill Bismarck could not he
expected to bave courteous manners.
Herbert, who was no stranger in Parls
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 sald of him, “He reminds
me of a limb of the Jaw hardened to
the work of laying on executions—in
short, of a low class balliff (recors).”—
London Truth. .

The Machine Worker.

The Americafi"boy Is thoroughly Im
bued with the get-rich-quick spirit
whether In a greater or lesser degree
The learning of a trade Is too slow,
-too tedious and offers too lttle immedi-
ate Inducement. Why should he work
a8 an apprentice at 4 to 8 cents an
hour after reaching the age of seven-
teen or elghteen when he can earn 10
to 15 cents at plecework running a ma-
chine? Once he has entered the door
of the plecework shop the boy Is doom-
ed to the pleceworker's life, Once the
machine gets its grip upon him he ney-
er escapes, The rare exception only
proves the rule. Not only does the

monotony " of the reduplicative work
upon wblcl&) enters choke bls ambi-
tlon and devifalize his life, but usually
he enters upon this narrow life work
with very little equipment and a view
bounded by a horlzon equally narrow.
There s little to develop, even when
there Is some ambltion ¢~ hegin with.—
0. M. Becker In Engineel ';-,_)[uguzme.

% Seven In the Bible) \

The number seven plays a pi¥, \nent
part In eveuts in the Bible. Th '\uu-
tlon took six days, and on the se™\{l
there was rest. On the seventh day of
the seventh month a holy observance
was ordained, and the Isradlites feast-
ed seven days and rested seven days.
Noah had seven days' warning of the
flood, and the seven years of plenty
were foretold in Pharaoh's dream by
seven fat beasts, ags were the seven
years by seven lean heasts. We speuk
of the seven heavens, and the seventh
son was supposed to be endowed with
pre-eminent wisdom. In short, there s
no other number which cuters into the
Bible 8o often ns seven. No doubt the
wide populurity of the number snd the
superstitions which are connected with
it came from its wide use In the Bible.

Womau's Opportunity.

Meeting a negro, a certain southern
gentleman asked him hew he was get-
ting on. The negro assumed n tronbled
look and replied:

“Oh, so far's physicality goes I'm all
right, but I sure do have ma troubles
wif ma wife.”

“Well, S8am, I'm sorry to hear that.
What secms to be the matter?"

“She thinks money grows on trees, 1

in" me for pinch o' ¢hange. If it ain't
a dollah it's half or a quarter she
. wuu'l'

“What on earth does she do with the
money 7"

“I dunno. Afn't neva'l give hor none
vet."—Philadelphin Ledger,

Pliny's Jewel Stories.

Pliny declares that a dlamond was
50 hard that if placed on an anvil and
struck with a sledge hummer it woul!
give back a blow of such force us to
shiver both anvil and hawmmer to
plecgs.  Another of his wonderful tales
states thut “on the shore of the island
of Cyprus there was n stone lion hay
lig eyes formued of ewmeralds, which
shone so brightly that all the fishes
were Ingloriously friglitened away, The
fishermen accordingly pulled the emer-
alds out aud put in glass eyes Iustead.
whereupon  the wise fishes became
bolder and returned to thelr accustom.
ed nets."”
~ A Mean Insinuation.

“‘Very gratifying!” said & young and
couceited novelist, “A geutleman
writes me thut he took a copy of my
last work to wead during u rallway
Journey, anil us a result suddenly dis
covered he had gone twenty miles be-
youd his destinution.”

“Dear me," commented the young
author’s friend; “sleeping In trains {8 u
bad habit!”

Bow It Was Donc.

“Ob,” remarked the fivst fox hunter,
“you should lave seen Mr, Nuriteh
take that high hedge!”

“You surprise me,” excinimed the
other. *I thought the Lorse Le rode
wasn’'t much of a jumper.”

“Ob, the horse dldn't take the hedge!
Mr. Nuritch did it alone.”—TIhiladel-
phia Press,

The Factw,

The One—Aund you suy this horse
hasn't any faults? The Other—Not a
single fault. The One—But he ap-
pears to be blind In his right cye. The
Other—\Well, that’s not his fault; it's
his misfortune.—Chicago News,

Iy Literary lent.

“Fatber, when I leave school I am
golng to follow my literary bent and
write for money.”

“Humph! My son, you ought to be
successful. That's all you've done
sluce you've biecen at school.”

Anfmals That Weep.

Travelers through the Syrian desert
have seen horses weep from thirst, a
mule hug been seen to cry from the
pains of an injured foot, and camels,
It is sald, shed tears fu streams. A
cow sold by Its mistress who had
tended It frow calfhood wept pitirully
A young seko ape used to ery from
vexation If Livingstone didn’t nur:e it
In his arms wbhen it asked him to
Wounded apes bave died crying. ana
apes have wept ovoer thelr youuy oues
slain by hunters. A chimpunzes train
ol to carry water jugs broke one and
fell a-crylng, which proved sorrow
though it wouldn't mend the juz. Rats
discovering tholr young drowned, have
been mwoved to teurs of gricf, A glrafle
which a buntsman's vite had iujured
begnn to ery when approached. Sen
lons often weep over the loss of thelr
young. Gordon Cumining observed
tears trickling down the face of n
dying elephaut. And even un orang
outang when deprived of Its muaugo
was 80 vexed that it took to weeping.
There i3 little doubt, therefore, that
anlmals do cry frowm grief or weep
from pain or unnoyuauce, -- Harper's

MCkon., All deime ENe Keeps pester

Ristori’s Too Grateful Soldfier.

During Ristorl's first engagefhent at
Madrid an elderly woman one night
g=.ucd access to her dressing room and
tearfully begged her Intervention on
behalf of her son, a rouns ssldier con.
demned to dar 3 vious breach
of disciplic » ¢loze of the per-
formance > s presented to
Quean Isahe wade the required ap-
poal and obtained the young man's
I'roe pardon, perhaps beeause it gave to
the queen the opnhortunity of a mot—
that she waa certain the actress haad
never hefare played in a teagedy with
such a bnppy ending. Some years later
Iustor! aguin visited Madrid. During
the first performance a soldler among
the andience mnde a disturbance, was
ejected only after severely damuging
a number of policemen and was sub-
sequently zentenced to a long term of
fmprisonment. He proved to be Ris-
torl’s former protege, who, hearing of
her return, had come to the theater In
order to renew Lis expression of gratl-
tude. Unfortunately he had drunk her
health too enthusiastically beforehaund,
with the result that he finally owed
her not only his life, but free board
and lodging for several years Into the
bargain.—London ‘i'ruth.

New and O!d Bank Bills,
According to the ‘Washington Post,
quoting a cashicr, bauk officials do uot

prefer fresh new hills to old ones.
“Lyverybody doesn't care for new
greeubacks,” sald a cashier. “It Is a

common Idea thit bazk tellers do not
carg te give up crisp paper money. As
a matter of fact, nine cashiers out of
every ten try to got vid of new money
as quickly as possible after recelving
it. There §5 grave danger to the aver-
age paying telier in handling unused
money. New bauk notes stick togeth-
er. Irequently the iuk Is not thor-
oughly dry. Daring our rush period
we handle a great deal of woney. Itis
the ensiest thing In the worid to muke
mistakes with new billa when iu a
burry to relieve o long line of waiting
patrons.  Whea posibie we glve out
the new bills during hours wien there
I8 no rusb. I'd rather pay out a mil-
lion old bille than a huundred now
ones."

Runaing For Exerclse.

A professional runner gives the fol-
lowing suggestions for exercise: Rise
at 6:30 . w1, Put on old clothing, easy
shoes and a sweater. Tine for dress-
ing, five minutes, Walk one-fourth of
{1 mile; time, five minutes. Then runs
a mile at u doz trot in elght minutes,
arranging your circuit of a mile and
a quarter 8o that yon will finish at
your door thirteen minutes after start-
ing. That exercise will expaid your
lungs' and stimulate your heart action
and land you at your doorstep nt G:48
a. m, pantingz for breath, thoroughly
exhausted and perspiving at every pore.
You are then yeady for your bath and
shave and breakfast sud for the nat-
ural routine of the day. The mun of
sedentary habits who patiently pur-
sues this exercise may kiss all drugs
goodby.

How Hle Learned Rngiish,

Carl Schurz once told a frieml some-
thing of Lis early struggles with the
English langunge, He knew It about
as American college boys know their
German—that is to say, harely at all,
One day, “deciding such nonzense must
end,” he entered a bookstore and asked
for the clagzle of the Buglish langunge.
A wise clerk gave Lim “‘The Viear of

LA Kafield.”! He carefully translated it
N0 German and' put his work away
for six weeks., At the eud of that thne
he-translited his teanslation back Into
English and then made a searching
compurison between his verslon aund
that of Goldsmitl's criginal,  “After
that,” he sald, “I knew English.”

Six Fingercd Monkeys.

In several places In Cape Colony and
the Orang: Weoo State off South Africa
caves bhave bheen  discovered which
yielded hundreds of mummified re-
mains of n auear species of six fingered
mounkeys.  All of the full grown spee-
imens of this remarkable race have
the tail situated high up on the back—
from three to five Inches tarther up
than on the moder monkey--and other
distinguishing marks, such as two sets
of canine teeth, beards on the males,
ete.

Municipal Newxpaper,

Dresden Is one of the few clties pos-
sessing o municipal newspaper, and
this was bequeathed to the city by the
lnte Dr. Guut, ‘The bequest Is a very
valuable property and consists of
dally newspaper, which in consequence
of its extensive clrenlation 1s the prin-
cipal advertising medinm in the neigh
borhood. The profits are applied to
the beautifying and Improvement of
the clty ard fo charity.

The Cermun I aad You.

It Is surprisin: when aly one takes
the trouble to sotles how wmany letters
Legin with the pronoun 1" To Ger-
mans this is egot t, and their eti-
quetie In letter writing forbids it. It
Is probably on the & » prineinie that
they write ] {leh) alyays with a small
letter and yor (Sie) with a capital, re-
versing the English enstom,

('hz;r.u'u"r.
" Ile first thing that a1 human belug
should recognize nbout himself Is that
his character iz his distinguishing fea-
ture. It Is not the amount of money,
the szzioat of power, the amount of
brains, that o wman Las, but his char-
neter,
Swells,

She (sentimentally) — How like life
ure the waves of the sea! He—You
bet. Come to the shore In great style
and go nway broke.—Detroit News,

The gifted man Is he who sees the
essentlal point and leaves all the rest
aglde ag surplusage.—Carlyle.

The Clever Nurxe,

Grandmother--\Why, nurse, whatever
are you thinking of to bring so young
an Infant into the open alr on so eold
and windy a day as this? Nurse—But
you surely do not think esit so small
a chifld understands differences In tem-
perature?—I1 Mondo Umoristico,

S0 Forgettul,
“Why do glrls wear
rings 7"
“On the same principle that a person
ties a string around his finger—so they
wotl't forget they're eugaged.”

engugemient

Lifting o Kettle of Hot Water.

Some time when the teakettle is bub-
bilug aud Lolling on the kitchen range
Nife It quickly by Its handle and set it
oi the open palm of your other hand.
This sounds like a very foolhardy thing
to do—as ir your haund might be blis.
tered In a twinkling—but you will find
thut you ecaii hold the teakettle which
has just come from a rouring fire for
some thne without hurting you. Try
It and then sce If you can tell the re:-
gon why you are nct burnced. e sure,
bowever, that the water is bolling
strongly before you make the experl-

ment,

Brewater Was & Dandy.

Benjamin Harris Brewster, one time
attorney general, was a most unique
character. According to his idea, he
was always fanlticssly attired, and his
makeup once seen would never be for-
gotten. He usnally wore a bell shaped
white silk bigh hat with jong whiskerz
on it, a plaited and 1 white shat
front, with a high stan:liag collar, car-

dinal necktie or scarf, ant,
maroon colored Prince Albo't ecoat
with gold buttons, yallow tioise:s,

patent leather shoes amd soft firciled
cuffs, which matched Lis shirt frout.
around his wrists, On the thuh of
his left hand was an amethrst J
encircled with perfectly mate 2
wonds and a bunch of old fashionel
sea’s In heavy gold settings: dangle!
from his wateh fob. This was lhis
usual makeup when he sltended s
business at his office, which waa In the
old Freedmen's bank bullding, oppo
site the treasury department, or visit-
&1 the United States supreme court to
participate In case3z which concerncl
the government. His volce was piteh-
ed In a high key, and this peculiarity
was Intensified by his sartorial getup,
which always made him consplcuous
at any gathering. Apparently he was
oblivions of the sensation which his
appenrance nlmost invarlably created.
—Charleston News.

Ten Acres Epough,

Many a man who has gone into busl-
ness with the notion that he 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 yeara
fitfully tilled a farm of 200 acres with-
out making nt any time n comfortable
Jiving. At last he so!d the land to five
Itallan familieg, whe took forty ncres
cach. A northern traveler who p |
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Manchester & Oneida Ry,

TIME TABLE.

Train No, !ﬂlum Manchesterat 6:15a. m; -n

Returning leavos og"
arrives &

Tralo No, 4, leaves Manchester at 7;15 . m
arrives sl Onelds at7:48 &, m,, cou
nects with east bound.C. G. W. M

6. Returning leaves Oneida at 7:48
s.:l.. arrives at Manchester at 8:10
A, .

frain No, ¢, leaves Manchebter at
rives at Onelda &t 9:20 u, m.’
nects with th
1. P,, No, 22,
Onelda at 9:92, arrives at ¥an
atp:d5a. m,
Traln No. 8, leaves Manchoster at 2:(0 p. m, i.r-
rives at Onelds &t
nects with O,

e porth bound CrM.&
3 eatel

bound, and No. 9, west bound Re-
turning leaves Oneida at 2:35 p m
arrives at Manchester at 3:00 pm

Traln No 10, leaves Maiich: ster st 4:45 p., m,
arrives at Oueldan. 6 258. m, Con-
Docts with sou h bound O. M, & &,
P., No. 21, Reuurning leaves Qnelda
ALB:88 p, m., uriiv.s st Manchester
5:45p, m

J. L.KEL RY,
Gen. Traflic Manager,

Threugh tickets for sale st Manchester to &'l
poiuty 1o Nortn Americs,

THA!N WILL TOP ) 3.7 \ ' 2
Boiknap’s Crossing, Platform at Quaker Mil
Switen Frankiln stmwmuug. Bly’s Cross

ros

ns N iller's © ossing, Twin sing, W est
Lrook  Crosslog.
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ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.
Main Line Passenger Tralns.,

that way and was attracted by the
neatiess and evident prosperity of the
smull farms entered Into conversation
with oue of the proprietors.

“How much land have
neked,

“Torty acres.” sald the Itnlizn.

“Is it all In tillage?”

“Na, Indeed!” exclalmed the farver.
“Ten acves are all one man can attend
t0. | hought the rest for my sons.”

Ten acres may seem like a small
farm (o most Amerieans, but carefully
cultivated It produced for the Italian
more revenue than 200 had for the pre-
vions owner.—Youth's Companlon.

yon?' he

Plants That Take Pills,

A very large and sturdy orange tree
was growing In a small pot. “If that
tree,” said the tlorist, “didn't take pllls
it would require a pot as big as a
bathtub to grow in. But It takes pills
like a hypochondria¢. Chewmists, agrl
caltural experts, make plant pllls—
pills no bigger than chestnuts that con:
tain sustennnee for six months, a kind
of tablold food. These chemlsts an.
alyze a plant’s nsh and make pllls of
the constituent salts. The pllls, in-
clozed In a metal cover, are burled In
the earth at the plant's roots, and the
salts gradunlly dissolve and diffuse
through tlie metal, giving the plants
day by day the sustenance that they
require. Pllls are also applled to weak,
sickly plants, which they. help wounder-
fully.”

David fLume and lis Wine.

A Joculur bequest of David Hume to
bls friend John IHome was curlous.
Home liked claret and disliked: port,
calling It polson, and the two.friends
Ladimany discussions on the zybject.
They also used to have putes as
to which of them took the proper way
of spelling thelr counmon family name,
The philosopher, about a fortnight bLe-
fore his death, wrote with his own
haund the followiug cbdicl to his will:
“I leave to my friend, Mr. Join Home
of Kilduff, ten dozen of my old claret
at his choice and one single bottle of
that liquor called port. 1 also leave
himw six dozen of port provided that he
attests under his hand, signed John
Hume, that Le himself aloye finished
that bottle at two sittings. By this
concession he will at once terminate
the only two differences that ever
arose between us concerning temporal
matlers.”--New York Tribune,

Inconsixtent.

“These church people are 8o incon-
sistent.”

“Say on, Maecdufr.”

“They Lelleve that cleanliness should
ho next to godliness, yet here they fire
kicking because T want to bulld a soap
factory next door.”"—Loulsville Courler.
Tournal,

You can't feel blue if you walk
with your hend up. This mode of car-
ringe Impresses the world that you are
on good terms with yourself.

60 YEARS"
EXPERIENCE

TRaoE MARKS
Desians
CoPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anyone sending n aketch and delcﬂﬁugln mAy
quickly sscertaln our opinion free whet!
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E. E. COWLES,

DRAY - LINE,

Am prepared to do sll kinds of work In
my line, Moving safes, musical Instrumcuts,
houtenold goods and heavy articles & speo
alty.

Kesldence Phone No 265,

Why do you fret and grumble,
Why don’t you tuke a tumble,
Usa Beacom’s Plcnle Pllls,
They will drive away your ills
Try them. 25cents. All druggists,

LOOK. HERE!

If you want a

FIRE PROOF SAFE

of the best make, see E. J. Con-
ger, Manchester, or write him to
call upon you and submit styles
and prices. None better. .
Respectfully,

E. J. CONGER.

CUEDAK RAPLDS BKANCH,

North Hound | Bet Gedar Rpds | Nouth Bound
——Arrivée— 'an. Munch ——Loave——
No.222 h:d5p.m|...tPassenyer..|No. 55 0:00 8, m
No 884 ¢.%0a.m|..tPsssenger.. [No.33> 8:00 p.
No. 360 1:00p.m ... ﬂ'mluﬁ No,8€03:15 p. m

= :§= above trains carry passengers,

* ally ExceptSunday
H.G. Pmnoiﬁsuitm Agt
No. B Rups to Omaha. Sioux City apd 81, Paul
No. 3 Runs to Ft. Lodee only,
No. 1 has cornections to Omzha, 8
3loux Falls, St Prul snd ¥inneepolls an
from same Joints.

Compound Vapor, Tub and
Shampoo Baths,

Baths

1 give the Co-
nant eystam of
‘bathe, the ‘most
scientific ever jn-
vented or § die-
covered fir
ventipg and
'ng dicesse.

Shampoo.

LADIES’
DEPART-
MENT.

Better Equipt
I'ban Ever
Bel'ou:e.

Ladies'
Department

My ladies’ de-
partment is In
*(’hll‘(! of Mrs.
Nellie

art

S

Glohe Hotel

G. D. GATES

A. J. HESNER,

Sucnessof to (6o, 1. Keyes.
.I'o

street, oppoealte

is the place

A to get s

. *QUARE
DEAL

IN

BLACKSMITHING

All of the old customers; who pstron-
ized me when 1 ran the independent
blacksmith shop of the West side, are
invited to sgein give me their work,
[ am now the proprietor of the shop
on Fraokiin street, formerly owned by
George H. Keyes,

A.J. HESNER,

Buy your Lumber, Soft
Coal, Mill Feed, Etc.,
of
ADELBERT CLARK,

Dealer in General Merchandise
Thorpe, Iowa. :

When you want

Fine Furniture

‘Ar

GO TO

Werkmeister’s
AT

< Earlville.
Undertaking Solicited

F. WERKMFISTER,

Earlville, lowa

PAINTING

All kinds of exterior and ‘nterior
painting, A specialty made of Car-
riage painting.  Prices reasonable
and satisfaction guaranteed,

« S, J. Maley.

Over Atkingon's Blacksmith Shop,

Time Cards.

Manchaster At 615w, .

$:58 8. my, ar- £

Returning leaves &

2:80 g‘ . oon- .
G. W., No. 4, eas|
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and TR

Howick,
an expert in. the
wf giving
|vaths and stsm-

¥ e
Oftice und tath rooms on Frank

-'Q Heener’s Shop -

Fair Prices



