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CONQUEST»/ CANAAN 
By BOOTH TARKINGTON, 
Author of "Cherry." "Monsieur Beaucalre," Etc* 
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CHAPTER IV. 
KIEL bail worked alT tlie after

noon over her mother's wed
ding gown, nnd two hours 
were required by her toilet for 

the dance. She curled her hair frizzlly, 
burniug It here aud there, with a elate 
pencil heated over a lamp chimney, and 
she placed above one ear three or four 
large artificial roses, taken from an old 
hat of her mother s, which she had 
fouud lu a trunk in the storeroom. 
Possessing uo slippers, she carefully 
blacked and polished lier shoes, which 
had been clumsily resoled, and facten-
ed into the strings of each small 
rosettes of red ribbon, after which she 
practiced swinging the train of her 
skirt until she was proud of her ma
nipulation of it. She had no powder, 
but fouud in her grandfather's room a 
lump of magnesia that he was in tlio 
habit of taking for heartburn and pass
ed It over nnd over her brown face and 
hands. Then a lingering gn/.e into her 
small mirror gave her joy at last. She 
yearned so hard to see herself charm-

i ing that she did see herself so. Ad
miration came, aud she told herself 
that she was more attractive to look at 
than she had over been in her life and 
that perhaps at last she might begin to 
be sought for like other girls. 

•It was in the Pike dressing room that 
the change began to come. There was 
a big cheval glass at one end of the 
room, and she faced it when her turn 
came—for the mirror was popular— 
with a sinking spirit. There was the 
contrast, like a picture paiuted and 
framed. The other girls all wore their 
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The porch seminal descried aud was 
faintly illuminated by a few Japanese 
lanterns. She sprang out, dropped upon 
the divan and, burying her face in her 
bauds, cried heartbrokeuly. Preseutly 
she felt something alive touch her foot, 
and. her breath catching with alarm, 
she started to rise. A thin hand, issu
ing from a shabby sleeve, had stolen 
out between two ofHlie green tubs and 
was pressing upon one of her shoes. 

">Sh!" said Joe. "Don't make a 
noise! What were you crying about?" 

"Nothing," she said, the tears not 
ceasing to gather in her eyes. 

"I waut to know what it was," he 
Insisted. "Didn't the fools ask you 
to dance? Well, what do you care 
about that for?" 

"I don't," she answered; "I don't." 
Then suddeuly, without being able to 
prevent it, she sobbed. 

She gave way all at once to a gust of 
sorrow and bitterness. She bent far 
over and caught his hand and laid it 
against her wet cheek. "Oh, Joe," she 
whispered brokenly, "I think we have 
such hard lives, you and I! It doesn't 
seem right while we're so young! Why 
cau't we be like the others? Why can't 
we have some of the fun?" 

He withdrew his hand with the em 
barrassment and shame he would have 
felt had she been a boy. "Get out!" he 
said feebly. 

She did not s»?em *to notice, but, still 
stooping, rested her elbows on her 
kuees and her face in her hands. "I 
try so hard to have fun, to be like the 
rest, and it's always a mistake, al
ways, always, always!" She rocked 

hair after the fashion Introduced to ] herself slightly from side to side. 
Canaan by Mamie Pike the week be
fore ou her return from a visit to Chi
cago. None of them had "crimped" 
nnd none had bedecked their tresses 
with artificial flowers, lier alterations 
of the wedding dress had not been suc
cessful; the skirt was too short in front 
and higher on one side thau on the oth
er, showing too plainly the heavy soled 
shoes, which had lost their polish in the 
.walk through the snow. The ribbon ro
settes were fully revealed, and as she 
glanced at their reflection she -heard 
the words, "Look at that train and 

, those rosettes!" whispered behind her 
v and saw in the mirror two pretty 

young women turn away with their 
handkerchiefs over their mouths and 
retreat hurriedly to an alcove. All the 
feet in the room except Ariel's were in 
dainty kid or satin slippers of the color 

.« of the dresses from which they glim-
mered out, and only Ariel wore a train. 

She went away from the mirror and 
pretended to bo busy with a hanging 
thread in her sleeve. 

Ariel sat iu one of the chairs against 
the wall and watched the dancers with 

• a smile of eager and benevolent lutor-
est. lu Canaan no parents, no guard-

k ians, uo aunts were haled forth o' 
* nights to duenna the juuketlugs of 
^ youth. Ariel sat conspicuously alone. 
/ There was nothing else for her to do. 
y It was not an easy matter. 
t Once or twice between the dances 
!• she saw Miss Pike speak appealingly 

to one of the superfluous, glancing at 
: the same time in her own direction, 

and Ariel could see, too, that the appeal 
• proved unsuccessful, until at last Ma-
'* jnie approached her leading Norbert 
# Fliteroft partly by the hand, partly by 

willpower. Norbert was an excessively 
fat boy and at the present moment 
looked as patient as the blind. But he 
asked Ariel if she was "engaged for 
the next dance" and, Mamie having 

v flitted away, stood disconsolately be-
side her waiting for the music to begin. 
Ariel was grateful for him. 

The orchestra nourished into "La 
Paloma;" he put ills arm mournfully 
about her and, taking her right hand 
with his left, earned her arm out to a 
rigid right angle, beginning to ijunjp 
aud balance ^for time. They made 
three false starts and then got away. 
Ariel danced badly; she hopped and 
lost the step, but they persevered, 
bumping against other couples contin
ually. 

She caught her partner making a 
burlesque face of suffering over her 
shoulder and, turning her head quick
ly, saw for whose benetit lie had con
structed It. Eugene Bantry, Hying ex-

* pertly by with Mamie, was bestowing 
upon Mr. FliLcrolt a condescendingly 
commiserative wink. The next in-
stant she tripped in her train and fell 
to the floor at Eugene's feet, carrying 
her partner with her. 

There was a shout of laughter. The 
young hostess stopped Eugene, who 
would have gone on, and he had no 
choice but to stoop to Ariel's assist
ance. 

"It seems to be a habit of mine," 
she said, laughing loudly. 

She did not appear to see the hand 
he offered, but got to her feet with
out help and walked quickly away 
With Norbert, who proceeded to live 
up to the character he hail given him-

*, self. 
•'Perhaps we had belief not try It 

again," she laughed. 
"Well, I should think not," he re

turned, with the frankest gloom. 
With the air of conducting her home 
he took her to the chair against the 

> wall whence he had brought her. 
i There his responsibility for her seem

ed to cense. "'Will you excuse me?" 
he asked, and there was no doubt that 

£ he felt that he had been given more 
than his share that evening, even 
Ihough ho was fat. 

s Ariel sat through mote dunces in
terminable dances and intermissions, iu 

•i that same chair, in which, it began to 
seem, she was to live out the resl of 
her life. Now and tiieu if she thought 
people were looking at her as they 
passed she broke into a laugh and nod
ded slightly, as if still amused over her 
mishap. 

After a long time she rose and. laugh
ing ehecrltillv to Mr. Fliteroft. w!n> 

: was standing in the doorway and re
plied with a wan smile, stepped out 
quickly into the hall, where she almost 
raa into her greatuneie, Jonas Tabor. 

>*: He was going toward the big front 
doors with Judge Pik«». lyiving just 
come out of the latter's library, down 

< the iiall. 
Jonas was brealhintr iieavily and was 

• shockingly pale, though Jiis e.ves were 
very bright. lie turned iits back upon 
his grandniece sharply and went out | 
of the door. Ariel turned from him 

"quite as abruptly ami re-entered the 
. room whence she had come. She laugh

ed again to her lal Jnend as she passed 
him and, still laughing, went toward 
the fatal chair, when her eyes caught 
sight of Eugene Bantry and Mtimic 

fouling in through (he window. She 
went to the window aud looked out. 

"I 
am a fool, it's the truth, or I wouldn't 
have come tonight. I want to be at
tractive. I want to be lu things. I 
waut to laugh like they do." 

"I'll tell you something," Joe whis
pered, chuckling desperately. "Ceiie 
made me unpack Ids trunk, and I don't 
believe lie's as great a man at college 
as lie Is here. I opened one of his 
books, nnd some one had written In it, 
Trigamaloo Bantry, the Class Try-to-
Be!' He'd never noticed, and you 
ought to have heard hiin go on! You'd 
have just died, Ariel. I almost bust 
wide open. It was a mean trick in me, 
but I couldn't help showing It to him." 

Joe's object was obtained. She stop
ped crying and, wiping her eyes, smiled 
faintly. Then she became grave. 
"You're jealous of Eugene," she said. 

lie considered this for a moment. 
"Yes," he answered thoughtfully; "I 
am. But I wouldn't think about him 
differently on that account. . And I 
wouldn't talk about him to any one but 
you." 

"You must go away," she said anx
iously. "Oh, please, Joe!" 

"Xot yet. I want"— 
She coughed loudly. Eugene and 

Maude Pike had come to the window, 
with the evident Intention of occupy
ing the veranda; but, perceiving Ariel 
engaged with threads In lier sleeve, 
they turned away and disappeared. 

gesture and depattea. 
"No ice for me," said, Joe. 
"Won't you please go now?" she en

treated. 
"It wouldn't be good manners" be re

sponded. "They might think I only 
came for supper." 

"Hand me back the thlugs. The wait
er might come for thein any minute." 

"Take them, then. You'll see that 
jealousy hasn't spoiled my appetite"— 

A bottle shaped figure appeared in 
the window, and she had no time to 
take the plate and cup which were be
ing pushed through the palm leaves. 
She whispered a syllable of warning, 
and the dishes were hurriedly with
drawn as Norbert Fliteroft, wearing a 
solemn expression of injury, came out 
upon the veranda. 

He halted suddenly. "What's that?" 
be asked, with suspicion. 

"Nothing," answered Ariel sharply. 
"Where?" 

"Behind those palms." 
"Probably your own shadow," she 

laughed; "or It might have been a 
draft moving the leaves." 

He did not seem satisfied, but stared 
hard at the spot where th§ dishes had 
disappeared, meantime edging back 
cautiously nearer the window. 

"They want you," he said, after a 
pause. "Some one's come for you." 

"Oh, is grandfather waitlug?" She 
rose, at the same time letting her 
handkerchief fall. She stooped to pick 
it up with her face away from Nor
bert aud toward the palms, whisper
ing tremulously, but with passionate 
urgency, "Please go!" 

"It Isn't your grandfather that has 
come for you," said the fat one slow
ly. "It is old Eskew Arp. Some* 
thing's happened." 

She looked at him for a moment, 
beginning to tremble violently, her 
eyes growing wide with fright 

"Is my grandfather—is he sick?" 
"You better go and see. Old Eskew's 

waiting lu the hall. He'll tell you." 
She was by him and through the 

window instantly. Norbert did not 
follow her; he remained for several 
moments looking earnestly at the* 
palms; then he stepped through the 
window and beckoned to a youth who 
was lounging iu the doorway across 
the room. 

"There's somebody hiding behind 
those plants," he whispered when his 
friend reached him. "Go and tell 
Judge Pike to send some of the nig
gers to watch outside the porch, so 
that he doesn't get away. Then tell 
him to get his revolver and come 
here." 

M^inwhlle Ariel had found Mr. Arp 
waiting In the hall talking in a low 
voice to Mrs. Pike. 

"Your grandfather's all right," he 
told the frightened girl quickly. "He 
sent irfe for you, that's all. Just hurry 
and get your things." 

She was with him again in a mo
ment and, seizing the old man's arm, 
hurried him down the steps and toward 
the street almost at a run. 

"You're not telling me the truth, 
she said—"you're not telling me the 
truth!" 

"Nothing has happened to Roger," 
panted Mr. Arp. "Nothing to mind, I 
mean. Here! We're going this way, 
not that." They had come to the 
gate, and as she turned to the right 
he pulled her round sharply to the 
left. "We're not going to your house." 

"Where are we going?" 
"We're going to your Uncle Jonas'." 
"Why?" she cried in supreme aston

ishment. "What do you want to take 
me there for? Don't you know that 
he's stopped speaking to me?" 

"Yes," said the old man grimly, with 
something of the look he wore when 
delivering a clincher at the National 
House; "he's stopped speaking to ev
erybody." 
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To&dQuperttttyon&i. : 
Superstitions as to toods-having been 

early inculcated, It has been exceed
ingly difficult to get rid-of them. One 
remnant of this ancient credulity still 
exists. It Is In regard to the absolute 
imperishable character of the toad. 
There are well educated Americans 
who believe that a toad hops out alive 
from a slab of stone though he has 
been imprisoned there for several mil
lions of years. We give in brief Dr. 
Buckland's experiments with toads: in 
1825. He took twelve toads and had 
the toads put In twelve cells cut In 
sandstone, and over these he put plates 
of glass. * They were burled lu a gar
den for over a year. When exhumed 
they were all dead. Then some were 
put in porous sandstoue, and at the 
end of a year a few were found "great
ly emaciated." When buried for an
other year, they all died. Toads were 
Inclosed in wood, and .they all died. 
The conclusion Is that, deprived of at
mosphere or without food, toads must 
die. If a toad as a tadpole could havii 
entered a crerlce in a rock, It might 
have grown, but would have died in 
time for want of air and food. This 
toad nonsense Is so Ineradicable that It 
is sopposable it never can be dissi
pated, 

Pelliaaon'a Little Adventure. 
Pelllsson, the famous French hlsto 

rlan, was frightfully ugly. One day as 
he was walking down the street a 
beautiful lady took him by the hand 
aud conducted him Into a house close 
by. Dazzled by the lady's charms and 
flattering himself that this adventure 
could not possibly entail any unpleas
ant consequences, he had uot the 
strength to offer any resistance. His 
fair captor introduced him to the mas
ter of the house, saying: 

"l.lne for line, exactly like this," 
whercupou she took her departure. 

Felltsson. ou recovering from his as
tonishment, demanded an explanation. 
The master of the house, after sundry 
apologies, confessed that he was a 
painter. 

"I have undertaken," he added, *'to 
supply the lady with a picture of the 
'Temptation In the Wilderness.' We 
have been debating for a couple of 
hours as to the mode of representing 
the tempter, and she ended by saying 
that she wished me to take you for a 
model."—Revue Anecdotique. • 

Tho Kindness of the Poor. 
The old adage that the poor are tbo 

best friends of the poor >vas instanced 
In'{he story of a chambermaid, who is 
a young widow with two children to 
support. After u lingering sickness the 
younger of the children died, aud, the 
young mother's bank accouut having 
been depleted from defraying the ex
penses of the weeks of medicine and 
doctor's visits, she was obliged to con
tract a deb't at the undertaker's. After 
that she paid a small monthly install
ment until tbp bill was half settled, 
when oae day there came through the 
mail a receipt for the remainder. The 
receipt was accompanied by a badly 
written and blotted note from a scrub
woman in a large uptown hotel, who 
knew of the trouble, knew the family 
and the circumstances and lu her note 
explained that she had no family nor 
near relatives and that she earned 
enough to support herself and that she 
wanted to uBe this surplus money for 
the little mother, who needed all that 
she could make extra to support the 
remaining child. As scrubwomen re
ceive only 50 or 75 cents a day, oue 
will readily appreciate the spirit which 
moved one kind soul to help another 
In distress.—Leslie's Weekly. 

The Judge Sinned Too. 
Wirt Gerrarc, in his volume on 

"Greater Russia," says that In the 
czar's country one may not .call an
other a fool. There Is a Scriptural In
junction against that, and It Is conse
quently a legal offense too. Not long 
ago a "vlnt" player called his partner 
a fool for' needlessly trumping their 
trick. The offended man brought his 
accuser before the court. The culprit 
pleaded provocation nnd, knowing that 
the judge was a passionate follower of 
the untional game, explained the mat
ter in detail. The judge became inter
ested aud got er.clted as the particulars 
of the play were given. "I took the 
trick with my queen, and, instead of 
throwing away, my partner played the 
king!" shouted the accuser. "The fool!" 
said the judge. Then he hastily dis
missed the case. 

Thcu made three. l<tino start# ami then 
y<tl ninty. 

Other couples looked out from time to 
time and, linding the solitary ligurc in 
possession, retreated abruptly to seek 
stairways and remote corners for the 
things they were impelled to say. 

And so Ariel held the porch for three 
dances and three intermissions, occu
pying y great part of the time with 
entreaties that her obdurate and reck
less companion should go. When for 
the fourth time the music sounded, her 
agitation had so increased that she 
was visibly trembling. "I can't stand 
it. Joe," she said, bending over him. 
"I don't know what would happen If 
they found yon. You've got to go!" 

"No; I haven't," he chuckled. "They 
haven't even distributed the supper 
yet." 

"And you take all the chances," she 
said slowly, "Just to see bur pass that 
window a few times." 

"What chances?" 
"Of what the judge will do If any 

one sees you." 
"Nothing, because If any one sow me 

I'd leave." 
"IMease go." 
"Not till"--
"Sh!" 
A colore;! waite',% smiling graciously, 

came out upon the porch bearing a tray 
of salad, hot oysters nnd coffee. Ariel 
shook her head. 

"I don't want any," :-he murmured. 
The waiter turnej away in pity and 

was re-entering th--* window, when 

passionate whisper fell upun his ear as 
well as upon Ariel's. 

"Take it!" 
"Ma'am?" said the waiter. 
"I've changed my mind." she replied 

quickly. The waiter, his elation re
stored, gave of his viands with the su
perfluous bounty loved by his race 
when distributing the product of the 
wealthy. 

When he had g.>ni», "(Jive mo every
thing that's hot," sai.l Joe. "Von .can 
keep the salad." 

| "I couldn't eat it or anything else," 
she answered, thrusting the plate be
tween the palms. 

For a time there was silence. From 
within the house came the continuous 
babble of voices and laughter, the clink 
of cutlery ou china. The young people 
spent a long time over their supper. 
Hy and by the waiter returned to the 
veramJn. deposited n plate of colored 
| Ices ujjon Ariel's kuees with a noble 

Manhattan Island. 
Indians who accepted $24 from Gov

ernor Peter Miuult for Manhattan Is
land iu 1G2G did not make such a bad 
bargain, for if they had Invested that 
sum of money at compound Interest at 
the prevailing rates since then their 
heirs would now have $12,000,000,000. 

Keeping Pace With the Service. 
Patron (angrily) — Bring me some 

lunch. Restaurant Walter—But you've 
already ordered a breakfast, sir! Pa
tron—Yes, but it was breakfast tlm* 
then. 

Courage! 
If you get a job the first day you look 

for It don't be discouraged. You may 
Ipse it Saturday.—Atlanta Journal. 

Where Angels Fear to Tread. 
A company of young American tour

ists visited the home of Beethoven In 
Bonn and were unrestrained in their 
expressions of wouder, adiniratien and 
approval of the room where the mas
ter had lived and worked. They ask
ed many questions about Beethoven, 
and finally one youug lady seated her
self at his piano aud proceeded, with 
true American confidence, to play the 
"Moonlight Sonata," Beethoven's own 
work, in his own !-oom, on his own 
piano. Such an Interesting combina
tion! 

The old caretaker stood there, stern 
and silent. When the performance was 
over the young lady turned to the old 
man and said: 

"I suppose mauy musicians have, 
been here and have played ou this In
strument?" 

"PaderewskI was here once, ma 
dame"— 

"Ah!" she sighed. 
"But," continued the faithful guard

ian, "when some one urged bin? to 
play on Beethoven's piano he said, 'No; 
I am not worthy.'" 

When the Disease Let Go. 
An old man was just recovetlng from 

an operation, and as he lay regaining 
consciousness he heard the doctor say 
to a nurse regarding some powders 
to be given him, "If one* every hour Is 
too much give him a half one every 
half hour." The old gentleman raised 
himself up on his elbow and said: 

"Say, doe, that reminds me of a man 
thnt liad a Newfoundland dog. His 
wife got so tired of having him (the 
dog, not the man) track up the floors 
and porches that finally she made her 
husband take the dog to town aud 
sell hiin. That afternoon he returned 
radiant. 'Well,' he said, 'I've sold him 
for $25!' 'Good!'cried his wife. 'lean 
yet that hat now.' 'But,' continued 
the man, 'I bought two puppies with 
the money.'" 

The doctor looked at the nurse aud 
said: 

"I think he'll recover." 
P. S.—lie did.—Judge. 

Tho Reason For It. 
"No," said tho hnbittered . person, 

"when I want financial assistance I go 
t\> strangers. I do not ask fiflfiid? or 
relatives." 

"Well," answered the logical man, 
"maybe that's the best way. Friends 
and relatives are in a position to keep 
posted on a man's record."—Washing-
ton'Star, 

The Berry He Was. 
When Bishop Berry of the Methodist 

Episcopal church was a young preach
er he once gave a lecture in a rural 
community. Wishing to be witty, be 
announced to his audience that he was 
a berry and called upon them to state 
what kind of berry. Nearly every ber
ry known is the vicinity was guessed, 
and the speaker refused to share the 
qualities of ^ any of those named. At 
last an old lady who was not sympa
thetic with the seeming levity of the 
lecturer, arose and exclaimed In a 
squeaky voice: "I know what kind of 
a berry you are. You are a gooseberry 
and a very green one at that. Go on 
with the lecture." And the lecturer did 
quickly.—Christian Work. 

Animal 8he!le. * 
It is a curious fact that the shells of 

certain animals, such as cephalopoda, 
bracbipodB and some bivalves, are 
commonly' marked by retrogressive 
changes as age advances. "The old 
man returns to second childhood in 
mind and body," states'a well known 
scientist at Washington, "and the 
shell of the cephalopod has in old age, 
however distinct and highly ornament
al the adult, very close resemblance to 
Its own young." 

8tarted Early Enough. 
"I want to talk to you, Mary, about 

that young man of yours," said her 
father. "When did he sfp good night 
to you last evening?" 

"At 10 o'eiock," replied the fair girl. 
"What? Why, It waB 1 o'clock at 

least!" 
"Ob, that was when be finished say< 

ing it!"—Philadelphia Ledger. 

' : His 6eeond Book. 
"Your first book, if It is a success, 

geherally leads to the success of the 
second," remarked a rising author. 

"Yes, Indeed," said another. "It waB 
the success of my first book that made 
my second, My second book," he add
ed,'"was a bank book." 

Old Age and Rushing. 
You may join the mile a minute 

class, but no oil has t>een discovered 
yet that will keep all the cogs In con
dition. Good old age was never a se
quel to a rush.—Manchester Union. 

Modern Irish. 
As a professional student of lan

guages I have no hesitation in saying 
that modem Irish is more difficult than 
ancient Greek.—Manchester Guardian. 

If the poor cannot always get meat, 
the rich man cannot always digest It— 
Giles. 

8iamese Debtor. 
In Siam a debtor, after he has pat 

off payment for three months, may be 
compelled to work out the debt. 

Jolly Millers' Inn. 
The Jolly Millers* Inn, at Newnbam, 

Cambridgeshire, England, has been 
kept by a family of the name of Mi:sk 
for the last 400 years. It Is recorded 
in Cambridge annals that Queen Eliza
beth once stopped there and drank & 
quart of "ye olde English ayle" with
out getting down from her horse. 

The Escurial. 
The Escurial, tlie royal palace nehr 

Madrid, Is so large that It would take 
four days to go through all the rooms 
and apartmeuts, the distance which 
would huve to he travensed being about 
120 miles. 

Shuffleboard. 
Bhulileboard probably comes from 

the same source as quoits, curling and 
bowling. It was immensely popular In 
England during' the reign of Ilenry 
VIII. Subsequently It was one of the 
games forbidden by law because It 
tiirnSl the people from the practice of 
archery. - -

iV' ' 

What Words Can Do. 
"Any one who swears," declared the 

bishop of Carlisle, "manifests the bog-
garilness of his vocabulary." The Con
cord Patriot puts It In this fashion: 

"People swear because they do not 
know the possibilities of plain Eng
lish or. have not the skill to manipulate 
It so that It will yield the amount of 
fire they want. You can do almost 
anything with common words. No 
matter how tame and lifeless they 
look standing in stupid rows as if 
they didn't know enough to come lu 
when It rained, they can be made to 
dance like imps, to frolic like fairies, 
to float ang'elwlse on light wings, to 
glow like fire spirits. They can. do 
thlugs that make the ordinary bits o.' 
profanity look like feeble scarecrows 
stiffened up with a fence stake. Tlie 
cure for profanity—reformers and edu
cators . please make a note—is merely 
wit enough to handle your words so 
that swearing will seem like baby talk 
in comparison." 

- Wh.n Blondin Was Afraid. 
One of Blondln's favorite jokes was 

to offer to carry some distinguished 
spectator across the rope with htm on 
his back. Everybody naturally refus
ed, and the great equilibrist, with 11 
genial smile, would say, "I am sorry 
you are afraid I should drop you.' 
But was hoist once with his own 
petard. 

He was exhibiting In Paris and was 
about to cross the Seine on hto rope, 
Cham, the great caricaturist, had come 
to make a sketch. Blondin, recognizing 
him, at once invited him to cross with 
him. 

"With pleasure," replied Cham, "but 
on one condition." 

"And that Is"— queried Blondin. 
"That I shall carry you on my back,1 

answered Cham. 
"Not If I know myself," answered 

Blondin. 
"Ah," triumphantly exclaimed Cliam 

"this time, M. Blondin, It is you who 
are afraid!" 

Illustrious Shoemakers. 
Shoemaklng Is a calling which has 

given the world some very great men. 
One authority asserts that the major
ity of cobblers have exceptional brains, 
tllat their attitude when stooping over 
their work tends to a cranial develop 
mentin the part where the intellectual 
faculties are seated. Some one has 
written a book on Illustrious shoemak
ers. In It are Sir ClondeMey Shovel, 
Gifford the Terrible, Bloomfield, author 
of the well known "Farmer's Boy;1 

Carey, the orientalist; Admiral Myngs, 
George Fox, founder of the Society of 
Friends; John Kltto, the Biblical schol 
ar, and Sturgeon, the electrician. The 
list of Illustrious shoemakers runs into 
scores. 

Rocks That Float In Water. 
A geologist who Is well up in hit 

business can name a dozen or twenty 
different specimens of rocks and uiin 
erals that have less specific gravity 
than water and which will, If tossed 
Into that element, float on the surface. 
Hubelite is oue of the best knowu rep 
resentativeB of that class. The common 
pumice stone is another example. The 
rock with the very least specific gruv 
Ity known is damarl, a substance 
found in an extinct volcano in Damara-
land.. Its atomic weight Is .5, or exact 
ly one-half that of hydrogen. . 

The Sum of Geniut. 
Men give .me some credit for genius. 

All tlie genius that I have lies just in 
this; When I have a subject In hand. I 
study It profoundly. Day and night it 
is before me. I explore it in nil its 
bearings. My mind becomes pervaded 
with it* Then the effort which I make 
is what people are pleased to call tlie 
fruit of genius. It Is the fruit of labor 
and of thought.—Alexander Hamilton. 

Andrew Jackson's £du6aiiofl« I 
During each winter for two or thred 

years after he had reached the age of' 
seven Andrew Jackson was sent to the 

THINGS THEAtRICAL, 

fs Edna May's part iu "Nolly Neil" 

old "fleuY school "of ii Mr. "Brunch' Afto to,lt of fl wlt" 80elal,st vIcws' „ , 
this lie attended the select school which' -A- new operetta based on "The Gal-
a Presbyterian preacher, the Rev. Dr. loper" is called "The Trouble Maker." 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

David Humphreys, taught in tlie Wax 
haw settlement. He appears to have 
been going to this higher school In tho 
spring of 1780, wbeu the inroad of Tar-
leton created a panic in that portion of 
the Carolinas. At some later period of 
his youth he is said to have attended 
the old Queen college or seminary at 
Charlotte a couple of terms, but the 
time is not definitely known. 

As to education, therefore. It may lie 
safely stated that Andrew Jacksou en
joyed much more than the ordinary ad
vantage of a backwoods boys of his 
time. At the age of ten he had become 
so good a reader that he was often 
chosen to read the newspaper to tho 
assembled uelghbors, and lie remem
bered with pride In after years that he 
had thus had the honor of "reading ou.t 
loud" the Declaration of Indepcudeuco 
upon Its arrival In tlie Waxhaws. For 
a lad of ten this was, Indeed, some
thing to remember with honest pride.— 
Thomas E. Watson in Watson's Jeffer
son ian Magazine. 

Caustic. 
Recently a wearied looking littl? 

mother, carrying a small baby, boarde:l 
a street car and took a seat next tn 
two men who were earnestly engngel 
in conversation. Neither of the mea 
was very handsome, and It must have 
required considerable nerve on their 
part to hand out iheir photographs 
among their friends unless the pictures 
had been previously retouched wlt'.i 
sandpaper. In a few minutes tlie baby 
began to cry with a reliable yelp thai 
could be heard above the din of the 
street babble for half a block, anO. 
with a grouchy glauec at the yoiiiio-
ster, one of the men n;*os,» and peevis!;-
ly remarked to his pal: 

"I think we had better sit over hen-. 
Jiui." 

This nugalhuit act plainly embar
rassed the little mother, but she w.h 
equal to the occasion. 

"It won't do a bit of good to ehauge 
your s;sits, gentlemen," said she i:i a 
finely sarcastic voice. "The baby ca:i 
sse you quite as plainly over there as 
he could here." 

Pierre Decourcelle's new melodrama, 
"La Mome nux Beaux Yeux," Is being 
dramatized for presentation in this 
country. 

Jose Echegaray's play under the Ger
man title "Swel Sonueu" is being act
ed iu a cycle of modern Spanish dra
mas lu Berlin. 

Will Cressy of vaudeville fame may 
be starred next year by the Shuberts 
in a play built on his own sketch, "A 
'illage Lawyer." 
Ellen Terry's son, Gordon Craig, stag

ed Ibsen's "Rosmersliolm" for Elea-
nora Duse In Florence this winter be
fore the great Italian actress' recent 
attack of pneumonia. 

The Snow Man," a musical piece by 
Stange and I>e Koveu, will be the 
spring offering at the Lyric theater, 
New York, following .the engagement 
of Sothern and Marlowe. 

Miss Victory Bateman has been en
gaged by Charles E. Blnuey to play 
the leading role in "Parted on Her 
Bridal Tour," a dramatization of one 
of her own novels by Miss Laura Jean 
Libbey. 

A POINTER FOR TOURIST8. 

TralD 

A Dying Glaus. 
lu the glass collection at the Museum 

of Art in Dresdeu, Germany, there is 
large drinking cup .which stands apart 
from all other art objects under a 
heavy ylass cover. It Is of Dutch 
workmanship, and the Inscriptions and 
style show that it was made early hi 
tho eighteenth century. The vessel Is 
remarkable because it Is known In the 
museum, says a Berlin paper, "as hav 
Ing consumption which can be com
municated to other objects of glass. 
On that accouut it Is isolated. There 
are remedies against this glass disease, 
which Is usually developed because of 
defects lu the glass mixture, but these 
have uot been applied to the Dutch 
vessel In order that the progress of the 
wasting disease may be observed." 

A Big Calculation In Water. 
The ocean, sea and lake surface of 

our planet is estimated at something 
like 145,000,000 square miles, with an 
average depth of 12,000 feet, aud 
calculated to contain not less than 
3,270,000,000,000,000 tous of water. 
The rivers of the earth are estimated 
to have a flow sufQclcnt to cover thlr-
tj*-six cubic miles of tho above area 
each day. Now, if all the oceans were 
suddenly dried and the rivers could 
keep up their present rate of flow, 
which, of course, they could not with
out ocean evaporation," it would take 
3,500 yearn to refill the basin 

Companionship of Books. 
Will you go and gossip with your 

housemaid or your stable boy when 
you may talk with kings aud queens, 
while this eternal court is open to you, 
with its society wide as the world, 
multitudinous as its days, Jbe chosen 
nnd the mighty of every place autl 
time? Into that you may enter always, 
In that you may take fellowship and 
rank according to your wish. From 
that, once entered Into It, you cau uev 
er be outcast but by your own fault. 
—John Ruskin. 

Mislaid the Pudding. 
Dinner was late, but when the mis 

tress started to make a mild reinon 
strance tlie new maid was on time 
with her excuse. 

"Sure," she said, with an Irresistible 
Irish smile as she placed the soup ou 
tho table, "sure, I mislaid the puddiu; 
and there I was hunting the house fo: 
it, and where would It be aftber all but 
In the oven!" 

• Art of Reading. 
To get the best out of reading wo 

must begin early and work hard. It Iti 
an art like music or painting and de
mands Its Btern apprenticeship. It re
mains true that a man who knows only 
his own tongue does not know that-
Christian World. v , 

Wonderful. 
She—What interested you most Iri 

your travels, major? Major—Well, the 
mummy of a queen I saw In Egypt. 
It's wonderful how they could make a 
woman dry up aud stay that way.— 
Philadelphia Iuqulrer. 

A fool can talk without knowing 
what be ought io say, but a wise man's 
silence is due to his kuowlng what h? 
ought not to say.—Chicago News. 

Vulgar Fractions.-
Everything that Bobby learned at 

school he endeavored to apply in his 
daily life and walk. Wheu his mother 
asked him if one of his new friends 
was: an only child Bobby looked wise 
and triumphant. 

"He's got just one sister," said Bob
by. "He tried to catch ine when ho 
told me he had two half sisters, but I 
guess I know enough fractions for 
that!"—Youth's Companion. 

A Fairly Big Fish. 
Paddy had been telling the story of a 

big pike he caught, too big to get into 
the boat, so that'lie had to be towed 
!behind (with the gaff In It, it must be 
understood). Then followed this dia
logue: "What weight, Paddy?" 4*Dlv-
vll a know I know, but be was an ojous 
baste." "Was that the biggest you 
ever saw, Paddy?" Then Paddy gave 
a description of the biggest he ever 
Baw. "What weight, Paddy?" "Sorra 
a bit I kuow. He was a terror." 
"How big, Paddy?" "Sure, I can't tell 
to a foot or two, but a man could walk 
down his throat." On this incredulity, 
bat Paddy "clinched 'the matter aud 
silenced all controversy" by adding, 
"Wid his hat on."—Angler's Evenings. 

Shopping, 
There is uothing finer for the tempo, 

than a new hat, no balm for hurt feel 
lugs like a fresh gewgaw. Ordering 
new frocks takes a woman out of her 
self. Cut a woman off her shopping, 
and the result may be disastrous.—Lon 
don World. 

. The Polish He Needed. 
"I stopped down tho street," said the 

man who prided himself on belnj! 
blunt, "to get a polish on my shoes." 

"Don't you think," asked his sarcas
tic companion, "that you began at the 
wrong end?"—Baltimore American. 

As Usual. 
Friend—You took your son into your 

establishment some months ago 
teach him tho business, I understand. 
How did it turn out?—Business Man 
(wearily)—Great success. He's teach
ing me now.—Chicago Journal. 

Train No. 4, leaves Maaofcetter at* 7:iB a. m 
arrives at Oneida at 7:48 a» m,. COD 
aeota with east bound O. G. w. No 

a. in* 
Train No. (, leave. Maschuter at a. n».. ar

rives at Oneida at 9t«0 a. m. Coo. 
neotB wlth iha-JiorU^iuMl o, M. • 
t. P„ No, &. "Bitunliii Imtw 

Oneida at 9:22,urtTMa' >MaMhMtM 
at9:4Sa. m. • ' 

ui Your I'ruyi'i' Buolc on Top of tk. 
Thing* lu Your Trunk. 

"If you ever go to Bermuda I can tell 
yon how to make time at the custom 
house," said a returning Washington! 
in. "I reached Bermuda early in the 
morning. 1 made up my luggage rath
er hastily before leaving the ship. 

Just as I was ready to close my 
suit case I noticed that I had left my 
prayer book ou the lounge. I pitched 
it iu rather unceremoniously, strapped 
down the case and hurried ashore. 

You don't have to wait to declare as 
you do when coming into the port of 
New York. As I stepped into the office 
of the Johnny Bull offlelul I unstrapped 
my case and opened*1t up. The official 
talked at me as if 1 had been a tele-
phone. 
" 'Hello!' he said the first thing. 

What's this?' he asked, picking up my 
prayer book. 'Prayer book, eh? All 
right Shut up your case.' 

•Want to look at anything else?' 1 
asked. 

•No. You're all right, my frlerfd. 
Any man who will put his prayer book 
on top of his traps isn't likely to beat 
the government. 1*11 take that for your 
declaration.! 

"I threw him half a dozen cigars, 
That's where 1 made my mistake. 

" 'Got any more like these in that 
case?' asked the official. 

"I said I hadu't, but do you know he 
wouldn't believe me, and I had to open 
ui> the case again, and he went through 
It as If be thought 1 was a smuggler."— 
Washington Post. 

TieklfiiR lluiuaii Vanity* 
Few people realize how profitable the 

trade of tickling human vanity is and 
how many different forms it employs, 
There are obscure newspapers and 
nominal magazlues that live by it and 
provide good incomes for their editors. 
It is quite common to find upon center 
tables luxuriously bound nnd printed' 
volumes whose contents consist en
tirely of fulsome puffs. Each profes
sion, trade, avocation and association 
has its library of memorabilia of. per 
sons of tlie kind who, in Lowell'i 
phrase, were created to fill up tho 
world. The writer remembers seeing 
in the "best room" of a remote farm
house a morocco bound, gild edged vol
ume upon the notabilities of the coun
try, which contained a biography and 
engraved portrait of rusticus borribllls 
himself. The original voluuteered the 
information that his niche in the local 
pantheou had cost him a s\im, which, 
on later conversation, was disclosed to 
be larger than a year's Interest on the 
mortgage encumbering the farm.— 
Wilbur Larremore in Atlantic. 

• A Terrible Punishment. " 
A man suspected of treason in Mt 

rocco was punished by having tbi 
flesh of his hand sliced, the wound 
filled with salt and the whole hand 
sewed up in leather. It is a common 
belief that this punishment causes 
mortification to set iu nnd that tin; 
hand decomposes, but such is not th<; 
case, for by the time the leather weary 
off tlie hand is healed, the result being 
that the hand U rendered useless and 
remains closed forever. It Is a puulsh 
mont not often in use, but is some 
times done in cases of murder or con 
stant theft, as, without In any way in
juring the health of the man, it pre
vents his committing the crime a sec
ond time or for the huudredth time, 
as the case may be. It is a puulsh 
mont that cannot be applied except by 
the sultan's orders.—Blackwood's Mag
azine. 

Emergency Foods. 
According to Dr. ltobert Hutchinson 

of London, if at any time meat is not 
available, bread, sugar and eggs will 
make "a very respectable support for 
the body." Sugar Is an exceedingly 
valuable article of-food as a source of 
energy, the unfortuuate thing about 
being that It contains no nitrogenous 
matter. Bread, however, does contain 
some; hence It balauces up well when 
combined with su^nr. Iu times of 
scarcity of food bread and molasses Is 
not a half bad diet—at least It can bo 
relied on to keep the body up to a fair 
state of efficiency. 

60 YEAR8' 
EXPERIENCE 

A mail is never so ou trlul as la til-
moment of excessive gooil fortune.— 
Wallace. 

Dehorning a Rhinoceros. 
A rhinoceros which lived in the I.on 

don zoo was troubled by its horn, 
which grew down In front of Its mouth, 
so that only wilh dlilieulty iould it oa 
or drink. To save Its life tlie Ueoper 
decided on amputation. The horn of 
rhinoceros is not a horn at all, but an 
accumulation of hair and skin wliic! 
has hardened and become cemented to
gether by some gummy substance. The 
owner of this one inul a very touchy 
temper and was not easily approached. 
Its keeper, however, decided to 11'.,' 
what he could do. l-'or some days it re
quired all his skill lo persuade the 
beast to come to tlie front of (he cage 
and put its horn through. Then for 
some days he stroked tho horn, much to 
tlie animal's disgust at first, although 
later It. seemed to like it. When it 
found he meant no hiirni it let him take 
the horn in his left hand and then with 
the right Imitate tlie motion of a saw 
across It. When tills .had been done 
some time and the rhinoceros no iouge? 
minded it, a piece of wood was hold In 
the right hand, nnd at last, when even 
this no longer worried the animal, a 
real saw was brought in and the horn 
cut off without tho slightest remon
strance from tlie owner^of lt. 
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PATENTS 
Dcsionb 

COPYRiaHTS Ac. 
Anyone sending a skot nh nnd description msy 

qnlokly ascertain our opinion free whether en 
Invention Is probably pnteuUble. Communlc*. 
ttonsfltrlctlyconilitouilnl. HANDBOOK on Patents 
sent free. Oldest fiumicjr for securing patent*. 

Patents taken tnrouuli Munn St, Co. receive 
tptticUnotUe, without charge, In the 

Scientific jmerkan. 
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Largest cir
culation of any salentlflo Journal. Terms. |S • 
jronr: four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers. 

MUNN & Co^'f^'New York 
Branca Offloe, 625 F 8U Washington, D. 0.. 

in  
Manchester & Oneida Rv.„ 

TIME TABLE. 
Mo. a Imtm ViaohMtoral 6:15 ». m.ir 

rlTesatOneI(la»tMWm.td.Ooim»cti •1103 Biuuoiun n n:wi ______ 
wtth west bound C.-Q. W. No. &. 
Returning leans Oneida at 6:47 a. m 
arrive, at ManahaMet at6;ifa. b. 

Train No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:40* p. h* 
. : ^ ' arrives at Oneida HI 6:25 p. m« Oon*. 

nects with south bound *C. M. ft fcL' 
. . P., Mo. Mi Returning leavesOnakfi 

. . at 6:S8 p. 0)., arrives at Manchefttt 
6:45 p. m 

J. L.KELKY, 
Gen. TraQc Manic*}* 

Through tickets for sale at Manoheater lo all 
points ii* Nortii Amerie*. 

TKAIN WILL TOP H 10 : U 
Beibnapv Crossing, Platform at Quaker Hit -
SwituU. l'ruuklln Street Grossing, bly's O FMi 
Ing. Miler's C osslog, Twin Crossing, WMI 
brook s i rousing. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
;TIME TABLE. 

Main Line Passenger Trains, 

WK8T BOUND 

Not* ll:&3pm 
*0401 ii:S2 pm 
*088t5:&) pm 
No 6 tS:10a m 
No« 2:54 pm 
No 21 7:80 am 

MAIN UNI 

..Fast Train.. 
Thro Express* 
....Clipper.... 
..Past Mail.. 
.Day Express. 
PtOodge Ex 
Way Prelght 
" * °1D8 fir OEDAit RAPIDS 

No «t 10:58a • 
No 4 S:89pM 
•NOW 7:60 p* 

North Bound 
-——Arrive— 

Bet Cedar Rpds 
and Manchester 

Boutn Bound 
—Leave . 

No.822 &:45p.m 
No 8MS.Q0a.tn 
No. 8601:00p.tD 

...t Passenger.. 

..tPassenser... 

...tFrelgnt.... 

b 
h 
I 

o JU6 9:90 a, |i 

All above trains carry passengers, 
•Dally. * -
tDally ExceptSunday. 

B. O. PUSBOB, BMlOft Aft. 
No. ft Runs to Omaha. Sioux Git? and 8t. Paal 
No. 8 Buns to Ft. Dodge only. 
No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Bloox Oliyi 

Sioux Palls, St Paul and Minneapolis and No. 3 
from same points. 

Compound Vapor, Tub 
v Shampoo Baths. 

Baths 
Vapor, 
Tub, 
and '?":-

. Shampoo. 

LADIES' A 
DEPART
MENT. 
Better Equipt 
Than Ever 
Before. 

Iglre the (te
nant tyatam of 
baths, tba mut 
eolentlfle stci ib-
vented or dlt-
coTeted frr pi*. 
Tenting and cor
ing dlsMie. 

Ladies'-«•&' 
Department 

Uj ladle*' de
partment Ii In 
charge of tin. 
Nellie . Howlck, 
an expert in the 
art of giving 
baths and ibaai-
poolng. 

Office and' bath rooms on, 
street, opposite Globe Hotel/ <>•-' 

G. D. GATES. 

A. J. HESNER, 
Successor to Geo. H. Keyea. ' : 

Hesner's Shop 

Istheplaoe 
:*tto get a. 
SQUABE 

BLACKSMITH ING 
All of the old customers, who patron-

ized me when I ran the Independent 
blacksmith shop on thevWest side, are 
invited to again give me their worlft 
I am now the proprietor of the shop 
on Franklin street, formerly owned by 
George H. Keyes. 

A. J. Hesneb, 

Buy your Lumber, Soft 

Coal, Mill Peed, Etc., 
of 

ADELBERT CLARK, 

Dealer in General Merchandise 
Thorpe, Iowa. 

When you want 

Fine Furniture 

Ar 
jiA 

F air Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

E. E. COWLES, 

Proprietor ot 

DRAY -  L INB,  
Am prepared to do all kinds of work In 

my line. Moving safes, musloal Instruments, 
houiebold goods and heavy articles a speo-
altj. 

- Kesldeaee Pbone Mo 265. . - • 

AT . ;n':4 .' 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited 

F. WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iowa 

PAINTING 
All kinds of exterior and interior 

painting. A specialty made of Oar-
riage painting. Prices reasonable 
ana satisfaction guaranteed. - - , & 

" S. J. |Waley. 
Over Atkinson's Bladuunith Shop. 

mm r 


