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CONQUEST 9f CANAAN 
By BOOTH TARKINGTON, 
Author of "Cherry," "Monsieur Beaucalrc," Etc. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
HE passing of Joseph from 

Canaan was complete. It was 

an evaulshment for which there 
was neither sackcloth nor suv-

prise, and, though there came no news 
?of him, it cannot be said that Canaan 
^ did not hear of him, for surely It 
r could hear Itself talk. The death of 
J: Jonas Tabor aud youug Loudeu's crime 
s and flight Incited high doings in the 

National House windows. Many days 
the sages lingered with the broken 
meats of morsels left over from the 
banquet of gossip. 

Very little of Joseph's adventures j 
and occupations during the time of his 

? waudeiing is revealed to us; he always 
j had an unwilling memory for pain and 

•• i  was not afterward wont to 6peak of 
v those years which cut tlie hard linos 

* in his face. The first account of him 
< to reach Cannan came as directly to 

the windows of the National House as 
Mr. Arp, hastening thither from the 
station, satchel in hand, could bring it. 

This was on a September morning 
.. two years after the flight, and Eskew, 
r It appears, had been to the state fair 

and had beheld many things strangely 
• affirming his constant testimony that 

this unhappy world Increasetli in sin; 
r strangest of all, his meeting with our 

vagrant scalawag of Canaan. "Not a 
' blame bit of doubt about it," declared 
v Eskew to the incredulous conclave. 
.? "There was that Joe, and nobody else, 

stuck up In a little box outside a tent 
at the fair grounds and sellin' tickets 

i 
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"27icrc wan that Joe, and nobody else, 
stuck up in a little box outside a tent." 

to see the Spotted Wild Boy!" Yes, it 
was Joe Louden! Think you Mr. Arp 1 

could forget that face, those crooked 
eyebrows? Had Eskew tested the rec
ognition? Had he spoken with the 
outcast? Had he not! Aye, but with 
such peculiar result that the battle of 
words ainoug the sages began with a 
true onset of the regulars, for, accord
ing to Eskew's narrative, when he had 
delivered grimly at the boy this charge, 
"I know you—you're Joe Louden!" the 
extraordinary reply had been made 
promptly and without change of coun
tenance, "Positively no free seats!" 

"What's the.matter with you?" Mr. 
Arp whirled upon Uncle Joe Dnvey, 
who was enjoying himself by repeating 
at intervals the unreasonable words, 
''Couldn't of be'n Joe," without any 
explanation. "Why couldn't it?" shout
ed Eskew. "It was! Do you think my 
eyes are as fur gone as yours? 1 saw 
him, I tell you. What's more, that boy 
Joe '11 turn up here again some day. 
You'll see if he don't. He's a seed of 
trouble and iniquity, and anything of 

Mr. Loudon plainly received this aB 
no pleasant surprise. "What for?" he 
asked slowly. 

"To practice law, father." 
"What?" 
"Yes " said the young man. "There 

ought to be an opening here for me. 
I'm a graduate of as good a law school 
as there is in the country." 

Mr. Louden leaned forward, a hand 
on each knee, his brow deeply corru
gated. 

"Who do you think in Canaan would 
put a case iu your hands?" 

"Oh, I don't expect to get auythlng 
important at the start, but after 
awhile'*— 

"With your reputation?" 
"But that's seven years ago, and I 

suppose the town's forgotten all about 
it and forgotten me too. So, you see, I 
can make a fresh start. That's what 
I came back for." 

"I don't believe," said Mr. Louden, 
with marked uueasiuess, "that Mrs. 
Louden would be willing to let you 
Jive with us." ~ 

"No," said Joe gently. "I didn't ex
pect it. Well, 1 won't keep you from 
your work. I suppose you're pretty 

.busy." 
"Yes, I am," responded his father 

promptly. "But I'll see you again be
fore you go. I waut to give you some 
advice." 

"I'm not going," said Joe. "Not go
ing to leave Canaan, I mean. Where 
will I find Eugene?" 

"At the Tocsin olDce; he's the as
sistant editor. Judge Pike bought the 
Tocsiu last year, and lie thinks a good 
deal of Eugene. Dou't forget 1 said 
to come to see me again before you 
go." 

Joe came over to the older man and 
held out his hand. "Shake hands, fa
ther," he said. Mr. Louden looked at 
him out of small implacable eyes, the 
steady hostility of which only his wife 
or the imperious Martin Pike, his em 
ployer, could quell. He shook his 
head. 

"I don't see any use in it," he an
swered. "It wouldn't mean auythinj 
AH my life I've been a hard working 
man and an abiding man. Before you 
got in trouble you never did auythlng 
you ought to. You ran with the low
est people in town, aud I and all your 
folks were ashamed of you. 1 dou't 
see that we've got a call to be any 
different now." He swv.ug rouud to 
his desk emphatically on the last 
word, and Joe turned away and went 
out quietly. 

But it was a bright morniug to 
which he emerged from the outer doors 
of the factory, and he made his way 
toward Main street at a lively gait. 
As lie turned the corner opposite the 
National House he walked Into Mr. 
Eskew Arp. The old man drew back 
angrily. 

"Lord 'a' mercy!" cried Joe heartily. 
"It's Mr. Arp! 1 almost ran you 

down!" Then, as Mr. Arp made no 
response, but stood stock still iu the 
way, staring at him fiercely: "Don't 
you know lue, Mr. Arp?" the youug 
man asked. "I'm Joe Louden." 

Eskew abruptly thrust his face close 
to the other's. "No free seats!" he 
hissed savagely and swept across to 
the hotel to set his world afire. 

Joe looked after the irate receding 
figure and watched it disappear into 
the Main street door of the National 
House. As the door closed lie became 
aware of a mighty shadow upon the 
pavement and, turning, beheld a fat 
young man wearing upon his forehead 
a scar similar to his own waddling by, 
with eyes fixed upon him. 

"How are you, Norbert?" Joe began. 
"Don't you remember me? I"— He 
came to a full stop as the fat one, 
thrusting out an under lip as his only 
token of recognition, passed balefully 
on. 

that kind is sure to come back to Ca- ! •1oe l"'ot'eL,ai!tl  sl ,nvlv uutil  he rame 

nnmi!" I 10 t,ie 'l0<'s,a building. At the foot of 
-Mr." Arp stuck to bis prediction for ! <he st!,lnvay «P to the offices 

several months. Then he began to 
waver and evade. By the end of tlie 
second year following its first utter
ance he had formed the habit of deny
ing that he had ever made it at all and, 
fiualfy having couie to bei/eve with all 
his heart that the prophecy had been 
deliberately foisted upon him and put 
in his mouth by Squire Buckalew, be
came so sore upon the subject that 
even the hardiest dared not refer to it 
in his presence. 

Eskew's story of tho ticket seller was 
the only news of Joe Louden that came 
to Canaan during seven years. Anoth
er citizen of the town encountered tho 

I lie hesitated for a few moments. Then 
he turned away and walked toward 
the quieter part of Main street. Most 
of the people he met took uo notice of 
lilni, only two or three giving him sec
ond glances of half cognizance, as 
though he reminded them of some one 
they could not place, and it was not 
until he had come near the Pike man
sion that lie saw a full recognition in 
the eyes of one of the many whom he 
knew and who-had known him in his 
boyhood in the town. A lady, turning 
a corner, looked up carelessly and then 
half stopped within a few fest of him 
us if startled. Joy's cheeks went a "»• iuh u ciiiuiiim.'iL'll Lilt* i ...... — 

g-r'" ivandeier, however, but under circuin- sudden crimson, for it was the lndy of 
stances so susceptible to misconception 
that In u moment of illumination lie de
ckled to let tlie matter rest in a.golden 
silence. This was Mr. Bantry, and the 
cause of bis silence was the fact that 
his meeting with Joe occurred in the 
"Straw Cellar," a tough New York re
sort, in which neither of tliein should 
have been. 

E" 
CHAPTER VIII. 

•UGKNE did not inform Canaan 
any inhabitant of his ad

venture of tlie "Straw Cellar," 
nor did any hear of his meeting 

Hilh his stepbrother, and after Mr. 
Arp's adventure five years passed into 
the imperishable before tlie town heard 
of the wanderer again, aud then it 
heard at first hand. Mr. Arp's proph
ecy fell true, and he took it back to his 
bosom again, claimed it as his own the 
morning of its fulfillment. Joe Louden 
had come back to Canaan. 

The elder Louden was the first to 
know of Ids prodigal's return. He was 
alone In the office of the wooden but
ter dish factory, of which he was the 
superintendent, when the young man 
came In unannounced. He was still 
pale and thin. Ills eyebrows had the 
Mime crook, one corner of his mouth 
the buuie droop. He was only an inch 
or so taller, not enough to he thought 
<i tull man, and yet for a few moments 
the father did not recognize hi* son. 
but stared at him, inquiring his- husl 
ness. During those few seconds or tm-
recognltlon Mr. Louden was somewhat 
favorably impressed with the stran
ger's appearance. 

"You don't know nu\" said J«<*. smll 
Ing cheerfully. "Perhaps I've changed 
In seven years." And he held out his 
hand. 

Then Mr. Louden knew, lie tilted 
back iu his' de.<k chair, his mouth fall-
In.'? opou. "woj.l God!" he said, not 
n.''.hem.1; the outstretched hand. "Have 
you come back?" 

Joe's hand fell. 
"Yea, I've come back to Canaan." 

his old dreams. 
As she came to her half stop of sur

prise, startled, he took his courage In 
two hands and, lifting his hat, stepped 
to her side. 

"You—you remember me?" he stam
mered. 

"Yes," she answered, a little breath
lessly. 

"Ah, that's kiud of you!" he cried 
and began to "walk on with her uncon
sciously. "I feel like a returned ghost 
wandering about—Invisible and unrec
ognized. So few people seem to re
member me!" 

"I think you are wrong. I think 
you'll find everybody remembers you," 
she responded uneasily. 

"No; I'm afraid not," he began. "I"— 
She Interrupted him. They were not 

far from her gate, aud she saw her fa
ther standing in the yard directing a 
painter who was at work on one of the 
cast iron deer. The judge was appar
ently in good spirits, laughing with the 
workman over some jest between 
tliein, but that did not lessen Mamie's 
nervousness. 

"Mr. Louden," she said in as kindly 
a tone as she could, "I shall have to ask 
you not to walk with me. My father 
would not like it." 

Joe stopped with a jerk. 
"Why, I—I thought I'd go In and 

shake hands with him and tell hint 
1"-

Astonlshmont that partook of terror 
awl of awe spread itself instantly upon 
her face. 

"Hood gracious!" she cried. "No!" 
"Very well," said Joe humbly. "Good-

by." 
•loe gat him meditatively back to 

Main street aud to the Tocsiu building. 
This time by did not hesitate, but 
mounted the stairs aud knocked upon 
the door of the assistant editor. 

"Oh," said Eugene. "You've turned 
up, have you?" 

"I've come back to stay, Gene," said 
Joe. 

Bantry dropped his book. "Exceed
ingly interesting," he said. "I suppose 
you'll try to find something to do. I 

dou't think you could get a place here. 
Judge Pike owns the Tocsin, and 1 
greatly fear he has a prejudice against 
you." 

"I expect he has," Joe chuckled, 
somewhat sadly. "But I don't want 
uewspaper work. I'm going to practice 
law." 

"By jove, you have courage, my fest
ive prodig.il! Vrnimcnt!" 

Joo cocked his head to one side with 
his old look of the friendly puppy. 
"You always did like to talk that uovel-
etty way, Gone, didn't you?" he said 
impersonally. 

Eugene's color rose. "Have you 
saved up auythlng to starve on?" he 
asked crisply. 

"Oh, I'm uot so badly off. I've had a 
salary in an office for a year, and I had 
one pretty good day at the races"— 

"You'd better go back and have an
other," said his stepbrother. "You don't 
seem to comprehend your standing in 
Cauaau." 

"I'm beginning to." Joe turned to 
the door. "It's funny, too, in a way. 
Well, I wou't keep you any longer. I 
just stopped in ta say good day." He 
paused, faltering. 

"All right, all right," Eugeue said 
briskly, "And, by the way, I haven't 
mcutioued that I saw you in New 
Yortc." 

"Oh, I didn't suppose that you 
would." 

"And you needn't say anything about 
it, I fancy." 

"I don't think," said Joe—"I don't 
think that you need be afraid I'll do 
that. Goodby." 

"Be sure to shut tlie door, please. It's 
rather noisy with it open. Goodby." 
Eugene waved his hand and sauk back 
upon the dlvnu. 

Joe went across the street to the Na
tional House. The sages fell as silent 
as if he had been Martin Pike. Joe 
had begun to write his name In the 
register. "My trunk is still at the 
station," he said. "I'll give you my 
check to send down for It." 

"Excuse me," said "the clerk. "We 
have no rooms." 

"What?" cried Joe innocently. He 
looked up into the condensed eyes of 
Mr. Brown. "Oh," he said, "I see." 

Deathly silence followed him to the 
door, but as it closed behind him he 

beard the outbreak of the sages like A 

tidal wave striking a dump heap of 
tin cans. 

Two hours later he descended from 
an evil ark of a cab at the corral at
tached to Beaver Beach and followed 
the path through the marsh to the 
crumbling pier. A red bearded man 
was seated on a plnnk by the water 
edge fishing. 

"Mike," said Joe, "have you got room 
for me? Can you take me in for a few 
days, until I find a place In town where 
they'll let me stay?5' 

The red bearded man rose slowly, 
pushed back his hat and stared hard 
at the wanderer; then he uttered a 
howl of Joy and seized the other's 
hands in his and shook them wildly. 

"Glory be on high!" he shouted. "It's 
Joe Louden come back! We never 

"Excuse snid the clcrk. " We have 
no rooms." 

knew how we missed ye till ye'd gone! 
Place fer ye! Can I fiud it? There ain't 
a imp o' perdition in town, lucludin' 
myself, that wouldn't kill me if 1 
couldu't! Ye'll have old Maggie's room, 
my own aunt's. Ye remember how she 
used to dance? Ha, ha! She's been 
burnln' below these four years! Aud 
we'll have the celebration of yer re
turn this night. There'll be many of 
'em will come when they hear ye're 
back in Canaan! We'll all hope ye're 
goiu' to stay awhile!" 

TCOKTINTTUD.T 

The Hellbender. 
"There's uo reason why the hell

bender shouldn't be good to eat," said 
a scientist. "Its principal food Is the 
crayfish, the same as tho principal 
food for bass. The helibinder belongs 
to the same family of amplilbiaus as 
the frog and Is very closely related. 
Both are hatched from the egg, and 
both pass through the tadpole stage 
before reaching maturity. The hell
bender is a mighty fine fish, as any one 
can prove to himself if he will conquer 
his natural aversion." The hellbender 
Is found principally in streams about 
the foothills of the Alleghany moun
tains. 

The Saddle. 
Early Greeks and Romans rode 

horses bareback. They regarded It as 
effeminate to ride in a saddle. The 
modern saddle, with pommel, crupper 
and stirrups, was uuknown to the an-
cieuts. Nero gave out fancy coverings 
to his cavalry, and the bareback riders 
of the German forests used to laugh at 
'them. Saddles with trees came Into 
use In the fourth century, stirrups 
three centuries later. 

-• * x * fr-v. *> 
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LOVE CHARMS 

Bow und Arrow Flahinff. 
In the south seas and In varlouu 

groups of Islands in the Indian ocean 
tie aborigines shoot fish with the bow 
aud arrow. The art is extremely diffi
cult, as in taking aim at au object uu-
dor water thq archer has to allow for 
refraction. If he were to aim directly 
at the fish as he sees it, he would, of 
course, miss. Long practice has, how
ever, made the natives expert to a 
wonderful degree in this sport.—Lon
don Saturday lteview. 

It Wait Touffh. 
The waiter girl knew a thing or two 

about table etiquette, so she sniffed 
scornfully as she said, "It's not our 
custom to serve a knife with pie." 
"No?" remarked the pntrou in surprise. 
"Then bring me an ax." — Christian 
Register. 

Some of the Queer Superstitions IfrBt 
Live In Sicily* 

The love charms of Sicily are many 
and curious. One, very popular and 
considered very powerful, Is to put 
Into an eggshell a few drops of the 
blood of the longing lover. The shell 
is exposed to the sun for three days 
and to the dew for three nights. It is 
then placed on hot ashes until calcined, 
when the whole is reduced to a fine 
powder and admlulstered secretly In 
A cup of coffee or a glass of wine to 
the object of affection. 

Another charm Is for the witch to 
undress at midnight and tie her clothes 
up In a bundle which she places on 
her head. Then, kneeling In the cen
ter of her room, she pronounces an In
cantation, at the end of which she 
shakes her head. If the bundle falls 
in front of her, it is a good sign; should 
it fall behiud her, the charm will uot 
avail. 

Yet another Is worked In the follow
ing manner: Pieces of green, red aud 
white ribbon are purchased In three 
different shops, the name of the per
sons to be charmed being repeated 
mentally each time. The shopkeeper 
must be paid with ttie left hand, the 
rlbbou being received in the right. 
When all the pieces are bought they 
arc taken to a witch, who sets out to 
find the person to be charmed. On 
finding him or her the witch mutters 
to herself, "With these ribbons I bind 
you to such a one." Then she returns 
the ribbons to the purchaser, who ties 
them beneath his or her left knee 
and wears them at church,—MacmD* 
Un's. 

DIED A BEGGAR. 

The Pathetic Career of John Stow, 
* the English Antiquary. 

John Stow, the celebrated English 
antiquary, was a remarkable man. He 
was born of poor parents about 1525 
and brought up to the tailor's trade. 
For forty years his life was passed 
among needles <ind thread, but in the 
few leisure hours which his trade al
lowed him he had always been a fond 
reader of legends, chronicles, histories 
aud all that told of the times that 
were past. By such reading he grew 
to be so attached to old memoirs that 
when about forty years of age he 
threw down his needle, devoted him
self to collecting them and followed 
his new profession with the faith and 
enthusiasm of an apostle. Short of 
means, he made long journeys afoot 
to hunt over and ransack colleges and 
monasteries, and, no matter how worn 
and torn might be the rags of old pa
pers which he found, he kept all, re
viewing, connecting, copying, compar
ing, annotating, with truly wonderful 
ability and good sense. Arrived at 
fourscore years and no longer capable 
of earning a livelihood, he applied to 
the king, and James I., consenting to 
his petition, granted to the man who 
bad saved treasures pf memoirs for 
English history the favor of wearing a 
beggar's garb and asking alms at 
church doors. In this abject state, 
forgotten and despised, he died two 
years later. 

From the Boantlfal Cast. 
A small proportion of the flora is in

digenous. The majority came from 
the east, like all the great ideas on 
which our culture is founded, and were 
developed and improved on this classic 
soil. Italy received the lemon and 
the orange from the Semites, who In 
their turn had obtained them from 
India. The #live, the fig, the vine and 
the palm were grown by the Semites 
long before their cultivation penetrat
ed to the west. The laurel and myr
tle, Indeed, are indigenous In Italy, but 
their use for ceremonial purposes came 
across the Mediterranean from the 
east. The home of the cypress Is not 
in Italy, but In the Greek archipelago, 
northern Persia, Cillcla and Lebanon.— 
From Strasburger's "Riviera." 

The Difference. 
Small Boy—Pa, what is the difference 

between a pessimist and an optimist? 
Pa—Well, let me see If I can Illustrate. 
You kuow I am often discouraged, and 
things den't look to me as If they'd 
ever go right. W$U, at such times J 
cau be said to be .4 pessimist But 
yeurs ago, when I w^s a young man, 
everything looked bright and rosy, and 
I was always hopeful.. Then I was an 
optimist. Now, my son, can you un
derstand the difference between a pes
simist and ai£*optlmist.? Small Boy-
Ob, yes; one^lp married and the other 
isn't.—Harper'^ Weekly. 

Caasfe of fifcr Joy. 
"What are you lodking so happy over, 

old man?" 
"I am rejoicing over the birth of 

twins." 
"Great Scott! I congratulate you!" 
"Don't congratulate me. Go and con

gratulate Evans. He's the lucky man. 
I never did like him."—Philadelphia In
quirer. 

Stole Uls Livelihood. 
Tattered Timothy — I hate doctors, 

Tlepass Thomas—What fur? Tattered 
Tim—One of 'em cured me o' fits w'en 
I wuz a kid. Gee, I cud work up some 
sympathetic crowds if I c'd have one 
right now!—Cleveland Leader. 

She Was the Girl. 
The Widower—I've always said that 

if I married again 1 should choose a 
girl who is as good as she is beautiful. 
Miss Willing—Really, this is very sud
den, George, but I accept you, of 
course,-*Pick Me Up. 

He WrfteN For Money. - j ^ 
Lady Gushlugton—So your son isiiijij 

real author! How dlstractingly InterJ 
esting! And does he write for money? 
Practical Dad—Yes; I get his applies-
tfons ubout once a week. 

When money does not talk too much 
It iuey properly be termed a modest 
sum.—NashvJIle Democrat. 

Tragedy Qf a Wooden Leg. 
A man who travels on a wooden leg 

says: "About the worst accident we 
ever heard of befalling a wooden leg
ged mau is the time one such unior-
tunate was going home after being to 
a late supper, along about 3 o'clock 
in the morning, when his peg leg went 
through an auger hole in the grub 
plank Bidewalk, and he kept circling 
about that hole all night thinking he 
was going home. The editor of this 
paper wants it distinctly understood 
that we cannot vouch for the truth
fulness of this story."—Kansas City 
Journal. 

All the Same. 
At one of the large north country 

churches recently a fashionably dress
ed lady happened to go Into one of the 
private pews. The verger, who is 
known to be a very stern old chap, im
mediately bustled up to her and said: 

"I'm afraid, miss, you'll ha'e to cum 
out o' that. This is a paid pew." 
j'.J'Sir," said the young lady, turning 
tiHWly round, "do you know who I 
:am? I'm one of the Fifes." 

"I dinna care," said the old man, "if 
you are the big drum. You'll ha'e to 
cum out."—Edinburgh Scotsman. 

MYTHICAL CREATURES. 

The General Belief In Fabnlons Mow* 
•• sters In Olden Days. 

Now that the cold light of science 
has thrown its ray upon the most re
mote parts of our globe there is no 
longer room for legendary creatures-
save the sen serpent—and we are told 
that the mermaid is nothing more than 
a dugong, a unicorn either a rhinoceros 
or a Tibetan antelope, while the cocka
trice, the phoenix and the roc appear 
to be pure Imaginations. 

But in the Elizabethan age—an age 
when the dodo had but receutly been 
discovered—these and many other 
mythical creatures were, if uot living, 
at all events actual realities to the or
dinary public, and as such were refer* 
red to in the works of the great drama
tist and other contemporary writers. 
We meet, for instance, in the "Win
ter's Tale" the line, "Make me not 
sighted like the basilisk," and In "The 
Tempest," "Now I will believe that 
there are unicorns." But not only was 
more or less of credulity given to the 
existence of these and such like fabu
lous monsters, but a web of mystic 
lore encircled the most common and 
best known of beasts, birds and fishes. 
Who, for instance, is forgetful of the 
popular superstitions connected with 
the salainauder, the newt aud the 
bllndworm, and who falls to remember 
White's account of the "shrcwasli" at 
Selborne? And if such superstitions 
still survive among uneducated peas
ants of the present day we may be as
sured that two centuries ago they were 
fully believed by the higher classes.— 
Academy. 

WORKS OF A WATCH. 

All the Parts Are hot the Expression 
of One Idea. 

To one who has never studied the 
mechanism of a watch Its mainspring 
or the balance wheel is a mere piece of 
metal. He may have looked at the face 
of the watch, aud while he admires the 
motions of Its hands and the time it 
keeps he may have wondered In Idle 
amazement as to the character of tlie 
machinery which is coucealed within. 
Take It to pieces and show him each 
part separately, and he will recognize 
neither design uor adaptation nor rela
tion between them, but put them to
gether, set them to work, point out the 
offices of each spring, wheel and cog. 
explain their movements and then 
show him the result. Now he perceives 
that it Is all one design; that, notwith
standing the number »f parts, their di
verse forms and various offices aud the 
agents concerned, the whole piece is of 
one idea. He now rightly concludes 
that when the mainspring was fashion
ed and tempered its relation to all the 
other parts must have been considered*; 
that the cogs on this wheel are cut and 
regulated—adapted—to the ratchets on 
that, etc., and his fiunl conclusion will 
be that such a piece of mechanism 
could not have been produced by 
chance, for the adaptation of the parts 
is such as to show it to be according to 
design and obedient to the will of oue 
Intelligence. 

; Fifty Miles to Market. 
It Is not an uncommon tiling in 

France to see a farmer forty or fifty 
miles from home in wet weather with 
a load. If he sees a prospect of a 
three days' rain, he puts his tarpaulin 
over his load, a cover over his horses 
and a waterproof coat on and starts 
off to market. He may go fifty miles 
before he finds a market that suits hlni, 
or he may kuow in advance Just where 
he is going. You do not often see any
body driving fifty miles through a rain
storm In the United States to find a 
market for a load of hay, but It is not 
uncommon to see farmers' wagous for
ty or fifty miles from home in Frauce. 
They choose the wet weather for that 
purpose. Their roads are just as good 
then as at auy time. 

The Chinese. 
Conservative historians among the 

Chinese claim for their race an an
tiquity of at least 100,000 years, while 
those whose estimates are a little 
"wild" assert that the Chinese were 
the original Inhabitants of the earth 
and that Chinese history goes back at 
least 500(000,000 years. The govern
ment records of China place the foun
dation of the empire at 2500 B. C. and 
claim that it was established by Tohl, 
who, they assert, is the Noah men
tioned In the book of Genesis, B. C. 

(2340. 

How It Struck Her. 
"You seemed greatly Impressed." said 

the miniver, "with my description of 
how they brought the head of John the 
Baptist before the king on a salver." 

"Yes," sighed Mrs. De Style; "I was 
,thinking how much better they train
ed servants' in those days. Now, mine, 
when they bring me things, are forever 
forgetting the salver."—Louisville Cou-
rler-Journal. 

A Sure Way. 
First Author—Oh, the unutterable 

.monotony of existence! I am thor
oughly disgusted with it all. Would 
that I might completely disappear for 
awhile. Second Author—Then why 
don't you marry a famous woman?— 
Judge. 
! 

Her Mournlna:. 
Maud—Why Is that lady over the 

way always lu black? Is she mourn
ing for any one? Bess—Yes, a hus
band. Maud—I didn't k^w she'd been 
married. Bess—No, bur she's mourn
ing for a husbaud ull the same. 

Of Course. 
Proteesor (a little distracted) — I'm 

glad to see you. How's your wife? 
"I regret It, professor, but I'm uot 

married." 
"All, yes. Then of course your wife's 

(till single."—Fllegende Blatter. 

Dainty If Not Snbatantlnl. 
The wife of u furmer had a sister 

come from Chicago to make a visit. 
One day the thrashers came, and the 
guest Insisted ou dolug the work alone 
and sent lier Bister away to rest. When 
twenty-seven thrashers flled In to sup
per that night they found a sandwich 
tied with ribbon, oue chicken croquette, 
one cheese ball the size of a marble 
and a buttonhole bouquet ut each 
plate.—Emporia (Kan.) Gazette. 

iOIlK sight. 
The longest distance ever compassed 

by human vision Is 183 miles, being 
the distance between the Uneompaligre 
park, In Colorado, and Mount Ellen, lu 
Utah. This feat was accomplished by 
the surveyors of the United States 
coast and geodetic survey, who were 
engaged, In conjunction with repre
sentatives of other nations. In making 
a new measurement of the earth. 

A Man of HlBh Principle.* 
Scotsman (up for the week end, who 

has been asked by his friend to go to 
a music hall)—Na, na, moil! D'ye uo 
ken I never visit a music liall on th' 
Saturday, for fear I should laugh In th' 
kirk on th' Sawbnth?—London Opinion, 

FAMOUS GAMBLERS. SACRED THREADS. 
Old Tlmo London Betting Clubs nml 

Their Members. j 

There were three principal clubs-
White's, Brookes'and Boodles'. White's • 
was originally a "chocolate house" in j 
William IIl.'s time, but became a pri- j 
vate club early in t he eighteenth con- ' 
tury and was used by the Tories. It 
was a club always uoted for high play ] 
and betting, and very curious some of 
their bets were, tlie old wager book | 
being stiil preserved. Brookes' was 
the Whig club and was then conduct
ed by that 
Liberal Brookes, whose speculative skill 
Is hasty credit and a distant bill; 
Who, nurswl in clubs, disdained a vulgar 

trade, 
Exults to trust and blushes to be paid. 

Aiuoug iho members of this club 
were the IM'lnce of Wales, aud, of 
course, Ills tidus Achates, Sheridan, be
sides the great Charles James Fox, 
who here played deeply and whose 
name is oft recorded in the wager 
book, which, however, is of older date 
aud was kept when the club was held 
at Almack's. "Lord Xorthington bets 
Mr. C. Fox, Juno 4, 177-1, that he (Mr. 
C. I«\) is not called to the bar before 
this day four years." "March 11, 1775, 
Lord Bpllngbrokc gives a guinea to 
Mr. Charles Fox and is to receive a 
thousand from him whenever the debt 
of this county amounts to £171,000,-
000. Mr. Fox is not to pay the 11.000 
till he Is one of his majesty's cabineL" 
"April 7, 1701, Mr. Sheridan bets Lord 
Lauderdale and l.ord Thnnet 25 
guineas each that parliament will uot 
consent to any more lotteries after the 
present one voted to be drawn in Feb
ruary next."—From "The Dawn of the 
Nineteenth Century." by .lohn Ashtou. 

HE DIED FIGHTING. 

flow Prince LouIn \u|><»Ieou Wuw 
Killed l>y the ZuIum. 

How Priuee Louis Napoleon was kill
ed by the Zulus June 1, lb79. Is told 
graphically in the book by Sir Evelyn 
Wood, who took part in that war. The 
little party which the prince accompa
nied was surprised aud attacked. Sir 
Evelyn writes: "The Zulus in pursuit 
ran first after the two white soldiers 
who were on the Hanks, three or four 
men, headed by Labauga, following 
the prince. His horse had jumped just 
as he was mounting, aud his sword fell 
out of Its scabbard. He was very ac
tive and was vaulting on bis horse In 
motion when the wallet ou the front 
of the saddle broke away, and he fell 
to the ground, being at this time only 
sixty yards behind the (British) fugi
tives. There were seven men who ac
tually fought the prince. When Lan-
gulebele, pursuing tlie fugitives, first 
saw Labanga, he was running away 
from the prince, who was rushing at 
hlni. Labanga, crouching in the grass, 
threw an assagai at him. Tlie first as
sagai stuck in the prince's thigh, and, 
withdrawing it from the wound, lie 
kept his foes at bay for some minutes. 
In the native's words: 'He fought like 
a lion. He fired two shots, but with
out effect, and I threw an assagai at 
him, which struck him, as I said at tho 
time, but I always allowed Labonga's 
claim to have killed him, for his assa
gai hit the prince iu the left shoulder, 
a mortal wound.' " 

Sonic Odd Will*. 
One of the oddest documents of the 

will kind known was that of Queen 
Austrigilda, consort of King Goutram 
of Burgundy. The dying princess eu-
joined upou ber husband to slay and 
bury In tlie same grave with her the 
physicians who had attended her. An
other will was that of a husband who 
forbade his wife's marrying on paiu of 
his returning to haunt her. This Is 
quite different from that of a woniau 
who Instructed her executors to seek 
out "some nice, good, pretty girl" who 
would make an affectionate second 
wife to her spouse. It Is a fact inter
esting in this connection that the first 
Napoleon actually bequeathed 10,000 
francs to a fellow named C'antillon, 
who had been tried for attempting the 
assassiuatton of the Duke of Welling
ton. 

A Problem In Life. 
They had met in the subway and in 

the interval of passiug a few stations 
had falleu to talking of a lovely wo
man friend who had died. 

"How did she die? Do you know?" 
he asked. 

"She nursed a little niece through an 
Infectious disease, then took it herself 
and died of It," said she. 

"A strange Providence!" he mused 
sadly. "She, lovely, gracious, charm
ing, everything to live for and a bless
ing to her friends, to die in order that 
a child might live. A strange and un
accountable Providence .'"—New York 
Press. 

Good mid OHgoinl. 
The subject of ancestors Is often an 

tnteresting topic of conversation. A 
lady extremely proud of her mother's 
family created a sensation and made 
her listeuers wonder a little when she 
remarked: "My father filled many re
sponsible posltious. We ai) have the 
greatest respect for hlni. My lather 
was a good mau, but"—and a certain 
stiffening of the shoulders and an 
added expression of firmness hi the 
good lady's face added importance to 
her conclusion—"my mother was an 
Osgood!" 

Mnn to Vtlnnie. 
Women are more prone to deceit than 

men. From the time when Schehera
zade told her lord 1,001 lies to keep tho 
peace It has been tho accepted way. 
And the men, not the women, are the 
most to blaive. It Is what they like, 
and they get it.—Good Words. 

Love is intoxicating, it is said. What 
a good thing it is that marriage has 
a tendency to sober a man.—Terrell 
(Tex.) Transcript. 

Woiuan's Marked Down Age. 
Howell—You have n sister older than 

yourself, I believe? Powell-She was 
born first, but she Isn't older.—Neiv 
York Press. 

A liar Is sooner eauglit than a erip. 
)Ie.—Spanish proverb. 

StmidtiiK nud Sittlnic. 
David Slowpay—1 shall bring you 

back those dark trousers to be reseat
ed, Mr. Snip. You know I sit a good 
deal. Mr. Snip (tailor)—All right, and 
If you'll bring the bill I sent you six 
months ago 1 will be pleased to re
ceipt that also. You know I've stood a 
good deal.—London Tit-Bits. 

Projierl}- Siluuted. 
"They may say what they like 

against him," snid the convicted one's 
defender, "but his heart is iu the right 
place." 

"Yes," assented the oilier, "and so Is 
tho rest of him for a few years." 

rrnetieal. 
"What did she say when she heard 

he was dead In love with her?" 
"She wanted to know if he carried 

any life InsuPunce."—New York TJmesy 

The Cords Worn by the Three Cnf.tos 
of the Hindoos, 

The sacred thread of the Brahmans is 
well known. It is a caste distinction 
assumed at an early age and never 
parted with. H must be made by a 
Brahman and should nmsist of three 
strands, earh of a different color, for
ty-eight yards iu length, doubled and 
twisted together twice, the ends tied 
In knots, li must be worn next the 
skin, over (he left shoulder, hanging 
down to the thigh on the right side. 
The three eastcs of the Hindoos are 
distinguished by the material of these 
threads-—cotton for the Krahmans, 
hemp for the warriors and wool for tlie 
artisans. The Parsees also wear the 
sacred thread, and boys of seven ot 
nine are invested with it. the threads 
used being made always of libers of 
the sum tree. Monier Williams de
scribes the sacred girdle of the Par-
sees as made of seventy-two woolen 
threads, forming a Hat band, which Is 
twined three times around the body 
and tied in two peculiar knots, tlie se
cret of which is known only to the 
Parsees. 

The use of "medicine cords".Is com
mon among North American Indians. 
Mr. Bourke describes those worn by 
the Apaches. These consist of one, 
two, three and four strands, to which 
are attached shells, feathers, beads, 
rock crystal, sacred green stones anil 
other articles, doubtless employed sym
bolically.— Chambers' Journal. 

THE PARIS CLUBS. 

ISleeHon 1o the Most KxeltiNive Oiicn 
Ih U SCl'lOIlN IlllH I It t'MN. 

Election to tlie exclusive clubs of 
Paris is a very serious business. Tlie 
proposer and seconder must not only 
know all about their candidates, but 
be able to bear witness to their ante
cedents and even to their forefathers. 
They must write to all their friends 
and ask them to support their candi
dates. When the election takes place, 
they must not only be in the room, but 
app/oach each member individually as 
he comes up to the ballot box and ask 
him for Ids support. 

When the member has been elected, 
lie arrives ll«e first day ns a kind of 
Htrangcr ami v. illi his hnt in hand. I7o 
is then formally introduced by one of 
his proposers to each member sepa
rately who happens to be In the room 
at the time. On the second occasion 
he has ceased to be a stranger and may 
leave his-hat in the hall, but lie is still 
expected to go round the room with 
one of his proposers and he formally 
introduced. This lasts for a week, by 
which time ho \r> assumed to know all 
his colleagues, though a foreigner who 
Is extra punctilious nnd insists on be
ing introduced to every member of tlie 
club gains considerably in popularity. 
—Loudon Saturday Review. 

A I'ii7.:'!cd AuCior. 
When Aiphous.* l>ai:dct brought out 

"Sappho" an American publishing 
house that Issued religious books, not 
knowing Us character, offered M. I)au-
det a large sum for advance sheets of 
the work. lie accepted the oiler, and 
the advance sheets were sent. When 
tho publishers received them they de
cided that they could not issue the 
book, and they cabled to the author. 
" '.Sappho' will not do." This dispatch 
puzzled Daudet. lie consulted with 
numbers of friends, and this was the 
conclusion at which they eventually 
arrived: "Sappho" in French Is spelled 
with one "p"— "Sapho." after the CJre^k 
fashion. In lunglish it is spelled with 
two. Au unusually acute friend point
ed this out to Daudet, winch much re
lieved the novelist, and he cabled back, 
to the publishers. "Spell it with two 
p's." It is needless to state that the 
publishers were more astonished at 
Daudct's reply than he had been at 
their cable dispatch. 

lier lienri YVti* Hut. 
Lady Dorothy Nevill in her remi-

nlicences tolls this story of the two 
Misses Walpole. her cousins: "On one 
occasion, when both of the two were 
well over ninety. Miss Fanny, the 
yormwr. v. ho had that day been rather 
ill. only joined her sister in the sittiug 
room just before dinner. On her ar
rival downstairs the latter (Miss Char
lotte by name) remarked: 'Fanny. 1 
am going to be ill too. 1 I'eel so hot 
about (he head. I.t must be apoplexy.' 
'Nothing of the sort" exclaimed Miss 
Fanny, making a dash at her sister's 
head. 'Your cap's on fire, and I'm go
ing to put it out.' And so the brave 
old thing did." 

Tire FlrNt 
People have danced for thousands of 

.wars and will probably coutiinie to 
:\o for ::gcs V, come. This custom 
is of ancient origin. The first people 
lo dance were the Curetes, who adopt
ed dancing as a mark of .rejoicing in 
ir,4;$ P. C. In early times the Creeks 
<•-im'dnod dancing with the drama, and 
in Lil! B. C. pantomimic dances were 
introduced on the Uoman stage. At 
the discovery of America tho Amerieau 
Indians were holding their religious, 
martial and social dances. 

Dally i:cntlt»n. 
The best part of one's life is the per

formance of one's daily duties. All 
higher motives, ideas, conceptions and 
sentiments in a man's life are of little 
value If thoy do not strenglhen him 
for the better discharge of the duties 
which devolve upon him In the ordi
nary affairs of life. 

. 60 YEARS' 
yHBH16 EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
I KADt. IVIAHnS 

Designs 
Copyrights Ac. 

Anyone Bonding a PUO( oh mid description may 
qnlcUly Hscortnln our o|>Uii<>u froo wliollior an 
Invention Ih prnhnblv tm'untitlilc. ('oimnunlofi-
Hons strictly In). HANDBOOK onl'ntcnts 
sent free. OMivt iiL-ency torfloeuniiKpuluntH. 

I*utonts tiilu'ii throitcii Munn & Co. receive 
node?, wi'liout chnrito, initio 

Scientific American, 
A handsomely UlnRtrnted weekly. Lamest cir
culation of any Bclonllilo Jniirnul. Terms, $3 a 
ycur: four mouths, ft. Bold by ull newsdealers. 

MUNN & Co.36,Broadi™» New York 
Branch office, U2G F SU Washington. 1). O. 

E. E. COWLES, 

l'ropriHor.of 

D R A Y  =  L I N E ,  
Am prepared to do all kiwis of work Id 

my lino. Moving safes, musical Instruments, 

hou.soiiold goods and beavy articles a spec

ialty. 

Kenhlenco Phone No 2(15, 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards.,, 

Manchester & Oneida Rv. 

TIME TABLE. 
T;Mn *\o.a leaves Manchester at 6*15 a. in, ar • 

rlvo:< utOneldaatf-:40a.ni.<JonneelE •: 
Willi west bound C. G. W. No. 5, v 
Hemming loaves Oneida at 6:47 n.in. \ 
arrives at JVlaachORter at«;i5a. m.^ 

Tratn No. 4, leaves Manchester at 7;ifi a. m 
arrives at Oneida at 7:48 a. in,, con^ 
nects with oast bound O. G. W. No v 
n. Returning leaves Oneida at 7:48* 
a. in., arrives at Manchester at 8:iu^ 
a.m. 

Train No. C, loavee Manchester at 8.-5G a. in., ar
rives at Oneida at 0:20 a.m. Con-: 
uectswltli the north bound O. M. ft 

t. P., No, 22. Returning leaves 
Oneida at 9:22, arrives at Manchester 
at 0:45 a. m. 

Train No. 8, loaves Manchester at 2:(/0p, in. ar«. 
rives at Oneida at 2:30 p. m. con* : 
nects with 0. G. W., No. 4, cast 
bound, and No. 0, west bound Re* 
turniiiK leaves Ouetda at p. m 
arrives at Manchester at 3:00 pro. 

Train No 10, leavos Manchrster at 4:45 p. m. 
arrfvos atOoetda Ht 8:2fi p. m. Con
nects with souih hound 0. M. & t. 
P., No. Humming leavesOneida 
at5:VSp. in., nnivt's ;.t Manchester 
6:451>. in 

J.L. KKLEY, 
(5 <'ii. Trafllo Manager. 

Through tickets for salo at Manchester to all 
points ii. Nortu America, 

TRAIN WILL TOP > J V. ' • 
Belknapv Crossing, Platform at Quakor Mil 
Switch 1' ranklln Street Crossing, bly'a Gross 
Ins. Mil it's C oselng, Twin Crosslug, "Wosl 
brooX b Crossing. 

i Vk 

Si1 

^•V 

Jty 

* J" ii 
JA 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

Main Line Passenger Trains, 

WEST BOUND 

Nol* ll:tt!pin 
N0101 11:22 pin 
No 33 *5:51 p ni 
No & t S:lOa in 
No 3 2:M p lit 
No 21 7:"i) a in 

MAIN LINE 

..Past Train.. 
Thro Express.. 
....Clipper 
..Fast Mail.. 
..Day Kxpress. 

, Ft Dodge lix 
Way Freight 

CBDArt RAPIDS UK. 

EAST BOUND 
*3 

No2* 1:42 am 
No 403 8:41 am 
No 84t8: GO am 
No Gt 10:03a m 
No 4 3::)9pm 

.No 92 7:00 pm 
No 04 11:18 a m 

North Bound I het Uedar Rpds 1 South Bound 
——Arrlv« 1 and Manchester ' f o»ro 

No.322 6:-1.r>p.in 
No 33lS.ooa.m 
No. stfOl.'OOp.m 

...1 Passenger.. 

..tl'aasenger... 

... tKrelght.... 

Leave—— 
No.8ii&9:00 a.m 
No.asa 6:00 p. m 
No.afi03.15p.nl 

All ubovo trains carry passongcrs, 
•Dally. 

EjceptSunday. 
H. u. P1ERCR, Station Act 

No. 5 Runs to Omaha. Sioux City and St. Paul 
No. tl Runs to FL. Dodne only. 
No. t has connections to Omaha. Sioux City, 

flioux Falln, St Paul and Minneapolis aud No. 3 
from siimo points. 

Compound Vapo 
Shampoo 

Baths 
Vapor, 
Tub, 
and 
Shampoo. 

LADIES' 
DEPART
MENT. 
Better Equipt 
Than Ever 
Before. 

r, Tub and 
Baths, 4, 

I give the Co-
nant eyetam of 
baths, the most 
scientific ever in
vented or dis
covered f< r pre
venting and cur
ing disease. 

Ladies' 
Department 

My ladiee' de
partment is in 
charge of Mrs. 
Nellie Howlck, 
an expert in the 
art ef giving 
balhB and sham
pooing. - . . v A 

Ollice and tmtti rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite (ilobe Hotel. 

Q. D. GATES. W-

& 

A. J, HESNER, •; 
Successor to Geo. n. Keyos 

Hesner's Shop 

is the place 

to get a 

SQUARE *S: 

DEAI. 

BLACKSMITH ING 
All of the old customers, who patron

ized me when L ran the independent 
blacksmith shop on the West side, are 
invited to again give me their work, 
L 8m now the proprietor of the shop 
on Franklin street, formerly owned by 
Ueorge 11. Keyea. 

A. J. IIKSNER. 

•-1 

m 

Buy your Lumber, Soft 

Coal, Mill Feed, Etc., 
of 

ADELBERT CLARK, 

Denier in General Merchandise 
Thorpe, Iowa. 

When you want 

Fine Furniture 

Ar 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

AT 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited 

P. WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iowa 

• M  

J 

m kv 

P A I N T I N G  
All kinds of exterior and interior 

painting, A specialty made of Car
riage painting. Prices reasonable • 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

S. J. JVIaley. 
t-

Over Atkinson's Blacksmith Shop. 
''Sit 

% ri: : " ' it r'n 1 ...-TV. I 
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