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CHAPTER XII. 

MAMIE, waiting just inside (be 
door (is Ariel and Eogene en
tered. gave the visitor a pale 
greeting and a moment Inter, 

bearing the wheels of the brougham 
crunch the gravel of the carriage drive, 
hurried away down the broad ball and 
disappeared. Ariel dropped her par
asol upon a marble topped table near 
the door and, removing her gloves, 
drifted into a room at ttie left, where 
ft grand piano found shelter beueatli 
crimson plusli. After a moment of 
contemplation she pushed back the cov
erlet and, seating herself upon the 
plusli covered piano stool (to match), 
let her Augers run up and down the 
keyboard once and fall listlessly In her 
lap as she gazed witli deep interest at 
three life sized colored photographs in 
carved gilt frames upon the wall she 
was facing—Sudge Pike, Mamie and 
Mrs. Pike, with her rubies. 

"Please don't stop playing, Miss Ta
bor," said a voice behind her. She had 
aiot observed that Eugene had followed 
ber into the room. 

"Very well, If you like," she answer
ed, looking up to smile absently at 
liim, and she began to play a rakish lit
tle air which, composed by some rattle
brain at a cafe table, bad lately skip
ped out of the Moulin Rouge to disport 
itself over Paris. She played It slow
ly In the minor, with elfish pathos, 
while he leaned upon the piano, his 
eyes fixed upon her fingers, which bore 
few rings—none, he observed with nn 
unreasonable pleasure, upon the third 
finger of the left hand. 

"It's one of those simpler Grieg 
things, Isu't ltV" he said, sighing gen
tly. -"I care for Grieg/' 

"Would you mind its being Chaml-
nade?" she returned, dropping her eyes 
to cloak the sin. 

"Ah, no; I recognize it now," replied 
Eugene. "He appeals to me even more 
than Grcig." 

At this she glanced quickly up at 
him, but more quickly down again, and 
hastened the time emphatically, swing
ing the little air into the major. 

"Do -you play 'TheJtyigrim's Chor
us?' " f 

She shook her head. & V * *-> 
"VOUB name pas Wagner?" inquired 

Eugene, leaning toward her. 
"Oh, yes," she answered, bending 

her head fat;, over, so that her face was 
concealed from him, except the chin, 
which, he saw with a thrill of inex
plicable emotion, was trembling slight
ly. There were some Bmall white flow
ers upon her hat, and these shook too. 

When she turned to him be was sur
prised to see that she looked astonish
ingly happy, almost as if she had been 
struggling with joy instead of pain. 

"This chair," she said, .sinking into 
it, "makes me feel at home." 

Naturally he could not understand. 
"Because," she explained, "I once 

thought 1 was going to live In It It 
haB been reupholstered, but I should 
know it if I met It anywhere in the 
world." 

"How very odd!" exclaimed Eugene, 
staring. 

"I settled Aiere in pioneer days," she 
went on, tapping the arms lightly with 
her finger tips. "It was the last dance 
I went to in Canaan." 

"I fear the town was very provincial 
at that time," he returned, having com
pletely forgotten the occasion she men
tioned, therefore wishing to shift the 
subject. "1 fear you may still find it 
so. There is not much here that oue Is 
In sympathy with intellectually—few 
people really of the world." 

"Few people, I suppose you mean," 
she said softly, with a look that went 
deep Into his eyes—"few people who 
really understand one." 

Eugene had seated himself on the sill 
of an open window close by. "There 
kOB'beenj" lie answered, with the ghost 
of a sigh, "no one." 

Mamie appeared in the doorway,.and 
Eugene rose swiftly. "I have been 
trying to persuade Miss Tabor," he ex
plained, with something too much of 
laughter, "to play again. You heard 
that little thing of Chamlnade's"— 

Mamie did not appear to hear him. 
She entered breathlessly, and there 
was no color in her checks. "Ariel," 

she exclaimed, "I don't want you to 
think I'm a-tale bearer"— 

'Oh, my dear!" Ariel said, with a 
gesture of deprecation. 

"No," Miss Pike went on, all in oira 
breath, "but I am afraid you will 
think it, because papa knows, and he 
wants to see you." * 

"What is it tlint he knows?" 
"That you were walking with Joseph 

Louden!" (Tills was as if she had 
said, "That you poisoned your moth
er.") "I didn't tell him, but when he 
saw you with him I was troubled and 
asked Eugene what I'd hotter do, be
cause he always knows what is best." 

Having thus discharged her errand, 
she hastened to the front door, which 
had been left open, and out to the 
steps, evidently with the intention of 
removiug herself an soon and as far as 
possible from the vlcluity of the li
brary. 

Eugene, visibly perturbed, followed 
her to the doorway of the room and 
paused. 

: "Do you know the way?" he inquir
ed, wltli a note of solemnity. 
- "Where?" . Ariel had not risen. 

"To the library." 
"Of course," she said, beaming upon 

j him. "I was about to ask you if you 
wouldn't speak to the judge for me. 
This is such a comfortable old friend, 
this chair." 

"Speak to him for you?" repeated 
the nonplused Eugene. 

She nodded cheerfully. "If I may 
trouble you. Tell him certainly I 
shall be glad to sec liim." 

Eugene went. There was nothing 
else to do. And lie wished with every 
step that the distance to the portals 
of the library might have been greater. 

In whatever guise he delivered the 
summons, It was perfectly efficacious. 
A door slammed, a heavy and rapid 
tread was heard In the hall, and Ariel, 
without otherwise moving, turned her 
head and offered a brilliant smile of 
greeting. 

"It was good of you," she said as the 
doorway filled with red, imperial wrath, 
"to wish to have a little chat with me. 
I'm anxious, of course, to go over my 
affaire with you, and last night after 
my journey I was too tired. But now 
we might begin, not in detail, of course, 
just yet. That will do for later when 
I've (earned more about business." 

The great one had stopped on the 
threshold. 

"Madam," be began coldly, "when I 
say my library I mean my"— 

"Oh, yes," she interrupted, with ami
able weariness; "I know. You mean 
you keep all the papers and books of 
the estate In there, but I think we'd 
better put them off for a few days"— 

"I'm not talking about the estate!" 
he exclaimed. "What I want to talk 
to you about is being seen with Joseph 
Louden!" 

"Yes," she nodded brightly. "That's 
along the line we must take up first." 

"Yes, it is!" He hurled his bull bans 
at ber. "Yon knew everything about 
liim and bis standing in this communi
ty! I know you did, because Mrs. Pike 
told me Jou asked all about him from 
Mamie after you mine last night, and. 
see hers, don't you"— 

"Oh, but I knew before that," she 
laughed. "I bad a correspondent lu 
Canaan, oue who has always taken n 
great interest in Mr. Louden. I asked 
Miss Pike only to get her own point of 
view." 

"I want to tell yon, madam," lie 
shouted, coming toward her, "that no 
member of my household"— 

"That's another point we must take 
up today. I'm glad you remind me of 
It," she said thoughtfully, yet with so 
magically compelling an intonation 
that he stopped his shouting in the 
middle of a word, stopped with an 
apoplectic splutter. "We must arrango 
to put the old house In order at once." 

"We'll arrange nothing of the sort," 
he responded after a moment of angry 
silence. "You're going to stay right 
here." 

"Ah, I know your hospitality," she 
bowed graciously. "But of course I 
Inust not tax It too far. And about 
Mr. Louden? As I said, I want to 
speak to you about him." 

"Yes," he Intervened harshly, "so do 
I, and I'm going to do It quick! You'll 
find"— 

Again she mysteriously bnlHctl him. 
"He's a dear old friend of mine, you 
know, and I have made up my mind 
that we both ueed his help, you and 1." 

"What!" 
"Yes," she continued calmly, "lu a 

business way, 1 mean. 1 kuow yon 
have great'Interests in a hundred if-
rections, all more iinportaut thau whu 
It isn't fair that you should bear 11*.-
whole burden of my affairs, and ! 
thiuk it will be bust to ivtaln Mr. 
Louden as uiy man ol' business. i! » 

"/t's one of (hose simpler (JrU'a thlnje, 
isn't it?" he said, 

(Mr. Bantry*s expression, despite this 
tribute, was not happy.) "And he ad
vised me to tell mamma about It and 
leave it lu her hands. But she always 
tells papa everything"— 

"Certaluly; that is understood," said 
Ariel slowly, turning to smile at Eu
gene. 

The daughter of the-bouse exhibited 
signs of consternation. "Me wants to 
see- you," she repeated falteringly. 
"He's Ju the library." 

could take all the cares of the estaU 
off your shoulders." 

Martin Pike spoke no word, but h.-
looked at her strangely, and she wali^ 
ed him with sudden keenuess, luani.u: 
forward in her chair, her gaze «];»:• 
but quiet, iixed on the dllatiug pupils 
of his eyes. He seamed to become 

J dizzy, and the choleric scarlet whirli 
had overspread his broad face and bi. ;  

neck faded splotcLiiiy. 
Still keepiug her eyes upon him, she 

went on: "1 haven't asked him yet. 
and so I don't know whether or n >: 
he'll consent, but 1 think it possible 
that he may couie to see me tills alter-
noon, and if he does we can propo. e 
it to him together and go over things 
a little." 

Judge Pike recovered his voice. 
"He'll get a warm welcome," he prom
ised huskily, "if he sets foot on my 
premises!" 

"You mean you prefer I shouldn't 
receive him here?" She nodded pleas
antly. "Then certainly I shall not. 
Such things are much better for oiiiees; 
you are quite right." She swept liv.ht-
Jy and quickly to the door, where she 
paused, gathering her skirts. "1 shai! 
not detain you another instant! A:i.: 
if Mr. Louden comes (his afternoon I'll 
remember. I'll not let him come i:t. 
of course. It will be perhaps pleas-
outer to talk over my proposition nv 
we walk!" 

There was a very faint, spicy o;Wr, 
like wild roses and cinnamon, left in 
the room where Martin Pike st.ud 
alone, staring wliitely at the open do ir-
way. 

CIIAPTEl t  XII I .  

THERE was a custom of C'::n:ian. 
time worn and seldom honored 
in the breach, which put Ariel 
that afternoon in easy posses

sion of a coign of vantage coiuniaud-
j ing the front gate. Tlie heavy Sund.iy 

dinner was finished in silence (on the 
part of Judge Pike deafening) about ^ 
o'clock, and soon after Mamie tossed 

i a number of cushions out upon the 
stoop between the cast Iron dogs. Sum 

j Warden having previously covered the 
steps with a rug and placed several 
garden chairs near by, on the gras*. 
These simple preparations concluded, 
Eugeut sprawled comfortably upon the 
rug and Mamie seated herself near 
him, while Ariel wandered with appar-

| cut ulmlessuess about the lawn, fob 
I lowed by the gaze of Mr. Bantry until 

Miss Pike begged her a little petulant
ly to join them. 

She came, looking about her dream
ily aud touching to her lips now aud 
then, with au absent air, a clover blos
som she had found in the longer grass 
against the fence. She stopped to pat 
the neck of one of the cast iron deer j 
and, with grave eyes, proffered the ; 
clover lop first for inspection, tlieu as 
food. There were those iu the world 
who, seeing her, might have wondered 
that the deer did not play Galatea and 
come to life. 

She had put on her hat after dinner, 
and Mamie now Inquired If she would 
not prefer to remove it, offering to car
ry it indoors for her, to Ariel's room, 
to Insure Its safety. "You look so 
sort of temporary, wearlfag it," she 
urged; "as if you were only here for a 
little while. It's the loveliest hat I 
ever saw, aud so fragile, too, but I'll 
take care"— 

"I am wealing my hat," answered 
Ariel, "because at any moment I may 
decide to go for a long walk." 

"Oh, I hope not," said Mamie. 
"There are sure to be people. A few 
still come, even though I'm nn en
gaged girl. I expect that's just to con
sole me, though," she added, smiling 
over this worn quip of the betrothed 
and shaking her head at Eugene, who 
grew red and coughed. "There'll be 
pleuty today, but they won't be here 
to see me. It's you, Ariel, and they'll 
bo terribly disappointed if you weren't 
here. I.shouldn't wonder if the whole 
town came. It's curious enough about 
you!" 

And now the young men of the town, 
laboriously arranged as to apparel, 
began to appear on the street in small 
squads, making their Sunday rounds, 
the youngest working in phalanxes of 
threes and fours, those somewhat old
er incllnlug to move in pall's, the 
eldest, such as were now beginning to 
be considered middle aged beaus or 
(by the extremely youthful) "old bach
elors," evidently considered It advan
tageous to travel alone. Of all these 
there were few who did not before 
evening fell turn in at the gate of the 
Pike mansion. Consciously, shyly or 
confidently, according to the condition 
of their souls, they made their way 
between the cast Iron deer to be pre
sented to the visitor. 

Ariel Rat at the top of the steps and. 
looking amiably over their heads, talk
ed" with such as could got near her. 
There were many who could not, and 
Mamie, occupying the bench below, 
was surrounded by the overflow. The 
difficulty of reaching and maintaining 
a position near Miss Tabor was in
creased by the attitude and behavior 
of Mr. Klitcroft, who that day cooled 
the feeling of friendship which several 
of his fellow townsmen had hitherto 
entertained for him. He had been the 
first to arrive, coming alone, though 
that was not his custom, and he es
tablished himself at Ariel's right, upon 
the step just below her, so disposing 

the great body and the ponderou& 
arms and legs the gods had given him. 
that no oue could mount above him 
to sit beside her or approach her from 
that direction within conversational 
distance. 

Norbert, not ordinarily talkative, had 
nothing to say. He seemed to flud suf 
licient occupation in keeping the place 
be had gained, and from this close 
vautage he fastened his small eyes 
immovably upon Ariel's profile. Eu
gene, also apparently determined not 
to move, sat throughout the afternoon 
at her left, but as he was thin others 
who came and weijt were able to ap
proach upon that side and hold speech 
with her. 

The conversation of the gallants con 
sisted for the greater part of witti
cisms at oue another's expense, which, 
though evoked for Ariel's benefit uil' 
eyes furtively reverting to her as each 
shaft was loosed), she found more or 
less enigmatical. The young men, how
ever, laughed at each other loudly and 
seemed content If now and theu she 
smiled. "You must be frightfully eu-
nuied with all this," Eugene said to 
her. "You see how provincial we still 
are." 

She did not auswer. She had not 
beard him. The shadows were stretch' 
ing themselves over the grass long and 
attenuated. The sunlight upou the trees 
and houses was like a thin, rosy pig 
ment, blackbirds were calling each oth
er home to beech and elm, and Ariel's 
eyes were fixed upou the western dis
tance of the street where gold dust was 
beginning to quiver in the air. She did 
not hear Eugene, but she started a 
moment later when the name Joe Lou 
den was pronounced by a young man. 
the poetic Bradbury, on the step below 
Eugene. Some one immediately said. 
"Sh!" But she leaned over and ad
dressed Mr. Bradbury, who, shut out. 
not only from the group about her, but 
from the other ceutering upon Miss 
Pike as well, was holding u private 
conversation with a friend in like mis
fortune. 

rcowTTT*m«i.1 

Over There. 
"And, best of all," said the boastfut 

American, "we have no titled aris
tocracy to support over hero." 

'Wo," replied the foreigner, "but you 
Itave a good many titled sons-in-iaw 
to support over there."—Judge. 

"There are some people who believe 
that the whole human race will b: 
saved," said an old lady, "but for mv 
part I hope for better things." 

False Messiahs. 
The defense of different person:* 

claiming to lie the Messiah has cost 
the Jews a great expense, both In 
treasure and human life. One of these 
Coziba, who lived in the second een 
tury of our era, put himself at the 
head of the Jewish nation as their 
Messiah, and mauy of that people ud 
hcred to and defended him. The Hu
mans made war upon Coziba and his 
followers, and, according tj admission.: 
made by einlueut Jewish authority, 
they lost somewhere between* 500,00b 
and 000,000 men in liis defense. The 
last of these Impostors was Mordecal, 
a German, who first claimed to be of 
divine origin in the year 1GS2. When 
the authorities threatened to punish 
him as au Impostor he fled, and his end 
is not known. 

Coming Forth. 
Stage Manager—Why didn't you go 

on when you got your cue, "i'otne 
forth?" Super—01 was waitin' for tho 
other three* to go oiiVirst. Sure, an' 
how could Oi come Hurth if I wlnt 
first*" 

Cheap. 
'I he clubwoman giggled. 
"Von know, my husband's birthday 

is ne>:t week," she said, "and I"— 
Laughter overcame her for the mo-
a'.. 

- "t id I have been taking a cigar out 
t hi • 0:t o every day for the last tliree 
' n !»-•. Wo!!," f?ho went'on, "I've got' 

i hint irnv, an.l I'll give them to 
iiim for a birthdav present." — Ex-

" The Peculiar Frigate Bird. 
The frigate bW Is'a native of trap* 

leal seas and rarely comes to Ifipfl ex* 
cept during the breeding season. It 
has the habit, unusual among sea birds, 
of nesting in trees, large compiles Oft 
them building together In the 
the tallest mangroves. Like the cor
morant aud the albatross, the frigate 
bird lays but one egg. It lives by fish* 
lug aud also by robblug other fishers 
of what they have caught. In plumage 
the frigate bird is brownish black, with 
metallic green and purple reflections.. 
The dilatable throat sue In the "male Is 
of bright scarlet, while the female, of a 
duller general hue, has a white patch 
o:i the breast. It is a beautiful sight 
to watch one or more floating overhead 
against the deep blue sky, the long 
forked tail alternately opening and 
shutting like a pair of scissors and the 
head, which is, of course, kept to wind
ward, inclined from side to side, while 
the wlugs are to all appearance fixedly 
extended, though the breeze may be 
constantly varying iu strength and di
rection. 

An Egyptian Custom. 
More.than 1,000 years ago Herodotus 

observed a remarkable custom in 
Egypt. At a certain season of the 
year the Egyptians went into the des
ert, cut off brunches from the wild 
palm aud, bringing them back to their 
gardens, waved tliem over the flowers 
of the date palm. Why they performed 
this ceremony they did not know, but 
they knew that if they neglected It 
the date crop would be poor or wholly 
losf. Herodotus offers the quaint 
explanation that along wlthy-thfese 
branches there came from theJA&itart 
certain tile* possessed of n "vivifltf Vir
tue." Avhich somehow lent nn ejcubeiv 
ant fertility to the dates. But the true 
rationale to tho incantation Is now ex
plained. Palm trees, like human be
ings, are male and female. The garden 
plants, the dtfito bearers, were females, 
the desert plants were males, and the 
waving of the branches over the fe
males meant the transference of the 
fertilizing pollen from the one to the 
other. 

The Dangers of the Mines. 
Great and mystically dreadful is ftft 

earth from a' mine's depth. Man 1B iti 
the implacable grasp of nature. It has 
only to tighten slightly and he la 
crushed like a bug. His loudest shriek 
of agony would be as Impotent as his 
final moan to bring help from that 
fair land that lies like heaven over his 
head. There Is an insidious silent en
emy In the gas. If the huge fanwheel 
on the top of the earth should stop for 
a brief period there is certain death, 
and a panic more terrible than any 
occurring where the sun has shone en
sues down under the tons of rock. If 
a man may escape the gas, the floods, 
tho "squeezes" of falling rock, the cars 
shooting through little tunnels, the pre* 
carious elevators, the hundred perils, 
there usually comes to him an attack 
of "miner's asthma" that slowly racks^ 
and shakes him into the grave.—Ste
phen Crane. 

Ptolemy's Big Boat* 
Ptolemy (Phllopatorj. was foud of 

building big boats. One of these Is 
said to have been 420 feet long, 57 feet 
broad and 72 feet deep from the high
est point of the stern. This vessel had 
four rudders or what some would call 
steering oars, as they were not fasten
ed, each forty-five feet long. She car* 
rled 4,000 rowers, besides 3,000 ma
rines, a large body of servants, under 
her decks and stores and provisions. 
Her ours were fifty-seven feet long, 
and the baudles were weighted with 
lead. There were 2,000 rowers on a 
side, and It is supposel that these were 
divided into five banks. That this ex
traordinary vessel ever put to sea Is 
doubted, but that she was launched 
and used at times, if ouly for display, 
several historians are agreed. 

Getting Round It. 
A famous mountaineer said of moun

tain climbing at a dinner in Brooklyn: 
"Peaks that seem" inaccessible may 

be climbed by turns and twists. Moun
tain climbing Is a question of getting 
around the bad places. Getting around 
your difficulty—that is the secret of 
mountain climbing. Liszt, the great 
musician, had the ability to get around 
things; hence I am sure he'd have 
made a good mountaineer. Once at a 
dinner Liszt's hostess cried in a horri
fied voice that there were thirteen at 
table. 

" 'Don't let that alarm you, madam,' 
said Liszt, with a reassuring smile, 
'I'll eat for two.'" 

If Lion Pulls and Horse Pulls. 
If a lion and a stroug horse were to 

pull lu opposite directions, the horse 
would pull the Hon backward with 
comparative ease. But If the lion were 
hitched behiud the horse and facing lu 
the same direction and were allowed to 
exert his strength in backing he could 
easily pull the horse down upon his 
haunches or drag him across the ring, 
so mueh greater Ib his strength when 
exerted backward from the hind legs 
than in forward pulling.—Chambers* 
Journal. 

The Nursery of Statesmen. 
A debating society in which the 

members are really keen Is an Institu
tion of immense v.alue in a school or a 
bouse. Success In the school debating 
society is frequently the beginning of 
a great career. — O. C. Williams in 
"The Captain." 

Then the Mercury Froze. 
"I tliink London is a lovely place for 

a honeymoon. Don't you, dear?" 
"Yes, darling," he replied in an ah* 

stracted manner. "I shall always come 
here In the future."—Stray Stories. 

Some evils admit of consolations, but 
there are no comforters for dyspepsia 
and the toothache.—Bulwer. 

Luck In Falling. 
"It's a peculiar thing the tricks that 

luck will now and then play a chap," 
said a prominent physician recently. 
"Take, for instance, the breaking of 
bones in one's body. Did you ever 
stop and think how very many hard 
and high falls a man can have, light 
on rocky ground with half his body 
twisted under the other half, so to 
speak, and come off with not even a 
scratch? Theu, again, a fellow will 
just trip over his own foot and, falling 
to the grouud, break a leg or an arm. 
A good many will say It all depends on 
how one alights, but that seems to 
have absolutely nothing to do with It, 
as I have seeu a man alight In a cer
tain way from a high fall and never 
Injure himself, and then again have I 
seen a second chap alight in the same 
identical way and break a leg aud an 
arm."—Columbus Dispatch. ' ^ 

Mi 8hifting the Blame. 
Mf&Mwnd—Where did I leave my 

last night? Wife-Let me 
4609-t|t'saw them somewhere, but I 
can't remember where It was. Hus-
band-That's just like a woman-can't 
remember anything.—Exchange. 
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«West 
RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

DAILY UNTIL-APRIL 30 
, -n 

VIA THE 

Low one-way colonist tickets 
to the West, Northwest and 
Southwest will be on1 sale 
daily until April 30. These 
tickets are good in TOURIST 
SLEEPERS, in which the rate 
for a double berth from Chi
cago to the Pacific Coast is 
$7. 
The table shown below will 
give you an idea regarding 
the cost of the trip: * 

iVianchester & Oneida Rv. 

TIME TABLE. 
TrainNo.2 leaves Manohe»t«rat6-l5a. m.ar 

rives stOneida at r- :*0 a.m.Connect* . 
with well bound C. O. W. No. 5, 
Returning leaves Oneida at 6:47 a.m. 

• arrive* at Manchester at 6;lfta. tn. 
Train No. 4. leave* Manchester at 7;ift a. m ' 

arrives at Oneida at 7:48 a. m„ con 
nectfl with east bound 0. G. w. No 

• • 6. Returning leaves Oneida at 7:48 
.< •?. a. m., arrives at Manchester at 8:ifl 

a.m. 
Train No, 8, leaves Manchester fct 8:56 a.m., ar

rives at Oneida at 9:20 a.m. Con* 
... <. oeelswlUi the north bound C. M. A 

t. P., No, t2. Returning leaves 
Oneida at 9:29, arrives al Manehestei 

' at9:4»a.m. 
Train No. 8, leaves Manchester at 2;i0p. m. ar

rives at Oneida at &:80 p. m. con* 
necti with 0. G. No. 4, east 
bound, and No. 9, west bound Re-
turnlngleavei Oneida at 8:85 p. m 
arrives at Manchester at 8:00 p m. 

Train No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:45 p. ra. 
arrives at Oneida nt 5:26 p. m. Con* 

- " nects with south bound G. M. ft t. 
P., No. 21. Iteinriiiiig leaves Oneida 
at6:8sp.m., unives tt Maofehestet 
6:46 p, m 

J. L. KEL EY, 
Gen. TraffloManager. 

Through tickets for sale at Manchester to all 
points in Nortu America.. 

TRAIN WILL TOP > I .V 10 ! 
Belknap's Crossing, Platform at Quaker Mil 
SwUcli Franklin Street Crossing, filj's • C roes 
tng, Bsll.ur's C.oselng, Twin Crossing, Weil 
brook •< Crossing. 
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Han Francisco, Los Angeles, and I 
many other points In California. ( 833.1)0 $35.55 834 85 882.00'83100 $31.40 

Seattle, Tacoma. Portland and 1 
many other points In Oregon and > 
in Washing.on J 

1 
833.00 833.00 

1 
828.95 

1 1 
830.00 830.00 829.00 

1 Is 

Spokane, Wash. and to mitay) 
other points in Washington,Idaho, v 
Oregon and British Columbia ) 

I 
830.50 830.50 

I 
826.45 $27.50 $27 50 

! 

1 
$26 50 

Helena. Botte and many other l 
points In Montana f 930 00 829.70 883 95 S 25 is'825.25 $24.00 

Salt Lake City. Opden and many 1 
other points in Utah, Colorado > 
and Wyoming ) 

830 00 830 00'82B.16I825.8^825.25I824.00 
1 1 \ 1 1 

Bllllnes, Mont, and Intermediate) 
points to which regular rates are > 
higher ) 

823.001824.70 818.95 820.25 820 25 
1 1 1 • 

$19.00 
' 

•U above trains oarry passengers; 
Daily. ",v-
Dally £zceptSunday. 

H. Q. PUBROB. station Agt.--' 
No. 6 Runs to Omaha. Sioux City and St. Paol 
No. 3 Runs to Ft. Dodge only. 
No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Sioux City, 

loux Palls, st Paul and Minneapolis and No. 3 
from same points. 

For complete inforn)atioi), free, regardiijg rates, 
routes and train service fron) your statioi), call oi) 
the nearest agei)t of this Railway, or address 

/ 
F. A. MILLER, 

General Passenger Agent, 
CHICAGO MILWAUKEE A BT. PAUL RAILWAY, 

OHICAGO 

An Ungallant Actor. 
A well known American actor, who 

Is old enough not- to consider himself 
a matinee idol by any means, was 
somewhat surprised aud pleased In a 
St. Louis hotel n short time ago when 
a protty girl stopped him In the cor
ridor and presented him with a rose, 
without saying a word. He was more 
surprised and less pleased to receivfe 
a note the following day reminding 
him of $he incident and asking him to 
send the giver of the flower two seats 
at the theater In wblcfi lie was playing 
"as a memento of the occasion." 

"My dear young lady," the actor re» 
piled, waxing sarcastic as he realized 
what bad been the object of the at
tention be bad been paid, "I would be 
glad to Bend you the seats you ask for, 
but, on consultation with the manager 
of the theater, I have been Informed 
that the seats are all fastened down 
and that he Is opposed to having them 
sent away as souvenirs In any event, 
so that you will have to be contented 
with an autograph for a souvenir of 
yonr benevolence of yesterday In
stead."—Harper's Weekly. , 

the Future. j 
The secret of happiness Is inward. 

People bad good times when there 
were no friction matches, no brilliantly 
Illuminated streets, uo steamboats or 
railroads, no sewing machined, no 
postage stamps/no comfortably heated 
homes, no telegraphs or trolleys. The 
elements of happiness are not In things, 
but in human nature itself. But the 
fairer conditions, the greater oppor
tunities, which the marvelous modern 
inventions afford to the masses of our 
humanity should augment our joy and 
expand our hopes. The most obviou? 
fact of human history Is that of prog 
re8s. The race is following a .flying 
and a growing ideal. It Is Inspired and 
saved by hope. Every helpful Inven
tion, every improvement of sanitary 
conditions, every new ray of intellec
tual and spiritual illumination, every 
scientific achievement, every amellora 
tlon of physical suffering, every new 
avenue of eujoymeut, every victory of 
righteousness, every faithful deed in 
lowly and lofty places, Increases tho 
splendor and the power of our vLsiou 
o f  t h e . f u t u r e . - ~ L e s l i e ' s  W e e k l y .  ' '  

Beats Radium For Cost. 
If you object to paper money, but 

wish to carry big values in small com
pass, yon might do worse than lay in 
a stock of best lenses for microscopes. 
Weight for weight, gold Is not neftrlyj 
so valuable as glass In the form o^ 
powerful lenses, and an ordinary pnrso 
filled with such lenses might easily 
represent a fortune. The record In
crease In the value of the manufac
tured article over the raw. material Is 
probably made by this variety of glass, 
which multiplies itself 50,000,000 times. 
The front lens of a micro objective in
strument costing about £1 weighs no 
more than about .0017 of a gram; 
hence the value of such lenses to the 
weight of about two and a quarter 
pounds would be about £000,000. The 
cost of making this weight of glass is 
1% pence to 3 peuce,.and thus when 
worked up into the shape of a lens the 
glass has Increased In value about GO,-
000,000 times.—London Express. 

Why do you tret and grumble, 
Why don't yon take a tumble, 
Use fieacom's Picnic Pills, 

. They will drive away your Ills 
Try them. Sfroents. All druggists, ootf 

Before You Buy 
Your Next Lot oi , 
Stock Food, do these 
Two Tilings: 
1st—Examine several different 

kinds—smell them and taste them; 
2nd—Read" carefully the feeding 

directions end figure out how long 
a dollar's worth of each land will last. 

You will find that 

t 

VICTOR AND EbldON 

Talking Machines 
v Supplies. 

and 

Standard 
Stock 
Food 

Surf Riding l« a Fine Spart. 
At Wnlkiki, near Honolulu, la a ta 

mous bathing beach. Here winter am' 
summer tile surf cauoes or, better yet, 
the surf boards come dancing in on LlK.-t 
long rollers, and men become ainpliib-
lous. Tbere-ls no sensation quite com
parable to riding a surf board on n 
Pacific roller. It is tobogganing on :i 
moving hillside of water, or, If you am 
clever enough to stand up on your 
board; It Is taking this hillside on a 
single big skee. The beach runs far 
out before it shelves into deep water, 
and at high tide the breakers begin to 
mount almost half a., mile from the 
shore line. You go out there with your 
surf board and wait for the wave. You 
learn to catch It at the right moment, 
throw-your board Inshore aud cliuib 
upon It Just as the crest of the roller 
mounts and catches you. Theu on this 
crest you sail lu toward the shore, to 
slide down at last when the wave 
breaks, down the foaming incline Into 
shallow water and churning foam. It 
is royal sport.—Travel Magazine..,— 

Talking Machines sold on easy 
payments. Nothing down and $1 
a week until paid for. Call and 
see them. 

S.K.MYERS 
THE PIANO MAN. 

looks better, smells better, tastes 
better and is better than any other, 
because it is richer, purer and 
more concentrated. 

You will also find that because 
it ia so mueh better, you need use 
but a very little of it at each feed
ing, so that a dollar's woith of it 
lasts longer, goes farther and doea 
more good than a dollar's worth of 
any other. Not only the best, but 
also costs you the least. Sold on 
our square-deal, money-back guar
anty. 

FOR SALE BY 

C. H. Bunker, 
MANCHESTER, IOWA 

Free to Yon. 
Oar biff book,"The Standard Feeder," 160 

pages, 200 illustrations, 12 chapters on the 
feeding, care and handling of all kinds of 
lire stock. Regular price 50 cents, and you 
could not buy its equal at several times the 
price. But free to you it you give us the; 
name ot your dealer and tell us how much) 
stock you keep. 

STAND AHA STOCK FOOD CO.. 

8trenuous Chivalry. i < 
It Is complained that modern condi

tions are killing "the chivalry of the 
middle ages." But mediaeval tales 
and romances show what that chivalry 
really was. Wife beating was a com
mon Incident on the part of those 
knights and gentlemen whose gallantry 
was n mere convention. The Chevalier 
de la Tour-r.amlrj- lu Ills book of coun
sels to bis daughters tells them the 
story of a woman who used to contra
dict her husband In public. One day, 
after expostulating In vain, he knock
ed ber down, then kicked Iter face and 
broke her nose. "And so," commenU 
the good chevalier, "she was distig-
Ured for life, nnd thus, through her 111 
bebaylor and bad temper, she had her 
nose spoiled, which was a great mis
fortune to her." But not a word is said 
about tbe husband's brutality. — -

i —i—-

Kennedy's 
Laxative a 

Cough Syrup 
CONTAINS HONEY AND TAR 

Relieves Colds by working them out of 
the system through a copious and healthy 
action of the bowels. 

Relieves Coughs by cleansing the 
mucous membranes of the throat, chest 
and bronchial tubes. 

"As pleasant to the tute ' 
as Maple Sugar" 

Children Like It 
For MOKACHE—WEAK KIDNEYS Trj 

DtWitt't Kldiui iod BUddir Hilt—Sura tad Stfi 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

CHICAGO V 
GREAT 

&£ WESTERN 
* tyUIMW 

LOW RATES 
Oae way rklc* to Mianooti, Dakota, tad 

Csnsdisn Nortbweft on sale TIMS. 
day* during Much and April 

One way rates to Montana, Oregon, CaK-
foraia.etc.. ud Canadian Noithweft oa 

•ale daily during March and April. 

Spedal one way ntes to Southeaft. South. 
SouAweft and WeA<en sale Tuesdays 

during March and April. 

HoneseeWEmmsio the Northwe*. 
Weft, South weft and South oa sale Ift 
and 3id Tuesdays during Maich and April 

Tourist Rales to various pools an tbe U.S. 
\ on sale daily. 

Ftr further inftrmatitn sppfy f tkt 

Great Western Agent. 

60 YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
TRADE MARKS 

Deiiqn* 
Copyrights 4c. 

Anyone sending a sketch and description may 
qulokly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
Invention Is probably patentable. Communlea* 
i,oilVtil^5o,lUdo,lt,u,vHAH0MW on Patents sent free. OJriost nuency for •mmring 

Patents taken through Uunn A tioTteoelVS 
ipteial tioilce, wli bout charge. In tne 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely Illustrated weekly, ikargest cir
culation of anjr solenUOo Journal. Terms. 98 a 
gey 'four months, 9L Sold by all newsdealers. 

E. E. COWLES, 
'4 ' 

Proprietor or 

DRAY -  L INE ,  
Am prepared to do all kinds of work lo 

my line. Moving safes, musical Instruments, 
hou&ebold goods and heavy • articles a speo-
alty. 

Residence Phone No U65. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

Main Line Passenger Trains. 

WEST BOUND MAIN LINK 

2:54 pm 
7:90 am 

..Past Train.. 
Thro Express-
.... Clipper.... 
..Fast Mail.. 
.Day Express. 
Ft Dodge Ex 
Way Freight 

CEDAH RAPIDS "" 

BAST BOUND 

Mo2* 1:42 am 
No 40ft 8:41 am 
No 84t8: 05an 
No et iO;osa m 
No 4 3:89 pm 

1N0SS 7:50 prn 
No. 94U:i8am 

UBANCB. 
North Bound I Bet Uedar Rpds I 8outh Bound 

Arrive 1 and Manchester | Leave---
No.8U69:00 a.» 
No.Jte 6:00 p. m 
No,8608:16 p. m 

..t Passenger.. 

.tPassenger... 

...t Freight... 

Compound Vapor. Tub 
Shampoo Baths. 

and 

Baths 
Vapor, 
Tub, 
and 
Shampoo. 

LADIES'. : " 
DEPART
MENT. 
Better Equipt 
Than Ever 
Before: I 

I give the Co-
nant eyatam of 
bathe, tbe moat 
scientific ever In
vented ot dis
covered frr pre* 
venting and cat-
log disease. ; 

Ladies' 
Department 

My ladies' de
partment la In 
charge of lira. 
Nellie Howick, 
an expert in the 
art - «f giving 
batba and sham
pooing. " 

Office and bath robins on Franklin 
street, opposite Globe' Hotel. 

Q. D. GATES. 

A. J. HE8NER, 
Suctwuor to Gao. B. Keyes. ": 

Hesnet's Shop 

is the place 

to get a 

SQUARE 

DEAL 

BLACKSMITH ING 
All of the old customers, who patron

ized me when I ran tbe independent 
blacksmith shop on tbe West side, are 
Invited to again give me their work. 
I am now tbe 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 

AT 

Fair Prices 

GO TO . • 

Werkmeister's 

' AT 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited 
4-

K. WERKMFISTER, 

Earlville, Iowa 

PAINTING 
All kinds of exterior and interior 

painting, A specialty mode of Car-
riage painting. Prices reasonable 
ana satisfaction guaranteed. 

" S. J. |tflaley. 
Orer Atkinson's Blacksmith Shop. 


