
•yi&m 
*\~'-yc 

t 

fefe 

T tl E 

%s-
6^"* 

&1 

t£-

By BOOTH TARKINGTON, 
Author of "Cherry," "Mon»leur Beiuulre," Etc. 

C O P Y R I G H T ,  1 9 0 5 ,  

£r{ 
fcKtev 

fi* 

"You mean Martin Pike?" be asked. 
"Yes. I want you to take charge of 

•verytbing I bare for me." 
He bent a frowning regard upon tbe 

lampshade. "You ougbt to look after 
your own property," be said. "You 

> surely have plenty of time." 
"You mean—you mean you won't 

' help me?" she returned, with Intention-
• al pathos. 

"Ariel!" he laughed shortly In an-
• gwer; then asked, "What makes you 
think Judge Pike Isn't trustworthy?" 

"Nothing very definite perhaps, un-
• less it was his look when I told him 
: that I meant to ask you to take charge 

of things for me." 
"He's been rather hard pressed this 

: year, I think," said Joe. "You might 
be right—If he could have found a way. 
I hope lie hasn't." 

; "I'm afraid," she began gnyly, "that 
• I know very little of my own afTalrs. 

He sent me a draft every three months, 
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"Joe," she cried in a voice of great puin, 
"you mustn't feci Ukc that J'* 

with receipts and other things to sign 
and return to him. I haven't the faint
est notion of what I own—except the 
old house and some money from the in
come that I hadn't used and brought 
with me. Judge Pike has all the pa
pers—everything." 

Joe looked troubled. "And Soger Ta
bor, did he"— 

"Th6 dear man!" She shook her 
head. "He was just the same. To .him 
poor Uncle Jonas' mouey seemed to 
come from heaven through the hands 
of Judge Tike"— _ 

' A h a n d s o m e  r o u n d a b o u t  
said Joe. 

"Wasn't it!" she agreed cheerfully. 
"And he trusted the judge absolutely. 
I don't, you see." 

He gave her a thoughtful look and 
nodded. "No, he isn't a good man." ho 
said, "not even according to his lights, 
but I doubt if lie could have managed 
to get away with anythiug of conse
quence after he became the adminis
trator. He wouldn't have tried it prob
ably unless he was more desperately 
pushed than I think he has been. It 
would have been too daugerous. Sup
pose you wait a week or so and think 
it over." 

"But there's something i want you to 
do for me immediately, Joe." 

"What's that?" 

"I want the old house put in order. 
I'm going to live there." 

"Alone?" 
"I'm almost twenty-seven, and that's 

being enough of an old maid for me to 
risk Canaan's thinking me eccentric, 
Isn'tjt?" 

"It will think anythiug you do is all 
right." 

"And once," she cried, "It thought 
everything I did wrong!" 

"Yes. That's the difference." 
"You mean it will commend me be

cause I'm thought rich?" 
"No, no," he said meditatively, "it 

isn't that It's because everybody will 
be in love with you." 

"Quite everybody!" she asked. 
"Certainly," he replied. "Anybody 

who didn't would be absurd." 
"Ah, Joe!" she laughed. "You ah 

ways were the nicest boy in the world, 
my dear!" 

At that he turned toward her with 
a sudden movement, and his lips part
ed, but not to speak. She bad rested 
one arm upon the desk and her cheek 
upon her hand; the pen she had pick
ed up, still absently held in her fin
gers, touching iter * HjW, and It was 
given to him to know that he would 
ulways keep that pen, though lie would 
never write with it again. The soft 
lamplight fell across the lower part 
of her face, leaving her eyes, which 
were lowered thoughtfully, in the 
shadow of her bat. The room was 
blotted out iu darkness behind Uer. 
Like tbe background of an antique 
portrait, the ottice, with Its dusty cor
ners and shelves and hideous safe, 
had vanished, leaviug the charming 
and thoughtful face revealed against 
an even, spacious browuness. Ouly 
Ariel and the roses and the lamp were 
clear, aud a strange, small pum mov
ed from Joe's heart to his throat as he 
thought that this ugly olhce, always 
before so harsh und grim and lonelv— 
loneliest for him when it hud been 
most crowded—was now transfigured 
into something very, very different 
from an office; that this place where 
he sat, with a lamp and flowers on a 
desk betweeu him and a woinau who 
called him "my dear" must be like-
like something that people called 
"home.' 

And then he leaned across the desk 
toward her as he said again what he 
had said a little while before, aud his 
voice trembled: 

"Ariel, It is you/' 
She looked at him and smiled. 
"You'll be here ahvavs. won t vouy 

You're not going away troui Canaan 
again?" 

For a moment it seemed that she 
had not heard bint. Then her bright 
glance at him wavered and fell. She 
rose, turnlug slightly away iruiu him, 
but not so lur that he <-ould not see 
the sudden agitation lu her face. 

"Ah," he cried, rising, too, "I don't 
want you to thitik I don't understnud 
or that 1 meant 1 should ever ask you 
to stay here! 1 couldn't mean that. 
Ypu kuow 1 couldujt, don't ^ou? You 

know 1 understand that it's all just 
your beautiful friendliness, don't you?" 

"It isn't beautiful; It's just me, Joe," 
she said. "It couldn't be any other 
way." 

"It's enough that you should be here 
now," he went on bravely, his voice 
steady, though his hand shook. "Noth
ing so wonderful as your staying could 
ever actually happen. It's just a light 
coming into a dark room and out again. 
One day long ago, I never forgot it, 
some apple blossoms blew by me as I 
passed an orchard, and it's like that 
too. But, oh, my dear, when you go 
you'll leave a fragrauce in my heart 
that will last!" 

She turned toward him, her face suf
fused with a rosy light. "You'd rather 
have died than have said that to me 
once," she cried. "I'm glad you're 
weak enough now to confess It!" 

He sank dowu again into his chair, 
and his arms fell heavily on the desk. 
"Confess It!" he cried despairingly. 
"And you don't deny that you're going 
away again—so it's true! I wish 1 
hadn't realized it so soon. I think I'd 
rather have tried to fool myself about 
It a little longer!" 

"Joe," she cried in a voice of great 
pain, "you mustn't feel like that! How 
do you know I'm going away again? 
Why should I want the old house put 
in order unless I mean to stay? And if 
I went you kuow that 1 could never 
change. You know how I've always 
cared for you"— 

"Yea," he said, "I do know how. It 
was always the same, and It always 
will be, won't it?" 

"I've shown that," she returned 
quickly. 

"Yes. You say 1 know how you've 
cared for me, and I do. I know how. 
It's Just in one certain way—Jonathan 
aud David"— 

"Isn't that a pretty good way, Joe?" 
"Never fear that I don't understand!" 

He got to his feet again and looked at 
her steadily. 

"Tlmnk you, Joe." She wiped sudden 
tears from her eyes. 

"Don't you be sorry for me," he said. 
"Do you think that 'passing the love of 
women' isu't enough for me?" 

"No," she answered humbly. 
"I'll have people at work on the old 

house tomorrow," he began. "And for 
the"— 

"I've kept you so Ions!" she inter
rupted, helped to a meek sort of gay-
ety by his matter of fact tone. "Good 
night, Joe." She gave him her hand. 
"I don't waut you to come with me. It 
Isn't very late, and this Is Canaan." 

"I want to come with you, however," 
he said, picking up his bat. "You can't 
go alone." 

"But you are so tired, you"— 
She was Interrupted. There were 

muffled, flying footsteps on the stairs, 
and a shabby little man ran furtively 
into the room, shut the door behind 
him and set his back against it. His 
face was mottled like a colored map, 

thick lines of perspiration shining 
across the splotches. 

"Joe," he panted, "I've got Nashville 
good, and he's got me good too. 1 got 
to clear out. He s fixed me good, but 
he won't trouble nobody"— 

Joe was across the room like a fly-
lug shadow. 

"Quiet!" His voice rang like a shot, 
and on the instant bis hand fell sharp
ly across the speaker's mouth. "In 
there, Happy!" 

He threw an arm across the little 
I man's shoulders and swung him toward 
; the door of the other room. 

Happy Fear looked up from beneath 
i the down bent brim of his black slouch 
i hat His eyes followed an Imperious 
! gesture toward Ariel, gave her a brief, 

ghastly stare and stumbled into the In
ner chamber. 

"Walt!" Joe said cavalierly to Ariel. 
He went In quickly after Mr. Fear and 
closed the door. 

This was Joseph Louden, attorney at 
law. And to Ariel It was like a new 
face soon in a flashlight—not at all the 
face of Joe. The sense of his strange 
uess. his unfamiliarity In this elec
trical aspect, overcame her. She was 
possessed by astonishment. Did she 
know him so well after ail? The 
6trange client had burst In, shaken be 
yond belief with some passion un 
known to her, but Joe. alert and mas 
ttM'fnl beyond denial, had controlled 
him Instantly; bad swept him into the 
other room as with n broom. Could 
it be that .Toe sometimes did other 
things In the same sweeping fashion? 

She heard a match struck In the next 
.room und the voices of the two men-
Joe's, then the other's, the latter at 
first broken and protestlve, but soon 
rising shrilly. She could hear only 
fragments. Once she heard the client 
cry, almost scream, "Joe, I thought 
Claudlne had chased him around there 
to do me! ' And instantly followed 
Loudeu's voice: 

"Steady, Happy, steady 1" 
The name "Claudina" startled her, 

and, although she had had no com
prehension of the argot of Happy 
roar, the sense of a mysterious catas
trophe oppressed her. She was sure 

fronc of 5* square "building InTHe court
house square was bright with lights, 
and figures were passing in and out of 
the Main street doors. She remember
ed that this was tbe jail. 

"Claudlne!" The voice of the hus
band of Claudlne was like the voice 
of one lamenting over Jerusalem. 

"Steady, Happy, steady!" 
"But, Joe, if they git me, what'll she 

do? She can't hold her job no longer 
—not after this." 

The door opened, and tbe two men 
came out Joe with his hand on the 
other's shoulder. Tbe splotches had 
gone from Happy's face, leaving it an 
even, deathly white. He did not 
glance toward Ariel. He gazed far 
beyond all that was about him, and 
suddenly she was aware of a great' 
tragedy. Tbe little man's chin trem
bled, and be swallowed painfully. 
Nevertheless he bore himself upright 
and dauntlessly as the two walked 
slowly to the door, like men taking 
part in some fateful ceremony. Joe 
stopped upon the landing at the head 
of the stairs, but Happy Fear went 
on, clumping heavily down the steps. 

"It's all right, Happy," said Joe. 
"It's better for you to go alone. Don't 
you worry. I'll see you through. It 
will be all right." 

"Just as you say, Joe," a breaking 
voice came back from the foot of the 
steps—"just as you say." 

The lawyer turned from the landing 
and went rapidly to tbe window beside 
Ariel. Together they watched the 
shabby little figure cross the street 
below, and she felt an infinite pathos 
gathering about it as it paused for a 
moment, hesitating, underneath the arc 
lamp at the corner. They saw the 
white face lifted as Happy Fear gave 
one last look about him; then he set 
Ills shoulders sturdily and steadfastly 
entered the door of the jail. 

Joe took a deep breath. "Now we'll 
go," he said. "I must be quick." 

"What was it?" she asked tremulous
ly as they reached the street. "Can 
you tell me?" 

"Nothing; Just au old story." 
He had not offered her his arm, but 

walked on hurriedly a pace ahead of 
her, though she came as rapidly as she 
could. She put her hand rather timidly 
on his sleeve, and without need of 
more word* from Iht he understood 

Insistence. 

"That was the husband of the wo-
mau who told you her story," he said. 
"Perhaps It would shock you less if 1 
told you now than If you heard it to
morrow, as you will. He's just shot tbe 
other man." 

"Killed him!" she gasped. 
"Yes," he answered. "He wanted to 

run away, but 1 wouldn't let him. He 
has my word that I'll clear him, and 1 
made him give himself up." 

'ANIMAL SAGACITY. 
The Instinct That Lead* the Ottrloh 

to Protect Its Eggs. 
The nature students—everybody Is a 

nature student nowaday!—were trying 
fo outdo one another. 

"Eagles when the sun Is orerhot 
sfc?do their young with outspread 
wings," said the first. "On August aft
ernoons I have seen a mother eagle 
stand patiently two full hours, her left 
wing spread like an umbrella, while In 
Its cool shade her nestlings slept." 

"Squirrels," said tbe second, "can 
tell whether a nut is good or bad with
out opening It. A chestnut, a walnut, 
a shellbark, they lift It In their little 
paws, hold it to their faces a moment, 
then If it is bad cast It aside. How do 
they tell? By the weight, by the 
sound? I incline to think they do it 
by the. smell." 

"Ostriches never sit," said the third. 
"They lay their eggs on the pale Sa-
harau sands, and the sun does tbe rest. 
But before the ostriches depart from 
their eggs tbey place on the top of 
each a pinch of sand, for they know 
that tbe germ will mount to the top 
and that tbe sun's beat would kill the 
germ were It not protected." 

"A trained elephant," said the fourth 
student, "dnnced very badly at a mati
nee performance and was accordingly 
beaten cruelly by Its muster. That 
ulght, hcurlug a shuffling uolse out
side, the master crept forth, aud there 
In the moonlight he found the elephant 
curefully practicing its dance steps." 

In* 

tCONTlJfUKB.I 

Th® Poor Girl. • 
"The woman I marry," he said, 

"must be glad to take me with all my 
faults." 

"Ob, she will bo," the girl replied. 
"She'll be so desperate that faults 
won't cut any figure with her." 

A PRIVILEGE RESERVED. 
Ceremonies Witnessed at a Jew.l.r'i 

Ring Counter. 
"1 want a plain gold ring for a lady. 

Best you've got In the store." 
"For this lady 7" 
"Sure! Who else would It be for? 

Pull off your glove, Katie, and let the 
;entlemun meusure your linger." 

The girl withdrew her woolen glove 
and bashfully extended her small 
hand, red and toll worn, toward the 
clerk. 

"There, that's about tbe size," said 
the jeweler to the girl. 

"Do you wish blm to put it on?" 
"No—not yet," said the blushing girl. 

"When be puts that Hug on, It's on to 
stay." 

Size, quality aud price at last were 
settled satisfactorily, and the young 
mau pulled from bis pocket a shining 
coin. 

"Here you are, gold for gold!" he ex
claimed proudly. "Xotliln' but gold Ml 
pay for that ring." 

"Haven't you anything smaller?" 
asked tbe sordid clerk. 

"Plenty, but nothln' good enough to 
pay for that ring." 

"Bit of sentiment, eb?" queried an 
interested bystander. 

"Ob, yes, sir," said the girl, with evi
dent pride. "He's been saving that 
twenty dollar gold piece for nearly 
four months, waiting to buy this ring." 
—New York Press. 

THE THIRD HOUSE. 
Legislative Annex of the 8pecial 

terests In Congress. 
The third house, as the lobby la some

times called, is the legislative annex 
of thp special Interests. It is the 
house of special repi'esentatives, snd 
its membership is a curious study In 
the widely different. 

Its meeting place is the lobby aud 
committee rooms of the nation's capl-
tol, the hotel rotunda, the lawyer's 
office, the street, the banquet room, 
the little back room, the bar, the road 
house, the home, the brothel—any
where the legislator may be found and 
personally approached. That is the 
object of a lobby—personal contact 
with the people's representatives and 
the influence upon legislation worked 
thereby. 

If legislators were perfect, there 
would be no lobby. If they were per« 
fectly wise, there would be no occa
sion for the lobbyist who desires "to 
inform" them;, if perfectly honest, 
there would be no occasion for the 
lobbyist who desires to "make It worth 
wlJle;" if perfectly patriotic, there 
would be no occasion for the lobbyist 
who desires for hluiself "a little per
sonal favor"—at the people's expense. 
The existence of a lobby Is premised 
on human frailty. It Is preseut to 
prey on human weakness, to warp th» 
action of the legislative body by ap
peal to vaulty, ignorance, cupidity or 
fear.—Gilson Gardner in Success Mag
azine. 

HARDY FERNS. 

THE SHORT NOSES. 

af 

Logical. 
Little Dot—Oh, mamma, there's a 

sign, "Puppies For Sale." Won't you 
buy me one? Mamma—Walt till you 
tire a little older, dear. Little Dot-
But they'll all be dogs then.—London 
Answers. 

If doctors fall thee, be these thy doc* 
tors—rest, cheerfulness and moderate 
diet.—Latin Proverb. 

The Joys of Relic Hunting. 
Quite apart from the beauty and in

trinsic worth of such things, it Is as
tonishing on lookiug back on one's el-
perlences of collecting to realize how 
much pleasure one has got out of even 
a dilettante quest of antiques. The ex
hilarating joy of this treasure hunt, the 
finding of the treasure, the bargaining 
for It and the final bearing of it home 
In triumph, unwrapping It and dis
cussing its beauties and merits, are 
things which add zest to life. And, aB 
the taste for beautiful old things is 
more or less an acquired one and can 
be cultivated, this Is a Joy in which 
most people who are fortuuate enough 
to have a little spare cash and a little 
spare time can share.—London Tatler. 

m 

"Mcady. Hqppy, steady I" 

that something horrible had happened. 
{She went to the window, touched the 
shade, which disappeared upward Im
mediately, aud U/ted th^ sash. Ttje 

The Joy of Owning Land. 
There is a distinct joy in owning 

land, unlike that which you have in 
mouey, in houses, iu books, pictures 
or anything else which meu have de
vised. Personal property brings you 
into society with men. But land is a 
part of God's estate in the globe, and 
when a parcel of ground is deeded to 
you and you walk over it and call It 
your own it seems as if you had come 
Into partnership with the original Pro
prietor of the earth. — Henry Ward 
Beecher. 

Your Own Body. 
Think deliberately of the house you 

live In—your body. Make up your 
mind not to abuse it. Eat nothing 
that will hurt it; wear nothing that 
distorts or pains it. Do not overload 
It with victuals or drink or work. 
Give yourself regular and abundant 
sleep. Keep your body warmly clad. 
At the first.signal of danger from any 
of the thousand enemies that surround 
you defend yourself. Do not take cold; 
guard yourself against it. If you feel 
the first symptoms, give yourself hero
ic treatment. Get into a fine glow of 
heat by exercise. This is the only 
body you will ever have in this world. 
A large share of pleasure and pain of 
life will come through the use you 
make of it. Study deeply and diligent
ly the structure of it, the laws that 
should govern it, the pains und penal
ties that will surely follow a violation 
of every law of life or liealtii. 

His Business. 
The lady in black pointed toward the 

sky. 
"My husband," she sighed, "is up 

there, but he is looking down. Per
haps he sees all that we do." 

"How long has he been dead, 
ma'am?" we inquired gently. 

With a frown, she answered: 
"Dead? lie isn't dead. He's an 

aeronaut."-rExcliange. 

Cause of His Joy. 
"What are you looking so happy 

over, old man?" 
"I am rejoicing over tbe 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 
Enquirer. 

Hts Attentions. 
Nau—How attentive young Mr. All-

gawn Is to his pretty wife! Fan—I 
don't wonder you notice it, but you 
must have been misinformed. They 
are not married yet.—Chicago Tribune. 

BRAIN AND BULLET. 
What Happens When the Skull Is 

Pierced by a Shot. 
The results of tiring a bullet at a 

fiat brittle bone and into a soft sub
stance like the brain are very different. 
The bone is pierced, and the lateral dis
placement of Its particles Is very slight, 
but the brain is thrown aside iu all di
rections. The difference is due to the 
different degree of cobesivcness of the 
particles composing the two bodies or, 
iu other words, to the greater fluidity 
of the softer structure. 

Next, the importance of fluid con
tents In intensifying the effects of u 
bullet fired through a closed recepta
cle Is shown by one of Koeher's experi
ments. Two identical tin canisters 
were filled with equal quantities of 
lint, which in one was dry and In the 
other saturated with water. 

A bullet of moderate velocity tired 
through them simply perforated the 
dry one, but caused the wet one to 
burst explosively. Kooher also filled 
a skull with water and found that a 
bullet fired through It caused bursting 
of the sutures. 

Very remarkable Is the shattering 
that results when skulls that have been 
filled with water or with wax are 
treated in this way. aud if they are 
compared with others showing the ef
fects of bullet wounds under normal 
conditions it Is «*a»y to appreciate thf-* 
tho. variations presented are depexrf 
out. In part at least, upon the diffel 
euce In the character of the contents. 
Current Literature. 

Suspicious Signs. 
"Vou better hurry up eu collect de 

reut from Br'er Williams." 
"llow coineV* 
"Well, fer de las' six nights he been 

a-slngin' 'Jerusalem. My Happy Home,' 
eu It's my opinion he's a-llxin' to.' 
m o  v . 4 ' —  A l l a n ! . ;  M i n n .  

About Forty Species Are Suited to Out
door Culture. 

Among the hardy ferns are varieties 
greatly differing iu size and form, from • 
a hairlike creeping stem bearing a few 
simple mosslike leaves to the vigor
ous growing plants with large leaves, 
attaining a height of two or three feet. 
Ferns are interesting aud extremely 
beautiful, especially wheu grown as 
specimen plants or In combination 
with other plants. The varying condi
tions iu which the dlffereut species suc
ceed are remarkable. Many of them 
require a warm temperature, while 
others do well In cool and shady places. 

Of the 4,000 or more species of ferns 
not more tlinu about forty species are 
suited to outdoor culture in ordinary 
soils and situations. These species can 
be planted in bods, borders or rocker
ies or in the foreground of shrubbery. 
As most of them require a somewhat 
shady place, they are especially useful 
for tilling in places where grass aud 
other light loving plants cannot grow. 
Perfect draiuage Is required. The soil 
should have leaf mold in it, or decayed 
peat or well decayed sod will answer. 

Hardy ferns are best planted In the 
spring, but they can be planted in the 
summer If the fronds or leaves are cut 

/back, making it easier for the plants to 
'establish themselves before the winter 
.sets In. From his florist the amateur 
gardener can obtain cuttings of-varie
ties most suitable for the soil and cli
mate in his vicinity. In the winter the 
ferns should be given protection, with 
a covering of leaves, hay or straw.— 
Washington Star. 

Something to Bo Said In Favor 
Those Who Wear Them. 

"Physloguarjlst* tell n? that the big 
nosed u-> u:c» t.\v,y.Vs v.*ork.,: 

said n *{mt in-r) imin .it.her dv-\ 
"aud th9y g«i»"»iUy jvid a bt of r'V 
bish about bis uose ax; 1 
how he always seleM?'.! big m®n 
to carry out during nndoiUUng:. 

"That Napoleon story was invented 
by some one with a uo^e like Cyrano 
de Bergerac, who wanted an excuse 
for his proboscis and therefore pre
tended that his nose was but the in
troduction to a inas'Iv.\ Imposing 
character. It U tiT.-> tlr t a bl*: m-e 1-
8ometlmes indicative of firmue^s ar.;l 
determination, but cnly when It h u < 
soclated with a strong J.:w and lor#? 
chin.' A big nose with n retiring chin 
is almost Idiotic in the expression it 
gives to the countenance. Every enr 
toonlst knows this. Whenever you see 
a cartoon of a society dude it shows a 
long nose and a small chin. 

"But there is something to be said 
In favor of the short noses. The short 
nose shows wit. Imagination, tact, 
judgment, discretion. Socrates had a 
suub nose, 'and of the lively Imagina
tive writers In almost any language 
a considerable proportion was short 
nosed people. Long uo*<ed men may 
do their share of the world's work, 
but the 8ho**t noses write the clever 
books and tho entertaining plays. If 
Shakespeare had had a nose like the 
Duke of Wellington, do you ever sup
pose that he would have written the 
"Merry Wives of Windsor?" He 
might have been a successful theater 
manager, but would never have be
come a literary artist.— St. Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 

POLITICAL SPIES. 

Respeoted His Scruples. 
In the mathematics class one day at 

Williams college Professor S., who 
was rarely made the subject of college 
Jests, was excessively aunoyed by 
some man "squeaking" a small rubber 
bladder. The noise seemed to. come 
from near a certain Jack Hoi lis, and 
after querying each of his neighbors 
and receiving a negative answer Pro
fessor S. said sternly: 

"Hollls, do you know who Is making 
that unbearable noise';" 

Hollis, who had been the guilty per
son all along, assumed an air o/ stoical 
bravery aud said calmly, "I know, sir, 
but I prefer not to tell." 

Professor S.'s angry face grew calm
er, and with evident pleasure he re
plied: "I respect your scruples, Hollis. 
They do you credit and should shame 
the guilty man, sir." 

Thev Are Quite Common All Over the 
Continent of Europe. 

On the continent of Europe It is quite 
a common thing for royal personages 
to be subjected to espionage, mainly, 
of course, for political reasons. 

In France, Spain, Russia, Germany 
and Austria the practice obtains. At 
one time during the reign of Napoleon 
III. a small army of political spies was 
engaged In watching royal subjects. Iu 
fact, the vigilance of the different par
ties was so great that there were three 
or four distinct secret services. The 
emperor had his; the empress had hers; 
the government and the republicans 
respectively had theirs—all employed 
to watch the other parties and their 
spies. 

Moreover, Bismarck had hts spy over 
the emperor. So that France was over
ridden by spies, the most important, 
however, being Bismarck's, to whom 
the war was indeed to a great extent 
due. 

This secret service agent was a Ger
man doctor, whose advice the unfortu
nate emperor even preferred to that of 
his own court physicians, and thus 
Bismarck knew even better than Na
poleon the real state of the latter's 
health, which was, of course, a very 
Important factor in the political situa
tion at those times—Pearson's Weekly. 

He Could Run. 
He could run, all right, all right. 

He had to. Talk about your amatoors 
that spring for sport—this party had 
learned to run or starve, as a boy, an* 
had never forgot bow. Whyi say, when 
he. tore hlsself -loose from a vicinity It 
seemed like the whole landscape was 
crippled. I used to try him out by giv 
in' him a start an' shootin' at him. If 
he beat the bullet, we figgered he was 
up to form, but if the lead overtook 
him we'd call it an off day an' uu-
load th<* ca'trldges. I've seen him scare 
a Jack rabbit up till it was workln' un
der forced drafts, then limp up to 
it from behind an' kind of yawn an' 
stretch, an' then goad It to wake up or 
else get off the trail an' let somebody 
run that knowed how.--McClure's Mag
azine. 

John Milton's Cottage. 
One of the best preserved historic 

country houses in all England Is John 
Milton's cottage at Chalfont St. Giles, 
to which the blind and aging poet fled 
when the great plague swooped dowu 
on London. That was In July, 10G5, 
and Milton had Just fiulshed "Paradise 
Lost" and received a five pound note 
for it, with a promise of three more 
five pound notes if the poem sold four 
editions of 1,800 copies each. The cot
tage stands at the top of the village, 
and It Is In practically the same con
dition as when Mlltou left It. Here 
the poet received Ills distinguished ' 
guests during the latfc?r part of his life. > 

Oh, Yes, of Course. 
Of the mauy children and women iu 

Nazareth, Palestine, who have picked 
up a little Eugllsh ail have a way of 
saying "of course" instead of a simple 
"yes." The expression which French 
people catch up as characteristic of 
the American and Englishman Is al 
ways "Oh, yes!" A correspondent, who 
has cycled down tbe -Rhone valley 
about Provence and along the Riviera, 
found himself greeted with "Oh. yes!' 
by the children In the streets of nearly 
every town. And he discovered when 
his attention bad been called to the 
point In this way that "Oh, yes!" was 
really what be aud his companions 
were always saying. 

JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION. 
VIA THE 

May Music Festival at Cedar Falls, 
Iowa. May 24-25, 1907. 

Do not fail to attend tliis great 
musical festival or to secure your 
tickets early thnt you may have your 
boice of scats. 

The Thomas Orchestra oom.-s to 
us uguin this yeitr, with llie :nldeil 
weBtige guincil by its conductor, 
rederiok Stock dining the past 

year. 
The Quartette is of greater re

pute,' even, than that of last year 
and will certainly please the audi
ence. It consists of Mrs. Corinne 
Rider ICelsev, soprano, Miss Janet 
Spencer, contralto, Mr. Edward 
Johnson, tenor, and Mr. Herbert 
Witherspoon, bass. 

The Choral Society, which will 
give "The Messiah" on Saturday 
evening, contains this year about 
two hundred voices, and, with the 
Orchestra and coloists, will give a 
concert well worthy your attendance. 

The symphony concert will be on 
Sunday afternoon, and the mixed 
concert on Friday evening. 

Orders for tickets will be received 
at once and will be filed in the or
der of their receipt; 

Single tickets, $.75 to $1.50; two 
concerts, $1. 25 to $2.00; course 
tickets, $1.75 to $2.50. 

Send orders to Mary E. Simmons, 
Cedar Falls, Iowa. 17w3 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

Manchester & Oneida RvV 

TIME TABLE. ' ; 
Italulso. ij leave* Manchester at 6*!o a. m.ar 

rlvoa at Ouolda t: 40 a.ui. uounoclt 
with west bound C. G. W. No. 5, 
Returning leaves Oneida at 6:47 a. m. 
arrive*at Manchester at 6;isa. m. 

Train No. 4. leaves Manchester at 7;15 a. m 
arrives at Oneida at 7:48 a. eon 
neets with east bound 0. G. w. Ko 
e. Returning leaves Onetda at ?:4S 
a. m., arrives at Manchester at 8:1C 
a.m. 

Train No. 6, leaves Manchester at 8:66 a. m„ ar
rives at Oneida at 9:80 a.m. Con
nects with the north bound 0. M.A 
St. P., No. 82. Retaining leaves 
Oneida at 9:28, arrives at Mancheatet 
at9:4Sa.m. 

Train No. 8, leaves Manchester at 2:cop. m. ar
rives at Oneida at 2:80 p. m. oon* 
nects with 0. G. W., NO. 4, east 
bound, and No. 9, west bound Re> 
turning leaves Oneida at 8:85 pim 
arrives at Manchester at 8:00 put. 

Train No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:46 p. m. 
arrives at Oneida at 5:26 p. m. Con* 
nects with south bound O. M. & St. 
P., No. 21. Returning leaves Oneida 
at 6:28 p. m„ an Ives tt Manchester 
6:45 p. m 

J. L. KfiLBRY, 
Gen. TraflloManager. .« 

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

TRAIN WILL STOP ONLY AT 

f 

When you need a pill, take a pill, 
and be sure it's an Early Rizer. 
DeWitt's Little Early Rizera are 
safe, sure, satisfactory pills. The 
pills with a reputation. They do 
not gripe or sicken. They are sold 
here by All Druggists. 

MILWAUKEE 

The Jamestown Exposition is now open on 
Hampton Roads, near Norfolk, Virginia. It 
closes November 30. Are you going to at' 
tend? You will regret it if you do not. 
Think it over. 
Low rates to Norfolk via the Chicago, Mil
waukee & St. Paul Railway daily unti 
November 30. Final return limit Decem
ber 15. A variety of routes is offered east of 
Chicago. Stop-overs allowed at Washing
ton and other eastern cities. 
These rates will give you an idea of the cost 
of tickets from your station: 

TO NORFOLK AND RETURN 

PROM 

& 

iilis 

ST. PAUL 
Railway. 

Omaha 
Sioux City 
Mason City . 
Des Moines 
Cedar RapidB 
Dubuque . 
Davenport . 

•5-day ticket 6o-day ticket Ticket good 
until Dec. is 

Nebr. $35.00 $43.95 $50.50 
Iowa 35.00 43 95 50.40 

it 32.30 40.30 40.05 
<(  32.20 40.20 46.25 

29.00 35 95 40.80 
( (  27.70 34.20 38.75 

. " 27.25 33.60 38.00 

Jamestown Exposition folder mailed to any 
address free upon request. Ask any Agent 
of this Railway, or the undersigned, for free 
information about rates, routes and train 
service. 

19w2 

F. A. MILLER 
QINBRAI. PASSKNSKR AGENT 

CHICAGO 
. ;v. v.."-i •' -

1
" 

'jr~ 

•a# 

T 
J* 

CHICAGO 
GREAT 

WESTERN 
to*# |^uuMsnr 

LOW RATES 
To the Jamestown Exposition. 

Tickets on sale daily. 

To Los Angeles and San Fran
cisco. Tickets on sale May 

1st to 18th; June 8th to 
15th, and June 20th 

to 30th, inclusive. 

Homeieekeri' Excur.loni to th* w«»t, 
touhwot, aouth and (outhcut. 

Tick.la on Ml* lit and 3rd 
Tuciday* during May. 

^ for turthtr Information apply to th 

Great Western Agent 

VICTOR AND EDISON 

Talking Machines and 
Supplies. 

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. 

Kennedy's 
Laxative 

Cough Syrup 
CONTAINS HONEY AND TAS 

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 taste 
a* Maple Sugar" 

Children Like It 
For BACKACHE-WEAK KIDNEYS Trr 

DtWltt's Kldmj anil Bliddir Pills—Sura aad Sift 
SOLD BY ALU DRUGQIST8 

60 YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
TRADE MARKS 

DllltNl 
COPVRIOKTS AC. 

Anyone aendlng a sketch and description may 
Qulekljr ascertain our opinion free whether an 
lnTentlon la probnblr puteiitsbla. Communtea* 
tloMstriothrcotiilrteiilful. HANDBOOK on Patent* 
sent free. Oldest nuencjr for securing patents. 

Patents taken throueb Munu A Co. receive 
»puial notice, without charge, in tbe 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. I^rsest oir< 
dilation of any scleuUtie Journal. Terms, S8 a 
12? vl2?r raontlu, 91* Bold by all newsdealers. 

Belknsp'a Crossing, Platform M Quaker Mil 
Swlteti Franklin street Crossing, glj'l C rou 
Inn, Mll'tr's c osDlng, Twin Crotalng, Weal 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

Main Line PsMenger Trains. 

fUT BOUND 

No 1* 11:82 pm 
N04OI ll:S2 pm 
No 88 t$:58 p m 
NoB 18:10a m 
No 8 2:Mpm 
No 21 7:90 am 

MAIN L1KB 

..Fait Train.. 
Thro Bxpresa* 
....Clipper.... 
..Pasl Mall.. 
..Day Express. 
Ft Dodge Kx 
Way Freight 

BAST BOUND 

North Bound , 
—Arrive—1 

CEDArt BAPlDS BRANCH. 

No a* 1:4* am 
No 40* 8:41 am 
NO 84t8:6fiam 
No et 10.68a m 
No 4 3:89 DJD^ 
NofiS 7:60 p^n 
No.Wll-.ttaW 

Bet Cedar Rpds I 
and Manchester! 

NO.822 6:46 p.m 
No 884?.00a.m 
No. 8601:00p.m 

South Bound 
—Leave-*— 

.tPasBenger. 
..tPaasenger... 
...tFrelgnl.... 

No.** 9:00 a.ra 
No.ass 6:00 P.m 
No,8608:15p. m 

above trains carry panengeral 

tDally£xoeptSuaday. 
H. G. PIERCB. Station Art-

No. 6 Runs to Omaha, BlouxOlty and St. Paul 
No. 3 lluns to Ft. Dodge ouly. 
No. I has connections to Omaha. Sioux City. 

Hionx Falls, st Paul and Minneapolis and No. 4 
from same points. 

Compound Vapor, Tub and 
- Shampoo Baths. 

Baths 
Vapor, 
Tub, ''HI 

y and 
: Shampoo. 

LADIES' 
DEPART
MENT. 
Better Equipt 
Than Ever 
Before. 

I give the Co-
nant ijiuu of 
bathe, tbe moat 
scientific ever In
vented or dla-
covered f<r pre
venting and cor
ing dlaeaae. 

Ladies' 
Department 

Ur ladles' de
partment la In 
charge of lira.' 
Nellie Uowlck, 
an expert in Jibe 
art ef giving 
tiatbs and ibam-. 
pooing. 

Office and bath roomB on ^ 
street, opposite Globe Hotel. 

Q. D. GATES. 

A. J. HESNER, 
Successor to Oeo. H. Keyes. '..if . :: 

* 45. •-
Heaner'a shop 

la the place 

to get a -

SQUAKE > 

. DEAL 

BLACKSMITH ING 
All of the old customers, who patron 

ized me when I ran tbe Independent 
blacksmith shop on the West side, are 
invited to again give me their woifc. 
I am now tbe proprietor of the shop 
on Franklin street, formerly' owned by 
George II. KeyeB. 

A.J.  Hksner. 

Buy your Lumber, Soft 

Coal, Mill Peed, Ftc., 
of 

ADELBERT CLARK, 

Dealer in General Merchandise 
Thorpe, Iowa. 

When yon want t 

Fine Furniture 

Af 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

i 

Werkmeister's 3 

E. E. COWLES, 

. Proprietor of 

DRAY -  LINB,  
Am prepared to do all klnda of work In 

my line. Moving safes, mualoat Instruments, 
bou&ehold goods and heavy artleles a Bfeo-
alti. 

Bwldsase Fhoae No Mt, *4 

AT 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited 

F. WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iowa I ' M  5 
PAINTING 

All kinds of exterior and interior 
painting. A specialty made of Car-
riage painting. Prices reasonable 
and satisfaction guaranteed. *• • > • 

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


