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CHAPTER XVI. 

HEN Joe left Ariel at Judge 
Pike's gate she lingered there, 
her elbows upon the upper
most crossbar, like a village 

girl at twilight, watching his thin fig-
ure vanish into the heavy shadow o( 
the maples, then emerge momentarily 
ghost gray and rapid at the lighted 
crossing down the street, to disappear 
again under the trees beyond, followed 
a second later by a brownish streak as 
the mongrel heeled after him. When 

. they had passed the second corner she 
could no longer be certain of them, al
though the street was straight, with 
flat, draftsmanlike western directness, 
both figures and Joe's quick footsteps 
merging with the night Still she did 
not turn to go, did not alter her posi
tion nor ceaBe to gaze down the dim 
street Few lights shone, almost all 
the windows of the houses were dark-

. ened, and save for the summer- mur
murs, the faint creak of upper branch
es and the Infinitesimal voices of ln-

. sects in the grass there was silence— 
the pleasant and somnolent hush, 
swathed in which that part of Canaan 
crosses to the far side of the eleventh 
hour. 

But Ariel, not soothed by this balm, 
sought beyond it to see that unquiet 
Canaan whither her old friend bent bis 

_ steps and found his labor and bis 
towelling—that, other Canaan where 
peace did not fall comfortably with 
the coming of bight; a place as alien 
In habit, In thought and almost in 
speech as If It had been upon another 

• continent ' And yet—so strange is the 
duality of towns—It lay but a few 
blocks distant 

Here about Ariel as -she stood at the 
*ate of the Pike mansion the houses 
of the good (secure of salvation and 
dally bread) were closed and quiet, as 
•afely shut and sound asleep as the 
churches. But deeper In the town 
there was light and life and merry, 
evil Industry, screened, but strong to 

' last until morning. There were haunts 
of haggard- merriment in plenty; sur
reptitious ^chambers where roulette 
wheels swam beneath dizzied eyes; III 
favored bars, reached by devious ways, 

^ where quavering voices offered song 
and were harshly checked. And through 

. the burdened air of this Canaan wau-
: dered heavy smells of musk like that 

upon Happy Fear's wife, who must 
.. now be so pale beneath her rouge. And 

above all this and for all this and be
cause of all this was that one resort to 
which Joe no.w made his way—that 

.•> haven whose lights burn all night long, 
whose doors are never closed, but are 

,.S4 ' open from dawn until dawn—the Jail. 
V', There In that desolate refuge lay 
ji ^ Happy Fear, surrendered sturdily by 

, himself at Joe's word. The picture .of 
the little man was clear and'fresh in 

..Ariel's eyes, and, though she bad seen 
him when he was newly come from a 
thing so terrible that she could not re-
alize It as a fact, she felt only an over
whelming pity for him. She was not 
even horror stricken, though she liad 
shuddered. The pathos of the. shabby 
little figure crossing the street toward 
the lighted doors had touched her. 
Something about blm had appealed .to 

> lier, for be had not seemed wicked.' His 
face was not cruel, though it was des-
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man; that if they did secure bis death 
It would be set dowu to their efficiency 
and was eveu competent as campaigu 
material. "I wish to point out," Joe 
had heard a candidate for re-election 
vehemently orate, "that in addition to 
the other successful convictions I have 
named 1 and my assistants have 
achieved the sending of three men to 
the gallows during my term of office!" 

"I can't tell yet," said Joe at parting. 
"It may be hard. I'm BO sorry you saw 
all this. I"— 

"Oh, no!" she cried. "I want to un
derstand!" 

She was stHl there at the gate, her 
elbows resting upon the crossbar when 
a long time after Joe had gone there 
came from the alley behind the big 
back yard the minor chordings of a 
Quartet of those dark strollers who 
never seem to go to bed, who play by 
night and playfully pretend to work by 
day: 
Tou know my soul is a-full o' them-a-

trub-bils 
Ev-ry mawn! 

1 caln' a-walk withouten I stura-bili! 
Then le'ss go on— 
Keep Vralkin' onl 

These times Is sow'owful. an' I am pow'-
owful 

Sick an* fo'lawn! 
She heard a step upon the path be

hind her and, turning, saw a white 
wrapped figure coming toward her. 

"Mamie?" she called. 
"Hush!" Mamie lifted a warning 

band. "The windows are open," she 
whispered. "They might hear you!" 

"Why haven't you gone to bed?" 
"Oh, don't you see?" Mamie answei 

ed In deep distress. "I've been sitting 
up for you. We all thought you were 
writing letters In your room, but after 
papa and mamma had gone to bed 1 
went In to tell you good night, and 
you weren't there rior anywhere else, 
so I knew you must have gone out. 
I've been sitting by the front window 
waiting to let you in, but I went to 
sleep until a little while ago, when 
the telephone bell rang, and he got up 
and answered it. He kept talking a 
long time. #It waa.something about the 
Tocsin, and I'm afraid there's been a 
murder downtown. When he went 
back to bed I fell asleep again, and 
then those darkies woke me up. How 
on earth did you expect to get in? 
Don't you know he always locks up 
the house?" 

"I could have rung," said Ariel. 
"Oh, oh!" gasped Miss Pike, and aft

er she had recovered somewhat asked: 
"Do you mind telling me where you've 
been? I won't, tell him. nor mamma, 
either. I think, after ail, I was wrong 
yesterday to follow Eugene's advice. 
He meant for the best, but I"— 

"Don't think that. You weren't 
wrong." Ariel put her arm round the 
other's waist. "I went to talk over 
some things with Mr. Louden." 

"I think," whispered Mamie, trem
bling, "that you are the bravest girl I 
ever knew—and—and—I could almost 
believe there's some good iu him since 
you like him so. 1 know there is. And 
I—I think he's had a hard time. I 
want you to know I won't eveu tell 
Eugene." 

"You can tell everybody in the 
world," said Ariel and kissed her. 

P* 
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Sf perate. Perhaps It was partly his very 
: desperation which had moved her. She 
bad understood Joe when tie told her 
that this man was his friend and com
prehended his great fear when be said; 
"I've got to clear him! I promised 

. him'." 
Over and over Joe bad reiterated: 

"I've got to save him! I've got to!" 
She had answered gently, "Yes, Joe, 

N 
CHAPTER XVII. 

EVER," said the Tocsin on the 
morrow, "has this community 
been stirred to deeper indig
nation than by the cold blood

ed and unmitigated brutality of the de
liberate murder committed almost un
der the very shadow of the courthouse 
cupola last night. The victim was not 
a man of good repute, It to-true, but at 
the moment of his death he-wasMn the 

hurrying to keep up with him. "He's ac' °' performing a noble and gener-
a good man,"Jie said. "I've known ous action, which showed that he might 
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few better,'g^ven his chances. And 
none of this would have happened ex
cept for his old time friendship for 
me. It was his loyalty-j-oh, the rarest 
and nbsurde&t loyalty!—that made the 
first trouble between him and the 
man he shot. I've got to clear him.*' 

"Will it be hard?" 
"They may make it so. I can only 

see part of It surely. When his wife 
left the office she met Cory on the 
street. You saw what a pitiful kind 
of fool she was, Irresponsible and help-

i less and feather brained. There are 
. thousands of women like that every

where—some of them are 'court beau
ties,' I dare say~and they always mix 
things up, but they are most danger
ous when they're like Claudine, be
cause then they live among men of 
action like Cory and Fear. Cory was 
artful. He spent the day about town 
telling people that he had always lik
ed Happy; that his ill feeling of yes
terday was all gone. He wanted to 
find him and shake his hand,, bury past 
troubles and be fiiends. I think be 
told Claudine the same thing when 
they met and convinced the tiny brain-
let of his sincerity. Cory was a man 
who 'had a way with him,' and I can 

, see Claudine flattered at the Idea of 
being peacemaker between 'two such 
nice gen'tlemen as Mr. Cory and Mr. 
Fear.' Her commonest asseveration— 
quite genuine, too—is that she doesn't 
like to have the gen'lemen making 
trouble about her. So the poor im
becile led hltn to where her husband 
was waiting. All that Happy knew of 

- this was In her cry afterward. He 
was Bitting alone, when Cory threw 
open the door and said, 'I've got you 
this time, Happy!' His pistol was 
raised, but never fired. He waited too 
1UR.T» meaning to establish his cn?e o* 
'self defense,' and Fear is the quick-
est man I know. Cory fell just inside 
the door. Claudine stumbled upon 
him as she came running after him, 
crying out to her husband that she 
'never meant no trouble;' that Cory 
had sworn to her that he ouly wanted 
to shake bauds and *make up.' Other 
people heard the shot and broke into 
the room, but they did not try to stop 
Fear. He warned them off and walk
ed out without hiudrauce and came 
to me. I've got to clear him." 

«, Ariel knew what he meant. She real
ized the actual thing as it was and, 
though possessed by a strange feeling 
that it must all be mediaeval and not 
possibly of today, understood that he 
would have to tight to keep his friend 
from being killed; that the unhappy 
creature who had run into the office 
out of the dark stood in high danger of 

, having his neck broken unless Joe 
.y could help him. He made it clear to 

her that the state would kill Happy If 
It could; that it would be a point of 
pride with certain deliberate men hold
ing office to take the life of the little 

have become if he lived a good and 
law fearing citizen. In brief, he went 
to forgive his enemy and was stretch
ing forth the hand of fellowship when 
that enemy shot him down. Not half 
an hour before his death Cory had re
peated within the hearing of a dozen 
men what he had been saying all day, 
as many can testify: *1 want to find 
my old frieud Fear and shake bauds 
with him. 1 want to tell him that 1 
forgive him and that I am ashamed of 
whatever lias been my part In the 
trouble between us.' lie went with 
that intention to his death. The wife 
of the murderer has coufessed that 
tills was the substance of what he said 
to her and that she was convinced of 
his peaceful intentions. 

"When they reached the room where 
her husband was waiting for her Cory 
entered first. The woman claims now 
that as they neared the vicinity he 
hastened forward at a pace which she 
could not equal. Naturally her testi
mony on ail points favoring her hus
band Is practically worthless. She fol
lowed and heard the murdered man 
speak, though what his words were she 
declares she does not know, and of 
course the murderer, after consultation 
with his lawyer, claims that their na
ture was threatening. Such a state
ment iu determining the truth Is worse 
than valueless. It is known and readi
ly proved that Fear repeatedly threat
ened the deceased's life yesterday, and 
there is no question in the miud of any 
man, woman or child who reads these 
words of the cold blooded nature of the 
crime. The slayer, who had formerly 
made a murderous attack upon his vic
tim, lately quarreled with him and ut
tered threats, as we have stated, upon 
his life. The dead man came to him 
with protestations of friendship aud 
was struck down a corpse. 

"It is understood that the defense 
will in desperation set up the theory of 
self defense, based ou au unsubstan
tiated claim that Cory entered the 
room' with a drawn pistol. No pistol 
was found lu the room. The weapon 
with which the deed was accomplished 
was found upou the person of the mur
derer when he was seized by the police, 
one chamber discharged. Another re
volver was discovered upou the person 
of the woman when she was arrested 
on the Beetle of the crimix This upon 
being strictly interrogated she said she 
had picked up from the floor in the 
confusion, thinking it was her hus
band's and hopiug to conceal It. The 
chambers were full and undischarged, 
aud we have heard it surmised that 
the defense means to claim that it was 
Cory's. Cory doubtless went on his er
rand of forgiveness unarmed, aud be
yond doubt the second weapon belong
ed to the womau herself, who has an 
unenviable record. 

"The point of it all is plaltiJy this: 
Here Is an unquestionable murder in 

the first degree, and.the, people of this 
city and county are outraged and in 
censed that such a crime should have 
been committed In their law abiding 
and respectable community. JVith 
whom does the fault He? On whose 
head Is this murder? Not with the au
thorities, for they do not countenance 
crime, tias It come to pass that, count
ing on juggleries of the law, criminals 
believe that they may kill, maim, burn 
and slay as they list without puuish-
ment? Is this to be another iustance 
of the law's delays and Immunity for a 
hideous crime, compassed by a cun
ning and cynical trickster of legal 
technicalities? The people of Canaan 
cry 6ut for a speedy trial, speedy con
viction and speedy punishment of this 
cold blooded and murderous monster. 
If he Is not dealt with quickly accord
ing to his deserts the climax is upon 
us, And the limit of Canaan's patience 
has been reached. 

"One last word, and we shall be glad 
to have its significance noted. J. Lou
den, Esq., has been retained for the de
fense! The murderer before being ap
prehended by the authorities weut 
straight from the scene of his crime to 
place his retainer In his attorney's 
pocket! How long Is this to last?" 

The Tocsin was quoted on street 
corners that morning, iu shop and store 
and office, wherever people talked of 
the Cory murder, and that was every
where, for the people of Canaan and 
of the country roundabout talked of 
nothing else. Women chattered of it 
in parlor and kitchen; men gathered in 
small groups on the street and shook 
their beads ominously over it; farm
ers, meeting on the road, baited their 
teams and loudly damned the little 
man in the Canaan jail; milkmen lin
gered on back porches over their cans 
to agree with cooks that It was an aw
ful thing and that if ever any man de
served hanging that there Fear de
served it—his lawyer along with him. 
Tipsy men hammered bars with fists 
and beer glasses, Inquiring if'there 
was no rope to be had in the town, and 
Joe Louden, returning to his office 
from the little restaurant where he 
sometimes ate his breakfast, heard 
hisses following him along Main street 
A clerk, a fat shouldered, blue apron
ed, pimple cheeked youth, stood in the 
open doors of a grocery and as he 
passed stared him in the face and said 
"Yah!" with supreme disgust. 

Joe stopped. "Why?" he asked 
mildly. 

The clerk put two fingers in his 
mouth aud whistled shrilly in derision. 
"You'd ort to be ruu out o' town!" he 
exclaim**d. 

"I believe," said Joe, "that we have 
never met before." ' 

"Go on, you shyster!" 
Joe looked at him gravely. "My 

dear sir," he returned, "you speak to 
me with the familiarity of an old 
friend." 

The clerk did not recover so far as 
to be capable of repartee until Joe had 
entered his own stairway. Theu, with 
a bitter sneer, he seized bad potato 
from au open barrel and threw It at the 
mongrel, who had paused to examine 
the landscape. The missile failed and 
Respectability, after bestowiuga slight
ly injured look upou the clerk, followed 
his master. 

In the office the red bearded man sat 
waiting. Not BO red bearded as of 
yore, however, was Mr. Sheehan, but 
grizzled and gray and, this morning, 
gray of face, too, as he sat, perspiring 
and anxious, wiping a troubled brow 
with a black silk handkerchief. 

"Here's the devil and all to pay at 
last, Joe,"; he said uueaslly ou the oth
er's entrance. "This Is the worst I 
ever knew, and I hate to say it, but I 
doubt yer pullln' It off." 

"I've got to, Mike." 
"I hope on my soul there's a ehanst 

of It! I like the little man, Joe." 
"So do I." 
"I know ye do, 'my boy. But here's 

this Tocsin kickln' up the public senti
ment, and If there ever was a follerln* 
sheep on earth It's that same pulllc 
sentiment." 

"If It weren't for that"—Joe flung 
himself heavily In a chair—"therrt'd 
not be so much trouble. It's a clear 
enough case." 

"But, don't ye see," Interrupted Shee
han, "the Tocsin's tried it and convict

ed him aforehand? And that if things 
keep goin' the way they've started to
day the grau' jury's bound to indict 
him and the trial Jury to convict him? 
They wouldn't dare not to. What's 
more, they'll want to. And they'll 
rush the trial, summer or no summer, 
and"— 

"1 know; I know." 
"I'll tell ye one thing," said the oth

er, wiping his forehead with the black 
handkerchief, "aud that's this, my boy: 
Last night's business lias just about 
put the cap on the Bench fer me. I'm 
sick of It, and I'm tired of it. I'm 
ready to quit, sir." 

Joe looked at him sharply. "Don't 
you think my old notion of what might 
be done could be made to pny?" 

Slieelmn laughed. "Whoo! You and 
yer hints, Joe! How long past have ye 
come around me with 'em? 4I h'liovo 
ye c'd make more money, Mlke'-that's 
the way ye'd put It—4if ye altered the 

Joe stopped. uWhyT" he asked mildly. 

Beach a bit. Make a little countryside 
restaurant of it,' ye'd say, 'and have 
good cookin', and keep the boys and 
girls from ralsiu' so much hell out 
there. Soon ye'd have other people 
comln' beside the regular crowd. Make 
a little garden on the shore, and let 
'em eat at tables under trees an' grape 
arbors' "— 

"Well, why not?" asked Joe. 

fCONTINUBD.1 

She Helped. 
KnyiNM'- It took nerve, didn't It, to 

ore:ik .vnnwlf of the habit of smok
ing jit your age? Shyne—It-did, you 
hel! Rut my wife—er—has plenty of 
that.—Chicago Tribuue. 

Shingle In 40-Year Romance • 

Forty years ago W. S. Fortune 
then a farm hand living near Mil-
lersberg, Ohio, wanted to marry 
Martha, daughter of Bradford Mid
daugh, a well-to-do farmer. He had 
obtained the girl's consent, but was 
afraid to ask the consent of her fath
er to the match. One day he stroll
ed to the Middaugh farm, whore a 
barn was being erected, and, taking 
a shingle, wrote his plea fo- Mid
daugh daughter's hand on it and sent 
it to hiB prospective father-in-law 
The latter wrote his consent on the 
shingle and sent it back to Fortune. 
Fortune never received it, and po 
drifted west, when the barn was 
razed last week the shingle was 
found and forwarded to Fortune in 
Nebraska. Martha Middaugh sent 
a letter with it, in which she referr 
ed to their engagement, intimating 
that she was lonesome. Fortune, in 
his response, said that he still loved 
her and would hasten back home to 
marry her. Neither Fortune nor 
Mmtiia ever married. • . < 

A Bandit Queen. 

Led by a beautiful young Italian 
girl, a band of highwaymen is ter
rorizing Salerno province, in south
ern Italy. 

The police have full particulars 
of the young woman, whose name is 
Cecelia Amiella, but they are un 
able to catch her. She is as daring 
as a Dick Turpin and her men fol
lowers are devoted to her. 

Cecelia is a pleasant girl who be
came stage struck several years ago. 
She left the man to whom she was 
engaged to be married in the little 
town of Salvatelle, and eloped with 
a rich foreigner, Augustus Peterson, 
said to be an "American. The two 
came to Rome, and Cecelia appeared 
at the leading music halls where her 
beauty and grace created a sensati on 
Finally Peterson left her, and Ce
celia decided to return and beg the 
forgiveness of her lover. 

On the way she was captured by 
a bandit named Parisi, who took her 
to a sumptuously furnished cave in 
the mountains where he thowered 
presents on her. After a while she 
grew to love him and they were 
married. 

One day Parisi ran into an am' 
bush and was killed. The rest of 
the band escaped and brought the 
news to Cecelia. She was grief-
stricken and after recovering placed 
herself at the head of the'baud. 

That was a few months ago and 
6ince then, the gang has had 
greater success than ever be'ore. It 
commits an average of four holdups 
a week, and the police are powerless. 
Cecelia gives a large portion of her 
gains to the poor of the province, 
and is the idol of the peasants, who 
warn her of every move of the au
thorities. 

INDIAN LORE. 

Warriors in Need. 

Uncle Sam has just finished a 
house at Hot Springs, S. D., which 
cost nearly a {nillion dollars and has 
turned it over for the exclusive use 
of sick and disabled volunteer sold
iers of the United States. And the 
best part of it is that everything 
about the place is free—and not on
ly free but the government will pay 
the railroad fare and traveling ex
penses of any old soldier who can
not afford to pay his own way. 

The house is the great Battle 
Mountain Sanatorium, the largest 
of the government hospitals, and the 
most complete sanitarium in the 
world. Although the sanitarium 
was officially dedicated in April of 
this year, the old soldiers are just 
beginning to arrive in numbers. At 
present there is room for 336 sick 
people, but this number can be in
creased to 500 with very little trouble 
More than $800,000 has already 
been expended on the sanitarium 
exclusive of the grounds. 

The grounds of the hospital cover 
nearly 4,000 acres and include the 
famous "Battle Mountain," where a 
few hundred years ago the warlike 
Sioux Indians cooped up an entire 
tribe of their enemies and wiped 
them from the face of the earth. 

The big hot springs are the chief 
attraction of this place, and the one 
which decided the board of man
agers of National Soldiers' Homes 
for Disabled Volunteer SoldierB to 
build the sanitarium there. The 
idea of utilizing the waters from the 
springs fpr the old soldiers was first 
evolved by Captain H. E. Palmer of 
Omaha, who is a member of the 
board. It took Captain Palmer sev
eral years to convince Congress that 
the necessary appropriations should 
be made. However, this was finally 
accomplished and three years ago 
actual construction work began. 
The board of managers had general 
charge of the work, and F. P. Roon-
ev, supervising architect, was in 
actual charge of the building oper
ations. 

It is the belief of Captain Palmer 
that within three months the de
mand for rooms will be so great 
that the capacity of the wards will 
be taxed to the limit. Only curable 
cases are taken, and if the patient 
does not show within a reasonable 
time, that he is being benefitted, he 
is sent back home and a new pa
tient admitted in his place. "Battle 
Mountain" is a soldiers' sanitarium, 
not a soldiers' home, and any Q. A. 
R. man or veteran of the Spanish 
war who is sick and needs attention 
will be more than welcome there. 

bntorcing the Law. 
'Whul are tliey moving the church 

for?" 
Well, stranger, I'm mayor of these 

dlggln's, au' I'm fer Imv enforcement. 
We've got un ordinance wliut says no 
saloon shall be nearer than 3U0 feet to 
a church. I gave 'em three days to 
uiovejthe church."—Juilge. 

. f i ' i f i i / i '  
' i 'ffc' Confirmation Strong. 
Mrs. McSosh—You brute! Ib It pos

sible that you are drunk again? Mr. 
McSosb—I think I mush be, m' dear. 
If 1 washn't, 1 wouldn't have th* nerve 
to come home t' you in thish beastly 
condition o* 'toshicatlon. — Cleveland 
Leader. 

The passenger department of the 
Colorado Midland railway at Denver 
has for some time past been gather
ing relics and statistics on Indian lore, 
which are extremely interesting. By 
visiting the homes of old scouts and 
parly-day Indian fighters, also the agerl 
braves who nre now government 
charges on the various reservations 
im agent *>f the Midland has brought 

were Rome two miles up the trail, bar* 
ing just turned the divide, but were 
coming on the dead ruu on their ,4ca-
yuses." yelling in a manner calculated 
to strike terror to the hearts of white 
travelers. A running fight ensued, in 
which the Indians were finally van
quished. The whites were using what 
were then mrvlern rifles, and were 
shooting with somewhat discomforting 

fm 

"ilUUTING OF THE WATERS"—OONKLUENt'E OF FKVIXIi j>\N AND 
• • •; « "ROARING Ft)UK R1V10RS. 

* ' . — Colorado Midland Railway. 
to light ninny explanations of the pe
culiar names borne by mountains and 
streams. 

The Frying Pan river, along the en
tire length of which the Midland ruusc 
took its name from a stirring incident 
of the strenuous days of '40. A wagon 
train of gold hunters, relates an old 
chief of the Ute tribe, was en route 
to California, theu "the land of prom
ise." They had braved the hardships 
of the desert lying east of the great 
Rocky Mountain range; had passed in 
safety through the "bad lands" of Colo
rado territory; had tolled up the num
berless badly broken trails of the 
mountain regions and had crossed the 
Continental divide at the point where, 
in later years, the Midland tracks were 
laid across the Nation's backbone, now 
known as Hagennan passv just west 
of I.eadvllle and Mount Massive. The 

accuracy, while the reds, armed for 
the most part with primitive bows, ar
rows aud spears, soon discovered that 
they were outclassed and took to the 
hill*. 

The pioneer's, after the running bat
tle, took an Inventory, which showed 
that no lives had been lost, and that 
their horses and train were intact. 
The only missing article was their 
frying pan, the only one in the train, 
which had been left on Jthe tire full of 
iisli. As this utensil was the most im
portant, if not entirely indispensable, 
article in the party, it was decided 
among the men that they would go 
back and recover It. So, with their 
ilfies ever ready for another surprise, 
they rode hack along the trail in tlie 
bright moonlight, reached the scene 
where they had been so rudely inter
rupted in camp, secured the coveted 

story goes that the weary travelers ! frying pan and bore It in triumph.back 
had pitched camp for the night, hnv- j to its place in the camp wagon. The 
Ing lariated their horses on a luxurious i Indian scouts, skulking in the canons 

SCENE ALONG THE FRYING PAN RIVER. 

People in this world are so much 
alike that If you find fault with one 
you will hit a hundred. — Montreal 
Star. 

grass ' plot, unloaded their cauiplng 
utensils, and prepared themselves for 
a hearty meal aud a uight of sweet re
pose under the dauclug stars.' The 
women of tliQ party were busily eu-
gafced in the preparation of the even
ing meal. The camp \vas pitched on the 
hank of a pretty Httl6 stream, then un
named, and the evening repast was to 
conslBt chietiy of beautiful mountain 
trout, which the men had. iu a^ very 
few moments, hooked from the waters. 

Suddenly someone gave the alarm of 
"Indians!" The men grabbed their 
rifles and prepared for fight, while the 
women hastily hitched the horses to 
the wagons and put out down the trail 
at breakneck speed, the men remaining 
behind for the attack. The Indians 

| and deiiles along the trail, watched the 
I movements of the "rescue" party and 
i reported what they had seen to their 
; chiefs. Up to this period the stream 
; bore no name, but as the story was 
; passed around from one tribe to au-
! other, it became known as the Frying 
1 Pan river, nnd it is so designated to-
; day on all state, national and railroad 
I maps. The river now enjoys the dis
tinction of being one of America's 

i most noted trout streams, and tourists 
1 on Midland trains are pointed out the 
very spot where the incident which-
gave the river Its name, occurred. 
The entire Frying t»an valley is now 
studded with modern homes and camp
ing cabins, where hundreds of tired 
people spend their annual vacations. 

" I M P U R E  F O O D S .  
TrioCi of the Trades Recorded by m 

Diarist of 1783. 
"The pure food question is as old," 

said au antiquary, "as the lillls." 
He took down a volume bound In 

gray calf. 
"This is the diary," he said, "of Hein-

rieii Cruger, born in Amsterdam lu 
1724; died 111 Xow York In 1870. Listen 
to the pure food kick that Henry put 
up In 1783." 

The antiquary read: 
"Holiday, 18th October—If I would 

drink water I must tjunir the mawkish 
contents of a cursed op-n aqueduct, 
exposed to ail man:iw of deiilement 
and Impregnated will, all Hie liltli of 
the town. 

"As for the Intoxicating potion sold 
as 'ft-iue, it is a vile, unpalatable and 
pernicious sophistication, liakleniashi'd 
with cider, corn-spirit and ih,-> juice oi 
aloes. ' , 

"The'bread is a deleterious paste, 
mixed up with clialk, alum and bjuc 
ashes. Insipid to the taste and destruc
tive fo the constitution. 

"The table beer, guiltless of haps or 
malt, Is vapid and nauseous. The tal
lowy, rancid mass called butter Is 
manufactured of candle grease and 
kitchen stuff. The fresh eggs were 
fresh ouce. 

"The greens are boiled with brass 
halfpence In order to improve their 
color, while the pickles, though very In
viting to the eye, are often in3upport-
nbly rank to the taste, the reason 
being that In their case also the.house-
wife has boiled a shilling's worth or 
two of halfpence or a pound brass 
weight In the vinegar."-New Orleans 
Times-Democrat. 

The Riddle. 
His Daughter—Papa, did you know 

mamma long before you married her? 
Her Father — J ust between you and 
uie, iny dear, I don't know her yet.— 
Chicago News. 

It's a sure tiling thai one can't, be 
sure of anything in this world.—Van 
Buren Current Local. 

THE MORNING WAKING. 

Getting Up Exercises That Will Put the 
Brain In Order. 

The difliculty mc.sl people experience 
in getting up in the morning can lie 
easily overcome by a simple opera lion 
according to a medical authority. Aft
er the night's long rest the brain Is 
laden with somewhat Impure blood, and 
the lymph vessels which remove wast'j 
matter are overfull and sluggish. This 
Is why we all crave another ten mill 
ntes in bed and why most people are 
so morose at breakfast. Very slowly 
the brain gets rid of the matlers which 
interfere with Its vigorous action, but 
the process can be expedited. 

If the finger tips are placed against 
the neck Jusi under the ear and moved 
swiftly down to the front of the shoul 
der along the course of the jugular 
vein, the used up blood Is drawn away 
and room left for a fresh supply. This 
should be done twice at eacli side of 
the neck.. Then the hands should be 
placed on the back of the neck just 
under the skull and moved downward 
as far as possible. This clears out 
the lymph vessels and effectually pre
vents swollen glands, from which so 
many people suffer. 

After two brisk rubs of the lymph 
vessels return to the Jugular veins and 
then back to the glands, half a dozen 
or eight times, until the operation will 
be found far better than a cup of cof
fee, and whenever the brain Is dull 
through congestion this massage will 
be equally effective.—Pearson's. 

M iss, Mrs. and Mistress. 
"Miss" Is an abbreviation of "inls 

tress," which, as au English law dic
tionary explains, is the propel' style of 
tlie wife of an esquire or a gentiemau. 
lly Dr. Johnson's time it had become 
"the term of honor to a young girl." 
lu the earliest part of the eighteenth 
century, however, it was used respect
fully ol' girls below the age of ten 
alone. After that age "miss" was 
rude, Implying giddiness of behavior. 
Iu Smollett's writings an unmarried 
woman of mature years and her maid 
are both "Mrs." It Is certain that 
"miss" has grown older, so to speak, 
while "master" has become confined to 
boys. _. • _ 

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

I.)o not fail fo attend tliia great 
musical festival or to secure \011r 
tickets early tliot you may Lave your 
choice of seats. 

The Thomas Orchettin conns to 
us again this year, with I lie added 
prcstigo gained liy ils conductor, 
Frederick iSlwlt during 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 Kelsey, soprano, Miss Juliet 
Spencer, contralto, Mr. Edward 
Johnson, tenor, and Mr. Herbert 
NVitherspoon, 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 jour 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. 

One and one-third fares on all 
railroads running into Cedar Falls. 
Good until May 27th. Special train 
on Illinois Central leaves Cedar 
Falls at 11:30 Saturday evening, 
stops at all stations to Fort Dodge. 

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

CHICAGO 
GREAT 

WESTERN 
fiooTt jfrlLWAY 

LOW RATES 
To the Jamestown Exposition. 

Tickets on sale dally. 

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

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

to 30th, inclusive. 

Homeieekers* Excursions to the wcit, 
souhwest, south end southeast. 

Tickets on sale 1st and 3rd 
Tuesdays during May. 

^ For iurthtr information apply to 

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 tin-in. 

S.K.MYERS 
THE PIANO MAN. 

Sour 
Stomach 

No appetite, loss ol strength, nervouft* 
ness, headache, constipation, bad breath, 
general debility, sour risings, and catarrh 
of the stomach are all due to indigestion. 
Kodol relieves indigestion. This new discov* 
ery represents the natural juices of diges
tion as they exist in a healthy stomach, 
combined with the greatest known tonio 
and reconstructive properties. Kodol for 
dyspepsia does not only relieve indigestion 
and dyspepsia, but this famous remedy 
helps all stomach troubles by cleansing, 
purifying, sweetening and strengthening 
the mucous membranes lining the stomach. 

Mr. S. S. Ball, at Ravenswood, W, Va.. says:— 
1 was troubled with sour stomach for twenty years, 

iwodot cured me end we ere now using it In mUk 
forbaby." 

FOR BACKACHE—WEAK KIDNEYS 
THY 

OeWiTTS KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS-Sara set Saft 
Prepared by E. O. DeWlTT A CO., Chicago 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

60 YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
TRADE MARKS 

OC.IQNS 
Copyriqhts Ac. 

Anyone sending a sketch nnd description may 
quickly asoerUiln our opinion free whether an 
Invention Is prohnhly Ttiiteiitiible. Communis*. 

AO10%H''".ii'IUIIIIiiI'.I|ahdBOOK on PaMnti sent tree. Oldest iiironcy for eeourtbff patents. 
Patents taken Lhrtmpli Mutm A CoT receive 

tptcialnotlce, vrlMiout charge, In the 

Scientific American, 
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Largest elr. 
dilation of any sclenttllo Journal. Terms. S3 a 
I-n.r.vl2ifr months, SL Sold by all newsdealers. 

MUNN & Co/"""""*''- New York 
Branch Oflloe. 4» P 8U W*ihlSgto" D.c. 

E. E. COWLES, 

Proprietor or 

DRAY -  LINb, 
Am prepared lo do all klhda of work Id 

my line. Moving safes, musloal Instruments, 
houLehold goods aud heavy articles a speo 
alt;, 

Buldeoee Phone No 266, •> -

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

Manchester & Oiieida Rv. 

TIME TABLE. *' « 
Train No. 2 loaves Mauobestor at 6*15 r. ui.ar 

rlYesatODeldaatMtfa.m.Connect* • 
with west bound C. Q. W. No. B. 
Returning loaves Oneida at 6:4? a. tn. 
arrives at Manchester at6;i&a. m. 

Train No. 4 ,  leaves Manchester at 7; in a. m 
arrives at Oneida at 7:48 a. m„ con 
nects with east bound O. O. W. >o 
e. KeturnlDR leaves Oneida at 7:48 
a. m., arrives at Manchester at 6:ic 
a. m. 

Train No. 6, leaves Manoheiter at 8:66 a. m., ar
rives at Oneida at 9:20 a. m. Con
nect* with the north bound C. M. ft 
St. P., No. 82. Returning. leavei 
Oneida at S:2S, arrives at Manchestei -
at9:45 a.m. 

Train No. 8, leaves Manchester at 2:(.0 p. m, ar
rives at Oneida at 2:30 p. m. con
nects with o. O. V.; No. 4, east 
bound, and No. 9, west bound Ke> 
turuingleaves Oneida at 9:35 p m 
arrives at Manchester at 8:00 p m. 

Train No 10, leaves Manchester at 4;46 p. in. 
*- arrives at Oneida at 6:26 p. m. Con

nects with south hound O. M. & St. 
P., No. xi. Iteum.iiitf leaves Oneida 
ai6:8sp.ui., arilvux 11 Manchester 
6:45 p, m 

J.L.KELSKY, 
Gon. Trafllo Manager. 

Through tickets for sale at Manchester to alt 
points ti> Nortu America. 

TRAIN WILT, STOP ONLY AT 

BR< 

•tfearl 

Uelbnap'n Crosslus. Platform at Quaker Mil 
Switch FrnukllnstreetCroHblng, lily's Gross 
tag. Mil er's c ossiog, Twin Crossing, Wait 
brook s CruasluK. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

Main Line Passenger Trains, 

WB8T BOUND 
Jfol* 11:32 pm 
NO40111:82 pm 
No88t6:64 pm 
No 6 18:10a m 
Nos 2:54 pm 
No 21 7:8uani 

MAIN LINB 

North Bound 
Arrive— 

..Fast Train.. 
Thro Express-
....Clipper.... 
..Fast Mall.. 
.Day Express. 

Ft Dodge Ex 
Way Freight 
' RAPIDS URANOH 

KAST BOUND 
No 2* 1:43 am 
No 4018:41 am 
No 84t8:66am 
No 6t 10:68a B 
No 4 3:SJ9 D m 
No 82 7:60 p Q 
No 94 11:18a m 

N0.K2 6:46p.m 
No 934P.0ua.m 
No.8C01:00p.m 

Bet Cedar Kpds i Houth Bound" 
and Mancheiter | —Leave— 
...t Pausenger. 
,tP*88enger.. 

tFrelght... 
No,846 9:00 a. m 
No.38» 6:00p. m 
No.8608:16 p. M 

All above trains carry patsengera. 
•Dally. . . 
tDally fixceptSunday. 

H. O. PIERCB. Station A*t. 
No. 6 Runs to Omaha. 81oux Olty and St. Paul 
No. 3 Runs to Ft. Dodge only. 
No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Sioux City, 

Sioux Falls, St Paul and Minneapolis and No. S 
from same points. 

Compound Vapor, Tub 
Shampoo Baths. 

and 

Baths 
Vapor, 
Tub, 
and 
Shampoo. 

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

1 give the Co-
nant sygtam of 
bathe, the most 
scientific ever In- ~ 
vented or die-
covered f< r (ire-
venting and cur
ing disease. 

Ladies' 
Department 

My ladleB' de
partment is in 
charge of Mrs. 
Nellie Ilowick, 
an expert In the 
art of giving 
baths and sham
pooing. 

Oflice aud bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite UloUe Hotel. 

G. D. GATES. "N-

A. J. HESNER, 
Successor to Geo. R. Keyes. 

Heener'a Shop 

is the place -L 

to get a 

- SQUARE si 

DEAL 

BLACKSMITH ING 
All of the old customers, who patron 

fzed me when I ran the independent 
blacksmith shop on the West side, are 
invited to again give me their work. 
I am now the proprietor of the shop 
on Franklin street, formerly owned by 
George U. KeyeB. 

A. J, HESNEIi.r 

Buy your Lumber, Soft 

Coal, Mill Feed, Etc.," 
of ' "** 

ADELBERT CLARK, 

Dealer in General Merchandise 
Thorpe, Iowa. • 

' i' 

k 
& 

When you want 

Fine Furniture j 

Ar j 

Fair Prices 

^ GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

AT 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited 

F. WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iowa 

Mrs •? 

PAINTING 
All kinds of exterior and interior 

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

S. J. |Vlaley. 
Over Atfcinaoh's Blacksmith Shop. 

* 

Sliffe i -:v v.-i 

gu - j u' 

^j t ^ r t- ~r'p J 

JiiffMfit 

— ».« J- .. •. 
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