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some papers he had taken from his
pocket, “\Will youn listen to these mem-
oranda? We have a great deal to go
over before S o'clock.”

» [ike stood for a long while
Joe had left him, staring out at
the ot apopareatly. Really he saw
nothing. Undoubtediy an lmmpge of
blurring follage, cast iron, cemeut and
turf, with sunshine smeared over all,
flickered upon the retinas of his eyes,
but the brain did not accept the picture
from the optic nerve. Martin Pike was
busy with other visions. Joe Louden
Lad followed bim back to his hidden

deeds-and bad read them aloud to him !

a8 Gabriel would read them oa judg-
ment day. Perhaps this was the judg-
ment didy.

Martin. Pike, had always been
prompt. It wis one of the things of
-which he had been proud, In all his
life he had never failed to keep a busi-
ness engagement precisely upon the
appointed time, and the courthouse bell
clanged eight when Sim Warden open-
ed the door for his old employer to-
night.

The two young people Jooked up |
gravely from the script laden table be-
fore them as Martin Plke cawe into

1
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“Well,” he sald brokenly, *what are you
going to doy”

the strong lamplight out of the dim-

uess of the hall, where only a taper
burned. He shambled a few limp steps
into the room and came to a halt. Big
as he was, his clothes hung upon” him
loogely, like coverlets upon a collapsed
bed, aud he seemed but a distorted fm-
age of himself, as if, save for the dull
and reddened eyes, he had been made
of yellowishh wax and had been left too
long in the sun. ' Abject, hopeless, his
attitude a confession of ruin and
shame, he stood before his judges in
such wretchedness that In comparison
the figure of ‘Happy Fear, facing the
courtroom through his darkest hour,
was one to be envied.

“Well,” he snid brokenly,
you going to do?"

Joe Louden looked at him with great
fntentness for several moments, then
Lie rose and came forward, “Sit down,
judge,” he said. *“It's all right. Dboun't
worry.”

“what are

CHAPTER XXV,

RS. FLITCROFT at breakfast
on the following morning con-
tinued a disquisition which
had ceased the previous night

only because of n provoking human in-
capacity to exist without sleep. ~The
Tocsin had been her great comfort.

“Yes, youug man,” she sald as she
lifted her first spoonful of oatineal,
‘'you better read the Toesin!”

“I am reading It,” responded Nor-
bert, who was almost coucealed by the
paper.

“And your grandfather®
it,” she continued severely,

“1 already have,” sald the colonel
promptly. “Have you?"

“No, but you can be sure 1 will.”

“All right,”” said Norbert, suddenly
handing Ler the paper. *“Go ahead.”

“Hal" exclaimed Mrs,  Fliteroft.
“Here it Is Iu beadlines on the first

better read

page. ‘Defense  Scores  Apuin and
Again, Rtidiculouns Behavior of a
Would Be Mob, Louden's'"--  She

paused, removed her spectaeles, exam-
fued them dublously, restored them to
place aud continued, * ‘Londen’s Mas-
terly Conduet and Well Deserved' "—
She paused again, Ineredulous—* ‘Well
deserved Trivmph'”

“Go on,"” said the colonel softly.

“Indeed I will,” the oid lady replied.

“Look at the editorials,” suggested
Norbert.  “There's one on the same
subject.”

“*“T'he best of us
and It is  well to
of heart sometimes.”” Thus Bugene's
successor had written, and so  Mrs,
Pliteroft read.  **Aun open confession
is good for the soul. The Tocesin has
changed its mind in regard to certain
matters and means to say so freely
and frankly. After yesterday’s events
fn connection with the murder trial be-
fore our public, the evidence Leing now
all presented, for we understand that
neither side has more to offer, it Is gen-
erully conceded that all gosd citizens
are hopeful of a verdict of acquittal,
and the Toesin Is a, good citizen, No
good citizen would willingly see an In-
nocenf man punished, and that our eity
is not to be disgraced by such a mis-
carvinge of justice Is due to 'the efforts
of the ulll)rul',\‘ for the defendant, who
has gained credit not only by his mas-
terly management of this case, but by
hig splendid conduct In the face of dan-
ger yesterday afternoon. He has dis-
tinguished himself so greatly that we
frankly assert that our citizens may
point with pride to'"— Mrs, Fliteroft's
voice, at the beglnning pitched to a

mike istakes,
have a change

’hlgll exultation, had gradually lowered

ju key aund dropped down the scale till
it disappeared altogether,

The Toesin's cight about face under-
wined others besides Mrs. Iliteroft that
worning and rejoiced greater,
uot better, men'than the colonel,
Farbach and hig lieutenants smiled, yet
stared, amazed, wondering what had
Lappened.  That was a thing which
auly three people even certainly knew,
yet it was very simple,

The Tocsin was pun of the judge's
restitution.

*The t.outrolllug interest In the pa-

per, together with the other property
1 have listed,” Joe had said, studying
his memoranda under the lamp in Rog-
er's old studio, while Martin Pike lis-
tened with his head In his hands,
“muke up what Miss Tabor is willing
to nccept, As I estimate it, their total
value Is between a third and a half of
that of the stock which belonged to
ber

“DBut this boy—this Fliteroft,”
Dike feebly; “he might"—

“He will do nothing,” Interrupted
Joe, “The case Is ‘settled out of court,’
and even if he were disposed to harass
yon he could hardly hope to su®ceed,
since Miss Tabor declines elther to sue
or @ prosecute.”

The judge winced at the last word.
“Yes—yes, 1 know, but he might—he
might—tell.,”

“I think Miss Tabor's Influence will
prevent. If it should not—well, you're
not in a1 desperate case by any means.
You're involved, but far from stripped.

said

. minutes

though '
Mr, |
“at the foreman and then at the face of

In time you may be as sound as ever.
Aund if Norbert tells there's nothing for
you to do but to live it down.” A faint
smiile played upon Joe's lips as he lift-
el his head and looked at the other’
“It ean be done, I think.”

It was then that Ariel, complaining
of the warmth of the evening, thought
It possible that Joe might find her fan
upon the porch and as he departed
whispered hurriedly, "Ju&ge Pike, I'm
not techuically in control of the Toc-
sin, but lm\ent 1 the right to control
its policy?"”

“1 understand,” he muttéred. “You
mean about Louden—about this trial”—

“That is why I have taken the pa-
per.”

“You want all that changed, you
mean?"’

She nodded decisively.
fustant, before mornive."”

“Oh, well, I'll go down there and give
the word.” He rubbed his eyes wearily
with big thumbs. “I'm through fight-
ing. I'm done. Besides, what's the
use? There's nothing more to fight.”

“Now, judge,” Joe suld as he came
in briskly, “we'll go over the list of
that unincumbered property, Iif you
wilL"

This unincumbered property consist-
ed of Beaver Beach and those other
belonging of the judge which he had
not dared to mortgage.  Joe had some-
how explained their nature to Ariel,
and these, with the Tocsin, she had
elected to accept In restitution.

“You told me once that 1 ought to
look after my own property, and now
1 will. Don't you see?”" she cried to
Joe eagerly. “It's wy work!” Bhe
resolutely set nside every other prop-
ositlon, and this was the quality ef
merey which Martin Pike found‘:u;u
night.

There was & great crowd to” bm
Joe's summing up at the ftrinl, and
those who succeeded In getfing Into
the |courtroom declared tbat It was
worth' the struggle. He did not orate,

“From this

il
l;lllhmu il
nuttered.
| mean about Lowden”—

he did not “thunder at the jury,” nor

1 understand,”  he “You

did bhe slyly fintter them. He did not
| overdo the contidential, nor seem so
secure of understanding beforeband
what their verdict would-be that they
felt un iustinctive desive to foo! him.
He talked collogquinlly, but clearly,
without appeanl to the pathetic and
| without garnitures, uot meutioning sun-
sets, birds, ocenns, homes, the glorious
old state or the happiness of liberty,
but he wmade everybody in the room
| quite sure that Happy Fear had fired
the shot which killed Cory to save his
own life. And that, as Mr. Bradbury
remarked to the colonel, was “what
Joe was there for!”

Arlel's escort was Increased to four
that day. Mr. Ladew sat beside her,
and there were thues when Joe kept
his mind entirvely to the work in hand
ouly by an effort, but he always sve
ceeded. The sight of the pale and
vorshiping face of Happy Fear froin
lLie corner of his eyve was enough to
nsure that. And people who conld not
zet near the doors, asking those who
could, “What's he doin' now?' were
answered by varintions of the one
formula, “Obh,. jest walkin' away with
it

Once the courtroom wis disturbed
and set In an uproar which eveu the
Judge's customary threat failed to sub-
due. Joe had been talking very rapidly
and baving turned the pofnt be was
waking with perfect dexterity, the jury
listening eagerly, stopped for a mo-
ment to take a swullow of water., A
voice rose over the low hum of the
crowd In a delivious chuckle, “Why
don’t somebody ‘head bhim off?" " The
room instantly rocked with laughter,
under cover of which the identity of
the sacrilegious chucklar was not dis-
covered, but the voice was the voice of
Buckalew, who was Ineredibly sur-
prised to find that he bad spoken aloud.

The jury were “out,” after the case
had been given to them, seventeen
and thirty secconds by the
wiutch Claudine held in ber band. The
little man, whose fate wus now on the
kuces of the gods, looked pathetically

his lawyer and began to shake vio-
lently, but not with fright., He had
gone to the jail on Joe's word, us a
good dog goes where his master bids,
' trustfully, and yet Happy bad not been
able to keep his miund from cousider-
fog the horrible chaunces. “Don't wor-

ry,” Joe had sald. “Ifs all right. I'll
see you through.” Aud be band kept lLis
word.

The little man was cleared.

It took Happy a long time to get
through what he had to say to his at-
torney in the anteroom, and even then,
of gourse, he did not manage to put it
In words, for he had “broken down"
with sheer gratitude. “Why, d—n me,
Joe,” he sobbed, “if ever I—If ever you
—well, by God, if you ever”— This
was the substance of his lingual ac-
complishment under the circumstances.
But Claudine threw her arms around
poor Joe's neck and kissed him.

Many people were walting to shake
hands with Joe and congratulate him.
The trlo, taking advantage of seats
near the rall, had already done that
(somewhat uproariously) before he bad
followed Happy, and so had Arlel and
Ladew, both, necessarily, rather hur-
riedly. But in the corridors he found,
when he came out of the anteroom,
clients, acquaintances, friends— old
friends, new friends and friends he
had never seen before—everybody
beaming upon him and wringing lis
hand, as If they had been sure of it all
from the start.

They gathered round him if he stop-
ped for an Instant and crowded after
him admiringly when he went on
again, making his progress slow. When
Le finally came out of the blg doors
Into the sunshine, there were as many
people in the yard as there had been
when he stood In the same place and
watched the mob rushing his client's
guards. But today their temper svas
different, and as he paused a moment,
looking down on the upturned, laugh-
Ing faces, with a hundred jocular and
congratulatory salutations shouted up
at him, somebody started a cheer, and
it was taken up wlth thunderous good
will,

There followed the Interrogation cus-
tomary in such emergencles, and the
anxious Inquirer was informed by four
or five hundred people simyltaneously
that Joe Louden was all right.

“Head lim off!"” bellowed Mike Shee-
ban, suddenly darting up the steps,
The shout Increased, and with good
reason, for he stepped quickly . back
within the doors and, retreating
through the bullding, made good his
escape by a basement door.

He struck off into a long detour; but,
though lhe managed to evade the
crowd, he had to stop and shake hands
with every third person he wet. As
he came out upon Maln street again
he encountered his father,

“Howdy do, Joe?"' said this laconle
person and offered his hand. They
shook briefly. *“Well” he continued,
rubbing his beard, *how are ye?”

“All right, father, 1 think.”

“Satisfied with the verdict?”

“I’d be pretty hard to please if I
weren't,” Joe laughed.

Mr. Louden rubbed his beard again.
“I was there,” he said, without emo-
tion.

“At the trial, you mean?"

“Yes.” He offered his hand once
more, and again they shook., “Well,
come around and see us,” he sald.

“Thank you, 1 will.”

_“Well,” said Mr. Louden, “good day,
Joe.”

“Good day, father.”

The young man stood looking after
him with a curlous smile, Then he
gave a slight start. Far up the street
fie saw two figures—one n lidy's In
white, with a wide white hat; the oth-
er n man's, wearing recognizably cler-
leal black. They seemed to be walk-
Ing very slowly. ¢
It had been a day of triumph for
Joe, but In all his life he ‘never slept
worse than he did that night,

CHAPTER XXVI.

E woke to the chiming of bells,
and as his eyes slowly opened
the sorrowful "people of a
dream, who seemed to be
bending over him, weeping, swam back
into the darkuess of the night whence
they had come and returned to the lm-
perceptible, leaving their shadows In
his- heart. Slowly he rose; stumbled
Into the ounter room and released the
fluttering shade, but the sunshine,
springing like a golden lover through
the open window, only dazzled him and
found no unswering gladness to greet

it or joy In the royal day it heralded.
It would be an hour at least before
time to start to chureh, when Aviel ex-
pected him. He stared absently up the
siveet, then down. und, after that, be-
gun glowly to wais in the latter direc-
tlon with no very active consclousness
or care of where he went. He had
fallen Into a profound reverle, so deep
that when he had crossed the bhridge
and turned into a dusty voand which
ran along the river bank he stopped
mechanically beside the trunk of a fall
en sycamore and, lifting s head for

the first time since he had set out,
looked about him with n.melancholy
perplexity, a little surprised to find
Llwself there,

For this was the spot where he had
first seen the wew Arviel, and on that
fallen sycamore they had sat together.
“Rewember, across Mulu street bridge
at noon!" And Joe's cheeks burned
us he reealled why he had not under-
stood the clear voice that had haunted
Lim. But that sbhame had fallen frown
bhim; she had chunged all that, as she
had changed so mauy things. He sank
down in the long grass, with Lis back
agalinst the log, and stared out over the
fields of tall corn shuking in a steady
wind all the way to the Lorizon.

(ooRTINUKD, ]
Beggard ai.d Weather,

“What weather 18 best ror our busl
ness? Why, winter weather,” sald th.
beggar.  “Bure, winter mukes peopl
generons to the poor. In summer peo
ple have an iden tbat everybody ca:
get along somehow. It's warm then
you know, aud they think the poo
won't suffer auywny. But the colder
the weatber the warmer it makes peo
ple’s hearts, and the more they glve
then In some ways. The one draw-
back to my particular line of bhusiness
In winter 18 that n cold weather every-
body goes about In the streets with
gloves on and overcoat buttoned up,
and men that would put down thelr
names for a good sum on a subscrip-
tlon list Indoors, where they could give
it In comfort, are not so ready to drag
off thelr gloves and drag open thelr
conts and go down In thelr jeans for a
nickel out of doors. Even with this
drawback, and it's a big one, I do bet-
ter In winter than In summer, But if
It wasn't_ for that in winter I'd get
rieh.”—New York Sun,

An Extiaordinary Blography.

The most extraordinary blography In
existence 13 nelther written nor print-
ed. It Is painted. It contains the life
and adventures of Charles Magues, a
noble Venetinn, Having been enlum-
pinted, he determined to set himself
right In the eyes of his.contemporaries
ad employed Panl Veronese to |m|n(
his Dlozraphy. ‘The volume hag'elf
wil peires of vellum.  Ench lm-. el
ntral  pleture,  surronnded :?
ench having Its appr hﬁ

smaller, x
Inscription. the whole recounting the

1oust notable scenes o his life,

|Gughl fo walk better,

Simply Coulda™t Suppose It

Scottish folk are proverblally cinny
and prudent In money matters, and
the following shows that the younger
generation s no exception to the rule.

A teacher in « lowland school was
taklng mental arithmetic with a class
of boys. She asked one urchin:

“How much would your mother glve
you to buy four pounds of tea at one
and six n pound?"

“We na'er” get sae much at once as
that, mum."

“Never mind that,
one aud six?"”

“But we canua afford the one gud

N, mum,. We alwaya hae the one and

R

“Answer the question. What would

12 give you to pay for four pounds of

stat"—

Nawthin', mum.”

“What do you mean by ‘nothing? "

“She'd vn' gle' me ouly bawbees.
fhe'd tell me tae ask the mon tae pit
't dodn."

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear! But, supposing
she dla?"

With a pitying smlle came the reply.
“A can see y're ne'er met ma mither,
mum.”"—Philadelphin Public Ledgor.

Four pounds at

What Lava Is Good For.

Tourists In Italy arve astonished at
the practical use made of the lava
that has flowed from Vesuvius in past
and recent eruptions, for all Naples
and Its vicinity appear to be a worla
of lava. The streets nre paved with
It. There are stalrenses and statues,
drinking troughs, lwic-a-brac and even
Jewelry of this strange materinl which
once bubbled from the yellow and drip-
ping lips of the great crater above.
The careless guldes make money out
of It by pressing coins or other objects
on partlally cooled fragments and sell-
Ing these to visltors. On the ashy
flanks of the mountain there Is enough
lava fo ‘bulld another New York or
Chicago—a shoreless frozen sea, it
seems, of dull black that shimmers
strangely purple in some lights. These
heaving billows and snnkelike masses
were onde white hor, steaming and
even exploding,as the flery flood wet
some little innocent strenm on the way
down,

Mistakes In War. ?

In the Bull Run defeat McDoyell
laid the blame on Patterson. In the
battles around Richmond Leg¢'s plans
falled on acconnt of Huger's lethargy.
At Pittsburg Landing Grant would
have been successful but for Wallace,
At Gettysburg Lee's hands were tled
by the dilatoriness of Stuart. And so
on from the foundation of the world
to the ‘present time. It has been sald
by writers on the art of r7ar that every
battle 1s. a series of mistakes. These
mistakes are made on hoth sides and
are the cause of victory as well as de-
feat. It is almost amusing to think of
the numberless good and sufficient rea-
sons that Shafter could have given if
be had been defeated in Cuba. If Ja-
pan had been worsted in the Russo-
Japanese war, one result would have
been that Oyama would have writ-
ten the book of lamentations and ex-
cuges Instead of Kuropatkin.—Chicago
Chronicle.

An Old Tim,; Playful Prisoner.

Over a century ago there occurred in
London what the Annual Register call-
ed “a most unparalleled atrocity.” It
was only the theft of a pocket hand-
kerchief from a pocket, but the circum-
stancéés of the deed explain the vebe-
meunce of this denunclation. Iour men
were on their trial for assaulting a man
in his house at Pouder's End, putling
him In fear and stealing from him, and
one of them relieved the tedium of the
trial; which lnsted eight hours, by pick-
Ing the pocket of one of the turnkeys
as he stood In the dock. An official had
the presence of mind to order the res-
toration of the handkerchief, and the
prisoner had enough presence of mind
to obey “with the most careless indif-
ferenge,” but the court, we read, “were
horror struck.” Justice, however, pull-
ed itself together sufficiently to sen-
tence all four men to death.

P SRS
8words and Scimiters.

The scimiter of the Saracens was the
most effective sword for cutting pur-
poses ever devised. It will be remem-
bered: how, according to the story of
Sir Walter Scott's “Talisman,” with
such &t weapon the pagan Saladin chop-
ped f soft cushion In two at one blov,
to the amazement of Richard Coeur de
Lion, With a stralght sword one can
make a hack or thrust, but to slice an
adversary one must saw with it. The
scinilter, being curved and wide and
heavy toward the end, slices by the
meré fact of striking.

His 8cheme Failed.

“I wonder why it Is,” remarked one
of the two men who had just lunched,
turning to speak to the other, “that
they always have pretty ecashiers nt
these restaurants.'

But the pretty cashler, though she
hldshed and smiled, did not fall to de
tect the Canadian quarter he threw
down in payment of his check.—Chi
cago Tribune,

Exposed His Hand.

Mrs, Potts—I can't se¢ why you nl
ways stay late at your office these
nighte. I don't see that you gain any-
thing by it. Jack Potts (absentmind
edly)--That's so, but I won't alyways be
a loser, Luck will change.—Catholic
Standard and Times.

His Own Portrait.

Mr. Misfit (savagely)—Before I mar
ried yow, was there any doddering idlot
gone on you? Mrs. Misfit—There was
one, Mr. Misfit—1 wish to goodness
you'd married him! Mrs, Misfit—I dld
-——1llustrated Bits,

The charity that opens Its hand and
closes Its mouth Is the best kind.—Ter
rell (Tex.) Transcript.

Holes In the Legs.

A sclentist says that hogs' legs per-
form a function not known to any oth-
er animal, ,and that Is an escape pipe
or pipes for the discharge of waste
water or sweat not used In the econ-
omy of the body. 'These escape plpes
are situated upon the Inside of the
legs, above and below the knee In the
fore legs and nbove the gumbrel jolnts
in the hind legs, but In the latter they
are very small and functions 1lzht.
Upon the Inside of the fore leg they
are In the healthy hoz always active,
s0 that molsture Is always there from
about or below these orlfices or ducts
in the healthy hog. The holes In the
g and breathing In the hog are his
prineipal and only weans of ejecting
an excess of heat above the normal,
and when very warim the hoz will open
the mouth and breathe througzh that
channel as well ns the nostrils,

Walking.
{ Men oceaslonnlly walk well, but all
Women are a
espalr. They shullle, stride, waddle,
prapce, scurry and think it no disgrace
to walk like a mechanical toy.—Loudon

Lady.

L)

What a Man's Beard Tells.
“You can tell some of a man's habits
and-rend some of his traits of charac-
ter from his beard,” said the old bar-
ber, “If a man spends his days at a
desk Lleside a window his halr and
beard will grow faster on the side to-
ward the window. Plants and beards
both flowrish under the influence of*
sunlight. Why, one of my customers
found the effects of the side light so
pronounced that he changed his office
desk to face the window. Another In-
teresting fact Is that, when a man is
up Iate or works long hours, he needs
a shave oftener than if he took the
usnal amount of sleep. That's because
In.haing awake he keeps the vital proe-
e:ses of his body in greater activity
than when asleep. The growth of the
hade depends Jargely on the circulation
of the blood, and the heart slows down
when we sleep.”"—Kansag City Star.

Fog and Sound.

In n fog at sea the toll of a bell
buoy s singularly grave and solemn,
well watched by the welrd note of a
whistling buoy. Unfortunately the
vitlue tof both Is lessened In foggy
weather from there being but little
wmotion of the sea.. Nothing, too, is
more dldicuit than to distinguish In a
fog the direction from which a sound
comes, This Is In part due doubtless
to the interference offered to the
stralzht conrse of the waves carrying
the sound, at also probably to the
absence of the normal, although un-
suspected, co-ordination of eye and
ear in loeating the orizin of sound.
The assistance of the eye on sea and
land 1s Instinetively glgen to the ear
In many different ways. In a fog
the ear has only itself to trust to.—
London Spectator,

Describing a Railroad,

The I'all Mall Gazette In 1800 asked
Its readers to name the worst raflway
In En<land. And one English kicker
answered thus: “Sir—The Southeastern
raflway Is the very worst rallway In
the world. The engines are asthmatle.
Its lnmps ares~trimmed by foollsh vir-
gins. 1ts fares are excessive. Its car-
riages let in the snow in winter and
are furnaces In summer. Its motto i3

unpunctuality. Its principal station is
approached through the neck of a bot-
JMe. It ruins the temper, destroys the
dl}zos(lm and enables one to renlize the
horrors of Dante's ‘Inferno.’ 1 am,
slr, yours obediently, the Worm Who
Turns."

Noncommittal.

“Gullty or not gullty 7*

“Yes,” responded the man at the bar,

“What's that?' queried the court
sharply.
" “You asked whether I was gullty or
not gullty, and of course 1 am. Of the
two condlitions I could not well escape
both.”

“But which are yon?"'

“Aw, go on, judge! What's the jury
for?"'—Philadelphia Ledger.

Chicago
Great :
“"Western

Railway.

Improved service be-
tween Chicage, St. Paul,
Minneapolis, Des Moines,

Joseph, Kansas City,
Council Bluffs and Oma-
ha. Ask the reat West=-
ern Agent about the im-
portant change of time
effective June 7, 1907.
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When there-ia the slighteat .indi-
cation  of indigestion, heartburn,
flatulence or any form of stomach
trouble take a little Kodol occasion-
ally and you will beafforded prompt
relief. Kodol is a compound_ of
vegetable gcids and contains the
juices found in a healthy stomach.
Kodol digests what you eat, makes
your food do you good. Sold by all
druggists. .

, 60 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

PATENTS

TrRADE MARKS
S DESIGNS -
CoPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anyonc sending a sketeh and dcocrln( c{n may
quickly ascertain our opinton free swhether an
invention s prohnhly 'ommunica.
llonlllrlelgmnu
sent free. Uldest

Patents take h

special notlce, wulmur, chnmo. inthe

“Scientific Hmmcan.

A hmdlomnly {llustrated wee! ily I.Auo-t ub

Do you really enjoy what you eat?
Does your food taste good? Do you
feel hungry and want more? Or do
you have a heavy dull feeling after
meals, sour stomach, belching, gas
on the stomach, bad breath, indi-
gestion and d)spepsm' 1f so, you
should take a little Kodol after each
meal. Kodol will nourish and
strengthen your digestive organs
and furnish the natural digestive
juices for your stomach. It will
make you well. It will make your
food do you good. Turn your food
into good, rich blood. Kodol di-
gests what you eat. Sold by
druggists.

ONE WAY COLONIST RATES

To west snd north west Culifornia
pointe und Mexico City, Mexico, via

I.C. R. R  'These rites are sbout (if-

teen dollure lower Yhan the regular
sul-
March 1st to April 80'h luclusive snd
September 18t to October 3ist inclusive,
For further particulars and for rates to
%olnln apply to the

second claes rates,  Tickets on

other intermediate

undersigned G. PIERCE, Agt. !
Bt

lou want Lo bave a pienfo,

e Beacom's Plenic Pllls
'l‘hey will regulate your liyer -
And drive away your ills,

'l‘ry them, 25 osnts, AII drunllu

TIRRILL & PIERCE "

are Loaning Money as chesp as

aDy person or corporation.

LOUIS

Tracy’s stories are.

theme. We need not say

King of Diamonds

This wonderful romance by the famous anthor of
“The Wings of the Morning,” “The Pillar of
Light,” ete

ILLUSTRATED BY BERGE®™

Will begin in the next issue of - this paper,
of our’readers remember how absorbing TLouis
In this he excels himself.
- is a tale of deep poverty and

FABULOUS

Think of a rageed boy coming into posseAsion of
more diamonds than DeBeers owned, and then
think of what a story Tracy would make of such a

will begin in

OUR NEXT ISSUE

TRACY

Most

It

WEALTH

more except this: Tt

’

all |

On the

Chicago

MILWAUKEE

&

I. PAUL

Railway

any scientiic
four mov{uu. L Bo{a by i} nownduhm

WNN & Co,zs1susm New York

Stimulation Without Irritation.

That is the watchword.  That is
what - Orino Laxative Fruit Syrup

does. Clenses and stimulates the
bowels without irritation in any
form,—Anders & Philipp.

R ——

Buy your Lumber, Soft
‘Coal, Mill Feed, Etc.,

RAILROAD
Time (_Ja.rds.

Manchester & Oneida Rv.

TIME TABLE.

Traln No, 2 lou\ os Munchesterat 6158, m, ar
rives at Opelda gt r:40a.m, Lonnocu
with west bound C.: No.
Returning leaves Onefda at 5:47 a, m.
artives at Manchostcr at 6;15a, m.

Iralo Nou, 4, leuves Mavchester at 7;18 &, m
arrives at Onelda at 7:48 l. m ool.
nects with east bound 0. G,
6. Returning leaves Onelda a! ma
®.m., Brrives al Ilnqhuur af 8:1C
2,01,

Crain No, 6, leaves Manchester nt 8:55m.m,, &r-
tives at Onelda at 9:%0 a.m, don~
nacts with the north bo .8
8t. P, No, 22, R lu Vel
Oneida n 9 ?2. arrivesat M tel .
at9:dsa

Traln No. 8, leaves Nnchenor 8t 2:(0p.m, ar
rives at Onelda at 2:30 p. m, , ocon:
nects with C, G. W, No, 4, easl
bound, and No. 9, west boun: Ro-
lumln:lnvel Onpeida at 9:35 p @
arrives ut Manchester st 3:00 p w,

Traln No 10, leaves Manéhrster u 4 15 P, .
arrives ut Ooelda sy 8 . Con:
nocu with south bougd O. M. & S§. ¢
P., No. 21. Rewuniug leaves Onelda
ALBISE p, w0, arives Lt Ianrnuu:
Y 5P,

Sl KELSRY.
Gen, "Praffic Manager
Turough tickets for sale ui Muchuurt« (113
polnts iu Nortu America,
TRAIN WILL STOP_ ONLY AT
Belknup’s Crossing, Platform at Qnusr Ml

Switen  Frunkiin Strect Crossing, Bly’s O ross
Ing, Miltr's C ossing, Twin Orossing, Woﬂ
brook Cresslug,

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.

Maln Line Passenger Trains,

S,

Z)

-

WEST BOUND| MAINLINE | mAST hOUND
; No1* 11:08 pm|.. Fast Train,. |No2* 5:08 asm .
of Nodo1 11382 pm rnro Express.. |No4093:41am
:ou 1% % pm Gl No 8418: 55 a m
L) m . m
AD 08 3:10pm|. m
ELBERT CLARK, No21 7:%08m| FtDodee Ex |N 0pm
No93 1:00 pm| Way l’reu:hv. No. 9 1145 a'm
Deal in G | Merchandi CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH.
ealer in Genera erchandis | NoRiBouna l“‘"”“"""‘] Houth Boupd
Thorpe, IOWH. —Arrive— ' and Manchester | —Leave—--
A ﬂun: 5:45p.m|...1 Passenger..|No,805 9:00 8. m
—— No 884 x,008.m|. Puun r...|NO 383 8:00 p.
No.3gol:158.m|... tFrelght....|No.t5s 12:4) p.m

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT

KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE
COUGH SYRUP

When you want

:Fine Furniture

Ar

Fair Prices
GO TO

Werkmeister’s
AT
Earlville
Undena}ting Solicited
F. WERKMEFISTER,

Earlville, Iowa

During the summer kidney ir-
regularities are often caused by ex:
cessivedrinking or being overheated
Attend to the kidneys at once by
using Foley’s Kidney Cure.—An-
ders & Philipp.

E. E. COWLES,

Proprietor of |

DRAY - LINE,

Am prepared to do sll kinds of work I
my line, Moving safes, musical Instruments,
houtehold goods and heavy articles a spec-
sity.

Residence Phone No 266, ™

e Resorts

- Why not spend a few days, a weekor the
remainder of the summer at one of the pop-
ularlake resorts reached by -this railway in
lllinois, Wisconsin, Minnesota or lowa?

Go where you may enjoy boating, bathing,
fishing, camping--or any other outdoor
summer pastime you desire._

Among the more popular of these are the

lakes in the Fox Lake district,

in lllinois;

Delavan, Lake Geneva, Lauderdale Lakes,

and Star Lake in

The summer hotels,
houses at these resorts offer excellent ser-

Elkhart Lake, Minocqua, Temahawk Lake,

Wisconsin; Lake Minne-

tonka and Prior Lake in Minn’esota; Lakes
Okoboji and Spirit Lake in 1owa.

cottages and farm

.vice at reasonable rates,

The Dells of the Wisconsin, at Kilbourn,

should be included in your itinerary.
more picturesque arrangement of rock and

cliff formations

West.

A

and wonderful natural

scenery is not to be found in the Middle

Ask any agent of this railway for free infor-
mation regarding low rates and train ser-
vice offered to these resorts, or address the

undersigned.
maps free.

Descriptive literature and

F. A. MILLER,

UENERAL PASSENGER AGENT,

29&31

L

e I e S N S

CHICAGO.

_Al{llbou IrAIDECAITY passengers,

Y.
thally ln.plSunau
H. G. PIERCR, Siaticn Agd

No. 5 Runs to Omaha, Bloux City and 8¢, Paul

No. 3 Runs to Ft. Dodge only. 2

No. 1 bas connections to lbl. Bloux Ofty
Sfoux Falls, St Paul und Minneapolls and No. $
from same poluts.

-
U

csraez R t——

Compound Vapor, Tub and
Shampoo Baths, .

I give the Co-
punt systam of
butbe; " the most
sclentific ever fn-

vented or dls-

Vapor, covered fir pre-
Tiibsi | oo
and

Shampoo. || adies’

| Department

My Ildlu’ de
partment is in
charge of Mrs.

LADIES’
DEPART-
MENT.

Nen {lcl)'l‘c:.,
Better Equipt |27 @pert In
Fhan Ever Saths and '9111'-';'-
Before. poolog. At

Oflice and bath rooms on Frlnllln
:treet, opposite Globe Hotel

G.. D. GATES.

“

Nearly all old- fashioned Cou
Syrups are consupatmp, espeqx ?Iy.
those that contain opiates. ‘y
don't act just right. Kenned&
Laxative Cough Syrup containg no
opiates. It drives the cold out of
the system by gently movi
bowels.
and tastes nearly as good as maple
syrup. Children like it. Sold %.1
all druggist.

FOR BALE. A
Good res.dence property on Kranklin Btre:t
af J.J.PENTONY,

PAINTING

All kinds of exterior and interior
painting, A specml ty made of Car-
riage painting.  Prices refsonable
and satisfaction guaranteed.

* S. J. Maley.

“Jver Atkinson’s Blachmnth Shop.

Why do you trev and lrumblo.
Why don’t you take’ & tumble,
Use Beacom’s Plonlc Plils,

They will drive away your llll

T'ry them. 96cents. All'druggists, 6O&f

A. J. HESNER,

Suceessor to (leo, H, Keyes.

Hesner’s Shop
is the place
to get n

SQUARE
DEAL

BLACKSMITHING

All of the old customers, who patron
‘zed me when | ran the inde ent
lnckemith ehop ou the West side, are
mnvited to ugsin glve me their work,
[ Am now the proprietor of the shop
n Fraoklin street, formerly owned by
George 1. Keyes,

A. J. HESNER,

e ————————
For your llyer and stomach iils,
ake Heacom's Plcmo Pl -
‘They will surely
‘l‘ho 'lll u mulno gour blood,

ou feel Lappy as & clam,
ey th am 1l druggls ‘2’ Butt

THE YAZOO MISSISSIPPI VAL
LEY .

Is the title of 8 new phamplet no

ready for distribution and pul?lhhed b;
the Iilinols Central Rallroad Company,
It describes in detall the resources and
poesibllities of the richest valley in the
United States. For & free copy address
the undersigned at hhnchesu ﬁ Towa,

General lmmlgutlon Azent.

A cleanumg, clean, cooling, sooth
ing heahng household remed

DeWitt,s Carbolized Witch zel
Salve, For burns, cuts, scratches,
bruises, insect blleu and sore feet it
is unequnlled Good for Piles,
Beware of imitations, Get DeWitt's,
It is the beat, Sold by all duggm.

Contsins Honey auf Tar g

Rt g




