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Tills devi-lopmeut took place early 
• In tbo novr jvnr, nrnl tlio now* company 

allowed .Mrs. Anson to occupy her tin.v 
abode until the last tiny of Mnrcli. It 
wilt? now Mnncli D, ami how the widow 
mid tier son h.-iil lived during the pnst 
two months the doctor could only guess 
from the gradual depletion of their lit1 

tie store of furniture. 
It was odd that such an Intelligent 

and well bred woman should be so 
completely shut off from the rest of 
the world, and his* first question to 
Plill sought to determine this mystery. 

"Surely," he said, "there Is some one 
to whom yon can appeal for help. Your 
father and mother'nm^t have had some 
relatives, even distant cousins, and if 
they are written to n friendly hand 
may be forthcoming." 

Philip shook his head. The mere 
taste of food had provoked a ravenous 
appetite. He coulcT not eat fast enough. 
The doctor stayed htm. 

"Better wait a couple of hours, Phil, 
and then you can tackle a hearty meal. 

; That's the thing. I like to see sucb 
prompt obedience, but you certainly 
have wonderful self control for one so 
young. 1 may tell you, to relieve pres
ent anxieties, that a few emploj*ees of 
your father's firm have guaranteed the 
expenses of your mother's funeral, and 
they also gave me a sovereign to tide 

v you over the next few days." 
; Fungal! The word struck with 
sledge hammer force. Phil had not 
thought of that. He remembered the 
dismal pomp of such events in ih\a 
squalid locality, the loud sobbing of 
women, the hard faced agony of men, 
the frightened cariosity of children. 
His mother, so dear, so tender, so soft 
cheeked—the bright, beautiful, lauglilug 
woman of their life in Dieppe—to be 
taken away from him forever and per
mitted to fade slowly into nothingness 
In some dreadful place, hidden from 
the sunshine and the flowers she loved! 
For the first time he understood death. 
When his father was killed, his mother 
was left Anxious tending 011 her dis
pelled the horror of the greater trag
edy. Now all was lost. The tears that 
he hated were welling forth again, and 
he savagely bit his lip. 

"You have been—very good—to us, 
doctor," he forced himself to say. "1/ 
ever—I can repay you"— 

"There, there, not a word! Bless my 
soul, yours is a difficult caw." 

Agniu the doctor tackled his glove. 
He glanced ci: his watch. 

"Four o'clock. I am an hour late oif 
my rounds. Xo, Phil. Don't go up
stairs. There are some women coming. 
Wait until they have tended your 
mother. And—one last word. It will 
do you no good to keep vigil by her 
side. Best think of her as living, not 
dead. You will be grateful for my ad
vice in after life." 

The women arrived, coarse but kind
ly hearted creatures. One of them 
gave the boy a packet of letters, 

"I found 'em under the dear lydy's 
pillow," she said. Xeltlier poverty nor 
death lobbed Mrs. Anson of the re
spect paid to her by all who came in 
contact with her. 

He sat down, untied a string which 
bound.the letters together and looked 
at the address on the first envelope. It 
bore his mother's name aud a recent 
postmark. Wondering dolefully what 
contespoudence she could have had 

,, during these later months that de-
c? manded such careful preservation, he 
^0took out the letter. Suddenly he hesi-
J^tated. Perhaps these documents al* 
Eluded to something which his mother 
*#;vdid not wish him to know. For an in-

' stant his impulse was to consign the 
packet to the fire. No; that might be 

l^wrong. He would glance at their gen-
v^eval purport and then commit them to 
l^the flames if he thought fit. 

The letter in his hand was headed. 
^15 "The Hall, Beltham, Devon," and dated 

about a month earlier. It read: 
I>ear Madam—I am requester] by Sir 

; Philip MorUind to ask you not to trouble 
• him with further correspondence. This 

Is the fourth time I hnve been desired 
by him to write In these terms, so please 
note that your letters will In future re
main unanswered. Yours trulv, 

LOUISA MORLAND. 

cuus FiUu omijiijUScs weTe ufikUiS' "to 
make progress. They had sufficient 
ado to restrain their maddened ant-
unils from adding the havoc of blind 
charges through the streets to the gen
eral confusion caused by the warring 
elements. Tefegraplu and telephone 
wires became not only useless, but 
dangerous, and the suburban train 
servlco was consequently plunged into 
a tangle from which it was not extri
cated until midnight. 

So general was the confusion, so 
widespread the public alarm, that the 
sudden tCHKntion of yie uproar at 
8 uVhu'k i-aused more prayers of thank-
frltu* ^ to bo uttered In the metropolis 

A hoy "Win /oriwml to offer his acrviccs 
at the Mtrrlatje door. 

than had been heard for many a day. 
But worse remained. Thus far the 
lightning had been appalling, brilliant
ly lurid,' but harmless. At 10 o'clock 
the storm raged again, this time with
out the preliminary downfall of rain, 
and the lightning, though less sen
sational in appearance, was demoniac 
in effect, levying a toll on human lives, 
causing fires and general damage to 
property, ammnts of which filled 
many columns of ihe newspapers next 
morning. This second outburst was 
succeeded by heavy and continuous 
rain. At the hour when the theaters 
emptied their diminishing audiences 
into the streets London wore its nor
mal rain sodden aspect. It was not 
until the following day that people 
fully understood the magnitude and 
terrifying results of the later display. 

About a quarter to 8, while the first 
storm was at its height, a carriage and 
pair dashed into a fashionable West 
End square and pulled up outside a 
mansion cast in the stereotyped mold 
of the early Victorian period. The 
horses, cfvevfed and underworked, had 
been rendered frantic by*the drive 
through the park from the farther 
west. Fortunately, they knew this 
haltiug place, or the coachman would 
never have succeeded in stopping 
them. As it was, they sweated white 
with fear, aud the footman, shouting 
to the occupants of the carriage that 
he could not attend to the door, ran 
to their heads after giving a vigorous 
tug at the house bell. 

A boy, tall and thin, and scantily at
tired for such weather, who had taken 
shelter In the dark portico of the man
sion, rah forward to offer his services 
at the carriage door. A bundle of 
evening papers, covered with a piece 
of sacking, somewhat impeded the use 
of his left baud. and. as it happened, 
In his right he held a large bun on 
which he had just commenced to dine. 

Before he could turn the liandie the 
carriage door opened from the inside. 
A man sprang out. 

"Get out of the way." he saiil tm* 

The curt incivility of the note 
bfought an angry flush to the boy's 
face. Who was Sir Philip Morland 
that he should dare to offer this Insult 
to a lady? Evidently a relative, and a 
near one, for Morhmd was his moth
er's name, and his own Christian nam? 

r suggested n family connection. Yet she 
had never spoken of any such person. 

'> Three other letters of preceding dates 
i? showed that "J-oulsa Morland" kept ac-
5 curate reckoning. There were half a 

dozen more, from a firm of solicitors. 
Come of these were merely formal no 

s knowlffdgments of letters received and 
forwarded, byt one stated that they 
"were instructed by Lady Morland to 
inform Mrs. Anson that Sir Philip Mor
land declined either to see or hear 
Irom her." 

That was all. Philip sprang up with 
face allame. He was alone in the 
house now, alone with his dead mother. 

lie wvnt upstairs, with the letters 
0) juhed In hj.s right Jimifl hs though lie 
Would choke a reptile which had stung 
the only being he loved. He bent over 
the shrunken form, so "placid. so re-
feigned, so angelic in the peace of death, 
aud his hot tears fell unchecked. 

"You poor darling!" he murmured, "I 
believe you humbled yourself even^to 
beg from these people for my sake. 
What, can i do to show my love for 
you?" * 

nW 

mz o CHAPTER II. 

N Friday evening, March 10, a 
thunderstorm of unusual vio
lence broke over London, it 
was notably peculiar In cer

tain of its aspects. The weather way 
cold and showery, a typical day of the 
March equinox. Under such conditions 
barometric pressure remf Ins fixed rath
er than variable, yet many whose busi
ness or hobby it is to record such facta 

<• observed a rapid shrinkage of the mer
cury column between the hours of <» 
and 7. A delude of rain foil for many 
mluute3 and was tallowed about 7:3(1 
p. in. by a mad turmoil of thunder and 
an astounding electrical display not 

i often witnessed beyond the confines ol' 
? the giant mountain ranges of the world. 
£ So violent and unnerving was the 

outburst that the social life of Lon 
d.in was paralyzed for the hour. The-
raor parties, diners in the fashionable 
restaurants, the greater millions anx
ious to get away from offices and shops, 

those eager alike to entc'r and leave 
the charmed circle of the four mile ra-
tlkw, were ruthlessly bidden to wait 
while the awesome forces of nature 
made mad racket in the streets. All 
horseflesh was afraid. The drivers ot 

patiently, anil th» newsboy obeyed, 
glad that he h:aj \u followed his first 
impulse and av/ay the bun. 

A vivid liitsh «:t' iig.uning made the 
horses rear uad 

"Look {-harp. l.:tci'ied.the ranger 
In no more cordial louo. "(Jftther your 
wraps and jump out. on a night like 
t h i s  t h e s e  n e r v o u s  t . :  r . t —  

A peal of thum'er that rattled the 
windows lnl<-.rivp:cd him. The two 
animals rear.vi s;nd b.wked with one 
accord. The pits.fctlman, hanging 
011 to the (i-u1 he bits, was 
lifted oif If!* I'ti-i ::nd hanged violently 
against the p>!.\ wan forced to let 
go and fell. backward some 
yards before he dropped. There was 
a smash of Iron end wood, and the 
near hind wheel of the carriage jam
med against the curb. A slight scream 
came from the Interior. "Certain that 
the vehicle would tarn over instantly, 
the man who had alighted slammed the 
door and sprang clear, in doing so he 
tripped over the newsboy and fell 
heavily oh Die pavement. The boy, 
quicker to note (hat the breaking of 
the pole had given a momentary res
pite, rushed into the roadway, throw
ing away holli precious bun and still 
more precious stock of unsold papers. 

He wrenched the other door open 
and shouted; 

"This way. madam. Quick!" * 
"Madam" was quick. She sprang 

right info his arms and proved to be a 
girl of twelve or thereabouts, dressed 
all In white and wrapped In an ermine 
cloak. 

Over went the carriage with a fear
ful crash. The coachman managed to 
jump from the box Into the roadway. 
He retained the reins and whip in his 
grasp and now. losing his ^temper, lash
ed the struggling horses savagely. This 
cowed them, and they ceased their an
tics. 

The boy and the girl found them
selves standing on the sidewalk close 
to the ruined vehicle. 

"You have saved my life!" said th3 
girl sweetly ami without any trace of 
the nervousness which might naturally 
be expected after such a narrow escape 
from a serious accident. 

The boy noted that her eyes were 
large and blue, that she wore a great 
shining ornament in her hair and that 
she appeared to be dressed In some-

I what fanciful manner, though the big 
cloak she wore concealed the details. 

The door of the mansion opened, and 
servants came running out. 

Suddenly the boy received a violent 
blow on the side of the head. 

"Confound you!" shouted the man 
who had fallen on the pavement, "why 
didn't you get out of the way when I 
told you?" 

fcition of his timely help, made no re* 
ply, but the girl protested Vehemently 

"Oh, uncle*" she cried," *'why did you 
strike him? He got ine out of the 
carriage just before it turned over. 
He did, indeed!" 

Another vivid flash of lightning Il
lumined the scene. It lit up the group 
with startling brilliancy. The boy, 
still somewhat shaken by the vicious 
blow, was nevertheless able to see 
clearly the pale, handsome, but dissi
pated features of his enraged assail
ant, whose evening dress and immacu
late linen were soiled by the black 
mud of the pavement. The girl, dainty 
and fairy like, a little maid of aristo
cratic type, and of a beauty that prom
ised much in later years, was distress
ed now and almost tearful. 

Through the crowd of frightened 
servants, augmented by a few daring 
pedestrians, a burly policeman, gi
gantic in waterproof overalls, was ad
vancing with official bluster. 

"What has happened?'* he demand
ed. "Is anybody hurt?" 

The man answered: 
"My horses were startled by the 

storm. I Jumped out and was en
deavoring to extricate my niece when 
this wretched boy got in the way." 

"Uncle," protested the girl, "you 
closed the door 011 uie, and the boy"— 

"Shut up!" he growled curtly. "Go 
Inside the house!" 

But his niece shared with him at 
least one characteristic. She possessed 
the family temper. 

"I will not go away and lot you say 
things which are not true. Listen to 
me. Mr. Policeman. Lord Vanstone 
did close the door because he thought 
the carriage would turn over on top of 
him. For some reason the accident 
did not happen immediately, and the 
boy ran rouud to the other side and 
helped me out just in time." 

"Confound the brat! I tblnk.be was 
the real cause of the whole affair. 
Why was he hiding In my doorway?" 

Lord Vanstone was more euraged 
than ever by the girl's obstinate de
fense of her rescuer and her Insistence 
on lils own seeming cowardice. 

"I was not hiding. I only took shel
ter from the storm. I tried to help you 
because the footman was struggling 
with the horses. I do not claim any 
credit for simply opening a door and 
helping the young lady to alight, but 
I lost both my dinner and my papers 
in doing so." 

Every one experienced a shock of 
surprise at hearlug the boy's elegant 
diction. The policeman was puzzled. 
He instantly understood the facts, but 
dared not browbeat an earl. 

"You do not bring any charge against 
him, my lord?" he said. 

But'his lordship deigned no reply. 
He told the coachman to arrange for 
the removal of the carriage, grasped 
his niece by the arm and led her, stiil 
protesting, into the house. 

The policeman saw the bundle of 
papers scattered over the roadway and 
near them the partly eaten bun. After 
a wrench at his garments he produced 
a penny. 

"Here," he said to the boy. "Buy 
another bun and be oft. It's a good 
Job for you the young lady spoke up 
the way she did." 

'She merely told the truth. That 
man was a liar." * 

Refusing the proffered penny, the 

boy turned oh his heel. The policeman 
looked after him. 

"That's a queer kid," he. thought. 
"Talked like a regular young gent. I 
wonder-why. ho is selling papers. Poor 
lad! He lost a bob's worth at least, 
and small thanks be got for it." 

Passing out of the square by the 
first eastward street, Philip Anson, 
with his head erect and hands clinched 
in his pockets, strode onward at a 
rapid pace. The lightning was less 
frequent now, and the thunder was 
dying away In sullen rumblings. He 
was wet and hungry, yet, although he 
had three halfpence, thek remaining 
balance of the only sales effected that 
evening, he passed many shops where 
he could have bought food. 

In Piccadilly, where the cessation of 
the storm created a rush of traffic, he 
was nearly run over by reason of liln 
own carelessness and received a slash 
from a whip, accompanied by a loud 
oath from an angry cabman. He shiv
ered, but never even looked around. 
Crossing Trafalgar square, he plunged 
through the vortex of vehicles without 
troubling to avoid thein In the slight
est degree. Once the hot breath of a 
pair of van horses touched hia cheek 
while a speechless driver pulled them 
back onto their haunches. Again, the 
off wheel of an omnibus actually grazej 
his heel as he sped behind the statue 
of Charles I. 

At last he reached the comparative 
seclusion of ttid Embankmeut and 
stood for a moment to gaze fixedly 
at the swirling, glinting river. 

"Xot here," he muttered aloud. "I 
must be nearer to mother—dear old 
mother! She is there waiting for me.' 

He trudged steadily away through 
Queen Victoria street. Corn!:!'!, Lead-
enhall street, and so on to Johnson'.-; 
Mews, in the Mile End road. Pausing 
at a murine store dealer's shop kept 
by an army pensioner, an Irishman, 
with whom he had a slight acquaint
ance, he entered. An elderly man wa.* 
laboriously reading a paper of the pre
ceding day's date. 

"Good evening, Mr. O'Brien," he 
said. "Can you oblige me with a 
piece of rope? I want a strong piece 
about three or four yards lu length. 
I can only spare three halfpence." 

"Faix, I dtiuno. They use nalis on 
the crates mostly nowadays. If I have 
a bit it's at yer sarvice. 1 wouldn't be 
afther cbargin* the likes o' you." 

Philip's story was known in that 
humble locality, and the old soldi©-/ 
sympathized with the boy. "He has 
rale spunk an' no mistake," was his 
verdict when others said Philip was 
proud and overbearing. O'Brien mov
ed rheumatienlly about the squalid 
shop. At last be found some portion 
of a clothesline 1 

lOOJTTIiroVD.) 

Entertaining. 
"Is your family entertaiuiug this sea

son?" inquired the society devotee. 
"Well," answered Mr. Cumrox, 

"mother aud the girls seem kind of 
amusing to me, but everybody else 
seems to take 'em seriously."—Wash
ington Star. 

Force of Habit. 
New Arrival—Is my wife in there? 

St. Peter—Yes. What are .you doing? 
New Arrival—Merely removing my 
shoes before going upstairs.—Harper's 
Bazar. 

The New England Conscience. 
The New Eugland conscience isn't 

an idea. It's an inherited disease.— 
Life. 

Work is not a man's punishment. It 
Is hla reward and his strength.—George 
Sand. 

AH That's Necessaryijlj 
"Do Mr. and Mrs. Henpecbj 

plly?" i 
"Mrs. Henpeck does."—Houston Post 
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, An Unintentional Joke. 
• An English writer tells the story of 
his fint sixpence, which he earned by 
an unpremeditated joke. Hia father 
had been for tweuty-seven years en-
fp;gsd in a suit in chancery and bad 
jiiit £:iiued his oin^e. The expenses of 
tbc suit, however, had swallowed up 
ti';\ entire estate, the. residue being 
n:cvely\"s. •!<!. 1 he writer says: 

My father ranged the seven six-
l>eu'.oV:ou our breakfast table. 

"My boy," suul bo,'"see what comes 
of going to law in Great Britain! Your 
mother has told you that I have won 
my suit lu chancery?" 

"Ye^, papa." 
"Weil, then, look! That is ail I get 

of it," aud he- pointed grimly at the 
sixpence 

I opened wide my eye*. "All you get 
of the whole suitY" I echoed with a 
puzzled air, couviuccd that a suit In 
chaucery was composed, as other suit j 
are, of a coat, waistcoat aud trousers, 
"Why, papa, those are only the but
tons!" 

It was this deplorable joke that earn
ed me my sixpence, for my father, 
laughing, tossed me one across the ta-
uie. and I rushed oft! with it like a dog 
weued with a bo.ie. 

The locksmith's Sicsvos. 
AU aged woman was yi.uuiing before 

a beautiful picture of a blacksmith in 
a local department store. The picture 
was a remarkable painting and had 
evoked so .much praise that hundreds 
of visitors thronged around it. The 
figure was that of a village black
smith standing al his forge, which was 
blazing wit.j a light that Illuminated 
the whole room. The woman came to 
the eauvas with several younger wom
en, apparently her children. All stood 
with rapt attention before the work of 
art. contemplating the light elYecU and 
the beautiful shadows. Oiie of the 
youutrer women asked of the elderly 
one what she thought of the picture. j 

"Well, it's all right but the sleeves," \ 
she replied. "I lived in the country a ; 

long time, and I know something that 1 

the paiuter with ail his knowln' didn't 
know. That blacksmith's sleeves are . 
rolled out. Now, they don't wear them ! 
that way. A blacksmith always turn.* 1 

his sleeves in so the flyiu' sparks j 
won't catch."—Indianapolis News. 

When Lfinflfeliow Dined. 
"Yesterday I dined with Dominican 

frtars at the convent of San Clemente. 
Archbishop Manning and several peo
ple of note were there. Wo had a Jo-
iial dinner and good wine, and every 
<1i*h was Italian, not to say Italinnis-
Fimo. After dinner we went into a 

coffee room, where the inquisitor 
hi'-d to light a fire, with small success. 
Knn.,, ,.ih> cried out, 'Ah. padre, the 
days have gone by when fires cau be 
1i,:h'od by Inquisitors!' and these was 
:i iear of laughter, In which the padre 
afoie:-ald joined heartily." 

"\titerday Lowell gave a supper to 
'ih.ickeray. We f.at down at 10 o'clock 
and ai.l not leave the rable until 1. it 
v. a:> a very gay alValr, with stories and 
joire.;. 

"'Will you take some port?' said 
l.nv. e'i to Thackeray. 

"•I dare dslul: anything that be
comes a man,' replied T. 

"'it will be a long while before that 
becomes u man.' 

•'•oh. no,' crlcd Felton; Mt is fast 
tr.rnlng into one.' "—Extracts ...From 
l.ongfellow's Letters. 

A North Atlantic Curiosity. 
"In fbe Midst of the north Atlantic 

there b an enormous field of floating 
Hciwced which kept lis place presum-

! ably for teauiriej," said an old sea 
\ captain. "It occupies an Immense 
; eddy about the fifty-sixth degree -of 
| west longitude and between the twen-

j ty-.-eeond.aud twenty-eighth degrees of 
; north latitude. There is a groat differ
ence of opinion regarding the origin of 

; this floating mass. Solue believe it to 
| be detached from rocks at a consldera-
| hie depth in the latitude where It 
! fioatr.. Others suppose it to come from 

the shores of the northern seas, having 
been detached from the rocks by the 
violence of the^winds. Some again Im-

I aghie that it comes from the rocky 
shore.' of Florida and Mexico, >?hlle 

1 many others agree with me in bellev-
• big that it has never had any other 
; than its present place of abode. No 
' one ban ever seen it attached to rocks, 
; uor lfave roots ever been discovered 

belonging t.-) it." 

Strange Story of ft Dream. 
A corre;Jp6iv.lent conds the following 

anecdote; or, ns lie rails It, "case of 
thought transference." which was told 
him by an, eminent engineer, whose 
name v«* withhold. 
eiigip.ee/ h.:ri been u 
occaslcn of the cp»v.' 
to thul p\k e. A fiie 
nled en f•.:• TV 
enteric lever ;;;: ! di 
ward voyage. 
died his hair 
On arrhip: 

'hi-; veil known 
illT's.iV n/o c:i the 
:t; ;:i the rail r.-ny 

A fiiend who ne;oinp:: 
!*'-•' v.•. a • l.?n t onli'v.* I 

! ii»"d c» 
ibslf ; n hcur I cf- '.e h.« 
turned perfectly while, 

la i:n:.<:and engineer 

When there is the slightest indi
cation of indigestion, 'heartVurn, 
flatulence or any form of stomach 
trouble take a little Kodnl occasion
ally and yi.u will bealTnrded prompt 
relief. Kndol is a compound of 
vegetable acids and contains ibe 
juices found in a healthy etoinncb. 
KwM digf-utb what you cat, 
your food do you good. Sold by all 
druggists. 

weut to break tlu* -: r•> t':e y.- r.-
man's sister, lie iowiul th:;t t r.-. 
did the lady- know of tii^ lUiu'i t' V 
brother, but r:i:e kr.c*.v the (Ir: v':' 
the circumr'jai.re c,i' titc h. W' .-j/u; 
white. .The cngl ;u e:- \< u : iv p'.c. t. 
break tile news to tjc f e'i?.- and 
er as gently «•.? pe- P-V, I v.{ to 
nothing of the ha!:* turning v.-\Ue. 
er a journey of K'O inikv he f* ;;y,d 
both father and mo-her. w he 
separately, not ouly knew < 
of their son, but knew of his hr.fr turn
ing white at the time of his death. 
Each had had a dream, a vivid dream, 
at the moment of the death taking 
place, and onch had kept his and her 
own counsel, and they had i:of spoken 
to each other of the dream.—London 
Mali. 

A Friend In Need. 
Immediately after the earthquake In 

California lu 1000 relief stations were 
established Hi San Francisco aud Oak
land. Supplies poured In from neigh
boring ranches, other towns and other 
states, but almost all that was sent 
needoA to be cooked before it could be 
eaten, and of course in many instances 
homeless wanderers were In immediate 
need of food. The volunteer cooks did 
the best they could. They boiled great 
kettles of soup, caldrons of coffee and 
oceans of tea, but It was Impossible to 
cook rapidly enough to supply all com
ers. Late one afternoon when the 
cooked food supply was ruunlng low 
and a long line of hungry persons still 
waited to be fed a wagon halted before 
one of these stations, and a bluff old 
ranchman addressed the lady in charge. 

"Say," said be, "I've brought you 300 
dor,en of the best eggs in the Jitate, but 
you won't need to cook rhem. They're 
already cooked. I've been boiling eggs 
since S o'clock this morning." 

Earthquake Pranks. 
Hindustau has had many important 

geological changes effected by earth
quakes. In 1702 Chittagong was vio
lently shaken, the earth opening in 
many places and throwing up water 
and mud of sulphurous smell. Theu 
sixty square miles of coast suddenly 

The Old Feather Bed. 
Whn t has become of the old fashion-

ed feather bed? We mean the kind so 
hi.rh it required the service of a step-
ladder to climb into itV l>id you ever 
climb Into one of them when you were 
a kid and sink down, dowu, dowu, till 
you gasped aud wondered when you 
would touch bottom and if you didn't 
need a life preserver? And do you re
member how good it felt upon a cold 
mornlug when you poked your head 
from under the covers aud saw the 
window panes frost covered? And do 
you remember bow you used to climb 
out of its billows, half dress yourself, 
shivering, teeth chattering, run down
stairs and steal behind the kitchen 
stove, half, your clothes in your arms? 
And how good those griddlecakes and 
sausages smelled! Feathers may not 
be healthy to £leep on. as claimed by 
doctors, who probably never slept on 
them, but they seemed mighty good to 
the kid. Why doesn't somebody write 
a song about "The Old Feather Bed?" 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. - . w. 

"To the Bitter "End." 
One of the most Interesting phases of 

the study of language is the peculiar 
manner in which words and phrases 
originating In mistakes finally grow 
Into the common speech of the people. 
An instance of this is the expression 
"to the bitter end," which Is common
ly used to denote the fiual extremity 
of a crisis. Although perfectly proper 
today, it is-1u.reality a mistake. The 
correct phrase Is "to the better end" 
and arose from the fact that when a 
vessel has paid out all her cable lu a 
storm It has run out to the cud which 
has been little used and therefore to 
the better end. Daniel Defoe ur.oj tfce 
proper phrase In "Uablnson Crusoe" in 
his description of the storm at Yar
mouth when he eny*. "We rode with 
two anchor# ahead and the cable3. veer-
cd out to the better end." • . . -

Romance of the Cigar. 
A bride or' a year ago gave her bus 

land ii box of long, lean and sicUly look 
in# cigars for a birthday present. The 
man smelled them, looked at the label 
and then, with teara In his eyes. Kald: 
"1 cannot bear tu smoke your present. 
1 will keep them always as a tok^u of 
your love." llis wife was HO touched 
that she went down town and ordered 
three boxes of the same brand and had 
them charged to her husband. When 
she i :ave them to him she j:aid: "Here, 
dear; thete are not a pre^ou:. Smoke 
them and enjoy them."—'Topeka State 
Journal. 

Legend of tha White Sky Calf. 
The Kiowa Indiazw have a queer 

story of the "white sky calf." Accord
ing to the legend, that portion of the 
AmerJean desert was formei'Jy very 
fertile, supporting large herds of pure 
white buffaloes, each having a blacji 
tail. These creatures were held sacred 
by the savage* aud never killed for 
any purpose. Finally uu old medicine 

! , ,, , „ , i man, \e-ka-ta-m:ih, vowed that he 
* l>en:i:u.e..tl.v subsided .one of the j woulll „nv0 a ))1;1,t f,.,m ,h ; 
Mus mountain* entirely disappeared, j cred wUltc T;i.- of ibe 
ami another sank so low tbat only the j tHbe tl.,ed hm.,; u ,.,a, from 

j the notion, but all to no purpose. lie 
j declared that he would commence to 

collect the skins on the morrow. Dr.r-
ing the night a great white light ap
peared in the sky and in its center a 
white buffalo calf. The calf slowly de-

Hcmeric Symbol. 
You know the fine pirtnre in Homer 

of the duad leaves which fall to make 
place for the youug buds. It is as true 
cf men as of trees: w« have our time 
aud pass away. Behind our vanished 
youth germinates the youth of others. 
Our children's destiny ought not to be 
dulled by what there has been in ours. 
—Revue des Deux Mondes. 

A Lever. 
"Is that baby strong?" 
"Well, I should say so! He raised 

the whole family out of bed at 3 o'clock 
this mornlug, and Scientists say that 
that's the hour when everybody's 
strength is at Its lowest point."—Lou
don Answers. 

summit remained. At the same time 
a corresponding rise of grouud took 
place at Ramree. an Island farther 
along the coast. Again, at Cutcb, in 
1819 the fort and village of Sindree 
were submerged, and about five miles 
distant a long elevated mound was 
raised, measuring some, fifty miles by 
sixteen In places, out of what had been 
a perfectly level plain. 

A Few Yoi-s licncc. 
As she tiptoed into the bedi'oom hex 

husband raised his head from the pil
low sleepily. 

"Mrs. Jay was here to see you," he 
murmured. "She said she'd call again 
some other evening." 

"And what did you tell her, John?" 
the wife asked as she laid her money 
ADd latch key on the bureau. 

"Oh," he answered. "I just gave her 
the address of your club."—New York 
Press 

scended to the earth, took charge of 
the herds, leading them northward, and 
from that day to this the Klowas have 
ijrer seen a white buffalo. 

Leadership. 
"Pa, what's a political leader?" 
"A man who Is able to sec which 

way the crowd Is going and follows 
with loud whoops in that direction."— 
Chicago Record-Herald. 

Giving It Away. 
The Young Man—Dicky, you tUluk a 

good deal of* j'dur sister, don't yon? 
Dicky (entertal.nlug hlin)—You bet! So 
does ma and pa. She's been In the 
fam'ly mighty near forty years.—Chi
cago Tribune. 

An obstinate fruit stain can gener
ally -be removed by holding the spot 
over the fumes of sulphur. 

Better Than Some. 
Managiug Director—Well, and 

tre your qualifications for the post of 
uight watchman? Applicant — Weil, 
sir, for one thing, the least noise wakea 
uie up.—Bystander. 

Tunneled the Register. 
A bookworm or some such crcaturc 

has left his mark upon a volume of 
the "British Annual Register" of the 
year 1810 in a club library of New 
York. The worm ate its way through 

j seventeen leaves of the volume, aud 
for much of the way its path has out-

; lined something very like the crouch-
;; : ing figure of a cat, with one ear erect 

what aua a short tal1- This figure Is repeat
ed upon eight or ten leaves and then 
gradually becomes less clearly defined 
until the progress of the worm is mark
ed by a siugle small hole. 

The Lake Resorts 

On the 

Chicago 

MILWAUKEE 
? • . ' ' . ' rr*; * 

& 

ST. PAUL 
Railway 

Why not spend a few days, a week or the 
remainder of the summer at one of the pop
ular lake resorts reached by this railway in 
Illinois, Wisconsin, Minnesota or Iowa? 

Oo 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 Illinois; 
Deiavan, Lake Geneva, Lauderdale Lakes, 
Elkhart Lake, Minocqua, Tomahawk Lake, 
and Star Lake in Wisconsin; Lake Minne-
tonka and Prior Lake in Minnesota; Lakes 
Okoboji and Spirit Lake in iowa. 

The summer hotels, cottages and farm 
houses at these resorts offer excellent ser
vice at reasonable rates. 

The Dells of the Wisconsin, at Kilbourn, 
should be included in your itinerary. A 
more picturesque arrangement of rock aud 
cliff formations and wonderful natural 
scenery is not to be found in the Middle 
West. 

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. Descriptive literature and 
maps free. 

29&31 

F. A. MILLER/ 
UKNBBAL PAaaHNQEH AGENT, 

CHICAGO, 

Time Cards. 

r f -

' Vf f 
C *1.1 f,'V , 

 ̂•, - f' . 

iSsfiii 

YEARS' 
(PERIENCE 

TRADE MARKS 
DESIGNS - -

COPYRIGHTS AC. 
Anyone sending n nkctfh mid description tn*y 

quickly ojcertntu ottr opinion freo whether an 
Invention Jsi'mbni.u- rnu>niuhle. Cotmnunloa* 
tlonBBtrlctlyoon'.uu--.ii:.!. HANDBOOK on Patents 
Bent free. ncin'v lor Becurlnir patents. 

Pnteuta taken ti.t ouch Mnnu & Co. receive 
tptcial notice, wii imnt Oinrco, lu the 

Scientific Jfmerican. 
A handsomely Ulantratcd weekly. I.nraest cir
culation of any Bdentlflo Journal. Torina, 93 * 
year: four months, |L Sold by ail newsdealers. 

MUNN& Co.n,M"«llm York 
Branch Office. 626 F8t, Washington, D.C. 

Stimulation Without Irritation. 

Tl\at is the watchword. That is 
what Orino Laxative Fruit Syrup 
does. Clensea and stimulates the 
bowels, without irritation 
form.—Anders & Philipp. 

111 nnv 

Buy your Lumber, Soft 

Coal, Mill Feed, Etc., 

of 
ADALBERT CLARK, 

Dealer in Geneial Merc-handim 
Thorpe, Town. 

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT 
KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE 

COUGH SYRUP 

When you want 

Fine Furniture 

AT 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

. AT 

Earlville 

Undertaking Solicited 

W ' 
< K. WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iowa * * 

During the summer kidney ir
regularities are often caused by ex-
cessivedrinking or being overheated 
Attend to the kidneys at on^e bv 
using Foley's Kidney Cure.—An
ders & Philipp. 

E. E. COWLES, 

. Proprietor of 

DRAY - L I N E ,  
Am prepared to do all kinds of work In 

toy line. Moving safes, mualoat Instruments, 
Uouteltold goods aud beavy articles it * pen
alty. 

KeftMeuee Phone Ni» 'J65, 

ON E WAY COLONIST HATES 

To west mui north we6t California 
polntB and Mexico City, Mtxlco, vlu 
I.C. li. K. These rates are about llf-
litii dollars lower than the regular 
ctcouci data rates. Tickets on sale 
March 1st to April soth Inclusive and 
September 1st to October3let Inclusive. 
For further particulars and for rates to 
other intermediate points apply to the 
undersigned a. G. 1'IERCE, Aat. 
5tf B 

If you wBDlto a»ve ft picnle, 
Tafco Boftcom's I'lcnlc FiUa 
Tbey will regulate your Dyer 
And drive away your Ills. 

Trytbem. 26 ceoti. A1J druggist*. 

TIRRILL & PIERCE 

are LioaniDg Money as cheap at) 

any person or corporation 

TWO CENTS 
—PER MILE 

Between all Stations on the 

CHICAGO 
GREAT ^ 

Better than former 
Excursion Rates. 

Good on all trains. Come 
and Go when you please. 

MAPLC 
LEAF 
fcurc 

Take that Long contemplated trip 
NOW 

Tickets and information irom the 
GREAT WESTERN AGENT. 

Manchester k Oneida Rv." 

TIIVIL: TAULE. 
T mlii .So ,-i leuvos Manchester at B*ifi a. 

rives at Oneida at t:40 a.m. Connect! 
with west bound C. Q. No. 5, 
Roturnlng leaves Oneida at 6:47 a. m. 
arrlvunat Manchester at6;l&a. m. 

Train No. 4, leaves Manchester at 7;lS a. n. 
arnre« at Oneida at 7:48 a. D. CCD 
nec^s with cast tound C. G. w. Ko 

. . 6. riciuraiD# leaves Oneida at 7:48 
arriretai Manchester at 8:ic 

, a. hi. 
Train No. c, leave* Manchester at 8:66a.m. .ar

rives atOuefda at 0:20 a.m. Coo-
n<MJls with thft north IwutidC. M.* 

: St, i\, No. Itetuming leaves 
. Oneida at 9:22, arrives at Wnncbostei 

... at9:45a.m. 
Train No. 8, leaves Manchester ut 2:i0p. m. ar* 

rives at OnetUa at 2:30 u. m. con
nects with C. G. W . No. 4. east 
hound, and No. 9, crest bound Re* 
turningloaves Oneida at 2:35 p m 
arrives at Manchester at 8:00 pin. 

Train No JO, leaves Manchester at 4:46 p. m. 
arrives at Oneida at 5:26 p. tn. Con* 
neets with soul li hourd 0. M. ft St. 
P., No. vi. Keuithlhg loaves Oneida 

• ; a*Bit's p. m., nrilvt's at Macchepter 
5:45 u. U» 

J. I.. lvELbKY, 
Qeu. TruQlcManager 

Through tickets for sale at Manchester to all 
potuts in Norm America. 

TRAIN WILL STOP ONLY AT 
Belkiiiipv Crossing, Platform at Quaker Ml) . 
Switch Franklin Street Crossing, bly's O roil 
IDK. iv-U IT'S C osslng. Twin Crossing, West 
broo'i » Cr-hiilag. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

' Main Line Passenger Trains. 

WK9T BOUND 
No 1* 11:63 pm 
NO401 U:32 ptn 
No88 t5:6l pm 
No 5 t SJOa ut 
No 3 8:10pn> 
No '21 7:80 ant 
No 1:00 p a, 

MAIN LINK 
..Fast Train,. 
Thro Express-
....Clipper.... 
..Fast Mail.. 
..Day Express. 
Ft Dodge Ex 
Way Freight 

North Bouud 
—Arrive-— 

PEPAH KAPIDS URANCB, 

BABT feOOND 

No flf 10:15 . ... 
No 4 3:10 p m 
No 22 pi:B0pm 
No.94 U:4{) a m 

No.322 MSp.in 
No 8u4*.ooa.m 
No.86ftii;isa.in 

Wei Ued&r Rpds l Jioutti liound 
an<* Manchester | ——Leave-- -

PasBenger.. 
..{Passenger... 
... tFrelght.... 

N 0.305 9:00 a, m 
No.386 6:00p. D> 
No.hna 12:4ip.ip 

All above trains carry passengers, 
•Dally. 
tDally ExceptSu&day. 

H. G. PIERCB, Station Act 
No. 5 Huns to Omaha. SIouxGIty and8t,Paul 
No. s Huns to Ft. Dodge only. 
No. t has connections to Omaha, 8lou*City,. 

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

Compound Vapor, Tub and-
Shampoo Baths. 

Baths 
Vapor, 
Tub, 
and 
Shampoo. 

LADIES' 
DEPART
MENT. 

Better Equip! 
Than Ever 
Before. 

I give Ihe Co-
naot eyetan of 
baths, the must 
tcleuilBc ever ID-, • 
vented or dis
covered fi r pre- • 
venting sod cur
ing disease. 

Ladies' * . 
Department 

My lad let' de 
partment is ID 
charge of Mis. 
Nellie Howick, 
an expert in the 
art ot giving 
bathe and abam-
poolng|g| 

Otllce Hull tiath rooms on Franklin 
street, oppuoite Ciobe liotel. 

- ! A. D. GATES. J* > . \ *V 

Nearly all old-fashioued Cough 
Syrupa are constipating, especially 
those that contain opiates. They 
don't act just right. Kennedy's 
Laxative Cough Syrup contains no 
opiates. It drives the cold out of 
the system by gently moving the 
bowels. Contains Honey and Tar 
and tastes nearly as good as maple 
syrup. Children like it. Sold by 
all druggist. 

li 

POtt SALE. 
Good restdenoa property on FrankUn Slrert 

*1* i. J. PRNTONY. 

PAINTING 
All kinds of exterior and interior 

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

" S. J. jtflaley. 
Ovpr Atkinson's Blacksmith Shop. 

Why do you trei aud grumble, 
Why don't you take a tumble. 
Use fieacom's Picnic PUU, 
They will drive away your Mi* 

Trytbem. 86cents. All druggists. BOtt 

A. J. HESNER, 
l' Successor to fleo. H. Keyei. ; 

Heaner'a Shop 

is the place 

to get a 

SQUAHE 

! DEAfc 

BLACKSMITH ING 
All of the old customers, who patron 

l/.wi ratt when I ran ihe Independent 
blackBmtth nhop ou the Wtat side, are 
invited, to agulu giro me their work. 
I urn now the proprietor of the chop 
on i'ranklln street, formerly owned by 
George II. Keyes. 

A. J. HESNEK. 

#1 
t m. 

!' 
?i?.' 
- r f  

!• ? 

ii 
Pur your liver ana Biom&cn 1111. 
rake Beacom's Plcolo Pills, 
Tl >y will surely do you gooA 
They will stimulate your blood, 

- Aud make you feel happy a» a 
Try tli em. 25o Alldruggig 

JVUI UIUUUI 
nappy as a olam» r- m 
tlsts. BuU 

sW:-

THE YAZOO MISSISSIPPI VAL
LEY > ' 

la the title of a new phamplet now 
ready fur distrlhutlon and published bs< " 
the Illiuois Central Hallroad Company. 
It ueBcrlbea ln detail tbe resources and 
pofelbllltles of the richest valley In the 
United States, l'or a free copy addreta 
tbe undesigned at Manchester, Iowa. 

J F. MERRY,. -t-Ji 
Oenerai lnimigratlon Agent.i-Jf 

is 

A cleansing, clean, cooling, aooth-
iiiR healing household remedy is 
DeWitt.s Carbolized Witch Hazel 
Salve. For burns, cuts, scratches, 
bruises, insect bites, and sore feet it 
is unequalled. Good for Piles. 
Beware of imitations. Get De Witt's. 
It is the beat. Sold by all duggiit^ 

" ' I'Vl.- "^1 

UZyJ-'h'zi'S, 

£Mt 

I 


