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| They were heavy, too, weighing sev-
ernl pounds each. In placing them
side by side close to the wall beneath
ithe front window he suddenly realized
lan pnforeseen difficulty.

If these shreds of matter—the mere
husk, as it were, of the meteor—ywere
so ponderous, what woild be the
weight of the meteor itself? How
‘could he hope to lift # from the hole
:ln which it lay, how convey it from

ohnson’s Mews to a new and safer
ihabitation? He might as well endeav-
‘or to move an unwilling elephant.

The thought chilled him. Yor the
first time since his parting interview
with Mr. Abingdon, Phillp experienced
a dread of failure. With something of
qpanic in his blood. he snatched the
ieandle and ran hastily into the yard.
e knelt and held the light low in the
excavation. Then he cried aloud:

“What! Am 1 so ready to lose faith
in mother?"

For the huge metallic mass—so bLIg
ithat it would not enter the bore of the

3 !lurnobt cannon known to modern gun-

- He_ bad

nery—was split asunder In all dirvec-
itions. Its fissures. gaped widely as if
‘to mock at him. The rain and steam
{had done their work well. It was even
mosslble that he would not need the
‘spade, but would be able to pick out
'each separate chunk with his hand.

Instantly he:put the thought into ex-
ecutlion and succeeded In lifting sev-
‘eral pleces to the yard level, He noted
that they were gorged with the dull
white pebbles, some being the size of
ipigeon’s cggs. He could not help com-
‘paring them In his mind’s eye with the
‘collection now lodged In Isanestein's
safe. If those were worth £50,000,
‘these must be of fabulous value.

Any other person In the wide world
mighit'have been excuse: if he pinched
himself or winked furiously or took
out the gold filled tobacgo pouch for
cureful inspection to assure himself
that he was not dreaming. Not so
Phillp. The only dominant feeling in
his brain was oue of annoyance that
be should have doubted for one single
fnstant that means would be given him
to secure absolute and undisputed con-
‘trol of his treasure,

. But there remained the problem of
welght. His original idea was to wrap
the actual body of the meteor in the

stout sack he obtalned trom Q'Brien
and then inclose all his valuables in a
tin trunk which he would purchase
next morning. Any ordinary
would certainly be spaclous enough,
but its phenomenal welght would un-
questionably evoke more comment than
be desired, and it would need two
strong men to lift it

This portion of his plan needed to be
entirely remodeled, and he was now
more than ever thankful that the £350,
save one expended, reposed In his
pocket, With money, all things, er
nearly all things, were possible,

Owling to the cramped space in which
the meteor lay, It was no small task to
bring it to the surface in sections, but
he persevered. By strenuous endeavor
he accumulated an astonishing plle of
iron ore studded® with diamonds, look-
ing not unlike almonds in a brown
cake, and the guttering candle held low
down failed to reveal anything glse in
the hole. There was a good deal of
debris at the bottom, and the depth was
now over four feet. To reach to its
full extent he was compelled to jam
his head and shoulders into the exeava-
tion and feel llindly with one hand, 8o
he rightly concluded that a final ex-
amination might be left until daylight.

By this time he was hot and covered
with dirt, He stripped, washed himself
in front of the fire and changed Into
his new clothes.

He did not possess a looking glass,
but he felt sure that he presented a re-
markably different appearance ' when
attired In a neat serge’®sult, a clean
shirt and reputable boots, HIs first im-
pulse was to thrust his disearded gar-
ments into the fire, but sentiment pre-
vailed, and he folded lhom into n par-
cel.

JThen he extinguished his candle and
went out. To his exceeding surprise he
discovered that It was nearly 9 o'clock.
Time had indeed flown,

The shops In the Mile End road open
early and close late. He entered a
restaurant where he was unknown,
passing, as a matter of policy, the cof-
fee stall of his kindly helper of those
former days now so remote in his
crowded memories. After eating a
hearty meal, for which he was thor-
oughly prepared, he tendered a sover-
eign In payment,

The proprietor barely glanced athim.
Philip was naw well dressed, according
to local ideas, and his strong, erect
figure, his resolute face, added two or
three years to his age when contrasted
with the puny standard of fifteen as
set by the poverty stricken East End.

He had forgotten to buy u necktie
and a new pair of stockings. These
omissions he now rectified, and he also
purchased a warm, dark gray traveling
rug, several yards of drugget, a ball of
twine and a pair of scissors. A couple
of stout but worn leather portmanteaus
caught his eye,

“Those are cheap,” sald the salesman
quickly, “only 15 shillings each.”

“I'm not sure I can afford so much,”
sald Phillp hesitatingly, for the rug
nlone cost £1 0s.

*“Phey’re a real bargain—real leather.
They were never made under £3 each.

“Oh, very well! I will take them.”

He produced £3, got his change and
walked away with his goods ‘without
causing any wonderment. The shop-
man was only too glad to have such
custdmer at that late hour.

Philip now knew that he was fairly
safe, but he decided that a billycock
hat gave him a more mature appear-
ance than a cap. This alteration being
effected, he hurried off to Johnson's
Mews and re-entered his domicile with-
out Incident worthy of note.

Very quijckly, with the help of drug-

«get, scissors and twine, the two smali

portmanteaus were packed with pieces
of the meteor and the paper covered
pareels already prepared. When cach
‘bag weighed about forty pounds he
stuffed the remalning space with rolled
up newspapers, closed and locked them.
He estimated that three larger leather
bags, these belng less nolsy than tin,
would hold the remainder of the me-
teor.

As the next morning would find him
m-wpltlon enough, he decided to do as
much as possible that night. Three
times he sallied forth and returned
with a ‘good sized valise. He pald
prices varyhig from £2 10s. to £3 105s.
and always bought secondhand goods.
Jocked and strapped the

trunk
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bags wheu he fancled he heard a foot-
step In the mews. Such an occurrence
would have troubled him not a jot a
week ngo. Tonight it was extremely
disconcerting,

Notwithstanding the welight of the
packed portmanteaus, especially the
Jarger one, he lifted each bodily in hig

He glanced at the window and saw a
Jace.

'‘arms and ran with it into the tiny
scullery. On the front window there
‘was ne blind, only a small, much worn
curtaln covering the lower panes, and
be did not want any stray loafer. to
gaze in at him and digcover a large
quantity of luggage in such a disrepu-
table hovel.

When the fourth bag was disposed
of in the dark recess of the scullery he
paused for an instant to listen. There
was not a sound. Through the window
he could dimly discern the roof of the
deserted stables opposite,

He bent again to the task of packing
the fifth portmantean and was placing
In it the last parcel of ore and dla-
monds when some of the heavy con-
‘tents fell through one end where the
drugget wrapping had been hastlly
folded.

Shaking the package on the floor as
a grocer beats down the contents of a
sugar bag, he picked up the fallen specl-
mens and put them in, one by one. A
large Jump of crc had fallen apart
when it dropped. Inside there was a
huge kernel, a rough diamond quite as
large as a hen's egg.

Philip smiled as he recalled his bonst
to Isaacsteln, He examined the stone
critipally and realized that it it were
flawless it must he one of the marvels
of creation. Without experiencing any
positive motive he slipped this unique
specimen Into his pocket and went on
with the reconstruction of the dhmaged
parcel.

At Jast he finished. The portman-
teau was lying open on the floor ‘when
the thought occurred to him that he
might have avolded the flurry and trou-
ble of carrying these heavy articles
into the scullery If he had nalled a cou-
ple of yards of his drugget across the
window,

It was not too late even now to rectl-
fy this defect. He glanced at'the win-
dow to ascertain how much material he
should cut off and saw a face—an evil,
brutal, suspicious face—peering In at
him over the top of the curtain,

CHAPTER IX.

T would be idle to deny that Philip
was startled by the sight. No
braver or more resolute boy breath-
ed. But the silence, the mystery—

the gloomy ualoofuess of Johnson's

Mews—lent a shiister aspect to an ap-

parition formidable enough under any
circumstances, hut absolutely threaten-
, Ing and full of danger to oné situated
as he at that moment.

He never remembered seeing the man
before, not that this repellent physlog-
nomy was of n type to be soon forgot-
ten. A Dbullet head, with prominent,
i bloodshot eyes, a strong, <ruel mouth,

a huge nose, badly broken—a certain
strength of character in features de-
based by drink and criminality—these
were the tokens writ legibly on the
countenance glaring lutently at the boy
| from without.

The two gazed at each .other for an
appreciahle thme. The man's face wan-
dered from Philip's face te his costume
and then rested on the open portman-
teau at the boy's feet. There was in
Lds expression an air of astonishment—
a certain gloating bewllderment—as of
one wlio had stumbled unawares upon
some object of such potential value
that the finder could hardly belleve it
to be true. He was thinking, wonder-
Ing, debating, with himself. The gog-
gle eyes seemed to see more than the
brain was Inclined to credit.

Philip despite his alarm felt that the
right course was to resent this imperti-
nent prying Into his affalrs.

“Hello, you"' he shouted.
you want?"

The man grinned. He seemed to be
about to answer when he suddenly
turped his head and logked down the
yard toward the entry.

Instantly he swung round and van-
ished nolselessly with the ‘silent alert-
ness of a cat, for the boy heard no
sound. He slmply disappeared in the
darkness, and Philip, who knew every
inch of the ground, realized that his
most unpleasant visaged spy had not
only dived into the further obscurity
of the mews, which formed a cul-de-
sae, but also was elther in his stocking
feet or wore something over his boots to
deaden any possible clatter on the pav-
Ing stones,

Here was a nice thing, his habltat
discovered by some tramp or criminal

“What do

skulking ju the untenanted bullding
marked out ror the house breakers
{within o few days, 1t was too bad.

ITe was sorely aunoyed that he had
not thouzht sooner of the potentialities
of the window when the interjor of the
house was fllnmin2d by a candle and a
ruddy  fire. How long had the man
stood there watehing him? He had
certalnly seen sowe portion of the con-
tents of the last portmantean. Had Le
Mso witnessed the removal of the oth-
£13 tu t‘w pautiy?

erretiaies as ao newspaper
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noW. famiilar with Ais own personal
appearance as well as with the sem-
blance and value of his meteoric dla-
monds. The white stones, the clumps
of Iron ore, had been deseribed minute
Iy by clever journalists, who supple-
mented Isancstein’s clear statement by
facts gleaned from encyclopedias and
Interviews with geologists.

Most probably this man had read
long articles about him, for the story
was such as to bring watery curses to
the lips of every peunilns vagrant in
the kingdom. Indeed, the careful scru-
tiny bestowed on his face and clothes
bore out this suspicion., Had he not
changed his garments the stranger
would have known his fdentity beyond
all question. As it was, the man was
puzzled and disturbed at the very mo-
ment he was about to say something.
TWhat had happened to cause him <o
run away ? What had he seen or heard?
Aboyve all, how wuch did he know of
Philip and his affairs?

Well, the door was locked, and it
would be folly to go out agaln that
night. The house was absolutely un-
approachable save hy the front. Phillp

resolved to remain awake untll day-
break. O'Brien's spude stood against
the fireplace. It was a formidable
weapon, aud he would not hesitate to
use it if forcible entry was attempted.
He must sit quietly in the dark, listen-
Ing for each sound und threatening
boldly when he heard any one endeav-
oring to open door or window.

He sighed, for he was very tired, but
the vigil was imperative,

He dropped the drugget and scissors
and bent again over the portmanteau.
The packing operations might as well
be finished now, and indeed when the
light was extinguished it would be bet-
ter to keep away from the window,
through which a sudden thrust with
an implement might do him an injury.

He"took his discarded clothes and ar-
ranged them on top of the last parcels
of ore and diamonds. Then he reached
out for the small bundle of documeénts
resting on the chair behind him, in-
tending to place them in n little pocket
in the flap which already covered one-
balf of the bag.

At that Instant he again heard foot-
steps. Of course a very few seconds
had elapsed since he first caught sight
of the living specter without. The
ideas recorded at such length whirled
through his active brain with lightning
speed just as the knowledge now came
that the footsteps proceeded from the
entrance to the mews and not from its
extremity, while their firm regularity
betokened the advent of some person
who had no special reason to conceal
his movements,

The boy listened hreathlessly. The
oncomer reached his door, passed Iit,
stopped opposite the window, and then
another face peered over the curtain,

This thme it was a policeman.

For an instant thelr eyes met In mu-
tual astonishment. Then the police-
man came so close that his helmet rest-
ed againgt a pane of glass, He grinned
affably and cried: .

“Here! I want to speak to you.”

Intuitively grasping the essential
fact that his best policy was one of
ready acquliescence, Philip sprang to-
ward the door and unlocked it. He
stood on the step, The constable aph
proached.

“I hope I dldn't startle you,” he be-
gan, “but I just looked In on the off
chance"—

“I am very glad Indeed to see you,”
Interrupted the boy. “I am leaving here
tomorrow.  Just now, while I was
packing some of 'my belongings, n very
nasty looking man came and peeped
in at me in the same way as you did.”

He backed Into the house. The police-
man half followed him, his quick glance
noting the open portmanteau and its
array of old clothes,

“Just now?’ he questioned.
mean some time since?”

“No, no. Not half a minute—a few
seconds ago."

“But where can he be? He hasn't
left the mews or T must have seen
him. I crossed the road, and no one
came out in so short a time.” !

“Well, he Is somewhere Ih the place.
He had a horrid appearance—a man
with a broken nose. He made me
jump, I can assure you.”

“A man with a broken nose!
Jove! I'm looking for a party of that
description, A rank wrong 'un, Rob-
bery with violence and a few other
little things, . What sort of a man was
he? You saw his rnce only, I sup-
pose?”

The constable ntomuzd back into the
paved courf” A rapid twist of his
hand sent a vivid beam of light dancing
over ruined tenements, disheveled door-
ways and shattered windows.

“A tall man,” sald Philip, “taller
than you, for I could see his chin over
the string of the curtain. He had a big
face, with eyes that stuck out bold-
Iy"'—

“Do you

[TO BE CONTINUED.)

Both Were Collectors.

A local newspaper artist got a letter
one day from a man over in Indiana
who sald he was making a collection
of sketches. “I have drawings from
well known newspaper artists In near-
ly every state in the Unlon,” the In-
diana man wrote, “but I have none
from Ohio. I have seen some of your
work, and I think it is good. If you
will send me some little sketch for my
collaction I shall have it framed.” |

The artist noticed from the letter-
head that the Indiana man was con-
nected with a bank In one of the small
towns over In the state of literature,
That gave him a hunch, and he wrote
back as follows:

“] am making a collection of ten
dollar bills I haven't secured speci-
mens from every state in the Union,
but I have several tens and a few
twenties, and ‘I am particularly anx-
fous to have a ten dollar bill from In-
dlana. I notice that you are employed
in a place where ten dollar bills are
kept, and If you send me one for my
collection I shall be glad to have It
framed."—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

5 The Raven.

Many birds seek the protection which
the presence of man affords aganinst
furred and feathered foes when the
breeding season approaches. Not so
the raven. Its distrust of us I8 pro-
found, and its nest is placed in some
wild spot far out of reach of our pos.
slble attack or succor. But there are
other enemlies. I know of a palr that
bullt on the slde of a projecting crag
high up on the cliffs of Rathline island.
Some flerce peregrine falcons occupled
the other side of the crag, and when
one day thelr eggs were taken by an
adventurous collector they, sharing the
popular opinlon of a raven's blackness,
concluded that their nelghbors were
the offenders and wreaked thelr grief
and vengeance upon them. When, on
thelr return from a foraging exped!
tion, the falcons found thelr nest de-
spolled they were seen to hold a ciu+
sultation, and-after much dellbcrnﬁj
they suddenly arose and both In
accord flew at the ravens' nest and
sacked it, tearing it in thelr rage and
indignation until not one stick was left

upon a f‘ —London $tandard,
L
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BISHOP M'QUAID
IS THREATENED

Supposed Members of the Black Hand
Sopiety Try to Extort $5,000
from the Divine,

Rochester, N. Y., Sopt. 2 —~mnhon
McQuaid of thoe Roman Catholic
diocese of Rochester made the start-
ling declaration before a large crowd
which had gathered for the ceremony
of blessing the graves Iin Holy
Sepulchre cemetery that an attempt
was made a short time ago by sup-
poged members of the Binck Hand to
extort §5,000 from him and that he
was told that four of the men were
unger oath to kill him. The presence
of & number of street venders at the
cemetery gates and thelr profanation
of the Sabbath led the bishop to make
the “disclosures,

Chlef af Police Hayden says that
his attention was called to the threats,
but that no clew to the senders of the
thrm\tonlng ‘u"mu has bnon found.

SHIP GOEB ON THE BOCKS :
Miles from Auy Humnn Habitation—
Scven of Her Crew, lnclnding the

Captain, Ave Dead. 2

Detroit, Mich., Sept. 23. — The $50,-
000 lake stemmer Alexander Nimmick,
of Cleveland, 0., was wrecked Satur-
day night on the bleak southern shore
of Lake Superior, thirteen miles west
of \White Fish Point. No living soul
was within many miles of the desolate
place where the survivors laboriously
managed to land. Six or seven were
drowned, as follows: Captain Jolhn
Landall, of Algonac, Mich.; Steward
Thomas Parent, of Port Huron, Mich,;
First Mate James Hayes, of Ecorse, n
suburb of Detroit; four sallors.

Unconscious Humor.

A class of little folk in an English
elementary school were recently asked
to define “a lady,” with curlous results.
The definition of Lizzle, aged seven,
will strike a responsive chord in the
heart of the busy woman and shows
that Lizzie must be an observing per-
son. “A lady is something llke a
man,” says Lizzie, “but she's got long
hair and she's got a diffefent face and
different clothes, and she's got o lot of
work to do.” Charlie, aged six, Is im-
pressed by the difference between the
sexes. “A lady” he finds to be “differ-
ent from n man because a lady has
different clothes from a man, a lady
has different eyes from a man, a lady
has a different body from a wan, and a
Jady has different shoes from a man."”
Howard, aged seven, gets at the same
facts from a different point of view.
“A Iady,” he says, “has not got some
trowsers, but a mnan has got some
trowsers.” A second Charlle, a year
older than the first one, thinks that “a
lady I8 a nice woman because she
don't Mave torn clothes, and she has a
woch with her, and she has a chane on
the woch." ~

Not a Stranger to Her.

The conductor of the PPullman car
had for some time had his eye on the
man who seemed to be fishing for an
excuse to speak to the lady across the
alsle, The passenger finally left his
seat and took one heside her, and when
they had conversed for n few minutes
the lady seemed to be protesting, and
the conductor's opportunity had come,
He stepped forward and said:

“Madam, It this man Is forcing his
attentions upon you he must resume
bis own seat.”

“He 18 not exactly a stranger to me,”
she admitted.
“But you

madam."”

“I am not exactly annoyed,
wish hie wouldn't talk to me.”

“l am simply arguing a case,” ex-
plained the man,

“Yes, but there is nothing to argue.
We have been marrled and Mvorced
twice, and now I've married another
man, and we can't be married agaln
until he dles. Give it up, Jimmy—
glve it up and go back to your seat,”—
Chicago News.

If Washington Were There.

Two prominent soclety women of
Washington were seated in the gallery
reserved for the famllies of congress-
men,

" “What a grand body of men!" ex-
claimed the younger of the two en-

seemed to be annoyed,

but 1

thusiastically,

“Do you think so0?’ asked the other
demurely.

“Why, of course, I do. See how

alert and businesslike they are. I am
sure If George Washington could come
back to congress he would be proud of
such a dazzling spectacle.”

“I fear, dear,” remarked the elder of
the two serlously, “that If George
Washington were to come back and
see congress he would loge no time in
dellvering another farewell nddmﬂn M
Lippincott's.

Early Use of Tobacco.

I bave heard my. grandfather say that
one pipe was handed from man to man
round about the table. They had first
sllver pipes;
use of a walnut shell apd a straw.
Tobacco was sold then for Its weight In
sllver. I have heard some of our old
yeomen nelghbors say that when they
went to Malmesbury

shillings to lay In the scales against the
tobacco. - Sir W. R, standing In a
stand at Sir Robert Poyntz's park at
Acton, took a pipe of tobacco, which
made the ladles quit it until he had
done.—*‘Brlef Lines Set Down by John
Aubrey,” 16060-96.

Two Acre Farms.

In Belgium a two acre holding is
sufficient to maintain a farmer and his
family. The typleal two acre farm in
that country contalns @ patch of wheat
or rye and another of barley. Another
falr portion grows potatoes. A row of
cabbage grows all round on the sloping
sldes of the ditches, with a row of on-
lons just outside, leaving bare walking
room between them and the grain, The
shade trees round the house are pear
trees. Every foot of land Is made to
produce, and the farmer keeps pigs and
chickens.

Turned Down.

“Beg pardon, sir,” said the waiter,
with outstretched palm, “but ’aven't
you forgotten something?”

“No,”" replied the departing guest,
“but I'm trylng to forget it, Good
day."—Catholle Standard and Times,

A Faiiure.

“When she gave you the pilece of
sake, did you say “Thank you? "

“Yes, ma, but it didn't do no good.”

“Didn't do any good¥” .

“No; she didn't give
plece.” ,

me another

i Ptlree things too much and three too
little are perniclons to man—to speak
much and know little, to spend much
and have little, to presume much and
be worth little.—Cervantes,

the ordinary sort made |

or Chippenham |
market they culled out thelr biggest

<~

A Hideous Dream. ;

I had a horrible dream a few nights
ngo. 1 dreamed that I was the sub-
editor of a religious weekly. There Is
nothing dreadful in that, of course.
The horrible part comes later, My
editor, just off for a holiday—editors
generally are, rou know-instructed me
to write to several people of eminence
and ask them to tell me their favorite
prayer. (I record this little story in
all reverence, you understand.) Well,
many of the eminent people replied,
including & lady mnovelist of great
fame. The lady wrote:

Dear Sir~In reply to your esteemed fa-
vor, I have much pjeasure in informing
you that my favorjte prayer is, “Glve us
this day our dally bread."

1 placed it at the head of the col-
umn, put the paper to bed and went
there myself, feellng pleased. Next
morning when I opened my copy of
the religious weekly I found that three
letters had been dropped from the lady
novelist's favorite prayer, which, to my
consternation, now read as follows:
“Give us this day our dally ad.” 1
woke up screaming.—XKeble Howard u:
Sketch,

Classed as an Antique Also.

A charming hostess of one of the
“big houses,” as they are called by
those who are welcomed Into them,
lins the added beauty of prematurely
white hair, says the Washington Star.
That which seems to her contempo-
raries an added charm may appear to
the crudely young a mark of decline,
at least so it appears In one instance
of which the hostess herself tells with
enjoyment.

The lady 18 n connoisseur of antiques,
At one of her teas n debutante rich
with the glow of youth, but sadly con-
strained with her sense of her own
novelty, was handed a cup of tea, The
cup was-beantifully blue and wonder-
fully old. The hostess, desiring to
lighten the strain on her youthful
gust by a pleasingly diverting re-
mark, said, “That little cup I8 150
years old."”

“Oh,"” came the debutante’'s high
strained tones, “how careful you must
be to have kept it so long!"

Trades That Kill,

One of the most dangerous of trades,
according to the Pilgrim, *“is the cover-
fng of toy animals with skin, chamols
leather belng used, for instance, for
the elephants, calfskin for the horse
and goatskin for the camels, This
covering must of course fit without
n wrinkle to look natural, so the wood-
en model 18 first dipped into glue, then
sprinkled with chalk dust; then the
skin I8 put on. The chalk Is so fine
that it fills the alr and 18 drawn into
the throat and lungs. A year of this
sort of work often results in death.
Another very injurlous toy is the rub-
ber balloon. The fumes and solvents
used In reducing sheet rubber to the
necessary thinness while retaining its
strength and the dyelng of the bril-
liant yellows, greens and purple are
most of them polsonous.

A Swelled Head.

A typleal Englishwoman, when some
one spoke the other day of a certain
man having a “swelled head,” looked
dnzed. “Really! You don’t mean it!”
cried the Englishwoman. “I'm very
sorry.” A day or #o later the English-
woman, happening to meet the wife
of the man In question, observed that
she was s0 sorry to hear that Mr,
Blank was 111,

“But he isn't!"” cried the wife,
was never better in his life."

“Is that so?' sald the Euglishwo-
man. “Why, what could Mrs. Dash
have meant the other day when she
sald he was suffering from a swelled
head?”

“He

His Nafrow Escape, *

A Jolly old steamboat captain with
more girth than height was asked if
he had ever had any \ery DAITOW €es-

capes.

“Yes,"” he replied, his eyel twinkling,
“once 1 fell off my boat at the mouth
of Bear creek, and, although I'm an
expert swimmer, I guess I'd be there
now If it hadn't been for my crew.
You gee, the water was just deep
enough so0's to be over my head when
I tried to wade out, and just shallow
enough”—he gave his body an. ex-
planatory pat—*"so that whenever 1
Aried to swim out I dragged bottom.”
—Everybody's.

Horrible Example.

“My dear,” sald Mrs. Strongmind, “I
want you to accompany me to the
town hall tomorrow evening.”

*“What for?" queried the meek and
lowly other half of the combine,

“I am to lecture on the ‘Dark Side of
Marrled Life” explained Mrs. S,
“and I want you to sit on the platform
and pose as one of the illustrations.”—
Chlcago News.

A Financial Pessimist.

Gaye—Yes, he is what you might
term a financial pessimist, Myers—
What's a financial pessimist? Gaye—

A man who s afraid to look pleasnnt
for fear his friends will want to bor-
row something,

Accidental,
Alice£-How aid you come
your second husband, Grace? Grace—
It was purely accidental. He ran
over my first one with a motor ear
and afterward attended the funeral,

to meet

A Crash.
“John, what was that awful nolueuln
the bathroom just now *"
“Don’t worry, my dear,”
John sleeplly. “It was merely n crash
towel falling.”-—-Mlilwaukee Sentinel.

Opinion.

Oplnfon I8 a light, valn, crude and
imperfect thing settled In the Imagina-
tion, but never arriving at the under-
standing, there to obtain the tincture
of mauon.—Ben Jonson, 5

The Ring In His Speech.

Edyth—You ought to have heard Mr,
Huggins' ringing speech last night.
May—Why, I wasn't aware that he
could make n speech. Edyth—Well, I
can't repeat the speech, but I can show
yoﬁ the ring.--Westminster Gazette.

Too True. ¢

After our landlord had pocketed the
$30 which we pay monthly for our lit-
tle apartment he blushed painfully,

“Why do you color s0?” I asked.

“Because I have o rent In my trous-
ers,” he murmured.—Exchange.

Getting Square.

He—I'm gomlg to briug Jolt.home
with me to dinuner tonight. She—Oh,
mercy, dear, don't! 1It's the cook's day
out, and Fll have to cook dinner. He—
Never mind; 1 owe Jolt one, u\:ywny!
—Yonkers Statesman, ’

A Stinger. \i

Mrs. Nagger—Perhaps you |
was on a rallway train that .
met, and— Mr. Nagger—Yes, bq
too Iate now for me to sue the
pany for dumngeo.—r'mlndelphlq- £
qulrer -

——— .om

- mpilcd ;

| man' bhas ‘fallen powell,

* “Judged: by Their ‘Cats.
“No, ma’am,” sald an Irish maid of

-pnuch’ experience as she returned to &

Wew York Intelligence office the other

day “I dldn't engage with that fam-
{ly. 1 dldn't like the looks of thelr
ent.”

“Of their cat!” repented the owuer
of the office In amazement. *“Why, Ka.
tle, I'm sure they wouldn't keep a cat
that was in any way dangerons,.'”

“Not dangerous, no, ma'am, but a
restless, unhappy looking creature that
didn't speak well for the family,” re-
plied the girl. “I always judge a fam-
{ly by thelr cat--if they have one. A
sleek, comfortable pussy who colnes
up.and rubs against you means a
quiet, good natured family and one
that’'s not worrying about ways and
means, but a nervous, unfriendly look-
Ing cat reflects a household which Is
on the verge ‘of nervous prostration or
financial ruin or some other horrible
trouble.

“I've been living with familles and
studying their cats for twenty-five
yedrs, and I've never known the sign
to fall. A family that can't make its
cat happy is one to make any servy ant
miserable.”—New York Press.

Psychologically Explained.
Mrs. Flaherty, who earns her living
and maintalns two clean little rooms
in an uptown tenement by going out

and l m.a w
e‘nﬂuoﬂ" lr’w .“:«nua
1 four months, §

kly.

o&lrst:.wm

A Card.

Rists are authorized to refund yeur
money if. Foley's Honey and Tar
fails to cure your cough orcold. It
stops' the cough,

pmvents poeumonia and consump-
tion. Contains no opiates.  The
genuine is in a yellow package. Re-
fuse substitutes. Anders & Philipp.

to 'do washing and day's work, has
been n widow for many years, and en-
tertains a strong prejudice against
marriage for any but the young. *“'Tis
all right at that time o' life,” she
maintains, “but not for old people with
gray hairs. Then 'tls onsuitable and’
the height o' foolishness.” Holdhig
these opinfons as she does, It was a
severe shock to Mrs. Flaherty to learn
that one of her best customers, ‘a
widow of threescore and ten, was
about to be married for the second
time. Almost tearfully she confided
her sentiments to another patron.

“Think of it! Her a-fixin' all them
fine clothes and takin' as much pride
In it as If she was to be a bride of
twenty Instead of an old woman that'll
never see seventy agaln! Why," and
her volice dropped to an awed whis-
per, “at her time o' life 1 helieve 'tis
the ravin' o' death is on the woman!”
—New York Times.

% A Scotch Excuse.

A canny Scot was brought before a
magistrate on the charge of belng
drunk and disorderly. *“What have
you to say for yourself, sir?’ demanded
the magistrate. *“You look llke an re-
spectable man and ought to be asham-
ed to stand there.” .

“I am verra sorry, sir, hut 1 cam’
up in bad company fra Glascow,”
humbly replied the prisoner.

“What sort of company ?”

“A lot of teetotnlers!” was the star-
tling response,

“Do you mean to sny teetotalers are
bad company?’ thundered the magis-
trate. “1 think they are the hest of
company for such as you."”

“Beggin’ yer pardon, sir,” answered
the prisoner, “ye're wrong; for I had a
bottle of whusky an’ I had to drink ft
all myself!”—Reynolds’ Newspaper.

Strong Soup.

In the life of Willlam Stokes, writ-
ten by his son, it Is told how Stokes
was sent over to Dublin during the
great - famine to show the people how
to make soup. Stokes nsked a starving
Leggar why she did not go and get
some of the soup that was being freely
distributed.

“Soup, I8 it; your honor? Sure, it
isn't- soup at all” “And what Is It,
then?”’ Inquired Stokes. ‘It {s nothin’,
your honor, but a quart of water bolled
down to a pint to make It sthrong!"

This Is the soup maligre which Ho-
garth caricatured in his picture of the
French troops- at Calals. — London
Standard,

Mixed Liquorc Barred.

Rory MaeBnory was the village
blacksmith and one of the most pow-
erful singers In the choir of the kirk
at Auchleucheries. To show off his
volce to full advantage he would vary
Lis style from bass to alto and from
alto to treble In the same hymn.

The minister had long observed that
Rory's methods were upsetting the gen-
eral melod) of the congregation's sing-
Ing,-and at length he resolved to bring
the culprit to book.

“Hymn 34,” he nnnm{nced “and o'
thegither, ‘And, Mr. MacSnory, If ye're
tae sing tenor, sing tenor, or If ye're
tae sing bass, sing bass, but we'll hae
nae malr o' yer shandygaff!”"—Dundee | ™
Advertiser,

1

The Reason.

All sorts and’ conditions of men have

xcellent mns:?lfor their position In

dHustrated Bits tells of a tramp
who Bad@ qo {llusions about the cause
of;Lifs own condition:

\(rs Finehealth (at hotel entrance)—
No. I.lave no money to spare for
you. I. ‘do not see w hy an ablebodied
man Hl(e you should go about begging,

Laé’ "Tramp—I s'pose, mum, it's fer
about the same reason that a healthy
woman like you boards at a hotel, In
stead of keeping house.

A Rebuff.
“Do you think -your father would
likesue as a son-ln-law?"
“Yes. I belleve he would.”
“Oh, Jdy! 1"—
“Papd’und 1 never agree about any-
thihg, you'know."”

'ous women; there are
women. But women go
nervous Rt the continual rustle of a
sllk . skirt ma {hem nervous--1o.
there are no women S0 nervous s
that!

Error of opilnion may be toleratcd
where reason is left free to combat It.
—Jefferson,

The Builders.

“The Egyptinus were the bullders,”
sald a contractor enviously. “No won-
der their monuwments will endure for-
ever. Labor was mothing to them. As
you would spend a cent on a newspa-
per so would an Egyptian king put
10,000 men to work upon u temple.
Labor, you see, cost nothing. A strik-
ing example of the Egyptiun prodigal-
ity of labor lies In this fact: No less
than 2,000 men, were employed for
three years in carrying a single stone,
a stone of unexampled size, from Ele-
phantine to Sals.”

Unlucky at Bridge.
“Do you belleve In this thirteen su:
perstition®* asked Tete de Veau,
“1 do,” replled” L'Olgnon. “I. could
never ynderstand- why 1 was 50 un-

‘| lueky at bridge till I discovered” that 1

wasg always denlt a hand of just fhir
téen.”—Exchange.

4

A Little Mixed.
. A Hindoo barrister thus excused an

{bsent client ‘whow slekuess bad pre-

vepted from oo “tocourt: “The
your honor

‘and he'has sent a man lere to say

 that bietls lyinz and cannot.come.”

(r\ h.'-

V3 otatsdem

Buy your Lumber, Soft

_Coal, Mill Feed, Etc.,
- of
,ADELBERT CLARK,

Thorpe, Towa.

Th pain in Ma 8 head hns goue
ghes as lmp py.as.can be,.

i .bri

i .. Mountain Tea at night.
A. Denton,

COUGH SYRUP

When you want
Fine Furniture
- Ar

Fair Prices
GO TO
Werkmeister’s

o popk

Earlville
Undertaking Solicited
F; : WERKMFISTER i

Earlville, lowa

ney cure.
kinds of kidney cures, but nothin
done me much
ey's Kidney Cure.
in by back and shoulders.
years old, and suffered lon
thanks to Foley's Kidney gu

mond lt
Anders & Philipp.

i3y Time Cards.

This is to certify that all drug- ato:45 8. m

heals the lungs
and prevents serious results from a
-|cold.” Cures la grippe cough. and

Déaler in General Merchandise

Her health” is ™ right, hér temper | X

Smce tﬂlmg - Hollister's ROCH

-ri‘ x. éxitYl.’gn:n LIEE 1T

‘A'f

Henry E. Jones of Tampa, Fla
writes: “I can thank God for my
present health, due to Foleys Kid-
I tried doctors and all

till I took Kol

Four. bottles
cured me, and I have no more pain
Iam 062
but
re I
am well and can walk and enjoy
It is a pleasure to recom-
‘those needing a kidney

RAILROAD

' Mandhe&er & Oneida Ryv.

TIME TABLE.

Traln No, 2 Jenves Manchester at 5:158. m, &y
rives at Onelda st b 408.m, Connectt
with west bound C. 6w No. s,
Return! ves Onelda at 5:47 a. m
arrives a' lnnchum at 6;15a. m

Traln No, 4, leaves Manchester at 7;15 . m
arrives at Oneldaat7:48 &, m eon

Docta with sast bound W.

6. Returning leaves Onelda at 1.“

. m,, arrives at Manchester at 8:1C

&.DI,

Traln No. 6, leaves Mnchuur at 8:55a.m

rives at Onelds &t 9:20 s. m.
nootnmh thu nonh bmm
8t. P, No,

Return
~ Oneidaat9: 23. lrrlno at lmhuu
Traln No. l. luven unnchonor at 2:00 p, m, Ar-

at Onelda 2:30 p, m, oon:
nocn with O, 0 . No. 4, easl
bound, and No. 9, west bound Bo
turnmxluvol Onelda at 9:35 p.m °

arrives at Manchester at 8:00 pm,

Train No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:45 p. m.

arrives at Onelda at 5:25 p. m, Con-
nects with south bourd O. M, & St,
P.. No. 21, Returning leavesOneida
as b up. m,, arrives st Manchester

5:45p, m
L. RELBRY, -
Gen, 'rumc Mansger.
Through tickets for sale at Manchester to all '
points i1n Nortn America.

TRAIN WILL STOP ONLY AT

Belknap’s Cmuuu. Platform at utu M1l
Switch Frankiin Strevt Crossin O roas”
lng, Miler's 0 ossing, Twin O'ronlu. West

brook's Crusslog,

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.

Maln Line Passenger Traing,
WEST BOUND| MAIN LINE

Nol* 11:58 pm|.. Fast Traln,.
No401 n 32 pm Th: press..

Xonh Bolmd |

No.m b:“p.lll
No 834 8.008.m
No.s6011:158.m

F)
nA.llu above trains carry passengers.
ﬂ)sﬂ; lxnpt!nm,.
H. G, PIERCE, Station Agt.
No. 6 Runs to Om Bloux Ofty na Bt. Faul
No. 8 Runs to F§,
0. 1has oonnootl

Omaha,
Sloux Falls, St Paul 408 Misneapoils s i
from same points

and lnehe-i’: -

.1 Passenger ..
1. R

Compound Vapor, Tub and -
-Shampoo- Baths,

= Igive the Co-
nant systam of
baths, the most
sclentific ever in-
vented or dis-

CYar RLE
and’ :
Shampoo. badieg : |
3 epartmen |
LADIES My ladiee’ de 2

DEPART-
MENT.

partment is in
char e of Mrs.

S
Better Equipt |3, expert in_ the :
Than Ever bethe ﬁm %'n'.l:'.
Before. pooing,
-7 LY

Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel.

G. D. GATES.

S C— —

In most cases consumption results
from a neglected or improperly
treated cold. Foley’'s Honey and
Tar cures the most obstinate coughs
and prevents serious results, It &
co8ts you no more than the unknown §
preparations and you should insist
upon having the genuine in the yel-
low package. Anders & Philipp.

DRAY -

my line,

alty.
" Resaldesee Phone No 265,

LINE,

" Am prepared to do all kinds of work o]’
Moving safes, nwm
household l“.“-uy_m.“

Bestes num»r :8:'. iy

ssseunt of thelr siyla, socuraey an

F, e
S |

FOR SALE.
Good res,dence property on Franklin Biret
L1 J.J.PENTONY,

Notice to our Custoimers.

We are pleased to annonnce that
Foley,s Honey and Tar for coughs,
colds and lung troubles is not af-
fected by the National Pure Food | ri
and Drug law as it contains no opi- | ani
ates or other harmful drugs, and we
recommend it as a safe remedy for

PAINTING ;

All kinds of exterior and interior I
painting, A specialty made of Car-
uge painting.  Prices-reasonable
satisfaction guaran

= S Maley

second claes rates. Tickets on sal

teen dollln lower than the regular

March 1st to April 30th inclusive and
September 1st to October31st inclusive.
Forfurther particulars and for rates to

children and adults.  Anders &
Philipp. -
Over Atkinson’s Blacksmith Shqp. ’ ff N
— e )
ONE WAY LOLUNIST RATES Why do you tret and grumble, {"
To west and north west California " Why don't yop take a tumble, .
Jolnts and Mexico City, Mexico, ‘vis oy ot deive S x T by’
‘Chese rates are about fif-| Trythem. S6ocents, All ., oot

e

‘A. J. HESNER,

other intermediate points apply to the Sucees . H. %
undersigned Eo G. Pm';mz. Agt. e T v
btf Hesner's Shop
is the place )
i ::ﬁ;::.::,:;.:w;'* to geta
anl, 4,,,.',‘35':, ;:l!l? TP SQUARE
sl DEAL

TIRRILL & PIERCE

any person or corporation.

are Loaning Money as cheap as

BLACKSMITHING

All of the old customers, who patron
ized me when L ran the independent
blacksmith shop on the West sﬁo, ‘are
invited to agaln give me thelr work,

No home isso
of the comforts

fect health. A bottle of Orino

nt. regardless |
at money will buy
as when the entire family is in per-

ative Fruit Syrup costs 50 cents, It
will cure every member of the fam-

lly of constipagion, sick headache or
- trouble. A,ndera& Philipp. Ty W """‘Xu - &” M °“-v

Iam now the proprietor of the
on Franklin street, formerly owned b
Goorle H. Keyes,

5. J, HESNER,
“

For your liver ana stomaen

%‘e‘; will |u‘r‘a.l. I:lcnlc s =
0

They will mmu’hu y%n 5




