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CHAPTER XX.

HILIP was thrown iuto the sea
ou a Tuesday. Jocky Mason
reached London on Wednesduy
and kept his appointment with

Inspector Bradley on Thursday even-
ing.

The inspector recelved him gracious-
ly, thus chasing from the ex-convict's
mind a lurking suspicion that watters
were awry. There is™a curious sym-
pathy between the police and well
Jknown criminals, They meet with
friendliness and exchange pleasantries,
a8 a watch dog might fraternize with
4 wolf in off hours,

But Mason had no responsive smile
or ready quip.

“What's up?" he demuanded morosely.
**You sent for me. Here I am. Iwould
have brought my ticket sooner if you
hadn’t written.”

“All right, Mason. Keep your wool
ou. Do you remember Superintendent
Robinson?”

“Him that was inspector in White-
plmpel when I was put away? Rath-
er.”

*Well, some friends of yours have
been inquirlng from him as to your
whereabouts, He sent a message round,
and I promised that you should met
them if you showed up. I was half
afraid you had bolted to the States.”

“Friends! I have no friends.”

“Oh, yes, you have—very dear friends,
indecd”

“Then where are they 7"

¢ glared around the roomy police
office, but it was only tenanted by po-
llcemen attending to various books or
chatting quletly across a huge counter,

His surly attitude did not dlminish
the Inspector's kindliness.

“Don't be so doubtful on that polnt,
Mason. Have you no children?”

Something in the pollce officer's eyes
gave the man a clew. His swarthy
Yace flughed and his hands clinched.

“Yes,” he sald huskily, “I left two

boys. Their mother died. They were
lost. I have looked for them every-
whera."”

Iuspector Bradley pointed to a door.

*Go Into that room,” he said quietly,
“and you will find them. They are
walting there for you.”

Mason crossed the sanded floor (ke
one walking In his sleep, He experi-

enced no emotion. He was a wmuan
stunned for the nonce.

He opened the door of the waiting
room and entercd cautiously. He might
have expected a hoax, a jest, from his
attitude,

Two stalwart young men were stand-
ing there talking. Their chat ceased ag
Le appeared. IFor an appreciable time
father and sons looked at each other
with the curiosity of strangers.

He knew them first. He saw himself,
no less than thelr unfortunate and suf-
fering mother, In their erect figures,
the contour of their pleasant faces.

To them he was unknown. The eld-
est boy was ten years old, the younger
elght, when they last met. But they
read a message in the man's hungering
eyes, and they were the first to break
the suspense.

“Father!” cricd Jolm,

The other boy sprang to him withont
a word.

He took them in his arms. He was
choked. Ifrom some buried fout came
long forgotten tears. le murmured
thelr names, Lut not a cgherent sen-
tence could he utter,

They were splendid fellows, he
thought, =0 tall and well knit, so nice
muannered, so thoroughly overjoyed to
meet him,

That was the best of it. They lhad
gought im voluntarily. They knew his
record and were not ashamed to own
him. Durilng the long days and nights
of ceaseless Inquiry he was cver tor-
mented by the dread lest his children,
if living, should look on him as ne-
curged, a blot on their existence,

He half hoped that he might discover
them In some vile slum, where crime
was hallowed and conviets were he-
roes. He never pletured them as hon-
est, well meaning youths, sohs of
whom any father might be prowd, for
in that possibility lurked the gnawing
terror of shame and repudiation.

Mason’s heart was fgll. He counld not
thank God for his mercy. That re-
source of poor humanity was denled
him, and, to his credit be it sald, ho
was no hypocrite,

His seared soul awoke to softer feel-
Ings, as lis cyes, his ears, his very
beart, drank In fuller knowledge of
them, but he was tormented in his joy
by an agonized pang of remorse, Oh,
that he could have met them with
lhands free from further cerime!

In some vague way he felt that his
punishment for Philip Anson's death
would be meted out by a sterner jus-
tice than tle lnw of the land. He was
100 hard a man to yleld Instantly, He
crushed buack the rising flood of horror
that threatened to overwhelm him in
this moment of happiness. He forced
himself again to answer their anxious
Inquiries, to note their little airs of
manliness aud self reliance, to see
with growing wonder that they were
well dressed and wore spotless luen,

A poliee station was no place for con-
fidences, Indeed both boys were awed
by their surroundings,

They passed into the outer office, and
Mason went to thank Inspector Brad-
ley.

“Don't forget your ticket,” whisperel
the pleased ofiicer,

T'he reminder jarred, but it was un-
avoidable.  Mason got his ticket iu-
dorsed, the lads looking on shyly the
while, and the three regained the free-
dom of the strest,

“Let us find some place to =it down
and have a deink,” sugzested Muason.

“No, father sald John, with a frank
“Nelfther of us takes drink.
with us, We have a room
ready for you.”

“I have lodging;"”

“You cun go there tomorrow nnd gt
your belongings." 4

“Yes. Jump Into this eab,” il
Willie.  “We live In Westminster, 1t
Is not very far.”

AMason was fascinated by the boys'
pleasant assumption of suthority, They
spoke like young gentlemen, with the
accent that hetokens a good edueation,
He ylelded without o protest.

They sat three abreast ina hansom, !

and the vehicle seurvied off toward the
Westminster bridge road.

AMason was in the center, IHis giant
form leaned over the closed doors of
the cab, but he turned his head with
{uterested eagerness as oune or other of
Lis sons addressed Lim.,
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"1 suppose, tather
Ing lhiow

place,”

You are wonder
We caine to weat In such a
said Johin
“1t wight puzzle me if 1 found thue
to think.”

“Well, the superintendent arranged
everything.  Unfortunately, lLe was
away on his holidays when—when yon
wore releasetl—or we would have met
¥ then, mmwl his deputy was not
avare of the cirenmstances., As soon
the i itendent  returned  ho
e o the governor and was very
wh weojed to find that you had
slipped away in the meantime.”

“Ille wouldn't be so annoyed if he
here himself,” growled Mason
goud hBumoradly.

“Ob, John didn’t wean that, father,”
broke in Willie. *“i'he annoyance was
his and ours. You sce, we had not
Known very long where you were, We
didu’t even know you were alive.”

“Of course, of course. Sowebody has
been looking after yon well. That's
clear enough. They worlan't be always
telling a pair of boys that their father
was in Portand.”

“It gave us such a shock when we
heard the trath,” said downright John.

“But we were so glad to hear that
our father was living and that we
should soon see him,” explained the
younger,

“When dkl you hear first?”

“About fourmonths ngo. Just before
we took our present situations. We are
saddlers and ornamental leather work-
ers, Between us we earn quite a de-
cent living., Don't we, Jolin?”

“Infifteen weeks we have saved
enough to pay for half our furniture
besldes keeping ourselves well, There's

\

plenty to earn, cad. You wen't starve,
big ns ¥« ;
They ui

ing St I

1. 'Ihe cab was pass-
Across the

met their eyves,
¢ oy Mason that

pial,

London had :
nizht it nev
“So o

knowing 1

day, and Biadley 1.2

“Who iz Robinsoa,  father? foter
rupted John,

“The supeiint y L e ile

used to be inspoctar ol
“ITe I3 not the on

nve talking of My, €0 jo

ent of the Mary ¥
Tha two boys

of dismay, of jx “ it
wondered what lid 4 qd 1o o
him such a shoe', ng ot him
sideways from the corgers of {h

2.
som, they could see the gulek pullor of
his swarthy face,

“You forget, John,” put In the adrolt
William, *“that father knows as little
about our lives us we knew about his
until very recently. When we reach
our flat we must begin at ghe begin-
ning and tell him everything.”

“There Isn't much to tell,” eried John.
“When poor mother died we were tak-
en care of by a gentleman whom Mr.
Philip asked to lock after us. When
the AMary Anson Nome was bullt we
were mmong the fest bateh of inmates.
If ever a young man has done good in
this world, it {s Mr., Philip Anson. See
what he did for us. Mother was nursed
and tended with the utmost kindness,
but lher life conld not be saved. We
were rescued from the workhouse,
taught well and fed well and given
such instruetion in a first class trade
that even at our age we can carn £5 a
week between us.  And what he has

done for us he does for hundreds of
others. @God bless Philip Anson, I
say!”

“Amen!" said his brother,
The voices of his sons reached Ma-
son's tortured hrain like sounds heard,

romote bt distinet, through a long
tinel. 1z great frame seemed to
collapse,  In an nt he beeame an

old man. e set his teeth and jammed
hig elbows azainst the woodwork of
ab, but, strive as he would with
1 » physieal strength and his
cd will, he shook with a palsy.
ither,” eried Jolm anxiounsly, little
ning how his enthusiastie speech
ad pierced to the very marrow of his
hearer, “are you ill? Shall we stops”
“Perhaps, John, o little hrandy wonld
do him good,” murmured Willie,
“IFather, do tell me what is the mat-
ter, Willie, reach up and tel]l the man
10 stop.”
Then Mas
“No, no,
oply—a pas
ITe must | even a few min-
utes, in which to drive off the awful
specter that hogeed him In the cm-
wraee of death,  IHe dared not look at
his If he were compelled to
face them on the pavement in the flar-
Ing maslizht he would run away,
flis anguish was pitiable.  Great
drops of sweat stood clammy on his

vt foreed himself to speak.
he gasped, “Go on, It is—

SONS.

“Father, do tell me what is the matter.”

forehead, Ile passed a trembling hand
aeross his face and groaned alowd un-
consclously:

“Oh, God forglve me!”

It was the fivst prayer that had vol-

| untarily left his lps for many o day,
I he boys heard, They Interpreted i
as an expression of sorrow that his

own career shiould have been so cut off
from their childbood and joyous youtin

“\Well, cheer up, dad, anyhbow,” eried
the elder, much relieved by this con-
clugion.

“We are all together again, |

—_——

and you can face the world once more
with us at your side.”

No dagger of steel could have hurt
0 dreadfully as this well meant con.
solation, but for the sake of his sons
the man wrestled with his agony and
conquered it to some outward seeming.

When the cab stopped outside a hig
bullding he was steady on his feet
when he alighted, and he managed to
summon a ghastly smile to his ald as
he suiid to Johin:

1 am sorry to set yon a bad exam-
ple, but that is nothing new, is it? |
must have some spivit, strong spivit, or
I can’t keep up.”

“Certainly, father. Why not? It is
all right as medicine. Wiilie, you go
and get some brandy while 1 take ra-
ther upstairs.'

The flat was on the second floor.
It was neatly fornished, fitted with
electrie light and contained five rooms,

Jolin talked freely, explaining house-
Lkeeping arrangements, the puzzle as
to their father's size, for the first Led
they bought was a short one; thelr
hours of work, the vaviety of thelr
employment—any and e ¢ cheering

topie, indeed, until Willie came with a
bottle.,

toth of them glanced 1
quantity Mason d, but they
passed no comment.  Iie tried to
smoke and sat so that the light should
not fall on his face. And then he said
1o them:

“Tell me all you know about Philip
Anson, It interests me”

Snap! The hard composition of his
pipe was broken in two,

“What a pity!"” cried Willie,
I run and buy you a new one’”

kance at the

consui

“Shall

“No, my boy, no. I ecan manage.
Don’t mind me, 1 can't talk, but I will
listen, Aiay the Lord have mercy on

me, 1 will listen!”

He suffered that night as few men
have suffered. Many a murderer has
had to endure the tormehts of a haunt-
ed conscience, hut few can have been
harrowed by hearving their own sons
lauding to the sky the vietim's bene-
factions to themselves and to their
dead mother,

e was master of his emotions sufli-
ciently to control his voice. He punc-
tuated their recital by ocensional com-
uients that showed he appreciated ev-
ery point.  He exumined swith interest
specimens of thelr work, for they un-
derstood hoth the stitching and  the
ssamping of leather, and once he fonnd
himself dully speculating as to what
career he would have carved out for
himself were he given in boyhood the
opportunities they rejoiced in,

But througliont there was in his sur-
charged brain a current of cunning
purpose, I%iest, there was Greiner,
away In the north, robbing n dead man
and plotting desolation to some givl,
Iie must be dealt with,

Then he, the slayer, must be slain
and by his own hand, Ile would spare
his sons as much pain us might be
within his power.

He would not merely disappear, leay-
ing them dublous and distressed. No.
They must kdlow he was dead, not by
sulclde, but by aceident. They would
mourn his wretched memory. Hetter
that than dive with the abiding grief
of the kuowledge that he was Philip
Anson’s murderer,

He was guite sure now that the dead
would arise and call for venge:
he daved to con i 1o ex
that was it—a life for a life—a prayer
thdt his deeds might not bear fruit In
his children—and then death, speedy,
certain death.

Some reference to the future made
by Willle, the younger, who favored
Lis mother more than the outspoken
John, gave Mason an opportunity to
pave the way for the coming separa-
tion,

“I don't want youn two lads to make
any great changes on my account,” he
sald slowly. *“It Iz far from my in-
tention to settic down here and let
all your friends become aware that
you are supporting u ticket of lenve
father. Yes, 1 know, You are gzood
boys, and it won't be any more pleas-
ant for me to—to live away from you
than it would be for v under—other
conditions—to be parated from e,
ut—I mm in earnest in this matter,
L will stop here tonight just to feel
that I @ under the same roof o
It is your roof, not mine.
I lost the
shelter.

S

Long :
ght to provide you with a
Tomorrow 1 go away., I have

some work to do-a lot of 1t
must be attended to at once.  Of
course yvou will see me often,  We e

meet in the evening-—go out together—
but live here—with you—I can't.”

His sons never kuew the cifort that
this speech cost Wi, ke spoke with
such manifest hesitation that Willie,
who quickly interpreted the less pro-
nounced signs of a man's thoughts,
winked a warning at his brother,

He said, with an optic signal:

“Not a word now, Jolin., Just leave
things as they are”

Under any owvdinary conditions he
would be right. He could never guess
the nature of the clais that eneireled
his father, delivering him fettered to
the torture, hound hand and foot, hody
and soul,

At last

rOOMIS,

they

loys

ull retived to  their

o whisper Kindly
plans for Keeping their father a pris-
iin in their hands, Mason to e
s, ey eyed, through the night,
mourning for that which wight not be,

The rising sun dispelied the dark:
phantoms that ditted before his vision.

He fell Tuto o fitful slumber, disturh-
ed by vivid dremins, Onee he was on
storm swept =ea at night on o sinking
ship, a ship with a crew or dead meun
and a dead captain at the helm,

Driving onward through the raging
waves, he could feel the vessel settling
more surely us she roshed Into caci
yawning caldron,  Suddenly  through
the wreek of flying spindvift he saw o
smooth harvbor, u sheltered basin, in
which vessels rode in safety. There
were  houses Leyoud, with cheerful
Hghts, and en and women  were
wiatching the doomed eraft from the
firm security of the land.

But strain his eyes as he would he
could see no entrance to that harbor,
naught save furions seas breakihg over
relentless walls o anite,

Even In his dream he was not afraid,

e asked the captain, with an oath:

“Is there no way in?”

Aud the captain turned  corpselike
exves toward hin. It was Philip Auson,
The dreamer unttered a wikdl
howl and shrank away,

Then he awoke o fiwd Willle stand-
ing by his bedside with soothin

“IEEs all eight, tather,
turbed In your steep
1t Is only 5 o'clock.”

beast's

L WHIiS,
You were dis-
Don't get up get,

. S > > °

AL that hour o pollceman left his
cottage In o villaze on the Yorkshire
coust and walked leisurely toward the
Grange House,

He traversed four wiles of rough
country, and the sun was hot, so he
dld not hurry. About half past ¢ he
| reachied the farm. There were no signg
;nl' activity such as may be expected fu
i the conmtry at that hour,

e examined three sides of the bulld- |
{ing carefully—the sea frout was Inae-
| cessible—and waited many minutes Le-

ST o e

e e

fore he knocked at the door. There
witd no auswer, He knocked agalu
iave londly, The third time his sum-
wons would have aroused the Seven
Sleepers, but none came,

tried the door and rattled fit,
pesced i oat the windows, stood baek
1o the gzarden and looked up at the bed
rooims
“A gneer husiness™ be muttered as
he tarned unwiliingly to leave the
place.

“Ave, a very queer business,” he said
again. “I must go on to Scarsdale an'
mak' inquiries aboot this Dr, Williams
afore I report to the super.”

[te BE CONTINUED.]

TOLD HIS WIFE ABOUT IT.
And Then Accused Her of Having No
Seznze of Humor.
Englishmen are often accused of be-
ing uuable to grasp the point of the
American pun, and sometimes they
may think they see the point of a joke
when perhaps they do not. An Eng-
Ilslnu:m\mum-nl Morley was walking
along the sidewalk one day with an
American fricud when the latter inad-

vertently slipped and fell down.

“Ah, my deah boy, I hope you are
uot hurt! ilow did it happen?’

To which the friend replied:

“It happened notwlithstanding,”

They both lnughed over the pun, and
Morley said it was so good he was
going to tell his wife about it. At
dinner that evening he remarked that
ke had such a good joke on his friend
Jrown, and by way of preliminary,
leading up to the point of hLis story,
e proceeded to tell all about who
ifrown was, his associations and busl-
ness connections, how he came to get
acquainted with him, commercial re-
lations he had had with him, ete., until
he rorgot about the story, but was re-
minded of it by the wife, who said im-
patiently:

“But what about the story?”

“Oh, yes!" laughing immoderately as
the recollection of it struck him.
“Why, you see, Brown and I were
wilking down the street together, and
he slipped on a banana peeling and
fell down, and when 1 asked him how
it happened he said, ‘Nevertheless.' "

And he was sore at her all evening
and declared she had no sense of hu-
mor beeanse she sald she didn't see
anything funny to that.—Judge's Li-
hrary.,

WEIGHTS AND MEASURES.

The Metal of the Standards That Are
In Use Today.

There are no products of human skill
on which a greater degree of care is
cxpended than the standards of weight
and mensure in use among the civl-
lzed nations of the globe. Two things
in particular have to be considered,
accuracy and durability. Nature does
not furnish any single metal or min-
eral which exactly answers the re-
quirements for a standard of measure
or weight that shall be as nearly as
possible unalterable,

The best substance yet produced for
this purpose is an alloy of 90 per cent
of platinum with 10 per cent of iridi-
um. This is called Iridio platinum and
Is the substance of which the metric
standards prepared by the internation-
al committee on welghts and measures
is composed. It is hard, is less afected
by bheat than any pure metal, I8 prae-
tically nonoxidizable and can be finely
engraved. In fact, the lines on the
standard meters are hardly visible to
the naked eye, yet they are smooth,
sharp and accurate.

If our civilization should ever be lost
and relics of it should be discovered in
some brighter age in the remote future
there Is nothing that would bear high-
er testimony to its character than these
standard measures of Iridio platinum,
for the protection and preservation of
which the science of this day has done
its very best.—St. Louis Republie,

An Obedient Patient.

An old doctor whose memory was be-
ginning to fail him ealled in to see a
Youngz man who was ill. On arriving
at the home he found his patient In
bed with nothing the matter but a
slight cold. After prescribing the usual
remedies he sald;

“Now, my dear sir, you must stay in
bed Ull T come again.”

IIe went away and forgot all about
Lis patient. The time flew by. One
day the M. I came across the young
man's mother in the street. The sight
of .Mrs, Jones brought his patient to
his mind, and, witlf a start, he said:

“By the bye, how Is your son getting
on?"

To his amazement Mrs. Jones replied
that he was still in bed, obedient to
the doctor's commands. He had been
there three weeks.—Illustrated Bits,

The Art of Pickling Nuts,

“The Chinese are the only people in
the world who know the art of pickling
all kinds of nuts,” said n 8an Francis-
co man. “You take, for Instance, the
pickled Chinese walnut. This is the
most delightful of all the relish fami-
Iy.  The big nut is pickled and has
the finest kind of flavor, It is rich,
and an order of them costs $1. Then
there Is the Chinese butternut. This,
too, is pickled and is palate tickling.
The Chinese are the only folk who can
really make fine nut butter. In fact,
the Chinese have more accomplish-
ments than the average American ever
dreamed of."—Nashville Tennesseenn.

Home.
Home! IHow deep a spell that little
word contains! It is the circle !n

which our purest, best aftections move
and consecrate themselves, the hive In
which, like the Industrious bee, youth
garners the sweets and memories of
life for age to meditate and feed upon!
It Is childhood’s temple and man-
hood's shrine—the ark of the past and
the future.—Ulland.

White and Black Lies.

“What,” queried the young man, “is
the difference between white lles and
black les?"

“White lies,” answered the home
grown philosoplier, “are the kind we
tell. Black lies are the kind we hear,”
—Chicago News.

The Obligato.

“I went to the opera lust night.”
“What did you henr?"

“That Mr., Browning 1s going to get
u divoree, Mrs. Biggs has the dearest
doz and a new baby, and the Huttons
nre going to llve In Indin.”"—Harper's
Bazar.

Pertinent Question,
Suglish juror once asked the
after the verdiet was returned
whether the fact that he differed from
Lis  eleven  brethiren  justified  thelr
knocking him down with a chalr,

Only Then.

“Does your Lusband sunore in his

sleep, madam?*

“Well, doctor, 1 have -unever noticed
blm snoring at any other time.”—Bal-
timore American. 3
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ACTION OF ALCOHOL.

The Seven Stages of Drunkenness and
the Results.

According to the evidence glven re-
cently by Dr. R. T. Willlams, an Eng-
lish physiclan, in a London police court,
says the Literary Digest, he distin-
ghizhes seven stages of drunkenness—
irritable, mellow, pugnacious, affection-
ute, lachrymose, followed, if the total
doses were large enough, by collapse
and death. It is noted by the British
Medical Journal, from which this re-
port is taken, that other authorities
have formulated these stages in differ-
ent ways, Says this paper:

“Magnan, who wiW one of the tirst
to begin the scientitie study of the
physicloglenl action of alcohol, distin-
guished five stages—first, slight ex-
citement and a fecling of well being, In
which speech and gestures became
more animated; in the second stage
ideas became crowded together and'
confused, the mood being, without any
very obvious reason for the difference,
gay or sad or full of tender emotion;
in the thlrd stage the confusion of
Ideas was greater and accompanied by
incolierence, perversion of taste and
emell, Nusions, thick speech, vacant
countenance and staggering gait; the
fourth stage was coma and the fifth
death.  Magnan's second stage has
been graphically described by Claye
Shaw as ‘a loss of the sense of aware-
ness of surroundings.’”

The Limit of Human Speed Has About
Been Reached.

One thing alone can Intervene and
put the curb on the desire for speed—
man’s powers of endurance. Already
there are signs that it has almost
reached its lmit. The Increase of
nervous diseases, the spread of Insan
ity, these and other warnings should
serve as danger signals that the speed
of modern life Is excessive. The ad-
Justing of n man’s frame to rapidly
changing conditicns, great though it
Le, yet has its limits.

Machinery may he perfected to an
Incredible degree, hut man—unless we
are to conceive of him as becoming
absolutely machinelike—wlill  always
Lhave Lis lmitations of tlesh and blood,
He will always be a fantastic ereature
subject to strange emotions, uncertain
gusts of passion, sudden tricks of
nerves or of physieal exhaustion.
Among the dally catastrophles from
the lust of speed it Is rare to find that
it is the machinery *vhich is at fault.
It is the fallure of the eye to transmit
with sufficient rapidity the danger
message to the braln or an error In
Judgment or a sudden nerve failure,
one of these which brings about dis-
aster. Man may perfect the machine,
but he remains himself ever imperfect,
—London Saturday Review.

Nurses Dread Lightning.

Of all people who are glad when the
season of thunderstorms is past, none
are more thapkful than professional
nurses.

“It isn't that we are so afrald of
lightning ourselves,” said a nurse in
Roosevelt Lospital, “but it has a harm-
ful effect on our patients. Most sick
people have an unreasonable fear of
lightning. In cases of extreme weak-
ness or nervousness a dozen flashes of
blinding lightning reduce the patient
to such a state of prostration that it
takes extraordinary efforts on the part
of the nurse to bring him around. If
one sick person requires all that extra
attention in a thunderstorm, just im-
agine the predictment of the nurse who
bhas a whole ward full of them on ler
hands.”"—New Yorl: Press,

On the Job,

Amusing epitaphs are common enough,
but it I8 not often that a tombstone
inscription is meant to carry a bus
ness advertisement, A West Virginia
man tells of a singular one which may
be seen In a certain cemetery. It was
the ldea of a widow of a man named
Perkins, a partner in a commercial
house known as Perkins & Parke».
Soon after the decease of her spouse
Mrs. Perkins married Mr. Parker, her
late husband's business assoclate. The
inscription reads:

“Sacred to the memory of James
Perkins, for thirty years senior part-
ner of the firm of Perkins & Parker,
now Parker & Co.”—Harper's Weekly

SNAILS FOR FOOD.

Stores Devoted Entirely to Them In
Many Cities of Europe.

France Is the premier snall produe-
ing nation, although Austria, Bavarla
and Switzerland have thousands of
snall farms, where the famous escar-
gots are ralsed and fattened on vine
leaves. The demand for souils in
France I8 far too great for the supply
to be left to chance, and thus It comes
about that snall farming Is an Impor-
tant Industry. Paris alone cousumes
millions between September and May,
when these little creatures are at thelr
best.

In great citles of Europe are stores
devoted entirely to them, each orna-
mented by an immense gilt snail over
the door as a sign. Huge tubs of
snalis In the rough are displayed, and
there are besides dishes of carefully
prepared moliusks all ready for eating.
These have been cooked, extracted
from their shells and minced. ‘The
meat Is then mixed with butter, chop-
ped parsley and herbs, and the shells,
trimmed and made attractive, are re-
alled with this prepared paste.

The most.popular snails today come
from Dijon and Mucon, in Burgundy,
where they are fed on vine leaves, and
the parks, as the local snail farms are
called, open their gates In the month
of August, when the little creatures
bestir tbemselves actlvely. — Chicago
News.

He Had the Name.

She had gone up the scales once, and
then she had gone down the scales.
Then she had done the same thing
over again, after which some one
asked:

“In what school of music were you
taught?”

Thereupon some one else Interrupted
in an undertone: 3

“Judging by the speed, I should say
it was a riding school.”

And there were wany present who
deemed the sentiment a good one.

Fair Share.

It was at a theater In Manchester
The king, aged and infirm, was blessed
with two sous. He was paclug up and
down the stage, with a wearled, trou-
bled look, exclalming aloud, *On which
of these my sons shall T bestow my
crown?”’ Immedlately came a volce
from the gallery, “Why not ‘arf an
crown aplece, guv'nor?'—London Mall,

The Prodigal Son.
Prodigal—Father, I have come home
to dle!

“Confound you! Haven't you cost
me enough already without adding the
expense of a funeral?’—Life,

A SEAT IN THE COMMONS.

Going to Parliament a Costly Honor
For Englishmen,

Every Englishman who is not fortu-
nate enough to be a peer wants to be-
come an M. P. Every man who has
succeeded In business or professional
life feels that a coveted seat in the
commons is necessary {o round out his
carcer. But many men of moderate
means are deterred from pampering
their ambitions by the big expense en-
tailed. No salaries are paid, and, be.
sides supporting himself, an M. P. Ia
called upon to meet heavy drains upon
his pocketbook during his entire term.

At the most moderate estimate the
expenses of 4 campalgn are $3,000.
Once elected, the member must “nurse”
his constituents. Clubs and charltles
are the greatest beneficinries of this
nursing, but many individuals come in
for assistance also, Not less than $3,-
000 a year Is required for this Item,
which for a term of five years repre-
sents an outlay of $15,000.

All told, then, a prospective member
faces an outlay of $20,000 In addition
to his living expenses, which in Lon-
don are far from moderate when he
malintains himself in keeping with the
dignity of his position,

Many of the commoners of course
spend far more than the above amount.
And, in addition to the cash outlay,
some of them find their lives embitter-
ed by the worries and exactions of
thelr positions.

BALLOONING.

With an Experienced Pilot In Charge
It Is Not Dangerous.

The uninitiated are prone to look up-
on the balloon as a sort of country
fair attraction, whose prineipal Inter-
ost lies in the risk the acronaut takes.
This Is o mistake.

Like the automobile, the balloon re-
qulres an experfenced pilot, and when
suneh o oone is in charge serious or fatal
secldents are never recorded. Most
balloon clubs require all ascensions to
be made under a regularly llcensed
pllot, who receives his certifieate from
the club ouly after having demon-
strated his fitness. The pllot who Is
willing to go up only In favorable
weather and to come down at the
proper time need never endanger lives,
ITe knows he has only to open the
valve and he can descend. He has only
to throw out a handful of sand, and
he can prevent his balloon from com-
Ing down or can send It up. When he
Is ready to land he plcks out a favor-
able spot ahead of him, lets his bal-
loon come gradually down near the
ground, cuts loose the anchor which
stops his progress, then opens ihe
valve ngaln if necessary. When the

the ripping strip, and the balloon
stretehes out on the ground, a flat and
empty hag.—F. P. Lahm, U. 8. A, In
Duting Maguzine.

The Love of Nature.

A Japanese friend of mine lived In
Paris for a year. Waking on a win-
ter's morning, he found that snow had
fallen in the night. As a matter of
course he took his way to the Bols de
Boulogne to admire the beauty of the
snow upon the trees. What was his
astonishment when with his compan-
lon, a compatriot, he arrived in the
Bols to find It entirely solitary and
deserted. The two Japanese paid thelr
vows to beauty In the whiteness and
the stillness of the morning and at last
beheld in the distance two other fig-
ures approaching. They were com-
forted. *“We are not quite alone,”
they sald to themselves. There were
at least two other “Just men” in that
city of the Indifferent and the blind.
The figures drew nearer. They also
were Japanese.—London Saturday Re-
view.

The City of Roses.

Ispaban, Persia, I8 known as the
“city of roses,” but a traveler says
that the streets “are only alleys be-
tween two high mud walls, without a
single window or opening to be seen—
merely here and there a low, narrow
doorway, always Impenetrably closed.
The ground Is thickly coated with dust,
the streets are rarely straight, and ney-
er have they got any name, The sense
of ruin Is everywhere—here a wall Is
falling down, there a palace Is in
ruing, a little farther a deserted
mosque is skirted. © Such Is Ispaban,
which from having at one time a pop-
ulation of 1,000,000 is now reduced to
barely 100,000 inhabitants.”

The Slow Train.

A conductor on a certain train noted
for Its slowness nsked a hoary headed,
white bearded passenger for his ticket.

“I gave It to you,” sald the old man.

“I guess not,” the conductor réplied.
“Where'd you get on?"

“At Buxby’s Crossing.”

“Why,” the conductor cried, “there
wasn't anybody got on at Buxby's
Crossing except one little boy.”

“L"” sanld the anged one, “was that
little boy.”—Lippincott's.

Choosing a Husband.

A well known after diuner speaker
in New York sald the other day:
“Choosing a husband Is llke choosing
mushrooms. If it I8 & mushroom you
llve; If it I8 a toadstool you die.'—
What tq Eat.

Do not be troubled because you have
not great virtues. God made a million
spears of grass when he made one
tree,—Beecher.

How It Affected Him.

Mrs. Myles—\When are you coming to
call on us?

Mrs, Styles—Ol, I really don't know!

“But you said you'd come soon nund
bring your husband %"

“I know I did, and I asked him last
night to come over, and he sald he'd
11k eto dream over It, and, do you know,
dear, he had an awful nightmare last
night!”—Yonkers Statesman,

T
Something Lacking.

“These big hotels are not so com-
plete.”

“What's lacking?”’

“The express elevator gets you to
the fifty-second floor all right, but
there a half mile corridor coufronts
you and no cabs.””—Montreal Star,

Had Heard It Before.
“'She looks very youug to have a
grown daughter.”
“Yes; she was Just telling me"—
“I know. That she was married
when she was just barely fifteen years
old,"—Pittsburg Post.

Didn't Aftect Him.
Stella—Ars. Jones wanuts a new coat
because Mrs, Smith looks so well In
one. Jack--Yes, but Jones wou't sign &
cleck merely because Smith looks so
pretty when he I8 writing one.—Har-
per's Bazar,

It Is Sometimes advisable to employ
a uight watchman to look after wen

who are as honest as the day-Is long.—
St. Louls Globe-Democrat,
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How to Avoid Pneumoma.

You can avoid pneumonia and
other serious results from a cold by
taking Foley’s Honey and Tar.
stops the cough and expels the cold
from the system as it is mildly laxa-
tive. Refuse any but the genuine in
the yellow package.
Philipp.

Buy your Lumber, Scft

Coal, Mill Feed, Etc..
of
ADELBERT CULARK,

Dealer in Genernl Marchand ise
Thorpe, lava
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An Insiduous Danger.

One of the worst features of kid-
ney trouble is that it is an insidu-
ous disease and before the victiml
realizes his danger he may have a
fatal malady. Take Foley's Kldney
cure at the first sign of trouble as it
prevents Bright's disease, Anders
& Philipp.

Wheo you wnat

Fine Furniture
AT

F'air Prices
GO TO

Werkmeisters:.

AT
Earlville

Undertaking Solicite:

F. WERKMEISTER,

Earlville, lowa

It is very important and in fact it
is absolutely necessary to health that
we give relief to the stomach
promptly at the first signs of trou-
ble—which are belching of gas,
nausea, sour stomach, headache; ir-
ritability and nervousness. These
are warnings that the stomach has
been mistreated; it is doing too
much work and is demanding help
from you. Take something once in a
while; especially after meals; some-
thing like KODOL for dyspepsia
and indigestion. It will enable your
stomach to do its work properly.
Sold by all druggists.

E. E. COWLES,

Propiic or ot

DRAY -~ LINE,

Am prepared to do sll kinds of wirk In
my line. Moving salos, m wieal lnstro uente,
houtebold yoods and hesyy Articles a pec-
Alty,

Healdenee I'lione No 265,

THE CHILDREN LIKE 1T
DY'S LAXATIVE
COUGH SYRUP

Advice to Mothers. Don’t let your
children waste away. Keep them
strong and healthy during the win-
ter with Hollisters Rocky Mountain
Tea. It is the greatest tonic for
children. Pure and harmless, does
the greatest good. 35c, Tea or Tab-
lets. R. A. Denton.

THE NEW YOKK WORLD

THRICE-A-WEER ELITIO! .
e Y+ .
Read Wherever the Fnglish
Language Is Bp ken

The Thrice-a-Week \Vorld expects to
be a better paper in 117 than eve: be-
fore, In the couree of the year the
lesues for the next great Preside utial
campaign will hn fembadowed, and
everybody will wish to keep Informed.
The Thrice u-Week World, coming to
you every other dsy, e2rves all the pur-
poses of a dally, and |1 far cheape-,

The news seryice of (his paper i¢ con-
stantly being Increane!, and it reports
fully, accurately and promptly every
event of imporfance anywhere i1 the
world, Moreover, Its political n¢ws Is
Impartial, giviog you facts, not opin-
lons and wishen, 1t hie full markets,
splendid cartoons and intereeting fic-
tion by standard authors,

THETHRICH-A-WEEK WORLD'S
regular subscription price is only 81,00
per year, and this payn for 156 papers
We effer thin unequilled newepaper
and MANCHESTER DEMO('RAT
together for onn year for $2.20,

The reguler enbsctiyjtion price of the

two apers Is 82,60, 18-tt.

|
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A0OK on Faten: § h:» :::::l‘ll: / I:o::'o:l l Arrivs at I Time X
* No.2 C.G. W, Oeclweln.... 6:45am

G:15am - No.65 St Faul . 12:30 p.n

Minneapolis  1:20 p.u

Walerioo... 8:10a.m

argest ¢ 1. Marsball'to 9,55 8.m
‘orms, $3 & Des Molnes 11:568.m

W'l rewsdealels, i KunsasCity  8:0p.m
Yor [ .No.s  C.o.w. Dubuque... 9.06sm

¢ 7:15 a.m No. ¢_Chieago....  1:40 p.m

§ No6 O, M&SLPCalmar..... 12:10p.m

G:65am  No.22  CharlesCity 12:47 pm

Mason City  1:45pm

No.& (.G, W. Dubuque 5:25 p.m

2:00 p.m No.4 Chicago.. 10:00 p.m

No.3 Oelweln . 8:88 p.m

WVaterloo 4:3 p.m

1t Marshalltown 6:30 p,m

Des Moipes.. 8:85 p.m

Kaneas City,  6:50 am

St. Paul..... 9:00 p.m

Inneapolis.  9:85 p.m

* No.10 C.M.&Bt.P Monticello,, 6:30 p.m

And | 4:45pm  No,21 Marfon,...., T:50 p.m
OIBHEC Cedur inplds  8:10 g.ln
Davenport .. 9:35 pm

§ Dally tralns.
« Daily except Sunday,

‘Through tickets on #ale to all 5
'Phone 19¢ for !unhe: inform upu%l:.‘ ¢
E. E. BREWER, TrafMc Manager.
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ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.

Maln Line Passenger Trains,
WRST BOUND| MAIN LINE
No1* 11:65 pm|.. Fast Train,,
No401 11:32 pm|Thro Express..| No
Nob t8:108 m|..Fast Mall,. 4
Nos 15:00p m|.Day Express,| Noet 9:95
Noh fipanl Mok N8 1R
100 pm ay Fri t| No. 94 11:45
CEDAR m’ ms’xuumon.
North Bound | Bet Cedar Rpds | Sou
Elonhs Iudl( r Rpds th Bound
No 208 8.008.m|...1Passenger..No.805 8:20 &, m
No.#22 4:45p.m|..¢ er. .. N0.330 6:10 p,
Namlz;rog.n ... tKreight.... ngﬁnfﬂ.ﬂ
.”A.l’llnbovotnl—mcuq passengers,
ODlﬂy‘EnGMSundly.
H. G. PIERCE, Station Ags.

No. 6 Runs to Omaha, Sioux City sud 8t Paul

No. 8 Runs to Ft, Dodge only.

No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Sloux Oity
Sfoux Falle, St Paul and Minneapoils and No. §
from same polnts, '

A Card.

This is to certify that all drug-
gists are authorized to refund your
money if Koley’s Honey and Tar
fails to cure your cough or cold.
It stops the cough, heals the lungs
and prevents serious results from a
cold. Cures lagrippe coughs and pre
vents pneumonia and consumption.
Contains no opiates. The genuine ia
in a vellow package. Refuse substi-
tutes. Anders & Philipp.

Compound Vaoor, Tub and

Shampoo Baths,
B 'h 1give the Co-
nant systam of
a s baths, the most
scientific ever in-
Vee
apor J
Tiab; 7 | Ing s anaioet
and
Shampoo. || adies’
; Department
LADIES My ladiee’ deé

DEPART-
MENT.

Better Equipt

partment is In
charge of Mrs.
Nellle Howlek,
an expert in the

ert of vip
han Ever baths and {'n-'-
Before. poolng,

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

G. D. GATES

FOR SALE.
Good residence property on Franklin Btrees
1114 J. J.PENTONY.

How 10 Avoid Appendicitis.

Most victims of appendicitis are
those who are habitually constipat-
ed. Orino Laxative Fruit Syrup
cures chronic constipation by stim-
ulating the liver and the bowels and
restorea the natural action of the
bowels. Orino Laxative Fruit syrup
does not nauseate or gripe and is
mild and pleasant to take Refuse
substitutes. Anders & Philipp.

PAINTING

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

“ S. J. Maley.

Over Atkinson’s Blacksmith Shop.

— e ——————

Why do you tret and grumble,
Why don't you take a tumble,
Use Beacom’s Plenle Pllls,

They will drive a our ills
'Prnhom.’ 96 centa. :u.’d;nmlu. sour

A. J. HESNER,
Sucees or to Geo, H, Keyes.
y Hesner’s Shop
Is the place
to get a
SQUARE ‘
DEAL

BLACKSMITHING

All of the old customers, who patron
ized me when L ran the inde| ent
blackemith shop on the West s are
invited to sgain give me their work,
Iam now the proprietor of the shop
on Frankiin street, formerly owned by
George H. Keyes,

A. J. HESNER,

If a cough once gets into your
system it acts on every muscle and
fibre of the body and makes you
ache all over. It especially affocts
the intestines and makes yon con-
stipated, 80 in order to getrid of a
cold thoroughly and without delay
you should not take anything ‘that
will tend to constipate. Kennedy's:
Laxative Cough Syrup acts upon the
bowels and thereby drives the cold:
out of the system. It contains no.

opiates-it is pleasant to take and is

ity

recommended for chi Idren,
all druggists. >




