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CHAPTER X. 

WHEN the young Texan bad 
got out of earshot Mr. Cor-
rigau leaned back and laugh 
ed till his plump skies could 

stand the strain no more. Rarely had 
he passed so amusing and delightful a 
half hour. He lived the lonely life of 
a wealthy old bachelor, and the com
edy had come to him in the shape of 
a godsend. He liked what he had seen 
of the youug man immensely, and he 
was prepared to like him more for 
his father's sake, but he determined to 
make htm sufier as much as possible 
In payment for his reckless assurance, 
besides, he had another end In view, 
the success of which depended largely 
upon the son of his old friend Bill Wil
liams. Every feature of tho game was 
a joy to his merry heart, and in order 
to watch its progress he determined to 
IK? a frequent visitor at Restmore, 
which promised to belie its name and 
become a troubled spot, after all. Ris-
in,'; from the bench at last, lie cut 
across lots toward his own home, half 
u mile away, measuring every stride 
with a sort of chuckling pedometer. 

Meanwhile Richard followed the law
yer's counsel, not only as to closing 
bis mouth with regard to Mr. Renwyck, 
but as to openiug it without delay 
with regard to Mr. Renwyck's daugh
ter. This at least was his intention, 
but be fdfenrt himself once more disap
pointing Miss Harriet was In her fa
vorite seat on the lawn, with an open 
book resting in her lap. Richard's foot
falls made no sound on the soft green 
turf, and, unconscious of his approach, 
before he was within bailing distance 
she arose abruptly and went Into the 
house. He followed her forthwith, but 
just as ho reached the veranda steps a 
sprightly little figure bounced out and 
greeted him effusively. Needless to 
say, it was not Miss Renwyck. Miss 
Imogene Chlttendon was more flufflly 
irritating to the adventurer than usual. 
Her motions, like her manner of speech, 
were nervous and spasmodic, not un
like the movements of a humming bird 
over a bunch of honeysuckle, with the 
lord representing the fragrant blos
soms. 

"Why, Lord Croyland!" she twit
tered, with something between a giggle 
and a shriek, "how very fortunate! I 
was just going out to pick wild tlowers. 
I've never picked Wild flowers with a 
real nobleman. Please say you are 
Just dying to give me a new experi
ence." 

She looked up at him with a baby-like 
air of innocence and admiration and 
laughed again. 

"I—I should be delighted," said Rich
ard, telling tho first downright lie 
which had passed his lips since arriv
ing at Irvington. 

lie relieved her of the absurd basket 
nhe was carrying on her arm and start
ed across the fields, cursing Inwardly 
at the fate which linked him with this 
troublesome arid irresponsible little 

^ creature and striving outwardly-to be 
" tfeeentJy polite to her. Unconscious of 

his cogitatiou, Miss Imogene fluttered 
at his side, now murmuring idiotic 
small talk Into his bored ears, now 
pouncing with little squeals of delight 
upon some gaudily colored weed and 
depositing it in the basket 

"It is so good of you to come," she 
confided, with a melting glance. "It 
Isn't heavy enough to tire y.ou, is it? 
You are so strong, you know, and so 
brave." 

She alluded to the basket, which 
weighed perhaps four ounces. Rich
ard assured her that he thought he 
could stand the strain and that he was 
not in the least afraid of butterflies, 
the only living thing they had met so 
far, which brought forth a fresh out
burst of glgglesome joy. Presently she 
took a seat upon a stone, begged him 
to do likewise and began fauning her
self with her hat. 

"Do yon know," she* whispered, "1 
mink I shall trust you and tell you a 
secret." 

"All right," he said carelessly. "Fire 
*-er—I mean do so, by all means." fie 
eeated himself and added dramatical
ly, "Relieve me, maiden, it shall be 
sacred with me." 

"There!" she cried in triumph. "1 
knew you could do it, though Harriet 
says llatly — Just flatly — that you 
couldn't." 

"Couldn't what?" 
"Act." 
"Well, she's right," agreed Richard. 

"1 can't. I've been told so before. 
Where do you get your strange delu
sions?" 

Once more her big baby eyes looked 
upward with a pleading glance. 

"Rut you'd try if I asked you, 
wouldn't you? You couldn't resist If 
I begged you —er —real hard, could 
you?" 

"Xothlng short of assassination 
could make ine refuse yon," said Rich
ard. emphasizing the pronoun and 
looking sadly out across the Hudson. 
It was wrong, of course, but he couldn't 
help it, and really she was pretty 
enough to excuse so venal a lapse. 

"Oh, you dear, delightful man!"chlr* 
ruped the little lady. "Now, listen. 
Don't look at the river. Look at me." 

"I dare not" 
"Nonsense! You said you were not 

afraid of butterflies." 
"I wjns wrong. I am of one." 
"Don't be afraid of me. I won't hurt 

you," >said the highly flattered girl 
laughingly. 

"1 breathe again. Go on." 
"Well, Lord Croyland, we are going 

to have a little one act play on Fri

day evening, flnd you are m ir, be
cause you just said you would, and I 
know you will do'it just beautifully, 
bor.uise I told Harriet you could, and, 
b.i\lng promised, of course you can't 
refuse now. when everything has 
been"— 

"Mold on; hold on!" interrupted Rich-
iird. "fni sort of losiug my grip on 
things. Slow down to a trot and let's 
get our hearings." 

l'liis sounded very unlike an Eng
lish noblem-in, but the young lady in 
her excitement failed to notice. 

"You see." she began again, "the 
play Is called 'The Map and the Bird.' 
You aro the man, and"— 

"And you are the bird," completed 
Richard. "I thought as much. Well, 
go on." 

.Miss Imogene dimpled with pleas
ure' and applauded his quick percep
tion. 

"Yes/* she said; "I am the bird, and 
you—it's only a play, you know, of 
course—and you're just desperately In 
Jo\o with ine." 

"I couldn't act that part I f *  t o o  

real, oad"— , .. 

"Oh. yt-s. >oa can: I thought you 
wouldn't find It difficult. I'll help 
yon." 

That settles It.. I'm lost" 
And, besides, it will make Cornelius 

Van dor Awe just frautic. He Isn't in 
the cast, yon know. We've put him 
in the audience, and he has just to sit 
there and be wretched. Oh," she cried, 
"it will simply be too delicious! Don't 
you think so?" 

"Rapturous. t>ut dangerous for me," 
asseuted Richard gravely. "Is Miss 
Renwyck In the play?" 

"Wtyy. of course she Is, stupid! She's 
getting It up herself and has the lead
ing part." 

Richard heightened. Private the
atricals were not so silly, after all. 

"What sort of a part will she play?" 
heasked. 

"Oh, the serious part!" his compan
ion advised him. "It's more real act
ing than mine, of course, but I like the 
love part best, don^ you?" Richard 
nodded, and the debutante continued: 
"Harriet Is the rich heiress, you know. 
And, oh, she's going to wear the Ren
wyck diamond*! Her father will 
bring them up from the city tomorrow 
n!ght She'll look awfully stunning in 
them. You are engaged to her—in the 
play, I mean—but you'll find out that 
you love me best, and It's an awfully 
exciting scene. You and I—in the play, 
I mean—you and .1 are in a room to
gether, and you tell me how much you 
love me"— 

"Hadn't we better practice ft little 
bit now?" 

"Don't you think yon could do it 
without practice?" 

"I shall need to acquire—er—restraint 
In the presence of such temptation, 
you know." 

"Oh, 1 see. 1 guess It won't be* neces
sary for you to IK» too restrained. It'a 
beautiful, so Impassioned —the lan
guage, you understand"— 

"I shall try to live up to it" 
"And just when you kiss me"-

"I've never picked wild flowers with a 
. real nobleman." 

•'I'm sure it would be best for ub to 
try thatiu private." 

"Not at all. We cau make believe 
about that part, you know." 

"That's uot true acting." 
"Isn't it? Oh, we'll see about that 

later, and we needu't rehearse that 
anyway." 

"But I'm sure to be so awfully awk
ward about that I've had so little 
practice in my short life." 

"You poor little Inuocent English
man! We'll fix that later." 

"Oh, happy hope!" 
"Will you listen to me, Lord Croy

land?" 
"I'm silent." v* 
"Harriet comes in and denounces 

you. Don't yon think it's perfectly de
licious?" v ,> -fr 

"Dazzling " * , 
"Then It's sett Uul. I'm so glad. Como 

on and let's dig up more roots." 
Miss Imogene Chlttendon proceeded 

to pick wild flowers. .Mr. Richard Wil-
Mams carried them In the four ounce 
basket and communed with himself. 
Denunciation at the present speakiug 
was rather a sore subject with him 
and coming from the Hps of the girl ho 
worshiped iu a one act play lu which 
he was some one else was more thau 
flesh and blood could stand. It had too 
definite a relation to his present cir
cumstances to he <onifortable. On the 
whole, he decided to get out of that 
play if he could. lie did not want 
Harriet denouncing hlin, even in fun. 
She might have to do It iu earnest 
later, and he did uot wish her to have 
the advantage of a previous rehearsal, 
fie was getting sensitive, he realized, 
but he wanted to see her aloue, to talk 
with her as a kind of relief from the 
troubles that were gathering around 
him in uncomfortable, sticky coils. 
I*ut at every turn his Innocent purpose 
was frustrated, and he found himself 
In the clutches of some one else, an In* 
qulsitor like Michael CorrJgao. a chat
terbox like Miss Chlttendon. 

He was uot so occupied with his 
thoughts, however, as to forget a plains
man's training, and during the latter 
half hour of his wild flower hunt he 
was conscious of a spy upon his trail. 
He had turned at some remark of his 
companion and bad cliauced to see a 
figure that dodged swiftly behlud a 
bowlder some fifty yards away. He 
had paid uo special heed to the oc
currence. Rut when it was repeated 
twice he became convinced that some 
one was watching them—wby« be could 
not Imagine. As they.ueared Restmore 
Richard wheeled suddenly aud spied 
the figure crouching along a boxwood 
hedge. It seemed a very strange af
fair, aud he.determined to get to the 
bottom of It. So. excusing himself on 
the steps of the veranda, he made a 
circuit of the house, cut across the 
rose garden and vaulted a fence Into 
the road. The hedge euded at this 
point, and, to the vast surprise of two 
gentlemen, Richard came near to land-
lug on the head of Mr. Cornelius Van 
der Awe. ..•• 

CHAPTER XI. 

H. it's you. Is It?" said Rich
ard. the first to recover from 
astonlshaiieut "Do you 
know, I almost faucled It 

way some one with designs on the 
poultry." v ° " • •: 

0 

Mr. Tan der Awe flushed, drew him
self up and folded his arms In a strik
ingly dramatic pose. 

"No," he answered without the first 
vestige of humor; vl was not after the 
poultry. To l)e perfectly frank, I was 
after yon." 

This was another one! Was every
body lying lii-wnlt for him this morn
ing? Could be have speech with all 
the world but her? 

"I admire candor." coolly remarked 
Richard III return, "aud I rejoice In 
the fact that your ilcslre Is cratlfled. 
How miry 1 serve youY" 

"Lord Croyland," said the dramatic 
young gentleman, "there Is a matter 
which must be settled between ns here 
and now. Upou It depends my future 
happiness." 

"All right." responded the Texan 
cheerily. "Shall It be rifles, pistols, lari
ats, bowle knives or arbitration?" 

Once more Mr. Van der Awe Hushed. 
He had a faint Idea that the English 
nobleman was laughing at him, a poiut 
on which extreme youth is sometimes 
oversensitive. 

"I think It can be settled by arbitra
tion," he answered coldly. "Will you 
kindly follow me to some less public 
place?" 

The two young gentlemen walked up 
the road for a short distance, stopping 
at the brow of a bill which overlooked 
the river. It struck Richard that this 
being continually led away from the 
house of his ladylove for secret con
ferences was growing rather monot
onous. This was the fourth time In 
two days, and each excursion seemed 
to Involve him more deeply In some 
quagmire of trouble. They sat down 
under a tree and for a time remained 
silent. 

'Smoke?" asked Richard, holding 
out his cigar case. 

"Thank yon, no," said the young 
man sadly. "I have no heart for pleas
ure just at preseht If you don't mind, 
we'll get down to business." 

The Texan lit his cigar and express
ed a willingness to open negotiations 
with the enemy, while the enemy col
lected his thoughts and dug holes in 
the ground with a short sharp stick. 

"Lord Croyland," he began at last 
"In this country openness and square
ness are the first principles. I've 
heard that gentlemen have the same 
Ideas in England. Is this true?" 

Richard bowed. 
"Very well. I'm going to ask you • 

plain, blunt question, without any In
tention of offense, and 1 want you to 
give me a straight, plain answer. 
Which one are you after?" 

Richard's cigar nearly dropped from 
between his teeth, while he gazed at 
his questioner lu extreme astonish
ment. 

"Which one of what?" he asked 
when be recovered himself. 

"The girls," said Mr. Van der Awe. 
"Perhaps 1 didn't put It clearly." 

The Texan tried hard to conceal his 
amusement and succeeded imperfectly. 

"Ah, 1 see," he returned. "Which 
one are you after?" 

"Miss Imogene," confessed the young 
man without reserve, "and If you don't 
object to my confidence. Lord Croy
land, I love her as no man ever loved 
a girl bcTore. It's—it's—well, hnng if. 
It's painfull" He fell Into a thought 
ful pause, then looked up again. "Now. 
I think I've been perfectly candid with 
you, and 1 want you to be quite frank 
with me. If It's Miss Chitteudou we 
can decide what to do later." 

"My dear fellow," said HIcliard. 
"you can't Imagine how I appreciate 
your openness and squareness. It 
throws new light upon your glorious 
American people. Allow me to give 
you a cigar and be equally unreserviHl. 
While I admit without hesitation Hint 
Miss Imogene Chlttendon Is u inost 
charimug and utterly desirable young 
lady, I beg to assure you. sir. that 
never for n single fraction of a second 
have I entertained the least Idea of— 
of—lu your own phrase, of going after 
her. Is that satisfactory?" 

"Entirely so," said Mr. Van der Awe, 
holding out his hand with the nearest 
approach to happiness he bad yet 
shown. "I'm glad to know you in your 
tr«e, real light. You ore not a bit like 
other Englishmen I have met Fact is. 
you don't even talk like one." 

"Thanks," bowed Richard, prudently 
screwing In his monocle. The eyeglass 
always made him feel like an idiot; 
but, on the other hand, It gave a dash 
of local color to ills appearance with
out which he would have been lost. 
"Is there anything else lu which I can 
serve you, old chap?" 

"Yes, Lord Croyland, there 13. You 
hnve very kindly stated to me that 
yon have no intention of making a bid 
for Imogene. That's very square of 
you, and I appreciate It Rut would 
you mlud telling her so?" 

Richard laughed a long, free, bubbly 
laugh that came echoing back in mer
ry mockery at this most Ingenious 
proposition.. 

"Well, lie said, "that's rather a dif
ficult thing to do, isn't It? Strikes me 
as rather—er—Indelicate." 

"Not at all." protested Mr. Van der 
Awe. "Imogene Is a sensible girl"— 
oh, the blindness of love!—"and would 
understand you perfectly. You see," 
lie explained, "she's young. Her mind, 
I confess frankly, is immature. She's 
apt to be—well, dazzled, I might say, 
by foreign titles and brass buttons and 
things of that description. It's a wo
man's natural instinct, you know, aud 
I have no logical right to blame her. 
You see, I have reasoned it all out mid 
am speaking from a standpoint of su
perior age and experience. Now. you 
can't find fault with that line of 
thought, can you?" 

"Not a flaw," answered Richard 
gravely. "It's simply perfect. Go on." 

The lover proceeded earnestly. 
"As Imogene's future husband it Is 

my duty to surround the child with 
every possible safeguard, and for thnt 
reason I should like her present fancy 
for you disillusionized. She refused 
to let me go with her to pick wild 
flowers this morning and chose you. 
merely, I suppose, because you nre an 
earl. That's why I ' followed you. 
Now, I'm not asking you to do any
thing that I would not do for you 
cheerfully, aud so I ask you again If 
you would mind dropping a rather 
broad hint to Imogeue that a union 
with you Is out of the question. You 
might explain that you are unworthy 
of her, or something like that. I don't 
care how you fix It Just so it's fixed. 
What do you say?" 

Richard thought for a little space, 
especially of Ills harmless but decided 

ly imprudent remarks to Miss Imogene 
of half an hour ago. Then he flung 
away his cigar aud turned to his com
panion. 

"Look here," be said, "I'm going to 
help you out In this matter, but I'll 
have to do it Iu my own way. 1 have 
a brilliant Idea as u starter. .lust lis
ten and don't Interrupt me. They're 
going to have a play next Friday night 
called 'The Man and the Hoe'—110. I 
beg pardon—the 'Bird.' I'm the iiitin, 
and Miss Imogene is the bird. Yoti 
S(-e, llic rnngh idea Ih tills: I'm engftgi 
ed fo Miss Hi'iiwyi'l;. but am In love 
with MIKH liiinKi'iie to file point of 
frenzy—111 jne uisiv, a! vnnnv. 80 fcr 

language which Is simply beautiful, 
making other demonstrations that are 
realistic both to the actors and the au
dience. Of course I'd rather set my 
heart on doing this role; but, by Jove, 
I'm going to chuck the thing and let 
you do'it!" 

• "Me!" cried Mr. Van , der Awe, 
clutching at his Ijpn'eriietor'R hand. 
"Oh, I -sny"— % 

"Wait," said liiciiard. "1 haven't 
finished yet. .V young uimi of your 
obvious histrionic tnleiil ought fairly to 
glitter iu a part like that, and, besldeB, 

It will give you a chance to do the de
voted to your ladylove, .lust as you 
are I11 the middle of It Miss Harriet 
sails iu and denounces you. Oh, it's 
a bully little play, especially the de
nunciation! But yon dou't mind that 
on account of your grent and glorious 
love for the bird. Miss Harriet's re
marks just roll off yon like water 
from a duck's back. Touching little 
sceue! Hanged If I can see how I can 
give it up, but"- He paused, sighed, 
theu turned impulsively: "Shucks! I 
don't want to appear mean. The part 
is yours!" 

For half a mluute perhaps Mr. Van 
der Awe gazed In silence at his gen
erous friend, beaming with gratitude. 

"Lord Croyland," he murmured 
brokenly at last, "you're n good fellow! 
I'll try to do the part justice. I—I 
dou't know bow to thank you." 

"I'm sure you will. Don't mention 
it," suld Richard, with the wau siulle 
of a' complete martyr. "Let's play a 
game of billiards." 

'I i- ^ . Vf< ;r :• ' »•. !•: \ 
" K Curious Cipher Code. 

Prisoners confined In different parts 
of jail often use cipher codes' In com
municating with one another. In the 
Kansas City jail some years ago the 
officials came .across a bard one. A 
fellow named .Turner, In for* forgery, 
Invented the puzzle. The writing was 
on long narrow strips of paper, on the 
edge of which were letters aud parts 
of letters that apparently had no con
nection and from which no words 
could be formed. One day a deputy 
who was passing the cell of a prisoner 
saw him passing a long strip of paper 
around an octagon : lead .pencil. He 
took the paper away, and on it were 
the mysterious scrawls that had wor
ried the keepers. But the deputy got 
an idea from this, and, going back to 
the office, he wrapped the strip around 
an octagon shaped lead pencil and 
after several.trials adjusted, it so that 
the parts of the letters fitted together 
and made 11 sentence, though the writ
ing was very fine. The writer had 
adopted the simple but ingenious plan 
of covering tjie pencil with papjr and 
had then written along one of fhe flat 
sides. On unrolling it the wrltlug was 
as mystical as a cryptogram, but when 
put around the pencil as It was origi
nally it could be easily understood. 

' Why. 
There is something almost plaintive 

In the truly English word "why." It 
may he Indefinitely prolonged upon the 
Hps. "Why" Is almost poetical In it
self and fitly introduces the best hex
ameter In the language: 

"Why do the healhen rage aud the 
people Imagine a vain thing?" 

Its uses in poetry nre almost Infinite, 
and one modern writer makes almost a 
line of it alone: 

Why do the night winds sigh, ' 
The sea birds wildly cry, 
The summer clouds pass by, :: 

The Ulies droop and die, :f 
The light fade from the sky? 

Why—oh, why? 

To most of the whys there is not ft 
good because. The Inquiring uilhd Is 
puzzled to account for mauy things 
besides Its own existence. Hundreds 
of snch questions occur to us at every 
step, and no satisfactory reply can be 
expected. Life Is too short. Socrates 
was always saying "Why," and we 
have all heard of the mau who called 
Pope tho "little crooked thing that 
asked question^."—Exchange. 

The Man Who Told the Tale. 
It happened on a Pullman car be

tween New York and Chicago. Dinner 
having been finished, the gentlemen 
assembled In the smoking room to en
joy their cigars. 

"During the time I was in the war," 
said the quiet man, "I saw a very 
wonderful thing In the line of surgical 
operations. A friend of mine was shot 
through the right breast, the bullet 
passing clear through blm. The pres
ence of mind of bis companion un 
doubtedly saved his life. He wrapped 
his handkerchief around the tyimrod of 
his gun and, pushing It through the 
path made by the bullet, cleared the 
wound of all poisonous lend. I know 
it is hard to believe, but, gentlemen, 
the man still lives to tell the tale." 

"Which man?" Inquired the slim pas-' 
senger on the other sent quietly. 

"The wounded one, of course," ex
claimed the old soldier scornfully. 

"Oh, I beg your pnrdon. I thought It 
might be the other." 

The Mania For Shopping. 
One phase of the feminine mania for 

shopping Is illustrated in John Foster 
Fraser's "America at Work." Speaking 
of the C. O. D. method of shopping and 
of the way in which It appeals to the 
woman with the slender purse, he 
says: 

"If she has no dollars, that -does not 
deprive her of the pleasure of shop
ping. She will walk Into a big store, 
look over n dozen gowns and try on 
several before deciding. Then she will 
get a C. O. D. card aud, visiting other 
departments, will buy a hat, rich un
derwear and a parasol. She will give 
a fine order. When the goods are de
livered at the address she mentioned, 
It Is found there Is no such person as 
Mrs. Walker. True, she has put the 
store to a lot of trouble. Yet think of 
the morning of womanly delight she 
has had 1(1 her shopping." % 

The Right Place. 
A dignified elderly gentleman riding 

on a train wns annoyed by u boy sit
ting across the aisle. The boy had just 
finished l^Js breakfast and was amus
ing himself by laughing at the old 
gentleman. Presently the latter lean
ed over and said to the boy's mother: 

"Madam, that child should be spank
ed." 

"I know it," said she, "but I don't 
believe In spanking a child on a full 

• stomach." 
"Neither do I," said he. "Turn blm 

over." T* < 
~ ' *r 

Appropriate. 
The Monument Man (after several 

abortive suggestions)—How would sim
ply "Gone home" do? Mrs. Newweeds 
—I guess that would be all right It 
was always the last place he ever 
thought of going.—Puck. 

j Winning Her Attention 
ji-iMy wife never pays any attention to 
^Sat I say." 

[Mine does—sometimest" 1 v&W 
"How do you manage It?" • .tcrntS! 
"I talk lu my sleep."—London Opin

io#. . 

Paid For the Supplies. ' 
A story said to be characteristic Is 

told of a certain judge. It seems that 
when he convened court at one of the 
towns 011 his circuit it was found that 
no pens, ink or paper had been pro
vided, and upon Inquiry It developed 
that no county funds were available 
for this purpose. The judge expressed 
himself somewhat forcefully, then drew 
some money from bis own pocket. He 
was about to baud this to the clerk 
when a visiting lawyer, a high priced 
Imported article, brought on to defend 
a case of some importance, spoke up in 
an aside plaluly audible over the room. 

"Well," he remarked, with Infinite 
contempt, "I've seen some pretty bad 
courts, but this—well, this Is the 
limit!" 

The old judge flushed darkly. 
"You are fined $25 for contempt, sir! 

Hand the money to the clerk!" he said, 
and when the pompous visitor bad 
humbly complied he continued. 

"Now. Mr. Clerk, go'out and get 
what pens, ink and paper the court 
may require, and if thero Is anything 
left over you can give the gentleman 
his change."—Harper's Weekly. 

v* A Genius at Excuses/'-
"While I was stage managing a piece 

some time ago," said a theatrical mag
nate. "one of my show girls showed 
an independence of spirit which was 
superb. She was always late for re
hearsal. Her excuses were great All 
her friends and relations bad a series 
of maladies which were remarkable In 
their number and diversity. She nurs
ed them all until they naturally gave 
up the ghost About an hour was 
enough to bury most of them. Then 
she caught on to mechanical devices. 
Street cars wore Invariably late—just 
as late as she was. In fact. Then In 
turn came certain Inconveniences in 
hotels. The elevator was continually 
sticking until finally came the denoue
ment. It was in Philadelphia. The 
slreirdld not appear until nearly two 
hours after the proper time. 1 looked 
at her and waited. The excuse came 
glibly. 

" 'Oh.' she panted. 'I'm so sorry, but 
they are repairing the stairs at the 
hotel, and 1 cpuld not get down until 
they brought a ladder!' 

"I recognized genius in that girl."— 
Chicago Record-Herald. 

Nature's Vengeance, 
Pliny Informs us that twelve cities 

In Asia Minor were swallowed up In 
one night, in the year 115 the city or 
Antioch and n great part of the adja
cent country were burlKl by an earth-
quo!;?. About 300 yenrs after it was 
cprain destri'ypd. along with •SO.UOO In
habitants. and after an Interval of six
ty years was a thlvd time overturned, 
with the loss of not less than 00,000 
souls, lu KJtlJ I ho city of Fort Royal, 
In Jamaica, was destroyed by un earth
quake, and the houses *-:auk into a gulf 
rorty fathoms deep. In 1093 au earth
quake occurred In Sicily which either 
destroyed or greatly damaged fifty-
four cities. The city of Catalonia was 
utterly overthrown, 19.000 inhabitants 
of the city perishing in the ruins. In 
1755 Lisbon was destroyed by an 
earthquake, aud It buried under Its 
ruins above 50,000 Inhabitants, lu Au
gust, 1822, two-thirds of the city of 
Aleppo, containing a population of 200,-
000, were destroyed by an earthquake. 
Thirty thousand of its Inhabitants were 
burled In the ruins. 

How the Cook Did It. 
He had a number of guests to din

ner, and lie was doing the carving. He 
had deftly taken two slices off the 
joiut, and he was turning off a third 
when the blade struck a skewer, made 
a sliding motion and came out at the 
top, with the result that the proposed 
slice looked like 11 dead leaf curled up 
by the sun's rays. 

He could not say Intense things In 
the presence of his guests, so he froze 
his wife with a glance, dug the skewer 
out viciously, made a grim joke con
cerning the indlgestlbillty of roasted 
wood and ordered little Willie, who 
had made several nttempts to speak, to 
keep silent or leave the table. 

His evident temper led to an embar
rassing silence, and Willie saw an 
opening that he could not resist. 

"Cook burned her nose orful!'' he 
announced. 

"Too bad," said the mother, glad of 
any excuse for conversation. "How 
did she do it?" 

"Why," answered Willie very apro
pos, "trying to pull them skewers out 
with her teeth!"—London Scraps. 

tip — 
Kv. 5 '? An IriUigndnt Ariict. 
The sensational offers said to have 

been made by theatrical managers to 
the principal aeior- In a recent murder 
trial must lmv<» made professional 
stars feel very much as did the painter 
Haydon In 1846 when two of his finest 
pictures were being shown at the 
Egyptian hall, and the public thronged 
into another room where General Tom 
Thumb was on view. "They rush by 
thousands to see Tom Thumb," wrote 
the disappointed painter In his diary. 
"Their eyes are open, but their sense 
Is shut It is an insanity, a rabies, a 
madness, a furor, a dream!" Another 
entry later on runs: "Tom Thumb had 
12,000 people last week, R. R. Haydon 
133^ (the half a little girl). Exquisite 
taste of the English people!" We do 
not seem to have progressed much 
since then.—London Chronicle. 

—————______ 
Diameter of a Fine Wire. 

Should you ever find it necessary to 
obtain the diameter of a fine wire, it 
may be done in this manner: Wind it 
carefully around a piece of pencil In 
one layer for an iuch or so, that, each 
turn is touching the previous one. Then 
measure exactly an inch along the wire 
and count the number of turns In the 
Inch. You theu have the information. 
Thus, if there are eighteen turns the 
wire Is one-eighteenth of an inch in di
ameter. .... 

A Good Man. • - * 
"Your dead husbaud wor a good 

toon," declared the sympathetic Mrs. 
Casey to the bereaved widow. 

"He wor!" exclaimed Mrs. Murphy, 
dashlufc the tears from her eyes. "No 
two poiaceinln cud haudle him!" — 
Judge 

Details Desired. 
"Miss Vanessa, If a young man 

Should ask you to marry him what 
would your answer be?" 

"I can't say. A hypothetical qfles-
tlon should go more fully into details. 
—Washington Herald. 

Wonderful Printing. 
Bacon—They say Dauber does some 

wonderful work. Egbert—Yes. 1 un
derstand he painted some bananas 
green, and In a mouth tliey all turned 
yellow! 

In the Klondike region in midwinter 
the sun rises from 9:30 to 10 a. m and 
Bets from 2 to 3 p. m. 

Herbert Spencer and the Puddles. 
On no one occasion was Herbert 

Spencer known to ride when going to 
a dinner, yet so carefully did he guard 
himself against the chance of soiling 
his dress shoes that he habitually car* 
ried a bundle of old newspapers under 
his arm. These were for the purpose 
of being dropped, one by one, into each 
mud puddle he might encounter on 
crossing the street. By the time he 
reached his destination the store of pa* 
pers was exhausted. Muddy shoes on 
the return walk did not matter to Una 
in the least—London Caterer. 

Held Down the Speaker. 
The sanctity of the speaker is an in

violable law of parliamentary Eugland, 
yet once the necessities of the nation 
•were so great that an assault and bat
tery had to he made upon his sacred 
person. It was in the third parliament 
of Charles I, that the angry commons 
framed their petition of rights. This 
cut at the very root of the king's pre
rogative, and among those in the house 
who opposed it was Mr. Speaker. Upon 
Sir John Elliott moving Its acceptance, 
the speaker essayed to leave the chair, 
which would, of course, have proved 
fatal to the bill. But they were ready 
for him, aud Hollis and Valentine seiz
ed him, one on each side, and literally 
held him In the chair until the for
mality of the reading was over. So 
vital was the petition considered that 
Cromwell said in the lobby afterward, 
"Had we been defeated I should have 
left England tonight."—Loudon Chronl-
cle- . fg 

Undodgeable Taxes. 
"In the past," said the tax assessor, 

'governments were wiser. They levied 
taxes that could not he sworn ofT. 
There was, for Instance, the English 
birth tax of the seventeenth centnry. 
A laborer paid 2 shillings as birth tax; 
a duke paid £30. You couldn't get 
round it. 

"Burials were taxed, according to 
the station of the dead, from a shilling 
to £25. That, too, could not be dodged. 

"Marriages were taxed. A duke to 
marry paid £50; a common person, 
like yourself, paid half a crown. 

"In thoBe days you paid a tax on 
every servant, on every dog, on every 
horse, on your carriage, your hearth, 
your windows, watches, clocks, wigs, 
hair powder, plate, ribbons, bricks, 
coal, gauze and candles."—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 1 • 

A Madman's Strange Belief. 
Ah unfortunate maniac was confined 

in one of the Scottish lunatic asylums, 
his particular Infirmity being an un
shakable belief that every day was 
Christmas day and that he was din
ing sumptuously on turkey or roast 
beef aud a good slice of plum pud
ding. His runl diet, however, was of 
the plainest, he being served twice 
dally with a dish of oatmeal porridge. 
After dally describing to his attendants 
the pleasures ho had tasted iu his cut 
of turkey or what not he as regularly 
added, '!Yet, somehow or other, every
thing that I eat tastes of porridge." 
This story It was which gave rise to 
the saying, "As palatable ns the mad
man's porridge." 

8omo Famous Salt Lakes. 
The Dead sea is forty miles long and 

nine miles wide. The Great Salt lake 
is seventy miles long and eighty miles 
wide, the largest body of brine in the 
world. There Is evidence to show that 
once the Great Salt lake was at least 
850 miles In length and 130 in width, 
nine times Its present area. The Dead 
sea contains about 24 per cent of sol-
Ids, one-third of which Is pure salt 
while of the 23 per cent of solid mat
ter In the waters of Great Salt lake 
nearly all Is salt. 

Not a Question of Grammar. 
The green reporter turned to Editor 

McKelwny. "Which should I say," he 
asked hesitatingly, " 'My boy Henry 
laid a ft egg on the table?'" 

"Well," said Editor McKelway im
patiently, "If you want something to 
crow over, and he's that kind of a hen
nery, let him lay It on the table if he 
con. Otherwise have him put it there." 
—Judge. 

His Distinction. 
A. solemn funeral procession, slowly 

wending Its way up the slope from the 
church to the grave, was Intercepted 
by tho old verger, who, pulling his 
forelock In the usual rustle style, ad
dressed the clergyman, whispering lu 
a confidential manner; 

"Please, sir, corpse's brother wlshe:; 
to speak to yer!"—London Tit-Bits.'" -

A Nautical Secret. 
Passeuger—What makes this boat 

pitch so? Sailor—That's a nautical se
cret, ma'am, that we don't like to give 
away; but, seelu' It's you, I don't mind 
teiliu' you that It's the waves.—San 
Francisco Call. 

Ha Wanted to Know. 
The Employer (coldly)—Why are you 

so late? Tho Suburbanite (guiltily)— 
There were two wrecks on the track 
this morning, and— The Employer 
(testily)—Who was the other one? 

Partly True. 
Mr. Nix—I don't believe a word of 

your story! Weary—Well, that part 
about my bcln' out of work for nine 
years is as true ns gospel!—Philadel
phia Inquirer. 

Frostyl 
"Dora, would you be willing to mar

ry n young man who has to make his 
own way In the world and who has 
nothing but his love fft'r you to recom
mend him?" 

"Certainly, Gerald, If 1 cared enough 
for him. but at present I don't know 
of any such young man. Frosty 
weather, Isn't It?"—Chicago Tribune. 

For Emergencies. 
A banking reserve Is for use, not 

merely for show. It Is for use In times 
of emergency. Yet some bankers look 
upon their reserves very much as tho 
superintendent of a hospital regarded 
its eipergency bed. A patient all bang
ed up In an accident was brought to 
tho hospital one night and was told 
thnt there was no room for him. "Why 
not put him In the emergency bed?" It 
was suggested. "If we put him In the 
emergency bed," It was replied, "then 
wo would have uo emergency bed " 
Wall Street Journal 

llSj-d 

Tl;e wisdom of n wise man looks like 
the hole in a doughnut wbeu a small 
boy begins to ask him questions.—Ex
change. 

Confidence Is the companion of suc
cess.— Chatham. 

Lucky. 
Smith—Just mlnsed running down an 

old lady with my auto. Jones—Bah 
Jove, you're a lucky dog! Smith-
Sure. I just had It painted last woek. 
—Chicago News. 

Little Fcod. 
Student—Something Is preying on my 

I'llud. Professor W.—It must be Very 
buhgry.—y#ie 8*ord;-~'...'v# " "* " 

eo HEARS' 
EXPEDIENCE 

PATENTS; 
I ftAO" MARKS DESIGNS 

COPYRIGHTS &C 
Anyone sending n ekotnh and doncrtptlon rasjr 

M<ilokly nacortnln our opinion i'rni> whether AII 
Invention Is probably patentable^ Communion* 
tlonn strictly confidential. \ 
BOHI. free. Oldest npency 1v.. 

1'iktotits taken tliroueU Munn A Co. roooti * 

MWWM on Pofciu f 
y for aorttrtnff patents. 

tpcclal notice, without ctmrwe, lithe 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely tllnstrated weefclj. I.nrcest cl t. 
cnlntlou of any sdentlQo loiiroaL Terms, $8 a 
year \ four months, CL Sold by aM rewsdealeiv. 

MUNN £ Co. New York 
Branch Otfloo, 625 IP S*.« Tl aeVn/tton, D, C. 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 
Manchester & Oneida RY 

TIME TABLE. 

l», MMchuler I Connect 
liini and train I with | Arrlii at J Tint 

" -S5 

No.2 C.G.W. Oclwoln.... 6:46a in 
5:15 tt-m No. 5 St 1'aul • 12:60 pro 

Minneapolis 1:20 y. in 
Waterloo... 8:10 inn 

in' •> Marsliall'tn 0,65fc.tn 
» *- J ^ oes Moines U*,$5a.ra 

* KRiisasClly BOO p,ia 
fe No.4 C.G. W. Dubuque..« 9.06km 

7:15 a.m ho.'C Chicago..., 1:40p.to 

Notice To Our Oustormeis. 
We are pleased to atmounce that 

Foley's Honey and Tar for coughs, 
colds end lucg troublea is not Bffected 
by the National Pure Food hnd Drug 
law ub it contains no opiates or olb*r 
harmful drugs, and we recommend it 
as a safe remedy for children and 
adults.—Anders and L'hHlpp. 

Buy your Lumber, Scft 

Coal, Mill Feed, Etc., 

ADELBERT CLARK, 

Dealer in General hWchnu'J is? 
Thorpe, lovn 

This is what Hon. Jake Mooro, State 
Warden of Georga. oayB of Kodol for 
Djspersia: "E. ('. DeWitt&Co., Cbi-
OIRO, 111.—Dear Sit e—I have suffered 
au id thau twenty years from indiges
tion. About eighteen moottip ago 1 
had grown EO muoh worse that 1 could 
nut digest u cruBt of corn bread and 
could not retain anything on my 
stomach I lost £5lbs; in feet 1 made up 
mind that 1 could not live but a Bhort 
time, when a friend of mine recommend
ed Kodol. I consented to try it to 
pleat e him and I was better in one day, 
L now weigh more than 1 evet did In 
my llfrand am in better health than 
for many years. Kodol did it. I keep 
a bottle constantly, and wrke tbia 
hoping that humanity will be benefited. 
Yours yery truly, ,lako C. Moor^, 
Atlanta, Aug. 10, lUol." Sold by All 
DurggistB. 

i When von i~nnt f ' 
L " r \ 

Fine Furniture 

A I V 

Jr * 

Fair Prices 
* ^ ~ ̂  

V G'O u> ' 

Werkmeister* 

>• 

Undertaking Roliciteo 

F. wf.kkmeistf.r 

Barlville 

He careful about that little cough. 
Get Bomethlnpr right away; some good, 
reliable remedy that will move the 
b>wol8. Kennedys Laxative Cough cure 
acts gently yet promptly on the bowels 
and allays inflammation at the same 
time. It la pleasant to take and It Is 
especially recommended for children, 
as it tastes nearly as good as maple 
tugar. "old by AU Druggists. 

E. E. COWI.ES, 

D R A Y  -  L I N E ,  
Am prepared to do all kinds of w» In 

my 1 UP, Movln? aatos, misled Instruments, 
liouLBljo'li roods and hc%\ ? Articles a xpeo 
alty. ,> *r-

Residence Tfionti No 205, 'vr-

This is worth. "Remembering, 
Whenever you have a cough or cold 

just remember that Foley's Honey and 
Tar will cure It. Do not risk yrur 
health by taking any other but thi-
genuine. It is in a yellow package.— 
Anders aud I'biilpp, 

THE CHILDREN LIRE IT 
KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE 

COUGH SYRUP 

A severe cold that may develop Into 
pneumonia over night, oin ba cursd 
oulckley by tsklng Foley's Hon?y and 
Tar. It will cure lm moat obstinate 
racking cough and strengthen your 
lungs. The genuine is in a yellow 
package.—Anders and l'hiiipp. 

H. L. Main, 
Hopkinlon, Iowa. 

VVe have just received a com
plete line of the famous 

These shoes are well known in 
this vicinity for their perfect 
fit, style and wearing qualities. 
Try a pair of them, in the Gnn-
metal Leather, you'll like 'em. 

H. L. MAIN, 
flopkinton, Iowa. 

No,6 G.]l|.&st.p Calmar 12:10pm 
3:45 a.m No. 22 CbarlesClly 12:47 un 

Mason City l:45,pta 
§ No. 8 C. G. W. Dubuque.... 6:25 p.m 

2:00 p.m No. 4 Chicago „.... 10:00 p.m 
No. 8 Oelwein 3:88 pm 

Waterloo.... 4:» ii.m-
Martslialltown 6:80 p.iu 
Pet Moines.. 8:80 p.m' 

,..,,, Kansas City. 6:0U a.m 
St. Paul 9:00 p.m 
Minneapolis. 9:8S p m 

• No. 10 C.M.&SLl' MoiitlceUo.. 6:80 p m 
4:45 p.m No, 21 Matkn 7:80 pu 

Ceihirltaplda 8:10 p.m 
l)av( i-P"it.. 9dpp.m 

§ Daily trains. 
* Daily except Sunday. 
Through tickets on sale to all points. =' 
Tbone 190 for further information. 

E. E. BKEWBB, TrafficBaantg* 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

Ham Line Passenger Trains. " -

WEST BOUND 

Nol* 11:5a pm 
NO401 11:82 pro 
No 5 t8:l0u m 
No 3 I0:00pro 
No 21 7:88 am 
No98 1:00 put 

MAIN LINK 

..Fast Train.. 
Thro Express* 
..Fast Hail.. 
.Day Express. 
Ft Dodge Kx 
Way Freight 

BAST BQINRTO 

GbiDArt RAPIDS liKANOH. 

No2* 9:pt am 
-No 40* ?:4l am 
No 4 8:10 pn 
No6t 9:25 am 
No SB Trioprn 
No. 94 11:46 am 

North Bound 
—Arrive 

Bet Cedar Rpda 
aud Manohester 

No K08 8.00 a.m 
No.822 4:45 p.in 
No,85312:t0 D.n 

South Bound 

...tPaeeenger.. No.sic 8:20 a.m 

..tPassenger... No.8805:10p.m 

....tFreight.... No£60ll:l6ajn 
All above trains carry passengers. 

•Dally. r 

tDally EzceptSunday. 
H. G. PIERCE. Station Aft. -

No. 5 Runs to Omaha. BlouxOlty andStrPMl 
No. 8 Runs to Ft. Dodge only. 
No. 1 has connections to Omaha. Sioux City* 

Sioux Falls, st Paul and Minneapolis and No. f 
from same points. 

Given Up to Die. 
J*. Spiegel, 1204 N. YlrsloU St. 

EvauBYille, lod., writes: "For over 
tlvo years l was troubled with kldoey 
and bladder affections which caused me 
much pain and worry. I lost flesh And 
was all run down, and a year ago tad. 
to abandon work entirely. 1 hadthree 
of the beat physicians who did me no 
good and I was practically given up to 
die. Foley's Kidney Cure was repotn-
meoded and the flret ga?e me great re-
ifcif, and after taking the aecend bot
tle I was entirely cured." Why not let 
It help you? Anders & Phillip. . 

Compound Vaoor, Tub 
Shampoo Baths. 

and 

fiaths 
Vapor, 

fi Tub, 
and 
Shampoo. 

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

Iglre the Co-
nant eystun of 
batbi, tbe moat 
scientific ever In-
Tented or dli-
covered f. r pre
venting ud ear
ing diieue. 

Department 
My ladles' da 

partment li In 
charge of Mra. 
Nellie Howlek, 
an expert In. tbe 
art of- (Wing 
bath* and (ban-. 
poolng. 

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

O. D. GATES 

Orlno Laxative Fruit Sjtup lia new 
remedy, an improvements on the lax
atives of former years, as It does not 
gripe or naueeBto and Is pleasant to 
take It is guaranteed. Anders and 
Phiilpp. 

tssSAss FOB sAi<E. 
Oood rftatdenoe property on Franklin BtnM 

J.J.FINTOMY. 

PAINTING 
All kinds of exterior and interior 

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

•" S. J. JVIaley. 
Over Atkinson's Blacksmith Shop 

Mo Case on Becord. 
There is no case on record of a congb 

or cold resulting In pneumonia or 
consumption after Foley's Honey and 
Tar has been taken, as it will stop your 
cough end break up your cold qulckler. -
Refuse Bny but the genuine Foley a 
Honey snd Tar in a yellow package. 
<'o?uii,B no opiates and is safe and 
mro —Anders and Phiilpp 

Why do jr°u rrenuid grumble, 
0 $ Why don't you take stumblo. • 

- UBO iieaccm's Picnic Pills, 
Tliey will drlvo away your Ills 

Try them, tscenti. All druidsts, Mtf ' 

r-'w 
»'' sfi A. J. HESNER, 

SuctteH or to Geo. H. Keyea. 

Hesner'tHbop 
Is the place 

. to get a ' 

S«iUABE 

DEAb 

BLACKSMITH ING 

All of the old customers, who patron 
Ized me when, I ran tbe Independent' 
blacksmith shop on tbe West sTde.%M 
invited to again give me their work. 
I am now the proprietor of the shop 
on Franklin street, formerly owned b» 
George H. Keyes. 

A.  J. HESNBB, 

Get DeWitt's Carbonized Witch Hazel 
Salve—it is healing, soothing And cool
ing. It Is gocd for pllts. Sold by Ail 
Druggists. 

| S. F. GORZNEY, 
LIVE STOCK 7 

AUCTIONEER, 
Manchester, Iowa. 

Makes successful sales every
where Satisfaction guaranteed; 
best references. Leave dates at 
Del. Co. State Bank. 45 


