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CHAPTER XIII. siopped by 1he vagrant at the en-
N  Wednesday morning two | trauce of the drive. Richard saw him
items appeared in one of the | bend In his saddle, confer with the
New York newspapers, neither | man for a moment or two, then turn
of which would strike a cas- | iuto the stable yard. Presently he re-
ual reader as being Important; but, so | appeared and crossed to his master
far as this narrative is concerned, they | With the tobacco which he had se-
led to complications. The first was | cured.
an obviously exaggerated report and “Navy Capstan, m' lord,” he stated
read as follows: trinmphantly. *“the kind wot you
TEXAN FATALLY INJURED. slokes at ‘ome, sir.”

Mr. Richard Willlams, son of the fa- | “Thanks,” sald Richard. “By the
mous millionaire and cattle king of San way, Bills, what was that queer look-
Bundas 1t in ni dutomonlie decdent. | 155 Legiar sasing to yon Just now?”

g Luke's hospital, arted slightly, as one ashamed
o -x\ I.le ed ll:lsll ].-\l'.-nl:nln. ol Leiug in such evil company.
Mr. Willlums was too prostrated by e . . 11 e oV 5
shock o be Interviewed, but we learn Oh . Yes, sir. W'y, e' \was
from one in authority that the young man | AWskin i way to the station, ' lord.
Is ering from concugston of‘ the brain, | & tam sort, [ calls 'im, sir, beggin’
be 5 BUS i ure of the shoul- | .41 pardon for'—
der and Int il injuries. The aceldent | © [ " RS
was due 1o, (ko cir lossncss of an {nex- Yos, yes, Bills,” Richard reproved,
perienced chauffeur, who gave his name | With a show of Impatience. “That will
as Peter Wilson, but whose address had | Jo. You way go.”

o, been, asegsiatned up to o tate hour | "7y *valot lowedrespeettally and
quiries. departed, while Miss Harriet looked
The abdve paragraph chanced to |t Ler companion In polite surprise.
cateh the eye of a certain Mr. Loger, [ WIS are you so short with him?
wlo had taken the morning train for | She asked. “To me he is perfectly de-
Chileago. He was an Intimate friend of | !clous. "1 don't believe he ever laugh-

old Bl Willinms and would bhaye | €d in all his life, did he?* :
gone to look after the son himself ex- “‘"fl l‘““‘_" 1"' sure,” drawled
cept that urgent business necessitatea | Richard Jazily. “I curb his tongue
the continuance of his journey west. from necessity. The fellow is inclined
Mr. Loger therefore wired his friend | to be loauacious. \t times I am forced
from Plttsburg, stating that Richard lo"“?‘“f“ S ""“"

had Leen hurt and lay at the point of | Allss Renwyck laughed. 5

death in a1 New York hospital. “Do you know," she sald, “you are

On receiving this startling informa- | Pecoming an American very rapidly?
tlon the father became greatly agl- | Really, I am beginning to be quite
tated. Ie had not heard from Richard "‘f“‘ of my success with 2 first pupll.”
for several days and had begun to ‘My dear young ludy,” the Texan
worry even before the receipt of Mr. answered In a tone half banter, half
Loger's telegram. He wired at once to | 12 earnest, which was deeper than 8ho
the St. Regis, where he knew his son | dreamed, “If you should wish it I'd

s y "
to be stopping, and received an answer | 8adly become—er—n kangaroo.
to the effect that Richard Willlams | Agtin Miss Renwyck laughed till
had not been seen since the previous | the Hll\'er?' echoes reached the ears of
Monday morning, though his dress | Michael Corrigan, who lounged on the

% sult case and other belongingss were | front veranda.

still in room No. 926, which had not | *“By George” he chuckled to him-
been given up, self as he rubbed his hands in the

Blll Willlams, who loved his son as | manner characteristic of him, “that
lie loved no other being on earth, cam- | young man Is making progress!”
mitted the deep water harbor and im-| In the evening when Mr. Renwyck
provement business to his most trust- | came up from the city Mr. Corrigan
cd subordinate, although affairs had | took him aside and related the day’s
reached a critical stage, and sturted | €xperience with the tramp, suggesting
for New York on a special traln. that a detective be employed while the

The other newspaper item appearedq Valuable lot of diamonds was in the
In the social column under the head of | house. The two gentlemen, as has al-
“Gossip,” 1t read as follows: ready been stated, never got on to-

On Friday evening of the present week gether peacenbly. If one of them of-
an eritertalnment will he glven in the | fered a suggestion the other found rea-
}:‘cuuutull( country ‘humn of Mr. Jucob | son to combat it vigorously, and in this

enwyck, at  Irvington-on-the-Hudson. | .. AN WY
Among other features a little one act Lo ’\,lr' Ru“.‘"(.k took the onma'!e
play will be presented, entitled *“The Man | 8/de With a vengeance, poonpoohing
and the DBIrd,” In which Miss Imogene | the possibility of theft from start to
Chittendon, one of the season's most finish.
charming debutantes, will take the part 5

*  of the bird, while the charming’ and “Why, my dear Michael,” he said in

accomplished Miss Renwyck will assume
the leading role, wearing a costume or-
dered speclally for the occaslon and the
famous Renwyck diamonds. The enter-
talnment, we understand, Is glven to a
few Intimate friends In honor of a dis-
tingulshed guest, Lord George IMitz-Clar-
cnce de Courcy Ioward, earl of Croyland.
The affalr promises to be an unusually
brilliant one.
2 %IN.Q breezy but otherwlise unremark-
able item “Caught the attention of one
Jack Bibbs, a gentleman possessed of
much ingenulty, some varied experl
ence, quite a collection of allases and
n passion for acquisition. He had re-
ceived no invitation to the above men-
tioned social function, though he hoped
to profit thereby In ways best known
to himself,
Mr. Michael Corrigan, returning from
o business meeting in the city, took
the 12 o'clock train for Irvington and
went into the smoker, where he seated
himself and lighted a short black pipe,
the pet aversion of his refined broth.
& er-in-law, Jacob Renwyck, who visited
most of his disgust upon his unfortu-
nnte wife, Tis business transactions
2y In' the clty ‘evidently pleased Uncle Ml
, chael vastly, for that gentleman kept
chueckling to himself and rubbing his
plump white hands in the manner of
one upon whom good fortune has de-
scended suddenly.

After a time his attention was ar-
rested by two men on the seat oppo-
gite him. They were engaged In a
whispered conversation while they ate
thelr lunch from a brown paper parcel,
To a casual obgerver there was noth-
Ing unusual in the appearance of the
two passengers. They were roughly
clad, unshaven and apparently poor,
having the air of workingmen out of
a Job. Mr. Corrigan would probably
have not noticed them at all except
that one of them-—the better looking.
who If e had Leen shaved and well
clad might have been ealled good look-
ing—had a slight cast In his eye, a
physieal Llemish which the old gentle-
man had ever regarded as a sort of
name plate on the front door of a scala-
wag., He saw the man only n moment
or two before geiting out of the train,
and . In the stress of far more impor-
tant matters the Incident passed out
aof his mind. It was recalled later on.
e was sitiing on the front porch of
Restmore, where he had just taken
luncheon, wihen a tramp entered the
place and came timidly to the house,
Legging for food in the usoal profes-
slonul whine. ~

Air. Corrlran Lad small patience with
tramps and wi thont to order him
off the place wie omething changed
his mind. The feilow had a cast in his
eye.  He recognized him instantly, It
struck the old geuntleman at once as
being singular that this man should
claim to be starving when not two
hours before he had been eating heart-
iy firom a brown paper pareel in the
traln, Tramps did not usually travel

« by train—not Inside of them, at any
rate—which was an additional eanse
for suspicion,  Uncle Michael deter-
wined to investigate the matter fur-
ther, so he led the tramp to the back
of the house, where a plate of bread
wivdl meat was set before him. He ate

paringly for a hungry man, but took

In the premises with a seemingly care-
less eye, while the account he gave of
Liimaelf was far from satisfactory. He
clalmed fo have come from Albany on
foot. a8 was shown by the travel stain-
ed condition of his shoes, which was
clearly a lle, for Mr, Corrigan had
seen Lim traveling in an-entirely oppo-
site direction and was more convinced
than ever that a cast in the eye was
the brand of a scoundrel. e declined
to give the fellow money and watched
hitg  susplelonsly  until he left the
pluce, feeling nstinetively that some-
thing would bring him back again,

Richard, who was sitting on the

lnwn with Miss Harriet, had also seen
the traup as he lmped through the

open carviage gate into the road, Bllls
had ridden over to Tarrytown In quest

®

1 tone of undisguised scorn, “what you
say Is nonsense, pure and simple. The
house Is equipped from top to bottom
with a perfect system of burglar
alarms, which I get myself each night.
Unless there Is collusion with some
person on the Inside I not only defy
any light fingered gentleman to enter,
but I give him a cordial invitation to
try. No, sir! If you want to put a
Gatling gun In your own house, do so
by all means, In mine I have no room
for artillery or an army of Plnkertons.
Now, don't you see how absurd you
are?”

“All right,” assented Mr. Corrigan.
“I've warned you, and that's all I've
got to say. TLey're not my diamonds.”

“Just wait a moment, Michael,” said
Mr. Renwyck, walking after him. “1
want to show you what an idiotic
stand you have taken. You say the
man has a cast in his eye, Very good;
Ull admit that, but I venture to say
that in the state of New York there
are from twenty to thirty thousand
people with casts In their eyes. Yon
claim that it Is a2 mark of rasecality. 1
don't ngree with you. My own father
had a cast in his eye.”

“Don’t doubt it in the least,” snapped
Mr. Corrigan. *That explains it. I've
often wondered”—

“Come, come,” laughed Mr. Ren-
wyek; “you gain nothing by belng per-
sonal. But listen. You saw a wman in
the train—though you confess you
only glinced at him—and immediately
recoguized bim as a bristly murderer
who has committed the crime of being
bungry. DId you see murderer No. 1
get off the train? No, of course not.
e ig probably dining in the bosom of
his humble but honest family, while
you, my dear sir, are acbing to clap
him In the penitentiary.”” Mr, Ren-
wyck paused to lauugh. “Really, M-
chael, yon amuse me, Age Is respon-
sible for bad eyesizhit perhaps, but it
I8 your poor olll Lirain that troubles
me. You have developed into a fussy
oldl woman—M!ss Michaela Corrigan,
spinster, sixty-one and afraid to say
‘Lov’ 1o a bat.”

The old lawyer paused suddenly in
his walk and thrust the ferrule of his
cane deep Into the gravel path,

*“Jacobh,” he sald in a tone*of sup-
pressed anger, “that will do. You have
gone just a little too far. 1 told you
what T thought without any wish for
an argument, and now I'll tell you
something else. 1 don’t care whether
You fose your dinmonds and plate or
not, What's more, 1 hope you will
Good night.”

IIe had Intended staying for dinner,
but changed his mind and swung rap-
idly away, while Mr. Renwyck looked
after Lim, laughing merrily.

“Ob, 1 say, Michaela!” he ecalled.
“Don't forget to look under your bed
tonight. You might find a burglar
with a cast in his eye.”

For once Mr. Renwyck had got the
Letter of his brother-in-law, and the
fact pleased him immensely.

“The poor old granny!" he muttered
as he went into the house. “Upon my
word, I'm astonished at him!"

It may e stated that, contrary to
Mr, Corrigun’s fiat denial, that gentle-
man did take rfurther Interest In the
possible burglary, If anly to prove his
own theory. On the following night
three private detectives came out to
Irvington and stole separately to the
Liwyer's house.  About 11 o'clock, ae-
companied by Mr. Corrigan in person,
they concealed themselves at various
points of vantuge on the Renwyck
place und awaited developments, The
eight was damp and gloomy—most
cxcellent weather conditions for a
hourebreaking party, but with disad-
vautnges for anutenr detectives at the
advanced age of sixty-one. Beyond a
wieh of rheumatism Mr, Corrigan
hiagzed nothing, and  the morning
found him a vesy dlzgemtled old gen-
tewan, Howeverthere was a humor-
ous slde to the vigil and with this the

of pipe tobacco for his master and

old lawyer cousoled Limself,

"Lord!” he chuckled. *The joke's on
me this time, Lut T wouldn't have Ja-
cob find it out—no, not for a thousand
dollars cash.”

Meanwhile Mr. Renwyck, baving
scored decisively on Uncle Michael,
enjoyed his dinner as a victor should.

because of his triumph, but hecanse of
certain Iﬁloorrnl developments which
bad come to light at the meeting of
the stockholders of his new deep water
barbor company. He was so elated
over his certain success that he cast
out broad bints which were mystifying
enigmas to all present with the excep-
tion of Richard, who understood only
too well. To him they meant the col-
lapse of his father's cherished hopes,
while he, a dutiful son, was forced to
sit ealmly and watch an enemy gloat.

Dinner wus scarcely over when call-
ers were anunounced. They were old
friends of the famlily, claiming the at-
tention of Mr. and Mrs, Renwyck and
Afiss Schermerly, which left the four
young people to their own devices.
For this Richard thanked the visitors
fervently and wandered with “Miss
Harrlet across the lawn, where they
seated themselves on a favorite bench
and enjoyed a long and uninterrnpted
chat. Had Uncle Michael been present
instead of sulking in Lis lonely bach-
elor home he might bave had cause to
exchange his frowns for chuckles, tn
view of the fact that a certaln young
gcamp was assuredly making progress

The progress wus not of tremendous
woment, after all, yet Richard forgot

“I don't care whether you lwse your dia-
nionds and plate or not.”

the troublous harbor company and all
else, indeed, besides the lady and him-
self. Miss Harrlet In tugging at a rose-
bush had wounded her finger with a
tiny thorn, and the Tesan at once be-
came far more sollcitous than he would
have been had he himself been gored
by the horns of a fractious steer. He
found it Imperative to examine her
burt by the light of matches which
Miss Harrlet struck and beld in her
unwounded hand, and the physician,
therefore, required a much Jonger time
than he might have taken under more
favorable circumstances. At length he
was forced to ndmit reluctantly that
neither was there any danger of lock-
Jaw nor was he studying palmistry,
yet as the last watch went out he ap-
plled a remedy by pressing the affict-
ed member to his lips.

True, Miss Harrlet had snatched her
hand away, but she smiledl in the dark-
ness and was not half so displeased
as she tried to make this impertinent

nobleman think., Nor was the imperti-
nent nobleman half so contrite as he
might have been, for before they left
their seat be had bent his head and
kissed her hand again on a certain
dimple which had taunted him for sey-
eral days.

His heart was singing now. and the
words he ret to music were the words
of advice by his eminsnt counsel, M-
chael Corrigan:

If ever you hope to find your Joy,
You've got to brazen it out, my boy,
For—

And here the heart's song ended
abruptly, for Mr. Renwyck was calling
them from the steps of the veranda.

“Croyland,” he sald laughingly as
they came Into the light, “it you and
Harriet bave finished your flirtation
I'd like you to come Into the library
for a quiet smoke. There, Harrlet,” he
chided, *yon have had this young gen-
tleman to yourself all day. You don't
begrudge him to your hardworking
father for an hour, do you? I<iss me
and run along to your nest.”

The Texan longed with all his soul to
say the same, but was forced to part
more formally, at the same time bid-
ding good night to the rest of the little
house party, after which he braced
himself for an ordeal und followed
Ar. Renwyck Into the library, wonder-
fog what was coming.

[7T0 BE CONTINUED.)

Aristocracy.

What subsists today by violence
continues tomorrow by uncqulescence
and Is perpetuated by tradition till at
last the hoary abuse shukes the gray
halrs of antiquity at us and glves itselt
out as the wisdom of ages. Thus the
clearest dictates of reason are made
to yleld to a long succession of follles,
And this Is the foundation of the
arlstocratie system at the present day,
Its stronghold, with all those not im-
mediately Interested in it, Is the rey-
erence of antiquity.— Edward Everett.

Satan Terrified.

There Is as great genlus displayed in
advertising as in the higher hranches
of literature. No problem daunts the
modern advertising wman,

In the window of a little book store
In Eighth avenue, New York, was re-
cently heaped a great plle of Bibles
marked very low. Never before were
Blbles offered at such a bargain, and
above them all In big letters was the
inscription:

Batan trembles when he sees

Bibles sold as low as these,
e S S i
Well Grounded.

“Is my son getting wéll grounded in
the classles?” asked the anxlous mil-
llonaire,

“I would put it even stronger than
that,” replied the private tutor, “I may
say that he Is actually stranded on
them."—Chicago Record-Herald.

Certainly Would.

City Man (to villager)—Wouldn't it
open your eyes If you were to look
across at that lot there and see one of
our city skyscrapers covering it? Vi-
lage Man—Waal, I guess 1 would, see-
in' a8 I've got twenty head o' cattle
grazin’ there.—Bohemian.

—_—

Walt s a hard word to the hungry.

—German Proverb.
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He was In the best of spirits, not akne |-

The Story of an Attempted Es-
cape From Gibraltar.

BURROWING OUT OF PRISON.

The Wonderful Secret Work That Con-
vict Realff Performed In the Teeth of
Constant and Systematic Supervision
by His Jailers.

Ambrose Realff was undergoing a
life sentence on the towering rock of
Gibraltar for scuttling his ship for the
sake of the Insurance money. The
governor told the story of Realff's'at-
tempt to escape:

“That fellow led a roving lfe—a
daredevil that obeyed every impulse,
good or bad. And yet for three whole
Years | found him a model prisoner.
At first he was employed as carpen-
ter, and a little later we put him on
the harbor works. But suddenly to
this wild nature came an unquencha-
ble thirst for freedom. At that time
Realff was In charge of all the labor-
ers' pick handles and wheelbarrows in
the Rosin quarry, where he was in-
stalled in a little lean-to shed agalnst
a hollow in the mighty cliff. Every
report put before me extolled the
man's good behavior.

“Well, every afternoon at 4 the work-
Ing party of convicts would form up
and return to the prison—which, as
you know, contains some of the tough-
est characters of both east and west—
and an officer would go to Realff’s
shed to unlock him and bring him
along with the rest.

“But this afternoon the door was
opened in valn. Realff was not there.
And yet twenty minutes previously he
had been seen through the little win-
dow when visited by the chief warder.
He had even answered to his name as
he stood planing at his bench in a dark
recess. He was gone, how or where
not a soul knew. Unquestionably the
shed was locked on the outside, and
the lock had not been tampered with.
And there appeared no other exit ex-
cept the door, nothing but solld rock.
The little shanty was ransacked, emp-
tled, but without result.

“Counld the man, I wondered, have
discovered some secret recess? Yon
know the whole rock is fairly honey-
combed with holes, both natural and
artificlal, like Gruyere cheese. Alarmed
at the results such an escape wonld
have on the morale of my dangerous
gangs, 1 had torches brought and per-
sonafly examined every nook and eran-
ny of the clifft against which the shed
was built, Thén my best officers went
over it all with hammer and <crowbar.
But no, nothing but solid rock. Now
for the floor. 1t was level and fairly
smooth, just covered In places with &
little loose shingle.

“‘Bring me a: bugket of water,” 1
cried with sudden Inspiration. YWhen it
came, I threw it carefully ont, and we
all watched. ‘More and more!"  We
fairly Inundated the floor and shouted
with excitement as we saw it ebb al-
most as swiftly ns.we poured.

“Mere absorption was impossible.
The rock was not porous. There must
be a cave or tunnel below. The man
hunt was growing lhotter now. Relent-
lessly we traced the ebbing streams to
a dark and distant corner, where I had
to get down on all fours to crawl un-
der a massive rock shelf. Here the
last trickle disappeared.

“Like a flash our crowbars were at
work, and, lo, a big block was pried
up, revealing a dark gulf below. I ap-
proached it cautlously. ‘Now, Realff,’
I cried sternly, ‘It's ull up! We've got
you!

“There was no reply. My chlef
warder poked a pole down and found
& depth of eight feet. He and two
glant subordinates got out their re-
volvers, seized lanterns and swung
themselves in—as ticklish a job as
routing out a wounded tiger from his
lair. We above waited long and
breathlessly. Suddenly a faint shout
traveled up to us, followed by sounds
of n desperate struggle in the cavern.
By and by back they came, with Realft
securely handcuffed. Lowering ropes.
we hauled him up, battered, but smil-
ing.

“He faced his disappointment with
rare pluck, flashed a smile on me and
sald, ‘Better luck next time, colonel.’

“That was the end of four long and
patient years of endeavor. I think he
discovered the pit shortly after he
was first put In the shed. And he had
not only enlarged it with a scrap of
iron and the patience of another Baron
Trench, but he had. also extended it
laterally, no doubt hoping for ultimate
escape to the sen by the subterranean
passage,

“But even this in any event was only
the first stage. Realff’s provision went
much farther. He had actually bullt
himself a boat out of nondescript
scraps of canvas, old sacks and odds
and ends of timber. It was a marvel
of constructive skill. yet surely none
but a desperate man would think of
committing himself to the Mediter-
ranean or Atlantic in such a crazy
skiff—a mere tiny coracle barely capa-
ble of keeping a man aflont. Of course
he felt sure that once launched he
would soon be picked up by some
nassing craft in the crowded strait of
Gibraltar, and he had a story ready
for his saviors as well as provisions
for himself. Of {lhese last he had
abundance—chiefly Dbiscuit aud salt
pork—lald by DbIt by bit from his ra-
tions and carried out daily from the
prison In such small quantities as ta
elude the search made at every pacade.

“But that the man was able to labor
in his cave and build and provision
his bont fu the teeth of constant and
systematie supervision seems to me lit-
tle short of marvelous.”—New York
Tribune.

Frosty!

“Dora, would you be willing to mar-
ry“a young man who has to make his
own way in the world and who has
nothing but his Jove for you to recom-
mend him?"

“Certainly, Gerald, If I cared enough
for him, but at present I don’t know
of any such young man. Frosty
weather, Isn't 1t7"—Chicago Tribune.

The wisdom of a wise man looks like
the hole In a doughnut when a smal)
boy begins to ask him questions—Ex-
<hange,

Confidence Is the companien of suc-
<cess,—Chatharo.
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Right In It.

Wiswell-Charley isn't a bad fellow
soclally, but be's a dead fallure in mon-
ey matters. Why, I actually believe he
owes everybody In town! Wrightly—
And you call that a dead fallure? 1
should say that Charley is a Napoleon
of finance.—Boston 'l‘rnnsgrlpt.

The cheerful live lougést in years

{and afterwsrd in our regards—Bovee. .

A HOLE N THE ROcK

p—

When Kimball Pointed the Way to His
Own Future Career.

As a dellneator of the traditional
Yankee character Mathias Currier
Kimball, more widely known as Yan-
kee Glunn, long stood without a rival.

Away back In the early forties, swhen
he was a mere lad, a little Incident
with Junivs Brutos Booth, the elder,
started him In his carcer. Kimball
wis only seventecn years old at the
time and was at work as an usher In
the Lowell musenm. Booth, who was
then in the zenith of his power and
fame, was billed there for three nights.
The play was “Richard [IL"” Kimball
Lind thoroughly studied the play and
wiis considered n yonng man of prom-
Ising dramatic abllity. On the open-
fugz nizht the actor who took the part
of lLord Norfolk fafled to show up.
Booth was in despalr. At last some
one suggested that young Kimball
knew the lines of that part, and he
was cast for it by Booth,

Of the event Kimball himself sald:
“When 1 went on the stage, 1 was
badly rattled. Booth was imperious
and stern, which only complicated mat-
ters. However, I got along all right
until we came to the battle of Bos-
worth IMfeld. In my hurry 1 had tak-
en the wrong place on the stage, when
Booth hissed out In a whisper, ‘Get
into your place’ Then wheeling
around he pronounced these words in
thrilling tones: *What thinkest thou
now, noble Norfolk? ‘*That we shall
conquer, my lord,’ was my reply, ‘but
on my tent this morning early was
this paper found.' Booth was mark-
ing out the plan of battle on the sand.
When | had finished the lines, he
drew his sword and with terrific force
struck the paper from my hands, say-
ing, ‘A weak invention of the enemy!

“I was thoroughly frightened at his
fearful cxpression and dodged back,
nearly falling to the floor. Booth then
repeated the words:

* “What thinkest thou, Norfolk, it the
pardon was offered ?

“By this time I was completely rat-
tled and forgot my lines. Booth stood
glaring nt me like a tiger. The audl-
ence were holding their breath for the
next turn of affairs. Suddenly I real-
fzed that something must be done.
My nerve returned, and I think it must
have been the devil that prompted me
to balance myself on one foot and
drawl out with Yankee twang:

“*Well, I don't know, Mr. Booth.
may work!'

“Instantly the whole house was In an
uproar. As shout after shout of laugh-
ter went up the black cloud on Booth's
brow relaxed, and, wheeling on his
heel, he left the stage, shaking his
sldes with merriment. After the play
was over he came to me and, placing
his hand on my shoulder, said in fa-
therly tones, ‘Young man, you never
played tragedy before, did you? With-
out walting for an reply he continued:
‘Take my advice and never attempt it
ngain. You are a natural comedian.
Take n Yankee character and become
identified with it, and fame and for-
tune will be yours.” And I followed his
advice.”

THE DUST IN THE AIR.

Without It the Heat of the Sun Would
Be Unbearable.

The usefulness of dust is proclaimed
by sclence despite all the housewives
of all the ages. Dust is part of the ma-
chinery that produces cloud and rain.
It Is also a protection from the sun.
Without it the sun’s rays would be un-
bearable. The reason that sunburn is
more easily acquired on the mountains
than in the lowlands Is sald to be prob-
ably because of the comparatively
dustless alr of the mountainous re-
Llons.

A dustless atmosphere during rain
would mean a much greater degree of
discomfort than rain ever brings.
Trees and bulldings would be dripping
with molsture, our clothing and the
exposed parts of our bodies would be
constantly wet, umbrellas would be
classed as useless curios, and instead
of trying to_conquer the dust in the
house we should have to face aymuch
greater enemy in wet floors and drip-
ping walls. In every drop of rain and
in every particle of cloud there is a
particle of dust. A sample of air may
be taken anywhere and the number of
its dust particles accurately determin-
ed. Dust, too, produces the glorious
sunset effects in the evening sky, thus
causing the faint obscurity we call
twilight.

‘Twilight is always a reflected glory.
The light comes from the sun, which
has In the meanwhile sunk below
the horizon. The reflector is an upper
layer of dust. Were the alr perfectly
dustless there would be no twilight,
Darkness would fmmediately follow
the sunset.—Exchange.

It

India’s Filmy Muslin.

A story Is told of a weaver who
was “chastised and turned out of Dac-
ca for his neglect in not preventing a
cow from eating a piece of muslin
spread to dry on the grass, she mis-
taking it for a spider's web.” Bolts
records the story about a Mogul
princess whose father was “angry with
his daughter for showlng her skin
through her clothes, whereupon the
young princess remonstirated. in her
Justification that she had seven suits
on!"—Indlan World.

A Hard Knock.

Raliroad claim agents have little
faith in thelr fellow creatures. One
sald recently: “Every time I settle a
claim with one of these hard headed
rural residents who wants the raflroad
to pay twice what he would charge the
butcher If he gets n sheep kllled, 1
think of this story, illustrative of the
way some people want to hold the rail-
road responsible for every acclident, of
whatever kind, that happens. Two
Irishmen were driving home from
town one night when their buggy ran
into a ditch, overturned, and they were
both stunned. When a rescuer came
along and revived them the first thing
one of them sald was, ‘Where's the
train? ‘Why, there’s no train around,’
he was told. ‘Then where's the rail-
road? ‘The nearest raliroad is three
miles away,’ he learned. ‘Well, well,'
he commented. ‘I knew it hit us pret-
ty hard, but I didn't suppose It knock-
ed us three miles from the track!"—
Argonaut,

The Page Between.
A New Orleans woman, well known

cepted an Invitation to speak at an
antl-tuberculosis meeting. On the plat-
form she found herself seated between
a bishop and a rabbl and the tone of

tremely solemn by the combination.

In order to lighten the solemnity, she
gald, turning to the rabbl, “Do you
know, I feel as if 1 were a leaf be-
tween the Old and the New Testa-
ments,”

The rabbl turned a sad eyed gaze
upon her.

“Yes, madam,” he sald, “and, if you

will recall, that page is usually a blank

SPOILED THE SCENE. "\IF‘ SAVED BY HIS TEETH.

Quick Wit of a Missionary Among =
Tribs cf Cannibals.

Misslonariez have much to contend
with in dealing with the tribes on
gome of the Isiands of the southern
Pacifie, and 1 am reminded of an In
clident happening on a remote Island
of the Fiji zroup whose tribes were
still influenced by the savagery of
cannibalism. A German iissionary
had made excellent progress toward
tbe enlightenment of a tribe of sav-
ages In the interlor when he was tak-
en {ll and forced to abandon his work
and eeek recuperation in a  village
along the coast,

During his absence a natlve medicine
man succeeded In undoing all that the
good German father had accomplished.
The Iatter was warned that under the
clrcumstances it would be unsafe for
‘him to return to the scene of his la-
bors upon his recovery, but he decid-
ed that his duty called him there, and
upon regainipg his strength he jour
neyed inland to the village whose in-

_habitants had gone over to the teach-

ings of the medicine man,

HIis reception was decidedly a warm
one, and he was Informed that unless
he made a practical demonstration of
the superiority of his teachings over
those of the medicine man he would
be converted in short order into food
for the hungry tribesmen, He at once
realized that his life hung upon a
slender thread and endeavered to show
to the savages by argument that thelr
conclusions as to his edible qualities
were entirely erroneous and that they
should turn thelr thoughts to other
kinds of food as well as to higher sub-
Jects.

His efforts were In vain, however,
and just as he was about to be struck
down by the uplifted clubs of the chief
men In the tribe he happily bethought
himself of the fact that his upper teeth
were false. Opening hls mouth, he
hastlly extracted his set, flourished It
in the faces of his astounded oppo-
nents, and particularly the features of
the medicine man, and, replacing the
teeth as suddenly as he had extracted
them, rebuked his charges in a man-
ner which can better be imagined than
described. The tribe, belleving that
he had performed a miracle in taking

the medicine man from the village and
restored the missionary to his former
place as uplifter of thelr material and
spiritual destinles.—\Washington Star.

HE RODE FREE.

The Reason Camp Meeting John Allen
Got a Maine Central Pass.

Camp Meeting John Allen was one
of the most picturesque characters of
his time in Maine. Apropos of rallroad
passes a very Interesting story is told.
It occurred when Governor Morrlli
was president of the Maine Central.
Allen’s applications were refused a
number of times, because if there was
one thing above all others which Mor-
rlll disliked It was to Issue passes. The
governor came down to his office In a
somewhat brusque frame of mind that
day. Those famillar with the storm
slgnals quietly backed off and walited
for an explosion. It came. One of the
first letters opened was from Camp
Meeting John Allen requesting a pass
for “self and wife”” The secretary
approached his chief with some hesita-
tion. :

“Here is another letter from Mr. Al-
len asking for a pass,” he said and lald
the missiye gingerly on the governor's
desk.

The governor read it through and
blazed away for a few minutes; then,
tossing the letter to the astonished
secretary, he sald, “Make It out.”

The young man retired and began to
fill In the various blank lines, but when
he came on *“what account” the pass
was issued he was puzzled and ven-
tured to seek information.

“On what account,
asked.

The chief looked {rately over his
spectacles. )

“Account, account? Account of —
persistence. Be sure to put it in, too,"
and he growled as’ the young man
passed out, “These Methodist parsons
may have to get us all passes on the
road to heaven, and 1 want Maine
Central to have good connectlons with
Camp Meeling Johin Allen's route.”—
New York Tribune,

o

governor?” he

The Only Digestible Kind.

A young man who is striving for po-
litlcal honors and who therefore feels
called upon to do considerable public
talking was recently walted upon by &
delegation of men residing in one of
the poorer reglons of his district.

He was greatly pleased when thelr
spokesman requested n speech from
him at an early date.

“What kind of a speech?” he asked.

“An after dinner speech,” replied u
wag In a shabby coat.—Youtl's Com-
panion,

A Nice Friend.

“You're a nice friend to have! \Why
dldn’t you lend Borroughs the soverelgn
he wanted?"

“Why should 17"

“To save me. You must have realized
that he knew If he didn't get It from
you he would from me. You've prac-
tically robbed me of that amount.”—
London Telegraph.

Wasp's Jaws Make Colony’s Nest.

Wasps readlly succumb before the
Increasing cold of autumn. The few
that escape the mcrciless scourge of
mortality are the queens of next sea-
son. ‘They pass the winter In some
warm cranny, and when the spring
arrives each cowmes forth from its hid-
ing place und seeks a suitable place
for the nest that Is to be. This found,
the queen repalrs to n fence or tree
trunk and with her jaw rasps off a
bundle of wood ftiber whbich when
molstened with sallva and kneaded
forms the paperlike substance of which
the nest Is entirely constructed.

Just as bees have Invented a pecullar
nest  bullding wmaterial In  wax, so
wasps have prepured a special durable
paper for the same purpose. The queen
mother lays: the foundations of the
city with her own jaws. She attaches
a sort of stulk of wood paper tg a
chiosen support. This may be the
branch of a tree, a root iu a cavity
below ground or a beam In a garden
shed. The stalk prepared, the queen

for her work for charity, recently ac- .

the meeting seemed to be rendered ex- |

i which she lays nn egg.

bullds a few shallow cells, In each of'
As these ma-
ture, batch and develop into worker
wasps the labor of the little colony is
turned over to them, und thus a vast
nest with thousands of cedls Is evolved.
~Chicago Tribune,
Realizm In Art.

Two artisis were boasting how they
could paint. “Do you know," said one,
“I painted a sixpence on the ground
one day, and a beggar nearly broke his
fingers trylng to pick it up!” *“I'hat's
nothing to what I did,” sald the other.
“I painted a leg of mutton on n stone,
and it was so realistic that a dog ate
balf tho stone before he found out his
mistakel”

out and replacing his own teeth, drove’

60 YEARS'
EXFERIENCE

Tnaot Marks
DisiGNs

CCPYRIGHTS &cC
Anyone sending a skoteh and dmrlrllnn may

qulckly ascortain our opinion frond whother an
invention is probably pat; T.hl Communien.
unuaurlcuiymnndnnu-l.ﬁ NDBOOK on Pateni s
ro0. Uldest ngency for securing patonts,
Patents taken through Munn 0. recelr &
special notice, without charge, 12 thie

Scientific American,

A handsomely {llostrated weekly, }I.arsmt. ol
culation of any scientifio joinrn, ‘erms, §3 &
ﬁnr: four months, §L. Bold by all rewsdealers.

N & Co,sere=een. New York

Branch Office, F B%. Wast'\naton, I

4The New Pure ['ood and Drug Law,

We are pleased to snnounce that
Foley’s Honey and Tar for coughs,
culds and lung troubles is not affected
by the Nationsl Pure Food and Drug
law a8 it contaios no oplates or (ther
harmful drugs, and we recommend it
ae & safe remedv for children and
adults, Anders & Philipos,

Buy your Lumbher, Scit
Coal, Mill Feed. Etc..
of
ADELBERT CULARK,

in General Morchand ise
Thorpe, lovn

Dealer

A Oird,

Thia is to certify that sll druggists
are authorized vo refund your money i
Foley’s Honey aud Tar fails to cure
your cough or cold. It stops the
cough, heals the Inngs and prevents
serions results from a cold. Cures Ia
grippe conghs, nnd prevents pneumonis
andconsumption. Contains no opiates
The genuine isin a8 yellow package.
Refute substitutes. Anders & Phillpps

When yon waut

Fine Furniture
AT
Fair Pricers
GO TQ
Werkmeisters:
AT
cariville.
Und rtaking Solicited

F. WERKMEISTER,

Ear ville. l(w.

RAILROAD
Time Cards.

fianchester & Gneida RY
TIME TABLE.

§ Dully trains.
« Daily excopt Sunday.
"l‘hrouxh tickets on rale to all polnts,
Phone 196 for further informaiion,
E E.BREWE R, TrefMec Manags
.-m'bnu———__

7 ILLINUIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.
Maln Line Passenger Trains,

WEST BOUND| MAIN LINE

No1* 11:58 pm|.. Fast Traln..
No401 11:32 pm|Thro Express..
Nob ¢8:108 m|.. Fast Mall..
Nos vb:?()pm .Day Express.
No21 7:88am| FtDodee Ex
No 03 l:ODEPm Wuy Frelght | No. 94
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH.

North Bound Ilmuadu Rpds | South
-=—Arrive—— ' and Manchester | — Leave——

No %06 8.00a.m|...rPassenger .. |No.505 8:20 &, m
No.822 4:45p.m ..|N0.23%05:10 0, m
g ..IN0.2£011:168.m

g
g

aily,
tDafly ExceptSunday.
H. G. PIERCE, Station Agt

No. 6 Runs to Omaba, 8ioux City and 8t. Paul

No. 8 Ruos to Ft. Dodgze only. -

No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Bloux City,
Sioux Fallg, St Paul and Minneapolis and No. ‘
from same points,

A big cut or a little cut, small
scratches or bruises or big ones are
heeled quickly by DeWitt’s Carbonized
Witch Hazsl Salve. It is especially
zood for piles. Giat DeWitt's, 3Jold by
All Droggists.

Compound Vaoor, Tub and
Shampoo Baths,

Baths sk

nant systam of
baths, the most
scientific ever in-
ventecold ?r dls-
cover T pre-

Vnpor \/ venting and eur-

Tub, ing diseave.

Shampoo.

LADIES’
DEPART-
MENT.

Better Equipt

Ladies’
Department

My ladies’ de
partment is in
charge of Mrs,
Nellle Howlick,
an expert in the

art ‘of giving
Than Ever beths and ‘sham
Before. poolog.

Oflice and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globs Hotel

G. D. GATES

An 1nsidious Danger.

One of the woret features or kidoney
trouvle is that it 18 wn insldiouns
disease nnd before the vietim realizes
bis dauger he may hlve a fatsl malady,
Take Foley’s Kidney Cure at the firs
2.0 of trouble as 1t corrects irregaluri-

8 und prevents Brights dicesss and
diabetes Anders & Philipps.

E. E. COWLES,

Projiie ar at

DRAY LINE,

Am prepered to do sll kinds of witk in
my llne, Moving safos, misiesl Instru nents,
houtebold yoods and hessy articles 8 «pec-
Sty

Rexidence Plione No 265.

How to Avoid Appendicitus

Most victims of appendicit's are
those who are habilually coustipated
Orino Laxatlve Frult Syrup cures
chronic constipation by stimulating
the liver and bowels and restores Lhe
natural gction of the bowels. Orino
Laxative I'ruit Syrup doea not nauseate
or gripe and Is mild and pleszant to
' ke. Refuse substitutes, Anders &
Pontipps.

e

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT

KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE
COUGH SYRUP

Mr, S, L. Bowen, of Wayne, \V. Va,
writes: *f was a eufferer from kidne)
disease, go that &t times 1 could not
get out of bed, and when I did I could
not stand straight, | took [oley’s
Kiduvy Cure. One dollar bottle snd
part of eecond cured me entirely.”
Foley's Kidney Cure works wondern
where others are total faflures, Anders
Philipps.

H. L. Main,

Hopkinton, lowa.

LADIFS: SROES,

We have just received a com-
plete line of the famous

JUEN STRORTMAN $EOES

These shoes are well known in
this vicinity for their perfect
fit, style mu{ wearing qualities,
Try a pair of them, in the Gun-
metal Leather, you'll like ’ermn,

H. L. MAIN,

Hopkinton, lowa,

The kidneys are delicate and sensi-
tive organs trd are very likley st «ny
tims to get out of order. "DeWilt's
Kicney and Dladder Pills are prompt
and thorough and will in & very thort
tims strergihen the weikened kidneys
and all sy troubles arislog from {nflam-
mation of the bladder ~ Sold by All

Drugglsts,

Kennedy's Laxative Cough Syrap—
thacough syrup that tastes nearly as
20 d 83 m4ple syrup snd which child-
ren like'so wall to take. Ualike nearly
ail othegpcough ramadlee, It does not
cor stipate, but on the other hand It
4cis promptly yet gently on the bowels
through which ths cold 18 forced out of
he system, snd at the same time it al-
lay« inlflammatiom, Always use Ken-

edy’s Laxative Cough Syrup. Sold by
Al Druggiets

FOR SALE.
Good rea,dence property on Franklin Nir ep
af J:J. PENTONY

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

Kodol for Dyspepsia has helped
thousauds of people who have had
stomsch trouble, This is what one
man says of it: “k, C. DeWitt & C 3
Chicago, Ill.—Gentlamen—In 1897 1
had a disease of the stomach and bow- '
+ls. 1 could not digest anything I ate
and in the spring of - 1902 I bought
bottle of Kouol end the benefit I re-
ceived from that bottle all the gold fn
Georgin could not buy. I still use a
Iitile occesiovally us I find fta fine
blocd purifier und a gocd tonfe,  May
y: uilve lor g and prosper.  Yours very
teals, . N Cornell, Roding, Ga, Ang,
27, 1906 Soid by il druggists

Why do you frevand grumble,
Why don’t you take a tumble,
Uza Beacom’s Plenle Pllls,
They wili drive away your flls
Try them. 2cents. All'druggists, 0Lt

A. J. HESNER,

Sucees orto Geo, H, Keyes,

Hesner’s Shop
is the place
to geta

SQUARE
DEAL

BLACKSMITHING

All of the old customers, who patr.
Ized me when 1 ran the Indepl:md:::
blackemith shop on the, West side, ar
Invited to agaln give me their work:
I T nn:“(hn proprietor of the shop
on Frunklin street, formerly ow
Georgo H, Keyes : J el

A.J. HESNER.

S. F. GORZNEY,
LIVE STOCK

AUCTIONEER,

Manchester, Iowa.

Makes -successful sales* every-

where  Satisfaction guamnlegg

best references. Leave dates af.
45

Del. Co. State Bank,

Ly, Manchester | Conmact
tim) and train with _I_{""' at l Time
* _No,2 Q. G. W, QOelweln.... 6:45am
6:15 a.n No.& St raul . 12:50pm |
Mioneapolis  1:20 pan !
Walterfoo... B:10s 1
Marshall'tn =~ 9,658.1
Des Molnes 113856 8,.m
KansasCity  8:80 piu
§ _No.4 C,G. W, Dabuque.... 0.06a11
7:156 A.m No, 6 Chicago.... 1:40 p.m
§ No,6 O.M.&St P Calmar..... 12:10 pan
8i45am No,22  CharlesCity” 12:47 van
Mason City 1:d45pm
8 No. 8 . G. W, Dubuque.... 056:25 p.m
2:00 p.m No.4 Chicago.. ... 10:00 p.m |
No.8 Oelwein..... 3$:38pm
Waterloo,.., 4:86 pin
Marshalitown 6:30 p.m
Dos Moines,, 8.8 pan
Kauras City. OG:B'um
St, Paul..... 9:00 p.m
Ninneapolis. 9:85 pm
* No.10 C.M,&Nt.P Mouticello,. 6:30pm
4:45pm  No, 21 Mulon,..... T:50pm
Cedar Ruplds  8:10 p.m
Davenpert ., 9133 pam
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