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CHAPTER XVIII.
PSTAIRS the music of Mr.
Renwycek’s sonorous slumbers
still oozed through the chinks
of his bedroom door, while at
the farther end of the hall another
closed on the sleepless Mr, Richard
Willlams.

The young man had heard the clock
girike 3 and was still pursuing his
train of tangled thought when It oc-
curred to Lim that perhaps if he read
for half an hour his mind might be-
come composed enough for sleep. He
remembered a partly finlshed book
which he had left In the billiard room
and started downstairs to get it. With
a natural disinclination to disturb the
houschold, he tipped very cautiously
through the hall, down the flight ef
carpeted steps and approached the
billiard room, which, like the library,
was separated from the lower hall by
heavy curtains,  These he was about
to draw aside when his outstretched
hand was suddenly arrested by the
sound of a volce within, It was mas-
culine and belonged to no inmate of
the house that he could recognize;
nlso It was subdued, as one who fear-
ed to be overheard. What he heard
assured him that some rascality was
afoot.

“It's money I'm In need of," the
volce was saying, “and that’'s why 1
took the rvisk of coming here alone In
the middle of the night.,”

Richard’s hand slid Instinctively to
his hip before he remembered the ab-
surdity of fashionuble clothes. Clear-
ly there was some one in the room
who lind no business there. Yet to
whom was he talking? If a member
of the household, why this secrecy?
He must Investigate, of course. But
first he had better arm himself, as he
did nof. know who or how many he
might have to deal with.

His mind once made up, the Texan
removed his slippers, crept softly up
the stairs to his room, then dowh
again, pausing once more outside the
billiard room, but this time listening
deliberately. .

“Mr, Fltzgeorge,” a woman’s volce
was saying, ‘“my patience is exhaust-
ed. Why all this talk? Your scheme
is blackmail—nothing else. Give e
the letters, take your pay and go.”

With a stab of pain the Texan recog-
nized the voice as Miss Renwyck's,
and It came with a double pang at
the thought that she was meeting
gsome unknown rascal in the dead of
night—that she was buying letters
from him.

*What letters?’ his heart questioned
jealously. He longed to rush in and
kill the miscreant in his tracks, ye!
wisdom held his mad design in abey
ance for the present. He peeped
through the heavy portieres and spied
two female figures on one side of the
billiard table, while that of a man was
on the other side, with his back to
ward the llbrary door, but with his
face half turned toward the spot where
the Texan waited.

“Very well,”” whispered the mau
again, “I guess you are playing fair.
all right” He took a package from

T ner. pocket. “Here are your let

fers Have you got the money 7’

“Yes,"' sald Harrlet softly; “I have
But wait. I must see that the letters
are all here. Imogene, look over them
as quickly as you can. I am afraid to
turn on the light, but perhaps Mr
Fltzgeorge will be kind enough to lend
us his lantern.”

“Well, say,” chuckled the visitor
quietly, “you've got your nerve with
you, all vight! I'm sorry 1 didn't meet
you before.” Again he laughed nolse-
Jessly, produced his bullseye and threw
a blaze of light on the plle of letters
which he laid upon the table. “Look
’em oyver, Imogene, my dear,” he con-
tinued, with unblushing familiavity.
“That’s every onc you ever wrote me.”

With a thrill of pleasure the Texan
caught this last remark. The letters,
then, were not Harrlet's, after all, and
ghe, brave girl, had dared to face this
scoundrel in order to shield a friend
He could wing the fellow as he stood
But no. That would alarm the house
and undo everything which this splen-
did woman had striven to hide. e
counld walt, and If the fellow offered no
affront bhe would let him go rather
than mortify Miss Renwyck by his
own appearance on the scene. \When
the man was safely gone the Texan
could then slip quietly to hLis room,
and these two courageous girls would
never know that a sentinel had stood
guard outside the door.

MIiss Imogene opened each letter to
make certain that it was there, counted
the pila and looked up timidly.

“They—they are not all here! she
faltered. “I—I wrote fourteen, and
bere are only twelve.”

“That's al! I got,” sald the burglar

shortly. “Yon never wrote but twelve.”

“But 1 did,” protested the trembling
Imogene. *You know I did, Rod—er—
I mean Mr. Fitzgeorge. Oh, Harriet,
won't you make him give me the other
two?"

“Yes, T will,” sald Harriet firmly.
“Mr, Iitzgeorge, we have acted In
good faith toward you and expect at
least a fair return. You demanded
$100. I have the woney here in my
hand, but 1 tell you once for all that
I shall not pay you uuless you sur-
render all the letters to this child,”

“I haven't got any more,” the bur-
glar answered sullenly. “And, what's
more, I'"— He paused at the sound of
a cat call from without

and Dbegan
fumbling In his pockets “Why, lere
you are!" he exclaimed in well feigned
astonishment, producing the missing

letters.  “I didn’'t know 1 had ’em, I
swear 1 dido’t. Take ’em, my dear.
Pay up and we'll eall it quits.”

“And—and you won't publish the
coples?' quavered Miss lmogene as
though terrified at the sound of her
own whispers

“No,” said the man; *I give you my
word as a gentleman,” with a singular
misapprehension of the weaning of the

term,  “Hurry with the dough.
getting late.”

Assured that the letters completed
‘Miss Imogene's indiscrect lst, Miss
Harrlet tossed a roll of bills In the
circle of light which was made by the
bullseye lantern,

“You would better go now,” she said
In a tone of disgust which she made
no attempt to disguise. *“I will close
the window after yon.”

The man counted the money hurried-
ly, slipped It into his vest pocket and
closed the slide of the lantern.

“Thank you,” he murmured, with a
most elaborate bow. “I’'m much oblig-
ed to both of you. Rich people like

It's

you won't ever wiss a little sum like
this, and it will make me remember
you for many a day. even without the
recollection of your pretty faces.
You've been square by me, and I'll be
square by you., And now one kiss all
around, nud we'll say good night.”
“You scoundrel!” breathed Harrlet,
furious to her finger tips. “Go In-
stantly or I will call for help.”

“Oh, no, you won't, my beauty!"
laughed the man “I'll bet you've
kissed ugller men than me before, and
I'm going to take you down a peg.
Y ou holler once aud I'll shoot the man
that comes to help you.”

Miss Renwycek, with the llmp and
whimpering Imogene clinging to her
waist, moved slowly around the bll-
lard table, while the burglar watched
her, breathing hard and following with
a catlike tread. He bad taken per-
haps six steps, and his back was now
turned toward the door which led into
the hall. Suddenly he felt a savage
grip about his neck and found himself
with outflung arms, his mouth and
nose smashed flat against the table,
while a tiny ring of cold steel was
pushed behind his car,

“Steady, you hound, or I'll give you
a shot that you never saw in Dbil-
Hards!"

The tone was low, but masterful, and
Mr. Jack Bibbs was far too prudent a
gentleman to jeopard his health by
futile disobedience. Therefore he
made no Immediate attempt to move.

On Harrlet's brain, even in that
dreadful Instant, flashed a vivid, In-
sistent memory. Again she was perch-
el on the quivering broncho's back,
pressed onward In a reeling, dizzy
pool of death, while In her ears rang
words of sweet encouragement. And
as then she had exercised her force of
will, 80 now she saved herself.once

“Look em over, Imogene, my dear,” he
continued,

more by clapping her hand over the

mouth of fair Imogene. This time It

was muscle combined with common

sense, and a healthy shriek was throt-

tled in its Infancy.

Richard released his grip on the
nape of his prisoner's neck,

“Stand up!” bhe ordered, and the
man obeyed. “Hands up too! Ab,
thank you! Perhaps you also have a
gun. Allow me fo relieve you of its
weight” He ran his free hand over
the person of Mr, Fitzgeorge and se-
cured a short, ugly looking pistol and
a pair of brass knuckles, both of which
he promptly pocketed. *“Good!” he
chuckled. *“And now, Miss Renwyeck,
will you please be good enough to
throw some light upon this gentle-
man 7"

“Yes,” whispered Harriet; “I think I
can explain in”—

“No, no!" the Texan interrupted. *“I
don't mean words. 1 refer to the bulls-
eve lamp. Just turn it on him, please,
and we'll 1ook him over.”

Miss Harrlet complied. The light re-
vealed the countenance of Roderick
Fitzgeorge, allus Jack Bibbs, allas
twenty other names which have no
bearing on this comedy. His clear cut
but dissipated features were distorted
and sullen In his rage against the wo-
men whom be thought had laid a trap
for him.

My, what a prize package!” obsery-
ad the Texun softly. “You have a bad
eye, my friend; but, after all, I'm
riather glad to know you. Miss Ren-
wyck, do you think you could find me
4 rope or u plece of good, strong
twine?"

“Oh, what Is he golng to do?’ Miss
Imogene began to  whimper. “Ob,
please, Lord Croyland, won't you let
him go? He's my friend. We let him
In the library window, and if you tie
Lim up everybody will know all about
it. Ol, oh, oh!"

Once more sharp symptoms of hys-
terics threatened to develop, and Miss
Harrlet's most persuasive powers were
taxed to avert an alarming outbreak.

“IITush, dear, hush!" she whispered
soothingly, then turned to Richard.
“Lord Croyland,” she sald, “there are
clreumstances  connected with  this
strange affalr which prevent me from
explalning fully, Tomorrow, when Imo-
gene and I are less nervous, perhaps

we can make you acquainted with the
reasous. FFor the present I beg you to
let this man go quietly. We bave
nothing more to fear from him.”
Richard hesitated, glancing from

Miss Harrlet to the prisoner.

“Or course, Miss Renwycek,” he an-
swered regretfully, “I must bow to
yYour Judgment, though in my opinion
You would better allow me % turn this
fellow over to the police. 1 Imagine
they would be inordinately glad to see
hiw. But—just as you like. There is
oue more little matter, however, which
I must insist vpon.”  He turned to the
prisoner. “This young lady.” he sald,
quietly pointing to Miss Immogene, “has
pald you u somewhat exorbitant price
for her own rightrul property. Oblige
me by returning the amount.”

“Ol, no, no; let him keep it!” begged
the victim, but Richard was obdurate
upon this point,

Mr. Roderick Fitzgeorge, having ac-
complished the real object of his vis-
it, was glad to be relensed at any
price, especinlly as the disposal of the
| letters was merely a device for enter-
Ing the house and bolding the ladles

whilé his confederate Tifled the Bafe.
Without more ado he took the money
from his pocket, tossed it upon the
billiard table and turned to the library
door.

“One moment,” Richard demanded.
“Miss Renwyck, turn this_ light upon
him, please, Thank you. .\'ow on me,
I want this gentleman to know me if
we chance to meet again.”

After a moment's sllent scrutiny the
Texan spoke in a stern but level volce:

“My friend, I am forced to let you
go this time, though sadly against my
inclination. You owe your release to
the ‘kindness of the ladies. The next
time the affair will be mine. If you
ever molest them again in any way
I'l] settle with you in a way We make
use of In Texas. You understand?
You are marked, my friend. I'd know
your bad eye in Jeri¢ho. Yes, and I'd
follow you there, too, for the pleasure
of wringing your worthless neck. Now
apologize to these ladles, then git!"

In Richard’'s present tone there was
no suspicion of an English draw), and
Harriet marked It joyously, though half
unconsclously, for the straln of fear
and anxiety was now beginning to tell
upon her nerves. Miss Imogene was
ready for complete cbllapse, and the
two stood trembling in each other's
arms, .

The burglar mumbled a stumbling
apology, then passed Into the library
through the door which Richard open-
ed for his exit. He lost no time In
stepping through the still open win-
dow and In a moment more was skulk-
ing across the lawn.

“Lord Croyland,” began Miss Har-
riet, who had followed from the bil-
llard room with Imogene clinging hope-
lessly to her arm—‘Lord Croyland, I
want to thank you for’’'—

The words died suddenly upon her
lips, and she leaned for support against
the wall,

“Who's there?" called a volce In the
darkness from the stairs in the hall,

“Quick!” whispered Richard to the
terror stricken girls. “It's your fa-
ther! Go back into the billiard room
and slip upstairs when you get the
chance. There! It's all right. Leave it
to me."”

He gave them no chance to disobey,
but pushed them through the door,
while be spurred his brain for some
good excuse to account for his presence
In the llbrary at this unseemly hour.

“Who's there?’ Mr. Renwyck called,
and this time Richard answered back:

“Hello! It is 1! Wil—er—I mean
Croyland. Is that you, Mr. Renwyck?’

He grabbed a book at random from
one of the shelves, then drew the hall
portieres aside, to discover his host,
revolver in hand, on the dim lit stairs,
arrayed in a long white night robe,
which made him look more gaunt and
angular than ever.

“Oh, it's you!" sald Mr. Renwyck in
great surprise. “I thought I heard a
nolse—a shot or something—and got up
to investigate. Why In the name of
heaven aren't you in bed ?”

“I'm awfully sorry to have disturbed
you,” the Texan answered easily, “I—
I—stumbled over a beastly chair in the
dark. Too bad, upon my word! You
see,” he explalned, “I couldn't sleep, so
I came down here to take a liberty and
a book.”

AMr. Renwyck glanced at his cos-
tume, which, with the exception of his
dress coat, which had been exchnnged
for n house jacket, was the same his
guest had worn earlier in the evening.
The financler thought for n moment,
then descended the stalrs, entered the
library and switched on the electric
light. The first thing to catch his eye
was an open window, which Richard
in his haste bad falled to close.

The Texan interpreted the blank as-
tonishment so clearly written on Mr.
Renwyck’s face and proceeded to en-
lighten him.

“y¥resn air,” he murmured easlly;
*“it's so beastly warm, you know. 1
rather fancy I'm a bit feverish, really.”

Mr. Renwyck frowned thoughtfully.
“Lord Croyland,” he asked, *“did you
open that window yourself 7’

“To be sure,” lied Richard suavely,
while he screwed in his ever ready
monocle, thanking God that he had not
laid it aside. Somehow the thing seem-
ed to give him confidence now. It
was something to cling to. *“No harm,
I trust?”

“Well, no,” returned Mr. Renwyck
slowly, “only I don't understand why
{t didn't raise a hullabaloo. I'm posi

“Lord Croyland,” he asked, “did you
open that window yourself ¢

tive I set the burglar alarm, and"—

He took a step toward the wall. “By

George! It's turned off!”

Now, Richard knew nothing what-
ever about the burglar alurm and be-
gan to feel icy beads of perspiration
gathering on his brow, the more so as
Alr. Renwyck was gazing at him in il
disguised and increasiug suspiclon.

“Oh, that!" he laughed. *“I turned
the lever before I ralsed the sash.
Miss Renwyck explained it to me yes-
terday. Jolly little contrivance, 'pon
my word, I should like Immensely
to have the system installed at Croy-
land Park.”

The bogus earl looked innocent to
the point of childishness, and the mys-
tified Lost was forced to accept the
very inadequate explanation of the
episode. Without comment he closed
the window, set the alarm once more,
switched off the lights and sllently,
not to say grimly, led the way upstairs,
meekly followed by the Texan, glad to
have escaped further inquisition.

“I'm awfully sorry to have caused
you all this bother,” Richard apolo-
gized again as they reached the upper
landing. “I'm no end of a nulsance,
really.”

“Don’t mention It, I beg you,” an-
swered (he tinancler, with forced cour-
tesy. I hope you wlill sleep now.
Good uight” Then the two parted
and entered thelr respective rooms.

“Strunge,” muttered Mr. Renwyck

TR ST T AT

as he pulled the sheet about his chln.
“A peculiar lot, these Englishmen. But
I dare say 1 appear just as pecullar to
them. He acted so strangely, too,
about that check the other night. One
hundred thousand dollars! Humph!
I wonder If he has a hundred thousand
dolldrs. I begin to doubt it—doubt it
exceedingly.”

Meanwhile the Texan reached his
room, mopped his brow and bhunted for
bis brandy flask, It seemed to him
that he wanted n good stift drink as
he waunted nothing else In all the
world. He failed to find his flask in
Its accustomed place and surmised ac-
curately that If he found Woolsey
Bills he might strike its trall. The
valet's sleeping room -was next his
own, so without ceremony the master
pushed open the door, admitting a flood
of light, He did not find his fiask, nor
did be find his servant either, for the
room was deserted, and the bed had
not been occupied.

“Ab!" observed the Texan thought-
fully. “Bre'r Fox has changed mas-
ters for the second time. Humph! A
little awkward to explain—for me, I
mean."

On Restmore a heavy sllence fell
agaln, which was broken, as before,
only by that antique clock and its soft
chime as it struck another quarter
hour. Then two dim, ghost}y figures
crept slowly up the stairs and entered
Miss Harrlet Renwyck's room. In a
little while they were safely tucked in
bed and lay whispering In each other’s
arms,

“Oh, Harrlet, darling,” breathed Miss
Imogene, “wasn't he—er—just splendid
when he told that bouncer? I don't be-
lieve he's an Englishman at all.”

“Nonsense!” the other laughed,
course he's an Englishman,
to go to sleep.”

It would be discourteous in the ex-
treme to state that a lady had been
gullty of another "houl,-or." but at
any rate Miss Harriet clasped a drowsy
little figure to her breast, thought of
Texas and smiled into the darkness
happily.

5 _lw_n CONTINUED.)
A STRANGE PAGEANT.

Annual March of Mohammedans to the
Tomb of Moses.

One of the strangest of all the pag-
eants which are to be seen in Jerusa-
lem Is the annual march of the Mo-
hammedans to the tomb of Moses. To
them, as well as to Christians and
Jews, Moses Is a prophet of the high-
est honor. But, rejecting the traditions
of the Hebrews, they refuse to believe
that he was buried in a valley in the
land of Moab, as i3 described In the
last chapter of Deuteronomy. Instead
they assert that he was buried where
be breathed his last, upon the summit
of Mount Nebo.

Therefore cach year at the time of
the GreeK Easter the faithful gather
by thousands In the early morning be-
fore the site of the temple of Solomon
In perfect silence waiting for day-
break. Later the strange scene of quiet
Is entirely transformed, fanatics danc-
Ing and preaching, hordes of dervishes
whirling about in mysterious *“sacred”
dances and hundreds of exhorters rous-
Ing the enthusiasm of their fellows.
The scene is gaudy with hundreds of
red and green banners, and the only
semblance of order is In the semiregu-
lar organizations of marchers.

At last the procession forms, with
the banners borne ahead, an iman
bearing the yataghan of the prophet—
a short, stralght edged sword used by
the armies of Mohammed—and after
them more dancers and marchers.

A large part of the population of Je-
rusalem gathers about the gate, out of
which the procession moves toward
the Mount of Olives, but few besides
the faithful endeavor to obtain a place
in the ranks of marchers, since death
has often been the penalty of an at-
tempt by a non-Mohammedan to make
this march to *Nebi-Mouca,” the “tomb
of Moses.”

Traders of many kinds Invade the
camp, for the marchers remain at the
mosque five days, and all thelr sup-
plies must be bought from the wan-
dering merchants, who make a busl-
ness of looking after their needs. Aft-
er the first excltement fanaticism
ylelds to good humor, and games and
banter fill the time for ihose who
have paid their duties at the tomb.

The mosque on Nebo Is one of the
most sacred of Mohammedan shrines
and one of the most difficult for u
Christian to approach.

An English traveler who brought an
order from the porte was denied ad-
mittance, and, although in recent years
it has become possible to enter, it Is
too early yet to forget the experience
of ene traveler who came bearing ai
order of admittance from the sultan
himself. -

“This firman,” the guardian priest
sald, “commands me to let you enter the
mosque. “Very well; you can enter.
But think well before you do so, for
I find nothing written here about let-
ting you out again!”

uo‘
Now try

Measuring a Spirit.

A man of St. Joseph, Mo, relates a
story in connection with a spiritualistic
meeting once held in that town. A
man named Daniel Miller, who was
some six feet seven inches in height,
had died recently.

The spirit of Danlel was called for
by some one at the seance mentioned.
When it had appeared and announced
its readiness to reply to any question,
some one asked:

“Are you In heaven?”

“Yes,” came from the shade of Dan
lel.

“Are you an angel, Dan%"

“Yes."

At this juncture the questioner
paused, having apparently exhausted
his fund of questions. But, to the
amusement of all, he suddenly added,
“And what do you mesasure from tip to
tip, Dan?"—St. Louis Republic.

Took Kindly to the Water.

They tell this story of the experience
of two Maine boys in trylng to catch
a woodchuek:

They bad tried quite a number of
tlmes to capture the animal, but un-
successfully. At last they decided to
drown him out; so, procuring four
palls, each took two, and they carried
water for two solld hours and poured
it into the hole in the ground in which
the said chuck had taken up his abode.
Getting tired, they sat down., After
about half an hour the woodchuck
cautiously left the hole and deliberate-
Iy walked down to the brook and took
a long drink of water and then scooted,
much to the disgust of the two boys.

Too Easy.

The Union bank of St. Petershurg
has its own police service. One night
the director was sleepless. Ile won-
dered whether the bank police were
really frustworthy. He concluded to
make a trial. He disgulsed Limself
and rushed, pistol In hand, into the
bank vault. The pollce were good for
nothing. They looked on quietly,
while the director pocketed 2,000,000
rubles and carried them away. Since

then no ong has seen the director.—
Bimplicissimus,

S S———
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~ STOPPED THE YELPING.

Rostand’s Peasant Who Had Qreat
Power Over Animals.

“When Edmond Rostand had com-
pleted his beautiful villa at Bayonne,
he was on the verge of a nervous
breakdown because of his inabllity to
sleep,” says a Paris paper. “The rest-
fuluess of the place, however, and the
charming surroundings worked won-
ders, and after a few days had passed
the weary writer was able to sleep,
and his friends looked for his speedy
return to good health, But a dog
blocked the progress of the cure. One
night the dog began to bark, and in a
short time dogs In all directions an-
swered, and the concert kept up until
day broke. All efforts to locate the
mischief making animal falled. Every
night at the same time the barking be-
gan, and no one could suggest a rem-
edy. One dny one of the servants told
about a ne'er-do-well In a nearby vil-
lage who had great power over dumb
anlmals—possibly he might help. He
was called, a large reward was prom-
fsed, and the barking ceased. A few
weeks after the reward had been col-
lected RRostand was again disturbed
DLy the dogs under the leadership of
the same unknown barker. The peas-
ant was again called, and Rostand
sald, ‘You must be well acquainted
with the ways of animals to have
such power over them. The man
beamed under the Influence of the dip-
lomatic flattery and proudly showed
how he could imitate the whistling of
birds und the nolses made by animals
in woods, barn or poultry yard. ‘And
how about dogs? sald Rostand. Then
the man began to bark, and immedi-
ately the voice of the arch disturber
was recognized. ‘That’s enough,’ sald
Rostand, ‘Here Is a twenty franc plece.
If we should hear the dogs bark agaln,
the police will be called.’ The peasant
saw that he had fallen into a trap, the
dogs were heard no more, ‘and that,’
says the writer, ‘Is my dog story with-
out a dog.'”

EASY HOSPITALITY.

Food Abundance In Virginia In the
Seventeenth Century.

Few countries of the world have
possessed so abundant and varled a
supply of food as Virginia during the
seventeenth century. This partly ex-
plains, writes P. A. Bruce in “Soclal
Life In Virginia In the Seventeenth
Century,” the hospitable disposition of
the people evem In those early times.
The herds of cattle, which ran almost
wild, afforded an Inexhaustible supply
of milk, butter, cheese, veal and beef.
Deer were shot in such numbers that
people cared llttle for venison. 8o
abundant were chickens that they
were not included in the inventories of
personal estates. No planter was so
badiy off that he could not have a fowl
on his table at dinper.

Vast flocks cf wild ducks and geese
frequented the rivers and bays and
were looked on as the least expensive
portion of the food which the Virgin-
fans had to procure. Fish of the most
delicate and nourishing varleties were
caught with hook or net. Oysters and
shellfish could be scraped up by the
bushel from the bottom of the nearest
inlet or tidal stream.

Apples, peaches, plums and figs
grew In abundance. Not only were
grapes cultivated, but excellent vari-
eties grew wild through the forest
Such an abundance of wild strawber-
ries could be gathered that no attempt
was made to ralse the domestic berry.

The watermelon flourished, and In
hominy, the roasting ear and corn
pone the Virginians possessed articles
of food of great excellence, which were
entirely unknown to the people of the
old world. There was produced on
every plantation an extraordinary
quantity of walnuts, chestnuts, hazel-
nuts and hickory nuts. Honey was
obtalnable in abundance, both from
domestic hives and from hollow trees
in the forest.

Bad Night For the 8how.

Plloting an unknown show through
a starving territory is no cinch, but I
have thought out a good idea. In an-
ticipation of each engagement I am
golng to call out the reserves and when
they are out they will be invited in.
That will belp fill the house,

You have heard of the various ex-
cuses for light business—*“bhecause the
night is so dark,” etec. This is a hot
one:

“Young man,” said the local mana-
ger to the agent on his first tour, “why
do you bring your troupe here on a
Saturday night? Don’'t you know you
won't do any trade?”

“What's the difference between Bat-
urday night and any other night?’
asked the agent.

“Because everybody’s getting shav-
ed.”—New York World.

Y

QGerman Humer.
The tendency of the German comie
pipers to employ continuously the
same characters as “producers of
mirth” is the subject of an article In a
Berlin paper by Ludwig Bauer. The
writer mentions as the most conspleu-
ous of the funny figures the absent.
minded professor whose habitual um-
brella losing proclivities have made
generations lnugh. This figure had its
origin at a time, he says, when the
man of letters was a helpless person
in the active world—a dreamer dwell-
ing In realms away from the actual
and therefore blind to his surround-
ings. In this form he has becu rep-
resented In the comic papers. But
Germany, he thinks, not the professor,
has been and is being caricatured. The
professor today must be a wide awake
man, for sclence is no longer an Is.
land. These are not the days for sleep
and for dreams. Another abused char-
acter is the lidutegant who, having no
foe to fight, is always shown as mak.
ing conquests where Amor has com-
mand. The old mald Is another of the
stock figures, and one of equal ‘mpor-
tance Is Mr. Newlyrich. Of the latter
it Is sald: *He Is always full of fear
and suspiclon. He knows that he has
been misplaced, and he sways from
side to side like a timid rope walker,
This makes Lim really funny, and we
must laugh at his antles.”

Too 8low to Be a Soldier.

In a room on the top floor of a large
factory a boy was amusing himself by
golng through the bayonet exerclse
with a long handled brush in lien of a
rifie. His boss, coming quickly upon
him, gave him a box on the ear for
wasting his time. The sudden blow
caused the lad to lose his balance and
fall down the holst shaft, but fortu-
nately he kept his Lold on the brush,
the handle of which, getting ncross the
shaft, broke his fall and enabled him
to grasp the chaln, down which he slid
in safety. The boss was horrified at
the effect of hLis action and rushed
breathless and gasping with fear down
the eight flights of stairs to the base-
ment, expecting to find a mangled
body for which he would have to ac-
count. He was, however, just in time
to see the lad drop on his feet un-
harmed, so, recovering his self pos-
session and his breath, he exclaimed:

“Want to be a soldler, eh? Well,
you're too slow for that. Why, man, 1
can walk down all those stalrs qulick-
er than you can fall down the holst
shaft.”—London Answers.

Toward the Pole.

Ice eight feet thick on the ocean and
snow falling even in summer—such Is
the weather experienced in the polar
reglons. When the alr is dry and still
it I8 remarkable how low a tempera-
ture can be borne with ease. One ex-
plorer tells us that with the thermome-
ter at O degrees it was too warm for
skating. The summer weather in this
region is, moreover, in some respects
pleasant and healthful. Within the
arctic zone there are wonderfully col-
ored sunrises and sunsets to be seen.
They are both brilliant and Impressive.
But the nights—the nights are monot-
onous and repelling. A rigid world
burfed in everlasting snow, silent save
for the cracking of the ice or the wall
of the wind. Travelers In these re-
glons experience many discomforts,
The keen air causes their skin to burn
and blister, while their lips swell and
track. Thirst, again, has been much
complained of, arising from the action
of the low temperature on the warm

Only Night Air at'Night.

Bpeaking of Florence Nightingale
and her efforts to keep the world
healthy, it seems pertinent to make
special mention of her mission in be
half of the open window at night. In
the early years of her labors much un-
intelligent opposition to this method
of ventilation because of the supposed
bharmfulness of the night air was ex-
pressed, but Miss Nightingale had one
stock argument in support of her posi
tion, it being the question, “What alr
shall we breathe at night but night
air?" It was unanswerable from her

| opponents’ point of view, even if it did

not always convert them, but it dld
lead a countless number into saner
ways of living and along the way to
the present methods of treating tuber
culosis.—Boston Transcript.

Garantized Oils.
The following advertisement of olive
oll is the work of a Rio Janelro firm:
“Ours olives olls have garantized of
fitts quality. Diligently fabricated add
filtrated, the consumer will find with

| them, the good taste and perfect pres-

ervation. For to escape to any conter-
feit, 18 necessary to requlere on’ any
botles this contremarc deposed con-
formably to the law. The corks and
the boxes hare all marked with the
fire,”—Case and Comment.

Pacific Coast in May,

Milwaukee

tas,
of business.
F. A. MILLER

Gen’l Passenger Agt.
Chicago

Business Chances
Along the New Line

Sales of business lots will be held in four new towns in
the Dakotas and Montana along the new line to the
Sales will be held at

North Dakota, May 14; at Ismay, Montana,
at Haynes, North Dakota, Ma
North Dakota, May 28. All sales will be by auction.

These towns ure located in a good diversified farming,
stock raieing and dairying country and have a largo triﬁ-
utary trade territory. They will witness rapid develop-
ment and prosperity, and offer exveptional opportunities
for merchants and investors.

Sales will be held later in other towns
on the Paclfic Coast extension of the

Chicago

Railway

Start in this new country where you will find today’s
opportunities for success and future independence.

Six months ago the towns of Lemmon, Hettinger and
Bowman were establishel on this new line in the Dako-
Today each town has a population close to 500 and
all branches of business are rep
opportunities are still pleptiful In many lines

Maps and descriptiva books regarding
this new country are free for the ssking.

eeder,
ay 19;
21; and at Scranton,

& St. Paul

in them, but

C. A. PADLEY
General Land Agent
Milwaukee

——————————————————————————————————— ——

80 YEA
EXPERIENCE

Anyone sending a skel:
!\tlotl{ m"-f ur opinion
fnvention lll'ogl ly
tions strictly confident

L free.

 Tons manta e e A%
WONN £ Co,sersemrms. New Yort

“Here's to your health and hapiness”
—Dewitt's Little Early Risers—famons
little pllls.—Nasty, sick headache or
billousness may come on lngonme; the
cure is an Early Riser. ld by
Druggists,

Buy your Lumbher, Scft

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

Dealer in General Merchandise
Thorpe, Towva

r T —

A little Kodol taken occasionally,
especially after eating, will relieve sour
stomach, belching and heartburn. J.
B. Jones, Newport, Tenn. writes: “I
am sure three one dollar bottles of your
Kodol positively cured me of dyspepels,
and I can recommend it as that was

b«thered since with it.” Kodol is
n:u.&ed to give reilef. Sold by all
glsts,

uar-
rug

When you waut

Fine Furniture

Al

Fair Prices
GO TO

Werkmeisters:

AT

Earlville
L_Jndertaking 8Solicited

‘F. WERKMEISTER,

Eariville, lcw,

e —————

For-a cold or a cough take Kénnedy's
Laxatiune Cough Syrup, It is BETTER
thao svy other couﬁh remedy because
its laxitives principle assures a heajthy,
copious action of the bowels and at the
pame time it heals irritation of the
throat, strepgthens the bronchial tubes
and sliays inflammation of the mucous
membrane, Containes Honey and Tar,
pleassnt to take, Children like ft,
Conforms to the National Pure Kood
and Drug Law. Sold by all Druggists.

E. E. COWLES,

Propric or of

DRAY -~ LINE,

Am prepared to do all kinds of work io
my line, Moving safos, misical instruveots
housebold yoods and hesvy Articles a spec-
alty,

Realdence 'hone No 265,

Mrs 8. Joyse, 180 Sullivan St,
Claremont, N. H., writes: “About a
year ago 1 bought two bottles of Foley’s
Kidney Cure. It cured me of & sever+
case of Kidney trouble of several years'
standing. 1t certainly is a grand, good
medicine, and I heartily recommend it.
Ande's & Philipp.

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT
Y'S LAXATIVE
COUGCH SYRUP

MORE NEWS FROM THE NEW
ENGLAND STATES,

If any one has any doubt as to the
virtue or Foley's Kidney Cure, they
need only refer to Mr. Alvin H. Stimp
son, of Willimantic, Conn., who, after
almost loosing hope of recovery, on ac
count of the fallure of so many reme-
dies, finally tried Foley’s Kidney Cure
which he says was *just the thing” for
him, as four bLottles cured him com-
pletely. He is now entirely well and
free from all the euffering Incldent to
acute kidney trouble.

H. L. Main,

Hopkinton, lowa.

LADIES' SHOES,

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

m mm“ SRS

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

H. L. MAIN,

Hopkinton, lowa.

When your food has not been prop-
erly digested the entire system s im-
paried in the same proportion. Your
stomach naegl wp.h od'o;nfo:! 1:2.‘1;!.
tion and Dyspepsis not only
ﬁu you'eat, it tones the stomach adds
strength to the whole body. Makesrich
Srnn blood. Kodol orms to the

Sold by all

three years ago and I haven’t been |N

otfoul Pare Food and Drug IA" R.t“'

RAILROAD

Time Cards.

Manchester & Oneida RY
TIME TABLE.

Lv. Manchester |  Connect

e svd trm | wie! | dmivat | Tiee
* No.2 C.G.W. Qelweln.... 6:d45am
5:15 a.m No.5 St raul.... 1246p.um
Minneapolls  1:20 p.
aterico... B:l0am
Marshall'tn 9,60 A.m
Des Moines 11;55&
8 KansasCity  8:00 p.m
§ No.4 C,G.W, Dobuque... 9.20am
7:15a.m No. 6 Chi veee  2:15pJ0
§ No6 O.M.&St.P Calmar..... 12:10p.m
8i5am No.22 CharlesCity 12:47 p.m
Mason City 1l:45pm
§  No.8  0.G.W. Dubuque.... 5:20 p.m
$:00 p.m No.4  Chicago...... 10:00 p.m
No.8 Oelweln..... 3:25pm
Waterloo.... 4:35 p.m
Marshalltown 6:25 p.
Des Moines.. 8:85 p.m
Kaveas Clty. C:60 a.m
St, Paul..... 9:00 pm
inneapolis.  9:8 p.m
® No.10 C,M.&Ht.P Monticello,, 6:30 p.m
4@8pm No,21 Marien...... 'I:ngn
Cedar Rapids 8:10 p.m
Davenyort.. 91383 p.m

§ Dally trains,
» Daily except Sunday,
Through tickets on eale to all polnts,
'Phone 196 for nmhe: l‘hlomnmn.
E. E, BREWER, Tra Mc Manager

e e e S LS, (1 M)

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.
TIME TABLE.

Maln Line Passenger Trains,

WEST BOUND| MAIN LINR

RAST LOUND
Nol® 11:58pm|.. Fast Train,. | No2® 2:08 am
ﬁum 11:82 pm|Thro Express.| No4038:41am
No ' mDay Expres. | Nost
8 4 .| No
No2i 1:ﬂ=m l‘fvy. B:; tht gog l‘l:%
m| Wa 0. 3§
CEDA RIPADS'BMNOB. :
North Bound ‘ucu:edu- Rpds
-Arrive— ' and Manchester | —Loaye——
No 3068.00a.m|...1Passcnger .. |NO.306 8:20 &:
No.222 4:45p.m|..tPas m N0.3%0 5:10 p. m
Noass12:50 p.x |.... tFreight. ... |No.860 11:1
S All above trains carry 8

tDally ExceptSundsy.
H. G. PIEROR, Station Axs.
0. 5 Runs to Omaha, Bioux City and 8¢,
B
Sloux Falls, 5¢ Pau) and nd No.

pPTpT

from same poln

Salve does not merely heal on the sur-
face; It penetrates the pores and -
romptly relieves pain, caused by boils
urnt, scalds, cuts and skin disease, It
is especially for piles. Beware of
imitations. Id by all Droggists.

Compound Vaoor, Tub and
Shampoo Baths,

Baths

I give the Co-
nant eystam of
bathe, the most
scientific ever in-
vented or

Vapor covered fcr pre-
Tub, : f::gﬂ%-?: b
.and ‘
Shampoo. || 5(jes’

Department

My ladfes’ de
partment fs in
charge of M.
Nellle Howleck,

LADIES’ -
DEPART-
MENT.

Better Equipt |85 expert In_tbe
Than Ever AR
Before. pooing.

atreet, opposite Globe Hotel.
_G. D. GATES

o— e —

To relleve constipation, clean out tha
bowels, tone and strengthen the digest-
\ve organs, put them in a patural con-
dition with Holllster’s Rocky Mountain
Tea, the most reliable tonic for thirtg
years, 35 cente, Tea or Tablets, -

R A Denton

FOR SALE.
Good résidence property on Franklin Str te
e J.J.PENTONY.

When your hackaches it is almost in-
variably an indication that something

is wrox:r with your kidneys. Weak,
diseaved - kidneys frequently cause a
break down of the entire system.

DeWitt’s Kidney and Blsuder Pills
afford prompt relief. for weak kidneys,
backache, inflamation of the bladder
l:ll{ urinary troubles, Sold by all Drug-
gists,

PAINTING

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

* S. J. Maley.

Over Atkinson’s Blacksmith Shop

Kldney complaint kills more ple
thun any other disease This fs m to
the disease being ¢o insiduons that it
gets a good hold on the system bLefore
It Is recogiiized. Foley’s Kidney Cure
will prevent the development of fatal
disease if taken In time,

Why do you tret and grumble,
Why don’t you take a tum
Use Beasom's Plontc Pllu.b i

They will drive away your ills
Try thom.’ 25 centa, An’M.

A. J. HESNER,
Succes or to Geo, H, Keyes.
Heaner’s Shop
is the place
to geta
YQUARE
DEAL

BLACKSMITHING

All of the old customers, who patron- -
fzed me when L ran the independent
blacksmith shop on the West side, are
invited to again give me their work,
I am now the proprietor of the shop
on Frankiin street, formerly owned by
George H. Keyes,

A. J, HESNER,

—

Orlno Laxative Fruit Syrup is best
for women and children. ite mild ge-
tion and rbunnt tast makes it prefer-
able to violeat purgatives such as pills,
tablets, etc. (et the booklet and & sam
ple of Orino at Anders & Philipp,

Money to Loan at Low
- Hubert Carr

, St Paul and Minneapofls and No. § -

ODeWitt's Carbolized Witeh Hazel =

Office and bath rooms on Franklin

e
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