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ChapterV 
A LOST CIGARETTE CASK. 

HE uian clinched Armi
tage about the body with 
liis legs wllilc Uc struck a 
match on a box he pro* 
(Uiced from his pocket. 
The suddenness with 
which he had been flung 

Into the ' kitchen had knocked the 
breath out of Armitago, and the huge 
thighs of his, captor pinned his arms 
tight. The match spurted lire, and lie 
looked into the face of the servant 
whom he had seen in the room above. 
His round head was covered with short 
wirelike hair that grew low upon his 
narrow forehead. Armltage noted, too, 
the man's bull-like neck, small sharp 
©yes and bristling mustache. The fit
ful flash of the match disclosed the 
rough furniture of a kitchen. The 
brick flooring and his wet Inverness 
lay-cold at Armifage's back. 

The fellow growled an execration in 
oervian. Then with ponderous diffi
culty asked a question in German. 

"Who arc you and what do you want 
here?" 

Armltage.shook his head and replied 
In English: 

"I do not undestnml." 
The man struck a series of matches 

that he might scrutinize his captive's 
face, then ran his hands over Arml-
tage's pockets to make sure he had no 
arms. The big fellow was clear!}' puz
zled to find that he had caught a gen
tleman in water soaked evening clothes 
lurking in the area, and as the matter 
was beyond his wits it only remained 
for hiin to communicate with his mas
ter. 

This, however, was not so. readily 
accomplished. He had reasons of his 
own for not calling out, and there were 
difficulties In the way of holding the 
prisoner and at the same time bring
ing down the men who had gone to the 
most distant room in the house for 
their own security. 

Several minutes passed during which 
the burly Servian struck his matches 
and took accouut of his prisoner, and 
meanwhile Armltage laytperfectly still, 
his arms fast numbing from the rough 
clasp of the stalwart servant's legs. 
There was nothing to ba gained by a 
struggle in this position, and he knew 
that the Servian »would.not risk losing 
htm in the effort to summon the odd 
pair who were bent over their papers 
nt the top of the house. The Servian 
was evidently a man of action. 

"(jet up," he commanded, still in 
rough German, and he rose in the dark 
and Jerked Armltage after him. There 
was a moment of silence in which Ar
mltage shook and stretched himself, 
and then the Serviau struck another 
match and held it close to a revolver 
which he he\<l tiolntod at A-i'mltage's 
head. 

"I will shoot," he said again in his 
halting German. 

"Undoubtedly you will!" and some
thing in the fellow's manner caused 
Armltage to laugh. He had been 
caught, and he did not at once see any 
safe issue out of his predicament, but 
his plight had its preposterous side and 
the ease with which he had been taken 
at the very outset of his quest touchcd 
his humor. Then he sobered instantly 
and concentrated his wits upon the im
mediate situation. 

Tiie Servian backed away, with a 
match upheld in one hand and the lev
eled revolver in the other, leaving Ar
mltage in the middle of ttie kitchen. 

"I am going to light a lamp, and if 
you move I will klM you," admonished 
the fellow, and Armltage heard his 
feet scraping over the brick floor of the 
kitchen as he backed toward a table 
that stood against the wall near the 
outer door. 

Armltage stood perfectly still. The 
neighborhood and the house itself were 
quiet. The two inen in the third story 
room were probably engrossed with the 
business at which Armltage had left 
them, and his immediate affair was 

I 

"You will go to that comcr 

with the Servian alone. The fellow 
continued to mumble his threats, but 
Armitage had resolved to play the part 
of an Englishman who understood no 
German, and he addressed the man 
sharply in English several times to sig
nify that he did not understand. 

The Servian half turned toward his 
prisoner, the revolver in his left hand, 
while with the fingers of his right ho 
felt laboriously for a lamp that had been 
revealed by the fitful flashes of the 
matches, it is not an easy mutter to 
light a lamp when you have only one 
hand to work with, particularly wheu 
you are obliged to keep an eye on a 
mysterious prisoner of whose character 
you are ignorant, and it was several 
minutes before the job was done. 

"You will go to that comer," and 
the Servian translated for his prison
er's benefit with a gesture of the re
volver. 

"Anything to please you, worthy fel
low," replied Armitage, and he obeyed 
with amiable alacrity. The man's ob
ject was to get him as far from the 
Inner door as possible while he called 
help from above, which was, of course, 
tiie wise tiling l'roin his point of view, 
as Armltage rccognlzod. 

Armitage stood with his back agaiust 
a rack of pots. The table was at his 
left and beyond it the door opening 
upon the court. A barred window was 
at his right. Opposite him was another 
door that conimunicated'with the in-

• terlor of the house aud disclosed the 
lower steps of a rude stairway leading 
upward. The Servian now closed and 
locked the outer kitchen door with 
care. 

Armltage had lost his hat in the 
area; his light walking stick lay in the 
middle of the floor; his Inverness coat 
hung wet aud bedraggled about him; 
ftis etytrt was crumnlerl and soUoil. But 

his air or good humor ami his tame ar-
ceptuuce of capture seemed to increase 
the Servian's caution, and he backed 
away toward the inner door with his 
revolver still pointed at Armltage's 
head. 

He began calling lustily up the nar
row stairwelJ In Servian, chauging in 
a moment to German, v ne made a 
ludicrous figure, as he held his revolver 
at arm's length, craning his neck Into 
the passage and howling until he was 
red in the face. lie paused to listen, 
then renewed his cries, while Arml

tage, with his back against the rack of 
pots, studied the room and made his 
plans. 

"There is a thief here! I have caught 
a thief!" yelled the Servian, now exas
perated by the silence above. The*), as 
lie relaxed a moment ami turned to 
make sure that his levolver still cov
ered ^Vrmitage, there was a sudden 
sound of steps above, aud a voice 
bawled angrily down the stairway: r 

Zmni, stop your noise and tell me 
what's the trouble." 

It was the voice of Durand speaking 
In the Servian dialect, and Zmal opened 
his mouth to explain. 

As the big fellow roared his reply 
Armltage snatched from the rack a 
heavy iron boiling pot, swung It high 
by the bail witli both hands and let it 

Armltage ran his hands through the 
clxts* 

fly with all his migfit at the Servian's 
head, upturned in the earnestness of 
his bawling. On the Instant the re
volver roared loudly in the narrow 
kitchen, aud Annitage seized the brass 
lamp and flung it from him upon the 
hearth, where it fell with a great clat
ter without exploding. 

It was instantly pitch dark. The 
Seijvlau had gone down like a felled ox, 
and Armltage, at the threshold, leaped 
over him into the hail past the rear 
stairs, down which the men were stum
bling, cursing volubly as they came. 

Armitage ha'd assumed the existence 
of a front stairway, and now that he 
was launched upon au unexpected ad
venture \ic was iu i\ humor to prolong 
it for a moment even at further risk. 
He crept along a dark passage to the 
front door, found and turned the key 
to provide himself with a ready exit, 
then, as he heard the men from above 
stumble over the prostrate Servian, he 
bounded up the front stairway, gained 
the second floor, then the third and 
readily found by its light the room 
that ho had observed earlier from the 
outside. 

Below there was smothered confu
sion and the crackling of matches as 
Durand and Chauvcnet sought to grasp 
the unexpected situation that confront
ed them. The big servant, Armitage 
know, would hardly be able to clear 
matters for them at once, and he hur
riedly turned over the packets of pa
pers that lay on the table. They were 
claims of one kind and auother agaiust 
several South and Central American 
republics, chiefly for naval and mili
tary supplies, and he merelj* noted 
their geueral character. They were, on 
the face of It, certified accounts in the 
usual manner of business. On the back 
of each had been printed with a rubbor 
stamp the words: "Vienna, Taris, 
Washington. Chauvcnet et Durand." 

Armitage snatched up the coat which 
Chauvcnet had so carefully placed on 
the back of his chair, ran his hands 
through the po:*kets, found them 
empty, then gathered the gariueut 
tightly in his hands. laughed a little to 
himself to feel the papers sewn into 
the lining and laughed again as he tore 
the lining loose and drew forth a fiat 
linen envelope brilliant with three 
seals of red wax. 

Steps sounded below. A man was 
runuing up the back stairs, and from 
tiie kitchen rose sounds of mighty 
groanlngs and cursings iu the heavy 
gutturals of the Servian, as he re
gained his wits and sought to explain 
his plight. 

Armitage picked up a chair, ran 
noiselessly to the head of the back 
stairs and looked down upon CEauve-
net, who was hurrying up with a flam
ing candle held high above his head, 
its light showing anxiety and fear 
upon his fare. lie was halfway up the 
last flight, and Armitage stood in the. 

It struck Juicy Cluvavaivl'x kg* 

dark, watching him with a mixture of 
curiosity and something, too, ot hu
mor. 

Then he >;poke--in l-'reneh-in a tone 
that imitated the cool irony he had 
noted in Duraud's tone: 

"A few murders more or less! Hut 
Von Stroebel was hardly a fair mark, 
dearest Jules!" 

With this he sent the chair clattering 
down the steps, where it struck Jules 
Chnuvenet's legs with a force that car
ried him howling lustily backward to 
the second landing, N 

• 
%iThe cnfblcm i$ un

mistakable. Good 
God, look In 

Armltage turned and sped down the 
front stairway, hearing renewed clamor 
from the rear and cries of rage and 
pain from the second story. In fum
bling for the front door he found a hat 
and, having lost his own, placed it 
upon his head, drew his Inverness 
about his shoulders and went quickly 
out. A moment later he slipped the 
catch in the wall door aud stepped Into 
the boulevard. 

The stars were shining among the 
Hying clouds overhead, aud he drew 
loop breaths of the freshened air iuto 
bis lungs as he walked back to the 
Montv K«»sa. Occasionally he laughed 
[uiotly to himself, for he still grasped 
lightly iu his hand, safe under his coat, 
he envelope which Chauvenet had car-

fled so very carefully concealed, and 
everal times Armitage muttered to 

lUmself: 
"A few murders, more or less!" 
At the hotel he changed his clothes, 

threw the things from his dresgtug 
table iuto a bag aud announced his de
parture for l'arls by the midnight ex
press. 

As he drove to the railway station lie 
felt for his cigarette case and discov
ered that it was missing. Tiie loss evi
dently gave liini great concern, for he 
searched and researched his pockets 
and opened his bags at the station to 
sec if ho had by any chance overlooked 
It, but it was uot to be found any
where. 

Ills annoyance at the loss was bal
anced, could he have knojvn it, by the 
interest with which, almost before the 
wall door had 
closed upon 
hlin, two gen
tlemen, one of 
them stid in his 
shirt sleeves 
and with a pur
ple lump over 
his forehead, 
bent over a gold 
cigarette case iu 
the dark house 
on the Boule
vard Frolssart. 
It was a pretty 
trinket and con
tained w h e"u 
found on the 
kitchen floor ex
actly four ciga
rettes of excel
lent Turkish tobacco. On one side of 
it was etched in shadings of blue and 
white enamel a helmet, surmounted by 
a falcon poised for flight, aud beneath 
the motto "Fide JJCon Armis." The 
back bore In English script, written 
large, the letters "F. A." 

The men stared at each other won-
dcrlngly for an instant, then both 
leaped to their feet. 

"It isn't possible!" gasped Durand. 
"It is quite possible," replied C'liauve*. 

net. "The emblem Is unmistakable. 
Good God, look!" 

The sweat had brokcu out on Chnu
venet's face, and he leaped to the 
chair where his coat hung and caught 
up the garment with shaking hands. 
The silk lining fluttered loose where 
Armitage had roughly torn out the 
envelope. 

"Wh i fx he? Who is he:" whispered 
Durand, very white of face. 

"It may be—it must be some one 
deeply concerned." 

Chauvenet paused, drawing his harni 
across his forehead slowly. Theu the 
color leaped back into his face, and he 
caught Duraud's arm so tight that the 
man flinched. 

"There has been a mail following me 
about. I. thought he was interested 
iu the Claiborues. . He'p here. . 1 am 
sure I saw Bfiti at the Monte itosa*fo-
ujght. God!" 

lie dropped his hand from Duraud's 
arm aud struck the table fiercely with 
his clinched hand. 

"Johu Armitage—John Armitage! I 
heard his name lu Florence." 

His eyes were snapping with excite
ment, and amazement grew in his 
face. 

"Who is John Armitage?" demand
ed Duraud sharply, but Chauvenet 
stared at him iu stupefaction for a 
tense moment, then muttered to him
self: 

"Is it possible? Is It possible?" And 
his voice was hoarse, and his hand 
trembled as ho picked up the cigarette 
case. 

"My dear Jules, you act as though 
you had seen a ghost. Who the devil 
is Armitage?" 

Chauvenet glanced about the room 
cautiously, then bent forward and 
whispered very low close to Duraud's 
oar: 

"Suppose ho were the son of the 
crazy Karl! Suppose he were Fred
erick Augustus!" 

"Ball! It is impossible! What id 
your man Armitage like?" asked Du
rand irritably. 

"He is the right age. He is a big 
fellow and has quite an air. lie seems 
to be without occupation." 

"Clearly so," remarked Durand iron
ically. "Ilut he has evidently been 
watching us. Quite possibly the la
mented Stroebel employed him. lie 
may have seen Stroebel here"— 

Chauvenet again struck the table 
smartly. 

"Of course he woul^.* see Strobel! 
Strobel was the archduke's friend. 
Stroebel and this fellow between 
them"— 

"Strobel is dead. Tiie archduke is 
dead. There can be no matter of doubt 
of that," said Durand, but doubt was 
In Ills tone and in his eyes. 

"Nothing is certain. It would be like 
Karl to turn up again with a,son to 
back his claims. They may both be. 
living. This Armitage is not the ordi
nary pig of a secret agent. We must 
find him." 

"And quickly. There must be"— 
"—another death added to our little 

list before we are quite masters of the 
situation in Vienna." 

They gave Zmai orders to remain on 
guard at the house and went hurriedly 
out together. 

I TO BE CONTINUED. J ' 

The Message on His Watch. 
In "Memories of Eight Parliaments" 

Mr. Lucy, the author, tells a story 
about Mr. Pyne, member for West Wa-
terl'ord, who, when under the crimes 
act a warrant; was issued for his .arrest 
In 1887, shut himself up in his Irish 
home, Llsfarney castle, had the treuch-
es filled with water, the drawbridge 
up, took in supplies by a window in 
the battlements and thus lived for 
months, while hi? puked fun at the po
licemen who were wandering about 
below with the warrant in their pock-
lets. 

"The originality of Mr. Pyne's mind," 
continues Mr. Luey, "was further indi
cated upon his watch, on its dial he 
had roughly engraved 'Pay no rent-* 
Whenever in troubled times any of his 
neighbors caiue to him fur advice n& to 
what they should do in the presence'of 
a demand lor rent, Mr. Pyne solemnly 
shook his head. *1 cannot,' lie said, 
•express my views on the subject, for 
Mr. I.lalfour says they are illegal. But 
I'll tell you what I'll do. I'll show you 
what time uf day U is,' and, holding 
out his watch, the perturbed tenant 
read upon It the admonitory iegeudt 
'Pay no rent' " - ~ ^ -

"m'* 

SENSE IN EXERCISE.' 

The Weakness That Comes With Great 
Muscular Exertion. 

It Is n curious fact that perfect health 
Is not consistoul with high muscular 
lcrelopuient. I'roi'otisionai athletes and 
ail men who acquire phenomenal 
strength se^ni 1o lose In length of life 
and activity what tliey gntu for n few 
years of record breaking powers. I was 
privileged to see on several occasions 
T.ouis CJT, the Canadian giant, who 
ljnil;e all weight lifting records, lie 
weighed :i-0 pounds and was all solid 
bone and muscle. I saw him hold his 
wile out at arm's length with one 
hand. I saw him raise a 300 pound 
barrel from the floor to his shoulder, 
using only one hand and arm. I 
saw him get down ou all fours un
der a platform bearing 4.000 pounds 
of big men selected from the the audi
ence. and he raised the platform with 
his niightj' back." Yet this remarkable 
man was muscle bound aud crippled 
at thirty-seven, when lie should have 
been at the height of his wonderful 
powers. 

Kennedy, the oarsman, who won a 
ilamond belt for lifting with his hands 
from the floor absolutely without ap
paratus a thousand pound weight, was 
used up find crippled before he was 
forty. Dowd, professional strong man 
and teacher of athletics, wore himself 
out and died at forty-seven.—"Common 
Sense lu Exercise," by Charles II. 
Cochrane, in Metropolitan Magazine. 

NATURE CURES. 

Medicine Helps, of Course, but Faith Is 
a Powerful Factor. 

There's a truth at the basis of all 
this discussion of disease and its cure 
which, despite the fact that it has been 
apparent for generatious, is still too lit
tle understood by people in general. 
In fact, appearances would lead to the 
belief that it is not appreciated by all 
physicians. It is the truth that not 
the medicine, but nature, cures the 111. 
The most that medicine can do Is to 
place the patient in a condition most 
favorable for the work of nature. 
Here comes in the value of this ele
ment of faith. It is the best possible 
help to nature—the firm belief that 
you'll get well. It may well take the 
place of many drugs. It may in in
stances displace the need of the, physi
cian. Kven the surgeon can do 110 
more. lie simply cuts away debris, 
puts the body in the best trim he 
knows how, adjusts merely mecliau-
ieal breaks or displacements and waits 
for nature to do the rest. The ph.vsl-
•:i in who pours in an inordinate amount 
of drugs thinks he Is assisting nature 
.As a nuujcr of fact, he is sometimes 
Impeding her. The best physicians, iu 
all except extreme cases, use few med
icines, and those as mild as possible.— 
New Haven llegister. 

On Htaven. 
"If I could be out of pbysicarpalh," 

said a lifttlong iuvalid, "I would ask 
no other heaven." "If I could be In a 
place where I might know that my 
husband never could be killed on the 
train!" cried one of the gentle "wor
riers" whose capacity- for suffering is 
neither understood nor respected by 
the sanguine. "If I could take my 
children to a world where every time 
I hear a crohpy cough my heart did 
not stand still with terror," urged an
other, "that would be heaven'for me." 
The mulatto girl who burst into joyful 
tears at first siglit^bf a marble bust of 
herself "because it was "white" bad a 
glimpse of her heaven before its time. 

"Heaven must be like any other form 
of happiness, only 'more so,'" said a 
thoughtful man. "And the conditions 
of happiness are three—a clean con
science, something to do aud some one 
to love."—Elizabeth Stuart Thelps in 
Harper's Bazar.. ; ? 

They Go Together. 
"Henry," said tiie young wife, who 

had taken up physical culture, "how 
do you think I am laillt?" 

"My dear," replied .her husband foud 
ly, "you are built like a watch." , 

"Thank you, nenry. And, Henry?" 
"Well." 
"if—if I am built like a watch, don't 

you think I should have a few jew
els V" 

And then Ilenry frowned and said 
tlio man who compliments a woman is 
an idiot. 

A Force Proportioned to Its Frame. 
The war of 1812 has proved that our 

free government, like other free gov
ernments, though slow in its early 
movements, acquires in its progress a 
force proportioned to its "frame and 
that the Union of these states, the 
guardian of the freedom and the safety 
«>f all and of each, is strengthened b.v 
every occasion that puts it to the test, 
—.lames Madison. 

Not In Her Class. 
Mrs. Spenders—I wonder how voud 

like it if I ever got "new womanish' 
and insisted upon wearing men's 
ci'-thes. Mr. Spenders—Oh, I haven't 
any fear of you ever doing that. Men's 
clothes are never very expensive!-
Tendon Opinion. 

Good at Keeping. 
"And you eaiir yourself honest, do 

you V" 
"Sir, I keep the commandments." 
"That must be because you've got an 

idea that they belong to somebody 
else."—Cleveland Leadi i. '5* 

The Evil Eye. 
The "evil eve" was one of the many 

superstitions that at one time beset 
humanity in the tluie of its iguorance. 
It was believed throughout the middle 
ages that certain persons had the pow
er of cursing you by their glances, of 
subjecting you to the fasclnatlou which 
unopposed, blighted aud destroyed you 
Amulets of various forms were used 
against this much dreaded power as 
well as certain practices, such as laugh-
lug, spitting and turning a somersault 
—New York American. 

Doing Without the Dot. 
The small letter "I" was formerly 

written without the dot. The dot was 
introduced in the fourteenth century 
to dlsiuguish "I" from "e" in hasty 
and Indistinct writing. The letter 'T 
was originally used where the letter 
"J" Is now employed. The distinction 
between "i" and "j" was introduced by 
the Dutch printers at a comparatively 
recent date, and the "j" was dotted 
because the "i," from which It was de
rived, was written with a dot. > 

Value of Religion. 
"Some people," said the Ilev. Mr. 

Goodman, "can never be made to ap
preciate the value of religion.'* 

"That's right." replied Mainchantz. 
the merchant; "they don't know how 
to catch the church trade at all."—Phil
adelphia Press. 

j -tjie early bird is all right, but the 
early worm Is a fool.—Charleston News 
and Courier. 

THE JUDGE AND THE VIRAGO 

An Ancient Joke of Which There Art 
Many Modern Versions. 

The following tale was translated 
from a very old Chinese book for Col
lier's Weekly: 

A certain magistrate upon opening 
his court observed one of his lictors 
whose face was covered with wounds 
and asked hin» what was the matter. 
Replied the lictor. "Yesterday evening 
I was reclining and enjoying the fresh 
ulr under my grape arbor, which was 
suddenly upset by a gust of wiud and 
fcli on me aud caused these Injuries." 

Hut the judge was skeptical and 
said: "That Is too thlu. It is easy to 
see that the marks on your face are 
from scratches from nails. It must be 
that you have had a row with your 
wife and got a clawing from her. Is 
this not so?" 

The lictor crimsoned all over and re
plied, "Your honor has truly guessed 
It." 

Then said the judge: "Why is your 
wile so fierce as this? Walt till I sum
mon her and give her a beating and 
you your revenge." 

While he was yet speaking the judge's 
. wife suddenly came out from the 

house and fiercely said, "Who is this 
you are going to beat?" 

The magistrate hastily announced to 
the lictors and t'ing ch'al tl's: "This 
court stands adjourned. Disperse in
stantly. It seems as though the court's 
grape arbor is also about to collapse!" 

THE QUEST OF BEAUTY. 

"Making Up" Is a Very Ancient Femi
nine Art. 

"Mak'ng up," as applied to the ap
pearance, Is by 110 menus as modern 
an art as many people Imagine. 

In the days of Romau supremacy 
the women tinted their eyebrows with 
black in emulation of "ox eyed Venus." 
They paluted their faces, sprinkled 
themselves with perfume and even 
wore false hair or tinted their own 
locks iu aceordauee with the prevail
ing fashiou. 

The Greek ladles of the same period 
employed maids who rubbed out their 
mistress' wrinkles, "decorated" her 
face with red aud white paint and 
darkened her eyebrows. It was then 
also the fashion to coat the face with 
white of egg and goose grease to pro
tect It from the sun and wind. It is 
even said that they had a recipe for 
turning blue eyes to black. 

These fashions ail had their origin 
lu Italy, where In later years the no
torious Lucrezla Borgia is said to have 
dyed her hair different colors, accord
ing to her fancy of the moment. 

In England In the eighteenth cen
tury many women, among them Lady 
Coventry, died from the effects of 
rouge. So In all ages "beauty at all 
costs" was the motto of "smart" la
dies.—Pearsou's Weekly. 

MAYFLOWER TEAPOTS. 

A Warnjng That May Prove of Valua 
to Ratio Hunters. 

It may be trusted that no lineal de
scendant of the pilgrims would and 
no other person foolishly should ever 
claim to have or to have seen a teapot 
that had come over on the Mayflower. 
Whatever other articles in whatever 
number may be treasured as parts of 
the sacred cargo that was landed at 
Plymouth rock iu 1620, relic hunters 
may rest in the assurance that no rival 
owns a teapot of Mayflower descent. • 

The explanation is simple. When the 
Mayflower sailed for America an ounce 
of tea was rare euough to have made 
up a fitting gift for royalty. Yet forty 
years later the wealthy and fashion
able people of England were fairly fa
miliar with tea which the East India 
company had first brought into the 
country, and four years later it war 
on sale in the coffee houses, at which 
time a pound might be purchased for 
the moderate sum of CO shillings. 

Only twenty-five years later tea was 
on sale in Boston, and soon after there 
were two tea houses besides those kept 
by Daniel Veruon and Benjamin Har
ris. In the first decade of the eight
eenth century it could be bought from 
Zabdlll Bolton at his apothecary shop. 

Today the coffee houses of a hundred 
years ago iu London aw in reality tea 
houses. In England were made the 
first teapots of pottery. Later the 
most delicate creations in porcelain ap
peared, but as tea became popular the 
art of the teapot maker was less ex* 
cluslvely refined.—Boston Globe. 

•V Tennyson's Terror. < K'. 
There are many stories "of Tennyson 

In the Duke of Argyll's book, "Pas
sages From the Past," and one of the 
most characteristic relates to the time 
when the marriage of his grace, then 
the Marquis of Lome, and Princess 
Louise was in the air. One day Tenny
son had a number of guests at lunch-
con, among whom was the Marquis of 
Lome. In the coursc of talk the mar
quis told Tennyson, theu poet laureate, 
that the queen liked his new volume. 

"I am glad to hear It," Tennyson 
said lu his sonorous, slow, musical 
bass voice. "I have given a good ac
count of her in' that volume, but the 
newspapers don't like my rhymes—say 
they are bad. 1 live hi terror." he con
tinued, "of any of the queen's family 
marrying and of heaving from her that 
she hopes I will write t'onicihing. I 
have 110 news of that kind yet, but I 
live in terror of it." 

This with a solemnly sly wink. ,• v 

Hitting the Pipe. 
When Jones got home the other night 

he found the family In a panic aud the 
hou?e being flooded from a burst water 
pipe. The first thing he did was to 
scold his wife for not having sense 
enough to go down to the cellar and 
hammer up the supply pipe to prevent 
the water from escaping. Theu he 
went downstairs and >vas soon heard 
hammering vigorously. After some 
minutes' strenuous work, giving one 
iast mighty blow, he asked, "How Is It 
now?" 
"i here Is no difference lu the flow of 

the water," his wife calmly replied, 
"but as the light has gone out 1 very 
much fear you have hammered up the 
gas pipe."—Exchange. 

x i, •? The Garden of Eden. 
The passage In (iencsis In which the 

locatlou of the garden of Eden seems 
to be Indicated has long been a bone of 
contention among theologians and Bi
ble students generally. The discussion 
of the subject has beeu as ingenious as 
It has beeu fruitless. The gasilen has 
been located all over Asia. The Bibli
cal accouut would seem to place Eden 
in the old Mesopotamia, the region of 
the "great rivers.*" the Euphrates and 
Tigris.—New York American. 

Not Reaily Necessary. 
Weeping Relative—Oil, my dear, the 

doctor says lie doesn't expect you to 
live much louger! Stubborn Invalid-
Yes, but won't you please pause and 
think of how long ! have lived already 
wlthout any expectations on his part? 
—Chicago News. 

> 
Curbing the Suffragette. ^ 

its all right, Mary," he said pa
tiently. "Go in for politics aud stand 
for the Londou county council if you 
want to. But remember one thing—the 
cartoonists will be after you as soou as 
you're a candidate." 

"I don't care." 
"And they'll put your picture in the 

paper with your hair out of curl and 
your hat 011 crooked." 

"Do you think they would do that?" 
apprehensively. 

"Of course. And they'll make your 
Paris gowns look like calico and say 
that your sealskin cloak is imitation. 

"William," she said, "I think I'll Just 
stay here and make the home happy.1 

—London Tatler. 

Too Hazardous 
"Ycssir," admitted a waiter, "i shall 

be compelled to throw up my situation 
here." 

"Indeed! What Is the matter?" 
"More than I can put up with. The 

governor insists on my eating mush
rooms in the presence of customers to 
prove they are edible fungi."—London 
Tit-Bits. 

No End of Trees. 1 , 
"Did your ancestors have a family 

tree, Mr. Maguire?" 
"Family tree, is it, uia'aui? One of 

ine ancestors controlled th' Intire tim 
her privilege of the garden of Eden."— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

An Irish philosopher says It's a great 
blesslug that night comes ou late lu tho 
day when one Is too tired to worfa 
longer. 4 ^ 

^ tr * j) L 
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DARING BELL RINGERS. 

Pranks of the Athletio Young Span
iards of Seville. 

There is a curious custom among the 
young Spaniards of the city of Seville. 
On certain fete days, related a tourist, 
the youug men of the place have per-
mlsslou to ring thg, bells in the clock 
towers of the cathedral. They have an 
ingenious aud original way of ringing 
them. While the regular bell ringers 
repose these amateurs climb up on to 
the. bells, throw them forward with all 
their force and ride upon the bells in 
their furious swinging to and fro. We 
may imagine what an uproar is pro
duced when all the bells of a cathedral 
are being treated lu this manner. Any 
man who is able may exercise his skill, 
and the duration of the ringing de
pends upon the caprice or the strength 
and patience of the ringers. 

The spectacle Is very strange of the 
great bells swinging, with oue, two or 
piore bold rlugerB hanging from them 
In any attitude which seems to them 
best adapted to pushing out the most 
noise. Iu the Giralda, at Seville, the 
first time I witnessed this, the clamor 
was frightful. When I looked up I 
thought at first some unfortunate was 
entangled in the bell rope, but I soon 
found it was a matter of sport Au
other linger appeared suspended In the 
air, holding the bell by the ears or the 
rim or the woodeu framework and fol
lowing it in all Its movements, some* 
times feet, sometimes head, downward. 
Such are the daring bell ringers of Se-
villo. 

TOLD BY HIS HAT. 

Ths Way • Traveler Picked Out an 
Englishman. 

"See that man?" the lately returned 
traveler remarked to a friend, Indicat
ing an Individual a little ahead of 
them. "Well, 1 never%saw him before, 
but I'll lay a good sized bet- that he's 
an Englishman and, moreover, a Lon
doner." 

"How do you tell?" the friend asked. 
"By the way he wears his hat," was 

the reply. "Notice how It is jammed 
down on the head? Englishmen, espe
cially Londoners, put on their hats for 
keeps. No chance is taken of being 
separated from a 'bowler.' That's what 
the derby is called over there. And It's 
the same way with a ton hat or a 
straw or a cap. for that matter. 

"The American wears Ills hat lightly 
in comparison, and so do the people 
of southern continental Europe. The 
French, for example, have a penchant 
for hats that seem JI bit too small for 
them. At any rate, their headgear 
doesn't appear to be very firmly fixed. 
It may lie my fancy, but au Italian al
ways impresses me as a bit uncom
fortable In a hat. At all events, he 
likes to avoid wearing It whenever pos. 
slble. But your Englishman wears his 
hat thoroughly and seriously. It's tilt
ed back a little, as a rule, and the 
nearer It Is to his ears the safer he 
feels." 

Just then the man ahead drew a pa 
per from his pocket It was the Lon
dou Times. 

"There, what did I tell you?" was 
the returned traveler's comment.—New 
York Press. 

EDUCATED BEARDS. ^ 

.60 VEAR8* 
EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
I RAM IWARKS 

DiSISNS 
CCPVRLGHTS &C 

Anyone sending a sketoh snd deccrip 
qalcklf ascertain oar opinion Zxrj} lvnether u 
Invention is probably patentable. Communtc.v 
Hone strictly confidential. HANDBOOK on Patent« 
sent free, oldest agency for seem tag patents. 

Patents takon through Blunu ft Co. rocel< * 
special 1 lotto, without charge, ta fjie 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely illustrated weekly. Laraest d <• 
culation of any scientlOo journal. Terms. *3 a 
yonr; four months, $L Sold by aO rewadealcra. 

fflUNN i Co Hew York 
Branch OOoe* 625 F Vi aihViffton, I\ C. 

Iv. Manchester I Connect 
time and train I with . 

Do you really enjoy what you eat? 
DoeByour food taste good? Do jou 
feel hungry fot mote? Or do you have 
a heavy, dull feeling after meals, sour 
stomach, belching, gas on the stomach, 
bad breath, ludigeetion and dyspepsia? 
If so, you should take a little Kodol af
ter each meal. Kodol will nourish and 
strengthen your digestive organs ana 
furnish the natural digestive juices for 
yonr stomach. It will make yonr food 
do you good. Turn your food Into 
good rich blood. Kodol digests what 
you eat. Sold by all druggists. 

Whiskers In Paris Reach the Pinnacle 
of Cultivation. 

It Is In Paris that the whisker 
reaches its highest state of civilization 
and development. The luxuriant ver
dure on the faces of some of the Pari
sians who strut along the boulevard 
every day can he compared to nothing 
but the riot of vegetation in the trop
ics. Every Parisian has whiskers-
much whiskers if he can. but some 
whiskers at any rate. Ile'supplemeuts 
nature's efforts with the he^-t aids of 
the barber and trains and nurses his 
hirsute appurtenances with a 11 xIOUH 
care. 

The Parisians spend hours on their 
beards aud educate them into formal 
gardens, set pieces, shrubbery, terrace 
and vista effects. They lay out hair-
scapes with them, arrange them In un
dulating meadows and twine them on 
pergolas. There is the loug', spade con
coction much sought by men with 
black beards, which couslsts of about 
a foot of hair cut square across the 
bottom aud adds much glory to the 
wearer, for the whiskers always shine 
and glisten in the suu. There are side 
wluders aud poluted ones, the heart 
shaped and the curved, the waved aud 
the plaiu. A man who can tralu his 
whiskers to grow lu a new way is as 
much of a celebrity as a man who 
writes a good poem or paints a good 
picture.—Samuel G. Illytlio in Every
body's Magazine. 

Through Her Head 
"Bughy gets out of all patience with 

his wife. Fie Bays she can't get if thins 
through her head." 

"That's funny. He told me every
thing he said to her went in one ear 
and out of tin? other." 

Hot Water. 
Hyker—Troubled with Indigestion. 

ehV You should drink a cup of hot wa
ter every morning. Pyker—I do, but 
they call H coffee at my hoarding 
house.—London Express. 

The collection of coins and medals in 
the British museum consists of over 
250,000 specimens. 

When yon "ant 

Fine Furniture 

Af 

5 . Fair Prices 

GO TO ' 

Werkrheisten 

vr - -

Estivilfe 

Undertaking Solicited 

H. WF.KKMf.TSTK/*, 

Earlville, Iowa 

G. B. Burhan's testifies after 4 years. 
G. H. Barbane, of Carlisle Center, N 

Y., writes: "About four years ago 1 
wrote yon statlDft.tbat I had been en
tirely cured of a.severe kidney trouble 
by taking lees than two bottles of Fol
ey's Kidney Cure. It entirely stopped 
the brick dust Bedlment, and.pain and 
symptons of kidney disease disappeared 
lam glad to say that I have never had 
a return of any rf those symptoms dor 
ing the four years that have elapsed 
and 1 am evidently cured to slay cured, 
and heartily recommend Foley's Kidney 
Cure to any one suffering from kidney 
or bladder trouble. Sold by Anders & 
Pblllpps. 

R, E. cowi.es. 

Froi rl€ *>t t! 

DRAY" - LINE, 
Am prepared to do all kinds of wi'<rk In 

my line. Moving Hafoi, J11 IKIOKI lnatrunenti, 
houbeliold grooda and hen T articles • «peo-
ally. 

Kenldeaee I'lione No 265. 

Was in Poor Health for Years 
Ira W. Kelley of Mansfleld, 1'a. 

writes: "I WSB in poor health for two 
yeare, suffering from kidney and blad
der trouble, and spent considerable 
money consulting physicians without 
obtaining any marked benefit, but was 
cured by Foley's Kidney Cure, and I 
desire to add my testimony that ft may 
be the cause of restoring the health or 
others.." Refuse substitutes. Sold by 
Anders & Philippe, -

T H E  C H I L D R E N  L I K E  I T  
KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE 

COUGH SYRUP 
War Against Consumption. 

All nations are endeavoring to check 
the ravages of consumption, the '<whlte 
plague" that claims so many victims 
each year. Foley's Honey and Tar 
cures coughs and colds perfectly and 
you are in no danger of consumption. 
Do not risk your health by taking some 
unknown preparation when Foley's 
Honey and Tar is safe and certain in 
result?. The. genuine is in a yellow 
package. For sale by Anders & Phil-
ipps. 

H. L. Main, 
Hopkinton, Iowa. 

We_ have just received a, com
plete line of the famous 

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

H. L. MAIN, 
Hopkinton, Iowa. 

'Gem City 
Business 
College 

TQUINCY, ILL. 
Atmaal atteodanco 1400. 

90 teachera. Students from 
majority of states. Occu-

• jiioa its own $100,000 apaolally de-
UiVHHI signed, and equipped building, 
PatltiftHt "wait oar gradaatea. Thor-rWOTIOIl9 ongh courses in Short* 
hand. Typewriting. Bookkeeping, Ac-
tou.UoaineaaTractipFenmaniblp and 
Mathematlci. Write for our beautiful llraa-
trated oataloguejrlrlDg full •* 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 
Manchester & Oneida RY 

TINIE TABLE. ' « 

Arrive at Tirei 

No,2 (j.W, Oclwelo.... 6:46tt in 
5:13am No. u St I'AUl ... 12:40|).m 

fJluuoapoUs liaijuu 
, Waterloo... 8:1(1 a.m 

" \ V ti. > , '•»->.' • Mardhall'tn 9,60 a.m 
: • •: Dcs Moines ll;6fia.iu 

Kansas City 8:00 p.a 
No. 4 C,G. JV. Dubuque.9.20a.m 

7:15am No. 6 Chicago.... 2:16p.m 
No,6 o. )l.&St.PCalmar....- 12:10u.m 

8:45 a.m No. 22 CtiarlesCHy 12:47 p.m 
Mason City 1:45 pm 

N o . 8  O . G .  W .  D u b u q u e . . . .  6 : 2 0 p . m  
2:00 p.m No. 4 Chicago 10:00 p.ui 

No. 3 Oelweln ...... 3:25p.in 
Waterloo.... 4:U6p.ra 
MarsbalUowu 6:25 p.iu 
Dei Moines.. 8:85 p.m 
Kansas City. 6:6A a.m 
St. Paul -9:00 p.m 
Minneapolis.. 0:86 p.m 

No. 10 C.M.ttSt.l1 Montlcello.. 6:80p.m 
i:45 p.m No, 21 Million 7:50 p.m 

CbdurKaplds 8:10 p.m 
jlHveiiport.. 8:85 p.m 

i Daily trains. 
• Daily except Suuday. 
Through tickets on tule to ull points. 
Phone 196 for further information. >' 

E. E. BKUWBU, Traffic M&nagtr 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R; R, 
TIME TABLE. 

Main Line Passenger Trains. v 

WKBT B0UND 
NO I* ll:63pm 
No40l 11:82 pm 
No 6 18:10a m 
No 8 16:00 pm 
No21 7:88am 
No93 1:00 pm 

MAIN LINE 
..Fast Train.. 
Thro Express,. 
..Fast Halt.. 
.Day Express. 
Ft Dodge Bx 
Way Freight 

~ BAPlDS 

XKAST kOUHD 
No 2* 2:0ft a m 
No 409 8:41 a 10 
N o  4  3 : 1 0  p m  
No6t 9:25 am 
No 82 7:60 pm 

N o . 9 f t  U : 4 6 a m  
BBANGB, 

North Bound I Bet Cedar Rpds I South Bound 
Arrive ' and Manchester | Leave 

No 806S.00a.ro 
No.822 4:46p.m 
No,85812:60 p.P 

...tPassenger.. 

..tPatsenp" 

....tFreli 
noer... 
gnt..,. 

No.8068:20 a.m 
No.dS0 6:10p.u 
No.86011:lBajn 

^AU above trains carry passengers. 

tDally ExoeptSunday. • ,. . 
H. O. PIBBOB. Station Aft. 

No. 6 Huns to Omaha. Sioux City and St. Pan! 
No. 3 Kuns to Ft. Dodge only. 
No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Bloux City, 

Sioux FallB, St Pant and Minneapolis and No. 2 
from same points. 

Tho'iaanda of people are daily Buffer
ing with kidney and bladder trouble*— 
dangerous ailments thdt should be 
checked promptly. DeWltt's Kidney 
and iiladder 1'ills are the best remedy 
for backache, weak kidneys, Inflamma
tion of the bladder. Their action la 
prompt and sure. & weeks treatment 
for 25c. Sold by all drugglets. 

Compound Vaoor, Tub and 
Shampoo -Baths. - : 

Baths 
.Vapor, 
.Tub, 

• and 
Shampoo. 

LADIES' • 
DEPART
MENT. 
Better Equipt 
Than E,ve.r 
Before. 

I give the Co-
nant system of 
bathe, the moat 
scientific ever in
vented or dis
covered f< t pre
venting and cur
ing disease. 

Ladies' f V 
Department 

My I ad leu' de 
partmeot 1B _ In 
charge of Mrs. 
Nellie Ilowlck, 
an expert in the 
art of giiing 
batbs'and stmpK 
poolng. ; V ; 

OQlce and bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite Ulobe Hotel. 

G. D. GATES 

KOlt SALB. 
Good residanoe property on Franklin Htr te 

J. J.fBNTONY. 

When there is the slightest indication 
of indigestion, heart barn, lUtulence of 
any form of stomach trouble take a 
little kodol occasionally and you will bt 
afforded prompt relief, Kodol Is • 
compound of vegetable adds and con
tains the juices foand in a healthy 
stomach. Kodol digests what you eat, 
makes your food do you good. Sold by 
all druggists. 

P A I N T I N G  
All kinds of exterior and interior 

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

*' S. J. jVlaley. 
Over. Atkinton'e Blacbamitb Shoo 

Wby do you tret and grumble,-
Wby don't you take a tumble, i 
Use Beacom'a Picnic Pills, 
Tbey will drive away your Ills 

Try them. S6 cents. All druiurfsts, aotf 

Sour 
Stomach 

No appetite, lost ef strength, r 
•en. headache, constipation, bad breath, 
general debility, sour rlalnfs, and catarrh 
ef the stomach are all due to Indigestion. 
Kodol relieves indigestion. This new disco*, 
ery represent* the natural Julcea of diges
tion as they exist in a healthy stomach, 
combined with the greatest kaovn tonlo 
and reconstructive properties. Kodoi for 
dyspepsia does not only relieve Indigestion 
and dyspepsia, but this famous remedy 
helps all stomach trouble* by cleansing, 
purifying, sweetening and' strengthening 
the mucous membranes lining the stomach. 

Mr. & s. B>a o r 
' I was troubled with 

Itodol cured s 
lerbsby." 

POM MORMNI-WIAK KIDNBV9 
T*V 

MmrrtKIDNnanlSUDDIRmil-lMMlt* 
Prsparatf byK.0. DeWTIT * OO., 

0, of Ravenswood, V* Va.. asm— 
with tour stomach for twenty year£ 
IM we are worn Mac II li mill 

Information 
D. L,HU 

ALL DRUGGISTS. 

Nearly all old fashioned Cough Syr 
ups are constlpatiog, especially those 
that contain opiates. Tbey don't act 
just right. Kennedy's I axatlve Cough 
Syrup contains no opiates. It drives 
the cold out of the system by gently 
moving the boweiB. Contains Honey 
aod Tar and tastes nearly as good as 
maple Svrup. Children like it. Sold 
by all drupgists. 

Money to Loan at Low 

It's like a summer breeze; cools, re 
freshes and builds up your pasting en* 
ergiea. ' Hollister's Rocky Mountain 
Tea is the moat effective summer tonic. 
3fi cents, Tea or Tablets. —11 a Denton 

Rates. Hubert Car 

A cleansing, clean, cooling, soothing, 
healing household remedy is DeWltt's 
parbollzed Witch Hazel Salve. For 
burns, cuts, scratches, bruises, Inseot 
bites, and sore feet it Is unequalea, 
S°?1^I,p"¥81 Bt>ware of imitations. 
Q®t DeWltt's. It is the beBt. sold by 
•II druggists, ' 


