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Chapter_\?S

A LOST CIGARETTE CASE.

HE man clinched Armi
tage about the body with
his legs while he struck a
match on a box he pro-
duced from his pocket.
The suddenness with
which he had been flung

into the “kitchen had knocked the
breath out of Armitage, and the huge
thighs of his captor pinned his arms
tight. The match spurted fire, and he
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. Armitage noted, too,
the man’s bull-llke neck, small sharp
eyes and bristling mustache, The fit-
ful flash of the match disclosed the
rough furniture of a kitchen. '"The
brick flooring and his wet iuverness
lay-cold at Armifage's back,

The fellow growled an execration in
oervian.  'hen with ponderous dlffl-

culty asked a question in German,

*“Who are you and what do you want
here?”

Armitage shook his head and replicd
in English:

“I do not undestand.”

The man struck a series of matches
that he might scrutinize his captive's
face, then ran his hands over Armi-
tage's pockets to make sure he had no
arms, The big fellow was clearly puz-
zled to find that e had caught a gen-
tleman in water sonked evening clothes

lurking in the area, and as the matter

‘was beyond his wits it only remained
for him 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
thelr own securlty.

Several minutes passed during which
the burly Servian struck his matches
and took account of his prisoner, and
meanwhile Armitage lnysperfectly 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
him in the effort to summon the odd
palr who were bent over their papers
at the top of the house. The Seryian
was evidently a man of actlon.

“Get up,” he commanded, still in
rough German, and he rose in the dark
and jerked Armitage after him. There
was a moment of silence in which Ar-
mitage shook and stretched himself,
and then the Servian struck another
match and held it close to a revolver
which he held pointed at Avmitage's
head.

“I will shoot,”” he sald agaln in his
halting German.

“Undoubtedly you will!” and some-
thing in the fellow's manner caused
Armitage 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 touched
his humor. ‘Then he sobered instantly
and concentrated his wits upon the im-
mediate situation.

The Servian backed away, with o
match upheld in one hand and the ley-
eled revolver in the other, leaving Ar-
mitage in the middle of e kitchen.

“I am going to light a lamp, and if
you move I will kiN you,” admonished
the fellow, and Armitage 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,

Armitage stood perfectly still. The
neighborhood and the house itself were
guiet. The two men in the third story
roomn were probably engrossed with the
business at which Armitage had left
them, and his immediate affair was

“You will go to that corner.”

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 lhe 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 he
felt laboriously for a lamp that had been
revealed by the fitful flashes of the
mafches. It §s not an easy matter to
light a Jamp when you have only one
hand to work with, particularly when
you are obliged to keep an eye on a
mysterious prisoner of whose churacter
you are ignorgnt, and it was several
minutes before the job was done,

“You will go to that corner,” und
the Servian transiated for his prison-
cr'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 ecalled
belp from above, which was, of course,
the wise thing from his point of view,
as Armitage recognized.

Armitage stood with his back agninst
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 vight, Opposlte him was another
door that communicated with the in-
teclor of the house und disclosed the
lower steps of a rude stairway leading
upward, The Servian now closed and
locked the outer kitchen door with
care,

Armitage had lost his hat In the
area; his light walking stick lay in the
middle of the floor; his fnverness cout
hung wet and bedraggled about him;

| ceptance of capture seemed fo fner

his ale of good hamor and his tame ae
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the Servian's caution, and he backed
away toward the inner door with his
revolver still pointed at Armitage’s
hend.

He began calling lustily up the nar-
row stairwell In Servian, changing in
a moment to German.. IHe made a
Indicrous 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. IHe paused to listen,
then renewed his cries, while Armi-

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 Serviin, now exias-
perated by the silence above. Theas, 0
he relaxed a moment and turned to
make sure that his revolver still cov-
cred Armitage, there was sudden
sound of steps above, amd a voice
bawled angrily down the stairway:

“Zmal, stop your noise and tell me
what's the trouble.

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

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

Armitage ran his hands through the
pockets.
fly with all his might at the Servian's
head, upturned in the carnestness of
his bawling. On the Instant the re-
volver roarcd loudly in the narrow
kitchen, and Amnitage seized the brass
lamp and flung it from him upon the
hearth, where it fell with a great clat-
ter without explodin

ols sbirt was crumpled and solled._ But '

It was Instantly piteh dark. The
Serylan had gone down like a felled ox,
and Armitage, at the threshold, leaped
over him into the hall past the rear
stalrs, down which the men were stum-
bling, cursing volubly as they came,

Armitage had assumed the existence
of a front stairway, aud now that he
was launched upon au unexpected ad-
venture hie was fn o humor (0 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 himseclf with a ready exit,
then, as le 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 he had observed earlier from the
outside.

Below there was smothered confu-
slon and the crackling of matches us
Durand and Chauvenct souglt to grasp
the unexpected situation that confront-
ed them. The biz servant, Armitage
knew, would hardly be able to clear
matlers for them at ouce, and he hur-
riedly turned over the packets of pa-
pers that lay on the table. They were
claims of one kind and another aguinst
several South and Central Amerlcan
republies, chiefly for naval and mili-
tary supplics, and he merely noted
their general character. They were, on
the face of it, certified accounts in the
usunl manner of business. On the back
of cach had been printed with a rubboer
stump  the words: *“Vienua, Daris,
Washington. Chauvenet et Durand.”

Armitage snatched up the couat which
Chauvenet had o carefully placed on
the back of his chalr, ran Lis hands
through the pockets, found them
empty. then gathered the gurinent
tightly In his hands, laughed a little to
himsell (o feel the papers sewn into
the lining and | hed again as he tore
the lining loose and drew forth a flat

Huen  envelope  briiliant with  three
seals of red wax,
Steps sounded  bel A man was

running up the back stairs, and from
the kitchen rose sounds of mighty
groanings and cur s In the heavy
gutturals of the Servian, as he re-
galned his wits aid sought to explain
his plight,

Armitage picked up a chair, ran
nofsclessly to the head of the back
stalrs and looked down upon Chiauve-
net, who was hurrying up with a flam-
ing candle held high above hls head,
its light showing anxlety and fear
upon his face. He was halfway up the
last flight, and Armitage stood in the

It struck Jules Chauevenet's logs.
dark, watehing him with o mixture of
curlosity aud something, too, of hu-
mor,

Then be spolie-in French
that fmltated the cool
noted in Durand’s tone:

“A few murders more or less! But

in a tone
frony he had

Von Stroebel was hardly a fajr mark,
dearest Jules!"

With this he sent the chair clattering
down the steps, where it struck Jules
Chauvenet's legs with a force that car-
rled him howling lustily backward to
the second Janding,

Armitage 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 hls own, placed it
upon his head, drew his Inverness
abont his shoulders and went quickly
out. A moment Iater he slipped the
eateh in the wall door and stepped into
the boule g

'he stars were shining among the
fiying clouds overhead, and he drew
teep breaths of the freshened afr into
lungs as he walked back to the
Monte Rosa,  Oceasionally he laughed
(eietly to hhmself, for he still grasped
ightly In his hand, safe under his coat,
e envelope which Chauvenet had car-
il so very carefully concealed, and
severnl times Armitage muttered to
ldselr:

“A few murders, more or less!"

At the hotel he changed his clothes,
threw the things from his dress\g
tuble into a bag and announced his de-
parture for I'aris by the midnight ex-
press, %

As he drove to the railway station he
felt for his cigarette case and discov-
ered that it was missing, The loss evi-
dently gave him great concern, for he
searched and researched his pockets
and opened his bags at the station to
see If he had by any chance overlooked
it, but it was not to be found any-
where,

IIis annoyance at the loss was bal-
anced, could he have knoyn I, by the
Interest with which, almost before the
wall door had
closed upon
bim, two gen-
tlemen, one of
them stisd in his
shirt sleeves
and with a pdr.
ple lump over
his forchead,
bent over a gold
clgarette case in
the dark house
on - the RBoule-
vard I'roissart.
It was a pretty
trinket and con-
tained when
found on the
kitchen floor ex-
actly four cigu-
rettes of excel-
lent Turkish tebacco. On one side of
it was etched in shadings of blue and
white enamel a helmet, surmounted by
a falcon polsed for flight, and beneath
the motlo “Ilde Non Armis” The
back bore In Inglish script, written
large, the letters “IS, A

The men stared at each other won-
derlngly for an Instant, then Dboth
leaped to thelr feet,

“It Isn't possible!” gusped Duraud.

“It is quite possible,” replied Chauve-
net. “The emblem Is unmistakable,
Good God, look!”

The sweat had broken out on Chau-
venet's face, and he leaped to the
chalr 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.

“Who is he? \Who is he?’ whispered
Durand, very white of face,

“It may be—it must be some one
deoply concerned.”

Chauvenet paused, drawing his hand
across his forehead slowly. Then the
color leaped back into his face, and lhe
caught Durand’s arm so tight that the
man flinched.

“There has been a man following me
about. I. thought he was intercsted
in the Claibornes.  He's here. 1 am
sure I saw him at the Monté Iosa {o-
night. God!” 3

Iie dropped his hand from Duwrand's
arm and struck the table fiercely with
his clinched hand:

“John Armitage—John Armitage! 1
heard his name in Florence.”

His eyes were snapping with excite-

his

“The enfblem 18 un-
mistakable. Good
God, look!"

ment, and amazement grew in his
face.
“Who is John Armitage?’ demand-

¢d Durand »:lnu-ply} but Chauvenet
stared at him in stupefaction for a
tense moment, then muttered to him-
self:

“Is it possible? Is it possible?’ And
his volce was hoarse, and his hand
trembled as he plcked up the cigarette
cage,

“My dear Jules, you act as though
you had seen a ghost. YWho the devil
Is Armitage?”

Chauvenet glunced about the room
cautiously, then bent forward and
whispered very low close to Durand’s
enr:

“Suppose Le the of the

were son

crazy IKarll Suppose he were Ired-
erick Augustus!”
“Bah! It is Impossible! What i3

your man Armitage like?” asked Du-
rand Irritably.

“He Is the right age. He is a big
fellow and has quite an alr. Ie scems
to be without occupation.”

“Clearly so,” remarked Durand iron-
Ically. *“DBut he has evidently been
watching us,  Quite possibly the la-
mentxl Strochel employed him. He
may have secen Stroebel here'’—

Chauvenet agaln struck the
smartly.

“Of course
Strobel was
Stroebel and
them"—

“Strobel 18 dead. The archduke i3
dead. 'T'here can be no matter of doubt
of that,"” said Durand, but doubt was
In his tone and in bis eyes.

“Nothing is certain. 1t would be like
IKarl to turn up again with a,son to
back his clulms. They may both be
lving. This Armitage is not the ordl-
nary pig of a sceret agent. We must
find him.”

“Aud quickly. There must be''—

“—auanother death added to our little
list before we are quite masters of the
situation in Vienna.”

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

table

Le wouldy see Strobel!
the archduke's friend.
this fellow Delween
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The Message on His Watch.

In “Memories of BEight Parliaments"
Mr, Lucy, the author, tells a story
nbout Mr. Pyne, member for West Wa-
terford, who, when under the crimes
act a warrant was issued for his arvest

In 1887, shut himself up in his Irish
home, Lisfarncy castie, had the trench-
es filled with water, the drawbridge

up, ook in suppiles by a window in
the battlements and thus lived for
months, whiie be poaked fun at the po-
licemen who were wandering about
below with the warrant in their pock-
ets.

*The oviginality of Mr. I'yue's mind,”
continues My, Lucy, “wuas further indi-
ciated upon his watceh., On its dial he
had roughly engraved ‘1 1no rent.'
Whenever in troubled times any of his
neighbors came to him for advice as to
what they should do In the presence’ of
u demand for vent, Mr. Uyue solemnly
shook his Lead. ‘I cunnot,! he sald,
‘express my views on the subject, for
A, Balfour says they are illegal. But
'l tell you what 'l do. 1l show you
what time of day It 15, and, holding
out his watel, the perturbed tenant
read upon It the admonitory legend,

SENSE IN EXERCISE.

Yhe Weakness That Comes With Great
Muscular Exertion.

It 1s a curlous fact that perfect heaith
Is not consistent with high muscular
levelopment. Professionnl athletes and
all men  who acquire phenomenal
strength sefm to lose In length of life
and activity what they gain for a few
yemrs of record breaking powers. 1 was
privileged to see on several occasions
Youis Cyr, the Canadlan giant, who
broke all weight lifting records. He
welhed 320 pounds and was all solid
bone and muscle. I saw him hold his
wife out at arm’s length with one
Lhand. I saw him raise a 800 pound
barrel from the floor to his shoulder,
using only one hand and arm. I
saw him get down on all fours un-
der a platform bearlng 4,000 pounds
of big men selected from the the audl-
ence, and he raised the platform with
his mighty back” Yet this remarkable
man was muscle bound and crippled
at thirty-seven, when he should have
been at the height of his wonderful
powers,

Kennedy, the oarsman, who won a
yinmond belt for lifting with his hands
trom the floor absolutely ‘without ap-
paratus a thousand pound welght, was
used up and crippled before he was
forty. Dowd, professional strong man
and teacher of athletics, wore himself
out and died at forty-seven.—“Common
Sense In Bxercise,”” by Charvles 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 discase and its cure
which, despite the fact that it has been
appavent for generations, is still too Mit-
tle understood by people In general.
In fact, appearances would lead to the
beliet that it is not appreciated by all
physicinns, It is the truth that not
the mediclne, but nature, cures the ill.
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 cle-
ment of faith. It Is the best possible
Lielp to nature—the firm belief that
vou'll got well. It may well take the
place of many drugs. It may in in-
stances displace the need of the, physi-

chin, Even the surgeon can do no
wove.  ITe shmply cuts away debris,
puts the body In the best trim le

kuows how, adjusts merely mechan-
feal breaks or displacements and walits
for nature to do the rest. The physi-
clan who pours in an inordinate amount
of diugs thinks he is assisting nature
As nomatfer of fact, he Is sometimes
apeding her, The hest physlelans, in
all except extreme ciases, use fow med-
fclnes, and those as mild as possible.—
New Haven Register.

On Heaven.

“If 1 conld bhe out of physieal paln,”
sald o lifelong invalid, “I would ask
no other heaven.” “If I could be in u
place where I might know that my
hnsband never could be killed on the
trainl" cried one of the gentle “wor-
ders” whose capacity for suffering Is
nelther 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 sizht“of a marble bust of
herself “becanse it was white’ had o
glimpse of her heaven before its time.

“Heaven must be like any other form
of happiness, only ‘more so,"” sald a
thonghtful wan, “And the conditions
of happiness are three—a clean con-
sclence, something to do and some one
to love."—Elizabeth Stuart Ihelps in
Harper's Bazar.

They Go Together.

“Henry,” sald the young wife, who
had faken up physieal culture, “how
fdo you think I am buflt?"

My dear,” replied her hushand fond-
1y, “you are bulilt like a wateh.” P

“Thank you, Henry. And, Heary?"'

“Well.”

“L—If I am built like a watch, don’t
you think I should have a few jew-
els?

And then Henry frowned and sald
the man who compliments a woman is
an idiot,

A Force Prcportioned to Its Frame.

The war of 1812 has proved that our
free zovermuent, like other free gov-
crnments, though slow in its early
movenients, acquires In its progress o
force proportioned to Its frame and
that the Unlon of these states, the
guardian of the freedom and the safety
of all and of euch, Is strengthened by
svery occeasion that puts it to the test.
—Jaes Madison.

Not In Her Class.

Murs, Spenders—1 wonder how you'd
Hke It 0 1 ever zot “new womanishk”
and  insisted  upon  wearing  men's
vl Mr. Spenders—Oh, I haven't
any rfear of you ever doing that. Mew's
clothes are never very expensivel-
London Opinlon.

Geod at Keeping
you eulle yourself honest, do

“And

r, I keep the commandients,”
“That must be beeause you've got an

fdea that they Lelong to somebody

clse."—Cleveland Leader.

The Evil Eye.

The - “evil eye” was one of the many
superstitions that at one tlme besel
humanity in the time of its Ignorance.
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 fascination which
unopposed, blighted and destroyed you.
Amulets of varlous forms were used
against this much dreaded power as
well as certain practices, such as laugh-
ing, 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 fourtcenth century
to disinguish “I" from “e" in hasty
and Indistinet writing. The letter “1"
wus oviginally used where the letter
“1" Is now cmployed. The distinction
between “I" and “§” was Introduced by
the Dutch printers at a comparatively
recent date, and tbe “j” was dotted
beeause the “L" from which it was de-
rived, was written with a dot.

Value of Religion.

“Some people,” said the Rev. Mr.
Goodman, “can never be made to ap
preciate the vilue of religion.”

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

The carly bird is all right, but the
eurly worni is a fool.—Charleston News
and Courler,

THE JUDGE AND THE VIRAGO

An Ancient Joke of Which There Are
Many Modern Versions.

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

A certain magistrate upon opening
his court observed oue of his lictors
whose face was covered with swounds
and asked him what was the matter.
Replied the lictor, “Yesterday evening
[ was reclining and enyoying the fresh
alr under my grape arbor, which was
suddeniy upset by a gust of wind and
feii on me and cansed these Injuries.”

Buet the Judge was skeptleal and
sadd: “That Is too thin, It is casy to
gee that the marks on your face are
from scratches from nalls. It must be
that you have had a row with your
wife and got a clawlng from her, Is
{Lis not so?”

The llctor erimsoned all over and re-
plied, “Your honor has fruly guessed
i.”

Then sald the judge: “Why is your
wite so fierce as this? Walit till I sum-
mon her and give her a beating and
you your revenge.”

\While he was yet speaking the judge's
own wife suddenly came out from the
house and flercely sald, “Who is this
you are going to beat?”

The magistrate hastily announced to
the lictors and t'ing ch’al ti's: “This
court stands adjourned. Disperse in-
stantly. It scems 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 no means as modern
an art a8 many people imagine.

In the days of Roman 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 halr or tinted their own
locks In accordance with the prevail-
Ing rashion.

The Greek ladles of the same period
employed malds who rubbed out thelr
mistress’ wrinkles, “decorated” bher
face with red and 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 sald that they had a recipe for
turning blue eyes to black.

These rashions all had their origin
In Italy, where In later years the no-
torious Lucrezia Borgia is sald to have
dyed her halr different colors, accord-
ingz to her fancy of the moment.

In England In the elghtecith cen-
tury many women, among them Lady
Coventry, died from the effects of
rouge. So In all ages “beauty at all
costs” wus the motto of “smart” la-
dies.—Pearson's \Weekly.

Tennyson's Terror.

There are many storles of Tennyson
in the Duke of Argyll’'s book, “‘Pas-
sages I'rom the Past,” and one of the
most characteristic relates to the time
when thie marringe of his grace, then
the Marquis of Lorne, and I’rincess
Louise was in the air. One day Tenny-
fon had a number of guests at lunch-
con, among whom was the Marquis of
Lorne. In the course of talk the mar-
quis told Tennyson, then pocet laureate,
that the gueen liked his new volume.

“I am glad to hear it,” Tennyson
said in 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 in terror,” he con-
tinued, “of any of the qu ‘s family
marrying and of he: from her that
sghe hopes I will write =omething. I
have no news of that kind yet, but I
live in terror of it.”

This with a solemnly sly wink,

Hitting the Pipe.

YWhen Jones got home the other night
he found the family in a panic and the
house 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
hamwmer up the supp!y pipe to prevent
the water from escaping. Then he
went downstalrs and ‘was soon heard
hammering vigorously. After some
minutes’ strenuous work, glving one
last mighty blow, he asked, “How Is It
now "’

“Lhere Is no difference in 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’—Lxchange.

The Garden of Eden.

The passage In Genesis In which the
location of the garden of Eden seems
to be Indicated has long been a bone of
contention among theologians and Bl-
ble students generally. The discussion
of the subject has been as ingenlous as
it has been fruitless. The gazden has
been located all over Asin. The Bibll-
cal account would seem to place Eden
in the old Mesopotamia, the region of
the *“great rivers,” the Euphrates and
Llgris.—New York Awerican.

Not Really Necessary.

Weeping Relative—Oh, my dear, the
doctor says he doesn’t expect yon to
live much longer! Stubborn Invalld—
Yes, but won't you please pause and
think of how long I have lived already
without any capectations on his part®
—Chicago News.

Curbing the Suffragette.

“It's all right, Mary,” he sald pa-
tently. “Go In for politics and stand
for the London county council if you
want to. But remember one thing—the
cartoonists will be after you as soon as
you're n candidate.”

“I don't care.”

“And they'll put your picture in the
paper with your hair out of curl and
your hat on 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 clouk Is imitation.”

“William,"” she said, “I think 1'll just
stay here and make the home happy.”
—London I'atler.

Too Hazardous.

“Yessir,” admitted a walter, *1 shali
be compelled to throw up my situation
bere.”

“Indeed! What is the muatter?”

“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 fungl.”—London
Tit-Blts,

No End of Trees.

“DId your ancestors have a famlly
tree, Mr, Magulre?”

“Family {ree, Is It, ma’'am? One of
me ancestors controlled th' intire tim-
ber privilege of the garden of Eden."—
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

An Irish philosopher says It's a great
blessing that night comes on late In the
day when one 18 too tired to work

" MAYFLOWER TEAPOTS.

A Warning That May Prove of Valus
to Relic Hunters.

It may be trusted that no lineal de-
scendent 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 in 1620, relic hunters
may rest in the assurance that no rival
owns a teapot of Mayflower descent. *

The explanation is simple. When the
Mayflower salled for America an ounce
of tea was rare enough to have made
up a fitting gict for royalty. Yet forty
years later the wealthy and fashion-
nble people of England were falrly fa-
millar 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 60 shilings.

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

Today the coffee houses of a hundred
years ago in London are 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-
clusively refined.—Boston Globe.

DARING BELL RINGERS.

Pranks of the Athletic Young Span-
iards of Seville.

There I8 a curlous custom among the
young Spaniards of the city of Seville.
On certain fete days, related a tourist,
the young men of the place have per-
mission to ring thg bells In the clock
towers of the cathedral. They have an
ingenious and 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
thelr furious swinging to and fro. We
may imagine what an uproar is pro-
duced when all the bells of a cathedral
are being treated In this manner. Any
man who I8 nble may exerelse his skill,
and the Jduration 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 one, two or
more bold ringers bhanging from them
in any attitude which seems to them
best adapted to pushing out the most
nolse. In the Giralda, at Sevlille, the
first time I witnessed this, the clamor
yoas frightful. YWhen I looked up 1
thought ut first some unfortunate was
entangled In the bell rope, but 1 soon
found it was a matter of sport. An-
other ringer appeared suspended in the
alr, holding the bell by the ears or the
rim or the wooden framework and fol-
lowing it in all its movements, some.
times feet, sometimes head, downward.
Such are the daring bell ringers of Se-
ville.

TOLD BY HIS HAT.

The Way a Traveler Picked Out an
Englishman.

“See that man?’ the lately returned
traveler remarked to a friend, indicat-
ing an Individual a llttle ahead of
them. *“Well, 1 never saw him before,

but I'll lny n good sized bet that he's’

an Englishman and, moreover, a Lon-
douer.”

“How do you tell?” the friend asked.

“By the way he wears his hat,” was
the reply. “Notlce how It Is jammed
down on the hend? Englishmen, espe-
clally Londoners, put on thelr hats for
keeps. No chance Is taken of belng
separated from a ‘bowler.’ That's what
the derby is called over there. And it's
the same way with a top hat or a
straw or a cap, for that mdtter.

“The Amerlcan wears his hat lightly
In comparison, and so do the people
of southern continental Europe. The
I'rench, for example, have a penchant
for hats thpt seem an bit too small for
them. At any rate, their headgear
doesn't appear to be very firmly fixed.
It may be my fancy, but an Itallan al-
ways Impresses me as a bit uncom-
fortable In a hat. At all events, he
llkes to avold wearing It whenever pos.
sible. But your Englishman wears his
hat thoroughly and seriously. It's tiit-
ed back a little. as a rule, and the
neaver It Is to his ears the safer he
feels.”

Just then the man abead drew a pn
per from his pocket. It was the Lon.
don Times.

“There, what did 1 tell you?' was
the returned traveler's comment.—New
York Press.

EDUCATED BEARDS.

Whiskers In Paris Reach the Finnacle
cf Cultivation.

It 18 in Paris that the whisker
reaches {ts highest state of civilization
and development. The luxurinnt ver-
dure on the faces of some of the Parl-
slans who strut along the boplevard
every day can be compared 1o nothing
but the riot of vegetation fn the trop
les. Every P'arisian has  whiskers—
much whiskers If he can, but some
whiskers at any rate. IHe supplements
nature's efforts with the best alds of
the barber and tralns and uurses bis
hirsute appurtenances with anxlous
care.

The Parisians spend hours on thelr
beards aud educate them into formal
gardens, set pleces, shrubbery, terrace
and vista effects. They lay out halr
scapes with them, arrange them In un.
dulating meadows and twine them on
pergolas, There Is the long, spade con-
coction much sought by men with
black beards, which consists of about
a foot of halr cut square ncross the
bottom and adds much glory to the
wearer, for the whiskers always shine
and glisten in the sun. There are side
winders and pointed ones, the heart
shaped and the curved, the waved and
the plalu, A man who can traln his
whiskers to grow in a new way Is as
much of a celebrity as a4 man who
writes a good poem or paints a good
pleture.—~Samuel G. Biythe in Every-
body's Magazine.

Through Her Head.

“Bugby gets out of all patlence with
his wife. He says she can't got & thing
through her head.”

“That's funny., IHe told me every-
thing he said (o her went In one ear
and out of the other.”

Hot Water.

Hyker—~Troubled with indigestion,
eh? You should drink a cup of hot wa-
ter every morning, Pyker—I do, but
they call It coffee at my hoarding
house.—London Express,

The collection of colns and medals in
the British museum consists of ove

D1SIGNS
CCFYRIGHTS &C
Anyone sending n sketch and docmguun mey
quickly as ) whether £o
invention is Communlc-
tions striot]
sent free.
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TIME TABLE.
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Scientific American,

A handsomely fllastrated weekly.
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Do youreally enjoy what you eat?
Does your food taste good?
feelhungry for more? Or do you have
& heavy, dull feeling after meals, sour
stomach, belching, gas on Lhe stomach,
bad breath, ludigestion and dyspepsia ?
If g0, you should take a little Kodol af-
ter each meal. Kodol will nourish and
strengthen yonr digestive organs and
farnish the natural digestive juices for
your stomach. It will make your food
do you good. Turn your food into
good rich blood. Kodol digests what
you eat. Sold by all druggists,

When youn want

Fine Furniture

Al

Q

.~

Fair Price
GO TO -
Werkmeisters:
\ AT
Earlville
‘Undertaking Solicited

F. WERKMEISTER,

Earlville, lowa

G. B. Burhan's testifies after 4 years,

G. B, Burhane, of Carlisle Center, N.
Y., writes: “About four years ago 1
wrote you stating that 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 sediment, and pain and
symptons of kidney disease disappeared
I'am glad to say that I have never had
a return of any cf those symptoms dur
ing the four years that have elapsed
and 1 am evidently cured to stay cured,
and heartily recommend Koley’s Kidaey
Cure to any one suffering from kidney
or bladder trouble, Sold by Anders &
Philipps.

E. E. COWLES,

Projrie or of

DRAY -~ LINE,

Am prepared to do all kinds of wirk In
my line, Moving safos, Jn isioal instruments,
housebold yoods and hesvy Articles & speo-
alty,

Hesldence I'hone No 265,

Was in Poor Health for Years

Ira W, Kelley of Mansfleld, I’a.
writes: “I was in poor health for two
yeare, suffering from kidney and blad-
der trouble, and spent considerable
money consulting physicians without
obtalning any marked benefit, but wes
cured by Foley’s Kidney Cure, and I
desire to add my testimony that it may
be the cauee of restoring the health of
others..” Refuse substitutes. Sold by
Anders & Philippe, -

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT

KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE
COUGH SYRUP

War Against Consumption.

All nations are endeavoring to check
the ravages of consumpgtion, the *“‘white
plegue” that claime €0 many victims
¢ach year. Koley’s Honey and ‘far
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
resulte. The genuine is in a yellow
lpnclmgo. For sale by Anders & Phil-
pps.

Manchester | Ceancct
on Paten'v | fima and traln l with ' Anire at I L 7
* No.2 C G W, Oclweln....  b:dbuin
S5 a.m No.5 St raul .. 1248 pm
Miunoapolis  1:%0 pon
Waterloo...  8:10a.m
Marshall'tn 9,50 a,m
k‘l.l;:’eﬂ. ot Des Molnes llfb& a.am
Aot ’ KansasCity  8:00 p.ma
] No. 4 C,G.W. Dubuque... 9.20am
7:15a m No. 6 Chicago.... 2:15p.m
§ No,6 O.M.&St.PCalmar..... 12:10 p.m
— 8id5am No,22 CharlesCity 12:47 p.m
Mason City 1:45pm
§ No.s J. G, W, Dubuque,... b5:20 p.m
Do you 2:00 p.mn No.4  ChICARD ... - 10:00 p.m
No.8 Oelweln..... 38:25pimn
Waterloo.... 4:¥ p.m
Marshalltown 6:25 p.an
Des Molnes.. 8:85 p.an
Kaneas Cit; 6:50 &.m
~9:00 p.m,
il ANEL SN 9:3 p.m
* No.10 C,M.&Bt.P Monticello., 6:30p.m -
4:45 p.m No, 21 Maifon....., 7:50 p.m
Cedur Kaplds  8:10 pm
Davenport .. 9:35 pm

§ Dully trains.
« Dally except Sunday,

Through tickets on rale to all points,
Phone 196 for further informatlon,

E. E, BREWER, Traflc Manager

T A —————— ——

ILLINUIS CENTRAL R: R.

TIME TABLE.

Maln Line Passenger Tralns,

WEST BOUND
No1* 11:58 pm
No401 11:32 pm
Nob t8:10a m|..

MAIN LINR

Bet Cedar Rpds
and Manchester
«.«tPassenger ..

North Bound |
——Arrive—
No 206 8,008.m
No.822 4:45p.m|,.tPassenger. ..
No.,85312:80p.u |....+Frelght, ...

All above trains carry passengers.
*Dall , s

tDally ExceptSunday. .
H. G, PIEROR, Station Agt.
No. 5 Runs to Omaha, 8loux City and 8¢, Panl
No. 8 Runs to Ft. Dodge only > ;
Bloux Olt)‘

No. 1 has connections to Omshs,
Sfoux Falls, St Paul and Minnespoils and No.
from same polnts.

Thonsands of people are daily suffer.
Ing with kidney and bladder troubles—
dangerous ailments thdt should be
checked promptly. DeWitt's Kidney
and Bladder 1’ille are the best remedy
for backache, weak kidneys, inflamma-
tion of the bladder. ‘I'heir action s
prompt and sure. A weeks treatment
for 25¢c. Sold by all drugglets.

Compound Vaoor, Tub and
Shampoo Baths,

. I give the Co-
1 Dsnt eystam of
bathe, the m?l
sclentific ever In-
vented or dis-

Yopor, EHELAG
' 1) eRse,
.and =
Shampoo. || adies’

Department

My ladies’ de
partment is in

LADIES’ -
DEPART-

Oflice and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel.

G. D. GATES

C——
f
FOR SALE.
Good res,dence property on Franklin Bir eo
e J.J, PRNTONY.

When there is the slightest ind lcation
of indigestion, heart burn, (latulence of
any form of stomach trouble take a
little kodol occasionally and you will be
sfforded prompt relief. Kodol ia »
c¢>mpound of vegetable acids and con-
taios the juices found in a healthy
stomach. Kodol digests what you eat,
makes your food do you good. ‘Sold by
all druggists.

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

|

Why do you fret and grumble,
Why don’t you take a tumble,
Use Beacom’s Plenic Pills,
Thoy will drive away your {lls

Try them. 95cents. All druggists,

g

‘H. L. Main,

Hopkinton, lowa.

LADIES' SHOES.

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

JUER STRORTMAN SB0%3

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

‘H. L. MAIN,

Hopkinton, lowa.

! Gem City
Business

College
QUINCY, ILL,
Annual attendanco 1400,

hers, Students from
- of states. Occu-
jul

Bood Hlpii i Phi i bl
oo it i sl

:%Ia

1t’s likea summer breeze; cools, re
freshes and bullds up your wasting en’
ergles. * Hollister's Rocky Mountain
Tea is the most effective summer tonic.

Sour
Stomach

No appetite, Joss of strength,
weoss, headache, constipation,
general debllity, sour risings,
of the stomach are all dus to Indigestion.
Kodol relleves Indigestion, This new discove
ery represents the natural julces of diges-
tion as they exist In & healthy stomach,
combined with the greatest known ton
and reconstructive properties, Kodol for -
dyspepsia does mot only relieve Indigestion
and dy:repsln. but this famous
hel lnl clom;‘il:’ troubles by

ng, swes -
rhe n{ucgu: membnmn' lining the stomach. *

Mr. 8. 8, &“dmlnmx. Vl.lm.—'n

u:::'" me we are ROw Saiag i B
roR BACKAGHE--WEAK KIDNEY®

BeWITT'S KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS—Sare sod Salh.
Prepared by K. O. DeWITY & 0O., Ohloag®

ALL DRUGGISTS.

;

bad brea
and

i

Nearly all old fashioned Cough Syr
ups are constipatiog, especially those
that contain oplates, ‘T'hey don’t sct
just right. Kennedy's 1 axative Cough
Syrup contains no opiates. It drives
the cold out of the system by gently

moving the bowels. Contains Honey
and Tar and tastes nearly as 8
maple Syrup. Children Jike it. Sold
by all druggists, . >

Money to Loan at Low

Rates. Hubert Car

A cleansing, clean, cooling, soothing,
healing household remedyrl DelVitt's
Carbolizea Witch Hezel Salve, For
burns, cuts, scratches, brulses, inse¢
bites, and sore feet h 18 unequaled,
Good for piles, Beware of imitations,

5 - Get DeWitt’s, It fs the beat,
‘Pay no rent.’ ” longer, 250,000 specimens, 45 cents, Tea or Tablets, —RB A Denton'al) droggiats, : 8 md,b,
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