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“Who's Who™ In the Story.

“SATAN” SANDIERSON, the
hero, dare-devlil, quisotic friend and
minister of the Gospel.

HUGH STIRES, prodigal and

criminal.
JESSICA HOLMTE, the beautiful
berolne, belpless In the rush of

events and the principal sufferer in
a case of mixed identity,

MRS. HALLORAN,

oracle.

DAVID STIRE_Sﬁ stern, vet for-

For a moment David Stires sat in
sllence. Then he sald, with a glint of
the old ironic fire: “You should bave
been a speclal pleader, Sanderson.
There's no client too bad for thex to
make out a case fer! Well—well, we
won't slgn tonight. I will read It
over agaln when I am more equal to
‘t."

For Jong the old man sat alone, mus-
ing In his chalr. At length he sighed
and took up a magazine. He was
thinking of Harry Sanderson.

“How like!" he sald aloud. *So San-
derson sowed hls wild oats too! * * *
When be stood there, with the light on
his face—when he talked—I=1 could
almost have thought it was Hugh!"

the camp

ARRY SANDERSON and
the judge parted at the
gate, and Harry walked

slowly bhome In the
woonlight.
The youthful follles

that be had resurrected when he had
called himself his old nickname of
“Satan Sanderson” he had left so far
behind him, had burled so deep, that
the ironic turn of circumstance that
had dragged them Into view seemed
intrusive and malicious.
He had saved an old college mate
from possible disinheritance and the
grind of poverty,
4 . for David Stires'
health was pre-
carious. He
thought of this
< : with a tinge of
satisfaction, The
.. least of that pe-
\ culiar clan, one
who had held his
place not by lik-
" ‘able qualities,

‘\@ but by a versa-
\t tile talent for
u entertainment,
“ \ /> Hugh Stires yet
Ir/—‘ deserved thus
- much. Harry
' '/ \ Sanderson had
Skl
‘5 words used by
Was he, the “Satan the old man—re-
Sanderson” that curred to him.
was, getting hs  Did  any man
deserts. reap . svhat he
sowed, after all? Was he, the “Satan

never shirked an

obligation. “Asa
Sanderson” that was, getting his de-
serts?

man sows''—

.

L ] . L L] . . L]
« The later night wus very stlll, and
the mooun, lifting like a paper luntern
over the aspen tops, silvered all the
landscape. In Its plagid radiance the
white house loomed In a ghostly pallor.
The windows of oune slde were Llank,
but behind the llbrary shade the

bulbous lamp stlll drowsed like a mon-

ster glowworm. From the shadowy
side of the bullding stretched n narrow
L, Its front covered by n rose (rellls
whose pale blossoms In the soft night
air mingled thelr delicate fragrance
with that of the jasmine.

Save for the .one bright pane there
seemed pow no life or movegient In
the house. DBut outside In the moon:
light a lurching, shabblly clothed tig-
ure moved, making his nncertain way
with the'.deliberntion of composed In
ebriety. ‘The sash of the window was
®aised a few Iuches, and he nodded
sagely at the yellow shade

“Gay old silver top,” he hiccoughed,
“see you In the morning!"

He capsized against an althen bush
and shook his head with owligsh gravi
ty as he disentangled himself. Then he
staggered sercunely to the rose trellls
and, choosing Its angle with an assur-
ance that betrayed anclent practice,
climbed to the upper window, shot Its
bolt with n knife and let himself In.
He palnstakingly closed both windows
and inner blinds bLefore he turned on
an electrie light

In the room In which he now stood
he had stored Lis boyish treasures and
shirked his maturer tasks. It should
have had deeper human associantions,
too, for onge, before the house had
been enlarged to Its present propor

~ tions, that chamber had been his moth |
er's, The Marechal Nlel rose that clam:

bered to the window slil had been
planted by her hand. In that room he
had been born. And In It had occurred
that sharp, corrosive quarrel with his
father on the night he had flung him
self from the Louse vowing never to
return,

As Hugh Stires stood looking about
bim It seemed for an Iustant to his
clouded  senses
that the past six
wonths of wan:
derfug and un

suvory adven
ture were a
dream. “There
wus his bed.
with its clean
linen sheets and
soft plllows.
How bhe would

like to lie down
Just as he was
aud sleep a ful)
round of

he bhad
where
slept?

He bad

He made difficult se

lection from these ELoin 8ol ptle

looked longingly

1908, THE BOBBS - MERRILL COMPANY

the |
clock! Lastnight |

slept— |
had he

forgotten for the '

at the spotless coverlid. No; some one
might appear, and it would not do to
be seen in bLis present condition. It
was scarcely 10. Time enough for that
afterward.

He drew out the drawer of a chiffo-
nier, opened a closet and gloated oyer
the order and plenty of their contents.
He made difficult sclection from these
and, steadying his progress by wall
and chair, opened the door of an ad-
Jolning bathroom. It contaimed a cir-
cwlar bath with a neede shower, With-
owt removing his clothing he climbed
imbe this, bLalancing himself with an
offert, found and turned the cold fau-
cet and let the icy water, chilled from
ackesian depths, trickle over him in a
kwndred stinging needle points.

K was a very different figure that
re-entered the larger room a half hour
later from tne slinking mudlark that
kad climbed the rose trellis. The old
Hugh lay, a heap of solled and sodden
garments; the new stood forth shay-
en, fragrant with fresh linen and clean
and fit apparel. The maudlin had van-
Ished, the guze was unvesed and
bright, the whole man seemed to have
settled Into himself, to have grown
trim, nonchalant, debonair. He held
up his band, palm outward, between
the clectric globe and his eye. There
was not o tremor of nerve or muscle.
He smiled.  No headache, no fever, no
uncertain feet or trembling hands or
swollen tongue after more than a
week of deep potations. He ceuld stil)
“sober up" as he used fo do (with
-Blake, the butler, to help him) when
it had been a mere matter of an even
ing's tipsiness Aud how fine it felt to
be decently clad ngain!

He crossed to n cheval glass. The
dark, handsome face that looked out at
him was clean cut and aristocratic,
perfeet save for one blemish—a pale
line that slanted across the right brow,
a birthmark, resembling a scar. Al
his Iife this mark had Leen an eyesore
to Its owner It ha a trick of turn:
ing an evil red under the stress of an
ger or emotion

On the features, young and vigorcus
as they were, subtle lines of so!f In-
dulgence hud nlready set themselves
and beneath their expression, cavalier
and caressiug. Iny the unmistekable
stigmata of Inherited wenkness. Rut
these the muzer did not see. He re
garded himself with cgotistic compla
cency. Here he was just as sonnd as
ever. He bad had his fling and taught
*“the governor™ that he could get along
well enough without any paternal heip
it he chose.

He attentively surveyed the room
It was cleati aud dusted—evidently it
had been carerully tended. He mizht.
Bave stepped out of I yesterday. Not
a thing had been disturbed--yes, one
«thing. His portrait that bad hang ever
his bed was not In Its place. A mo-
mentary sense of trepldation' rushed
through him. Could bLis father really
have meant all he had said In his rage?
Did he really menn to disown him?

For an Instant he faced the hall door
with eclinched hands Somewhere in
the house, unconscious of his presence,
was that ward of whose coming he hac
learned. Moreau was i good friend to
have warned Lim. \Was she part of n
plan of reprisnl—her presence there n
tentative threat to bim? Could his fa-
ther mean to adopt her? Might that
great house, those grounds, the bulk of
his wealth, go to ber, und he, the son.
be left In the cold? He shivered. Per-
haps he had stayed away too long!

As he turned again, be beard a sound
fn the hall. He lislencd. A light step
was approachlng—the swish of a gown
With a sudden impulse he stepped Into
the embrasure of the window, as the
figure of a girl paused at the door. He
felt his face fush. She had thrown u
erimson kimono over her white night-
gown, and the apparition seemed to
part the dusk of the doorway like the
red breast of a robin. She bheld In her
hands a bunc¢h of the pale Marechal
Niel roses, und his eye cuught the long
rebellious sweep of her bronze halr
and the rosy tint of bare feet through
the worsted meshes of her night slip
pers.

To his wonder the sight of the light-
ed room seemed o cause her no sur
prise. For an Iustant she stood still as
though listening. then entered and
placed the roses In a vase on a reading
stand by the bedside.

Hugh gasped. 7o reach the stand
the girl bad passed the spot where he
stood, but she had taken no note of
him. Her gaze had gone by bim as it
he had been empty afr. Then he real-
ized the truth; Jessica Holme was
blind! Moreau's letter had given him
no Inkling o that. So this was the
girl with whom his father now threat-
cned bim! \Was she countlng on his
not coming back, waiting for the wind-
fall? She was blind—but she was
beautiful! Suppose he were to turn
the tables on the old man, not only
climb back into his good graces through
her, but even—

The thin line 'on his brow sprang
suddenly scarlet. What a supple,
graceful arm she had! How adroit her
fingers as they arranged the rose
stems! \Was Le already wholly black
tned In ber opinfou? \What did she
think of him? Vhy did she bring
those flowers to that empty room?*
Could It have been she who had kept
itclean and fresh and unultered against
his return? A contident, daring look
grew In his eyes. He wished she could
see him In that purple tie and velvet
smoking jucket. What an opportunity
for a  romantle self Justjfication
Should he s[muk? Suppose it should
frighten her!

Chance answered bim  His respira
tion had conveyed to her the knowil
edge of a presence In the room, He

heard her draw a quick breath  “Some
one Is here!™ she whispered

He started forward  Walt, walt!
he suid In a lovd whisper ns she

sprang back. But the volce secmed to
startle ber the more, and before be
could rexach her slde she wis gone  [le
beard her Aging steps desoend the stadr
and the opentng and closivg of a door
The sudden fight Jarred Hugh's
pleasurable sense of novelty. He thrust
his hands deep Into his pockets. Now
he was In for it! She would alarm the
houge, rouse the servants. He should
have a staring domestic audience for
the imminent reconcilintion his sobered
sense toll him waus #o necessary
Shrugglng his shoulders, he went
quickly down the stair to the library.
*He bad known exuactly what he
should see there—the vivid girl with

the hue of fright In her cheeks, the
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“My son!” hc cried.
shaded lamp, the wheel chair and the
feeble old man with his furrowed fuce

and gray mustaches. What he himself
should say he had not had time to re-
flect.

The figure in the chair looked up as
the door opcned. “Hugh!” he .cried
and baft lifted himself from his seat.
Then he scttled back, and the sunken,
indomftable eyes fastened themsclves
on his son’s face.

Hugh was melodramatic—cheaply so,
He saw the girl start at the name, saw
her hands catch at the kinjono to draw
its folds over the bare white thront,
saw the rich color that flooded her

brow. He saw himself suddenly the
moving hero of the stagery, the
tractive force of the situation. Real

tears came to his eyes; tears of insin-
cere feeling, due partly to the cheap
whisky be had drunk that day, whose
outward cousequences he had so drus-
tically benished, and partlv to sheer
nervous excitation.

“Father!” he sald, and came and
ecaught the gaunt hand that shook
agalvst the chair,

Then the deeps of the old man's
heart were suddenly broken up. “My
son!” he cried nand threw his arms
about him. , “Hugh., my boy, my boy!"

Jessica waited to ltear no more.
Thrilling with gladness and flushing
with the sudden recollection of her
bare throat nund feet, she slipped away
to her room to creep into bed and e
wide eyed and thinking.

What' did he look like? O his face
she had never seen even u counterfeit

preséntment, Through what adven-
tures had he passed? Now that he had
come home, forgiving and forgiven,
would he stay? Ile had been In his
room when she entered it with the
roses—must have guessed, If Le had
not already known, that she was blind.
Would he guess that she had cared for
that room. had placed fresh flowers
there often aud ofton?

Since she luad come to the house In
the aspens  Jessica had found the
Imagined figure of Hugh a dowminant
presence In a horizon lightened with
a throng of unew Imppessions.  The
direful catastrophe of her blindness—
It had heen the sudden result of an
accldent—had fallen like a thunderbolt
upon u nature elastic and joyous. It
bad brought her face to face with a
revelation of wmental agouy, made her
feel hersell the hapless murtyr of
that curt thing called chance. She Lud
always lived lLurgely o books and
pietures, atd her world was still fall
of Ideals und of bLrave adventures
Gratitude bad wade her love the o
rose old Invallds with his erabbed tew-
pers, aod the \\'umlérln;.: son, choosing
for pride’s salke a resourceless hattl
with the world: the very mystery o
his whercabouts had  tuken  strong
hold of her fmagination, .Of the quar- §
rel which liad preceded Hugh's depar
ture she had wade her own version
That Le shonld bave come back ou this
very .night, when the disinheritance
she had drended bad been so nearls
consummated, seemed now ta have an
especial and an appealing signiticance

Presently she rose, =lipped oa the
red kinono. and, taking o key fron
the pocket of hier gown, stole from tii
room, She ascended a stalrway ang
unlocked the door of a wide, hare ot
tiec  where the wmoonlight poure
through o gkylight in the roof upon au
unfinished statue. In this statue she
bhad begun to fashion, In the dmagine.
tgure of Hugh, her conception of th
prodigal son-mnot the batterdd un
husk filled wayfarer of the parable
but n figure of character and pthos
erring  through youthful peide and
spirit.  The mnfinished clay no eye:
bad secn, for thoze walls bounded her
especial domain.

When Hwugh went shawmefacedly up
the stafr frow the library the artificia’
glow that had tingled to his fiuger tip:
had faded. ‘The poise of mind, the
certitude of all the faculties of eye
and hand that his fey bath had given

him, were vielding. The penalfies h
had dislodged were returnlng - re-cn
forced. He was rapldly becoming

drunk. -
He groped his way to his room, turn

ed out the light, thresww bimself fully

dressed upon the bed and slept the

deep sleep of deferred lutoxication.

a June day u month
later Harry Sanderson
sat In his study, look-
ing out of the window
Across the dim summer
haze of heat, negligent-
ly smoking. He could see the long
white marl rond bending In a broad
curve between clover stippled mead-
ows, to skirt the willow grecn bluft
above the river. There, miles away,
on the high bank he could distinguish
the railroad bridge, a long black skel-
eton spanning “the hole,” a deep, fish
haunted pool, the deepest spot in the
river for fifty miles.

Since that moonlighted evening of
the will making Harry had learned
that the long lane had had no true
turning for Hugh. He had sifted him
through and through. At college he
had put him down for a weakling— |
unballasted, misdemeanant, Now he
kuew uim for what he really was—a
moral mollusk, a scamp In embryo, &
decadent, realizing an ugly propeusity |
to a deplorable finale. A consistent
career of loose llving had carried
Hughb far since those college days
when he had been dubbed “Satan's
shadow.” While to Harry Bandsrson
the eccentric and agnostical had then
been, as It were, the mask through
which Lis temperament looked at life,
to Hugh it had spelled shipwreck.
Harry Sanderson had done broadly as
he pleased. He had entertained whom

&hted had gone "slnmmlns" hnd
boxed to & finish for a wager a
local pugilist whose acquaintince he
affected, known as “Gentlemfn Jin.”

He had béen both the hardest. hitter:
and the hevdest driner In his clags,
yet withal Its most biflliant student.

‘Natlve charaster had enabled him-to

persist, as the -exasperating funetion

"of success which dissipation declined
to eliminate.

But the same natural
gravitation which in spite of all Aher-
ration had given Harry ‘Sanderson-
classical honors: had brought = Bugh
Stires to the Imminent brink of expul
slon. And since that time, ‘without
the character which Lelonged to Har-
ry as n possession, Hugh had coatin-
ued to drift aiwmlessly on down the
broad lax way of profligacy.

The conditions he found upon his re-
turn, bowever, had opened Hugh's
eyes to the perilous strait in which he
stood. He was n materialist, and the
taste he had had of deprivation had
sickened him. In the first revuldion,
when the contrast between  recent
famine and present plenty was strong
upon him, he had been ut anxions
pains to mnke himself sccure with his
father—and with Jessiea Holme. ' Far-
ry's mental sight—keen as the huﬁﬁer’s
siglit on the vifie bnrrel-vu sh
el by his knowledzze of the old Hi

an intuitive knowledge galhed: Jn a
significant forniMive perlod. e saw
more clearly than the townfolk who
In a general way had known [Hugh
Stires all their lives. Week by aveek

Harry had seen him  reguin  lost
ground In his father's esteem.  Day

by day he had seen him making studl-
ous appeal to all that wus romantle io
Jessica, climbing to the favor o each
on the ladder of the other's regard.
Hugh was naturally a poseur, with a
kecn sense of effect. He could be
brilliant at will, could play a little on
plano, banjo aund violin: could sing a
little and had himseM well I hand.
And, feeling the unconsclous chord of
romance vibrate to his touch, Le had
played upon it with no unskillful fn-
gers.

Jesslea was comparatively free from
that coquetry by meuuns vf which a wo-
man’s_instinet experiments in emotion,
Although she lLad been artist enough
before the cloistered years of her bijnd.
ness to know that she was comely. she
had never employed that beauty In the
ordinary blapdishiments of girlish fas
cination. But steadily and unconselqus-
ly she had turned fu her darkness
more and more to the bright and ten:
der afr with which Hugh clothed;all
their Intercourse. Her blindness had
been of too short duration to hnve de
veloped thut fine scnse-perception with
which nature seeks to supplement the
darkened vislon. The ineradicable
marks which 1l governed living had
set In Hugh's face, the solf Indulgence
and egotism. she could not sce, She
mistook fmpulse for Instinet. She read
him by the antrustyvcorthy light of a
colorful Imaginntion. She deemed Him

~
He began to play.

high spirited and debounir, a Prince
Charming, whose prideful rebellion had

been atoned for by a
manly gurrender.

All this Harry had watched with a
painful sense of impotence, nnd his
feellng was upon him today us he
stared out from the study toward ;he
whité' porch glistening In thé sun, '

At length, with a little gesture X-
pressive at once of helpl nd

touching and

'rhe mark pn Hugh's brow reddened
“] wasn't aware that 1 was expected
to render you an aceounting.” he sald

hlklly “If I do borrow a dollar or two
, mow and then. What If 1 play cards
and drink a little when I'm drg* U've
got to huve a bit of nmusement once Ic
awhile between prayers  You liked it
sourself well enovgh before voi dis-
covered a sudden_talent for preach-
: Ing!"”

“Sowe wen hide their wlents underu
napkin.” sald Harry. “You drown
yours—in n bottle You bhave heen
steadlly golng dowunlill  You are de-
celving your father—und others—with
a pretended rveforin which 1sn't sk
deep. You bave wade theim belleve you
are living stralght when you ure ca-
rousing: that you Leep respectable
compiiny when you have taken up with
a besotted und discredited gnwbler!”

“1 suppose you menn Dr. Moreap,"
returned Hugh. “There ure plenty of
people in town who are worse than he
fa."

“He I8 & quack—dropped from the
hospital staff for addiction to drugs
and expelled from his club for cheat-
fng ut cards.”

“He's down: and out,” sald Hugh
swlenly, “andpany. cur can bite' him
He never cheated me. dnd ! find" him
better company than youf sanctimo-
nious, psialm singing sort. ' not go
Ing to xive him the cold shoulder be

cause everybody else does. | never
went back on a friend yet. I'm not
that sort!™

“You never had a friend, Hugh'

sald Harry steadily. *You never real:
ly loved unybody or anything but
yourself., You are utterly selfish. You
are deliberately Iying every hour you
live to those who love you. You are
playing a part—for your own ends!
You were only a good Imitation of a

good fellow at college. You are n
poor Iimitation of a man of honor
now."

Hugh rose to his feet as he answer-
ed hotly: “And what are you, I'd llke
to know? .Just because 1 take my
pleasure as 1 please, while you choose
to make n stained glass cherub of
.yourself, Is no reason why {'in not
Just as good as you! 1 Kknew you
well enough before you set up for such
a pattern. You didn’t go In wuch then
for a theological dlet. Psbaw!" he
went on, snappiug his fingers toward
the well stocked bookshelves. *1 won.
der how much of all that you real
Iy belleve! 1 lwmngine your friends
don’t call you ‘Satan’ now "

‘“No,” returned Harry quletly,
don't call me ‘Satan' now.”

‘He went back to the safe.

The movement set Hugh Instantly
to regretting ‘his hasty tongue. If he
had only assumed penitence instead
of fiying Into a passion le might have
had the money he wanted just ns well
a8 not.

“There’s no sense In us two quarrel-
fog,” he sald hastily. “We've been
friends a long time. I'm sure 1 didn't
intend to when I cnme fn. 1 suppose
you're right about some things, and
probably dropping Moreau  wouldn't
"hurt me any. I'm sorry I said all 1
did. Only—the money seemed such a
little thing, and I—I needed it.”

Harry stood’an Instanf with his
hand on the Lnob; then Instead of clos-
Ing the door he drew out a little draw-
er. He lifted a packet of crisp yellow
backs and slowly counted out $100.
“I'm trying to belleve you mean what
you say, Hugh," he said.

Hugh's fingers closed eagerly over
the crackling notes. *“Now, that's
white of you after everything 1 sald
You're a good fellow, Harry, after all
and I'll alyvays say s0.” He pocketed
the mouov with an ale of rellef and

“they

puzzle, he turned from the window,
took Lis violin and began to play. He
began a barcarole, but the music wan-
dered away through Insensible varia:
tions Into n woving minor, a composl-
tion of his own.

It broke off suddenly at a dog’s fierce
snarl from the yard and the rattle of a
thrown pebble. Imwmedlately n knock
came at the door, and a man entered.

“Don't stop,” sald the new comer
“I've dropped In for ounly a minute.

yours.
him.”

Harry Sanderson lild the violin cape-
tully In its case and shut the 1id before
he answered. “Rummy Is impulsive,”
he sald dryly. “How Is your father to-
day, Hugh?"

If 1 were you I'd get rid of

Ing patent leather with Lis cane as he
sald with a look of {1l humer:

“About as well as usuanl. He's plan-
ning now to put we in businéss and ex-
pects me to becowme a staid pillar of
soclety—‘like Sanderson,’ as he says
forty times a week. How do you,do
It, Harry?® There isn't an old lady In
town who thinks her parlor carpet half
good enough for you to walk on. You're

can wind thé™ whole vestry and the
bishop to boot around your finger.”

“I wasu't aware of the Idolatry.”
Harry laughed a'little—a distant laugh.
“You nre observant, Hugh.”

“Oh, miybody can see it.
know, how you do it. It was always
80 with you, even at college. You
could do pretty much as you liked and
yet be popular too. Why, there was
never a jamboree complete without you
apd your violln at the head of the ta-
ble.”

“That lg a Jong time ago,” said

I (S -
4 Wu four years. Four years
and’ a f#ifstith tomorrow, since that last
evenlug of college. Yet I lmagine It
will be longer before we forget It.”

Harry did not speak, An oldd con-
fusion blurred his vision. Perhaps to
cover this, he crossed the room to a
small private safe which stood open In
the corner, in which he kept his tithes
and his charities, When Hugh, shrug-
ging kis shoulders as If to dismiss {he
unweléome plceture he had painthd,
turned ngaln, Harry was putting into
it somné papers frow his pocket. llug’h
saw tlie actlon. HIs eyes fastened on
the safe avidly.

“I say,” Le said after a wmoment's
pause ns Harry made to shut Its door,
“ean you loan me another figy? I'm
flat on my uppers again, aud the old
man has becn tight ns nalls with me
since 1 came back. I'm sure to be
able to return It with the rest In a
week or two."

Harry stretched his hapd agaln to-
ward the safe, then drew It buck, with

I'd like to

compressed lips, He had met Hugh
with persistent courtesy, and the other
had found © hiwi sufficiently obliging
with loans. Hugh's lowered goaze saw
the arrested wovement, and his cheek
flusled.

0L, if it's Inconvenlent 1 won't trou-
ble you for the accommodation,” he
said. "I dare say I can raise it.”

The attempt at nonchalance' cost him
& palpablé effort. Comparatively small
as the amount was, he needed it. He
was In sore straits,

“It sn’t that it is {inconvenlent,
Hugh," sald Harry. “It's that I can't
approve your mauner of living lately,
and—I don't' know where the fifty s
going.”

T

That's an Il tempered little brute of.

The other tapped the toe of his shln-J

only a month older than I am, yet you

p d up his hat ainl cane.

Just then from the Cust” strect came
the sound of carrlage wheels and the
click of the gate latch.

“It's Bishop Ludlow.” be sald, glanc
ipg through the window. *He's com
ing In. 1. think I'll slip ‘out the side
way. Thauks for the’loan, and—I'll
think over what you've sald.”

Avolding the bishop, Hugn stepped
toward thé gute. The. money was In
his pocket. Well,
bhe would not have to grovel for a pnl
try $50. He would be his own mas
ter and could afford to let Harry San-
derson and everybody else think what
they liked.

“S8o I'm playlng a part, am I he
llld to himself. *Why should your
hollness trouble yourself over it If |
am? Not because you're so careful of
the governor's feelings, not by a long
shot! It's because yon choose to think
Jessica Holme Is too good for me.
That's where the shoe pinches. Per-
haps you'd like to plnv at thnt game
yourself, eh?"

He welked jauntily up the street—
toward the door with the Ilttle barred
window.

“The old wman I8 fond of her. He
thinks I mean to settle down and let
the wmoss grow over my ears, and he'll
do the proper thing. It'll be a good
way to put iny head above water and

keep it there. It must be soon
though."”
S
—— -
—

* K

[T0 BE conTINUED.)

A Division of Purpose.

Bome years ago the Yankee schooner
Bally Ann, under command of Captaln
Spooner, wus beating up the Connectl-
cut river. Mr. Comstock, the mate,
was at his station forward. According
to his notion of things the schooner
was getting a “leetle” too near certuin
mud flats which lay along the larboard
shore. 8o aft he went to the captain
and, with bis hat cocked omn one side,
sald:

“Cap'n Spooner, you're getting a'lees
tle too close to them flats, ‘Hadn't yéu'
better go abeout 7" i i

The captain glared at him.

“Mr. Comstock, jest you go for'mid
and tend to your part of the skuner.
I'll tend to mine."”

Mr. Comstock went for'ard In high
dudgeon.

“Boys,” he bellowed out, “see that
that er mud hook’s all cloar for lettin’
g0.”

“Aye, aye, sir!"

“Let go, then!" he ronred.

Down went the aunchor, out rattled
the chains, and like a flash the Sally
Ann came luffiug into the wind and
then brought up all standing  Mr.
Comstock walked aft and touched Lia
bat.

“Well, cap'n, my part of the skuney
18 to anchor.”—Everyhody’s.

_Sarcastic.
Gu.st (lmpatlently)—1 say. walter,
bow loug have you been employed
here? Walter —'Bout a week, sir.
Quest—Ob, Is that all? Then I must
have given my order to suwe other
‘walter,

At 1s as hard to find a wman without
gullt as a fish without a backbone. -
‘Archytos, -

one of these days

" Yoo Much of a Tease.

Blough and Neighbors were chatting
on the porch. Mrs. Blough was In the
povler near the window,
she was listening and wnn(ed to tease
her.

“Had a lttle ch.-u.m-u todny," he
sald (o Nelghbors confidentially.
“Prettiest littie girl yon ever saw, She
was sauntering anlong the street some
feet behind a strollivg couple. I was
walking faster, and as 1 caught up
with ber I couldn’t help looklng at ler,
she was so pretty., She caught my
look and smiled. I had no intentlon
of flirting, of course, but that siile
was Irresistible.  Then our hands
touched accidentally, and we let them
linger a wmiuute, She began walking
faster to keep up with me, and we
passed the couple ahead together.
When we got some distance abead of
them l mustered up nerve enough to
speak. ‘Good evening,' 1 sald, and
she replied the same very roguishly.”

Thete wns a swish of skirts in the
pr\rlor and Blough turned in time to
see his wife vanishing toward the hall,

“Thunder!" he exclaimed. “Of course
the little girl was only about six years
old, but:my wife didn't wait to hear
that.  She's gone upstairs to cry now,
and even if sHo accepts my explana-
tlon It means flowers and a party
dress. What fools we husbands be!"—
St. Louls Republic,

Sterne's Destitution:

Laurence Sterne, the writer. was the
victim of the Intensest poverty. A lit-
tle tlme before his death, belng ina
state of destitution, he went one even-
Ing to borrow £5 from his friend Gar-
rick. Upon arriving he heard music
and knew that a party was going on.

4 He heard the merry laughter and, gen-

tly replacing the uplifted knocker, re-
traced his steps.

We never feel our miseries so keenly
a8 when contrasted with the joys of
others, and It 1s only then that we real-s
Ize Wordsworth's pleture:

And homeless near a thousand l'um&‘s 1°
stood
And near a thousand tables pined for food.

Another story of this writer does not
evoke so much sympathy. It was
known that Sterne used his wife very
ill, and In talking with Garrick one
duy In fine sentimental style of conju-
gal love and fidelity be sald, “The hus-
band who belaves unkiudly to his
wife deserves to Lave Lis house burn
down over Lis llead.”

“1f you think £0," sald Garrick qulet-
Iy, “1 hope yours Is well insured.”

Political “Pome.”

The fight 1s drawing to its close.
The noise will soon be gone. There
but remains the last appeal that's due
from More Aunon, a few brief words
from You IKnow Who as friend speaks
unto friend, Justitia throws a final fit,
and then we have the end. A “Note
of Warning” there may be from Old
Subscriber's pen, and Constant Read-
er may ewmerge one mowment from his
den. Vox Popull may ralse a wall
that plerces heaven's vault, Insisting
that the time has come when we
should call a bhalt, and One Who
Kunows_may yet, perchance,, his stormy
volce uplift and ask of all the uni
verse, “Ah, whither do we drift?’
But all the fighting Las been doue.
There Is no longer strife. So let us
cut out politics and lcad the higher
Iife.—~Emporia ll\uu) Gazette.

Most Important Wars,

Perhaps the most lmportant wars,
from the standpoint of clvilization and
progress, were, f(irst, the Greek-Per-
slan war of 400 B. €., In which theé
orlental wave wus prevented from
delugiug Europe; second, the struggle
between the Fraunks and Moors,
which ended at the battle of Tours
with the defeat of the Moors, thus sav-
ing Europe from Mohammedanism and
Its staguatiou: third, the Napoleoule
wars, whiclh shook up Europe, destroy-
Ing the remuants of feudalism and
paving the way for modern democracy,
and the American war of 1801-03,
which preserved the integrity of the
great republic and so made it possl-
ble for the United States to work out
its splendid destiny among the nations
of the earth,.—New York American,

Ivory Jelly.

The jelly was singularly pale. It al-
most resembled junket,

“It Is Ivory jelly,” sald the Invalid
“My Eugiish cousinsg sent me a case
of it from Sheflield.”

“But wby 1S It called ivory jelly?"
they Inquired.

“Precisely becavee It 1s made of 1vo-
ry. A third of Iaglaud's ivory goes to
Sheflield, and In tha process of grind-
ing and cutting it for knife handles
and ‘8o forth, a lot of fvory dust re-
malns, a fine dust, simllar (o the Lest
flour. Of thiz the Shelleld folk have
made Jelly for many yaars.

“The jelly for some resson s nour
Ishing, extremely ro. The doctors pre
seribe It for the anzemie. And of late
a Sheffield firta bhas taken to manuface-
turing It on n large scale. Sheflicld
tvory jelly is now on the market,

“Out of courtesy to my cousins 1
tried It. To my surprize 1 found It
good, My doctor, sumpling it, found it
good too. He told me 1o take the whole
case."—Buffalo Express.

An Interesting Bock.

A French marquise whose wunu-
house Is crowded with gue stS during
the hunting season Lit upon the origl
nal idea of placing a reglster at the
disposal of her visitors in which to
record thelr desires . and crlilcl=ms.
The pages of the richly bound boo!
soon began to be covered with notes
such as:

“Count de It. still owes 25 louls. 1o
knows to whom."

“The green peas yesterday
burned."”

“Bggouess M. ﬂlrts-—unfur(unnlely not
with e

The marquise bas withdrawn the
register.

were

Parents’ Hzirs and Hcira,
It 1s possible to predict from the hair
of parents the form of thelr children's
hair” Two blue eyed, stralght halred

parents will have only Dblue eyed,
stralght haired children. Two wavy
halred parents may bave stralght,

wavy or curly halred children, but the
chances of curly hair are light, 4'wo
curly halred parents may have ehil-
dren with elther stralght, wavy or
curly halr, but the propertion of curly
halred ofspring will probably be large.
—American Naturalist,

The Bclster,

The crusaders are sald to havo
brought howe with them the bolster,
and, according to Dr. Cautile, thelr
wives, iu Ignorance of the ouly ration-
al way of uslug the article (. e,
lengthwise a8 a support for the back
of a persun when Iylng on his side)
und not knowlng what else to do with
it, put the bolster where it 15 still
found ou the bads of those who have
not learned the wisdom of discarding
it altogether—under the pillow.—Lon-
don Chronicle.
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Blpugh knew

White

“HE

W n=hu‘

The washer that always gives
satisfac

ti n.

It is ball-howing
wheel under tuh
structed on coree
pils amd i the bhe
und is guar
anteed for o
yea s,

Runs easi-
e* and whas-
€8 faster and

,Ccleane than
any other
muchine,
" Don't take
our word for
it Call on
any of our
dealers and
see for your-
self,

FOR SALE IN DELAWARE COUNTY BY

ter;
Bush & Eppens, Colesburg;
R. J. Milroy, Hopkinton;
E. R. Stone. Delhi;
Gieo. Staehle & Son, Barlville.

Lily White Mf’g Co., Davenptor, Ia.

“hias Ny
is von-
prinei

t manner

Hutchinson & Atwater, Manches-

DSLAWARE OOUNTY

Absiract Co.,

Manchester, low=,

ABSTRAOTS,

REAL ESTATE,
LOANS ano
OONVEYANCING.

Office In First Nationa!
Bank Building.

Orders by mail will receive car: ul
attention,

We bave complete coples of all reco: s
&llwm connty.

ENNIS BOGGS,

MARA X

RAILROAL

Time Cards.
Manchester & Oneida RY

TI ME TABLE.
Ly, ester | Connect
time a0d {rain | St | Ameat | i
* No,2 C.G.W. Oeclwln... 6:15 a.
5:15 u.n No.&6 St i'aul 12:46 p.n
l!lnnenpolll 1:20 par
Whalerloo s:10an
\hnhull th 95081
Des Molnes 11358
KansasClly 8.40pn
11 No. 4 C.G. W, l)ubuqun..- 9.20 a1
7:16 8 m No. 6 Chicaro.. 2:156 p.m
§ hoo C. M.&SLP Calmar,.. . 12:10 pm
845 a.m No, 22 (,ln\rles(,lly 12:47 pan
it Mason City  1:46pn
§ No. 8 U, G, W, Dubuqgue., 6:20 p.n
2:00 p.m No 4 Chileago .. 10:00p. 1
No 8 Oelweln ..... 3:25pn
Waterloo ... 4:46p.u
Marshalltown €:26 p.n
es Molues., 8:35 p.n
I\n-n Cleyy. o:sban
Paul.. 9.00 p.n¢
e T e __”4l.mue.unllu.._' 9:3 p.
* No.lo C.M. &B8LP \lonllcrllu 6:30 p.n
4:45 pm No, 21 Marion...... 7:50 p.o
(ed:nrl(lpldu 8:10 p.n
Davenport ..  9:25 o

§ Dally trains,

« Daily except Sunday.

Through tickels on fale to all polots,
'Plhione 196 for further informailon,

E E, BREWER, Traflic Manage,

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R R

TIME TABLE.

Maln Llno Pulanuor Trum.

NO 23640 p m
CEDA

No 94 1:00 p w-h I'ralghl No.% 1
rms BhaN

snohester

EST BOUNL | MAIN LINE | EAST ROUND
10 1° 11:558 pm|.. Faat Traln.. [ No2® 2:(8 41
10401 11:82 pm| Thro Express. | No 402 8:41a 1
NO 5 +8:10a m|..Fast Mall..| No4 3:10pr
i08 18 lnpm .Dny prreu No6t 10.35 a 0
2021 7:¥8am| FtDodee Ex | No 82 '.:5&p M
1:458

*
No 84 8:16 aJm
CH. 8,

r Rpds | SHouth Bount

—— |, save—

{0,322 4:45p.m

10 4085, (llll.m\
¥0,85312:10 0.0

K] Punumur

fl‘mox‘\&nr

10.&08 2081
H 3

nfly.

l)\u) Fuapwnndny
No. 3 llunl to Ft, Dod:
No. | has connections

~rolu $A1N0 polnts,

D Ling Car on tralus N:

Au abave tnlnn curry puunaen

H. G, PIERCE, Station Agv
Nu, 6 Runs to Omsha, sloux Ulty and 84, Pau

0
mm BSloux (llu

Sumx Fallx, St Paul wd Il.nnupolll and No. *
o0 ¥ havChicigo Sleaper,

o, 5aud 4.

pared to do all

New Shoes,
0ld Shoes,

Having purchased the A
ner blacksmith business, | am pre-

smithing and Wood Work.
Racks made to order,
low as consistent with geod work

O. C. CROSKEY

GENERAL

Blécksmithing.

A. J. Hes-

kinds of Black
Hay
Prices as

- 30¢c
- 15c¢

All work gusranteed.
0. C CROSKEY,

at $60.00 per acre,

with place.

19L£

- FOR SALE.

200 acres of
CHOICE FARM LAND,,

within seven miles

"of Mankeste -
Lasy terms.

One lalf of this years crop can go

For particalars apply to
Bronson, Carr & Sons,

_ Manchester, Towa.

ney Remedy every

edy for kidney and

ard restores lost
make you feel well

that medical science can devise.
ey's Kidney Remedy corrects-irregu:
larities, bullds up worn out

More people are taking Foley's Kid-

year. It is con:

sldered to be the most effective rem

bludgl(-l' troubles
Fol.

tissuez
vitality. It wil
and look well

Sold by Anders & Phillipps.

ke Boacom's Pi
Loy will surely d

Trythym 25¢ All dru

¥or your Ilyur ana stom. on 1,

cnie Plus,
0 you good

They will stimulate your blooc,
And make you feel nlnppy a8 . saln

aRinty

Foley's Orino Lax
le constipation and
liver:
they will act natur

ously.

A handsomely Iastrated
llllllloll of uny elomwo
3 10! urm

ative “cures chron-
stimulates the

Orino regulates the bowels so

ally and you  do

not have to take purgatives continy
Sold by Anders & Phillipps.

PAT

60 YEARS'
EXFERIENCE

ENTS

Tnaot MARKS
Disians
CoPYRIGHTS &C

llﬂl
0. renelr 3

lpfﬂul notice, without charge, 1a(le

Scientific Hmencan.

woekly,
uurn

argest d l.
‘crmus, §3
Iy t-avuduum

42'.".':‘;':‘.’.3..9&1@‘

—————————
MRS. MCRANEY'S EXPERIENC™
Mrs, M. McRaney, Prentiss, Miss
writes: "I was confined to my beu
for three months with kidney :..a
bladder trouble, and was treated Ly
two physicians but fafled to get re-
lief. No human tongue can tell how
I suffered, and L had given up hope
of ever getting well until I began tak-
ing Foley's Kidney Remedy., After
taking two bottles I felt Lkke a new
person, and feel it my duty to tell
suffering women what Foley's Kid-
ney Remedy did for me.” Sold by
Anders & Phillipps. &

Sour
Stomach

No appetite, loss of strength, nervouss
I:omh:' constipation, bad
pnenl doblmy. oou Mm and catarrh
of the stomach are all dus to Indigestion.
Kodol relieves Indigestion, This new discove
ery represents the matural julces d diges-
tion as they exist [a & healthy stomach,
combined with the Sgreatest known tonle
and reconstructive properties, Kodel for
T O
ut amous
bel; lnl stomach ven:nh“ by elundn(.
The vrionis mambrises Nalhe mvuomnh.
M Bl SR e
we are now

: Sy

7OR BACRAONE--WEAX KIDNEVS
TRY

SeWITI'S KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS~Sure ond bald
Prepared by &. O. DeWITT & 00., Ohisagn
For sale by all druggists.

L

i

i

e

GUILTY OF COUNTERFEITING.
Passing counterfeit money is no
more han substituting some unknown

and Tar, the great cough and  cold
remedy that cures the most obstiuate
coughs and heals the lungs. Sold by
Anders & Phillipps.

Why d: 1 v.uu rumble,

Why deat Jon taks -'mmbu.

gh.v‘anlﬁz |'=a I'l'; ;lonr flls
Trystem . $5cents. Alldmggists A%’

PAINTING

Al kinds of exterior and mtenm
oainting, A specialty made of Car-
iage painting.
‘ud satisfaction guaranteed.

L
S. J. Maley.
Yvar  Atk‘neon’s Blacksmith * hon
S
A PERSONAL APPEAL.
If we could talk to:you personally

ey and Tar, for coughs, colds and
lung trouble, you never could be in-
duced to experimént with unknowa
preparations that may contain  some
harmful = drugs. Foley’s Honey anil
Tar costs you no more and has a
record of forty years of cures. Sold
by Anders & Phillipp. 2

Hoarse coughs and stuffy colds that
may develope into pneumonia over
night are quickly cured by Foley's
Honey and Tar,
flamed membranes, heals the
and expels the cold from the
tem. BSold by Anders & Phillipps.

lungs,
8y8-

HOLLISTER'S

Rocky Mountain Tea Nuggets
A Busy kiedicie  for Busy People,
Brings Golden Hey' % and Renewod Vigor,

A specific for Con # nllon. Indigostion, Live

ard ldne Tronbles 2imples. Eczems, Impure

Breath, : 1gcish Bowels, lfudu:!-e

and l!ukncho, It's x‘ky Monntain Tea in tab.

let form, 8% centa  box. Genulne_made by
HoLusTer Dria Cc 2any, Madison, Wis.

{OLDE? FCR SALLOW PEOPLE
418

MGEEY

E. E. C(DV LLES,

Propede ar ot

DRAY -~ LINE,

Am prepared to de sl kinds of wirk In
my lve, Moving safm, minical instru aenty,
houseuld yoods and hewvy Articles a  poe~
alty, i

Realdence I'lione No 265,

Whenever
stomach

you feel that your
has gone wrong, or when

as is evidenced by mean headaches
nervousness, bad breath, and belch-
Ing, take something at times, and
especlully after your meals until re-
lief is afforded. There is nqthing
better offered the public today for
stomach troubles, dyspepia, Indiges-
tion, ete,, than KODOL. This is a
scientific preparation of natural dl-
gostants combined with vegetable acl
and it containg the same juices found
In every healthy stomach. KODOL is
guaranteed to give relief. It ia
pleasant to take; It will make you
feel fine by digesting what youm eat.
Sold by all druggists.

DeWitt’'s Carbolized Witch Hazel
Salve—don’t forget the name, and se-
cept no substitute. Get DeWitt's,
It's good for piles. Sold by all drug-
glsts. :

worthless remedy for Faley's Honey '

Prices reasonable

about the great merit of Foley’s-Hon-

—_— 2

as it soothes {n-:

you feel that it is not in good order -

-~




