
S 
•U 

+ V.71- ^ a t & n  &  m  
1 

: " : ? y ' '  

anderson 
r$f% 

«Jw 

By HALLIE ERM9NIE RIVES, 
Author of "Hearts Courageous," Etc. 

COPYRIGHT. •' 1908. THE BOBBS - MERRILL COMPANY 

Wc 

atV 

wits tapping In: 
_<v"tho steeple of the little ! 

Catholic obuitli 011 the 
edge of tlie town, and 

-ilio mellow tone came 
clearly up the slope of 

tbe mountain where once more the one 
tlnio partner of PreiulerA'ust stood ou 
tbe threshold of the lonely cubiu, senti
nel over the mounds of yellow gravel 
that marked his toil. 

rlhe returned..wanderer had met with 
a distinct surprise In the town. As he 
pawed through the streets more than 
one had nodded or had spoken his 
name, and the recognition Ua(i sent a 
glow to his cheek and a lighluess to 
hia stop. 

binoe the daring feat In the automo
bile the tone of the gossip had changed. 
Mis name was no longer connected 
With the sluice robberies. The lucky 
ih:d, too, constituted a material boom 
for Smoky Mountain and bettered the 
stv)ok in Us hydraulic enterprises, and 
this had , been written on the credit 
tide of Ihfc ledger. Opiniou, so all pow
erful in ii1 ho\\- community, had altered. 
All tills he who. had been tha outcast 
could not guess, but he felt the change 
with satisfaction: 

Till the sun was low he sat in the 
cabin thinking. At length licr called 
the dog and fastened it in Us accus
tomed place and begau slowly to climb 
the sleep ascent toward the Knob. 
When he came to a certain vine grown 
trail that met the main path he turned 
fiMdc, Here lay the upot where he had 
first spoken with her. face to face. 
Ilcie sue had told him there was noth
ing in I1I3 past which could not be 
buried and forgotten. 

Afa lie parted tha bullies and stonned 
into the narrow space beside the jut-
tin.'; ledge he utoprse:! short with an 
csclamniiou. J he place was no longer 

tangle of vine:?. A grave? had been 
lately made there, and behind it. fresh 
chiseled in the rock, was a status—a 
figure seated, chin-on haud. as it re-
gaming the nearby mound. Au i:i a 
dream ho realized thnt ifci features 
were his own. Awcstruck. the living 
man drew hear. 

It was .Tcssiea's conception of the 
prodigal son as rhe had modeled it ni 
Aniston in her blindness, alter Hugh'* 

carlv return to 
\ the house in the 

aspens. I) jfv i 6 
Stires had point
ed out tiie distant 
Knob as a spot 

I i u which he 
' would choose to 

be buried, and the 
wish had been 
observed. II et 

; sorrow for his 
doath had been 
deepened by the 
thought- that the 
eud had come too 

wm " - T suddenly for Da-
**9 v •/ - • vid Stires to hnve 
( • - • r ' reinstated his son. 

m. ,. . This sorrow had 
The living man arcw p0jS8csSeil  one 

vctti comfort—that Ire 
had known at the last and had for
given viiugh. , Of this she could assure 
him .-.when* jio .returned. for she could 
not vpally .believe—so deep Is the heart 
of a Avoman—that he would not return. 
In tiie days of -vigil she had found re
lief la the rough, hard work of the mal
let. None had Intruded in that out of 
the way. spot. r.«ve that one dav Mrs. 
ILilloran, led b.v cuno.silv to see the 
grave-of the rich man whose whim it 
had been to lie buried on the mountain 
side, jiad found her at her work, and 
her Jessica had pledged to silence. She 
was no fool, was Mrs. Ilalloran. and 
to learn the name of the dead man was 
to put two and two together. Her 
motherly h;?art ovortlowed to the girl 
who worKed each dav at time self ap
pealed task. Only the afternoon be
fore Jessica laid blushed carving the 
words on the base of the statue on 
which tlu; Inolr of the startled man 
was now renting: "I wlli arise and go 
unto my lather.*' 

The -gutter tyiucd- -from thu .words, 
with ijulck question.- to lh> mound. 
ITe came close and In.the faviing light 
looked at the name 6ii the low head
stone. So h^ had come too hue! If 
he coitrtl only have learned the truth 
carder' If - l*e might, only put back 
the hands of tno clock! 

Hours went b.v. At kr.iirth he rose 
to Ills feat: his llifcbs oratnnrvl and stiff
ened. and .made. Ids wav back to the 
loucly.r cabin on ths hillside. There 
lie fmiud lucl. kindled a Idmv.* in the 
lircp-a^ and cooxcd his rrug-il nipper. 

He thOiiidit of. the Io:-:ing battle he 
had fougal Hi ore once beioro. when 
tempeijt shrieked without—the battle 
which -had ended In defeat, no 
thortght of tae wdl he had reeu. uow 
sealed with the great j?cal of death, 
lie was the thorn beggar, she the ben
eficiary. W hat diilv she had owed his 
father v»:r; ended now. liesolate she 
might? bo--in nejd of a haud to guide 
and guard— but F'.K* \va:; b^vond the 
reach- -of penury. This gave him a 
sense-of. satisfaction. Was die there 
on the mountain at that moment? 

At last he took .Old Despair s batter
ed violin..from the wall and. seating 
himself in the open doorway, looking 

across the mysterious purple of the 
JYUICHES. to the skvliue JOWII with 
p.ile stars, drew the how softly ae;\>?s 
the strings. . ihrough maniiold varia
tions the music wandered till at 
length there came from the hollowed 
Mood an air that was an unconscious 
echo ol a forgotten wedding dav—"O 

- perfect love, all hmnau thought tran-
i;cending:' 

J he light breeze that shook tae pine 
nvt'dU'S l ore the round far to au ear 
that had grown tense with listening— 
to one on the riu;a» above to whom It 
had sounded the supreme call of youth 
ami life. lie* did not toe! her nearer 
presence as she stole breathless across 
the dark path and stood behind him 

'] he mil*ic died, the violin slipped 
from beneath his chin, the bow drop
ped and his head foil on his arms. 

. Then he felt n touch on his shoulder 
and heard the whisper: "Ilurdi! 

"Hugh!" 
"Jessica!" he cried and snrang t«i 

his feet. 
~VM3—ftn ve* witvlK*d"OYi»rv- day -and lis
tened every uight," she said. "T knew 
thru von would^onie—that von must 

. come back!' 
... "If J had uevor gone, Jessica!" he 

<  °  v  ' .  '  : 1  ' . h e  n a v e  s e e n  
my faiber. llur I didn't know"— 

Si!.' Hnsp.»d her hands together. 
•Yon know uow? You remember It 

all?" 
He shook his head. "1 have been 

there"—lie pointed to the hillside—"and 

'r<J? l ,Thc prodigal is yourself." 

I hhve guessed who it is that lies there. 
I know I sinued against him and 
against myself and left him to die un-v 

forgiving. That Is what the statue 
said to me, as he must have said, T 
am no more Worthy to be called thy 
son.'" 

"Ah," she cried, "he knew and he 
forgave you, Hugh! His last thought 
was of your coming. That is why 1 
carved the figure there." 

"You carved itV" he exclaimed. She 
bent her forehead to his hands as they 
clasped her own. 

"The prodigal is yourself," she said. 
"I modeled it once before when you 
came back to him. In the time you have 
forgotten. . l»ut I destroyed It"—the 
words were very low now—"on my 
wedding day." 

His hands released hers, and, lookiug 
up, she saw. even in the moonlight, 
that with the last word his face had 
gone ghastly white. At the sight timid
ity, maidenly reserve, fell, and all the 
woman in her rushed uppermost. She 
lifted her arms and clasped his face. 

"Hugh," she cried, "cau't you remem
ber? Don't you understand? Think! 
I was blind, dear, blind! A white 
bandage was across my eyes, and you 
came to me in a shaded room. Why 
did you come to n;e?" 

A spark sedmed to dart through his 
brain like the prickling discharge from 
a Leyden jar. He saw himself stand-
Ing, facing a figure with bandaged 
oyes. He saw the bandage torn off, 
felt that yielding body in his arms, 
heard a voice — her voice — cryiug: 
"Hugh, Hugh! My husband!" and felt 
those lips pressed to his own In the 
tense air of a. darkened room. ' 

A cry broke from his lips: "Yes, yes, 
I remember! .frsslca, my wife!" His 
arms weut round her, and, with a little 
sob, she nestled clofe to lihn on the 
doorstep. -

* » » 0 * * * 
That hour on the mountain side un

der the stars had left Harry possessed 
of a melee of perplexing emotions. 
Dreaming and waking Jessica's face 
hung before hiu eyes, her voice sound
ed in his ear. The future held no long
er any doubt; it held only her. Where 
was that future to be? Back in the 
city to which his painful curiosity had 
so lately driven him? This lay uo 
longer In his own choi.e. It was for 
her to decide now-.Te-sK-a. his wife. 

He looked up transfixed, for she 
stood there before him ankle deep In a 
brown whirlwind of leaves from a 
frost stung oak. her hr.:d to her cheek 
ia au adorable g«v<U?:e that he know, 
her lips parted and e^ger. 

'•I wanted :;o |o H:h! you." she said. 
"I have so many, many things to say." 

"It is all wonderfully ytrange and 
new," he said. "Ii is as though I had 
rubbed Aladdin's lamp and suddenly 
had my heart's desire. IIow could I 
have thrown my pearl away?" 
* "We are not to think of that," she 
protested, "never, never any more." 

"You are right." he rejoined cheer
fully. "it is what Is to come that we 
must think of." He paused an instant; 
then ho said: 

"Last night when you fold me of the 
white house in the aspens I did not tell 
you that 1 had just come from there
from Aniston." "> 

She made an exclamation of wonder. 
"Tell me," die said. 

Sitting with her baud Iu His, he told 
uf that night's experiences, the fear 
that had held him as he gazed at hei 
portrait in the library, the secret of 
the Korean desk that had solai^d hii 
misery and sent him back to the fa 
tlier he was not to see. 

At mention of the will she threw out 
her hand with a passionate gesture. 
"Ilie money is nut mine!" she cried, 
"it is yours! He intended to change 
it! Ho told me so the day he died! 
Oh, it you think 1"— 

"No, no." he said gently. "There is 
110 resentment, no false pride, iu my 
love, Jessica. 1 am thinking of you 
and of Aniston. You would have me 
iyj back, would you not?" 

She looked up. smiling, and slowly 
shook her head. "You are a blind 
guesscr." she sai.l. "Don't you think 
1 know what is iu your mind? Not 
Aniston, Hugh. Home time,, but not 
now—not yc-i. It is nearer tliau that." 

His eyes flowed into hciv-. "You un
derstand. Yet;,: it is here. This is 
where 1 mud finish my fight first; 
Yesterday I would have left Smoky 
mountain forever because you were 
here. Xow"— 

"I will help you." she said. "All 
the world besides counts nothing If 
only we are togetner. I could live in 
a cab'n here ou the mountain always, 
in a forest of Arden. ti.'l l grow old 
and want nothing but that—aud you." 

As he did not answer, die faced liim 
with crimsoning cheek.-.; then, reading 
his look, die suddenly threw her arms 
about his neck. 

"Ilugh," she cried., "we belong to 
each other now! There Is no one else 
to consider, is there? 1 want to be to 
you what I b.iveu't been—to bear 
things with you and help you!" 

He kissed her eyes and hair. "You 
hove helped, ^vou Uo help me, Jessica!" 

3* Chapter £4 

Ke'urgecT "But X am jealous for your 
love. It must not be offended. The 
town of Suioky Mountain must not 
sneer—and It would sneer now." 

"Let it!" she exclaimed resentfully. 
"As if I would care!" 

"But I would care," he said softly. ! 
"I want to climb a little higher first." j 

She was silent a momcut, her fingers i 
twisting the fallen leaves. "You don't : 
want them to know that I um your ; 
wife?" * I 

"Not yet—till I can see my way." 
She nodded and smiled, and the 

cloud lifted from her face. "You must 
know best," she said. "This Is what 
I shall do, then. I shall leave the san
itarium tomorrow. The people there 
are nothing to me, but the town of 
Smoky Mountain Is yours, aud I must 
be a part of it too. I am going to the 
Mountain Valley House. Mi's. Hallo-
ran will take care of me." She sprang 
to her feet as she added, "I shall go 
to see her about it uow." 

He rose and walked with her through 
the bracken to the road. They came 
out to the driveway just below the 
trail that led to the Kuob. The 
bank was high, aud, leaping first, he 
held up his arms to her and lifted her 
lightly down. In the instant as she 
lay In his arms he bent aud kissed her 
on the lips. 

Neither noted two figures walking 
together that at that moment rounded 
the bend of the road a little way above. 
They were Tom Felder and Dr. Brent. 
Both men saw the kiss and instinctive
ly drew back. The doctor noted now 
the telltale flush on his companion's 
face. 

"We have surprised a romance," he 
said as the two unconscious figures 
disappeared down the curving stretch. 
•'Who Is the man?" 

"IIo is the ono we have been talking 
about." 

I- elder noilded. ^llls cabin Is just 
below hero on the hillside." 

"Good Lord!" ejaculated the doctor. 
•What an infernal pity! What's his 
name?" '* 

"Hugh Stlrcb" * 
"Stires?" the other repeated. "Stlres? 

How odd!" He stood a moment, tap
ping his suit case with his stick. Sud
denly he took the lawyer's arm and 
led him iuto the sidepath. 

"Come," he wild, "I want to show 
you something." 

He led tjje way quickly to the Ivuob, 
where he stopped, as much astonished 
as his companion, for he had known 
uothing of the statue. They read the 
words chiseled on its base. "The prod
igal son," said reUler. 

"Now look at the name on the head
stone," said the physician. 

Felder's glauce lifted from the stoue 
to peer through the screening bushes 
to the cabin ou the shelf below and 
returned to the other's face with quick 
comprehension. "You think"— 

"Who could doubt it? 'I will arise 
and go unto my father.' The old man's 
whim to bo buried here had a mean
ing, after .ill. The statue is Miss' 
Holme's work—nobody In Smoky 
Mountain could do it—and I've seen 
her modellug In clay at the saultarium. 
What we snw just now Is the key to 
what might have been a pretty riddle 
if we had ovifer looked farther than 
our nescs. It's a case of a clever ras
cal and damnable propinquity. The 
ward law fallen in love with the black 
sheep." 

picrced Id his understanding. 
Another moment and he was leaning ' 

forward, his eyes fixed, his breatli 
straining at his breast. For each word 
of the speaker now was knocking a 
sledge hammer blow upon the blank 
wall in his brain. Hallelujah Jones 
had launched into the recital of a story 
which, thouch the stem charge of 'a 
bishop had kept him silent as to name 
and locality, yet, possessing the vivid
ness of an actual experience, had lost 
little in the tciling. it was the'tale of 
an evening when he had peered through 
the tilted window of a chapel and seen 
Its dissolute rector'gambling on the ta
ble of the Lord. 

The words shrieked themselves 
through Harry's brain. Harry Sander-

ALLELUJAH JONES 
was In his element. 
With his wheezy raelo-
deon, his gasoline flare 
and his wild earnest-
ness, he crowded tbe 

main street of the little mining town. 
He had not lacked for listeners here, 
for he was a new sensation. When he 
lit his flare In the courthouse square 

f.t dusk on the second evening the of
fice of the Mountain Valley House was 
emptied and the barrooms aud gaming 
tables well nigh deserted of their pa
trons. 

Jessica had seeu the mustering 
crpwd from the hotel eutrance. Mrs 
Ilalloran had welcomed her errand 
that day aud given her her best room, 
a chamber overlooking the street. She 
had persuaded her visitor to spend the 
afternoon ami insisted that she stay 
to supper, "just to see how she would 
like It for a steady diet." Now, as 
Jessica passed aloug toward the moun
tain road the spectacle chained her 
feet ou the outskirts of the gathering. 
She watched aud listened with a pre-

1 
JClCJ 

Hallelujah Jones in his clcmait. 

occupied mind. She was thinking that 
on her way to the sanitarium she 
would cross to the cabin for a good 
night word with the man upon whom 
her every thought ceutered. 

As it happened, however, Harry was 
at that moment very near her. Alone 
ou the mountain, the perplexing con
flict of fcciing had again descended 
upon him. He had fought it, but it 
had prevailed aud at nightfall had 
driven him down to the towuw where 
the street preacher now held forth. 
He stood alone, unnoted, a little dis
tance away near the courthouse steps, 
where by reason of the crowd Jessica 
could see neither him uor the dog. 
which sniffed at the heels of the circle 
of bystanders as if to inquire casual
ly of salvation. 

Numbers wee swelling now, and 
the street preacher, shaking back his 
long hair, drew a premonitory, waver
ing chord from his nielodeon and 
struck up a gospel song. The song 
ended, he mounted his camp stool to 
propound his usual fiery text. 

The watcher by the steps was gazing 
with a strange, alert iutentness. Some
thing in the scene held him enthralled. 
Hallelujah Jones knew tlie melodra
matic value of contrast. As his mood 
called he passed abruptly from exhor
tation to song, from prayer to fulmina-
tlon, aud he embellished hta harangue 
with anecdotes drawn from his lifelong 
campaign anialu^t the arch enemy of 
souls. Of what he had said the soli
tary observer had been quite micon-
sclous. It wa« the ensemble—tlii^[repe
tition of something experienced (some
where before—that appealed to iilm. 
Suddenly, howevc^ a cjiance phrase 

\ 
Hurry Sumicrson, 
not JI ugh Stlrcs ! 

son, not Hugh 
Stires! Not an 
outcast! Not 
criminal, thief 
and forger! The 
curtain was rent. 
The dead wall In 
his brain was 
down, tand the 
real past swept 
over hhn In an 
ungovernable 
flood. Hallelujah 
Jones had fur
nished the clew 
to the maze. His 
story was the 
last great wave, 
which had crum
bled all at once 
the cliff of obliv
ion that the nor

mal process of the recovered mind had 
been stealthily undermining. Harry 
Sanderson at last knew his past and 
all of puzzlement and distress that it 
had held. 

Shaking in every limb and feeling all 
along the eourtliouso wall like a drunk
en man, he made his way to the fur
ther deserted street. A passerby would 
have shrunk at sight of his face and 
his burning eyes. 

For these n:ontbs he, the Rev. Henry 
Sanderson, disgraced, had suffered 
eclipse, had been sunk out of sight and 
touch and hearing like a stone In a 
pool. For these months—through an 
accidental facial resemblance and a 
fortuitous concurrence of circum
stances—he had owned the name and 
Ignominy of Hugh Stires. And Jes
sica? Deceived no less than he, dat
ing her piteous error from that mis
taken moment when she had torn the 
bandage from her eyes on her wedding 
day, she had never seen the real Hugh 
in Smoky Mountain. She yiust learn 
the truth. Yet how to tell her? How 
could he tell her all? 

At any hour yesterday, hard as the 
telling must have been, he could have 
told her. Last night the hour passed. 
How could he tell her now? Yet she 
was the real Hugh's wife by law and 
right. He himself could not marry her. 
If God would, but turn back the ,vmf-
verse and give him yesterday! 

Ills feel dragging as though from 
cold, he climbed the mouutain road. 

As he walked he took from his pocket 
the little gold cross, and his fingers, 
numb with misery, tied it to his thong 
watch guard. It had been only a bau
ble, a pocket -piece acquired ho knew 
not when or'how. Now he knew It for 
the badge of his calling. lie remem
bered now that, pressed a certain way. 
it would open, aud engraved inside 
were his name and the date of ids or-
diuatlon. 

He might shut the cabin door, but 
he could not forbid the torturer that 
came with him across the threshold. 
He nii^ht throw himself upon his 
knees and bury his face in the rough 
skin of the couch, but ho could not 
jjhut out words that blent In golden 
lettered flashes across his throbbing 
eyeballs. "Thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor's wife." 

So lie crouched, a man uuder whose 
feet life had crashed, leaviug hiin pin
ned beneath the wreck to watch the 
fire that must creep nearer and nearer. 

* • -» * e • • 
Curiosity held Jessica uutll the evan

gelist closed his nielcdcon preparatory 
to a descent upon the dance hall. Then, 
thinking of the growing dark with 
some trepidation, she started toward 
the mountain. 

Ahead of her a muffled puff-puff 
sounded, and the dark bulk of an auto
mobile was moving slowly in the same 
direction, and she quickened her pace, 
glad of tills quasi compauy. 

A little way up tiie ascent a cum
brous shadow startled her. She saw iu 
a moment that it was the automobile, 
halted at the side of the road. Her 
footsteps made uo sound, a-ni she was 
close v.pon it when s'ie saw tliL' ihrce 
men It had carried rtandlng near by. 
She made to pass them aud had cross
ed half the intervening sp.icc, when 
some instinct sent her to the shade of 
the trees. They had stopped opposite 
the hydraulic concession, where a side 
path left the main road. It was the 
same path by which she and August 
Prendergast had taken their uncon
scious burden on a night long ago, 
leading aloug the hillside, overlooking 
the suakelike flume and forming a 
steeper short cut to the cabin above. 
They were conversing In low tones, and 
as they talked they pointed, she 
thought, toward It. 

Jessica had never In her life been an 
eavesdropper, but her excited senses 

Dread auu' ihu*ignat":on made her 
-bold. When they turned into the path 
she followed, treading noiselessly, till 
she was close behind them. They had 
stopped again and were looking intent
ly at a shadowy gray fomethlng that 

\ moved In the bottom below.' 
j She heard the man who carried the 
rifle say, with a smothered laugh; 

"It's only Barney McGinn's old white 
j horse taking a drink out of the sluice 
box. He often does that." 

Then the sheriff's voice said; "Mc
Ginn's horse is in town tonight, with 
Barney on her back. Horse or no 
horse. I'm going to"- Tlie rest was lost 
In the swlf: nation with which he 
snatched th«» fl'earm from the first 
speaker, sighted and fired. 

In the stUI .light the concussion 
seemed to revk ihe ground and roused 
a hundred cehees. It startled and 
shocked th? listening girl, but not so 
much as the sound that followed it— 
a cry that hnd nothing animal-like and 
that ssut the men running down the 
slope toward an object that lay hud
dled by the sluice box. 

In horrified curiosity Jessica follow
ed. slipping from shadow to shadow. 
She raw the sheriff kneel 'down and 
draw n collapsed and empty horse-
skin from a figure whose thieving cuu-
idng It would never cloak again. 

"£o it was yon. after all,, Prender
gast !" the sheriff said contemptuously. 

The white face stared up at them, 
venomous and writhing, turning about 
the circle as though searching for some 
one who was not thcic ® 

"now did—you guess?" - ̂  
Tlio sheriff, who had been making^ 

swift examination, answered the pant
ed question. "You have no time to 
think of that now." he said. 

A sinister look darted Into the film
ing yellow eyes, aud hatred ind cer

tainty rekindled them. Prendergast 
struggled to a sittlug posture, then 
fell back, couvulsed. "Hugh Stires! 
He was the ouly—ono who knew—how 
It was done, lie's clever, .but he can't 
get the best of Prendergast!" A spasm 
distorted his features. "Walt—wait!" 

He fumbled In his breast, aud hia 
fingers brought forth a crumpled piece 
of paper. He thrust it into the sher
iff's hands. 

"Look! Look!"" he gasped. "The 
man they found murdered on the claim 
there"—he pointed wildly up "the hill
side—"Dr. Moreau. I found him—dy
ing! Stlrcs"— 

Strength was fast falling him. He 
tried again to speak, but only inarticu
late sounds came from his throat. 

A blind terror had clutched the heart 
of the girl leaning from the shadow. 
"Dr. More-ill"—"murdered." Why, he 
had been one of Hugh's friends! Why 
did till.* man couple Hugh's name with 
that worst of crimes? What dreadful 
thing was he trying to tell? She hard
ly repressed a desire to scream aloud. 

"lie careful what you say. Prender
gast," said the sheriff sternly. 

The wretched ' m:wi gathered force 
for a last effort. Ills voice came In a 
croaking whisper: 

"It was Stires killed him. Moreau 
wrote It down—nnd I—kept the paper. 
Tell Hugh—wo break—even!" 

EATING TOO MUCH. 

I JOMM 
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"II u'tits Slircn hlUcd htm" 

made Uer anxious. Moreover, she was 
In a way i-ommlttei], for she could uot 
uow emerse without beinj; seen. As 
she waited a man came from (Uc path 
aud joined the others. The sky had 
been overcast aud gloomy, but the 
moou drew out just then, aud Khe saw 
that tlie newcomcr, evidently a patrol, 
carried u ii lie In the hollow of Ills ami. 
She also saw that one of the first three 
was the automobile's owner. 

For .some minutes they conversed In 
undertones, whose very secrecy In
flamed her Imagination. It seemed to 
her that they made some reference to 
the flume. Ilad there been another rob
bery of the sluice boxes nnd could 
they still (suspect Hugh? 

& 

How to Scttlo Bills. 
There Is a young Ilavlem tiutrr.Ii 

whose mental equilibrium is upset the 
first of each liiontli by the prospect of 
letting her husband see the size of the 
bills that come In for food, drink ami 
for her own peisounl adornment. Ilor 
four-year-old daui;!i:i;r offend ;.ei-
valuable suggosti'>n the i t;:ei- <: ;y as 
to the simplest me.uis a! bills. 

The small child, seeing liji mothei 
examining with a clouded brow n bli 
of paper, inquired: 

"Is it a uiee letter, mamma?" 
"Xo; it's n nasty big bill, dearie." 
The child's bright eyes closed as if 

she were searching her innermost soul 
for some word of comfort. Suddeal.v 
she flashed a glad look at her mother, 
and her voice had all the brilliancy of 
one voicing au inspiration: 

"Mainmn, jes' tear It tip. Then j'ou 
don't have to pay it."— New York Pre:; -

The Retort Aqueous. 
Even in the midst of horror there is 

occasionally a rift of humor. It N 
said that at the time of the Jchnstowu 
flood a grocer to whom one of the citl 
zens owed for au overlong time a g-"ii<3 
sized bill for provisions Willie floating 
along on the top of Hie w:i!er-i i:i a 
raft made of iwo window blinds aud a 
skylight caught slsht of his dcii;i!ju;'ur 
debtor whirling around in one of the 
pools of- the eddying current clinging 
to a large hogshead. 

"All, there you arc!" cried the grocer, 
businesslike lo tlie last. "Been look
ing for you for several days. When 
are you going to pay that bill?" 

"Can't say just now. Sands, old 
man," returned the unhappy debtor. 
"I'm having all 1 can do to keep my 
head above water these times."—Har
per's Weekly. 

1 

An Anecdote of Renan. 
Renaii while traveling alighted 

Naples. One mornlug a servant of 
hotel came toliim and said that as she 
had heard the preacher at the cathe
dral make use of his name many times 
she would be^ thankful if he would 
choose for her a number in the lottery 
about to be drawn. "If you are a 
saint," said she, "the number Is sure 
to be a good one; If you are a devil, it 
will be still better." Jienan smiled aud 
eliose a number, but he never knew if 
the servant was lucky. 

An Obedient Tiger. 
"How entire." remarks the London 

Globe, "is tlie confidence of the native 
East Indian In the government may be 
gathered from the following anecdote, 
which (omes from Lahore: A tiger 
had escaped from the zoological gar
dens. and ll:< keeper, hoping to lure It 
back, followed It. When all other in
ducements had failed, he lifted up Ills 
volcc and solemnly adjured It In tlio 
name of the British government,' to 
which it belonged, to come back to Its 
cage. The llger. it is needless to add, 
obeyed at once." 

Foul or Fair Weather. • » 
Small Wallace accepted an Invita

tion to a parly, as follows: 
"Dear Louis—I will come -to your 

parly If it don't rain" (then, thinking 
that he might have to stay at home in 
that easel, .'.-ind If it does."—Delinea
tor. 

A Real Tumbler. 
"I saw a goblet loday made of 

bone." 
"Pshaw! I saw a tumbler made of 

llesh aud blood last night." 
"Where?" 
"At the circus." 

Of noise alone Is born tlio inward 
sense of silence, aiid from action 
springs alone the inward knowledge of 
true love nnd faith.—MacD^nald. 

Overnutritlon Is Just •• Harmful >«. 
Malnutrition. 

It is an acknowledged fact that al
most every soul of us eats too much. 
The digestive organs are constantly 
overtrained and flnnlly weakened. 
When wisely followed, the practice of 
fasting can bo most beneficial. An ex
pert 011 the food question has said that 
one should rise from the table with 
the feeling of hunger, which is an ex
perience known to very few of us. 
On the contrary, the majority of peo
ple leave the board with a sense of 
burden which only an hour's siesta 
can alleviate. This Is not So much 
owing to the fact that the food Is un-1 

commonly rich, for the rule of the 
simple life obtains now In the fash
ionable cuisine, but It Is the quantity 
taken. There is a large community at 
the present moment which fasts from 
breakfast time till dinner at night. It 
Is a question if it is wise to leave the 
stomach entirely without food during 
all those hours, but there Is uo ques
tion that the lighter the lunch taken 
I lie better will be the health of the 
Individual. By at "lisht lunch" In this 
instance Is meant what most people 
would n<!t call a lunch at all—that is 
to say, a few crackers with cheese 
(a much maligned article of dleti, a 
few nuts and a bit of fruit or a cup 
of cocoa with dry toast. Such a 
"feast" prevents the cravlug for food 
and in no v.-a.v taxes the digestive or
gans. Overnutritlon Is just as harm
ful as malnutrition and Is far more 
frequently the cause of maladies. 
With judicious fasting the system re
covers Its lost tone, and" mental work
ers would ilnd that tlie bruin worked 
with surprising lightness, for tlie brain 
Is one of the chief sufferers from over
eating.—New York American. 

H! BRITISH PRINCES. ' 
Very Different From the King In Ex

emption From Laws. 
So privileged is the king of England 

iu his exemption from any aud every 
law that one would naturally expect 
his children might do pretty much as 
they like. But Englishmen have al
ways been very jealous of royal per
sonages, aud the fact is that prluees 
enjoy very few privileges indeed. A 
prince of the royal blood may be titled, 
like any ordinary mortal. If his motor 
car exceeds the legal limit of speed. 

Tlie l'riuce of Wales cannot be sued 
personally for debt, if the debt is not 
paid the creditor may take out a sum
mons, but he must summon the treas
urer, not the prince. If the case goes 
against tlie treasurer the money is paid 
out of the prince's assets. 

No child of the king who is under 
twenty-five can marry without the 
king's consent. Supposing, however, a 
prince over twenty-five desired to marry 
and the king refused ills consent, then 
the prince could give notice of his in
tention to the privy council. After that 
he would have to restrain his patience 
for a whole year, if during that time 
cither the house of lords or the house 
of commons disapproved' of the mar
riage It could uot .take place. But if 
both houses of parliament were satis-
lied the prince could marry the woman 
of Ills choke. 

A prince has not even the right to edu
cate his own children, for it was long 
ago laid down that the king has tl)e 
care aud education of his grandchil
dren while they are mluors.—London 
Telegraph. . .. 

The New York Idea. *T 
"Little boy." '>*% S* 
"Huh?" 
"Do you know where Broadway Is?" 
"Say. wot yoilse taike me fer?" 
"Well, where Is ltr ; 
"Aw, don't youse believe I knowV" 

'"Yes, of course, but 1 don't know. 
Tell me bow to get there from here." 

"Aw, yousc know how." 
"1 do not. 1 am a stranger. 1 

haven't the least Idea where it is." 
"Quit yer klddiuV ^ | 
"Where—Is—Broadway?" * ^ 
"G'wnn!" M 
"This way or that way?" 
"Yer strlngln' me." ** 
"Will you tell me where Broadway 

Is?" 
"Hey, Jimmy, here's a "guy wot Bex 

he don't know where Broadway Is!"— 
New York Times. 

It is very important and in fact it 
is absolutely necessary to health that 
we give relief to the stomach prompt
ly at the first signs of trouble—that 
are belching of gas, nauaea, sour 
stomach, headac&e, irritability nnd 
nervousness. These are warnings 
that the stomach has been mistreat
ed; it is doing too much work and it 
Is demanding help from you. Take 
something once in a while; especial
ly after meals; something like. 
KODOL for Dyspepsia and indiges
tion. It will enable your stomach to 
do its work properly. Sold by all 
druggists. 

RAILROAD 

Time Cards. 
Manchester & Oneida HY 

Tl ME TABLE. 

It. Manchutir I Connect 
tinmndtnia I with Arm# a| Time 

The Brokeman'a Advice. 
Down in Maine is a town called 

Burnhain, situated ou a small branch 
railroad that joins the .main line at 
Burnhaiu Junction. One day as the 

.train approached the latter place the 
brakeman entered the car and in his 
usual stentorian loues went through 
his regular rigmarole when a station 
and junction are reached. 

"Burnhain Junction!" he shouted. 
••Buruhaui 'Junction! Change cars for 
Burnhain! heave no articles in the 
car! Burn'nui, Burn'am!" — LlppJn-
cott's. • ' 

The Other Course. 
Solicitor—And I am sure you will 

find, madam, that this is the best 
course to adopt in the event of your 
friendly letter failing to produce the 
effect wo desire. Client—Yes, I see, 
Mr. Jones. If 1 cannot get what I 
want by fair means, I must put the 
matter unreservedly into your hands. 
—Punch. 

The Magnet. > >• 
"Yes, she advertised for a husband 

and got 2,700 replies." 
"Gracious! She must have adver

tised herself as very beautiful." 
"Xo, she didn't. She just said she 

bad *$700 In the hank."—Kansas City 
Independent. 

There is no substitute for thorough* 
frolng. ardent and sincere earnestneM. 
—Pickens. j 

——- v ** j. 

Not Far. 
"Don't you think the humor of the 

man who spoke last was rather far
fetched?" 

"Not so very. "1 read most of it In 
this morning's paper."—New York 
Life. 

Just Punishment. • I' 
The "open door" in China / T! 

May be quite proper, but— ; 
If we could ouly catch (he "mutt" 

Who leaves tho door wide open when 
The mercury is down to ten 
We'd chain him to the knob with glee 
And wltli a redhot pitchfork we 

Would make him keep it shut. 
—Chicago Newa 

A Difficult Task. 
One uf I hi» greatvwt puzzles, said a 

member of parliament, is how to con
cede tho moist worthy nnd honorable 
Intentions to au opponent, how to pro* 
fess au unswerving nnd unfading be
lief Iu his uncompromising veracity 
and bona (ides and at thu same time 
to convey a distinct conviction that he 
Is au impostor and a humbug of the 
first water and au accomplished Ana
nias carrying a welter of thirteen stone 
seven' pounds in the mpiiKacIty handi
cap.—London Opinion. 

60 HEAR8V 

Expedience 

PATENTS 
llMDIt MARKS 

Disiarw 
CopwmaHfs Ac 

Anyone sending siketuta and description may 
qnlcklf *aacertaln our opinion fmt whether so 
InTentlen Is probably patmUMfc~CommanIcft. 
UonistrtrtlyoonfldenU^ HANDBOOK on Patent • 
sent free. Oldest agency lor eeeanasMtents. 

Patents taken tbroach Mann jk Co. receD i 
tpceui node* without cWn, lfttae 

Scientific JliKricm. 
AJjandiomely nioBtrated weeUy. lArgeat cli-
dilation of any scientific journal. Terms, 93 a 
year: four months, 9L Soldbyantewsdealers. 

Foley's Honey and Tar clears tlie 
air passages, stops tho Irritation In 
the troat soothes the Inflamed mem
branes, and the most obstinate cough 
disappears. Sore and Inflamed lungs 
are healed and strengthened, and the 
cold is expelled from the system. Re
fuse any but the genuine in the yel 
low package. Anders & Phillips. 

FOR SALE. 
^ -• "i -200 acres of « tl % vVT':;"*-

CHOICE FARM LAND,, 
within seven miles o{ Manhester 
at $60.00 per acre. Easy terms. 

One half oi this yeaTs crop can g 
with place. 

For particulars apply to » 

Bronson, Carr & Sons, 
19tf Manchester, Iowa. 

C. R. Kluger, the Jeweler, 1060 Vir
ginia Ave., Indianapolis, Ind., writes: 
"I was so weak from kidney trouble 
that I could hardly walk a - hundred 
feet. Four bottles of Foley's Kidney 
Remedy cleared my complexion, cured 
my backache and the Irregularities 
disappeared,, and I can now attend 
to business every day, and recom
mend Foley's Kidney Remedy to all 
Svfferers, as it cured me after the 
doctors and other remedies had 
failed. Anders & Phillpps. 

IOWA LEGISLATURE OFFER. 
^ 

Wkhin a few days, the Iowa Leg
islature will assemble for what prom
ises to be a very Interesting sessloil. 
Many Important measures are pro
posed. 
If you desire to keep reliably inform

ed on the proceedings of tbe Legis
lature, subscribe for The Des Moines 
Register and Leader which will pub
lish a complete, unbiased report each 
day. For only $1.00, The Daily Regis
ter and Leader will be mailed to any 
new subscriber from now to April 16, 
1909—through the entire session. 
Daily and Sunday to the same date, 
11.50. The Register and Leader 
brings the news first—it Is only 
daily newspapor that can be deliver
ed cn almost all rural rputes in Ioiwa 
on the same morning it Is printed 
Subscribe with your postmaster, the 
publisher of this paper, or remit di
rect to The Register and Leader 
Company, Des Moines, Iowa 

HEXAMETHYLENETETRAMINE. 
The above is the name of a Ger

man chemical, which Is one of the 
many valuable Ingredients of Foley's 
Kidney Remedy. Hexamethyienete-
tiamine is recognized by medical text 
books and authorities as a uric acid 
solvent and antiseptic tor the urine 
Take Foley's Kidney Remedy as. 
soon as you notice any irregularit
ies, and avoid a serious malady. An
ders & Phllipps. 

k-tv. 1* 

TherrftremnreMcrnll PuttrrnasoM JnlheUnlted 
States than of any oth> r m»ke ol i.uiicrn*. This U oa 
account of their style, accuracy una uitiplicity. 

nicfnll'r IllnffflStnr (The Queen of Fnshton) fits 
more tubtcribcrs di m «(•)* other Marline. One 
year's tub*cripiion(ia number*) COM* 00 cent*. latest 
numbrr, cenlM. FvcnrKubscribercsuaMcCall Pat
tern Free* Sub»crib« tuday. 

Lndy Agent* Wanted. Handvme premiums or 
liberal cash Pattern t'malo£iie( of 6<m> dc. 
fiirns) and Premium Cs.tali>-,;u« (thouing 400 premiums) 
sent freo. Address TUB MCOALL CO., New York. 

Social functions of winter, midnight 
lunches, loss of sleep tell on the 
health. Holllster's Rocky Mountain 
Tea clears the blood, aids digestion, 
relieves fatigue; makes and retains 
your health. Greatest tonic. Tea 
tablets, 35 cents. Anders & Phlllpp. 

Bouse for 8ale. 

A well improved residence pro
perty with two acres of land for 
sale at a bargain. Two blocks from 
Fair Grounds. Inquire of Bronson 
Carr & sons, Manchester, Iowa. 

The long winter months —heavy 
foods—lack of exercise decrease your 
vitality, make you feel mean. Hollls
ter's Rocky Mountain T.ea gives you 
vitality—clears the blood—'builds up 
flesh. Makes you strong and robust. 
Great Spring medicine. Tea or tab
lets, 35 cents. Anders & Phlllpp. 

No,2 r. o. w. OtlwelD.... r» 
No. 5 St 1'Jiul 12:40 ii.m 

MlnneHjiolIs j :^j [, hl 
Waterloo... 8:101.10 
Marshall'tn 9,5(1 n.ri 
Oes Mnlncu liiW.ii iii 
Kansas CHy giiQp n) 

S Wo. 4 , C.G. W. Dubunuo.. 
7:16 H m Mi. G Oilmec... 

i No,6 C. H.&St.P Calmar... 
8:45 a.m No. 22 CharleiiUfy 

Masuti city 

9.20 a :n 
2:15 p.m 

i No. 8 0. G. W. Pubuuue 
2:00p.in No. 4 Chicago* .. 

. No 3 Oelwelo 
• , Waterloo 
, v Miirf-trilltowti 
• ' l)oi Moines.. 

Kansas City. 

ff Irinn-i 

12:10 p.m 
12:47 . .111 
1:4ft p pi 

• No. 10 C.M.fttU.P Mf.ullcelto.. 
4:451'.M No, 21 MMI, 11..... 

CmJarKuplds 
llHvyppoit.. 

5:20 D.m 
10;00 p. til 
3:25 p m 
4:<& J li\ 
0:25 p.m 
8:83 p.m 
6:0» H iu 
0:00 p m 
0:85 pto. 

S I>aily trains. 
• Daily except Sunday. 
Through ticket! on, Rj010 all p0jDl8 
Fboue 100 for further Information. 

E E. BKEWKH. Tralllc 

6:80 p,m 
7:Mp m 
8:10 p.m 

pju 

Manas ̂  

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R, 

w M  

TIME TABLE. 

Main Lino Passenger Trains.^ 
WEST BOUND 

No 1* ll:58nm 
N04O1 U:82 pin 
No 6 t8:loa m 
No 8 jsjopro 
N021 7:88 am 
No93 1:00 pita 
No 88 6.40 p tn 

HAtV LIMB 
^ Fast Train. 
Thro Express. 
..Hast Mall.. 
-Day Express 
Ft Dodve Ex 

BAST KOU.Vi?. 

No 2* 8:1-8 . 
No40tf:41»'K 
No 4 8:10 p re 
Nofl* 10:85 it in 
No 92' 5:60 P Ui 
No. M 11:46 a if 
No 84 8:66 am 

Way Freight 
V Clipper wo 84 
ikDAR RAPIDS branch. 

North Bound j BctOedar.Kpd* I Houtb UouncT 
Arrive—1 am4 Manchester 1 Leave—— 

• m i l l P M w m f e r . . ^  
•Dally ExcepS'unday. >1' 

H. Q. PIEROB. StaUtin Ajt ' 

8S: s &' tS FriM°oniy
()Uy ,n'18t-PM-

Slm.°T iflK "cVS8??011!! te. H'oux oitv. 
from iMne polnfr Md *iUa,avo{s° *ad No' i 

fj? ?* 'V" Chicago Sleeper. . 
Dlnlog Car on tralni No. o and 4. 

t . : •' 

If a cough once gets Into your sys
tem It acts on every muscle and fibre 
of the body and makes you ache all 
over. It especially affects the intes
tines ar' makes you constipated, so 
In order to get rid of a cold thorough
ly ana without delay you should net 
talw anything fiat will tend to con
stipate. Kennedy's Laxative Cough 
Syrup acts upon the bowels and 
thereby drives the cold out of tlie 
system. It contains no opiates—It 
is pleasant to tak« and Is highly 
recommended, for children. Sold by 
all druggists 

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT 
KENNEDYS LAXATIVE 

COUGH SYRUP _ 

E. E. COWLfcS, 

• T rop ot« r of • 

DRAY S LINE, 
Am prepared to do all kinds of work la mv 

line. Moving soles, musical ImlrumPLti, 
household goods and heavj articles a erect 1-
«y. 

•' - • Residence Phone No. 265. ~ : 

\ ' 

Do you have backache eccaslonally, 
or "stitches" in the side, and some
times do you feel all tired out, with 
out ambition and "without energy? If 
so, your kidneys are out of order. 
Take DeWitt's Kidney and Bladder 
Fills.They promptly relieve backache, 
weak back, inflammation of the blad
der and weak kidneys. For sale by 
all druggists. 

Why do you Iret and Bramble 
Why don't yon take a tumble, 
Dse Keacom'a Picnic Pills, 
They win drive awnv your lilt 

Try them S6 cents A!'druggists 

P A I N T I N G  
AH kinds of exterior and interioi 

painting. A specialty made of Car-
riaeg painting. Prices reasonable 
and satisfaction guaranteed? 

S. J. JVIaley. 
Ow Atkinson's Blacksmith Hhrp 

Many little lives have beqn saved 
by Foley's Honey and Tar, for Roughs 
colds, croup and whooping co^gh. It 
Is the only safe remedy for infanta 
end children as it contains no opiates 
or other narcotic drugs, and children 
like Foley's Honey and Tar. Careful 
mothers keep a bottle iii -the house 
Refuse substitutes. For sale by An
ders & Phillips, 

m  Sour 
Stomach 

No appetite, losa ol (trencth, i,„. 
•en, headache, constipation, bad breath, 
general debility, tour rislnga, and catarrh 
of the stomach arc .all due to Indigestion. 
Kodol relieves indigestion. This new discov
ery represents the natural Juices of dlges-
Hon as they exist tn r healthy stomach, 
combined with the greatest known tonio 
and reconstructive properties. Kodol (or 
J isle does not only relieve Indigestion 

'Mi 

Foley's Orlno Laxative cures consti
pation and liver trouble and makes 
the bowels healthy and regular. Orlno 
ii superior to pills and tablets as it 
does not gripe or nauseate. Why take 
anything else. „ 

—- iyspepsla, but this famous, remedy 
helps all stomach troubles by cleansing^ 
•uruying, sweetening and strengthening 
the mucous membranes lining the stomach. 

Mr. 8. S. Ball, cf RITSMWXXI, W, Va.. sw«— 
I was troubled with sour stomach for twenty ysara, 

JlMorourad ih sm we are sow uiaf It Is Bli 

roa BACKACHE--WEAK KIDMIY8 ^ 
T*V 

Mmrs KIDNIYaitf ILADOER HLLI-tan asIM 
D. DaWITTtOO.,i 

For sale by all druggists. 

It depends upon the pill you take. 
DeWitt's Little Early Risers are the 
•best pills known for constipation and 
sick headache. Soltl by all druggists. 

When you want the best, get Do 
Witt's Carbollzed Witch Hazel Salve-
It Is good for little or big cuts, boils 
or bruises, and is especially recom
mended for piles. For sale by" all 
druggists. • • . 


