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Author of *‘Hearts Courageous,' Etc.

z "H'E'—jlbell wis tapping in
% *the steeple of the little
Catholic church on the
edge of the town, and
the mellow toue came
. clearly up the siope of
the mountain wlhere once more the one
thine partner of Prendergust stood on
the threshiold of the lonely cabin, senti-
nel over the wmounds of yellow gravel
that marked his toil.
The returned wanderer had met with
a distinet surprise I the town, As he
passed through the strests more than
one had nodded or had spoken his
naeie, and the recoguition bhad sent a
glow to his cheek and o lightuess to
his gtep.
Since the daring feat in the automo-
bile the tone of the gossip had changed.
His name was no longer connceted
with the sluice robberies. The lucky
find, too, constituted a matevial hoom
fer Smoky Mountain and bettered the
stock In Its hydraulic enterprizes, and
thig had Dbeen ten on the credit
side of the ledger. Opinion, o all pow-
erfuf fn w new community, had altered,
All this he who had been the outcast
conld not guess, but he felt the change
with satisfactions
Till the sun was low he sat In the
cabin thinking. At length he ealled
the doz and frastened it in Its accus-
tomed place and began slowly to climb
the steep ascent toward the Knob.
When he came to a certaln vine grown
trail that met the main path he turned
aside, Here lay the gpot where he had
first spoken with lher, face to face.
Here shie had told him there was noth-
ing In hiz past which could not be
burled and forgotten.
Asg'lie parted the buslies and stepped
into the narrow space heside the jut-
ting ledge’ he stopped short with an
exclamation,  The plice was no longer
a tangle of vinea. A grave had heen
ately made there, and behind it, frcsh
chizeled in the rock, was a statite—a
fizure seated, chin.on haud, as if re-
garding the nearby wmound. As in a
dream he rea its fe. 5
were his ov
man Jdrew nes
It was Jessiea's comception of the
prodigal gon as she had modeled it in
Aniston in her blindyess, after Hugh's

carly  refurmm to
.the house In the
Gepens. David

Stires had peint-
od out the distant
IKnobh #s8 a spot
in which he
would choose to
be buried, and the
wish  had been
obzerved, Her
sorrow  for Lis
death had been
deepened by the
thought' that the
end had come oo
- suddenly for Da-
vid Stires to have
reinstated his son.
This sorrow had
pozsessed one
comfort—that Ire
had ‘known at the last and Lad for-
glvensIfugh. , Of this she counld assure
him avhen:he .returned, for she could
not rgally believe—so deep Is the heart
of ajyoman—that he would not return.
In the days of vigil sliec had found re-
lef in the rough, hard work of the wal-
let. None had intruded in that out of
the way.£pot, save thet one day Mrs.
Hallgran, led by curiosity to sce the
grave-of the rich wman whose whln it
had been to he Luried on the mountain
side, had found her at her work, and
hee Jéssica had pledged to silence,
was ne fool, was Mrs. Halloran,
to learn the nnme of the dead man
to put two and two together.  Iler
motherly hoart overtlowed to the girl
who worked each day at thac self ap-
peinted task. Only the afternoon Le-
fore Jessica had finished carving the
words, on thie base of the statue on
which the lools of the sturtled man
was now resting: I wili ax and go
unto my father.”
The gazer tyresd -from the words,
with quick "Guestion, to thy mound.
He eame close and fa i
looked at the
stone.  So-he had cone 3
he cousd only hg trned the truth
caviler! 10 ke 12 only put hack
the hands of the ¢lpcl:!
ITours weat Ly,
to his fest, Lis 1}
cned. and made. i
lonelyr cabiin
he found e

:‘?
The living man drew
near.

She

1 he rose
! and stiff-
ek to the
There
o in the
v snpper.

oa (i
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battle he

J: re, when

tempest #l withont—the battle
whieh “had ended in defeat. He

thonght of the will he had reen, now
sealed with the 21 of death.
ITe was the £hon skie the ben-
eflelary. What duty she haid owed his
father was caded now. Desolate she

might be—-in nesd-of 2 hand to guide
Y

and guard-—-hot hovond the

she

reach of poem s gave him a
sense ‘of . sut ction,  Was che {here

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

eeross the mysterlous purple of the
guiches: to the skyline fown with
pale stars, drews the Low soflly neross
the strings,  Through manifold v it
tions the music " wandered till at
length there came from the hollowed
weold an alr that was an unconscious
ceho of a forgotten wedding day—*0
perfeet Jove, all human thought tran-
seending!™
The light breeze that shook the pine
needles bore the gound far to an ear
that had grown tense with lisiening—
o one on the ridge above to whom It
Lad sounded the supreme call of youth
and life. e did pot foe
presence as she stole bres $
the dark path and stood behind hiz
The music died, the violin slipped
from beneath his chin, the bow drop-
ped and BLis head fell on arms.,
Then he feit a tonch on his shoulder

* and  heavd  the whizper:  “ITugh!
Hugh!”
“Jesslea!" he cried and sprang to

his feet.

et ves wateltedeevery. day -and lis-
tencd every night,” she £aid. *I knew
that you wonld“Come—that you imust
come back!" 2

“If ] had never gone, Jessica!” he

LR A

| #tbout his ne

A have seen
s | W know!'.—
She claspod hands  together.
“You know now? Yon remember it
all?”

He shiook Lis head. *“I have been
there”—he pointed to thoe hillside—“and

“The prodigal 48 yourself.”

I have guessed who it is that lies there.
I Kuow I siuped against him and
against wysclf and left him to die un-
forgiving. ‘i'bat Is what the statue
said to me, as he must bave sald, ‘I
am no wmore worthy to be called thy
son.' "

ALY she eried, “he knew and he
forgave you, ifugh! Ilis last thought
was of yonr coming, That is why 1
carved the figure there.” .

“You carved it?” he exclaimed. She
bent her forehead to his hands as they
clasped her own.

“The prodigal is yourself,” she said.
“LI modeled it once before when you
came back to him, in the time you have
forgotten. . But I destroyed it"—the
words were very low now—“on my
wedding day.”

His hands released hers, and, looking
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, aud all the
woman in her vushed uppermost, She
lifted her arms and clagped his face.

“Hugzh," she cried, n't you remems-
ber? Don't yon understand? Think!
I was blind, dear, blind. A white
bandage was across my eyes, and you
came to me in o shaded room. Why
did you come to e

A spark seémed to dart through his
brain like the prickiing discharge from
a Leyden jar. He saw himself stand-

Ing, facing a figure with bandaged
oyes. Ile saw the bhandage torn off,

felt that yielding body in his arms,
beard a  voice — her  volce — erying:
“Hugh, ITugh! My husband!” and felt
those lips pressed to his own In the
tense air of o darkened room.

A cry broke from his lips: “Yes, yes,
1 remember! Jessica, my wife!” His
arms went r and, with a little
sob, she nestle ¢ o him on the
doorstep.
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That hour on the mwountain side un-
der the stars had left Harry possessed
perplexing  emotions.
W

of a melee of
Dreaming and
hung befere his
ed in his car.

LKing Jessica's face
her voice sound-
The fuinre held no long-
er any doubt; it held oniy her. Where
was that future to be? Back in the
city to which his palnful curiosity had
so lately dri This lay no
longer in his own ¢ It was for
ler to decide now—.Je:s his wife.

2l

ite.

He looked up fixed, for she
stood there before iile deep in a
brewn whirlwind of leaves from a

frost stung oak, hic
in an adorable ge
her Hips parted amd e

= ed
“T have 8o

“It s
new,” he
rubbed Alas
had my heart's
have thrown my p
+ *“We are not to thi
protested, “never, iy more."”

“Yon are r " he 1 ned cheer-
fully. “It i3 what i3 to come that we
must think ¢f.' Tie paused an instant;
then he said:

“Last night when you told me of the
white house in the aspo:
you that T had just come from there—
from An

She 1 an exelamution of wonder,
“Tell 1 ' ahie sald.

Sitting with her haud in Rhis, he told
of that night's experiences, the fear
that had beld Lim as he gazed at her
portrait in the library, the secr
the Korean desk that had solaged hic
wisery and sent him back to the fa
ther he was ot to see,

At mention of the will she threw out
ber hand with a passionate gesture.
“Tlhe money is not wmine!” she cried.
“It L5 yours! He intended to change
It Ife told we so0 the day he died!
Obh, it you think I'"-

“No, 1o,"" he said ¢

itd (o her cheek
that e kuew,

ull

amd saddenly
ITow could |
1 away?*

¢ of that,” she

ston."

iy, “There is

no resentmoent, no ¢ pride, in my
love, J I am thinking of you

Auiston,

and of You woull have me

20 back, would you not "
e jooked up, st and slowly
bhead.  *“You are a blind

“Don't you think

is o your mind? Not
. ome time,, but not
1t is neaver than that.”

Iiis eyes fowed

into hers. “You un-
derstand.  Yes, " it I3 heve.  This Is
1 aish my fight first.
Yesterday 1 woull have left Smoky
wountain forever because you were
bere.
“I will J | » sald AN
the world i rothing Ir

only we are tozethoer,
A eabin hore on tl
in a forest
and want noil

As he did n
with erimso
his look, ¢

I eoauld live In
wouatain always,
il 1 grow old
Bit—nnd you"
hie faced him
then, reading
w her arms

“IHuzh,” she

$ cried, “we
cach othier now!

There 13

belongz to
0 one else

to consider, is there? 1 want to be Lo
you I bavexr't Leen—to  bhear
things with you and Lelp yon!™

He kissed lier eves and hair, “You

have helped, you do Lelp me, Jessical”

he drged. “But T am jeaious for your
love. It must not be offended. The |
town of Smoky Mountain must not
sneer—and it would sneer now."”

“Let it!" she exclaimed resentfully.
“As If T would care!"

“But I would care,” he said softly.
“I want to climb a little higher first.”

She was silent a moment, her fingers
twisting the fallen leaves. “Yon don't
want them to know that I gm your
wife?” g

“Not yet—till T can sce my way."

She nodded and smiled, and the
cloud lifted from her face. *“You must
know best,” she sald. “This Is what
I shall do, then. I shall leave the san-
ftarium tomorrow. The people there
are nothing to me, but the town of
Smoky Mountain is yours, and 1 must
be a part of it too. I am going to the
Mountain Valley House. Mrvs. Hallo-
ran will take care of me.” She sprang
to her feet as she added, “I shall go
to see her about It now.”

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 Knob. The
bank was high, and, leaping first, he
held up his arms to her and lifted her
lightly down. In the Instant as she

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 Ielder and Dr. Drent.
Both men saw the kiss and instinctive-
Iy drew back. The doctor noted now
the telltale flush on his companion’s
face.

“We have surprised a romance,” he
sald as the two unconscious figures
disappeared down the curving streteh,
“Who is the man¥%"”

“I1¢ is the one we have been talking
about."”

Felder nodded, *His cabin is just
below here on the hillside.”

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

“Hugh Stires."”

“Stires?" the other repeated. “Stires?
How odd!" Ile stood n moment, tap-
ping his suit ease with his stick. Sud-
denly he took the lawyer's arm and
led him into the sidepath.

“Come,” he sgald, “I want to show
you something.

He led the way quickly to the Knob,
where he stopped, as much astonished
as his companion, for he had known
nothing of the statue. They read the
words chiseled on Its base. *“The prod-
igal son," said Felder.

“Now look ut the name on the head-
stone,” sald the physiclan,

TFelder's glance lifted from the stone
to peer through the sercening bushes
to the cabin on 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 Le buried here had a mean-
ing, after oll. The statue is Miss'
Holme's  work—nobody in  Smoky
Mountain could do it—and I've seen
her modeling In clay at the sanitarium,
What we saw just now is the key to
what might have been a pretty riddle
if we had cver looked farther than
our noses. It's a case of a clever ras-
cal and damunable propinquity. The
ward has fallen in Jove with the black

sheep.”
A
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JONES
element.

ALLELUJAH
was in his
With his wheezy melo-

B deon, his gasoline flare
| and his wild earnest-
AABRE ness, he crowded the

main street of the little mining town.
He had not lacked for listeners here,
for he was a new sensation. When he
1it his flare In the courthouse square

It dusk on the second evening the of-
fice of the Mountain Valley Honse was
emptied and the barrooms and gaming
tables well nigh deserted of their pa-
trons.

Jessica had seen the mustering
crowd from the hotel entrance. Mrs.
Halloran had welcomed her errand

that day and given her her best room,
a chamber overlooking the street. She
had persuaded her visitor to spend the
afternoon and insisted that she stay
1o supper, “just to £ee how she would
like it for a steady diet.” Now, as
Jessiea passed along toward the woun-
tain road the spectacle chained her
feet on the outskirts of the gathering.
Sho watched and listened with a pre-

'_”.( ‘:

Hallelujale Jones was in his clement.

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

As It happened, however, Harry was
at that moment very near her. Alone
on the mountain, the perplexing con-
flict of feeiing had again descended
upon him. Ife had fought It, but it
had prevailed and at nightfall had
driven him cdown to the town, where
the street preacher now held forth.
He stood ulone, unnoted, a little dis-
tance away near the courthouse steps,
where by reason of the crowd Jessiea
could ree nelther him nor the dog,
which sniffed at the heels of the circle
of bystanders as if to inquire casual-
Iy of salvation.

Numbers were swelling now, and
the street preachier, shaking back his
long hair, drew a premonitory, waver-

ing chord from his melodeon aud
struck up a gespel song.  The song

ended, he mounted his 1p stool to
propoumd his usual flery text.

The watcher by the steps was gazing
with a strange, alert intentuess. Some-
thing In the scene held him enthralled.
Hallelujah Jones kunew tlie melodra-
matic value of contrast. As his mood
called he passed abruptly from exhor-
tation to song, from prayer to fulmina-
tion, and he embellished his harangoe

campalgn againdt the arch enemy of
souls. Of what he had sald the soli-
tary obscrver had been quite uncon-
sclous. It was the ensemble—{hig repe-
tition of something experienced {some-
where before—that appealed to' him.

Suddenly, however a chance phrase

lay In his arms he bent and kissed her |°

with anecdotes drawn from his lifelong |

plerced o his understanding.

Another moment and bhe was leaning
forward, his eyes lixed, his breath
straining at his breast. For each word

of the speaker now was knocking a
lgledge hammer bLlow upon the blank
wall In Lis brain.  Iallelujah Jones |
had launched into the recital of a story

which, thouch the stern charge of ‘a

bishop had kept him silent as to name
"and locallty, yet, possessing the vivid-
{pess of an actual experience, had lost
Hittle In the teiling. It was the ‘tale of
an evening when he had peered through
the tilted window of a chapel and seen
1ts dissolute rector ‘gambling on the ta-
ble of the Lond

% The words shricked  themselves
through Iarrg's brain. IMarry Sander-
son, not Hugh
Stires!. Not an
outcast! Not
criminal, thief
and forger! The
curtain was rent.
The dead wall In
Iis brain was
down, and the
real past swept
over him 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-
fon 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 beld. { :

Shaking In every limb and feeling all
along the courthouse 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
hils burning eyes.

For these rronths he, the Rev. Henry
Sanderson, disgraced, had suffered
eclipse, had been sunk out of sight and
touch and hearing llke a stone In a
pool. IFor these months—through an
accidental facial resemblance and a
fortuitous concurrence of clreum-
stances—he had owned the name and
ignominy of ITugh Stires. And Jes-
slen? Decelved 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 must learn
the truth. Yet how {o fell her? How
could he tell her all?

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

His feet dragging as though from
cold, he climbed the mountain road.

Harry Sanderson,
not ITugh Stires !

As he walked he teok from his poeket
the little gold cross, and his fingers,
numb with misery, tied it to his thong
wateh guard. It had Leen only a bau-
ble, a pocket-plece acquired he knew
not when or-how. Now he kuew it for
the badge of lis calling. e remem-
bered now that, pressed a certain way,
it would open, and eugraved inside
were his name and the date of his or-
dinatlon,

He might shut the cabin door, but
he could not forbid the torturer that
came with him across the threshold.
He might throw bhimself upon his
knees and bury his face in the rough
skin of the couch, but he conld not
shut out words that blent in golden
lettered flashes acrogs his throbbing
eyeballs, “Thou ghalt not covet thy
neighbor's wife.”

80 he crouched, a man uunder whose
feet life had crashed, leaving himn pin-
ned beneath the wreck to wateh the
fire that mugt creep nearer and nearer.

L . » L3 2 . L

Curiosity held Jessica until the evan-
gelist closed his melcdecn preparatory
Lo & descent upon the dance hall. Then,
thinking of the growing dark with
some trepidation, she started toward
the mountain, .

Ahead of her a muffled pufl-puff
sounded, and the dark bulk of un auto-
mobile was moving slowly in the same
direction, and she quickened Ler pace,
glad of this quasl company.

A little way up the ascent a cum-
brous shadow startled her. She saw in
2 woment that it was the automobile,

halted at the side of the road. Her
footsteps made no sound, wud she was
close tpon It when s A ' three

men it had earried standiozg near by,
She made to pass them and bmdd cross-
el half the intervening spice, when
some instinet sent her to the shade of
the trees. They had stopped opposite
the hydraulic concession, where a side
path left the main read. It was the
same puath by which she and August
Prendergast had taken their uncon-
sclous burden on a night long ago,
leading along the hillside, overlooking
the snakelike flume and forming a
steeper short cut to the cabin above.
They were conversing in low tones, and
as thoy talked they pointed, she
thought, toward it.

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

“IL was Stires killed him,”
made her anxions.
In & way committed, for she could not

Moreover, she was

unow cumerge without belng seen. As
shie walted a mau came from the path
and joined the others, The sky had
been overcast aud gloomy, but the
woon drew out just then, and she saw
that the newcomer, evidently a patrol,
carried a ritle In the hollow of his arm,
£he 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. Iiad there been another rob-
bery of the slulece bLoxes and could
they stlil suspect Hugh?

l “Dread and’ ing

i She heard the man

dtion mude  her
‘Dold. When they turned into the path
she followed, treading noisclessly, till
she was close behlnd them. ‘They had
stopped again and were looking intent-
Iy at a shadowy mray something that
moved in the bottom bLelow,

y carried the
" rifle say, with a smotherad langh:

“It'= only Darney MeGinn's old white
horse taking 2 drink out of the sluice
box. IIe often does that.”

Then {he sherifi's volcee said: “Me-
| Gan's horse is in town tonigzht, with
iB;lrn(\_\' on her back. ITorse or no
{ horse, I'in going to"—  Tho rest was lost

fn the swifs a=~tlon with which he
lslm(vll(-:l thee feearm from the first
{spcukm‘. sighted and fired.

In the sl aight the couecussion
seemed to resk the grennd and roused
a hundved ochees, It startled and
shocked the lisiening girl, but not so
much as the sound that followed it—
a cry that had nothing animal-like and
that sout the men runeing down the
slope toward an object that lay hud-
dledt by the clulee box.

In horvificd curlosity Jesslea follow-
cd, slipping from shadow to shadow.
She raw the sheri kneel down and
deaw o collapsedl and empty horse-
=kin from 21 figure whose thieving cun-
ning It would never cloak again.

“So it was yon, after all, Prender-
gast!™ the shevif® said contemptuounsly.

The white face stared up at them,
venomous and writhing, turning about
the cirele as though searching for some
one who was not there.

“IMow did—youn gubss?"

The sheriff, who had been making &
swift examination. answered the pant-
ed question.  “You have no time to
think of that now,"” he sald. y

A sinister look darted into the fllm-
ing yellow eyes, and hatved and cer-

tainty rekindled them.  Prondergast
struggled to a sitting posture, then
fell back, convulsed. “Hugh Stires!
He was the only—one who Enew-—how
It was done. 1Ie's clever, hut he can't
get the best of Prendergast! A spasn
distorted lis features.  “\Walt—walt!"

He fumbled in his breast, and his
fingers hrought forth a erumpled piece
of paper. He thrust it into the sher-
iN's hands.

“Look! Look!"" he gasped.  *“Tho
man they found murdered on the elalm
there—~he pointed wildly up the hill-
side—="Dr. Moreau. [ found him--dy-
ing! Stires"—

Strength was fast falling him. e
tried again to ?'pt-uk. hut only Inartien-
late sounds came from his throat.

A blind terror had clutehed the heart
of the girl leaning from the shadow.
“Dr. Morean"—“nmmrdered.”  Why, he
had boen one of Iugh's friends! \Why
did thizs man couple Hugh's nnme with
that worst of erimes? \What dreadful
thing was he trying to tell? She hard-
Iy repressad a desive to seream aloud,

““He eareful what you say, I'render-
gast,” sald the sherl sternly.

The wretched man gathored foree
for a last effort. TIIis volee cie In o
cronking whisper:

“It was Stires killed him. Morean
wrote It down—and I—=kept the paper.

Tell Hugh—we break-—-even!”

=
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How (o Sctile Bills.
There is a young Harlem matreh
whose mental equilibrlum is upset the

letting her husband sece the size of the
bills that come in for food, drink and
for her own persoinl adornment. Iler
four-year-old daughier offered Ler a
valunble suggestion the ¢ i y as
to the simplest means of sotil g bills

The small child, seelug Ler mother
examining with a clouded brow a bl
of paper, inquired:

“Is it a nice letter, mamma?"*

“No; it's a nasty big bill, dearie.”

The child’'s bright cyes closed as if
she were searching her innermost sonl

and her voice had all the brillianey of
one volelng an inspiration:

“Mamma, jes' tear it up.
don't have to pay it."—New York Press

Then you

The Retort Aqueous.

Even In the midst of horror there Is
occasfonally a vift of humor.” It
sald that at the time of the Jehnstown
flood a grocer to whom one of the citl
zens owed for an overlong time n good
glzed LI for provisions while floating
along on the top of the waters in a
raft made of two window blinds and a
skyligitt caugit slzht of Lis delinguent
debtor whiriing arcund in one of the
pools of the eddying current clinging
to a large hogshead.

“Al, there you are!” eried the grocor,
businessiike to the 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 baving all 1 can do to Lkeep my
head above water these times.”—Har-
-per’'s Weekly.

An Anecdote of Renan.

Renan while traveling alighted at
Naples. One morning a servant of the
hotel carie to Lilm and sald that as she
had heard the preacher at the cathe-
dral make use of his nnme many times
she would be, thankful if he would
choose for her & number in the lottery
about to Le drawn. “If youn are a
saint,” sald she, “the number Is sure
to be a good one; If you are a devil, it
will be still better.” Ienan smiled nnd
chose a number, but he never knew if
the servant was lucky.

7in Obedient Tiger. .
“How entlre,” remarks the London
Globe, “is the confidence of the native
East Indian in the government may be
gathered from the following nnecdote,
which comes from Lahore: A tiger
had eszcaped from the zoologieal gar-
dens, and itz keeper, hoping to lure it
back, followed It. When all other in-
ducements had falled, he lifted up his
voice and solemmly adjured it In (Ye
name of the British government, to
which It belonged, to come back to its
cage. The tiger, it 18 needless to add,
obeyed at once.”

Foul or Fair Weather.
Small Wallnce accepted an
tlon to a pariy, as follows:
“Dear Lounis—I will come ~to your
party If it don't rain” (then, thinking
that he might have to stay at home in
that case), “and if it doer.”—Delinen-
tor,

Invita-

A Real Tumble

r.
“1 saw

1 poblet today made of
bone."
“Pshaw! I saw a tumbler made of

flesh and blood last night.'
“Where?"
“At the circus.”

Of noise alone I8 born the inward
sense of silence, and from nction
gprings alone the Inward knowledge of
true love and faith.—MacDonald,

first of each month by the prospect of

f

EATING TOO MUCH.

Overnutrition Is Just as Harmful as .
Malnutrition,
It is an acknowledged fact that al-
most every soul of us eats too much.
The digestive organs are constantly
overtrained and finnlly ‘weakened.
When wisely followed, the practice oft
fasting can be most beneficial, An ex-
pert on 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 slesta
can alleviate, This 18 not 8o much
owing to the fact that the food iIs un-

simple life obtains now In the fash-
fonable culsine, but it Is the quantity
taken.
the present moment which fasts from
breakfast time till dinner at night. It
15 n question If it s wise to leave the
stomach entirely without food during
all those hours, but there 1S no ques-
tlon that the lighter the lunch taken
the better will be the health of the
Individual. By .a “light lunch” In this

wounld ndt call a lunch at all—that is
to say, a few crackers with cheese
a much maligned article of diet), a
few nats and a bit of fruit or a cup
of cocon with dry toast. Such a
“feast” prevents the craving for food
and in no way taxes the digestive or-
gans.  Overnutrition s just as harin-
ful as malnutrition and is far more
frequently the cause  of maladins,
With judicious fasting the system re-
covers Its lost tone, and mental work-
ers wonld find that the brain worked
with surprising lightness, for the brain
I8 one of the chief suflferers from over-
cating—New York American,

BRITISH PRINCES.

Very Different From the King In Ex-
emption From Laws.

So privileged Is the king of England
in his exemption from any and every
luw that oue would naturally expect
Lis childven might do pretty wuch as
they lke. But Englishmen have al
ways been very jealous of royal per-
sonages, uud the fact is that princes
cenjoy very few privileges Indeed. A
prince of the royal blood may be fined,
like any ordinary mortal, if his motor
car exceeds the legal llmit of speed.

The Prince 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 trens-
urer, not the prince. If the case goes
against the treasurer the money Is paid
out of the prince's assets,

No child of the king who s under
twenty-five can marry without the
king’s consent. Supposing, however, a
prince over twenty-five desired to marry
and the king refused his consent, then
the prince could give notice of his In-
tention to the privy council, After that
Le would have to restrain his patience
for a whole year, If during that time
elther the house of Jords or the house
of commons disapproved of the mar-
riage it could not .take place. But if
bLoth houses of parliament were satis-
fled the prince could marry the woman
of his cholce.
~ A prince has not even the right to edu-
cate his own children, for it was long
ago lnld down that the king has the
care and education of his grandchil-
dren while they are minors.—London
Telegraph.

The New York Idea.

“Little boy."

“Huh?"

“Do you know where Broadway 187"

“Say, wot yousc take me fer?’

“Well, where Is 1t7"

“Aw, don't youse belleve 1 know "

“Yes, of course, but I don't know,
Tell me how to get there from here.”

“Aw, youse know how.”

“lI do not, 1 am a sttanger.
haven't the least idea where it 1s."

“Quit yer kiddin"."

“Where—is—Broadway 7"

“G'wan!”

“This way or that way "

“Yer stringin' me."”

“Will you tell me where Broadway
is?"

“Hey, Jimmy, here's a ‘guy wot sez
he don't know where Broadway 1s!"—
New York Tlmes.

1

The Brakeman's Advice.

Down In Malne is a town called
Burnhaw, situated on & small branch
railroad that jolus the main lne at
Burnbam Junction, One day as the
JAraln approached the latter place the
brakeman entered the car and in his
usual stentorian tones went through
his regulur rigmarole when a station
and junction are reached.

“Burnbam Junction!”
“Burnham Junction!
Burnham!
car!
cott's.

bhe shouted.
Change cars for
Leave no articles in the
Burn'am, Burn'am! — Lippln-

The Other Course.

Solicitor--And I am sure you will
find, madam, that this 1s the best
course to adopt In the event of your
friendly letter failing to produce the
effect we desire. Cllent—Yes, I sce,
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 2,500 replies,”

“Graclous! She must have adver-
tised herself as very beautiful.”

“No, she dldn't, She just sald she
had $700 n the bank.”—Kansas City
Independent.

There 13 no substitute for thorough-.
rroinz, ardent and sincere earnestness.
~Tickens.

Not Far.

“Don't you think the humor of the
man who spoke Inst was rather far-
fetched 7’

**Not s0 very,
this  morning's
Life,

1 read most of it in
paper.”—New York

Just Punishment.

The *“open door” in China

May be quite proper, but—

1f we could only catch the *‘mutt™
‘Who lcaves the door wide open when
The mercury Is down to ten
We'd chaln him to the knob with gles
And with o redhot pitchfork we

Would make him keep It shut,

—Chlcago Newa,
A Difficult Task.

One of (he greatest puzzles, sald a
member of parilaent, I8 how to cou-
cede the most worthy and honorable
Intentions to au oppouent, how to pro-
fess an unswerving and unfading be-
lef In his uncompromising veracity
and bona fides and at the same time
to convey n distinct conviction that he
Is au Impostor and n humbug of the
first water and an accomplished Ana-

l.\lns c_nrryh:g A welter of thirteen stone
seven pounds In the meundacity bandi-
cap.~London Opinfon,

commonly rich, for the rule of the '

There Is a large community at ;

instance Is meant what most people |

. Great Spring medicine.

It is very im'portm;t and in fact it
is absolutely necessary to health that
Wwe give rellef to the stomach prompt-
ly at the first signs of trouble—that

RAILROAL

are belching of gas, nausea, sour T. ‘ : d : - | :
stomach, headache, irritgbility  and lme a’r s‘ ‘
nervousness. These are waruings \
tlat the stomach has been mistreat- Manchester & Oneida rY .
ed; it is doing too much work and it .
Is demanding help from vou. Take TI ME TABLE. 1
symething once in a while: especi - o
» ULl Ly, Manchester | Connecl
Iy after meals; somoething ke 'measd irin C N I s
KODOL for Dyspepsia and  indiges- Sz OO W, Ocdweln..., fu
e b:15a.1n No.6 St raul 3
tion. It will enable your stomach to Nlnn"::xvu"s ";'._.'_,:,’l',"m
do its work properly. Sold by a Marehwnin g aan
dAruggists. i Des Molnes 11366 &4 1 A\
KansssCity 8 w0 pm s
§ No.4 C.G. W, Dubuquo.,. .4 e
7:15 % m No, ¢ (‘;‘xlrn':z{' g:.lxl'):.l:
§ _No,6 C.N.&SLP Calmar,.. .. 12:10 pim A
s:idsam No.2 (‘mrlr:(fuy }i}r ?l':
Muson CIty  L:4Apm
§ No.s C.G. W, Dubuque.... 5:20 p
2:00 p.m No 4 Chicago. .. 10:00 :ﬁ
No.3 Oelweln ., 325 pm
. Waterloo ..., 4348 m
Marshalltown 6125 pon
Dos Moines.,  8:85 p. -
. Kansus City.  6:50mm
~ St. Paul..... 9:00pra
Aln.y‘ouun “nn‘ :“.::p 1: a:a 4, Ninnaapnlix.  9:85 jm.
quickly ‘ascertal * No.10 C.M.&SLP Ml 3 2
Haventien s probavly €46 pm  No,21 231!’.‘.'573"’.' %3‘3 5'3 :
roo. Uldest Codur ki 8:0 pan
l'h:‘l:_!{]mll o BSpom
§ Dally trains. ;
« Daily except Sunday.
Through tickets on s ale to ull
"Phone 196 for furthor lnlgrl;nll.’l‘:)lg.l = :
 YOON 80! E E, BREWER, Trafle Managy
E (0, 2¢18rondwey,
&5 ¥ 8. W 'makgton, ILL
Foley’s Honey and Tar clears the INUIS CENTRAL R' R' :
air passages, stops the Irritation in TIME TABLE.

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.

£ 200 acres of
CHOICE FARM LAND,,

within seven miles of Manhester
at $60.00 per acre. Easy terms.
One half of this years 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 1 can now attend
to business every day, and recom-
mend Foley's Kidney Remedy to all
sufferers, as it cured me after the
doctors and other remedies had
failed. Anders & ' Philipps.

IOWA LEGISLATURE OFFER.

—_—

Within a few days, the Iowa Leg-
{elature will assemble for what prom-
ises to be a very Interesting session.
AMany important measures are pro-
posed.

It you desire to keep reliably inform-
el on the proceedings of the Legis-
lature, subscribe for The Des Moines
Register and Leader which will pub-
ligh a complete, unbiased report each
day. For only $1.00, The Daily Regis-
ter and Leader will be malled to any
new subscriber from now to April 15,
1909—through the entire sesslon.
Daily and Sunday to the same date,
$1.50. The Register and Leader

rings the news first—it is only
duily newspaper that can be deliver-
¢d on almost all rural routes in Iowa
on the same morning it is printed.

Subscribe with your postmaster, the
publisher of this paper, or remit di-
roct to The Register and  Leader
Company, Des Moines, Iowa

HEXAMETHYLENETETRAMINE.

The above is the name of 2 Ger-
man chemlical, which is one of the
many valuable ingredients of Foley's
Kidney Remedy. Hexamethylenete-
tramine is recognized by medical text
books and authorities as a uric acid
solvent and antiseptic for the urine.
Take Foley's Kidney Remedy as
800n as you notice any {rregularit-
ies, and avold a serious malady. An-
ders & Philipps.

There aremore McC'nll Patternssold inthe United
States than of any oth r make of patterns. This is on

account of their style, securacy and simplicity,

| zine(The Queen of Fashion) has
PR Aty Kot ol g o
year's subscription (13 numbers) eonix 50 efn,-. Tatest
number, c.g:-. Fyery subscriber gets a McCall Pat-
tern Freo. bacribe today.

Wanted, Handsome premivms or
||»l"5=."¢5.°:"'x;'.-..~.'f I’al:em Caralogue( of 600 de.
sizns) and Preminm Catalogue (showing 4oo premiums)
eent froo, Address THE McCALL CO,, New York,

Soclal functions of winter, midnight
lunches, loss of sleep tell on the
health. Hollister's Rocky Mountain
Tea clears the blood, aids digestion,
relieves fatigue; makes and retalns
your health. Greatest tonic. Tea or
tablets, 35 cents. Anders & Philipp.

House for Sale,

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, Towa.

The long winter months —heavy
foods—lack of exercise decrease your
vitality, make you feel mean. Hollls-
ter's Rocky Mountain Tea glves you
vitality—clears the blood—builds up
flesh. Makes you strong and robust.
Tea or tab-

lets, 35 cents. Anders & Philipp.

Foley's Orino Laxative cures consti-
pation and liver trouble and makes
the bowels healthy and regular, Orino
i3 superlor to pills and tablets as it
does not gripe or nauseate, Why take

anything else.

Maln Lino Passenger Tralns, -

WEST BOUND| MAIN LINE | RAST nousy
No 1° 11:55 pm|.. Fast Train, 29918 dur
No401 11:82 pm|Thro Express. F:«m’:‘cal ::
ﬁ:: 1&:1](‘1);: ..nl-.utx all., N 4 E0puw
I xpress

No2l 7:38am Ft’Dodu"a Ex Ngg'l:u:lu.:p.:‘
No93 1:00 pm| Way Freight | No. 94 1450w i
No 23540 p m Ipper No 34 8:35 am

CEDAR RAFIDS BRANCE, : frs
North Bound | Bet Gedar R S 2
-——Amn-—-lnm'u-nohmpg: ﬁ%&%l—n-’s o
No »065.008.m|.. y SN
No.822 4:45p.an|.. £
No.s6312:t0p.n |... 5 A

o Ip’ Yarry passengers, :

dsy. L . >
i . PIERCR, Station Azt
0, uns to Omaha, 81 3

No. 8 Runs to Pt Dod::%&fy(’f': And Stk

. connections maha, Hioux Olty
Sfoux Falls, St Paul J

g s f’g';,"f n:ld Minneapolls and No. $
0 %3 Chicago Sleeper. .

Dinlog Car on trains Nl«".e Gand 4,

It a cough once gets into your sys-
tem it acts on every muscle and tibre
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 not > |
take anything that will tend to con- oo
stipate. Kennedy's Laxative Cough .
Syrup acts upon the bowels and -
thereby drives the cold out of the

system. It contains no oplates—it
!s pleasant to take and is  highly
recommended for children. 3

Sold by
all druggists. o

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT

KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE
COUGH SYRU il

E. E. COWLES,

DRAY - LINE,

Am prepared to de all kiuds of work 1a mv.: sl |
llne.  Moving safcs, mueleal fnstrumerts, 8§
houseliold gocds and heavy articles & spech 1=
Ly, T
Resldence Phone No, 265,

Do you have backache cccasionally,
or “stitches” in the side, and some-
times do you feel 4ll tired out, with
out ambition and without energyd It
80, your kidneys are out of order.
Take DeWitt’s Kidney and Bladder
Pills.They promptly relieve backache,
weak back, inflammation of the blad-
der and weak kidneys. For sale by .
all druggists. : i

Y

Why do you fret and grumbie,
Why dou’t you take a tumbls,
Use Beacom's Pienie Pllls,
They will drive away your fils >
Trythem 95cents. Al'drugeists 6t

—T

PAINTING

All kinds of exterior and interio:
painting, A specialty made of Car-
riaeg painting.  Prices reasonable |
and satisfaction guaranteed® =+ o

Over . Atkineon’s Blacksmith Hh?p.:x

—_—

Many little lives have been saved
by Foley’s Honey and Tar, for ough?': %
colds, croup and whooping comgh., It
Is the only safe remedy for infants
end children as it contains no oplates .
or other narcotic drugs, and children
like Foley’s Honey and Tar. Careful
mothers keep a bottle in 4he house,
Refuee substitutes. For sale by An-
cers & Phillips,

Sour
Stomach

No appetite, loss of strength, nervouss
Boss, , constipation, bad breath,
goneral debllity, sour risings, and catarrh.

the stomach are all dus to Indigestion,

| relieves Indigestion, This new discove .
the ‘natural Julces of digess
tion as they exist In & healthy stomach, °
combined with the greatest known lonlo :
and reconstructive properties, Kodol for -
dyspepsia does not only relleve (ndigestion
and y-repdl. but this famous
helps al ﬂoml‘ch‘muoubh‘c by cleansing,.

ying, sweetening and strengthening
Lmucous membranes lining the stomach,

Mr. B,
“ A
I'In!:aubmvl“

ue e i
Ball, WW Va,, ys:= :
We are now uaing it
vos ucnon:;-'wu- KIDNEYS .
BOWITI'S KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS—Sars sod bab

Propared by & O. DeWITY & 00., Chlcage
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 A%
sick headache. Soll by all druggists. =+

T

When you want the best, get Do 4
Witt's Carbolized Witch Hazel Salve,
It is good for little or big cuts, boils =
or bruises, and is especlally recom- =
mended for piles. _For sale by - all



