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CHAPTER 1—John Gale is a trader at
Flambeau, a rough outpost of civilization
in Alaska. His daughter Necia is a
beautiful young girl, generally lwlh-'\ml
to be a_ half breed, daughter of Gale
end the Indian squaw Alluna, with whom

¢ on the trader's mind, and
z-'ll:a‘:vax}bwlu\ apprehension the arrival of
a squad of mldlgml at l;l\n:“-:;?(:l{lnil\"‘"ll(l)

law, e say v

X;}::‘!!‘B V:'ll‘l?) hau'bocome acquainted \.\llh
and admired by Lieutenant lhn'roll:'(on.lj
mander of the soldiers. II—It htk\’“";
kKnown that Napoleon Doret, an _hrlmm;.'
faithful French Canadian employed '.\‘
Gale, is deeply in love with Necla, ,One
Runnion, a dissolute gambler and “‘bad
man,” arrives at Flambeau by steamer
and in a fight with Burrell is worsted
and forced to leave town. On the depart-
ing steamer's deck he menacingly says,
“1" will return to take a hand in the
game.” I1ll—Doret gives Necla a hand-
some sllk gown brought by him from
Dawson City for her. Arrayed in this,
she meets Lieutenant Burrell, who falls
madly in love with her, and he wonders
if her blood is really tainted. Gale re-
asserts that she is the lllegitimate
daughter of himself and the equaw. IV—
Runnion returns with Ben Stark, a pro-
fessional gambler and man Kkiller with
plenty of money. Stark builds a saloon
and dance hall at Flambeau. “No
Creek” Lee discovers gold in a valley
some miles distant, and Necia per-
suades Burrell to take her there and lo-
cate a clalm for her, thelr trip requir-
fng a day and a night In the forest

CHAPTER IX.
THE AWAKENING.

ARLY the next morning Corpo-
ral ‘Thomas came into the
store and found Necia tending
it while Gale was out. Ever

since the day she had questioned him
about Burrell this old man had taken
every occasion to talk with the girl,
and when he asked her this morning
about the reports concerning ILee's
strike she told him of her trip and all
that had occurred.

“You see, I'm a mine owner now,”
she concluded. “If it hadn't been a
gecret 1 would have told you before I
went, so you could have been one of
the first.”

“I'm _goin’ anyhow,"” he said, “If the
feutenant will let me and if it's not too
late.”

Then she told shim of the trall by
Black Bear creek which would save
him several hours.

“So that's how you and he made it?”
he observed, gazing at her shrewdly.
“I supposed you went with your fa-
ther?”

“0l, no! We beat him in,” she said
and fell to musing at the memory of
those hours passed alone with Meade,
while her eyes shone and her cheeks
glowed. The corporal saw the Jook, and
it bore out a theory he had formed dur-
ing the past month, so as he lingered
he set about a task that had lain in his
mind for some time. As a rule, he was
not a careful man in his speech, and
the delicacy of this maneuver taxed his
ingenuity to the utmost, for he loved
the girl and feared to say too much,

“The licutenant is a smart young
fellow,” lLe began, “and it was slick
work jumpin’ all those claims. It's
just like him to befriend a girl like
you. I've scen him do it before'—

AWhat!” exclaimed Necia. “Befriend
other girls?”

“Or things just like it. He's always
doin’ favors that get him into trou-
ble.”

“This couldn't cause Lim trouble,
could it, outside of Stark’s and Run-
nion’s grudge?”

“No, I reckon not,” assented the cor-
poral, groping blindly for some way of
expressing what he wished to say.
“Except, of course, it might cause a
lot of talk at headquarters when it's

known what he's done for you and

how he done it. I heard somethin’
about it down the street this morn-
in', so I'm afraid it will get to St
Michael's and then to his folks."

“I don't understand,” sald Necla.
“Fe hasn't done anything that any
man wouldn’'t do under the same eir-
cumstances.”

“No man's got a right to make folks
talk about a nice girl" said the cor-
poral, “and the feller that told me
about it said he reckoned you two
was In love.” He hurried along now
without offering her n chince to speak.
“Of course that bad to be caught up
quick; you're tco fine a gzirl for that.,”

“Too fine?' laughed Neeln.

“I mean you're too fine and good to
let him put you in wrong, just as he's
too fine n fellow and got too much
ahead of him to make what his peo-
ple would call & messy-allinnee,”

“Wouhll his people object to—to suzh
a thing?' questioned the girl. They
were alone In the store, and so they
could talk freely. “I'm just suppos-
ing, you know."

“0 Lord! Would they object?' Cor-
poral Thomas laughed in a highly arti-
ficial manner that made Necia bridle
and draw herself up indignantly.

“Co ahead and tell me: 1 won't be
offended,”  Iusisted the givl, “You
must, 1 don’t know mueh about such
things, for I've lived all my life with
men like father and Poleon and the
priests at the mission, who treat me
just like cne of themselves,  Buat
somebody will want to marry e some
day, I supposge, so I ought to know
what Is wrong with me.” She flushed
up darkly under her brown cheeks.,

Corporal Thomas began to perspire
uncomfortably, but went on doggedly:
“I'm gein® to tell you a siory, not
because it applies to Lisutenant DBur-
rell'—

“Of course,” suaid the girl,

—*bhut just to show you what I mean,
It was a good long spell ago. when 1
was at Fort Supply, which was the
frontier fn them days, like this s now.
We freighted in from Dodge City with
bull teams, and it wus surc the fringe
of the frontier—no women, 1o society,
nothin' much cxeept o fort, a lot of In-
juns and a few officials with their
wives and families. Now, them Kkind
of places Is all right for married men,
but they're tough sleddin® for single
ones, and after awhile a feller gets
awful careless about® himself, He
scems to go back®=ard and run down
mizhty quick when he gets away from
civilization and his people and restau-
rants and such things. He gets plumb
reckless and forgetful of what's what,
There was a captaln with us, a young
feller that looked like the lieutenant
here and a good deal the same sort—
high tempered and chivalrious and all
that sort of thing, u West Pointer, too,
good family and all that, and, what's
more, a captain at twenty-five, Now,
our head freighter was married to a
squaw, or leastways he had been, but,
in them days nobody thought much ot|
it any more than they do up here now,
and particularly because he'd bad a

government contract for a long while,
ran a big gang of wen aud critters and
bad made a lot of mouey. Likewise
e had g girl, who lived at the fort and
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Wwas Mgy nice 1o 100k 4t ana restrui

to the eyve after a year or so of cactus

trees and mesquite and buffalo grass.

She was twice as nice and twice as

pretty as the women at the post, and

as for money—well, her dad could have

bought and sold all the officers in a

lump, but they and their wives l6oked

down on her, and she didn’t mix with

them none whatever. To make it

short, the captain married her, Seem-

ced like he got disregardful of every-

thing, and the hunger to have a wom-

an just overpowered him. She'd been

courted by every single man for 400

miles around. She was pretty and full

of fire, and tlrey was both of an age to

love hard, so Jefferson swore he'd

make the other women take lLer, but

solllerin’ is a heap different from any

other profession, and the army has got

its own traditions. The plan wouldn't

work.

“By and by the captain got tired of

tryin' and gave up the attempt—Jjust!
devoted himself to her—and then we

was transferred, all but him, \We shift-

¢d to a better post, but Captain Jeffer-

son was changed to another company

and had to stay at Supply. Gee, it
was a rotten hole! Influence had been
used, and there he stuck, whlile the
new officers cut him out completely,
just like the others had done, so I was
told, and it drifted on that way for a
long time, hiln forever makin' an ilp-
hill fight to get his wife reco'nized and
always quittin® loser. His folks back
cast was scandalized and froze him
cold, callin’ him a squaw man, and the
story went all through the army, till
his hrother officers had to treat him_
10ld In order to keep emough warmth
¢t home to live by, one thing leadin'
to another-till he finally resented it
openly. After that he didn't last long.
They made it so unpleasant that he
quit the service—crowded him out,
that's all. Ie was a born soldier, too,
and didn’t know nothin' else nor care
for nothin’ else; us fine a man.as I
ever served under, but it soured him
50 that a rattlesnake couldn't have
lived with him. He tried to go into
some kind of business after he quit the
army, but he wasn't cut out for it and
never made good asslong as I knew of
bim. The last time I seen him was
down on the border, and he had sure
grown cultus, He had quit the squaw,
who was livin' with a greaser in Tuc-
son"—

“And do you think I'm like that wo-
man?” sald Necla in a queer, strained
volce. She had llstened intently to the
corporal's story, but he had purposely
avolded her eyes and could not tell
how she was taking it.

“No! ‘You're different, but the army
{8 just the same. 1 told you this to
show you how it is out in the States.
It don't apply to you, of course'—

“Of course!” agreed Necia again,
“But_what would happen to Lieuten-
ant Burrell if—if—well, if he should do
something like that? There are many
half breed girls, I dare say, llke this
other girl, or—Ilike me."”

She did not flush now as before. In-
stead her cheeks were pale.

“It would go a heap worse with him
than it did with Captain Jefferson,”
said the corporal, “for he's got more
ahead of him, and he comes from bet-
ter stock. \Why, his family Is way up.”

“I never thought of myself as an In-
dian,” said Necia dully. *“In this coun-
try it's a person's heart that counts.”

“That's how it ought to be,” said the
corporal heartily, “and I'm mighty sor-
ry if I've hurt you, little girl. I'm a
rough old rooster, and 1 never thought
but what you understood all this. Up
here folks look at it right, but outside
it's mighty different. Even yet you
don't half understand.”

“I'm glad I'm what 1 am,” cried the
girl, “There’s nothing in my blood to
be ashamed of, and I'm white in here.”
She struck her bosom fiercely. “If an
man loves me he'll take me, no matter
what it means to him."

The corporal slid down from the
counter where he had been sitting.
“I'm goin’® to hunt up the lleutenant
and get him to let me off. Mebbe 1
can’stake n clalm and sell it.”

The moment he was gone the girl's
composure vanished, and she gave vent
to her feclings.

“IU's a lie! It's a lie!” she cried
alond, and with-her fists she beat the
boards In front of hew “He loves me!
1 know he does!” Then she began to
fremble and sobbed, “I'm just like
other girls."

She was still wrestling with herself
when Gale returned, and he started at
the lovk In her face as she approached
him,

“Why did you marry my wmother?”
she asked. “\Why? Why did you do
itz =5

He saw that she was in a rage and
answered bluntly, “I didn't?”

She shrank at this. “Then why
didn't you? Shame! Shamé! That
makes me worse than I thonght 1 was.,
Oh, why did you ever turnsquaw man?
Why did you make me a breed?”

“Look here! What ails you?" sald
the trader.

“I've just begun to realize what 1
am. I'm not respectable. I'mi not like
other wouen and never can be. I'm a
squaw—a squaw!”

“You're not!" he cried.

“No honest man can marry me. I'm
n vagabond! The best I cansget 8. my,
bed and board, like my mother.”

“By heaven! Who offered you that?™
Gale's face was whiter than hers now,
but she disregarded him,

“He can play with me, but nothing
more, and when he Is gone another
one can bhave me, and then anotherand
another and another.” '

“That’'s all infernal rot,” he said.
“There’s fifty good men in this camp
would marry you tomorrow."

“Bah! I mean real men, not miners.
I want to be a lady, I don’t want to
pull a hand sled and wear moceasing
all my life and raise children for-men
with whiskers. I want to be loved—I
want to be loved! T want to marry a
gentleman."

“Burrell!” sald Gale,

“No,” she flared up—‘"not him nor
anybody In particular, but somebody
like him, some man with clean finger
nalls.”

He found nothing humorous or gro-
tesque In ber measure of a gentleman,
for he realized that she was stung to
a piteh of unreason and unnatural ex;
citewrent and that she was in terribleé

earnest.

“I'll own 1
he sald fivally, staring
the sunshine with an odd ex-

“It wies thouzbtless and
wrone desd wiogz bt 've loved yon

better than any daughter wis 'ever’

“Joved ‘4 this—wideworld—and I've

worked and wstarved and froze and
saved, and so has Alluna, so that you
might have somwething to live on when
I'm gone and be different from us. It
won't be long now, I guess. I've given
you the best schooling of any girl on
the river, and I'd have sent you out to
n convent in the States, but I couldn't
let you go so far away. 1 loved you
too much ror that! [' couldn't do
ft, girl. 've tried, but you're all I've
got, and I'm a selfish man, I reckon.”
“No, no! You're not!” his daughter
cried Impulsively. “You're everything
that's good and dear, but you've lived
a different life from other men, and
you see things differently. It was
mean of me te talk as 1 did.” She put
her arms around his neck and hugged
him. *“But I'm very unhappy. dad.”

“Don’'t you alm to tell what started
this?' he suld gently, caressing her
with his great, hard hand as softly as
n mother., But she shook her head,
and he continued, “I'll take the first
boat down to the mission and marry
your ma if you want me to."”

“That wouldn't do any good,” said
she, “We'd better leave things as
they are” Then she drew away and
smiled at him bravely from the door.
“I''m very bad to act this way.
Scuses."”

He nodded, and she went out.

Necla was In a restless mood, and,
remembering that Alluna and the chil-
dren had gone berrying on the slopes
behind the Indlan village,.she turned
her way thither, All at once a fedr of
seeing Meade Burrell came upon her.
She wanted to think this out, to find
where she stood, before he had word
with her. She had been led to observe
herself from a strange angle and must
verify her vision, as it were. \What if
be had changed now that he was
alone and had had time to think? It
woyld kill ‘her if she saw any differ
ence in him, and she knew she would
be able to read it in his cyes.

As she went through the main street
of the camp she saw Stark occupied
near the water front, where he had
bought a bullding lot. He spoke to her
as she was about to pass,

“Good morning, miss,
ed from your trip?” 5

She answered that she was and
would have continued on her way, but
he stopped her.

“I don't want you to think that min-
Ing matter was my doing,” he said.
“I've got nothing against you. Your
old man hasn't wasted any affection
oy me, and I can get along without
him, all right, but I doun't make trou-
ble for girls if I can help it.”

The girl believed that he meant what
he said. His words rang true, and he
spoke serlously. Moreover, Stark was
known already In the eamip as a man
who did not go out of his way to make
friends or to render an accounting of
his deeds, so It was.natural that when
he made her a show of kindness Necla
should treat him with less coldness
than might have been expected. The
man had exercised an occult influence
upon her from the time she first saw
him at Lee's cabin, but it was too
vague for definite feeling, ard she had
been too strongly swayed by Poleon
and lier father in their attitude toward
him to be consclous of it.

“I'm going to build a big dance hull
and saloon here,” sald Stark, showing
her the stakes that he had driven.
*As soon a8 the rush to the creck is
over I'H hire a gang of men to get out
a lot of house logs. I'll finish it in a
week and be open for the stampede.”

“Do you think this will be a big
town?" she asked.

“Nobody can tell, but I'll take a
chance. If it proves to be n false
alarm I'll move on.”

“You've been In a great many camps,
I suppose.”

He sald that he had; that for twenty
years he had been on the frontier and
knew it from west Texas to the clrcle.
* “I've never known anything except
this.” She swept the points of the
compass with her arm. “And there is
s0 much beyond that I want to know
about. Ob, 1 feel so Ignorant! There is
something now that perhaps you could
tell me, you have traveled so much.”

“Let’'s have It,” said be, smiling at
her seriousness.

She hesitated, at a loss for words,
finnlly Dblurting out what was in her
mind:

“My father is a squaw man, Mr.
Stark, and I've been raised to think
that such things are customary."”

“They are in all new countries,” he
assured her.

“But how are they regarded when
civilization comes along?"’

“Well, they aren't regarded, as a
rule. Squaw men are pretty shiftless,
and people don’t pay much attention
to them. 1 guess If they weren't they
wouldn't be squaw men.'

“My father isn't shiftless,” she chal-
lenged, at which he remained silent,
refusing to go oun record, “lsp't a
‘half breed just as good as a white?”

“Look bhere,” sald he, *“\What are
you driving at?"

“I'm a ‘blood,’” she declared reck-
lessly, “and I want to know what peo-
ple think of me. The men around here
have never made me feel consclous of
it, but''—

“You're afraid.of these new péople
who are coming, eh? Well, don't wor-
ry about that, miss. It wouldn't make
any difference to e or to any of your
friends whether you were red, white,
black or yellow."

“But it would make a difference with
some people,” insisted the girl.

*Oh, I reckon it would with eastern
people, They look at things kind of
funny. But we're not in the east.M

“That's what I wanted to know.
Nice people back there wouldn't tol-
erate o girl like me for a mowment,
would they 7"

He shrugged his shoulders.

Are you rest-

“1 guess

.you'd have a hard time breaking in

among the ‘bontonners.” But what's
the use of thinking about it? This Is
your country, aud these are your peo-
ple.”

A morbid desire was upon her to
track down this intangible racial dis-
tinction, but she saw RRunnion, whum
she could not bear, coming toward
them, so thanked Stark hurriedly’ and
went on her way.

“Been making friends with - that
squaw, eh?” remarked Runnion cas-
ually.

“Yes,” replied Stark, “She's a nice
Iittle girl, and I like her., I told her 1
didn't have any part in that miners'
meeting affair.” i

“Huh! What's the matter with you?
It was all your doing."”

“I know It was, but I didn't aim it
at her. T wanted that ground next to
Lee's, and I wanted to throw a jolt
into Old Man Gale. I couldn't let the
girl stand In my way, but now that
it's over I'm willing to be friends with
her."

“Me too. By heaven, she's as grace-
ful as & fawn. She's white too. No-
body would ever know she was a
breed."” TR

“She's a good girl,” sald Stark|mus-
ingly In a gentle fone thati@EeHiiby
had zever heurd before. {

*Qetting kind af mushy, alu’t you?
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! prevailed.

» ®Rougtt you Nad passed tnat stage,
‘bmnﬂ - B ——— vl & . —

“No: 1 don't like Ler In that way.”

“1'1l lay you a little elght to five that
Burrell has thrown her down,” chue-
kled Runuicn. -

“1 never theught of that.
Me vight."

“If {U's true ' shufile up a hand for
that soldier.”

Meanwhile Necia had passed en ont
of the tGwn and throngh ‘the Indian
village at the mouth of the creck until
high up on the slopes she saw Allunn
and the little onex. She climbed up to
them und seated herself where' she
could look far out over the westward
valley, with the great stream flowing
lialf a mile bereathh ber. She stayed
there all the morning, and, although
the day was brizkit and the bushes
bending with their burden of hlue, she
pleked no Lierris st fousght résolute-
Iy througzh a dozen varyving moods that
mirrored themeelves In her delicate
face. It was her rst soul struggle,
but in time the huoyaney of youth and
the almizhty optimisin of earvly love
And so she was in a hap-

Youn may

-

pler frame of mind when the little
company muade t(heir descent at mid-
day.

As they approached the town they
heard the familiar cry of “Steam-
bo-o-c-at!™ and by the time they had
reached home the Httle esmp was noisy
with the plaint of wolf dogs.' There
were few men to jein in the welcome
today, cvery ablebedied inhabitant
having disappeared into the hills, but
the aninuls came treaping lazily to the
sank and sat down on their haunches,
watehing the approzehing steamey, in
their soit eyes the sadness of a canine
race of slaves,

The deserted aspect of the town puz-
zled Yhe capiain of the stemer, and
upon landing he made his way ot once
to John Gale's store, where he learned
from the trader of the strike and of
the stampede that had resulted. Be-
fore the recital was finished a man ap-
yrouched and spoke excitedly:

“Captaln, my ticket reads to Daw-
son, but l'wy getting off here. Won't
you have my outfit put ashore?” He
was followed Ly at group of fellow
passengers, who made a similar re-
quest. s

“This place i8 good enough for me,”
one of thew sald.

“Ale, too,” anothier volunteered. “This
strike is nelw, and we've hit her just
in time." .

Outside a dozen men bad crowded
“No Creek" l.('qll.'l,':llxxst the wall of the
store and were clamoring to hear
about his fiud.

Stark wasted no thne, \With money
in his hands, he gecured n dozen men
who were willlag to work for hive, for
there are always those who prefer the
surety of ten coined dollars to the hope
of 0 hundred. He swooped down with
these helpers on his pile of merchan.
dise that hnd lain Leneath tarpaulins
on the river bank since the day be and
Runnion landed, and by midafternoon
a great tent had been stretched over
a framewqrk.of pecled poles built on
the lot where he and Necla had stood
carlier in the day. Before dark his
saloon was running. ‘I'o be sure, there
was no floor, and his polished fixtures
looked strangely new and incongru-
ous, but the town at large lhad as-
sumed a similar air of incompleteness
and crude fmmaturity, and little won-
der, for it had grown threefold in half
a day., Stark swiftly unpacked his
gambling Implements, kKeen to scent
every advantage, and out of thié hand-
ful of pale faced jackals who follow
at the heels of a healthy herd he hired
men to run them and to deal,

By nlght Flambeau was a mining
camp,

[TO DE CONTINUED.]

CHINA’S GRAND CANAL.
Sometimes It Holds Water Enough te
Float the Boats.

Of some of the crude and outgrown
methods used on China's Grand canal
a writer In the North China Dally
News remarks: “The junction of the
real eanal with the Wel river was not
by means of a lock, but simply a high
and steeply sloping mud baunk, over
wlhich the grain vessels had to be
dragged by the force of perhaps many
hundreds of men, It should be borne
In mind that in China the lock of a
canal is not much more like our idea
of what that name connotes than it is
like ‘a padlock. Amid constant and
often serfous changes of level, with an
uncertain - and not  iofrequently a
seanty supply of wuter, and with a
grain deet which traveled In blocks of
some elzhty vessels under one officer,
It was necessary to devise some way
for Lkeceping them fogether and for
transferring them as a consolidated

unit with this in view.

“For this reason a Chinese lock on
the Grand canal 18 nothing but a stone
gateway Into which large boards may
be lowered through a groove In the
stones, restraining most of the water
from its flow, until there Is a depth

’

the boards are pulled up and the en-
tire fleet passes through.

“After this the boards are again
lowered for another division of the
grain boats. In case the water glives
out—a by -no means unlikely oecur-
rence—there Is nothing to do jat to
wait untfl more comes from some-
where.”

Governments That Prac?2ally Sprang
Into Being Overnight.

Prior to Jaun, 18, 871, the German

empire, as we kunow it reday, had ne

exlstence. Inst: Jtwis Jjumble
of kingdoms, states, dah grand

duchles and principalitl
together by a like lang
mon political aspiratic
otherwise quite sepu 3

Then eanme the historie

Il joined
» aud com
i true, but
inet,
cereony i

the Hall of Mirrers at Vercailles, Par
18 bad just been capting v King
William of Prassiu, and It wis held t

1

L

be a fitting tinfe and )
him the first G
since the dawn
pire born more dramatical
By a strange fron

el

it

100,

s of the

French emyire. ft
day, or. rather, to Lo sty
of n night, I'rance wo
ovening of Dee. 1. 16
When it awcke next

had on the
republic
n ing it was
an empire. During the hours of dark:

pess P'aris had  been eccupled by
treops, and the prince.president had
Lecome Napoleon I11,

Equally sudden and alinost us sensa-
tional In its way was the birth of the
modern Greek emplre,  After the yoke
of the Turks had heen thrown off in
the war of Independence the country
became u republie.  But the people
soon tired of that democratic form of
government nmd promptly proceeded
to assassinate their first and only pres-
{dent. Then they met tegether, elects
ed n king and settled themselves down
to be ruled by him In a quite orderly
and contented fushion,--8an Francisco
Chronicle.

sufficient to flont all the craft, when |

" Food and Cmotron,

of Bute. A young honeyinoon coupic
were sitting slde by slde gazing ou
the lovely scenery around theim.

“Isu't it heavenly, George’" she mur-
mured. “I feel thriiis all cver me.”
ihon without n pause, as If stiil car-
ried away by the inspiration of the
moinent, “Dearest, if there ave any left
1 think I would like a chocolate.”

No good reason exists why spiritual
emotions should not make one hungry.
The bride who demanded sweets was
wiser than a givl who once remained
starving and inconsolable In her room
after the departure of her lover for
India. At last &n amateur Hebe ven-
fured upstairs with a cup of coffee
and ¢ plate of toast. Yielding to per-
suasion, the aflifcted maiden was In-
duced to eat and drink and began to
look somewhat less dejected.

“I belleve I was dying for something
all the time” she firally confessed,
“but I was afraid to ask lest people
would believe me to be less unhappy
than I really am.”—London Black and
White.

O

A Tribute to Sauerkraut.

Those Americans who have visited
Munich know well the noble statue at
the head of the Kartoffelsaladstrasse,
raised by grateful Bavaria to the mem-
ory ‘of St. Hermann of Plisen, In-
ventor and protagonist of sauerkraut.
The genial old saint, a smile upon his
face, is seen stirring a large kettle of
kraut with an oar of gilt bronze, and
so lifelike is the carving that the trav-
eler, standing by, can well nigh scent
the perfumed steam and bear the flut-
ter of angelic wings. In these unro-
mantlc United States we have no pub-
lic monuments to Hermann, and his
very name indeed is unknown to all
save a few cognoscenti. But neverthe-
less and notwithstanding this neglect
the delicious victual he gave to the
world is firmly enshrined in the hearts
of the American people, Stewed gen-
tly in Rhine wine, it tickles the esoph-
agl of the opulent; bolled in. plain
hydrant water, it nourishes the son of
tofl. It is at once a viand, a passion
and a public iostitution.—Baltimore
Sun.

Scared Out of the Duel.

One day M. Edmond About called
upon Grisier, the most celebrated fenc-
ing master of his day., *“I am in a
quandary,” sald About. *T1 allowed
myself yesterday the pleasure of o
joke In bad taste. and a duel Is to be
the result. I know nothing whateve:
about fencing, and, a8 you can see, 1
am fat. Will you give me n lesson, o
that I may not make myself too ridicu
lous?* The lesson was given, but
About proved a very poor pupil. O
his way cut ke saw a photogzraph of
Grisior. I suppese,” he said, “I must
not ask yau for one of these?' “Wit'
the greatest pleasure,” sanid the fencing
master.  And, with a chuckle, Grisie
wrote across the photograph, *To M
Edmord Abeut, the best pupil I have
wor hadl”™ A fow bours afterward i
secords of About's adversary cailed
on the writer saw the photograph ¢
the mnpteiplece and, fearing for the!
friend at the hands of so redoubtabl
a swordsman, arranged the affair with
out any ducl.

How Henry Irving Wanted to Die.
“What have 1 got out of it?" sai’
Henry, stroiing his chin and smilin:

slightly. *“Let me sce. Well, a gout
cigar, a good glass of wine, goot
friends”— Here he Eissed my hané

with courtesy. Always he was st
courteons—always his actions, ke
this little one of klssing my hand, wert
80 beautifully tlmed. They came jusi
before the spoken words and gave
them peculiar value.

“That's not a bad summing up of §:
all,” I said. *“And the end—how woul
you like that to come?"

“How would I llke that to come?
He repeated my question lightly, ve
meditatively too. Then he was silen:
for some thirty seconds before lLie snap
ped Lis fingers—the action again be
fore the words.

“Like that!" — Ellen Terry in Mc
Clure's Mngazine.

Microbes.

“Speaking of the ark,” he sald, “!
saw T little boy at play with his
Noah's ark the otler day. [ watched
him put aboard all the people, all th
\painted anlmals, and then I saw hip
place carefully in a sheltered spot tw
tiny splinters of wood.

“*What are they, my son? 1 asked.

“*“Them's microbes,’ said he.

“It had never occurred to me before
but there must of course have been =
pair of microbes in the ark.'—Har.
per's Weekly,

The Honest Way.

“Money? Pooh!" exclaimed a suc-
cessful financier  contemptuously
“There are a hundred ways of muking
money.,"

“Ah, but only one honest way!" pro-
tested his companion,

“What's that?"’

, “Um! I thought you wouldn't know."
—London Telegraph.

Indulgent.

“I have such an indulgent husband,”
sald lttle Mrs, Doll. ‘

“Yes, so George says,” responded
Mrs. Spiteful, “Sometimes indulges n
lttle too much, doesn't he?'—London
Tit-Bits.

Sweeping.

“That Is a sweeping argunient,” re.
marked a husband whose wife used «
proom to convince Lim that he cugbi
© have been home several hours pre
viously, -

The weeping at 1 wedding Is never
28 real as that which sometimes
comes afterward.—Atehison Globe.

Siege cf Ciata

Crete can cluim to have been the
scene of one of the longest sieges on
record, longer than the slege of Troy,
for in the seventeenth century it took
the Turks more than twenty years to
capture its capital city. The Island, in
fact, is famous for protracted military
operations, for, though the revolution
of 1821 was speedlly successful In the
open country, the fortified towns were
still uncaptured when the poweérs in-
tervened In 1830.

Awkward For the Aeronaut.

An element of bumor chiaracterized
one of Mr. Spencer's Indian experi-
ences. One day, after making a para-
chute descent, his balloon, traveling
on, came down among some fisher
folk, who promptly unpicked the net
to use for fishing lines and cut up the
balloon to make waterproof clothing!—
London Captain.

Humility and Vanity.

It Is the humble man that advances.
He recognizes his imperfections and
strives to fmprove, His progress is
the result of his knowledge of self,

The vyalp, concelted, arrogant man
Jtands still,

The followirg reaiiy - irmppencd: on |-
board a pleasure steamer {i the Kyles |
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Mountain™ Tea.
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wonderful spring tonic to mske pco-!

ple well,

{ Denton.
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all impurities. )
Fills you with warm, tingling life.

Hollister's Rocky Mcuntain Tea. 3ic,
Tea or TTablets.—R. A. Denton.
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Makes the blood rich.

Most reliable spring regulator. That's

§ Dully trafus.
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JPhrough tickets on sale (o all points,
Phone 196 for further information.

5. 1. BREWER, Traffic Manager
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“"FOR SALE.

200 acres of

WEST ROUND| MAIN LINE

ILLINUIS CENTRAL R, R,

TIME TABLE.

Maln Line Passonger Trains,

EABT LOUND *

CHOICE FARM LAND,,

Easy terms,
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For particulars apply to
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19tf Manchester, Iowa.

Ink, Mucilage.

We cairy in stock at all time*
the largest line of Post Card Al-
bums and Souvenir Post Cards
in Delaware connty.

Geo. W, Wehber.

Phone 443.

L

—

House for Sale,

A well improved residence pro-
perty with two acres of l!and for
sale av a bargain. Two hlocks fron
Fair Grounds. Inquire of Brongon
Carr & sons, Manchester, Towa.

Dakota
Lands,

in Brown and McPher=-
son counties, South Da-
kota, are choice invest-
ments. .

Everyone has made mon-
ey who has invested in
these lands.

For prices and describ-
tions address the under-
signed at Aberdeen, South
Dakota.

1500

H. O. Harris.

Novelty
Hitch Stables

Feed, Sale and Boarding
Barn.
Blankets and Plush Robes
at cost.
Harsiess, Whips, Etc.
always on hand.

WILL NICKERSON, Manager,

206 Main St. Manchcster

HOLLISTER'S

hocky Monntain Tea Nuggets
A Busy muediciz  for Busy People.
Briags Golden Hea' 5 and Ronswed Vigor,

A m&lﬂc for Con # oation, Indigestion, Live
ard dllsr Troubles Pimples. Eczems, Impure
Blood, Bud Breath, ;| acgish Bowels, Headache
add Backache. It's’ ceky Mountain Tea intab
let form, 35 cents  box. _Genuine, s by
Houustez Drua ¢

PANY, Madison, Wis,
QO0LDEN WUGGEY FOR SALLOW PEOPLE
448t

It coaxes back that well feeling,
healthy look, puts the sap of life in
your system, protects you from di-
scase. Hollister's Rocky Mountain
Tea has no equal as a spring tonic
for the whole family. 356c, Tea or
Tablets.—R. A. Denton.

FOR SALE.

120 acres of land, 756 acres in culti-
vation and in all there can be 90
acres in cultivation, has 2 acres of
fruit trees, and this land is a clay
soll and raises the best corn, oats,
barley and clover, and lies 8 miles
from town, one and one-half mile to
church and one mile to school; has
a fair house, good barn, with a lean
tc it, which holds 30 head of cattle,
and a granary and other out build-
ings, cisterns and ponds with plenty
of water, all fenced and cross fenced
and has 160 rods of hog wire fence
and can be bought for $31.00 per
acre, This Is a very nice plece _ of
land and a bargain for any one.

Also have several good bargains in
lond ranging from 80 acres at $20.00;
120 acres at $27.50 an acre; 128 ac-
res at $29.00 an acre; 160 acres at
$62.00; 440 acres at $40 an acre; ‘545
acres at $34.50 an acre. Enquire of

C. J. WAGNER,

17-4 Lansing, lowa.

Live Rat in ‘Beer Bottle,

Up in prohibition Maine there's a
living rat in a beer bottle. Wilbur
Meady of Randolph has the 2uriosity.
The beer bottle has a small neck and
the rat must have crawled into it
about as soon as he could move, for al-
though he is only three inches long
now he cannot get out again. The
Kennebec Journal vouches for the
sarn.

9

Bronson, Carr & Sons, |.»

sily.
‘Daily ExceptSunday.
St

City,
apol

trouble and am free to say that

edy.

stores health and strength.

‘“.l AbUVE trains curry passengers.

- H. G. PIERCE, Station A 1.
2 01" 5 lrmm to Omaha, Sloux Cllyx::d
. au A%

No. 3 runs to Fort Dodge only. - .
No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Sloux *

Is and No. 2'from same pof
5 nt
No. has Chicago nleepe?.o 5
Dining car on trains No. 5 and 4.
\

REV. I. W. WILLIAMSON'S LETTER
Rev. I. W, Willlamson, Huntln@oﬁ.
W. Va.; writes: “This is to certify
that I used Foley's Kidney Remedy
for nervous exhaustion and kidney ;

will do all that you claim for
Foley’s Kidney' Remedy has restored

Sloux Falls, St. Paul and Minne-. .

{57
1

R

)

health and strength to thousands of = -

weak, run down people. 'Contains

take.—Anders & Philipp.

THE CHILDREN LIRKE IT

Y'S LAXATIVE

COUGH SYRUP _

E. E. COWLES,

Proprietor of

DRAY LINE,

Am prepared to do all kinds of work -
In my line.: Moving safes, musical In-
struments, household goods and heavy
articles a speclalty,

Resldence Phane No. 265.

Many weak, nervous women have
been restored to health by Foley's
Kidney Remedy as it stimulates the
kidneys so they will eliminate the .
Waste matter from the blood. Impur-
itles depress the nerves, causing ner-
vous exhpustion and other ailments.
Commence today and you will soon

be well. Pleasant to take.—Anders
& Philipp.

CcmrnsTIIIERT
Why do you trer and grumble,
vyny don't you take & tumble,
Use Beacom’s Plenie Pills,
. .JIhoy will drive away your ills
Try tbem™ 95cents. Alldruggists,

(5]

. —
If you want to feel well, look well
and be well take Foley's Kidney Rem-
It tones up the kidneys and
bladder, purifies the blood and re-
Pleas-
ant to take and contains no harmful
drugs. Why not commence today?

Therearemore McCnll Patterns sold inthe United
his Is on

States than of any oth:r make of patterns,
account of thelf style, accuracy an ¥

MeCnll's Mn Ane(The Queen of Fashion) has
more subscribers thun any other Ladies’ Maguzine,  One
year's subscription (13 numbers) costs 50 centw, Tatest
number, 5 cegt-. Fvery subscriber gets a McCall Pate
tern Free. Sclscribe today,

Lady Agents Want
Wbers} cash commissivn:
sicuy) and Prem! “atalogue (showing 4co premiums)
sent frecs  Address JILE McCALL CO., New York,

simplicity.

. Ilandsome premiums or
"::‘I'Em (:n'-lu:u'e‘( of 600 de.

If you desire a clear complexion]
take Foley's Orino Laxative for con-
stipation and liver trouble as it will
stimulate these organs and thorough-
ly cleanse your system, which is what

L

PAINTING |

All kinds of exterior and interior
painting, A specialty made of Car-
rm(;l.ze painting.  Prices reasonable
nd satisfaction guaranteed.

“ S, J. Maley.

Over Atkinson’s Blacksmith Shop.

—

Hoarseness, bronchitis and other

throat troubles are quickly cured by
Foley's Honey and Tar as it soothes
and heals the inflamed throat and
bronchial tubes and the most obstl-
nate ceugh disappears.
having the genuine Foley’s
and Tar.—Anders & Philipp.

Insist upon
Honey

everyone needs in the spring in or-
der to feel well.

Go West

Colonist Tickets
to points in
California, Colorado,
Mexico, Montana,
Washington,Oregon,
Canadian Northwest

Her Sympathy.

Little Margaret was enduring a visit
from her boisterous cousins from the
west. One evening after the children |
sald their prayers, their talk turned on
heaven. Henry, Dick and Bob wished !
to know if they would go there when
they died. When an affirmative an-
swer was given, little Margaret ex-
clalmed with heartfelt sympathy:
“Poor Dyd."—Life.

Tender Touch,
A man who is rough and awkward at
averything else will show a delicacy
and skill greater than any woman's

and Various Other Points

opath,
Tuesdays and Fridays of each week.

Call or telephone for appeiztments.
1541,

A CARD.
This is to certify that all druggists

—— are authorized to refund your money
if Foley's Honey and Tar falls
cure your cough or cold.
cough, heals the lungs and prevents
pneumonia and consumption,
tains no oplates.
a yellow package.—Anders & Phlllips.

to
It stops the

Con-
The genuine is in

OSTEOPATHY TREATMENT.
Dr. W. A. Cole of Dubuque, oste-
will be at Hotel Clarerce

On Sale Daily, March 1st
to Apr’i'i 30th A
via

CHicAaco

GREAT

WESTERN
Raiwav 1

MarLe
Lear
Roure

Various Routes and Stopovers I

L

when he has to patch a ten-dollar
bill.—Atchison Globe,

tailed information, or avrite fo J. P,
Il_ Elmer, G. P. 4., §t. Paul, Minn,

Ask the Great Western dgent for de:

(B e e

APPSR TR EHELN e

teemed,

“cherry fair" or “feast."—London Corn-
hill Magazine,

Cherries In Es:llnd.
It is still asserted schoclbooks

Ahat cherries were Introduced to this
country by the “fruiterer'” or green-
grocer of Henry VIIL; also that they
were nct common for a hundred years
after that time.
error. Mr. Thomas Wright found the

It {8 a surprising

1ame in every one of the Anglo-Saxon

vocabularies which he edited. So com-

mon were they, and so highly es-
that the- time for gathering
hem became a recognized festival—

— e —— . (!
AT

. no harmful drugs and is pleasant to « '
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