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CHAPTER XVI.
TIAE BURNING OF THE DUNGALOW.

E went in and had tifin with
them in the hanging garden,
Deppingham  was surly and
preoccupied. Drusilla Browne

was unusually vivaclous. At best she

was not volatile; her greatest accom-

. plishment lay in the ability to appre-

ciate what others had to say.

Her husband, aside from a natural
anxlety, was the sume blithe optimist
as ever. He showed no sign of re-
straint, no evidence of compunction.
Chase found himself secretly speculat-
ing on the state of affairs. Were the
two heirs working out a preconcelved
plan, or were they, after all, playing
with the fires of spring?

Immediately after tiffin Genevra car-
ried Lady Deppingham off to her room,
When they came forth for a proposed
stroll in the grounds Lady Agnes was
looking very meek and tearful, while
the princess had about her the alr of
one who has conquered by gentleness.

“It has been so appallingly dull, Ge-
nevra, don't you understand? That's
why. Besides, it isn't nccessary for
her to be so horrid about it. She"—

*She isn't horrid about it, dear. She's
most self sacrificing.”

“Rubbish! She talks about the Puri-
tans and all that sort of thing. 1 know
what she means. But there's no use
talking about it. I'll do ns you say—
command, I mean. I'll try to be a
prude. Heaven alone knows what a
real prode is. I don't. All this tommy-
rot about Bobby and me wouldn't exist
if that wretched Chase man had been
a little more affable. He never noticed
us untfl you came. No wife to snoop
after him and—why, my dear, he would
have been Ideal."

“It's all very nice. Agnes, but you
forget your husband.” sald Genevra,
with a tolerant smile.

“Genevra,” sald Lady Agnes solemn-
ly, “if you'd been on a barren island
for five months as I have with noth-
fng to look at but your husband aand
the sunsets yvou would not be so hard
on me. I wouldn't take Drusilla’s hus-
band away from her for the world. I
wouldn't even look at him if he were
not on the barren island too. I've read
novels in which a man and woman
have been wrecked on a desert fsland
and lived there for months, even years,
in an atmosphere of righteousness.
My dear. those novelists are ninnles.
Noboedy could be so good as all that
without getting wings. I'm tired of
men and angels. That's why I want
yor for awhile. You've got no wings,

Genevra, but It's of no consequence,
as you have no one to fly away from.”

“Or to, you might add.” lnughed Ge-
nevra.

“That's very American. You've been
talking to Miss Pelham. She's always
ndding things. By the way, Mr. Chase
sces quite aslot of her, She types for
him. [ fancy she's trylng to choose
between himn and Mr. Saunders. 1f
you were she, dear, which would you
thoose 7"

“Mr. Saunders,” sald Genevra
promptly. *“But if I were myself I'd
choose Mr. Chase,”

“Speaking of angels, he must have
wings a yard ling. He has been chosen
by an entire harem, and he flies from
them as If pursued by the devil. 1
Imagine, however, that he'd be rather
dangerous if his wings were to get out
of order unexpectedly. But he's nice,
Isn't he?”

The princess nodded her head toler-
antly.

Her ladyship went on: “I don’t want
to walk, after all. Let us sit bere in
the corridor and count the prisms in
the chandeliers. It's such fun. I've
done it often. Mr, Britt has advanced
n new theory. \We are to indulge in
double barreled divoree proceedings.
As soon as they are over Mr. Browne
and I are to marry. Then we are to
hurry up and get another divorce.
Then we marry our own husband and
wife all over again. Isn't it exciting?
Only, of course, it isn't going to hap-
pen. It would be so frightfully im-
proper—shocking, don’'t you know.
You see, I should go on living with |
my divorced husband even after I
was married to Bobby., I'd be obliged
to do that in order to give Bobby
grounds for a divorce as soon as the
estate is settled. But Deppy has put
his ‘foot down hard. He says he had
trouble enough getting me to marry
him the first time. IIe won't go
throngh it again. Of course it's utter
nonsense!"”

“A little nonsense now and then is"—
began the princess and paused amia-
bly.

*“Is Mr. Chase to stay for lunch?”
asked Lady Agnes irrelevantly..

“How should I know? I am not his
hostess.”

“Hoity toity! I've never known you
to look like that before. A little dash
of red sets your cheeks off”— But
Genevra threw up ber hands in de:
spair and started toward the stairway,
her chin tilted high. Lady Agnes,
laughing softly, followed. *It's too
bad she's down to marry that horrid
little Brabetz,” she sald to herself,
with a sudden wistful glance at the
proud, vibrant, lovable creature abead. |
“She deserves a better fate than that.”

Genevra waited for her at the head
of the stairway.

“Agnes, I'd like you to promise that
you will keep your avaricious claws
off Mrs. Browne's husband,” she sald
seriously. :

“I'll try, my dear,” sald Lady Agnes

| black

meekly.

When they reached the garden they
found Decppingham smoking furiously |
and quite alone. Chase had left some |
time before to give warning to the !
English bank that trouble might be ex- |
pected. The shadow of disappoint- |
ment that flitted across Genevra's face 1
was not observed by the others. Bob- |
by Browne and bis wife were off stroll- |
Ing in the lower end of the park.

“Poor old Deppy!" eried his wife
“I've made up wy mind to bhe exceed
Ingly. nice to you for a whole day ™

“I suppose 1 ought to beat you."” he
sald slowly.

' blinking

“TReat me? why, pray?’

“I received an anonymous letter this
morning telling me of your goings on
with Bobby Browne.” sald he easily.

*It was stuck under my door by Brom-
ley, who said that Miss Pelham gave it
to her. Miss Pelham referred me to
Mr, Britt, and Mr. Britt urged me to
keep the letter for future reference.
I think he said it could be used ns Ex-
hibit A. Then he advised me to beat
you only In the presence of witnesses.”

“The whole houschold must be going
mad,” cried Genevra, with a laugh.

“Oh, if something only would hap-
pen!" exclaimed her ladyship. “A riot,
a massacre—anything!- It all sounds
like a farce to you, Genevra, but you
haven't been here for five months, as
we have.”

As they moved away from the vine
covered nook in the garden a hand
parted the leaves in the balcony above,

* Can't something be done?” she cricd.
and the dark, saturnine face of a trast-

ed servant appeared behind it. This
secret espionage had been going on for
days In the chateau. Scarcely a move
was made or a word spoken by the
white people that escaped the atten-
tion of the swarthy spy. And, curlous-
Iy enough, these sples were no longer
reporting their discoveries to Hollings-
worth Chase. ;

The days passed. Hollingsworth
Chase now realized that he no longer
had authority over the natives, Rasu-
It made the reports for the islanders
and took charge of the statements
from the bank,

Every morning Chase rode boldly
Into the town, transacted what busi-
ness be could, talked with the thor-
oughly disturbed bankers and then de-
finntly made his way to the chateau.
He was In lave with the. princess=
desperately in love. He understood
perfectly—for he was a man of the
world and cosmopolitan—that nothing
could come of ft. She was a princess,
und she was not in u story -book; she
could not marry him,

So far as Genevra was concerned, on
her part it could mean no more than
n diversion, n condescension to coquet-
ry, u simple flirtation: it meant theg
passing of a few days, the killing of
time, the pleasure of gentle conquest,

and then—forgetfulness. All this he
knew.
At first she revolted against the

court he so plainly paid to her in these
last few days. It was bold, conscience-
less, impertinent. She avolded him;
she treated him to a short senson of
disdain; she did all in her power to re-
buke his effrontery—aund then in the
end she decided to give him as good
as he sent In this brief battle of folly.
Jt mattered little who came off with
the fewest scars, for in a fortnight or
two they would go thelr separate ways,
no better, no worse, for the conflict.
And, after all, it was very dull in these
last days, and he was very attractive
and very brave and very gallant and,
above all, very sensible.

They rode together in the park every
morning, keeping well out of range of
marksmen in the hills, “Their conflict
was with the eyes, the tone of the
volce, the intervals of silence; no touch
of the hand—nothing except the strate-
gles of Eros.

What did it matter If a few dead
impulses, a few crippled ideals, a few
blasted hopes, were left strewn upon
the battlefield at the end of the fort-
night? What did anything matter so
long as I'rince Karl of Brabetz was
not there?

One night toward the end of this
week of ceunchanting rencounters—this
week of effort to uncover the vulner-

able spot in the other's armor—Ge-
pevra stood leaning upon the rail
which Inclosed the hanging garden.

She was gazivg abstractedly into the
night, out of which far away
blinked the light in the bungalow. 1t
was the first night in a week that be
bad missed coming to the chateau.

She missed him. She was lonely.

He bad told her of the meeting that
was to be held at the bungalow that
night at which he was to be asked to
deliver over to Rasula’s committee the
papers, the receipts and the memoran-
da that bhe had accumulated during his

{ months of employment in their behalf.
{ She had a feeling of dread—a numb,

sweet feeling that she could pot ex-
plain except that under all of it lay
the proud consciousuess that he was
a man who had courage, a man who
wits not afraid.

“How silly I am!"” she said half aloud
in her abstraction.

She turned her gaze away from the
light in the hills, a queer,
suilty le on her Hips,

Acro the garden from where sbe
was aying herself bitierly Lady Dep-
pleshin's busband wais saying o low,
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fdgititea tones 0 Gobby Browiie’s wife:

“Now, see here, Drusilla, I'm not
saying that our—that is, Lady Dep-
pingham and Bobby—are accountable
for what has happened, but that doesn't
make it any more pleasant. It's of

little consequence who is trying to
poison us, don't you know, and all
that. They wouldn't do it, I'm sure,

but somebody is! 'T'hat’'s what I mean,
d'ye sce? Lady Dep"—

“lI know my husband wouldn't—
couldn't do such a thing, Lord Dep-
pingham,” came from Drusilla’s stiff
lips almost as a moan. She was very
miserable.

“Of course not, my dear Drusilla,”
he protested nervously. Then sudden-
Iy, as his eye caught what he consid-
ered a suspicious movement of Bob-
by's hand as he placed a card close to
Lady Deppingham’s fingers: “Demme,
I-I'd rather he wouldn't! But I beg
your pardon, Drusilla! It's all perfect-
1y fnnocent.”

“Of course it's innocent!” whispered
Drusilia fiereely.

“It's utter nonsense for us to sus-
pect them of— Pray don't be so up-
set, Drusilla  It's all right.”

“If you think I am worrying over
your wife's harmless affair with my
husband you are very much mistak-
en.

Deppingliam  was silent for a long
time.

“I den't <loen at all these nights ™
he sald at insd miseralis.  Sne counld
not feel sorry for him. She eould only
feel for hLersell and  lher  sleopless
nights, “Drusilla. do—do yon think
they want to get rid of us? We're
the obstacles. you know  We ean't
help it. but we are. Somebody pat
that pill in my tea today. It mus
have been a servant. It conldn't hav
been—er''—

My husband, sir?*

“No: my wife. You knosw, Drusilis
she's not that sort. She hax n horsor
of death and"— He stopped and
wiped his brow pathetieally,

“If the servants are trying to poison
uny of us. Lord Deppingham, it {8 rea-
sonable to suspect that your wife and
my husband are the ones they want to
dispose of. not you and me. I don't

belleve it was poison you found In
your tea, but If It was it was intended
for one of the helrs.

“Well, there’s some consolation in
that.,” sald Deppy, smiling for the first
time.

The sharp rattle of firearms in ‘the
distance brought a sudden stop to his
lugubrious reflections. Five, a dozen,
a score of shots were heard. The
blood turned cold in the veins of every
one in the garden; faces blanched sud-
denly, and all voices were hushed, A
form of paralysis seized and held them
for a full minute.

Then the voice of Britt below broke
harshly upon the tense, still air: *Good
God! Look! It is the bungalow!”

A Dbright glow lighted the dark
mountain side; a vivid red painted the
trees; the smell of burning wood came
down with the breezes. Two or three
sporadic shots were borne to the cars
of tuose who looked toward the blaz-
Ing bungalow.

“They've killed Chasel!” burst from
the stiff lips of Bobby Browne.

CHAPTER XVII
CIASE COMES FROM THE CLOUDS.

the chateau stared at the
burning bungalow, fascinated,
petrified. Through the mind of
cach mun ran the sudden, sharp dread
that Chase bhad met death at the hands
of his e¢nemies.

Genevra felt her heart turn cold.
Then something seemed to cluteh her
by the throat and choke the breath out
of ber body. Through her brain went
whirling the recollection of his last
words to hier that afternoon, **They’ll
find me ready if they come for trou-
ble.” She wondered if he had been
ready for them or if they had sur-
prised him! She had heard the shots.
Chase could not have fired them all.
Wauas he now lying dead in that blaz-
Ing— She screamed aloud with the
thought of it!

“Can't something be done?" she cried
again and again, without taking her
gaze from the doomed bungalow. She
turned ftiercely upon Bobby Browne,
his countryman. Afterward she re-
called that he stood staring as she had
stared, Lady Deppingham clasping his
arm with both of her hands. The
glance also took in the face of Dep-
pingham. e was looking at his wife,
and his eyes were wide and glassy, but

ot with terror, *It may not be too
late!" again eried the princess. “There
are cnough of us here to make an ef-
fort, no matter how futile. He may be
alive and trapped up"—

“You're right!" shouted Browne.
“He's not the kind to go down with
the first’ rush. We must go to him.
We can get there in ten minutes.
Dritt! Where are the guns? Are you
with us, Deppingham?”

Ile did not walt for an answer, but
dashed out of the garden and down
the steps, calling to his wife to follow.

“Stop!" shouted Deppingham. *“We
dare not leave this place! If they have
turned against Chase,; they are also
ready for us., I'm not a coward,
Browne. \We're needed here, that's all.
It's too late to help Chase. They've
got him, poor devil! Everybody inside!
Get to the ‘zuns If possible and cut off
thae servants' quarters. We must not
let them surprise us. Follow me!"”

There was wisdom in wliat he said,
and Browne was not slow to see it
clearly. With a singlé penetrating
glance at Genevra's despairing face,
he shook his head gloomily and turned
to follow Deppingham, who was hur-
rying off through the corridor with her
ladyship.

“Corme,” he called, and the princess,
feeling Drusilla’s hand grasping her
arm, gave one helpless look at the fire
and bastened to obey,

In the grand bhallway they came
upon Britt and Saunders, white faced
apd excited. The white servants were
clattering down the stalrways, filled
with alarm, but there was not one: of
the native attendants in sight. This
was ominous enough in itself. The
sound of a violent struggle in the lower
corridor came to their ecars. Loud
voices, blows, a single shot, the rush-
ing of feet, the panting of men in fierco
combat—and then, even as the whites
turned to retreat up the stairway, a
crowd of men surged up the stairs
from below, headed by Balllo, the ma-
Jor domo. ®

“Stop, excellencies!” he shouted
again and again. Bobby Browne aand
Deppingham were covering the retreat,
prepared to fight to the end for thelr
women, although unarmed. It was the
‘American who first realized that Baillo
was not heading an attack upon them.
‘Baillo and a score of his men had re-
fused to join the stablemen and gar-
deners in the plot to assassinate. the|
white people. As a last resort the con:
spirators contrived to steal into the
chateau, hoping to fall upon their vic-

F OR many minutes the watchers
in

Bouth hall affer the Ioliers’ Bad of:
fected an entrance from the guarden.
The struggle was brief, for the con-
spirators were outnumbered and sur-
prised. They were even now Iying be-
low, bound and helpless, awaiting the
disposition of thelr fntended victims.

“It is not because we love you, ex-
cellencies,” coxplained DBaill with a
sudden fierce look in bis eyes. “hut he-
cause Allah has willed that « ' Should
serve you faithfuliy. your
dogs. Therefore we tight for you. It
is o vile dog which bites its yonstore™

Browne, with the readiness of the
average Awerican, agalu  assumed
command of the situation. He¢ gave
Instructions that the prisoners, seven
in number, be confined 1n the dungeon,
temporarily at least.

“There will be no other attack on us
tonight,” sald Browue, rejoining the
women after his interview with Baillo.
“It has missed fire for the present, but
they will try to get at us sooner or lat-
er from the outside. Britt, will you
and Mr, Saunders put those prisoners
through the sweat box¥ You may be
able to bluff something out of them if
you threaten them with death, They”—

“It won't do, Browne,” said Dep-
pingham, shaking his head. *They are
fatalists; they are stoles. 1 know the
breed better than you. Question if
you like, but threats will be of no
avail. Keep 'em locked up; that's all.”

Firearms and ammunition were tak-
en from the gunroom to the quarters
occupied by the white people. Every
preparation was made for a defense in
the event of an attack from the out-
side or Inside. "The white’ servants
were moved Into rooms adjoining their
employers. Britt and Saunders trans-
ferred thelr belongings to certain gor-
geous apartments. Miss Pelham went
Into a Marie Antoinette suit close by
that of the princess. The native serv-
ants retained thelr customary quar-
ters below stairs,

Far in the night Genevra, sleepless
and depressed, stole into the hanging
garden. Her mind was full of the hor-
rid thing that had happened to Hol-
Ingsworth Chase. He had been noth-
ing to her. He could not have been
anything to her had he escaped the
guns of the assassins. And yet her
bLeart was stunned by the stroke that
it had sustained. Wide eyed and slck,
she made her way to the railing and,
clinging to the vines, stared for she
knew not how . long at the dull red
glow on the mountain,

The night was still and ominously
dark. She had never known a night
siuce she came to Juapat when the birds
and insects were so mute. .\ somber,
supernatural calm hung over the is.
land like a pall. The smell of smoke
Lung about bLer. She could not help
wondering if his fine, strong hody was
Iying up there burned to a crisp. It
was far past midnight. She was alone
In the garden, Sixty feet below her
was the ground; above, the black dome
of heaven.

She was not to know till long after-
ward that one of her faithral Thor-
berg men stood guard in the passage
leading up from the garden, armed
and willing to die. One or the other
glept in front of her door through all
those nights on the isiand.

Something Lot trickled down “her
cheeks from the wide, pltying eyes
that stared so hard. She was won-
dering now If he had a mother, sis-
ters. IHow their hearts would be
wrenched by this! She was thinking
of him with pity and horror In her
heart, not Jove.

A question was beginning to form
ftself \vaguely in her troubled mind.
Were all of them to dle as Chase had
dicd?

Suddenly there came to her ears the
seund of something swishing through
the alr,  An Instunt later a solid ob-
jeet fell glmost at her feet. She start-
ed back with a cry of alarm. A broad
shaft of lgzht cressed the garden,
thrown by the lamps in the upper hall
of the chatean, Ier eyes fell upon a
wrigzling, snakelike thing that lay in
this path of light.

Fascinated, almost paralyzed, she
watched it for a full minute bafore
realizing that it was the end %of a
ghick rope which, lost itself in the
heavy shadows at the ¢liff end of the
zarden, She was standing directly
In the shaft of light. To her surprise,
the wriggling ceased. The next mo-
ment a faint, subdued shout was borne
to her cars. IHer flight was checked
by that shout. for her startled. bewil-
dered ears caugzht the sound of her
oW1 name.

At last, far above, she saw the glim-
mer of a light, It was too large to be
a star, and { moved back and forth.

Sharply it dawned upon her that it
was at the top of the ¢liff which over-
hung the garden and stretched away
to the sea. Some one was up there
waving a lantern, She was thinking
hard and fat, a lizht breaking in upon
her undersianding.  Something like
Joy shot Ih o her belng. Who els
could !t be if not Chase? He alone
would eall out her name. He was
nlive!

She ealled out his name shrilly, her
face raised eagerly to the bobbing
lght, Net until hours afterward was
Genevra tfo resent the use of her Chris-
tlan name by the man in the clouds.

Rushing over, she grasped the knot:
ted end of the rope. A glance and :
single tug were sufficlent to convince
her that the other end was attached
to a support nt the top of the cliff
It hung lmp ard heavy, lifeless, A

Voo (e

sharp tna frow nabove caused it to
trexible violena, . bor bands,  She
dropped 1t us il it were a serpent.

Agaln she heard the shout, and this
time she ealled out a guestion.

“Yex" was the answer, far above,
“Can you hear e Greatly excited,
she called baek that she could hear
and understand.  “I'm coming down
the rope, DP'ray for us -but don't wor-

ry! Please go Inslde until we land in
the garden. It's a long drop, you

know."

*Are you quite sure—is it safe?” she
ealled, shuddering at the thought of
the perllous descent of nearly 300 feet
sheer through the darkness,

“It's safer than stopping here. Please
go Inside.”

She dully comprebended his mean-
ing. He wanted to save her from see-
ing his fall In the event that the worst
should come to pass. Scarcely know-
ing what she did, she moved over into
the shadow uvenr the walls and waited
breathlessly, all the time wondering
why some one did not come from the
chateau to lend assistance,

At last that portion of the rope
which lay in the garden began to jerk
and writhe vigorously. She knew then
that ke was coming down hund over
hand through that long, dangerous
streteh of darkness.  The ¢liff reared
itself sheer to the heizht of 350 feot
direetly behind the chatean. At the
Numu!ll of this zreat wall a shelving

.lmlgg projected over the hanging gar-
dei, A rope danzling from this ledge
would fall into the not far
from the edze noearest the eliff. The

rden

tims before Baillo could interpose. The |
major domo, however, with the ‘\\'lu_"
sagacity of his race, anticipated fbdl
move, _The two forces met in the,

of

s11 T coulds Le gatned
in slope

Junly by e e
'f“ﬁf“u' Gt s, I g fmpossible
to seale It Irai the fioor of the valley

e g e b

Which it bounded.

The rope was undoubtedly, attached
to the trunk of a sturdy tree at the
brow of the cliff.

She could look no longer, It seemed
hours since he started from the top.
Every heart beat brought him nearer
to safety, but would he hold out? Any
instant might bring him crashing to
her feet—dead, after all that he may |
have lived through during that awful
night. |
At last she heard his heavy panting !
—gronning almost—the creaking undi
straining of the rope, the scraping of |
his hands and body. She opened her
eyes amd saw the bulky, swaying
shadow not twenty feet above the
gurden,  Slowly it drew nearer the
coverad floory foot by foot,
straining, struggling, gasping in the
finul supreme effort, and then with a
sudden rosh the bluck mass collapsed,
the taut rope sprung loose, the end
switching and leaping violently.

Genevra rushed frantically across
the garden, half fearful, half joyous.
As she came up the mazs seemed to
divide itself Into two parts. One sank
limply to the ground, the other stood
ereet for a second and then dropped
beside the prostrate, gasping figure,

(hase had come down the rope with
another human belng clinging to his
body!

Genevra fell to her knees beside the
man who had accomplished thls mir-
ncle.  She grasped his hands, warm
and sticky with blood. She tried to
lift his head from the ground, moan-
Ing with pity all the time, uttering
words of encouragement in his ear.

Many minutes passed. At last Chaso
gave over gasping and began to
breathe regularly, but heavily. The
8 had been tremendous,  Only
superhuman  strength and will bhad
carvled bim through the ordeal. He
groancd with pain as the two beside
him lifted him to a sitting posture.

“Tell Selim to come ahead!" he
gasped, his bloody hand at his throat,
“We'se all right!”

Then, for the first time, Genevra
peered in the darkness at the figure
beside her—n slight, graceful woman
In orlental garb. The woman turned
and lifted her face to the heights from
which she had descenrded. In a shrill,
cager volee she called out something
in a language strange to the princess.
A faint shout came from on high, and
once more the rope began to writhe,

The princess pussed her hand over
her eyes, bewildered. The face of the
woman in the light, half shaded, half
Illumined, was gloriously beautiful—
yvoung, dark, brilliant!

“Oh!” she exclaimed, starting to her
feet, 2 Jook of understanding coming
into her eyes. This was one of the
Persians! He bad saved her! A feel-
Ing of revulsion swept over her, com-
bating the first natural, womanly pride
in the deed of a brave man,

Chase struggled weakly to his feet.
He saw the tense, strained figure be-
fore him and, putting out his hand,
gaid:

“She is Sclim’s wife. I am stronger
than he, so I brought her down."” Then,
looking upward anxiously, he shouted:

“Be careful, Selim! It's easy If you
take your time to it.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Humor

MADE HER SIGH.

Mrs. Brown and Her Experience With
a Newspaper Reporter,

“Are you Mrs. Brown?' asked the
reporter.,

“Yes," replled the lady, who was
holdiug berself in readiness to slam
the door in his face If be artempted to
enter,

*“l have been sent out to secure a
pleture of you for publicution in the
Maorulng Bulletin,  Have you a photo-
graph of yourself that I may borrow?"

“Mercy! |1 like your effrountery. 1°
wouldn't think of permitting any pa-
per to publish a picture of me."

“You are Mrs. Willlam Henry Brown,
are you not?*

“Yes, but that makes no difference.
1 shall not let you have a photograph.
I would be so wmortitied that | could
never look any of wy friends in the
face again If a pleture of me were
printed In a newspaper.”

*1 am sorry you feel thut way about
it. Of course If you object 1 suppose
we shall bave to get along without
the photograph, Your husband I8 the
Willlam Henry Brown who has just
been clected to the presidency of the
Rein and Stirrup club, 18 he not?”

*No: that's another Willlam Henry

Brown. The pupers are always get-
ting us mixed. It's awfully provok-
Ing.”

*Oh, 1 beg your pardon, In that case
it is not your picture 1 want. \We in-
tended to publish a group under the
bhead of ‘Beautiful Wives of Proml-
nent Clubmen.' I am sorry to have
bothered you. Good afternoon.’”

“There, that's just my luck,” she
sald to herself when she had picked up
her popular novel aguin, *1 do wish
my husband had the gumption to get
elected president of something, And
those last photographs I got make me
look 8o young too!"—Chlcago Record-
Herald.

Not Mistaken.

“I don't belleve,” angrily declared
the would be contributor, *that you
ever read my poem. It didn't look
when it came back to me as If it had
even been unfolded.”

“Let me see the postmark on the en-
velope,” replied the editor. *Yes.
There, you sce, it was malled buck to
you on the 10th. I must have read ft,
for I remember clearly that 1 was sick
on the 11th.”"—Smart Set.

Did You Ever Notice?

Stubb—Yes, as they came from oppo-
site directions 1 heard each woman
murmur to herself, *“I'he last person
in the world 1 wanted to meet.”

Penn—Then 1 suppose they passed
on without speaking?

Stubb—Oh, no. They stopped and
kissed and each inquired about the
other’s baby.—St. Louls Republic.

Not Necessary.

“Does a man who steers a boat have
necessarlly to be a man of determined
character?”

*Goodness gracious, no! \Whatever
put such an idea into your head?"

“Nothing, only I thought from his
location on the boat he wouwid have to
be a man of stern purpose.”—Balti-
more Ameriean

Wonder of Wonders,

A young man, writing to his sweet-
heart, started his letter this wuy:

“Dear Mabel—As this {8 Sunday and
I had nothing else to do 1 theught |
would write to you."

He wondered wby he never heard
from her again.—Judge,

' DELAWARE OCOUNTY

Abstract Co,,

MANCHESTER. IONA,

———

ABSTRACTS,
REAL ESTATE,
LOANS AND
CONVEYANCIIHG

Office In First Natio-al
Bank Building.

Orders by mail will recieve ca-etul
attention.

We have complete copies ¢+ all
records of Delaware County.

ENNIS BOGG::,
z MANAG®R.

SIRES AND SONS.

Gugliclno Murconl, the wirviess tol-
veraph v izard, Is only thivey-five yoars
ald, as he wos born In Bologna in
1874,

Senor Muazzantinl, the famons Spane-,
sl bulitighiter, has durlng a oer of
toenty-five years Killed 35000 hulls
with one weapon,

Semtor 2, D, Smith of Sonth Caro-
fia belongs to a funily of clergymen.
Iils father, brother and brother-in-lawn
were all ministers.

Thivty years nago  William  Nelson
Cromwell and Representative Richard
Young of ULrooklyn were nterested
together In ehreh work,

President Tart steeps In n heavily
earved Fonr posted eanopled bed mnde
in the Philippines. It Is one of the
most ornie pleces of furnliure ever
plaeed In the YWhite House.

Earl Nelson, the present “father of
the house of lords” enjoys the dis.
tinetion of belagx the only peer who
hax held his titie in three reigns, He
suceecded his father in 135, when
William IV, was king

The millionalre Duke of Westiminster
Ix suld to possess o magniticent set of
siiver plate, which Is declared by ex-
perts to be the finest in the world, But
In the matter of quuantity, however,
his mrace of Cumberland i4 credited
with having as muzh as twelve tons

Bernard Ziehn of Chicago, the as-
sociate censor and prompter of the late
Theodore Thomas, Is recognized as the
most profound theorist nuthority In
musie. He has given his life to a
study of the sclentific side of musle
and has solved wmany problems in the
evolution: of musical art. b

Recent Inventions.

A recently patented barrel is made
in two lalves, which may be nested
for economizing space when shipped
empty.

A trough shaped rubber shicld big
enough for a lineman to sl upon has
been patented for the protection of
men working among high voltage cur-
rents.

A magnifying glass with a clip at-
tachment to fasten il to pencils or oth-
er drawing Instruments to facilitate
fine work I8 u recent invention for the
benefit of draftsmen,

T'o save timber In felling trees a Min-
nesota man has patented n band saw
operated fn a horizontal divection from
a_ pedestul, the mechanism operating
the saw being adjustable to various
helghts.

Things Theatrical.

“Quo Vadis" I8 one of tne plays
which are being revived.

*“I'he Lion and the Mouse" may be
seen In England with an English com-
pany.

Frances Starr may remain in New
York In **Fhe Easlest Way" for two
BOUSONS.

Ferdinand Gottschalk s golng to
adapt a1 Germun farce called *“The Eu-
ropeans.”

It Is now denied that Julin Marlowe
and I, H. Sothern will play a joint
starring tour,

*“I'he Devil" Is one of the plays
which the summer stock companles
will offer thelr putrons,

German Gleanings.

More duels are fought In Germany
than in any other country.

Berlin has a divorce elub with 800
members, all of whom are divorced.

To encourage gardening among the
working classes the city authorities of
Frankfort have leased at a very low
rent small tracts of Innd_ belonging to
the city,

Herr von Bohlen und Halbach, whose
wife was formerly Bertha Krupp, has
had notices posted throughout the Is.
sen works declaring on bebalf of him.
self aod his wife that the report of the
probabllity of a divorce between then:
Is a baseless invention,

The Eucalyptus Tree.

Hard, fine gralned, durable wood
usually grows slowly., A most re-
markable exception is the encalyptus,
and this It Is which gives the tree (ts
great value as i means of reforesta-
tion. It Is sald that It grows five times
us rapldly as any other tree. Secdlings
have been observed to make an aver-
age growth of six Inches In helzht a
day. und one tree In Californin has at-
talued a0 helght of 125 reet and a
diameter of 36 Inches In nine yoars,
The encalyptus will ot thrive whore
there are frosts, hut In the south it
promisges to go o long way toward fill-
Ing the place once occupied by other
hard woods, which have bheen greatly
reduced by demands for furoiture. car-
rlage and cooperage stock. — Youtl's
Compauion.

Moro Than an Officor Could Stand.

There I3 o man who served as a spe-
clal police officer In a suburban town
for several years, but never made an

arrest. A few days ago the keeper of
the lockup was much surprised to

have this oflicer bring In a man In a
helpless state of {nebriety.

“Why, BIL"™ said the keeper, *how
Is this? You have been an oflicer nine
years, and this Is your first arrest.”

“That is true, Dan,” sald the officer,
“I bhave taken many persons home
when Intoxicated rather than bring
them here. DBut when a man gets
drunk and lies down on the lnwn in
front of my house and goes to sleep
that's more than I can or will stand.”—

Boston Hernld,

80 YEARS®
EXFERIENCE

TrRaor MARKS
DisSIGNS
COPYRIGHTS &C

Anyone sending a sketeh and doscrip
qQuiekly nscertain onr opinion fron w

an
Invontion is probably patentable. Communien.
tons strictly confidontial, DBOOK oy Patonl ¢
le‘nl. froe. Uldest agoncy for secunng enta,
"t taken through Munn & Co. recell o
{ce, without chargo, 11 the

"Scientific American,

A handsomely fllostrated weekly, Jargost ele.
ol of any sclentitie fonrnak’ Torms, $3 &
rmonths, §L 80ld by all vewsdealers,

NN & Co,sorersenm. New York

) CEioe, 625 I B, Washviwton, I, C,

FOR SALE.

200 acres of
CHOICE FARM LAND,,

within seven miles of Mankester
at $60.00 per acre. Easy terms,

One half of this years crop can g
with place.

For porticulars apply to

Bronson, Carr & Sons,
19t¢

HEALTH AND BEAUTY AID.
Cosmetics and lotions will not
clear your complexion of pimples and
blotches like Foley’s Orino Laxative,
for indigestion stomach and lyex
trouble and habitual constipation
Cléanses the system and is pleasant
to take.
For sale by Anders & Philipps.

N 500

AT mﬁ-‘g

McCALL PATTERNS
Celebrated for style, perfect fit, simplicity and
reliability nearly 40 years. Sold in nearly
every city and town in the United States and
Canada, ‘or by mail direct. More sold than
any other make, Send for free catalogue,

McCALL'S MAGAZINE
More subscribers than any other fashion
magazine—million a month, "Invaluable, Lat.
est styles, patterns, dressmaking, millinery,
plain sewing, fancy needlework, hairdressing,
ctiquette, good stories, etc. Only 50 cents a
year (woﬂﬁ‘dnublr). including a Irce pattern,
éubl:ribe today, or send for sample copy,
WONDERFUL INDUCEMENTS
to Agents, Postal brings premium catalogue
and new eash prize offers,  Address

L)
TaZ BcCALL CO., 238 (o 248 W, 37th St.. NEW YORK

Manchester, Iowa.

‘House for Sale.

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

A NARROW ECSAPE.
Edgar N. Bayliss, a merchant of
Robinsonville, Del., wrote: ‘““About
two years ago J was thin and sick
and coughed all the time and if 1
did not have consumption, it was
near it. I commenced using Foley’s
Honey and Tar, and it stopped my
cough, and I am now entirely well,
and have gained twenty-eight pounds,
all due to the good results from tak-
ing Foley's Honey and Tar.”
For sale by Anders & Philipps.

POLICIES

Premiums after the second redwced

by profits. Do it now while you can

get it. Draw the CASH yourself when

old, or before if neceded.

ALBERY PAUL, Gen. Agent,
Equitable Life of Iowa, Oclweln, la.

You owe it to yourself to see, read
aud investigate the

NEW OPTION POLICY
OF THE EQUITABLE OF I0WA.
Fill ou} this blank and mail # to
Albert Paul, Agent at Oeclwein, Ia.,
nnﬂ illsstrated specimen policy will

be sent you.

I was Morn on the...... ..

day of....

My NATO IR oo s’ (03 oolile sl s ho'e a siasss

My adiwess i8..00 senves o

My ocoupation I8.... sevees coes mes

S84 4T84 sase sesre sass sess Fess

: 22}

=
CITY NEWS STAND.

Stock and Fixtures

For Sale.

For futther particulars

enquire of

Geo. W, Webber,

Phone 443-282 J

RAILROAD
Time Cards.

Manchester & Oneida RY

TIME TABLE.

MANCHESTER & ONEIDA RY.
No. 2. Leaves Manchester 6:15 a. m.
connects  with Chicago Great Westorn
train No. 5 west bound; returning reach-
es Manchester at 6:15 a. m,

v Leaves Manchester 7:25, n. m.
Chicago Great Western
L bound; returning reach-

5 1. m,

r i
No. 6. Leaves Manchester at 8:45 a.
> M, & Bt. P. No.

connects with ¢
northbound,returning reaches Man-
hester at 9:46 a. m,

No, 8. Leaves Manchester 2:00 p. m.

connects  with  Chicago Great \Western
i, east bound, and Chicago Groeat

ern No. 9, west bound; returning

reaches Manchester at 3:00 p, m,

No. 10. Leaves Manchester at 4:45 D.
m., connects with C,, M. & St. P, No.
=1, south bound; returning Manchester
at 645 p.om.

Trains Nos. 8, 4, 7, and 8, dally; all
m!x‘or trains dally except Sunday,

Phrough tickets sold to all points in
North America, 13, K. Brower,

General Traffic Manager,

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.

West Bound
6 Omaha, Sioux City and St
'aul Fast Mail.... ... S0
21 Dub & Kt Dodge local s

No
No

.\.u # Ft Dodge lxpress.. 20 poom.
Q(: a3 Dubuque & Waterloo..6:40 p m
N¢ &

1 Chicago, Sloux City &
Omaha Ltd.... ......10:3 p m
401 St Paul .... ... .. 11142 p m
93 Way Frelght.... .... .. 1
2 East Bound
No 2 Omaha & Sloux City &
x Chicago Limited.,..2:05
No 402 St Paul & Chicago Ltd
No 31 Waterloo & Dub Clipper 8
No 6 Ft Dodge & Chl Express
.Q:u 4 Sloux City, Omaha & )
N0
No

No
No

22 Ft Dodge Dub local ,
94 Way Freight.... ..... .
No. 22 has Chicago sleepn.
Dining Car on Trains Nos. 5 and 4
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH
Golng South .
305 Pass dally ex Sunday 8:40 a m
333 Pass dally ex Sunday 6:45 p m
460 Frelght daily ex Sundayl2:46p m
Arrive from South !
234 Pass dally ex Sunday 8:00 a mn
NO 830 Pass dally ex Sunday 5:30 p m
No 3 Frelght dally ex Sunday 11:15 a m
g H. G, PIERCIE, Station Agent.
‘\ol._ E"runs to Omaha, Sloux City and
aul,

St.

.\\:o. 1:l lrunu to Folrt Dodge only,
NO. 1 has connectlons to Omaha, Sl
Cllyl Sloux Falls, St. Paul and kﬂn‘l:‘elf
apolis and No. 2 from same points,
Dining car on trains No, 5 and 4,

——— s

AMany people delude ‘themselves by
saying “It will wear away,” when thes
notice symptoms of kidney and blad-
der trouble.
Foley’'s Kidney Remedy, and stop
the drain on the vitality. It cures
backache, rheumatism, kidney and
bladder troulde, and makes every
trace of pain, weakness, and urinary
trouble disappear.

For sale by Anders & Philipps.

-

THE CHIL‘DREN LIRKE IT

COUGH SYRUP

E. E. COWLES,

Proprietor of

DRAY - LINE,

Am prepared to do all kinds of work
in my line. Moving safes, muslcal in-
struments, household goods and heavy
grticles a specialty. 5 2

Resldence Phane No. 265,

TESTIFIES AFTER FOUR YEARS

Carlisle Center, N, Y., G. B, Bur-
hans, writes: '

“About four years ago I wrote you
that I had been entirely cured of kid-
ney trouble by taking two bottles of
Foley's Kidney Remedy, and after
4 years I am again pleased to state
that I have never had any return of
those symptoms, and I am evidently
cured ‘o stay cured.” Foley's Kld.

nely Remedy wil do the same for
you.

For sale by Anders & Philipps.
S———— ——

SPECIAL
LOW RATES

TO THE

WEST

CHICAGO :
GREAT W ESTERN
RAILROAD

TIOKETS ON SALE DAILY,
SEPTEMBER 1511 70 OCTOBER
157u, INOLUSIVI, ot REDUCED
RATES TO POINTS IN
CALIFORNIA
OREGON, WASHINGTON
BRITISH COLUMBIA
IDAHO,UTAH,COLORADO
TEXAS, ETC.
THE GREAT WESTERN AGENT
WILL GLADLY GIVE YOU THR
RATES, FULL INFORMATION
IN REGARD TO TRAIN AND

LEEPING CARR SERVIOR.
ASIK HIM,

Dr. Abernethy, the great English
physician said, “Watch your kldneys.
Wihen they are affected, life is in
danger.” Foley's Kidney / Remedy
makes healthy kidneys carrects url-
nary irregularities, and tifies up the
whole system,

For sale by Anders & Philiyps.

PAINTINE

ASAll kinds of exterior and interior
painting, A specialty made of Car-
riage painting,  Prices reasonable
and satisfaction guaranteed,

= S, J. Maley.

Over Atkinson’s Blacksmith Shop,

WARNING

Do mnot be persuaded into taking
anything but Foley’s Honey and Tar
for chronic coughs, bronchitis, hay
fever, asthma, and lung troubles, as
it stops the cough and heals the
lungs,

For sale by Anders & Philipps,
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