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1 Professor Desmond of the: Peak observa
tory causes a gTeat sensation throughout 

• . ; the country by announcing that what ap-
/ pears to be a satellite ..is approaching at 

terrific speed.. Destruction of the earth Is 
, 'fpared. Panic prevails everywhere. The 

• satellite barely misses the earth. The/at-. 
J •• •• moBpheric, disturbance' knocks people un-
•ft-.'conscious, but does.'.no damage. A leaf 
^•'-vfikearing a cabalistic design flutters; down 
V .among the guests at a lawn party. It is 
i -'identical in design wltli a curious orna-
' ment worn by Doris Fulton. A hideous 
;>•••^ man-like beins-with; huge wings descends 
, In the midst of the. sruests. He notices 
• iDorls' ornament and starts toward lier. 

men Tear he intends gome harm.to 
'/,,r.Dorls and a fierce battle ensues, In which 
X I'jColliver and March, suitors of Doris, ana 

• Professor Desmond are-injured. The fly-
< .. ring-man is wounded by a shot from Tol-
-n'liv«r,'but; escapes by Hying away. A far-

^ finer reports that, the flyinc man, carried 
^ oft his . young daughter. People evcry-

>'.<•- whore are- terror-stricken at the possi-
•• v bllfties for . evil possessed . by/the mon-. 

•tei. 'The governor offers a/reward oZ 
1500,000 for his capture; dead or alive. Put-

\ nam is the first of the aviators to re-
. spend. After a thrilling chase In, the air 

*'• - he is "thrown from his machine- by the 
flying man and killed. Doris tellSiMarch 

•{{•Ant- awakturfng in the night to see the face 
-- fi'of the monster at her' window. North 

and a .score of aviators arrive to enter 
;•••. the campaign. Tliej reward is increased 

to a million. . ^. . .. • . ' ',•' !/ 
CHAPTER VIII.—Continued. ' |:V; 

He felt the bottom drop from his 
/;v stomach as she fairly leaped across 
ly deadly air' pockets where all below 
t like a vacuum, cqyering the gap 

as 'a great runner upon skees sweep-
down a mountainside hurls himself 

v, lay momentum alone over broad 
WAfreaches of space. He felt himself 
nty bounding from invisible air crest to 

!>/ invisible v air crest with the lightness 
V' of one who dances upon a . rope, he 

felt tie weight of momentum pressing 
against hiEf side and pushing at him 

3.' like a strong hand as a swerve to 
' right or left took them a moment from 
-v their direct path. He looked down. 

„. "par below, so far that the trees looked 
' '. like the toy i trees upon the blocks 
..iwiwhich children play, with, the people 
V .like toy men two inches tall, the 

beasts of the field like the beasts of 
,*^a toy ark, the earth was rushing back-

ward as the film of a moving picture 
'/speeds and vanishes, . He looked up. 
' Space, yawning and Infinite, hazy, 

\\ gauzy, mystery filled; the moon barely 
\'l distinguishable and thin as a ghost 
: floating far above like a bubble. He 
, gazed to the west. The sun, copperish 

and vast, glowed as through a thin 
/"mesh. They were a mile above the 
, point of starting—two miles above the 

level of th'e sea and almost even with 
the lower reaches of the eternal snows 

' of tlie peaks. The chill of upper space 
pervaded him and lie drew himself 

;< -closer together as he thieved a quick 
' < 'glance at the' main at his' side. The 

' aviator's face "was drawn and deeply 
lined, Tils eyes glowing; his teeth 
clenched and his iron finger {delicately, 

s- fondling the wlie6i as his body swayed 
^ ' rhythmically to the Blow roll of the 

y machine. He looked iahead once more. 
' j Speeding In front of them ̂  as the 
;v shadow of a bird speeds was the hori

zontal form of the one whom they 
were pursuing, . his V body' stretched 

' straight as a shaft from a bow, his 
' grotesque face turned over his shoul-

• .. . der, hisi huge eyes glowing with malev-
r olent hate, his ape mouth working hid-
: eously.' They, heard .his cry sweep 

past them in the hiss and whistle of 
. . the wind. 
'<'•*1 He rubbed his eyes and awoke as 
^<me from a dream. The 'last' of the 

specks had! disappeared and he was 
< gazing Into empty Bpace. He shook 
r himself and smiled. Voices were buz

zing excitedly all about him,, the crowd 
surging restlessly about, yet so realis
tic had been the flight of his imagina-

• tion that for the last few minutes he 
•'• had been as. oblivious,of, their pres-

- ence • as had they been upon one of 
the far distant bodies of space., But 
now finding, himself upon earth once 
more he began peering about. Where 

§§ ( /was Doris? He must hunt her up im
mediately... In the scattering of the 
concourse before the flight of the avi
ators he had for an Instant felt a 
slight worrlment as to her safety,'but 
the knowledge that .Tolliver was with 
her-and that his rival was fully com
petent to protect her had eased his 
mind. Now, however, he would search 
her out. 
•;:A hand fell upon his shoulder and 
he turned in his tracks. Professor 
Desmond was beaming upon him, and 
March took the proffered hand with 
genuine pleasure. "Ah, Professor! 
Quite able to be around once more, I 
;See. I am glad. So you, too, were 
lucky enough to witness the pursuit 
of your unclassified mongrel of space 
by the wholly hum^n flying-men." 
Desmond's eyes were still sparkling 
-with excitement 
^ "Yes, I was fortunate enough to be 
"rambling around the grounds when 
their ascent took place. It was stir
ring—almost excruciating. It thrilled 
me like a fife and drum regiment 
inarching away to do battle for my 
country. "I longed to accompany 
them, to Join In their dangers, to smell 
the powder of my own rifle and share 
the brunt of the shock. So today did 
I thrill with desire to sit beside one 
of them and hear the whlBtle of the 
wind. In fact, in spirit I did soar 
with the air fleet, closed my eyes and 
experienced quite, vividly what I imag
ine are the sensations of our vanished 

aviator friends. But I fear I am 
super-imaginative and that I am lay
ing myself open to ridicule. Ah, I 
see, you are smiling already. I had 
feared so." March's smile grew broad-
er. 

"I presume, we were all carried a 
little beyond ourselves by our enthu
siasm. But tell me what news you 
have." The astronomer-tugged thought
fully at his mustache. ' * . 

"I don't mind letting you know, al
though I am not advertising it as yet, 
that is, generally speaking. I have 
conceived a little idea that the offi
cials are putting into execution, but 
until it has been tested I am no in
clined to speak much of it. However, 
the idea is thiB: As you know, we 
have quite a powerful search light at 
the observatory, and nights of late 
I have been in the habit of throwing 
It about the neighboring cliffs and let
ting it rest for a while here and there 
as a matter of experiment. Well, to 
make the story short, upon two occa
sions after it had remained stationary 
for a' while I lave found the flying 
creature within the center of the light. 
I had reasoned; that its glare—being 
something new to him—might attract 
him as it does almost all night flyers, 
and it seems that it did, for he put 
himself before it and for several mo
ments remained motionless and dis
tinct, apparently as fascinated by its 
brightness as had be been an elk or 
other wild animal.- That gave me my 
second idea and the authorities adopt
ed it. They are rigging up a rapid-
fire gun to be placed immediately over 
the searchlight and which will move 
In perfect conjunction with it, the 
gun to be so sighted that when, an ob
ject Is in the center of the spot light, 
the weapon will be automatically 
pointed at him. Then all one will 
have to do will be to operate the 
mechanism of the gun and a stream of 
high 'velocity bullets will traverse 
down the center of the lane of light 
and in all probability riddle the target, 
he' It Flying Man or anything .else. 
While the Idea has Snot been demon
strated practically, I am fairly proud 
of the suggestion, for being purely 
mechanical it does away with the un
certainty of human aim. You have 
only to set your straight traveling 
light, await until your victim appears 
before It and then work your straight 
shooting gun. The bullets follow the 
central light rays and must of neces-
Bity find their mark." 

Alan was impressed. "Theoretically 
at least It seems perfect. Within say 
a mile's range I think it would prove 
effective upon a target the size of the 
one we have In mind. Yet how much 
more1 satisfactory it would be if we 
could catch him alive." The/eyes of 
the elder man glistened rapturously, i 

. "Ah, he would be Invaluable, abso
lutely priceless. Science could afford 
to pay millions for him. Through him 
a veritable Gordlan knot of myBtery 
might be unraveled. Astronomy might 
leap forward a hundred years In a day 
and the other sciences advance in pro
portion.And if we could only learn 
to communicate with him by word of 
mouth"—the speaker sighed and 
m  . 

Taking the Astronomer's Hand, Clasp
ed" It Warmly. 

stroked his half healed brow—"I would 
cheerfully forgive this everlasting scar 
If he would te'.l me the sights he has 
seen in his mad flight through space. 
Even his impressions of our world 
as he approached it would be of most 
absorbing interest. If but some lucky 
shot would break one of his wings and 
some of our horsemen could rope him 
as they do a wild steer—what ̂ a boon 
to us, what a boon!" 

"Anatomically what would you ex
pect to find from an examination of 
Mm?" Professor Desmond's face 
grew thoughtful. / 

"Anatomy Is a science In which I 
am but little versed, yet In a general 
way I should expect to discover these 

things: Lungs of great capacity and 
power. Thin and elastic but exceed
ingly tough wings compressible within 
a small compas's and operated by 
tremendous muscles as strong as those 
of the legs of a horse. - Scanty but 
exceedingly firm flesh. Legs similar 
to those of a wading bird, all bone and 
sinew, the bones strong, light and 
hollow. And while he appears to be 
fully seven feet tall I should not ex
pect him to weigh as much as an or
dinary man." March grinned remi-
ntscently. 

"Although he certainly possesses 
the strength of two, exclusive of his 
wings, which certainly have at least 
a one-mule power kick in a forward 
direction. His blood / being partially 
cold might signify what?" 

"That he possesses some of the 
characteristics; of the reptiles, is of 
a rather low order of intelligence and 
more or less of a reptilian nature. 
For Instance, there are few reptiles 
that possess a natural antipathy for 
man, and on the other hand neither do 
they fear him particularly. Unless he 
approaches them too closely they Ig
nore him, if he does threaten them 
they either move slowly out of the 
way or prepare to combat him. . Un
less aroused, they are content to let 
him pass; If injured they often become 
exceedingly vindictive and greatly to 
be feared." 

"Therefore, If Clay had not at
tacked him It is quite probable that he 
would not have attacked us." 

"I so judge from what I saw of him 
that evening and from my later specu
lations. However, we must not be too 
severe on Clay, for his intentions were 
of the best" The Professor raised 
his glasses. "Is this not Miss Fulton 
and Mr. Tolliver approaching?" 

Alan glanced in the direction indi
cated and saw the pair hurrying 
towards them. Almost upon a run 
the girl came, and taking the astrono
mer's hand clasped it warmly.; Her 
cheeks were aglow, her eyes alight 
her whole being radiating excitement 
and enthusiasm. She gave them no 
time to speak. 

"Wasn't it glorious—the way they 
arose and swept after him! Oh, how 
I admired them! And most of all Mr. 
North—his dash and skill completely 
won me. I hope he wins the prize, 
for I know he is generous enough to 
divide a *part of it with the others. If 
I were a man I should certainly be an 
aviator—although of course I would 
not permit any man whom I was inter
ested in to, be one for a moment I 
prefer my friends should live In peace 
rather than die in pieces. And while 
you folks were simply staring stupidly 
after them I seemed to float and soar 
by their side with the wind in my ears 
and my whole body thrilling. I wish 
I could make you understand how ex
citing It was as we leaped and bound
ed through the air. But of course 
men cannot understand such sensa
tions, they are too animalistic. And 
how Is your forehead, Professor?" She 
stopped for lack of breath. 

Desmond smiled down into her 
glowing f^ce. "It is painless. You 
remember you helped cleanse It that 
night! Well, all the pain and sore
ness were banished by the magic of 
your touch and it was practically 
healed before it was bandaged." She 
sunk low with skirt spread, curtseying 
quaintly, old fashlonedly. : 

"If the younger men were only half 
as gallant as the gentlemen of the 
generation that preceded them how 
happy we girls would be. You shall 
dine with UB for that" She turned 
upon March. "And now your account 
of yourself, BIR—your explanation for 
not searching me out." 

March looked quickly from one to 
the other of the returned pair. As 
Doris appeared to be in the highest of 
spirits, so also did Tolliver, and jeal
ousy stung him to the quick. Why 
this exuberance? Why Tolllver's un
usually light . manner and, as the 
searcher thought, triumphant smile? 
What had happened in his absence— 
what had passed between them? He 
answered her lamely enough. 

"North and I had just returned 
from his luncheon when he espied the 
enemy. The rest had not seen him 
and we concealed our emotions until 
he had made his start. For a few mo
ments following I, also, was absorbed 
in 'their flight and am afraid thought 
of little else, despite my lack of imag
ination. Anyway I did not know where 
to look for you and thought I would 
find you quickest by remaining here. 
Hope I was not particularly missed." 
The eyes of the girl danced. 

"Did we miss him, Mr. Tolliver?" 
she challenged, laughing outright at 
the sight of Alan's face. 

"Ahem," returned Clay affectedly. 
.The Professor broke In. 

"I am afraid I am to blame for 
keeping him from you. He had al
ready started away when I seized 
him and like the Ancient Mariner de
tailed him while I spun my tedious 
yarn. But I must be returning home. 
I shall not let you forget the dinner, 
Miss Fulton." He lifted his hat, 
bowed.and went his way. 

"We had better be going also," sug
gested the girl. 

Not the Same Uncle Jerry 
#-

Circumstance* Had Made a Change In 
His Position, and He Wanted It 

•' - . to Be Understood. 
, ,  •  

At Sumter, N. C., there was a large 
crowd of colored people at the depot 
as the train pulled In. An old bald-
headed Uncle Jerry had his head out 
of'the coach set apart for colored pas
sengers, and a man on the platform 
recognized him and called out: 

"Hello, Misser Stivers! Is dat yo'?" 
The old man looked straight at him 

. but made no response. 
"Hello, Misser Stivers!" 

, No response. 
"Say, Misser Stivers, has yo' lostes 

yo' hearing?" persisted the man as 
. he drew nearer. 

"Boy, was yo' lalkin' to me?" de
manded the old man. 

"Sartln. What's de matter?" 
ra.: "Boy, does yo' want anything of 

me?" 
"Why, how yo' talk! Reckon yo' 

lias sot de hoodoo " 

"Does yo' evidently reckon yo' 
knows me?" 

"Of co'se I knows yo*. Yo' Is ole 
man Stivers." 

"When did yo' know me?" 
"Las' fall. Why, I dun worked wld 

yo' fur three months." 
"An' when yo' dun worked wld me 

what was I a-doin'?" 
"Drivin' dem mewls fur Kurnel 

Johnson." 
"Exactly sah. But I want yo' to 

understan' dat dere is a heap o' dif
ference atwixt drivin' dem mewls fur 
Kurnel Johnson an' rldln' on de kiv-
ered kyars along wld white folks. I 
might a-knowed yo' last fall, sah, but 
if yo' desiar to permeate any alongat-
ed conversation wid me yo' mus* git 
some responsible gem'len to Introduce 
yo'."—Chicago Record-Herald. 

Nightcap. 
Let our last thought ol the evening 

be one of thanksgiving that, it the 
law hours of the day now endlng> no 

much good will has been shown to us. 
There have been well wishers ready to 
further every effort of our hands and 
responsive to each impulse of our 
friendliness. We have received much 
kindness within a little time. It Is not 
permitted us to doubt the good in all 
men when those whom we know have 
helped us to happiness. Let us be 
glad of the peaceful home—the shel
ter itself shutting out the night of 
atorm—and the loyalty of the com
rades, housed with us from the lone
liness of life, giving of their steady af
fection. Let us be comforted, know
ing that we shall sleep in peace, for
given for our shortcomings, and that 
we shall awaken to work and the fresh 
chances of the morning, with failure 
forgotten and the scene newly set for 
our endeavor.—Collier's Weekly. 

That Was Different. 
"She's been very busy telling me 

how to raise my baby." 
"Well?" 
"But she got into a perfect panic 

when I asked lier to take care of the 
child for a couple of days. You know, 
I was suddenly calledlout of town." 

A shout from somewhere in the 
crowd drew all eyes in Its direction, 
and simultaneously a hundred hands 
shot upward with index fingers point
ing high across the plain. Far away, 
faintly visible, miles from the direc
tion in which' they had disappeared, 
were the returning specks circling 
back like a flock of wildfowl, multi
plying in numbers, growing larger, 
more distinct with each moment 
passed. Three minutes and they were 
distinguishable as to form, the Flying. 
Man still sweeping along a good half 
mile in advance, the planes which had 
fallen behind their1 fellows now in the 
lead by reason of the advantage gained 
in cutting short the broad turn of the 
pursued as he circled back. Half way 
back In the column they could distin
guish the Blue Dragon glinting in the 
sunlight and steadily forging its way 
once more to the front. In the next 
minute the frenzied clamor of the 
crowd had-lulled to an occasional ex
cited yelp as breathlessly the mob 
strained ItB eyes upward. In her 'ex
citement Doris clutched a hand' of 
each of her companions and clung to 
It convulsively. 

The Flying Man was leading the 
sky grayhounds directly over them: as 
though he wished all to see and mar
vel at his powers. Speeding true as 
an arrow, his great wings moving iwith 
the swiftness of a racing locomotive's 
pistons, he was heading almost di
rectly for the place from which he 
had arisen before this wild follow-
your-leader chasfe through the regions 
of the air began. That he was giving 
them a test one and all in both speed 
and endurance thai he might here
after know their powers and limita
tions and be governed thereby, none 
who watched the mad race questioned. 
And a gruelling chase he was leading 
them, a chase where none except the 
highest skilled, the most Iron nerved, 
the most enduring and the best 
equipped could have kept even in 
sight. He was nearly overhead now, 
perhaps a thousand feet above them, 
lying flat in the air with hands clasped 
upon his breast and legs stretched 
straight behind that his body might 
offer the least resiatance to the at
mosphere. To their ears the whistle 
of his wings sounded like the whistle 
of a flock of wild geese. / 

Then from close at hand the bel
low of a mortar arose, jarring the 
earth, deafening their ears and rend
ing the air with hurtling grape. Like 
a flash the flying .one dodged as the 
missiles sang about him, and altering 
his course sharply seemed but a long 
streak as he cleaved the sky. A sec--
ond mortar thundered, and at 1U belch
ing the Flying Man, turning a com-

conslderlng that, this afternoon with 
her was rightfully his, had found a 
little consolation in the thought that 
his rival would eventually excuse 
himself and depart, and that be would 
thereby have the last hour of the day 
alone with her, but Tolliver showed 
no Intention of departing, keeping his 
place close by her side and chatting 
easily and confidentially as , they 
wallted and ignoring March as much 
as he dared' In his, conversation. 
Angry and resentful, March spoke but 
little, and Doris, now that the excite
ment was over, had grown quiet as 
well. 

At the gate she turned and gave 
them each a small, soft hand. "Fa
ther has returned, so I do not need 
to keep you longer this evening," she 
told them with an impartially distrib
uted smile. "It was considerate of 
you to give me so much of your time, 
and I appreciate it. You must call 
again, both of you—soon. Good night." 
She released her hands and ran up 
the steps, turning at the door to wave 
them a last farewell. They touched 
their hats and turned away, March 
lighting a cigar and Tolliver a ciga
rette, and this time neither conde
scended to proffer a weed to the other. 
At the first corner they separated by 
mutual consent, and with a formal 
"good night" returned to their respec
tive apartments. 

That night was another miserable 
one for Doris. In her sleep she seemdH 
to be suddenly lifted and borne bod
ily aloft by a powerful arm. Although 
the darkness was so intense that she 
could see nothing, she instinctively 
knew what it was that held her. About 
her the cold air was rushing, above 
her great pinions were beating, around 
her a void of unutterable blackness. 
Deathly horror and nausea overcame 
her and she tried to scream, but her 
voice was paralyzed and no sound 
issued from her lips. It w£^.too.hor
rible to be endured and she awoke 
trembling and perspiring from the 
nightmare. She could sleep no more 
that night She turned on the light, 
and bolstered up by the pillows sat 
wide awake the long hours through. 

•k" :> CHAPTER IX. 

'' The Story of North. 
Some three hours later and by the 

early moonlight the planes began to 
straggle back. One by one, in twos 
and small companies, they arose over 
the crest again and settled softly 
upon the ground at the place from 
whence they had started, .until , all 
were accounted for with the excep
tion of North and his big blue Flyer. 
Those of the returned aviators who 

reported that the last they hatf »een 
of the missing one he was still in pur

suit of the fugitive, flying swiftly and 
steadily beneath the first pale moon
light and apparently still holding his 
own. As for themselves, they had at 
last realized the impossibility of over-

plete summer'sault In the air, fell ^..had stuck the longest in th* chase 
hundred feet like a bird stricken In 
mid flight A mighty sound arose 
from the crowd, a roar, a shriek, a 
wild scream of "They've got • him, 
they've got him," but as a gymnast of 
the flying rings makes a complete rev
olution in his leap, so did the flying 
oiie recover himself and with a scream' 
as shrill as their own go speeding 
once more mountalnward. The next 
instant the air above was filled with 
the sound of the pursuing machines 
and the other mortars dared not fire 
for fear of mowing down their own. 
The Blue Dragon, now In the very 
foremost rank, was overhauling its 
few remaining competitors hand over 
hand. 

Low over the . top of the nearest 
ridge they flew straight into the face 
of the setting sun. One by one the 
pursuing craft hovered for an instant 
Above the crest and then settled out of 
sight behind it, leaving those upon the 
plain gazing into the empty air where 
they had vanished. Then from the un
seen region beyond the tops came the 
-rattle of revolver shots fired Irregu
larly, and tor a minute more the crowd 
awaited breathlessly for some sign 
that one of the bullets had reached its 
mark, but another scattered volley 
faintly distinguishable because of .dis
tance, told them that the race was still 
being run. The sun sank behind the 
towering horizon, a deep shadow fell 
upon them and silently they turned 
and dispersed towards their homes. 

The two men and the girl followed 
slowly after, each silent, each deep in 
thought. "Anyway it was a wonderful 
sight and I would not have missed it 
for worlds," she mused at length. 
"Why do you suppose he made that 
remarkable turn in the air? Was he 
hit? Clay answered her. 

"Probably barely winged. I shot a 
deer once that did the same thing-
turned a complete summersault and 
then got up and went on faster than. 
ever. He wasn't hurt much at any 
rate." 

"And your opinion of It?" she asked 
of Alan. 

"About the same." He was angry 
at Clay again and found It difficult not 
to show it He had been invited to 
spend the afternoon with her and 
Clay had not, yet he had Intruded him
self with the utmost assurance and 
had clung closely to her throughout 
the afternoon—in fact had monopolized 
her— and what had taken place in 
the interval when they were alone to
gether only themselves knew. March, 

They've They've Got 

taking the apparently exhaustless 
creature that night, and aB their ma
chines were beginning to suffer from 
divers complaints as a result of the 
long, gruelling run, they had deemed 
it advisable to return for repairs while 
yet they coultl, and ^lso that they 
might hold a council of war as to what 
they should do next. In regard to 
North they expressed . considerable 
concern, the fate of Putnam being 
still fresh in their minds. The dead 
man had been as skillful as the best 
of them, as well mounted, and had 
had the advantage of full daylight in 
his duel with the Incomparable flying 

man-bird, yet the latter had at all 
times held him at his mercy. For 
North, therefore, to follow him alone 
through the uncertain shimmer of the 
moonlight with a machine that must 
be suffering for rest, oil and adjust
ment-, and especially when it was 
known that his enemy had owl eyeB 
by dark, was on every hand conceded 
to be foolhard.iness even by these 
men whose daily business was the 
risking of their lives; a foolhardiness 
not consistent with-the missing one's 
every-day level-headed judgment. It 
was generally conceded that in the 
excitement of the chaBe and dazzled 
by the size of the reward he bad for
gotten his. ordinary good judgment, 
and bad been lured on by the flying 
devil to unequal combat,' and it was 
promptly decided that if he had not 
returned .by morning a scout should 
be made for him far and wide. 

But return in the morning he did, 
jaded and -weary eyed, and merely 
shaking his head in a negative reply-
as to whether he had had any luck 
he left his machine in the care of a 
mechanician and went straight (to his 
hotel for breakfMt and a nap. At 
eleven o'clock, however, he arose as 
fresh as ever and started back for the 
field. March's office happening to be 
upon his route, he stepped inside for 
a moment's chat, with'his old ohum. 
Alan was delighted at his safe ratwtm. 

"Tell me about it," he urged. 
The aviator laughed carelessly. "Oh, 

I was compelled to give It up at lart 
and come down on those mountf»Vt 
tops by moonlight. Say, they were 
not exactly designed for alighting 
upon by an aeroplane, were they? Bad 
landing place, bad—shook things up 
quite*a bit but escaped serious dam
age. Yes, I had quite a night of it." 
He suddenly seemed to-think of some
thing else, changed the subject and 
became enthusiastic. "By George, old 
fellow, that -Was a smashing pretty 
girl you had with you yesterday, that 
Miss Fulton. Yours?" March' sighed 
and shook his head dolefully. 

"No. Thes field Is open bo far as I 
know. Want to enter your name?" 
North threw back his fe-sad and 
laughed,. showing his perfect teeth. 

" 'Fraid they'd scratch the aB a 
ringer. Fact Is, I am engaged to an
other one just about as pretty as she 
Is and fully as sweet Th»i's the rea
son I am in this high flyiuf business— 
not for love of It, I assuf% you. but 
for the coin of the realm t$at is to be 
made out of it. You seei! would not 
be contented unless I couJAhave Clare 
—that's her name, by th* way—step
ping along as high as tSi'i rest of 
them and wearing just as gt**\ things, 
and the only way I coubf Chink' up 
whereby I could get the prve In a 
short time was by skyscrapi&«- She 
set up an arfui holler wh&s \ --old 
her what I was going, to do, but I 
went at it just the same, because 
there was no way out of it. And if 
I land that million do you know the 
first thing I am going to^lo?" ^ 

"Get married, of course." 
"Nope, that would be the second. 

First thing would be" _to buy an ax 
and chop that Blue Dragon of mlns 
Into slivers and then burn the slivers. 
I love the old girl all right, but she's 
a wanton and a devil when she gets 
to going and she'll lead me to destruc
tion yet If I don't quit her cold first 
So I'd take the ax and put temptation 
behind me with one fell swipe. Then 
I'd marry Clare in peace and live 
happily ever afterwards, and if I ever 
wanted any more excitement I'd learn 
submarine diving—I've had enough 
of being up high. But just because 
I'm engaged to a girl whom I would 
not trade for all the rest of them put 
together, that don't prevent me from 
appreciating some other thoroughbred 
high stepper when I see. her. It is 
my innate love of the beautiful crop
ping out, you know, and besides that 
I am a normal human male animal. 
Hope I will meet her again before I 
leave or get killed." March nodded 
and turned to the telephone. 

"Special 199," ho called to the oper
ator. North grew suspicious upon the 
instant. 

"Now look here, March,'\ he expos
tulated. "I am no Buttinski, and It 
she Is yours just say the word and—" 

"Keep still, you Idiot. She Is an», 
swerlng now." He faced the •, 'phone 
again and began speaking, evidently 
in reply. , 

"Yes, it Is I and I am quite well, 
as usual. And, by the way, I have 
a friend here in the office this minute 
—one Mr. North, an alleged aviator. 
He returned safely this morning. I 
imagine he has a story to tell, but he 
will not unfold It to me. However, I 
think you might coax it out of him. 
He is quite sentimental about you, 
you know." 

"Oh!" exclaimed Doris from her 
end of the wire. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

A Word of Regret. < 
"Women's hats are becoming small

er." ' 
"Yes." replied Mr. Growcher, "I'm 

sorry I ever complained about the big 
hats. They wefre something of r. pro
tection against the hatpl&s." 

Don't Need to Be Labeled 
Any Man of Sense Would Know That 

These Two Stories Were 
Merely Fables. 

Once upon a time there was a 
beaten golfer who admitted that he 
had missed no short putts—and that 
his winning rival had "gobbled" no 
long ones; who confessed that he 
was on his game and that while beat
en by the margin of 3 and 2, without 
great luck the count would have been 
8 and 6. 

Moral—They backed him up against 
a bunker and shot him at sunrise be
fore he became more violent. 

Once upon a time there was a fan 
who left the hall park and called out 
to a friend: > 

"Greatest game of the year, pal; 
they beat us 3 to 2; but If the ump 
hadn't slipped us a couple of close 
ones, the count would have been 3 
to 0. They played better ball and 
won on the level." 

Moral—They didn't even wait until 

sunrise to pot this guy. Another ten 
minutes, and he might have been be
yond all human control.—Grantland 
Rice, in Collier's Weekly. 

Brief Holiday. 
Joy is like a bird in flight, which 

dips in its passing and touches us 
with Its wings. It comes from out of 
a far country and it tracks its way 
on high. After that brief hovering 
it will recover Its former attitude, its 
speed, and song. Its throbbing heart 
passes high over our throbbing cit
ies and frozen hills. As we watch 
that flight of untrammeled wtng we 
wish that somehow we might cap
ture that blitheness and teach It to 
dwell among men. Why should It 
pause but never abide? We would 
have that joy abide so fixedly that It 
would become a peace. The holiday 
season is like that It stoops for 
a little out of space, draws near our 
dim earth, and sheds its brightness 
among men. As swiftly as it' came, so 

swiftly it goes again. Aud yet each 
year it draws more ckx* and stays 
for a longer time; its radiance is re
vealed to us more clearly, full of 
grace and truth.—Collier's Weekly. 

Rich Seldom Extravagant. 
Extravagance, oddly enough, Is not 

a habit of the rich so much as It Is 
of the poor. 

The Midases and Croesuses In every 
neighborhood are pretty careful of the 
dimes. They have a thrifty habit of 
squeezing a dollar till the eagle 
screams—and not so much Is it 
through miserliness as through the 
habit of conserving, saving. 

With wealth comeB the instinct to 
save. 

Millionaires use the street cars, or 
probably walh. People with slender 
purses loll about In taxicabs. Only the 
very rich and the very poor can af
ford to dress badly,, is the saying. Who 
are the people who dine with such 
reckless extravagance after the thea
ter in the cities? Among them are 
there many millionaires? 

Not many. They are more likely to 
be having crackers and milk at hornet 

NEWSY ITEMS GATHERED FROM 
ALL PARTS OF THE STATE, 

ICngineers and a *>ig force of men 
have commenced the mighty task of 
straightening the Marion county por
tion of Skunk river. It will be the 
most gigantic engineering feat ever 
undertaken in that section of the 
state. When this piece of work is 
completed it is claimed that there will 
be thousands of acres Of fine farming 
lands reclaimed from the swamps and 
the river. 

The Iowa state Baptist convention 
at Waterloo elected the following of
ficers: President, J. R. Vaughn. Wat
erloo ; first vice-president, H. J. 
Tosket, Shenandoah; second vice-
president, C. W. Britton, Sioux City; 
secretary. Rev. S. E. Wilcox, Des 
Moines: recording secretary. Rev. R. 
R. Sadler, -'Pellit; treasurer, -Rev. O. 
K. Reinking, Des Moines. 

The apparent rivalry between lowa 
City and Mason City for the epileptic 
colony appears mainly a contest be
tween two lines of railway. It Is the 
Cedar Rapids and Iowa City interur-
ban against the. Mason City and Clear 
Lake line. Its location near Iowa 
City Is also desired by the state board 
of education, for the benefit of the 
medical college. 

Members of the Iowa State Board 
of Control, Messrs. McCall, Dixon and 
McConlogue, were in lowa City to in
spect sites for the new epileptic* col
ony. The suggested site is near the 
town of North Liberty,-eight miles 
from Iowa City, and a short distance 
north of Oakdale, the site of the state 
tuberculosis hospital. 

Gen. Grenville M. Dodge, who re
cently underwent'a surgical operation 
at Itocliester, Minn., lias recovered 
splendidly and is aVhis office nearly 
every day inv Council Bluffs. He is 
past 80 years of age and it is a de
light to his friends to know that he 
has had such vitality to sustain him. 

With potatoes at 90 cents a bushel 
and farmers holding them in most 
cases for be'tter prices, many are be
ginning to speculate ,as to the out
come. Minnesota ̂  reports big crops 
and it is possible potatoes -will be 
cheaper later than they are now.1 

Joseph 11. Tucker has brought suit 
against Major M. -Meigs, in charge of 
the government engineers at Keokuk, 
asking damages to the amount of $10,-
000 for injuries alleged to have been 
received when Meigs' auto struck a 
wagon Tucker was driving. 

Temperance was one phase of work 
under discussion at the Presbyterian 
synod at Storm Lake, the principal 
address being made by Dr. E. P. 
Worrell of Chicago. At the business 
session' Council Bluffs was chosen as 
the meeting place next year. 

The champion church going family 
of Mason City is that of Mr. and Mrs. 
Leslie Hawkins, who,-with their six 
children,-won a handsomely bound 
family iBible Sunday at the Baptist 
church In a contest for the largest 
church going family. s 

George Whipple of 'Burlington, six
ty-four years an Odd Fellow, turned 
the tide of sentiment in favor of Ma
son City having the* next year's grand 
lodge session'.-of the order and - made 
it possible for Burlington to obtain 
the honor. 

A month's- revival services -was 
opened in the West Liberty opera 
house Sunday under the direction of 
the three West Liberty churches. The 
evangelistic services are in charge of 
the Rev. W. A. Tetley of Missouri. 

Five large tanks of fish were put 
into the Iowa river last week by the 
state IIsh and game warden. They 
consisted mainly of croppies, but 
some black bass and pickerel were 
included. 

The Davenport, Coliseum burned to 
the ground. The structure with its 
contents was valued at about $50,000. 
It was built for the National Sanger-
fest in 1898, ^nd has since been used 
for public meetings. 

The suprepie court has decided that 
a chicken hks a right to. go wherever 
it pleases and that it is not within 
the jurisdiction of a district court to 
order the chickea's owper to keep It 
at home. 
• The Rev. Thompson, formerly- of 
Elliott, was acquitted of the charge 
of appropriating $600, part of a sum 
given him to settle a breach of prom
ise case. The case was tried in Mont
gomery county. 

Trustees of Buena Vista college 
elected Rev. R. Rehlln, pastor of the-
Knox Presbyterian church of Sionx 
City, president of the college to suc
ceed Rev. James P. Linn, D.I}„ re
signed. 

Miss L. A. Chrlstopherson of near 
Iowa river, died at Home hospital In 
Waukon from burns sustained when, 
she was carrying a lighted lamp and 
a. celluloid comb in her hair caught 
fire. • " ' >v , - -

The annual' reunion of students, 
graduates and faculty of the State 
Teachers' college Is to be held in Des, 
Moines during the convention of the 
State Teachers' association early in 
November. The reunion is to take 
pjace Nov. 7 in the, evening, and a 
big attendance is expected. 

M. L. Hurd, a brakeman employed 
by the Minneapolis & St. Louis rail
road at Marshalltown, was fatally In
jured. Doth legs and one arm were 
severed, and the man was crushed 
about the body. Hurd lived at Oska-
loosa. 

The' loss of swine in Cerro Gordo 
county'this year by cholera will be at 
least $1,000,000, according to the esti
mates of veterinarians there who are 
treating animals in all parts of the 
cyunty. 

William Dunnegan, aged 31, and 
John Carss, Sr., who lived alone, 
were found dead by neighbors. The 
coroner's verdict in both cases was 
heart failure. 

The Rev. J. D. Vannoy, pastor of 
the Federated Baptist dhurcli at Es-
therville has resigned to accept a po
sition , at Cedar Falls. 

Reports from cornhuskers in the 
vicinity of Marengo are that the crop 
Is showing up better than was ex
pected. The yield is running sixty 
to seventy bushels to the acre. 

A. C. Binnie has sold forty acres 
of farm land near Alta to E. J. Ed
wards for $200 an acre. The land has 
no Improvements and is fit for farm
ing purposes only. 

The Rev. Thomas Horton, for the 
last two years pastor of Grace Epis
copal church at Boone, has resigned 
to go to St. James Parish church in 
Oskaloosa, t ^ L 

Deploring the lack of leadership and 
a failure to take advantage of oppor
tunities offered, J. R. Vaughn, presi
dent of the Baptist state convention, 
at Waterloo suggested that the state 
association exercise full control over 
the churches, recommended that the 
pastors be paid an increase of thirty-
three per cent in salaries, discouraged 
interdenominational marriage and 
asked for better support' of the Bap
tist schools. ; 

The following railway clerks have 
heen appointed in.Iowa: Malvern Mc-
Dougal, Burlington: C. L. Wood, Gar-
win; G. L. Swanson, Stratford; R. B. 
Landon,,Marshalltown; Dean Buther. 
Pleasantville; V. M. Endsley, Colum
bus Junction; Keith Gray, Postville: 
B. E. Whited, Ottumwa; A. N. Mc-
Bane, Buffalo Center; A. L. James, 
Waterloo; C. F. Fox, Numa; H. H. 
i-iughes, Des Moines; M. Wlnterlin, 
McGregor. . ' 

Farmers who'grow alfalfa in Lyon 
county this year report three cuttings 
with an qverage of six tons per acre. 
AH are planning to increase their 
acreage next, year. The prominent 
producers of alfalfa in that county 
are McMillan and Sons, John Dohliff, 
Henry Peterson, J. M. Perry, D. E. F. 
Merrill and J. J. Reutter. All live 
within a few miles of Rock Rapids 
and have^from ten to fifty acres o& 
the plant. 
. Marlon county is in the Internation

al beauty contest with Miss Ethel Ap-
plegate, daughter of E. E. Applegate 
of Knoxvllle and niece of Judge Ap
plegate, as the contestant Miss Ap
plegate is being championed by A. W. 
Monfort a Chicago artist of national 
reputation. The portraits are to be 
judged by the National Society of 
Photographers and later exhibited at 
the "Panama exposition. 

One person dead, another dying 
and two Injured as the result of aa 
automobile accident near Grinnell. A 
fifty horse power machine owned and 
driven by F. L. Abel and containing 
Mrs. Abel, Mrs. Keith Blow, Mlrs. L. 
C. Benett and her baby, skidded and 
turned turtle, pinning the members 
of the party beneath It. Mrs. Blow 
was killed Instantly and Mrs. Bennett 
fatally injured. 

Confessions, made by the prisoners 
arrested near Fort Dodge in connec
tion with the auto tira thefts at Mason 
City, implicates several prominent 
business men. Search warrants is
sued made startling discoveries and 
many tires were recovered, but the 
police will not give out the names at. 
present 

Miss Hattie Simpson, the 21-year-
old daughter of O. B. Simpson, who 
resides near Whittemore, is suffering 
from a bullet wound as the result of 
an attempted attack on her by an un
known man wearing a mask. Miss 
Simpson was surprised -by her assail
ant when alone gathering nuts.. 

Six men were , badly hurt when an 
automobile turned turtle near Mason 
City wrecking the machine. The seri
ously injured are Charles Potter, Carl 
Fravers and J. H. Griffith, Edward 
Strand, Lee Cunningham and Harry 
Anderson, all business men there, '< ' 

One day's session of the synod of ' 
Iowa of the Presbyterian church at 
Storm Lake last week was given over 
to the discussion of the mission works 
of the church, to colleges and educa
tion. A full representation from ths. 
various presbyterleB was present,) 

Pensions have been granted at 
Washington'to 'the following Iowa 
people: Luclnda' Taylor, Newton, $12; 
Nettie Wetherbee, Spencer, $12; Cath
arine C. .Wright, Bedford, $12; Ella 
Fagen, Des Moines, $12, and Eliza-

. beth M. Winship, Winterset ^ $12 
The- McGregor Electric Light and 

Power company has just been grant
ed a twenty-five-year franchise, giv
ing them the right to erect and main
tain lines through that town for the 
transmission of electricity to . Monona 
and intermediate points. 

A rise of $35 an acre In eleven 
months, plus $2,000 in crops, Is the 
net 'result of > Oscar Alberts' invast- -
ment in a 115-acre farm three miles 
west of Marengo last year. T. H. 
Hammell has just bought this farm 
at $190 an acre. 

M. E. Flynn, deputy state food in
spector, filed information against four
teen grocers and butchers undertho 
sanitary laws at Keokuk. One gro
cery is charged with violating the 
weights and measures law. . /] 

Farmers in. the Cherry Mound coun- ~ 
try north of Yellow river near Mc
Gregor, have been troubled with 
wolves the last few weeks. A num
ber of (armerg keeR sheep and oue 
has a large herd of goats. 

Ten new machines' recently'have 
been installed in the Skirt and Gar
ment factory at Waverly, and sixty 
operators are employed. Soon more 
than 100 will be employed there. 

The government lock at Keokuk 
will be closed for the season Nok. 
15, according to notices just issued to 
rivermen 'by MaJ. G. M. Hoffman, 
1'nlted States engineer. • 

Frederick Goff, brakeman of the 
Milwaukee & St. Paul, was killed 
while at work with his train at Law-
ler. His family lives at Osslan. 

The St Wenceslaus Catholic church 
of Iowa City has incorporated with 
the Right Rev. James Davis, bishop 
of Davenport, as president. 

A great haul of flsh was made at-' 
Spirit lake one 'day recently. The 
men who are engaged in seining the 
undesirable flsh out of the lake, pull- -
ed in a net laden with 18,600 pounds 
of soft fish, in addition to a great 
number of ^ame flsh. One , buffalo 
•weighed seventy pounds, i ; 

A. F. Metelman, president of the 
National Bank of Sidney, died at his 
home there a few days ago. He was 
80 years old. He has been identified 
with the business interests of Sidney 
since 1865.' He was rated as on« of 
the wealthiest citizens of that county. 

Pensions have been granted at 
Washington recently to; the following 
residents of Iowa: Carrie Lee, Os
slan, $12; Phoebe Seeber, Sabula, $12; 
Mary L. Taylor, Greenfield, $12; Mary 
A. Jones, Oakvllle, $12; Elizabeth 
Lake, Chariton, $12, 

Seven head of stock, 1,000 bushels 
of grain, and a large quantity of hay 
was consumed In the burning of the 
Henry Prehn barn north of Mason 
City. The loss will exceed $3,000. 

Drs. W. p. Wllker «nd J. N. McCoy 
have been appointed pension surgeons 
at Allerton. 

Ellen Wallsl, aged 72 years, was 
burned to ashes, when her two room 
log cabin home near Fort Madison 
was burned. An overturned lamp is 
supposed to have caused the fire-

Dr. W. T. Shepard and others of Le- ' 
Mars will organize a company to 
manufacture a breakfast food which 
he has patented. A cement factory 
building will be erected. ^ 

Apples are plentiful In Alamakee-
county and profitable, too. A. M. Cab-, 
alan at Waukon Junction has sold' 
$1,600 worth of apples from ten acr** 
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