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CHAPTER XIX.
The Bully.

B gravitated naturally to the
diggings, which were very
much like those at Hang-

3 man's Gulch, except that
they were rather more extensive and
branched out more into the trilmtary
ravines. The men working there were,
many of them, of a much better type
than those we had seen in town,
though even here was a large element
of rough looking, wild, reckless cus-
tomers. We wandered gbout here and
there, our hands in our pockets, a vast
leisure fllling our souls. With some of
the more pleasant appearing miners
we conversed. They told us that the
diggings were rich, good *“ounce a
day” diggings. We saw a good many
cradles in use. It was easy to tell the
ol timers from the riffraff of newcom-
ers. A great many of the latter seemed
to lack the steadiness of purpose«har-
acteristic of nearly all the first rush.
They worked haphazardly, spasmod-
ically, pulling and hauling against each
other. Some should not have been
working at all, for their eyes “vere
sunken in their heads from illness.

“We've got to hustle now,” they told
us. “We can take a good rest when
the rains stop work.,” = ae .-
+..We noticed especlally a marked
change In demeanor among some of
the groups. In the early part of the
summer every man answered every
man good naturedly, except he hap-
pened to have a mext day’s head or
some other sort of a personal grouch.
Now many compact little groups of
men worked quite apart. When ad-
dressed they merely scowled or looked
sullen, evidently quite unwilling to fra-
ternize with the chance comer.

We sauntered along peering into the
various buildings. The saloons were
here more elaborate than at Hang-
man's, the gambling places larger and
with some slight attempt at San Fran-
cisco splendor—that is to say, there
were large gilt framed mirrors on the
walls, nude plctures aud in some cases
a stage for musical performers. One
of the three stores was devoted entire-
ly to clothing and “notions,” to ns a
new departure in specialization. We
were sadly in need of garments, so we
entered and were at once met by a

Ve ofly, suave speeimen of the chosen

people. When we had §scaped from
this Tobber's den Tve looked at cach
gcher fix hoffiorous alsmay.
{ “Giad Yank don’t need clothes, any-
way," said Johnny.

We were, it will be remembered, out
of provisions, so we entered also one
of the general stores to lay in a small
supply. 'The proprietor proved to be
an old friend, Jones, the storekeeper
“at Hangman's.

“which,” said Johnny shrewdiy, “Is
a sad commentary on the decline of
the diggings at Hangman's."

Jones was evidently prosperous and
doing business on a much larger scale
than at the old place, for in his com-
modious building were quantities of
goods displayed and many barrels and
boxes still unopened. Ile did not ree
ognize us, of course, and we had to
await the completion of a tale he was
telling a group perched on the counters
and on the boxes.

We turned into the entrance of the
hotel, to find ourselves in the well re-
membered long, low room wherein we
had spent the evening a few months
before. It was now furnished with a
bar, the flimsy partitions bad been
knocked out, and evidently additions

e

had been constructed beyond the vari- |

ous closed doors.

The man behind the bar looked
vaguely familiar to me, but I could not
place him.

“Where's the proprietor
place?’ I asked him.

He indicated a short, blowsy, trucu-
lent looking individual who was at the
moment staring out the window.

“There used to be an Itallan"— I be-
gan.

The barkeeper uttered a short bark-
ing laugh as he turned to attend to &
customer.

“He found the climate bad for his
heart and sold out,” said he.

On the wall opposite was posted a
number of printed and written hand-
bills.  We stopped idly to examine
them. They had in general to do with
lost property, stolen horses and re
wards for the apprehension of various

of this

individuals. One struck us in partic- |

ular. It was issued by a citizens' com-
mittee of San Francisco and announced
a general reward for tne capture of
any member of the “ITounds.”

“Looks as if they .ot tired of that
gang down there.” Johnny observed.
“They were ruling the roost when we
left. Do you know, 1 snw one of those
fellows this afternoon—perhaps you
remember him—a man with a queer
gort of blue scar over one cheekhone.
I swear I saw him in San Francisco.
There's our chance to make some mon-
ey, Jim."

The proprietor of the hotel turned to
look at Johnny curiously, and several
of the loafers drinking at the’ bar
glanced in the direction of his clear
young voice. We went on reading and
enjoying the notices, some of which
were very quaint.

ed closely by a motley rabble. The
leader was a red faced, burly. whisk-
ered individual, with a red beard and
matted bair. As he turned I saw a
gtar shaped blue scar above his cheek-
bone.

“Where's the blamed cur that is go-
Ing to make some money out of ar-
resting me?' heyroared, swinging his

Suddenly the door |
burst open to admit a big man follow- |

e esena A WHS UEDAST ANA COm- ’ fee with you I#ys,” said he.

pletely at a loss. A row was evidentiy | We blew up the fire, scoured the fry-
unavoldable, and the odd& were agalnst | ing pan, made ourselves food. Randall
us. Almost at the Inssmnt the deor  brought a pail of water. We all ate
; together, without much conversation,
then lit our pipes and piled on dry
wood to make a brighter friendship
fire.

“Now, boys,” sald Randall, “I'm go-
ing to ask you some questions, and
you can answer rue or not, just as you
please. Only I'll say its isn't just curi-
osity.”

Johnny, who was studying him cov-
ertly from beneath the shadow of his
hat, nodded briefly, but said nothings

“HFow long have you been in the
mines "

“Since March.”

“Since March! echoed Randall as
| though a little bewlldered at this re-
ply. “Yet you never heard Wit
camp?”

Johnny studied awhile,

“Hangman's Gulch for six weeks”
sald he, “then just prospecting.”

“Where?"

“I don’t believe I'll answer that ques
tion,” replied Johuny slowly.

“But somewhere back In the hills?”
persisted Randall.

“Somewhere back in the hills,"” agreed
Johnny.

“Seems to me"— I broke in, but
Johnny silenced me with a gesture.
He was watching Randall intently and
thinking hard.

“Then you have been out of it for
three months or so. That explains it.
Now, I don't mind telling you I came
up here this evening to size you up. I
heard about your row with Scarface
Charley, and I wanted to see whether
you were just another fighting desper-
ado or an honest man. Well, I'm sat-
Jdsfled. I'm not going to ask you if you
have much gold with you, for you
{ wouldn't tell me, but if you have keep
:it with yow If you don’t you'll lose
{it. Keep in the middle of the road
and out of dark places. This is a tough
camp, but there are a lot of us good
men, too, and my business Is to get
cried. “The minute that fellow came | °° all to know each other. Things are

into the room I saw we were let in for getting bad, and we've got to get to-
- e T gether. That's why I came up to see

you. Are you handy with a gun?" he
asked abroptiy.”

“Fair,” said Johnny.

“You need to be. Let's see if you
are. Stand up. Try to get the draw
on me. Now!”

came open Johnny, without waliting far
hostlle demonstration, Jerked his two
revolvers from thelr holsters, With
one bound he reached the center of the
room and thrust the muzzles beneath
the bully's nose. His black eyes were
snapping.

“Shut up, you ‘Hound!" " he sald in a
low, even volce. *1 wouldn't condes-
: cend to make money out of your mis-
| erable carcass, except at n glue fae-

tory. And {f you or your friends so
| much as wink an eyelld I'll put you
j in shape for it."
| Caught absolutely by surprise, the
“Hound"” stared faseinated Into the
pistol barrels, his jaw dropped, his
face redder than ever, his eyes ridicu-
lously protruding. I had recovered my
wits and had backed against the bul-
letin board, a revolver in elther hand,
keeping an eye on the general com- |
| pany. Those who had burst in with
!the bully had stopped frozen In their
tracks. The others were interested,
but not particularly excited.

“I'm going to stay in this camp,”
Johnny advised crisply, “and I'm not
going to be bothered by big bluffs like
you. I warn you, and all like you, to
let me alone and keep away from me,
You stay in camp, or you can leave
camp, just as you please, but I warn
you that I shoot you mext time I lay
eyes on you. Now, about face!
March!"

Johnny's volce had an edge of steel.
The blg man obeyed orders implicitly.
He turned slowly and sneaked out the
door. His followers shambled toward
the bar. Johnny passed them rather
contemptuously under the review of
his snapping eyes, and they shambled
a trifie faster. Then with elaborate
nonchalance we sauntered out.

“My Lord, Johnny,” I crled when we
had reached the street, “that was fine!
I didn't know you had it in you!"

“What a stupid, useless mess!" he

|

CHAPTER XX.

Johnny Gets Pistol Lesson.
OHNNY reached for his pistol,

but before his hand was fairly

on the butt Randall had thrust
| the muzzle of a small revolver
| beneath his nose. IHis pale blue eyes
| had Ut with concentration, his bleach-
ed eyebrows were drawn together.
| For an Instant the thought flashed
| across my mind that this was a gen-
;ulne holdup, and I am sure Johnny

| I

T T Sl -

“Whare's the biamed cur that is go- |
ing to make some money out of ar- |
resting me?” he roared.

a row: so I went at it quick before he |
| had got organized. He didn't expect
that. He thought he'd have to work
us into it."

“It certainly got him,"” said L

“But it just starts us all wrong
here,” complained Johnny. *“We are
marked men."”

We went out to see Yank, with the
full intention of spending the evening
and cheering him up. Ile was dozing,
restiess, waking and sleeping by (its
and starts. We sat around in the awk-
ward fashion peculiar to very young
boys in the sickroom. and then, to our
vast relief, were shoved out by Senora
Morena. With her we held a whisper-
ed conversation outside. and completed
| satisfactory arrangements for Yank's
lkeep. She was a chuckling, easy go-
ing, motherly sort of creature, and we
were very lucky to have her. Then 2 2
we returned In the gathering dusk to | “That gun of yours is too blg. It's

. . | 2 holster wenpon. Here, take this.",
our eamp under the trees across the | He handed Johnny a beautifully bal-

! Rand--ﬁ Had Thrust the Muﬁlo of a
Small Revolver Beneath His Nose.

caught the same suspicion, for his fig-
ure stiffened. Then Randall dropped
his hand.

“Very pretty,” said Johnny coolly.
“How did you do that? I didn't eatch
your motion.”

“From the

sleeve,” sald

| say, and if you learn to draw from the
I sleeve I'll guarantee you'll get the
| draw on your man every time.”

| “Show me,” said Johnny simply.
|

way. : DL o
A man rose from a seat against a |30ced small revolver, spgraved & i
i gromarisy | sllver plated, with polished rosewood

handle. This he showed Johnny how
to stow away in the sleeve, how to
arrange it, how to grasp it and the ex-
act motion in snatching it away.

“It takes practice, lots of it and then
more of it,” sald Randall. *“It's worse
than useless unless you get it just
right. If you made n mistake at the

“Good evenin', stranger,” said he.

“Good evening,” responded Johnny
guardedly.

“You are the man who stuck up Scar-
face Charley in Morton's place, ain't
you?"

“What's that to you?” replled John-

ny. “Are you a friend of his?" 2
His habitual alr of young careless. | WTORE time the other man would get
ness had fallen from him. His eye yc:}’ ?‘"‘ ooy
was steady and frosty, his face set in Where can I get one of these?” ask-
ed Johnny.

stern lines. Before my wondering eyes
he had grown ten years older in the
last six hours. The other was loung-
ing toward us—a sbort, slight man,
with flaxen moustache and eyebrows,
a colorless face, pale blue eyes and a
bald forehead from which the hat had
been pushed back. He was chewing a
straw.

“Well, I was just inquirin’ In a
friendly sort of way.” replied the new-
comer peaceably.

' “I don't know you.” stated Johnny
| shortly, “nor who you're friends to, nor |
| your camp. | deny your right to ask |
| questions. Good night.”

| “Well, good night.” agreed the other,

| still peaceable. “I reckon I gather con-
!siderable about you, anyhow.” He

| turned away. “I had a notion from
| what | heard that you was sort of
picked on, and I dropped round sort
of friendly like, but Lord love you! I

| don’t care how many of you despera-
|does kill each other. Go to it. and
| good riddance!" He cast his pale blue |
eyes on Johnny's rigid figure. *“Also “You are not. Now it's up to you.
i;.'u to the dickens!" he remarked dis- I judged you didn't know conditions
passionately. |here, and 1 thought it only right to
Johnny stared at‘'him, puzzled. lwarn you. There's lots of good fel-
| “Hold on!" he called after a mo- lows in this camp, and some of the
jment. *“Then you're not a friend of | hard cases are n pretty good sort. Just
| this Hound?" keep organized; that's all.”

The stranger turned in slow surprise “Now, I wonder who Danny Randall
“Me? What are you talking about?” 157" speculated Johnny after our vis-
| e looked from cne to the other of us,  itor had departed.  “He talked as
| fhen returned the few steps he had though we ouzht to know all about it.
taken. *“I believe you don’t know me. 1'm going to find out from the first fel-
I'm Randall, Danny Randall” {low I get acquainted with.”

“Yes?" puzzled Johnny. Next morning we asked the Morenas

“0Of Sonoma,” added Randall, | who was Danny Randall.

, “I suppose I should know you, pbut  “El diabolo,” replied Morena shortly
I'm afraid I don't,” confessed Johnny. and trudged obstinately away to his
Randall turned back to the tree be- |work without vouchsafing further in-

“Good!” Randall approved his deci-
slon. “You see the necessity. You
can't. But a derringer Is about as
good, and Jones has them for sale.
Now as for your holster gun. The
whole trick of quick drawing is to
throw your right shoulder forward and
drag the gun from the holster with one
forward sweep. Don't lift it up and
out. 'This way.” He snapped his hand
past his hip and brought it away
armed.

“Pretty,” repeated Johnny.

“Don't waste much powder and ball
shooting at a mark.” advised Randall
“It looks nice to cut out the ace of

hearts at ten yards, but it doesn’t mean
nmuech. If you can shoot at nll you can
shoot straight enough to hit a man at
close range. Practice the draw.” He
turned to me. “You'd better practice
too. Every man's got to take care of
himself these days.  DBut you're not
due for trouble same as your friend is.”
“I'm obliged to you,” said Johnny.

Randall. |
“It's diticult, but it's pretty, as you |

sald Johnny,

The rest of the day and of several
days following we spent in putting up
our tent, ditching It, arranging our

and generally making ourselves com-
fortable. We stretched these things
to cover as long a space of tlme as
possible, for we secretly dreaded fac-
ing the resumption of the old grind
and postponed it as long as we could,
| A good deal of the time we spent at
| Yank's beds<ide, generally sitting silent
and constrained, to the mutual discom-
fort of all three of us, I am sure. At

odd Intervals we practiced conscien- |

tiously and solemnly at the “draw.”
We would stand facing each other, the
nipples of our revolvers uncapped, and
would at the glven word see who could
cover the other first. We took turns
at giving the word. At first we were
not far apart, but Johnny quickly pass-
ed me In skill. I am always somewhat
lclumsy, but my friend was naturally
| quick and keen at all games of skill or
dexterity, He was the sort of man
'who could bowl or play pool or bii-
| liards or auything else rather better
| than the average accustomed player
the first time he tried. He turned card
tricks deftly. At the end of our three
days' loafing he caught me at the end
|of his pistol so regularly that there
| ceased to be any contest in it. I never
did get the sleeve trick: but, then, I
| never succeeded in fooling the merest
|infant with any of my attempts at
| legerdemain. Johnny could flip that

| little derringer ont with a twist of his |

| supple wrist as neatly as a snakedarts
| its forked tongue. For ten minutes at
|a time he practiced it, over and over,
| as regularly as well ofled machinery.

| *“But that proves nothing as to how

| it would work out in real actton,” said |

| Johnny thoughtfully.

The afternoon of the third day while
we were resting from the heat beneath
the shade of our tree we were ap-
proached by three men.

“Howdy, boys?" safd the first. “We
hain't seen you around camp lately
and thought mebbe you'd flew.”

“We are still here.,” replied Johnny,
with smooth politeness. *“As you see,
we have been fixing our quarters to
stay here.”

“Scarface Charley is here, too,” ol
gerved the spokesman, “and he want-
ed me to tell you that be is going to
be at the Bella Union at 8 this evenin’,
and he wants to know will he see you,
aund to come heeled.”

“Thank you, gentlemen,” replied
Johnny quietly. “If by accident you
should happen to see the desperado in
question—-who, I assume, can be in no
way your friend—I hope you will tell
bhim that I, too, will be at the Belia

| Unton at 8 o'clock, and that T will |

| come heeled.”
| “You'll be comin' alone,” said the
| man, “or p'rhaps yore friend"—

“My friend, as you call him, Is sim-

ply a winer and has nothing to do with
| this,” interrupted Johnny emphatically.
H l thaunk you, sir,” said the spokes-
{man, rising.

The other two, who had throughout
| said no word, followed his example.

“Do you know Danny Randall?” sald
| Johnny as they moved off. g

If hie had presented Iris derringer un-
der thelr noses they could not have
stopped more suddenly.
at each other a moment. .

“Is he a friend of ¢6urs?” inquired
the spokesman after an uncertain mo-
ment,

“Tfo likes fair play,” said Johnny
enigmatically.

The trio moved off in the direction of
| town.

“We don't know any more about
| Danny Randall than we did,” observed
| Johnny, “but [ tried a shot in the
f dark.”

“Nevertheless,” I told him, “I'm go-

ing to be there, and you want to make

| up your mind to just that.”
“You will come, of course,” agreed
| Johnny. *“I suppose 1 cannot Keep you
: trom that. But Jim,” he commanded
| earnestly, “yon must swear to keep
out of the row unless it develops into
a general one, and you must swear not
| to speak to me or make any sign, no
matter what happeus. I must play a
lone hand.”

He was tirm on this point, and in
the end I gave my promise, to his evi-
dent relief.

“This Is our visitors® day evidently,”
| be observed. “Here come two more
{men. One of them is the doctor. I'd

know that hat two miles.”

i

“The other is our friend Danny Ran- |

| dall.” said 1.

| Dr. Rankin greeted us with a cor-
| diality I had not suspected in him.
| Randall nodded in his usual diffident
| fashion and slid into the oak shadow,
| where he squatted on his heels.

l “About this Scarface Charley,” he
| sald abruptly, *1 hear he's issued his
|defl, and you've taken him ap. Do

| you know anything about this sort of
thing?"

“Not a bit,” admitted Johnny frank-
Iy. *Is it a duel, and are you gentle-
men here to act as my seconds?”

“It is not,” stated the downright doc-
tor. *‘It's a barroom murder, and you
cannot get around it, and I, for one,
don't try.
and you've got to go through with it.”

“I intend to,” said Johuny.

“It's not precisely that™ objected
Danny Randall, “for, d'ye see, he's
sent you warning.”

“It's about all the warning you'll
get!" shorted the doctor.

“There's a sort of rule about it," per-
sisted Randall. “And that's what I'm
here to tell you. He'll try to come up

hind, and he'll say ‘draw and defend
yourself, and shoot you as soon after
that as he can.  You want to see him
first: that's all.”

“Thanks.” said Johnny.

sand,” exploded the doctor, *if you
don't kill that fellow, by the Eternal,
when you get a chance™—

“You'll give him a pill, doctor,” in-
terrupted Randall, with a little chuckle.
“But look here.” he said to Johuny,
“after all, this sort of a mess isn't re-
quired of you. You say the word and
I'll take on this Scarface Charley and
run him out of town. He's a good deal
of a pest.”

intend to paddle wy own canoe.”

Randall nodded.

“I don't know as we can help you
any more,” said be. “I just thought
you ought to be on to the way It Is
done."”

“I'm obliged to you,” said Johnny

cooking affalrs, building rough seats |

They stared |

But now you're in for it |

on you suddenly, probably from be-!

“Phank you,” siid Johuny stifly, “I |

| “I'd pot him through the window
| with a shotgun first chance I got,”
| stated the doctor, *“That sort of a ruf.
| flan i8 just like a mad dog."

“Of course you would, doctor,” sald
| Randall, with just the faintest suspi
! clon of sarcasm in his volce, “Well, I
! guess wa'll be toddling.”

| But I wanted some information, and

I meant to have it.
| “Who s this Scarface Charley?’ 1
| asked.

“Got me,” replled Randall. “You
fellows seemed to recognize him. Only
he's one of the gang undoubtedly.”

“The gang?"

“Oh, the general run of hangers-on!
| Nobody knows how they live, but ev-

ery one suspects. Some of them work, |
| but not many. There are a heap of

disappearances that noone knows any-
| thing about, and every once in awhile
|a man s found drowned and float-
ing—~tloating, mind you!"
“What of that?" I asked.
| bodies usually tfloat.”

“There's no miner in these diggings
but has gold enough in his belt to sink
him, If a man floats he's heen robbed.
and you can tic to that reasouing.
And the fellows are all well mounted
and given to mysterious disappear-

“Drowned

“In other words,” broke in the doc-
tor, “they are an organized band of
cutthroats and highway robbers mak- |
ing this honest eamp a headquarters™

(To be Continned.)

'OLD JAPANESE STONE IMAGE

| Figure of Yakushi Buddha Made 2,100 |
i Years Ago Found in Jap |
Village.

An ancient and ownerless edifice, |
standing in a village called Shikish-
fma in Shikl district, Nara Prefec-
| ture, has been found to contain a num-
| ber of rare artistic treasures In the |
|shape of antique Buddhist lmages. |
| “The discovery of these rarities, one
of which Is believed to be the oldest
|of the kind in Japan,” says the Her- |
ald of Asia, “is due to Mr. Sekino,
| doctor of engineering; Mr. Matano,
| chief of the imperial museum at To- |
kyo, and Mr. Niino of the Nara Art
| gallery. They are of opinion that the |
| tottering edifice is none other than |
|a temple called the Seki-iji, which was |
|bullt in the Nara period (710-7T94 A. |
ID.). The stone Image, the central
figure, as it were, of the edifice, rep- |
resents the Yakushi Buddha, and I8
|four feet In height, more than three
| feet in breadth and three-fifths to
| seven-tenths of a foot in thickness.
It was probably made some 2,100
| years ago, In the era of Hakuho, and
{s the oldest stone Image in Japan,
says a report from a Nichi-Nichi cor- !
respondent. The head man of the dis-
trict Is now trying to have it included |
among the national treasures. There
(are also [n the edifice a wooden image
of the Jizo Buddha and several other |
figures of antique appearance,

1S THIS THE MODERN CHILD?
“A Generation of Bulbous-Headed
Precocities” Is Predicament of
30 L Writer.

The child has bhxiri{:'od: it {s no long-
‘er the creature that, pointing to an
animal In the fleld, said, “What's
that?” and the re being, “A cow,”
asked “Why?" TI® child Is perilous-
1y close to asking whether the ani-
mal {s carnivorous or herbivorous,

That makes coerclon very difticult.
.But T do not think that the modern
parent desires to coerce as much as
did his forbear. Rather he deslres to
develop the child’s personallty, and In |
its _early days this leads to horrid
results, to children being “taught to
see the beautiful” or “beinz made to!
realize the duties of a citizen.”

We are in for a generation made up
half of bulbous-headed, bespectacled
| precocities, and half of barbarians
who are “realizing thelr personality”
by the continual use of “shall” and |
“shan’t.”—W. L. George in Harper's
| Magazine.

Let the Public Heal Itself.

As to the complaining public which
has always complained, which is still
complaimng, It will always, no matter
what happens, assume the attitude of
' the physician prescribing for the dis-
| eases of others, But it will never

reach beyond the fleld of the diagnos-

ticlan. Whenever it had undertaken
to cure, the remedy has been worse
than the disease itself, and it will al-
ways he a full and fair answer to say, |
| “Physician, heal thyself.” For the
| public is not only diseased, but it is
| eternally infecting the profession
| concerning which its loudest com-
| plaints are heard. What we should
l strive to be is as good as ourselves;
that is to say, as good as our own
@ ideals! The profession only can cure |
| iteelf and it must be in those wuys{
+wrought out by the experience and |

| learning of the craft llsclt.—".\ttor-;
Ineys-n(-Lmv Versus Lawyers,” An |

Ohio Lawyer, In Natlonal Magazine, |

| |
| The Only Way. |

Trade was bad., At the end of an- |
| other blank duy the discouragedgsales- |
man called on another prospective cus- |
| tomer and asked to show his samples,
.~ “No; there is nothing [ want today,” !
said the customer.

“But will you just examine my line
of goods?" the salesman persisted.

The customer would not,

“Then,” said the salesman, meekly, |
“will you let me use a part of your
counter to look at them myself, as I
have not had the opportunity for some |

P

time?

Overloaded.

“What is the matter with Jinx?”

“Overenting.”

“You must be mistaken, Jinx is such |
a tightwad that he is slowly starving |
himself,”

“This was at a poker party. Jinx
lost 315 and when the lunch of boiled
eggs and bread and butter was served |
he tried to eat his $15 worth.” ‘

| A Hero to His Wife.

; “A man who is happily married has
an enthusiastic audience of one, and

l that ain't so bad,” says old Uncle l’eu-‘

ously toward the | oo which lay our effects. formation, warmly. “The only doubt in my mind { ** Italian not excepte:l.
R Ty \ __“T believe I'll just have a cup of cof-  “Which 1s interesting, but indefinite,” ~ wag when 1 was privileged to open.”  B¥Wise. s what for?”
— — e Dkcais SRR TN N SRR LS : a s S R R e

ances.” |

,man, and the Centinel was no tame

' neat new dlvision of districts for con-

.ous and ingenlous arrangément of

| dale—*the Widow’s Mite."

‘ supplied with pencils which are dis-

| nothing of the more serious diseases |

| ln gas, which kills all the germs,

EN to come in and see our fall woolens for Suits

and Overcoats. If we have what you want

give us your order and get a suit that is guaranteed
in fit workmanship and material.

Geo. B. Scott
Tailoring, Dry Cleaning, Wear-U-Well Shoes

Manchesler, Iowa

Fall
Opening
Pattern Hats

and
Novelties

Friday & Saturday

Sept. 15 and 16

Wibbell & Walker

THE HAT SHOP

ow Eorror_cowen woro Dy, Wilbert Shallenberger

Born In ' The Beg’uhr and Reliable CMugo
Specialist will be at
HOTEL CLARENCE, Manchester,
FRIDAY, OCTOBER 6th
Hours from 9:30 a. m. to 5 p. m.
(One day only) and return every
Twenty-eight Days.

The “Gerrymander” Was
Massachusetts and Is Credited to
Maj. BenjJamin Russell.

It was an early American newspa- |
per editor who made the word ‘“‘gerry-
mander.,” He was Maj. Benjamin Rus-
sell of the Massachusetts Centinel,
which he and his partner, Warden, ;
founded in 1784. He was a fighting |

journal, but whacked blithely and cared
not where the chips fell, sa¥s the Mer-
genthaler Lines O'Type News. i
In 1811 the Massachusetts legisla-
ture under Governor Gerry made a

gress elections. The most Insidl-

districts was the one for the
county of ex. With great glee
Russell took a map of the county and
colored the distrlets to show the
helnousness of the device.

Gllbert Stuart, the famous palinter,
saw the map, and suggested that the
apportionment looked like a reptile. |~/ AN
He made a few marks on it with his ub B AN i\_\"-‘: NS
pencil and said: “There! it's a sala- Spccri'ulls:m thcﬁeu(l;ll"t;‘t :,v.“k'::mn‘lc Discn:g!_
mander!” He has a long-established reputation, resulting

from his large practice and extensive hospital
Russell jumped up, laughing. “Sala- | experience, which have made him so proficient

" - that he can pame and locate your disease in a
mander!” he shnut‘od. looking n't,, the few minutes, He has successfully treated many
hideous figure: “Gerrymander! ng the most difficult cl;ucs iot ('hr(;’rlxic l)lsea?es

e s Harry » of men and women. Thatis why his reputation
Ari engraving of the “gerry mander has spread,—why he has continued his visits
was made and hawked through the yc‘ar Mllc{ yuari while c(\'mc: doctors have made
) > ., afew visits and stopped
state. Thus was born what probably &5 oy herger treats Diseases of the Eye,
18 one of the most constantly used of Enr. Noin:i. Throat, l.x:‘ngle. Huart, Hkl-:!od. hkh:i
2 R Nerves, Liver, Stomach, Intestines, Kidneys an
all manufactured words. Bladder. Consumption in an early stage, Ca-
tarrh, Ringing in Ears and Deatness, Paralysis,
Neuralgia, Epilepsy, Sick Headache, Goitre,
Eczema, Scrofula, Appendicitis, Gravel, Rheu~
matism of joints and m es.  Also treats
diseases of women scientitically.
PILES CURED WITHOUT KNIFE.
| Fissure, Fistula and other rectal diseases
treated without surgical operation,
Surgical Cases and Rupture Given !
Special Attention. ’
NERVOUS DEBILITY.
ure earned him other nicknames be- . Are you nervous and dc.~m>m‘|c‘u;)-.i cmfdﬂy f&x:-ia
X “ i | ted and irritable; woak and debijitated; tir
sides the Inevitable “Johnny. The mornings; without ambition, energy or strength;
neatest Is the one recorded by Cree- lifeless, easily tatigued: distrustiul, and without

o o 5 > | confidence in yourself? Have you sunken, red
vey, which was bestowed by some [BRFTECE fres: pimples on your face; weak

HOW RUSSELL GOT NICKNAM

Lord John Was Called “The Widow's
Mite” Because of His Short
Stature.

Lord John Russell's diminutive stat-

| wag upon him when he married the | back, or depositin urine?
' widow of the second Lord Ribbles- PRIVATE DISEASES A SPECIALTY.

Cases of long standing especially desired.
Wrong troutment and incorrect diagnosis have

John Russell was a frail and delt- oftenresulted in the worst attlictions. Varicocele,
but his Hydrocele, Blood Poison, Syphills, Unnatural

cate child from %he first tu

3 Disch . “Weakness, Emissions, Debility,
physique cannot have/been helped by .\‘.!:\f\'o‘:xr:::ss.l)'iz.lzi:g;;. and Defective Memory,
the hardship of his School days. He  which ruin body and mind. It is highly impor-

tant btain the services of a physician who
had to be taken away from Westmine | 3 E0HDitcd a good repatation for treating

ster because he could not stand the thuse diseases.
B . de vears of study
fagging and unwholesome f00d. AN | ot Prime fHvesses e it

ot Private Diseases of men un}l_‘ w:]m:::(;dslt?
bhe | tnows and uses the most scientific mel
fome thisc came. & privece Achob &t tmlntlng them. Hundreds of women suffer un-

Sunb“ry' where, as he recalled in lntpr told agony with diseases which have been neg-
life. he found the mutton fat so In- | locted or unskillfully treated. . xet /oy

tolerable that he dropped it under the WONDERFUL CURES 4 v
> aave been made by him. You should cons
table. But the master. a_clergrman, Sim if you have any Chronic Disease. A Spec-
made him sweep it up off the dusty j lalist whtz has made a lifctir‘r!w sn;dy of s\:;h
— _ | diseases is certainly prepared to give you the’
floor and eat it, dirt and all.—Lon- best results, and if you are sick, you need scien
don Chronicle. titfic treatment.
. Dr. Shallenberger spares no effort to cure his*
patients. He knows that good resuits mean as
{ much to him as to the patient. Most of his new’
| patients come through the recommendation of
others whom he has treated.
e prepares nearly all his medicine from his
own special formulas, and uses nothing but:

tributed and collected each day. It | bure drugs.
has been felt that infectious diseasess Comsultation and Examination Free and |

Sterilized Pencils.
In many public schools children ares

| might easily be communicted from 'gyFERENCE: Drexel State Bank, Chicago.

one child to another by the pencils. . fa&iress letters to .

| For boys and girls have a habit of DR. WILBERT SHALLENBERGER

chewing or sucking the ends of thefr 224 Qzkwood Blvd. CMICAGO, ILI~

pencils, and the -germs of the many |

diseases that lurk In the mouth are i _7:-, Hp Y

thus transferred to the soft wood. N
Flag Day.

Thus might any of the affections of
the throat, nose and lungs, to SAY | nized by the gover

A ~ et
when he ordered
publie buildings on .
adelphian  celebrated

<= tlown on all
¢ 14, 1807, Phil-*
the day.-
Since then the custom has spread m‘é-!‘
the whole country, The day is the xlu-‘
niversary of the adoption of the Amer-

ican dag, June 14, 1780 1
. oot

that manifest themselves in sores of
the mouth, be transmitted.

It is to safeguard against this that
E. 8. Mathias has patented a sterilizer
for pencils. These are put in a rack,
their points being immersed in forma-

sane

No Foundation.

A bold, nnsubdued dtizen went to a
new boarding house. and as he had
;11\\‘u.\-< met his oblizations promptly,
hie dad become notabiy ouispoken, U.ll'
s second day the hostess asked:
“Why don't you say g blessing, Mr.
Golden?"  He looked over the 'tnble.

1 sai BpER TN
and said gloomily: “I'd like to k({gw

Rich Languages.

In extent, the Spanish voeabulary is !
far inferior to the Bnglish, though in
richness of tone or expression the Span-
ish is ahead of the English langunge,
It is claimed that the pure Castilian
is the most musical of languages, the

P e S

Flag day was first offieially recog-”
v of New York”®
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