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Latest Extinct Animal. 
The latest animal to become extinct, 

- the California sea elephant (Maeiorhi-
i bus angustirostris), is a species be-

. .. longing to the seal family, and the 
' male had a tubular proboscis that 

could be elongated and dilated. Speci-
; mens taken to England a few rtionths 
. ago by Walter Rothschild's collectors 

are the last. They were taken oh the' 
- island of Guadaloupe, off the coast ot 

southern Oaliforna, and will be pre
served in the London Natural History 
museum and elsewhere. Until now no 

• museum has had an adult male spec
imen. 

• • The Ubiquitous Creditor. c'rV • 
(Lloyd's Weekly.) / 

Tou have only got to owe a man 
money to appreciate what a small 
place the world is. 

THE PROFE3SIONS 

ATTORNEYS 

J. M. HOLT, Attorney 
EXAMINATION of ABSTRACTS: 

BANKRUPTCY proceedings and PRO
BATE matters given special attention. 

Officc, 16 West Main Street, 

MARSHALLTOWN - - - IOWA 

R E NORTHUP, 
Lawyer 

OVER LaShelle's Cigar Score 
^ Marshalltown, Iowa. ' ' S J 
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L A W Y EM 
MARSHALLTOWN, IA 

G. GL CASWELL 
Attorney 

Probate Law Given Special Attention, 
Estates Economically Settled, Ab

stracts Examined, Notary 
- - Public.. 

" Over State Sank • 
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Roosevelt and Four-Battleship 

. Forces Stand to Win in 

Next Congress 

DEMOCRATS CHANGING FRONT 

While Denver Convention Hissed Hob-

son's Speech, Bryan Ordered Naval 

Views Incorporated in Platform — 

England's Bluff and the Menace of 

the Far East Important Factors. 

DENTIST 

m DR. F. L. HUMESTON 
DBNTIST 

DENTAL PARLORS . 
Over Whitton-Whitehead Co. 
ALL WORK GUARANTEED 

PRICES REASONABLE K 
Office Hours: — I to 12 and 1 to 8 
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PHY8ICIANS and SURGEONS. 
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DRS.I. H. 4 A. G. FRY 
•i HOME PATHIC PHYSICIANS 

vnd SURGEONS. • 
General practice. Mrs. Fry makes dis
eases of women a specialty. I. H. Fry. 
the eye, ear, nose ajid throat a Specjal-

ty. ' Officfe'and residence in the 
flHB Fry block, 102-101 West Main. 

••••• Classes Fitted; 

DR. GEO. JOHNSON 
Physician and Surgeon 

Offict, Binford Block, 
Corner Main and First Sts.^>: 

MARSHALLTOWN - - IOWA 

OCULISTS AND AURlSTS 

DR. F. P. LIERLE 
8PECIALISJ -C 

Eye, Ear, Nose ana Throat 
'• /t , • , - Catarrh .j 

f * 

Catarrh 

Glasses Properly Fitted 

Tremont Block, Marshalltowni Iowa. 

S a n a t o r i u m  
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GLASSES SCIENTIFICALLY PITTED 

PERCY R. WOOD, M, D. 
M^RSHALLTOWNN,. IOWA. 

ARCHITECTS 
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CHARLES H, ECKMAN 
i : ,.. ARCHITECT AND 
, SUPERINTENDENT.! Vv; 

* 

Room 18 Woodbury Building 
MARSHALLTOWN - - - - IOWA 

I. S. MILLARD; 
Justice of the Peace 

FIRE AND TORNADO INSURANCE, 
M . SURETY BONDS. 

NO. « SOUTH. FIRST AVENUE 
' ' i. New 'Phone 909. 

" • m 

SURETY bONDS. 

. I Issue bonds-for Administrators, Ex-
j • ecutors,' Guardians, Curators, Contrac-
- tors, County and. Township Officials, 
v Druggists, Liquor Dealers and all 
.' classes of Fidelity bonds. Fire. Light-
f ning and Tornado Insurance written. 

W. M. CLARK, 
f South First Ave. Marshalltown, la. 

AUCTIONEER 

M. M. KENDALL 
LIVE STOCK AND GENERAL FARM 

SALE AUCTIONEER. 

I also sell realestate and merchandise. 
;.%*/• Room 14, Woodbury BJdg., |§|| 
MARSHALLTOWN - - - -

{Special Washington Correspondence) 
Washington, Aug. 25.—iNavai policy 

is going to be one of t'he 'big and burn
ing questions at the next session of 
congress. The people who last winter 
made the great 'fight for four battle
ships and Anally as a compromise re
ceived the -assurance of two each year 
hereafter, are expected, in view of ex
pressions which some of them have 
indulged, and of shiftings in interna
tional naval relations and programs, to 
'be dissatisfied with that arrangement, 
and to insist on three or four new 
•fighting monsters at the next ses
sion. * # i 

•There are several reasons why the 
fight is going to be pushed with great 
vigor- this time. One of the most im
portant, tho the greater navy advo
cates mention it only in undertones, 
is that the coming session will be the 
last of Theodore Roosevelt's vigorous 
•handling of the 'big stick. The presi
dent favors a. powerful navy. When 
he was secretary o,f the navy he got 
the forty-eight-battleship, two-fleet 
idea in his head, and set at work to 
realize that ideal. He really started 
at that time the program which has 
brought realization in sfght. Comes 
now Admiral Evans and declares that 
our ships are good enough, only there 
should be forty-eight of them; a fleet 
of sixteen in commission on each ocean 
at' all times, with eight in reserve on 
each ocean. 

Democrats 8wallow Hobscn 
The two-ocean standard has had a 

strong indorsement from the country. 
Nothing, indeed, has gone so far to
ward assuring that the future attitude 
of congress toward naval expansion 
will be increasingly liberal, as the 
adoption of a strong naval program 
declaration toy the democrats at Den
ver. It can be said, moreover,-that 
that plank went into the platform be
cause Mr. Bryan, by telephone from 
Lincoln, tpld his confidential friends 
that they might "have all the fun they 
wanted with iHobson, but to toe sure 
to adopt what he wanted in the plat
form." They did, too. The conven-, 
tion-•hissed his speech, but the resolu
tions" committee took his plank and the 
convention adopted it with cheers. 
There were few expressions in the 
^platform 'which, -Wheti read, received 
more earnest applause than.this. That 
Ho"bson "might easily" t>e secretary of 
the navy in a Bryan cabinet is the 
guess which lias been widely accepted 
since, the Denver .performance, 'by peo
ple who know1.how close -he hd£ stood 
to Bryan, and also to Roosevelt, on 
this question of naval expansion. 

Democrats Change Front. 
The democrats have for many years 

tended to oppose 'big naval programs, 
as the republicans have tended to favor 
them. Exceptions on both sides have 
not made the rule less obvious. The 
democrats • are' now pledged to expan
sion, while the republican leaders have 
pledged themselves to the program 
of ordering two new first class bat
tleships -per session. 

But President Roosevelt has no more 
ardent ambition than to leave the 
White House with a greater navy pro
gram firmly established. To this end 
he is expected to join those who want 
to get more than two battleships the 
coming session. 

Arguments will be presented in favor 
of this policy, which have been brought 
to light in the brief period since the 
memorable four-battleship fight was 
made last winter. Diplomatic and 
naval developments in other parts of 
the world have been startling, in their 
effect on the American naval situa
tion. Thus i the British government's 
serious consideration' of a half-billion 
loan to Increase the navy, is simply a 
defiance to every other country which 
would continue ambitious for any na
val rank worth while. Jiimed pri
marily at Germany, of course, it none 
the less affects other naval powers. 

Could Call the Bluff. 
The United States is one country 

able to call even so stupendous a bluff 
as that, if it be necessary. It would 
really be called by adopting the four-
battleship program, with the distinct 
understanding that this was to be the 
rule hereafter so long as other'powers 
were so enthusiastically devoting 
themselves to naval aggrandlsenfent. 
For America calmly to take up the 
four-battlesliips-a-year rule, and to 
pay for them out of current revenues 
without any perspiration, would be as 
striking a demonstration of financial 
superiority to Britain, as Britain's 
half-billion lump investment in navy 
would be proof of British premiership 
as against Germany. This view is be
ing strongly urged by people who feel 
that a financial showing at this junc
ture would very likely save the neces
sity of actually spending the -money; 
just as the British-government is sus
pected of bluffing Germany by showing 
the British "pile," in the hope that 
Germany will give up the competition 
and admit that she can't stay in so 
fast a game. It is the understanding 
here that Germany will do just this. 

Far East is a Menace. 
But there are still more reasons why 

the big-navy advocates consider that 
the iron is hot for them right now. 
They look to the far east, to the grow
ing ttensity of conditions, to the men
ace of Japanese aggression in China, 
to the growihg disposition of China to 
lean on America's arm of might, as 
her one trusty defender against Eu
ropean partition or Japanese aggres
sion. The possibility of a treaty of 
defense and offense, between this coun
try and China, foreshadowed most 
clearly by the Shanghai speech of Sec
retary Taft when he was in the east 
on his last trip, has been influential. 
If MrF Taft is elected president, there 
can be no doubt, in view of Ihis ex

pressions in that speech, of his atti
tude toward the east. It will be one of 
vigorous defense of Chinese autonomy 
and American commcrcial rights in 
China, oven to the extent of fighting 
if need be. 

Along with these aspects, the pros
pect for a considerable measure of 
naval reform is regarded as excellent. 
The president has not been satisfied 
with the present bureau organization 
for a long time, but has not been tin-
ally convinced that radical reform was 
needed. Reports from the naval war 
college at Newport strengthen the be
lief that the president will, as one of 
his efforts with congress, try to get it 
to provide for some reorganization of 
the department; and if it does not do 
so, then sweeping changes in the pres
ent personnel at the big bureaus are 
expected, in order to get* them into 
control of men of the Roosevelt way of 
thinking. The critics of present naval 
organization have made their case, at 
least with the president. They have 
long been urging that the British sys
tem of admiralty organization ought to 
be adapted to the needs of this coun
try; and they are expected to win be
fore March 4 next. 

DEAD BANDIT NOT IOWA MAN. 

Identified by Girl's Letter as Ashton, 
Mo., Citizen. 

Minneapolis. Aug. S'S.—Information 
was received by the police from Ash
ton, iMo., which practically identifies 
as William Morris, of Ashton. the 
bandit killed late Saturday night In 
a street battle with Detectives Crum-
mey and Hayes. 

Identification was made possible by 
a letter found in the robber's pocket. 
The letter was written by Miss Frances 
Kildo of Ashton and was addressed to 
Walter Miller. It was mailed last 
Wednesday. In the letter the girl spoke, 
of many persons living in that neigh
borhood, showing that the person ad
dressed was well acquainted there. 

The police wired to the sheriff of 
Clark county, Missouri, in Ashton, who 
went to the Kildo home. There he 
learned that the letter was In reality 
written to Wiliiam Morris. The girl 
said Morris had red hair, and a large 
birthmark on the arm. The (bandit's 
hair was red, and he had the births-
mark mentioned. 

The sheriff asked the police to wire 
particulars of the shooting to "Lucky" 
Marris in Ashton. He did not say who 
"Lucky" Morris was. 

Police Superintendent Cotriston has 
sent for full particulars concerning 
Morris and has also written to the po
lice in several South Dakota towns tho 
highwayman Is believed to have visited 
recently. 

The man said after he was taken to 
the city hospital that his name was 
Walter Brant and that his home was 
in Fort. Madison, Iowa, where his fa
ther, Leonard Brant, a horse dealer, 
lived. Later he said his name was 
Miller, but said his home was In Fort 
Aladison. No one by either name is 
known to the police of Fort Madison. 
No orfe who saw the body identified it, 
and the police now think the highway
man, knowiiig he was going to die, 
wanted to protect,, the name of Ills 
family. 

WESTERN UNION LOSES CASE. 

State of Minnesota Obtains Judgment 
for |48,000 in Taxes. 

Minneapolis, Aug. 25.—Minnesota has 
won another suit Jn Its contention with 
the Western Union Telegraph com
pany over taxation of the property of 
that corporation rln • this state. A de
cision has just been filed in the dis
trict court of Ramsey county giving 
the state judgment for $48,000 in un
paid taxes. 

In 190B the state won a similar suit 
for $20,000, which covered unpaid taxes 
for the previous year. The suit was 
appealed to the supreme court, which 
upheld the decision for the state, but 
the attorneys for the Western Union 
company took the position that the 
real point at issue had not been de
cided in that case and this led to the 
second suit, which now has also been 
decided in favor of the state. 

The contention arises In action of 
the state iboard of equalization where
by the assessment of the Western Un
ion company's property was increased 
from $700,000 to $1,000,000 atoout five 
years ago. The company contended 
that that .assessed valuation was ex
orbitant and in paying its taxes since 
that time has paid only on $700,000, 
retaining the remainder to force a suit 
on the part of the state. 

Besides the $68,000 recovered by the 
state in the two suits so far tried, the 
com pan v is still in art^ars for last year 
in the tax upon $300,000 of its prop
erty. It is believed thjat the company 
now will pay the arrearage of last year 
without further protest, but if neces
sary the state will bring suif *o 
that also. ^ 

The Longest Continuous Double Track 
Railway in the World. 

under one management is the Grand 
Trunk Railway System from Chicago 
to Montreal and to Niagara Falls. The 
Grand Trunk-Leliigh' Valley double 
track route via Niagara Falls reaches 
from Chicago to New York. 

Descriptive literature, time-table 
etc.. will be mailed free on applica
tion to Geo. W. Vaux, A. G. P. & T. A., 
Grand Trunk Railway System, 13a 
Adams street, Chicago, 111. 
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Interruptions. ' t 
1 

5;-'VriW* (Washington Star.) 1 

"I s'pose John is still takin' life 
easy," said the woman in the spring 
wagon. 

"Yes," answered the woman who was 
carrying an armful of wood". "John lias 
only two regrets in life. One is that he 
has to wake up to eat, an' the other 
is that he has to quit eatin' to, sleep." 

Ten Years in Bed. 5 _ 
"For ten years I was confined to my 

bed with disease of my kidneys," 
writes R. A. Gray, J. P. of Oakville, 
Ind. "It was so severe that I could 
not move part of the time. I consulted 
the very best medical skill available, 
but could get no relief until Foley's 
Kidney Cure was recommended to me. 
It has been a Godsend to me." Mc-
Bride & Will Drug Co. 

N The Trouble. 
"I claim that my wife is the worst 

trouble-borrower on earth. She's wor
rying now for fear the hat she has or
dered may not be becoming." 

"That's nothing. My wife is worry
ing because we may be boarding at 
some place next summer where we will 
have a folding bed that she can't, get 
under during thunder storms." tf/" 

One application of ManZan Pile Rem
edy, for all forms of Piles, soothes, 
reduces inflammation, soreness and 
Itching. Price 60c. Guaranteed. Sold 
by B. A. Morgan's Drug -Store. 

THE PORT OF 
MISSING MEN 

<BY MEREDITH JVICHOLSOJ*. 
Author of "The House of a Thousand Candles" 
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Chapter xfl 
A CAMP IN THE J10UKIAIN5 

IiE study of maps and 
lime tables Is a far tnor* 
profitable busiuess than 
appears. John Armitagr 
possessed a great stort' 
of geographical knowl

edge as interpreted in such literature 
lie con Id teli you without leaving his-
room aud probably without opeuine 
his trunk the quickest way out o! 
Tokyo or St. Petersburg or Calcutta or 
Cinch Tight, Mont., if you suddenly re 
ceived a cablegram calling you to Vi
enna or Paris or Washington from one 
of those places. 

Such being the case, it was remark-
nble that he should have started for a 
point in the Virginia hills by way of 
Boston, thence to Norfolk by coastwise 
steamer and on to Lamar by lines of 
railroad whos£ schedules would have 
been the despair of unharderied travel
ers. He had expressed his trunks di
rect and traveled with two suit cases 
and an umbrella. Ills journey since his 
boat swung out into Massachusetts 
bay had been spent iu gloomy specula
tions, and two young women booked 
for Baltimore wrongly attributed his 
reticence and aloofness to a grievous 
disappointment in love. 

He had wanted time to think—to pon
der his affairs—to devlso some way out 
of his difficulties and to contrive the 
defeat of Chauvenet Moreover, his 
relations to the Claibornes wore in an 
ugly tangle. Chauvenet had dealt him 
a telling blow in a quarter where he 
particularly wished to appear to ad
vantage. 

He jumped out of the day coach in 
which he had accomplished the last 
stage of his journey to Lamar just at 
dawn and found Oscar, with two 
horses, waiting. - *<«^r , 

"Good morning," said Oscar, salut
ing. 

"You are prompt, sergeant." And Ar-
mitage shook hands with him. 

As the train roared on through the 
valley Arrnltage opened one of the suit 
cases and took out a pair of leather 
leggings, which he strapped on. Then 
Oscar tied the cases together with a 
rope and hung them across his saddle 
bow. 

"The place—what of it?" asked Arm!-
tags. 

"There mny be worse. 1 have not 
decided." ,r, . 

Armitage laughed aloud. •< • 
"Is It as bad as that?" \ , 
The man was busy tightening the 

saddle girths, and he answered Armi 
tnge's further questions with soldiet 
like brevity. ' * 

"You have been here"— ' 
"Two weeks, sir." ' * 
"And nothing has happened? It is a 

good report." 
"It is good for the soul to ptand on 

mountains and look at the world. You 
will like that animal—yes? He Is light
er than a cavalry horse. Mine, you will 
notice, is a trifle heavier. I bought 
them at a stock farm in another val
ley and rode them up to the place." 

The train sent back loud echoes. A 
girl in a pink sunbonnet rode up on a 
mule and carried off the mail pouch. 
The station agent was busy inside at 
Ills telegraph instruments and plaid no 
heed to the horsemen. Save for a few 
huts clustered on the hillside there 
were no signs of human habitation in 
sight. The lights in a switch target 
showed yellow .against the growing 
dawn. 

"I am quite ready, sir," reported Os
car, touching his hat. "Tlie« is noth
ing here but the station. The settle
ment is farther on our way." 

"Then let us be off," said Armitage, 
•winging into the saddle. 

Oscar led the way in silence along a 
narrow road that clung close to the 
base of a great pine covered hill. The 
morning was sharp and the horses 
stepped smartly, the breath- of their 

He found Oscar, with two horses, wait
ing. 

nostrils showing white on the air. The 
far roar and whistle of the train came 
back more and more faintly, and when 
it had quite ceased Armitage sighed, 
pushed his soft felt hat from his face 
and settled himself more firmly in his 
saddle. The keen air was as stimulat
ing as wine, and he put ills horse to 
the gallop and rode ahead to shake up 
his blood. 

"l't is good." said the stolid cavalry
man as Armitage wheeled again into 
line with him. 

"Yes, it is good," repeated Armitage. 
A peace descended upon him that he 

had not known in many days. The 
light grew as the sun rose high*;-, blaz
ing upon them like a brazen target 
through deep ,cle(is in the mountains. 

The morning mists retreated before 
them to farther ridges aud peaks, and 
the beautiful gray-blue of the Virginia 
hills delighted Armitage's eyes. Tho 
region was very wild. Ilere and there 
from some mountaineer's cabin a light 
penciling of smoke stolo upward. 

They once passed a boy driving a 
yoke of steers. After several miles the 
road, that had hung midway of the 
rough hill, dipped down sharply, and 
they came out 
into another and 
broader valley, 
where there were 
tilled farms and 
a little settle
ment with a 
blacksmith shop 
and a country 
store, postoflice 
and Inn combin
ed. The store
keeper stood in 
the door smok
ing a cob pipe. 
Seeing Oscar, he 
went inside aud 
broughtoutsome A country store, post-
, .. , . oflicc mid inn corn-
letters and news- bfiuul 

papers, which he 
delivered to him in silence. » <* # 

"This Is Lamar postoflice," announc
ed Oscar. 

"There must be some mail here for 
me," said Armitage. 

Oscar handed him several long en
velopes—they bore the name of the 
Bronx Loan and Trust company, whose 
office in New York was his permanent 
address, and he opened and read a 
number of letters aud cablegrams that 
had been forwarded. Their contents 
evidently gave him satisfaction,, for he 
whistled cheerfully as he thrust them 
into his pocket. 

"You keep iu touch with the world, 
do you, Oscar? It is commendable." 

"1 take a Washington paper. It re
lieves the monotony, and I can see 
where the regiments are moving and 
whether my old captain is yet out of 
the hospital and what happened to my 
lieutenant in his court martial about 
tho pay accounts. One must observe 
the world—yes. At the postoflice back 
there"—he jerked his head to Indicate-
"it is against the law to sell whisky in 
a postoffice, so that storekeeper with 
the red nose and small yallow eyes 
keeps it in a brown Jug in the back 
room." 

"To be ihre," laughed Armitnge. "1 
hope it is a good article." 

"It is vile." replied Oscar. "His 
brother makes It up in the hills, and 
it is as strong as wood lye." 

"Moonshine! I have heard of It. We 
must have some for rainy days." 

It was a new world to John Armi
tage; and his heart was as light as the 
morning air as he followed Oscar along 
the ruddy mountain road. He was in 
Virginia, and somewhere on this soil, 
perhaps in some valley like the one 
through which he rode, Shirley Clai
borne had gazed upon blue distances, 
•with ridge rising against ridge, and 
dark pine covered slopes like these he 
saw for the first time. He had left his 
affairs in Washington in a sorry mud
dle, but he faced the new day with a 
buoyant spirit and did not trouble him
self to look very far ahead. He had a 
definite business before him. His ca
blegrams were reassuring on that 
point The fact that he was in a sense 
a fugitive did not trouble him in the 
least. He .had no intention of allowing 
Jules Ghauvenet's assassins to kill hint 
or of being locked up in a Washington 
Jail as the false Baron von Kissel. If 
he admitted that he was not John Ar
mitage it would be difficult to prove 
that he was anybody else—a fact touch
ing human testimony which Jules 
Chauvenet probably knew perfectly 
well. 

On the whole, he was satisfied that 
he had followed the wisest course thus 
far. The broad panorama of the morn
ing hills communicated to bis spirit a 
growing elation. He began singing In 
German a ballad that recited the sor
rows of a pale maiden prisoner la a 
dark tower on the Rhine, whence her 
true knight rescued her after many 
and fearsome adventures. On the last 
stave he ceased abruptly, and an ex
clamation of wonder broke from him. 

They had been riding along a narrow 
trail that afforded, as Oscar said, a 
short cut across a long timbered ridge 
that lay between them and Armitage's 
property. The path was rough and 
steep, and the low hanging pine boughs 
and heavy underbrush increased the 
difficulties of ascent. Straining to the 
top, a new valley, hidden until now, 
was disclosed in long and beautiful 
vistas. 

Armitage dropped the reins upon the 
neck of his panting horse. 

"It is a fine valley—yes?" asked Os
car. 

"It is a possession worthy of the no
blest gods!" replied Armitage. "There 
is a white building with colonnades 
away over there. Is it the house of 
the reigning deity?" 

"It is not, sir," answered Oscar, who 
spoke English with a kind of dogged 
precision, giving equal value to all 
words. "It is a vast hotel where the 
rich spend much monkey. That place at 
the foot of the hills—do you see?—it is 
there they play a foolish giime with 
sticks and little balls"— 

"Golf? Is It possible!" 
"There is no doubt of It, sir. I have 

seen the fools myself—men and wom
en. The place Is called Storm valley." 

Armitage slapped his thigh sharply, 
so that his horse started. 

"Yes: you are probably right, Osear. 
I have heard of the place. And those 
houses that lie beyond there flj the val
ley belong to gentlemen of taste and 
leisure wfco OtiHk the wa*ers;a«aL ride 

horses and play the- foolish game you 
describe with little white balls." 

"I coulrl not tell it better." responded 
Oscar, who had dismounted, like a 
good trooper, to rest his horse. 

"And our place-is it below there?" 
demanded Armitage. 

"It is not. sir. It lies to the west. 
But a man mny come here when he is 
lonesome and look at the people and 
the gentlemen's houses. At night it is 
a pleasure to seo the lights, and some
times, when the wind is right there is 
music of bands." > 

"Poor Oscar!" laughed Armitage. 
His mood had not often in his life 

been so high. 
On his flight northward from Wash

ington and southward down the Atlan
tic capes, the thought that Shirley Clai
borne and hftr family must now believe 
him nu ignoble scoundrel had wrought 
misgivings and pain in his heart, but 
at least he would soon be near her— 
even now she might be somewhere be
low in the lovely valley, and he drew 
off his hat and stared down upon what 
was glorified and enchanted ground. 

"Let us go," he said presently. 
Oscar saluted, standing bridle In 

hand. ,, 
"You will find it easier to walk," he 

said, and, leading their horses, they re
traced their steps for several hundred 
yards along the ridge, then mounted 
and proceeded slowly down again until 
they came to a mountnin road. Pres
ently a high wire fence followed at 
their right, where the descent was 
sharply arrested, and they came to a 
barred wooden gate, and beside it a 
small cabin, evidently designed for a 
lodge. 

"This is the place, sir," and Oscar 
dismounted and threw open the gate. 

The road within followed the rough 
contour of the hillside that still turned 
downward until it broadened into a 
wooded plateau. The flutter of wings 
in tho underbrush, the scamper of 
squirrels, the mad lope of a fox. kept 
the eye busy. A deer broke out of a 

Oscar dismounted and threw open the gate. 

hazel thicket, stared at the horsemen 
in wide eyed amazement, then plunged 
into the wood and disappeared. 

"There are deer and of foxes a great 
plenty," remarked Oscar. 

He turned toward Armitage and add
ed with lowered voice: 

"It is different from our old hills and 
forests—yes? but sometimes I have 
been homesick." 

"But this is not so bad. Oscar, and 
some day you shall go back!" 

"Here," said the soldier, as they 
swung out of the wood and into the 
open, "is what they call the Port of 
Missing Men." 

There was a broad park-like area 
that tended downward almost imper
ceptibly to a deep defile. They dis
mounted and walked to the edge and 
looked down the steep sides. A little 
Creek flowed out of the wood and emp
tied itself with a silvery rush into the 
vale, caught its ^reath below and be
came a creek again. A slight suspen
sion bridge flung across the defile had 
once afforded a short cut to Storm 
Springs, but it was now In disrepair, 
and at either end was posted "No 
Thoroughfare." Armitage stepped 
upon the loose planking and felt the 
frail thing vibrate under his weight 

"It is a bad place," remarked Oscar, 
as the bridge creaked and swung, and 
Armitage l&xghed and jumped back to 
solid ground. 

The surface of this harbor of the 
hills was rough with outcropping rock. 
In some great stress of nature the 
trees had been destroyed utterly, and 
only a scant growth of weeds and wild 
flowers remained. The place suggest
ed a battleground for the winds, where 
they might meet and struggle In wild 
combat, or, more practically, it was 
large enough for the evolutions of a 
squadron of cavalry. 

"Why the name?" asked Armitage. 
"There were gray soldiers of many 

battles —yes —who fought the long 
fight against the blue soldiers in the 
valley of Virginia, and after the war 
was over some of them would not sur
render—no; but they marched here and 
stayed a long time and kept their last 
flag, and so the place was called the 
Fort of Missing Men. They built that 
stone wall over there beyond the patch 
of cedars and camped. And a few died, 

and their graves 
are there by the 
cedars. Yes; 
they had brave 
hearts," and Os
car lifted his 
hat as though 
he were saluting 
the lost legion. 

T h e y  t u r n e d  
again to the road 
and went for
ward at a gal
lop, until, half a 
mile from the 
gate, they came 
upon a clearing 
and a low, red 
r o o f e d  b u n g a -

Thcy came upon a red low 
roofed bungalow. ..jour housei 

sir," and Oscar swung himself down at 
the steps of a broad veranda. * He led 
the horses away to a barn beyond the 
house, While Armitage surveyed the 
landscape. The bungalow stood on a 
rough knoll and was so placed as to 
afford a splendid view of a wide re
gion. Armitage traversed the long ver
anda, studying the landpcap* and de

lighting in the far stretching pine cov
ered barricade of hills. He was arous 
ed by Oscar, who appeared carrying 
the suit cases. 

"There shall be breakfast." said, the 
man. ' 

He threw open the doors, and thev 
entered a wide, bare hall, with a fire 
place, into which Oscar dropped n 
match. 

"All one floor—plenty of sleeping 
rooms, sir—a place to eat here—a kitch
en beyond—a fair barracks for a com 
mon soldier; that is ail." 

"It is enough. Throw these bass 
into the nearest bedroom, if there i.« 
no choice, and camp will, be estuh 
lished." ' 1 ' > 

"This Is yours. The baggage thai 
came by express is there. A wagon 
goes with the place, aud I brought the 
things up yesterday. There is a show
er bath beyond the rear veranda. The 
mountain water is off the ice, but— 
you will require hot water for shaving 
—is it not so?" 

"You oppress me with luxuries. Os
car. Wind up the clock, and nothing 
will be wanting." 

Oscar unstraped the trunks and then 
stood at atteution in the door. He had 
expected Armitage to condemn the 
place In bitter language, but the pro
prietor of the abandoned hunting pre
serve was in excellent spirits and 
whistled blithely as he drew out his 
keys. 

"The place was built by fools/' de
clared Oscar gloomily. 

"Undoubtedly! There is a saying 
that fools build houses and wise men 
live in them. You see where that 
leaves us, Oscar. Let us be cheerful!" 

He tried the shower and changed his 
raiment, while Oscar prepared coffee 
and laid a cloth on the long table be
fore the fire. When Armitage appeared 
coffee steamed in the tin pot in which 
it had been made. Bacon, eggs and 
toast were further offered. 

"You have done excellently well, Os
car. Go get your own breakfast." Ar
mitage dropped a lump of sugar into 
his coffee cup and surveyed the room. 

A large map of Virginia and a series 
of hunting prints hung on the untinted 
walls, and there were racks for guns, 
and a work bench at one end of the 
room where guns might be taken a^art 
and cleaned. A few novels, several 
three-year-old magazines and a variety 
of pipes remained on the shelf above 
the fireplace. The house offered possi
bilities of meager comfort, and thnr 
was about all. Armitage remembered 
what the agent through whom he had 
made the purchase had said—that the 
place had proved too isolated for even 
a hunting preserve and that Its onl.v 
value-was in the timber. He was satis 
fled with his bargaiu and would bot 
set up a lumber mill yet awhile. He 
lighted a cigar and settled himself ill 
an easy chair befort the fire, glad oi 
the luxury of peace aud quiet after his' 
circuitous journey and the tumult o! 
doubt and question that had shako: 
him. 

He slit the wrapper of the Washing 
ton newspaper that Oscar bad brough: 
from the mountain postoffice and seai> 
ned the headlines. He read with oarv 
a dispatch from London that purported 
to reflect the sentiment of the cont> 
hental capitals toward Charles Louis, 
the new emperor-king of Austria-Hun-
gary, and the paper dropped upon his 
knees, and he stared into the fire. Then 
he picked up a paper of earlier date 
and read all the foreign dispatches and 
the news of Washington. He was 
about to toss the paper aside when his 
eyes fell upon a boldly headlined arti
cle that cause his heart to throb fierce
ly. It recited the sudden reappear
ance of the fraudulent Baron von Kls 
sel in Washington and described in de
tail the baron's escapades at Bar Har
bor aud bis later career in California 
and elaan here. Then followed a story, 
veiled in careful phrases, but based, so 
the article recited, upon information 
furnished by a gentleman of extensive 
acquaintance on both sides of the At
lantic, that Baron von Kissel, under a 
new pseudonym and with even more 
daring effrontery, had within a fort
night sought to intrench himself in the 
most exclusive circles of Washington. 

Armitage's cigar slipped from his fin
gers and fell upon the brick hearth as 
he read: 

"The boldness of this clever adven
turer is said to have reached a climax 
In this city within a few days. He 
had, under the name of Armitage. 
palmed himself off upon members of 
one of the most distinguished families 
of the capital, whom he bad met 
abroad during the winter. A young 
gentleman of this family, iho, it 'will 
suffice to say, bears a commission and 
title from the American government, 
entertained a small company of friends 
at a Washington club only a few 
nightB ago, and this plausible adven
turer was among the guests. He was 
recognized at once by one of the for-
eighebs present, who, out of considera
tion for the host and fellow guests, 
held his tongue, but it is understood 
that this gentleman sought Armitnge 
privately and warned him to leave 
Washington, which accounts for the 
fact that th^ sumptuous apartments at 
the New American in which Mr. John 
Armitage, alias Baron von Kissel, had 
established himself were vacated im
mediately. None of those present at 
the supper will talk of the matter, but 
it has been the subject of lively gossip 
for several days, and the German em
bassy is said to have laid before the 
Washington police all the information 
In its archives relating to the American 
adventures of this impudent scoun
drel." 

Armitage rose, dropped the paper 
into the fire, and, with his elbow rest-
in" o" watched it 

Didn't Hurt Her Much. 
An English country parson was one 

day going his usual round of visiting, 
when he was stopped by one of his 
congregation, an old farmhand, who 
said: 

"An' hoo be yer darter this mornin', 
yer reverence?" 

"My daughter, exclalmcd the par
son, rather surprised, "oh, she 'is quite 
well, thank you." 

"W'hat," cried the rustic; "quite well, 
•HVhat." cried the rustic, "quite 

well?" Why. r heard she had a cycle 
accident yesterday, an' busted her in
ner tubing-" < , 

flami 

il 
burn. He laughed suddenly and fa> 
about, his back to 'the flames.. Os 
stood at atten
tion in the mid
dle of the room. 

"Shall We un
pack—yes?" 

"It is a capi-
tul idea," said 
John Armitage. 

"I was striker ^ 
for my captain 
also, who had 
fourteen pairs pT | ̂ 
boots and a bad Qtyj/ y \ jl 

disposition — and j"^j jl f"n| 
his uniforms— 
yes? He was 
very pretty to 
look at ou a 
horse." Armitage atopped tl\ 

"The ideal is V'pcr into thejire. 
high, Oscar, tint I shall do my be^ 
That one first, piense." 

The contents of the two tlatnkft We| 
disposed of deftly by Oscar as Arn 
tage directed. One of the bedrooii 
was utilized as n closet, and garment 
for every imaginable occasion wel 
brought forth. There were s{out Eft| 
lish tweeds for the heaviest weath€ 
two dress suits and Norfolk jacket* 
corduroy. The owner's taste ran 
grays and browns, it seemed, and 
whimsically ordered his raiment gronfl 
ed by colors as he louuged about wilj 
a pipe in his moutli. 

"You may hang those scarfs on 
string provided by my predece 
sergeant They will help onr coi« 
scheme. That pale blue doesn't bleil 
well in our rainbow—put it In yoto 
pocket and wear it, with my compll 
ments; and those tan shoes are nc 
bad for the Virginia mud. Drop theij 
here. Those gray campaign hats at 
comfortable. Give the oldest to i m^ 
And there is a riding cloak 1 had fo 
gotten I ever owned. I gave gold fo 
it to a Madrid tailor, The moimt^ 
nights are cool, nud the thing 
serve me well. Oscar, how far, li.J 
down to Storm Springs?" v v 

"A forced march, and yoti ttfe thW 
in an hour and a h.nlf. sir." 

(To bo Continued.) 

Men Past . Sixty in Danger. 
More . than half of mankind- . ovel 

sixty years of age suffer from kidnei 
and bladder -llaordets, usually enlarge] 
ment of prostrate glands. This is bot 
palhful and dangerous, a lid ; Fdley'i 
Kidney Cure should be taken at tha 
first sign of danger as it corrects IrJ 
regularities and has cured* many olq 
men of this disease. Mr. Rodney' Bur-J 
nett, Roclcport, Mo., writes r - "1 atifJ 
fered with enlarged prostrate glano 
and kidney trouble for years and aftefj 
taking two bottles of Foley's Kldhej 
Cure I feel better than I have fa 
twenty years, altho I am now 91 yean 
old, McBride & Will Drug Co. 

. Not His Fault, 
"Before we were married," sdld Mrs.| 

Chaitterton, "you used to tell me hbv 
much you loved me, but yott never- do| 
now." 

"Of course not, my dear," replied thel 
masculine end of the matrimonial com-l 
bine. 'Since our marriage you haven'tl 
given' me a chance to tell yotf any-1 
thing." . . \ • 

A mother who is in tfodd physical 
condition transmits to ner cnild thii 
blessing of a good constitution 
fiickly, ailing mothers, the reverses 

The tiny babe brings to her 
ing responsibility  ̂ At such a time 
too great care cannot be taken to . 
build up the mother's general coî  l 
stitution, and restore her feminine 
system to a healthy, normal con* 
dition. The greatest assistance that 
any woman can have in accompluh-
ing this all-important work is, 

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S 
VEGETABLE COMPOUND 

Mrs. M. Gilmer, of West Union, 
8. C., writes to Mrs. Pinkham, 
Lynn, Mass. 

"1 was greatly run down in health, 
suffering from a weakness peculiar to 
my sex. I began to take Lydia B.-
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, and 
I was not only restored to health but 
am the proud mother of a fine baby 
girl. I wish every sick and ailing 
woman would give Lydia E. Pinkhmo'l 
Vegetable Compound a trial." 

Mrs. Paul Oliver, of St. Maftin-
ville, La., writes to Mrs. Pinkham: 

" For years I suffered from the worst 
form of female troubles, and the doCi 
said I could not get well Without hm 
operation. Lydia E.* Pinkham^ Vege
table Compound restored me to perfeet 
health, and I have the sweetest little 
baby girl. I will never cease tt 
praise Lydia E. Pinkham's medicine. 
FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN. 

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound, made 
from roots and herbs, nas been the 
standard remedy for female ills, 
and hag positively cured thousands of 
women who have been troubled with 
the worst forms. Why don't you 
try it ? 
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