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JUDICIAL PRIMARY WILL NOT DO.

Advices from Des Moines state that
an effort will be made at the state
democratic convention in this city to
{ncorporate in the platform a resolu-
tion ‘favoring .a non-partisan election
of the judiciary throughout Iowa. Hu-
bert Utterback, oneof the Polk county
delegates ‘to the convention, proposed
the plan at the county convention in
Des - Moines. He suggested that the

- method of electing judges’ be much
like the election of councilmen in Des
Moines under  the commission plan
He would have a separate judicial bal-
Jot at*the primaries, with the names
of all candidates for the judgeship
printed -upon it. If there were four
judges to be elected in a district he
would have the eight polling the larg-
est vote in the primary named as can-
didates at the regular election, to be
voted upon regardless of party affilia-
tion on. a geparate ballot, the four se-
curing the largest vote to be elected.

This plan would not work out any
better than the statewide primary for
the reason that the rank and file ot
the voters would vote blindly, with no
knowledge of the fitness or unfltness
of the judicial candidates from other
counties than'their own.

The voter knows the attorneys in
his own county. They are his neigh-
bors. He knows their standing at the
bar and their standing in the commun-
ity. When two or three of them are
named as candidataes for the judicial
nomination he ig in a position to pass
upon their qualifications, and, if he iIs
not' a delegate t» the judicial conven-
tion, he has an opportunity to dis-
cuss the qualifications of the candl-
dates with the men from his ward
who are delegates to this convention.
He: knows nothing whatever of the
qualifications of the attorneys from
Van. Buren county or Monroe county
or Appanocose-county or Davis county.

Vnder the present system, however,
he knows that the voters - of these
counties -have the same opportunity o
pass: upon : the qualifications of the
candidates presented for thelr consid-
eration as he has in his own county.
And . when  delegations of repre-
gentative citizens from all the coun-
ties meet in convention an opportunity
{s afforded them, by discussing -the

.merits of the candidates from other
counties in the district with the dele-
gates from these counties, of securing
accurate knowledge of the qualifica-
tions of all the candidates.

Under the plan suggested by the
Des Moines man, however, the matter
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waquld be left up to the individual
voter, without any means bel af-
forded the voter of acquainting him-
gelf with the relative merits of the
candidates. The result would be much
the same as the attempt to nominate
candidates for state superintendent,
railroad commissioner and some of the
other offices at the' recent primary
when the voters were confronted with
a mass of nameg that were unfamiliar
to them and attempted to pass upon
the qualifications of men whom they
did not know,

It is presumed. that the Des Moines
plan thus proposed contemplates the
primary method of nominating judges
of the state supreme court as well as
of the district court. The arguments
against selecting district judges by
this method, apply with added force
to the selection of supreme court
judges, for the individual voter then
would be asked to take in a wider ter-
ritory and pass upon the qualifications
of judicial candidates from the far
corners of the state.

This is just another of those reform
moves for which there is no justifica-
tion whatever. The Iowa judiciary has
always been above reproach. The best
lawyers have been chosen for the dis-
trict and supreme benches. No reason
whatever. can be advanced for a
change in the plan of nominating can-
didates for the judiciary unless it is
the mania for upsetting all tradition
and changing all the prevailing prac-
tices of the day, which seems to be
the main object of most of the moves
made in the name of reform.

THE AERIAL DEATH LIST.

Yesterday, Rolls, the English avia-
tor, met death by falling from an
aeroplane. Today five German
aeronauis were killed by the bursting
of a dirigible balloon at a height of
several hundred feet. Reports come
from other points of injuries sustained
by aeroplainists. The Associated
Press gives this summary of the
death list of the aviators in the last
two years:

1908, Sept. 17—Selfridge, Lieu-
tenant Thomas E., U. 8. A,, killed in
fall with Oryille Wright near Wash-
ington. )

1909—Sept. 7—Ena Rossi, Italian,
killed in Rome in machine of his own
invention.

Sept. T«—Lefebvre, E., Kkilled {n
Wright machine at Jusivy-Sur-Orge,
France.
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(CHAPTER II—Continued.)

“I—I—beg pardon,” began Emerson.
“We didn't intend to take forcible pos-
session, but we're played, K out—we’ve
been denied shelter everywhere—we
felt desperate—" ¢

“You tried the canneries above?” in-
terrupted the girl.

‘("es'):

“And’ they referred you to the
priest? Quite so.” She laughed softly,
her voice a mellow contralto. “The
Father has been gone for a month;
he wouldn't have let you in if hed
been there.”

She addressed the Indian girl in
Aleut and signalled to Constantine, at
which the two natives retired—Con-
stantine reluctantly, like a watch-dog
whose suspicions are not fully allayed.

“We're glad of an opportunity Lo
thank you for your timely service this
afternoon,” said Emerson.
known you lived here, we certainly
should not have intruded in this man-
ner.” He found himself growing hotly
uncomfortable as he ‘began to realize
the nature of his position, but the
young woman spared him further apol-
ogies by answering carelessly:

“Oh, that was nothing. I've been ex-
pecting you hourly. You see, Constan-
tine’s little brother has the measles,
and I had to get to him before the na-
tives give the poor little fellow a Rus-
sian bath and then stand him out in
the snow. They have only one treat-
ment for all diseases. That's why 1
didn’t stop and give you more explicit
directions this morning.”

“If your—er—father—"
shook her head.

“Then your husband—I should like
to arrange with him to hire lodgings
fox'-' a few days. The matter of money

The girl

Sept. 22.—Ferber, Captain Louis F.,|—

killed at Boulogne, France.

Dec. 6.—Antonjo Fernandez, Span-
jard, killed at Nice, falling 1,000 feet
after motor exploded.

1910—Jan. 4—Delagrange,
killed at Bordeaux, France.

April 2—Herbert Le Blon, instantly
killed, falling on rocks at San Se-
bastian, Spain. °

May 13—Michelin, Chauvette, killed
at Lyons, France.

June 17—Speyer, Eugene, killed at
San FErancisco.

June 18—Robl, killed at Stettin,
Germany. :

July 3—Watcher, Charles, killed, at
Rheims* in Antoinette monoplane.
Baroness deé 'la Roche was almost
killed by a fall in her Voisin biplane
at the Rheims meeting July 8.

July 12—Rolls, C. 8., killed at Bourn-
emoith, England.

July 13—Five German ' aeronauts
killed in collapse of dirigible balloon.

The growing list of fatalities among
the aviators would make it appear
that there is a bigger demand for the
inventor than the aeronaut in this
fleld. The future of aerial flight de-
pends not upon the records for dis-
tance and heighth scored by the fiyers
but upon the invention of motors and
machines that will master the alr cur-
rents and give assurances of safety.
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WATER WITH MEALS.

A writer in the New York Medical
journal tells of recent experiments as
to the effect upon the stomach of the
practice of drinking water with meals,
an investigation which he says proves
the fallacy of the theory formerly held
by physicians that this practice was
harmful. The Journal's - writer is
quoted as saying:

“Not leng ago it was almost the
rule for physicians to discourage
the habit of drinking water except
in minimum amounts with meals, on
the ground that the gastric juice
was thereby diluted and that diges-
tion was impaired and delayed. This
opinion is still held by many phy-
giclans, and .is the pet hobby of a
great many diet cranks and cranks—
professional and amateur.

“On the other hand, there have
been many who believed that an ap-
petite as widely distributed as the de-
sire to drink at the time of eating, an

.Leon

appetite seen_in so many animals as |

well as in man, was a perfectly safe
guide to trust and that it was ob-
viously a provision of nature to suppiy
water which was needed at this time.

Recent experimental evidence
geems to confirm the later view. The
work of Foster and Lambert has

| shown that water is a distinct stimu-

lant to the gastric mucosa, and that in-
stead of the presence of water in the
stomach resulting in a dilute gastric
juice, it, on the other hand, occasions
the secretion of a juice of higher con-
centration than under ordinary cir-
cumstances.

“More recently Fowler and Hawk
have made a study of the metabolis
influences of copious water drinking
with meals. A normal man, 22 years
of aga, was studied for a preliminary
pquod and then for a period of five
days, during which he drank three
guarts of water a day with his meals.
The result showed an increase in
weight of two pounds.”

The Des Moines commissioners
have decided to spend $200,000 in
changing the channel of the Raccoon
river and constructing levees and
dykes to prevent flood damage. The
commissioners are empowered by law
to spend $400,000 for this purpose if
necessary. Des Moines has concluded
that the improvement, though costly,
will prove to be an economy.

John W. Gates, interviewed on re-
turning from abroad, as to general
business conditions, said the country
“ig suffering from an exaggerated at-
tack of politics, but doubtless will re-
cover hy and by.” Mr. Gates seems
to have the situation sized vp about
right. .

Ak

Again she came to his rescue.

“I am the man of the house, I'm
boss here. This splendor is all mine.”
She waved a slender white hand ma-
jestically at the rough surroundings,
Jaughing in a way that put Boyd Em-
erson more at his ease. “You are
quite welcome to stay as long as you
wish. Constantine objects to my hos-
pitality, and treats all strangers alike,
fearing they may be Company men.
When you didn't arrive at dark, [
thought perhaps he was right this
time, and that you had been taken in
by one of the watchmen.”

“We throwed a Swede out on his
neck,” declared Fraser, swelling with
conscious importance, ‘“and I guess
he's ‘crabbed’ us with the other
squareheads.”

“Oh, no! They have instructions
not to harbor any travelers. It's as
much as his job is worth for any of
them to entertain you. Now, won't
you make yourselves at home while
Constantine attends to your dogs?
Dinner will 'scon be ready, and I hope
you will do me the honor of dining
with me,” she finished, with a grac-
jousness that threw Emerson into
fresh confusion.

He murmured “gladly,” and then
lost himself in wonder at this well
gowned ‘girl living amid such sur-
roundings, Undeniably pretty, grace-
ful in her movements, bearing herself
with certainty and poise—who was
she? Where did she come from? And
what in the world was she dcing
here?

He became aware that “Fingerless’
Fraser was making the introductions.
“This is Mr. Emerson; my name Iis
French. I'm one of the Virginia
Frenches, you know; perhaps Yol
have heard of them. No? Well, they're
the real thing.”

The girl bowed, but Emerson fore-
stalled her acknowledgment by break-
ing in roughly, with a threatening
scowl at the adventurer:

“His name isn’'t French at all
Madam: it's Fraser—'Fingerless’ Fra-
ser, He's an utterly worthless rogue,
and absolutely unreliable so far as I
can learn. I picked him up on the ice
in Norton Sound, with a marshal at
his hezls.”

«That marshal wasn't after me,”
stoutly denied Fraser, quite un-
abashed. “Why, he's a friend of mine
—we're regular chums—everybody
knows that. He wanted to give me
some papers to take outside,
that’s all.” '

Boyd shrugged his shoulders in-
differently:

“Warrants!”

“Not at all! Not at all!” airily.

Their' hostess, greatly amused at
this remarkable turn of the ceremony,
prevented any further argument by
saying:

“Well, French or Fraser, Wwhich-
ever it is, you are both welcome. How-
ever, I should prefer to think of you
as a runaway rather than as an inti-
mate friend of the marshal of Nome;
I happen to know him.”

“Well, we ain’t what you'd exactly
call pals,” Fraser hastily disclaimed.
“I just sort of bow to him”—he gave
en imitation of a slight, indifferent
headshake—‘“that way!”

“1 see,” commented their hostess,
quizzically; then recalling herself,
ghe continued: “I should have made
myself known before; I am Miss
Mezlotte.”

“Ch—" began the crook, then shut
his lips abruptly, darting a shrewd
glance at the girl. Emerson saw
their eyes meet, and fancied that the
woman’s smile sat a trifle unnaturally
on her lips, while the delicate coloring
of her face changed imperceptibly. As
the fellcw mumbled some acknowl-
edgment, she turned to the younger
man, inquiring impersonally:

“] suppose you are bound for the
states?”

“Yes: we intend to catch the maii
boat at Fatmai I am taking Fraser
alcng for company; it's hard travel-
ing alcos 4 a strange country. He's
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& nuisance, but he's rather amusing
at times.”

“I certainly am,” agreed that cheer-
ful person, now fully at his ease. “I've
a bad memory for names!”—he looked
queerly at his hostess—'‘but I'm very
amusing, very!” .

“Not ‘very,’” corrected Enlerson,

Then they talked of the trail, the
possibilities of securing supplies, and
of hiring a gulde. By and by the girl
rcse, and after showing them to a
room, she excused herself on the score
of having to see to the dinner, When
she had withdrawn, “Fingerless,”
Fraser pursed his thin lips into a
noiseless whistle, then observed:

“Well, I'll—be—cussed!”

“Who is she?” asked Emerson, in a
low, eager tone. ‘Do you know?”

“You heard, didn't you? ! She's Miss
Malotte, and she's certainly some con-
siderable lady.”

The same look that Emerson had
noted when their hostess introduced
herself to them flitted again into the
crook’s unsteady eyes.

“Yes, but who is she? What dces
this mean " Emerson pointed to the
provisions and fittings about = them.
“What is she doing here alone?”

‘“Maybe you'd better ask her your
self,” said Fraser.

For the first time in their brief ac-
quaintance, Emerson detected a
strange note in the rogue’'s voice, but
it was too slight to provoke reply, 80
he brushed it aside and prepared him-
self for dinner.

The Indian girl summoned them,
and they followed her through
long passageway into the other house.
where, to their utter astonishment,
they seemed to step out of the frontier
and into the heart of civilization. They
found a tiny dining room, perfectly Ap-
pointed, in the center of which, won-
der of wonders, was a round table
gleaming like a deep mahogany pool,
upon the surface of which floated
gauzy hand worked napery, glinting
silver, and sparkling crystal, the
dark polish of the wood reflecting the
light from shaded candles. It held a
delicately figured service of blue and
gold, while the selection of thin stem-
med glasses all in rows indicated the
character of the entertainment that
awaited them. The men's eyes were
too busy with the unaccustomed sight
to note details earefully, but they felt
goft carpet beneath their feet and ob-
served that the walls were smooth
and harmoniously papered.

When one has lived long in :the
rough where things come with the
husk cn, he fancies himself weaned
away from the dainty, the beautiful,
and the artistic; after vears of a
skillet-and-sheath-knife existence he
grows to feel a scorn for the finer,
softer, inconsequént trifles of the past,
only to find, of-a sudden, that, un-
known to him perhaps, his soul has
been hungering for them all the while.
The feel of cool linen comes like the
caress of a forgotten sweetheart, the
tinkle of glass and silver are 80
many chiming fairy bells inviting him
back into the foretime days. And so
these two unkempt men, toughened
and browned to the texture of leather
by wind and snow, brought by trail
and camp fire to disregard ceremony
and look upon meal time as an un-
gatisfying, irksome period, stood
speechless, affording the girl the fem-
inine pleasure of enjoying their dis-
comfiture.

“This is m—marvelous,” mur-
mured Emerson, suddenly conscious of
his rough clothing, his fur beots, and
his hands cracked by frost. “I'm
afraid we're not in keeping.”

“Indeed you are,” said the girl,
“and I am delighted to have some-
body to talk to. It's very lonesome
here, month after month.”

“This is certainly a swell tepee,
Fraser remarked, staring about in
open admiration. ‘“How did you
do it?”

“I brought my things with me from
Nome."”

“Nome!”
quickly.

llYes"l

“Why, I've been in Nome ever since
the camp was discovered. It's strange
we never met.”

«I didn’t stay there very long; |
went back to Dawson.”

Again he fancied the girl's eyes
held a vague challenge, but he could
not be sure; for she seated him, and
then gave some instructions to the
Aleut girl, who had entered noise-
lessly. It was the strngest meal Boyd
Emerscn had ever eaten, for here, in
a forgotten corner of an unknown
land, hidden behind high banked log
walls, he partook of a perfect dinner,
well served, and presided over by a
gracious, richly gowned young woman
who talked Interestingly on many gub-
jects. For a gecond time he lost him-

‘Who
was she? What was her mission herao?
Why was she alone? But not for
long; he was too heavily burdened oy
the responsibility and care of his own
affairs to waste much time by the way
on those of other people; and becom:
ing absorbed in his own thoughts, he
grew more silent as the signs of re-
finement and civilization about him
revived memories long stified. Fraser,
on the contrary, warmed by the wine,
blossomed like the rose, and talked
garrulously, recounting marvellous
stories. as improbable as they were
egotistical. He monopolized  his
hostess’ attention, the while his com-
panion became more preoccupied,
more self contained, almost sullen.

This was not the effect for which
the girl had striven; her younger
guest’s taciturnity, which grew as the
dinner progressed, piqued her, so at
the first opportunity she bent her ef-
farts toward rallying him. He an-
swered politely, but she was powerless
to shake off his mood. It was not

ejaculated Emerson

RP VIR T IR M ) PN ATV O TP I Y S T e

the:

TR Y E DTNV P ST

the corner of her eve, she obsered
him covertly stroke the linen and fin-
ger the silver as If to renew a sense
of touch long unused. Being unaccus-
tomed to any sort of indifference in
men, his spiritless demeanor put her
on her mettle, yet &ll to no avall; sho
could not find a seam in that mask
of listless abstraction. At
spoke of his own accord:

“You said those watchmen have in-
structions not to harbor travellers.
Why {s that ** - i

It is the policy of the companies.
They are afraid somebody will dis-
cover gold around here.”

“Yes?"

“You see, this is the greatest sal-
mon river in the world; the ‘run' is
tremendous, and seems to be unfail-
ing; hence the cannery people wish
to keep it all to themselves.”

“I don’t duite understand—"

“It {s simple enough. Kalvik is 80
isolated and the fishing season i8 so
short that the companies have to send
their crews in from the states and
take them out again every summer.
Now, if gold were discovered here-
abouts, the fishermen would all quit
and follow the ‘strike,’ which - would

mean the ruin of the year's catch and |,

the loss of many hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars, for there is no way
of importing new help during the short
summer months. Why, this village
would become a city in mno time it
such a thing were to happen; the
whole region would fill up with miners,
and not only would labor conditions
be entirely upset for years, but the
eyes of the world, being turned this
way, other people might go into the
fishing business and create a compe-
tition which would both influence
prices and deplete the supply of fish
in the Kalvik river. So you see there
are many reasons why this region is
forbidden to miners.”

“I see.”

“You couldn’t buy a pound of food
nor get lodging here for a king's
ransom. The watchman’s jobs depend
upon their unbroken bond of inhos-
pitality, and the Indians dare not sell
you anything, not even a dogflsh, un-
der penalty of starvation, for they are
dependent  upon the companies’
stores.”

“So that is why you have established
a trading post of your own?"”

“Oh, dear no. This isn’'t a store.
This food is for my men.”

“Your men.”

“Yes, I have a crew out in the hills
on a grub stake. This is our cache.
While they prospect for gold, I stand
guard over the provisions.”

Fraser chuckled softly. “Then you
are bucking the Salmon Trust?”

“After a fashion, yes. I knew this
country had never been gone over, 8O
I staked six men, chartered a schooner
and came down here from Nome in the
early spring, We stood off the watch-
men, and when the supply ships ar-
rived, we had these houses com-
pleted, and my men were out in the
hills where it was hard to follow them,
I stayed behind, and stood the brunt
of things.” '

“Put surely théy didn't undertake to
injure you?” said Emerson, now
thoroughly -Interested in this ex-
traordinary young woman.

“Oh, didn’t they!” she answered.
with a peculiar laugh, “You don’t ap-
preciate the character of these peo-
ple. When a man fights for money,
just plain, sordid money, he loses all
gense of honor, chivalry, and decency,
he emplcys any means that come
handy. There is no real code of finan-
cial morality, and the battle for dol-
lars is the bitterest of all contests, (3]
course, being a woman, they couldn’t
very well attack me -personally, but
they tried everything except physical
violence, and I don’t know how leng
they - will refrain from that. These
plants are owned separately, but they
operate under an agreement, with one
man at the head. His name i8 Marsh
—Willis Marsh, and, of course, he's
not my friend.”

“Sort of ‘United we stand, divided
we fall.””

“Exactly. That spreads the respon-
sibility, and seems to leave nobody
guilty for their evil deeds. The first
thing they did was to sink ' my
schooner—in the morning you will see
her spars sticking up through the ice
out in front there. One of their tugs
‘accidentally’ ran her down, although
she was at anchor fully 300 feet inside
the channel line, Then Marsh actually
had the effrontery to come here per-
sonally and demand damages for the
injury to his towboat, claiming there
were no lights on the schooner.”

Cherry Malotte's eyes grew dark
with indignation as she continued:
“Nobody thinks of hanging lanterna
to little crafts like her at anchor un-
der such conditions. Having allowed
me'to taste his power, that man firs
threatened me covertly, and then pro-
ceeded to persecute me in a more open
manner, When I still remained ob-
durate, he—hé"—she paused. “You
may have heard of it. He killed one
of my men.”

“Impossible!” ejaculated Boyd.

“Oh, but it isn’t impossible. Any-
thing is possible with unscrupulous
men where there is no law; they halt
at nothing when in chase of money.
They are different from women in
that, I never heard of a woman doing
murder for money.”

“Was it really murder?”’

“Judge for yourself. My man came
down for supplies, and they got him
drunk—he was a drinking man—then
they stabbed him. They said a China-
man did it in a brawl, but Willis
Marsh was to blame, They brought
the poor fellow here, and laid him on
my steps, as if [ had been the cause
of it. Oh, it was horrible, horrible!”
Her eyes suddenly dimmed over and
her white hande clenched.

«“And vou still stuck to your post?”
said Emerson, curiously.

“Certainly! This adventure means
a great deal to me, and, besides, I
will not be beaten”—the stem of the
glass with which she had been toylng
snapped suddenly—"“at anything.”

She appeared, all in a breath, to
have become prematurely hard and
worldly, after the fashion of thcse who
have subsited by their wits. To Em-
erson she seemed to have grown at
least ten years older. Yet it wus un-
believable that this slip of a woman
should be possessed of the determina-
tion; the courage, and the administra-
tive ability to conduct so desperate an
enterprise, He could understand the
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feminine rashness that might have
led her to embark upon it in the first
place, but to continue in the face of
such opposition—why, that was a
man’'s work and required a man’s
powers, and vet she was utterly un-
masculine, Indeed, it seemed to him
that he had never met-a more wom-
anly woman. Everything about her
was distinctly feminine.

“Fortunately, the fishing season 18
short,” she added, while a pucker of
perplexity came between her dainty
brows; “but I don’t know what will
happen next summer.”

“I'd llke to meet this Marsh-hen
party,” observed Fraser, his usually
colorless eyes a bright sea greem.

“Do you fear further—er—vio-
lence?" asked BEmerson.

Cherry shrugged her rounded shoul
ders. “I anticipate it, but I don’t
fear it. 1 have Constantine to pro-
tect me, and you will -admit he is a
capable bodyguard.” She smiled
slightly, recalling the scene she had
interrupted before dinner. “Then, too,
Chakawana, his sister, is just as de-
voted. Rather a musical name, don’t
you think so, Chakawana It means
‘the snowbird’ in ‘Aleut, but when she'’s
aroused she's more like a hawk. It's
the Russian in her, I dare say.”

guests were studying her with undis
guised amazement now, and therefora
arose, saying, “You may smoke in tha
other room if you wish.”

Lost in wonder at this unconven-
tional creature, and dazed by the
strangeness of the whole affair, Emer-
gson gained his feet and followed her,
with “Fingerless” Fraser at his heels.

' CHAPTER III.

In Which Cherrv Malotte Displays a
Temper.

The unsuspected luxury of the din-
ing room, and the excellence of the
dinner itself had in a measure pre-
pared Emerson for what he found in
the living room. One thing only stag-
gered him—a piano. The bearskins
on the floor, the big, eleepy chairs, the
reading table littered with magazines,
the shelves of books, even the basket
of fancy work—all these he could ac-
cept without further parleying; but 2
piano! in Kalvik! Observing his look,
the girl sald:

“I am dreadfully extravagant, am 1
not? But I love it, and I have so lit-
tle to do. I read and play and drive
my dog team—that's about all.”

“And rescue drowning men in time
for dinner,” added Boyd Emerson, not
knowing whether he liked this young
woman or not. He knew this north
country from bitter experience, knew
that none but the strong can survive,
and recognizing himself as a failure,
her calm assurance and self certainty
offended him vaguely. It seemed as it
ghe were succeeding where he had
falled, which rather jarred his sense
of the fitness of things. Then, too,
conventionality is a very agreeable
social bond, the true value of which
not often recognized until it is
found missing, and this girl ‘was any-
thing but conventional.

Again he withdrew into that silent
mood from which no effort on the
part of his hostess could arouse him,
and it soon became apparent from the
listless hang of his hands and the dis-
tant light in his eyes that he had even
become unconscious of her presence
in the room  Observing the cause of
her impatience, Fraser interupted bis
{nterminable monologue to say, with-
out change of intonation:

“Don't get sore on him; he's that
wey half the time. I rode herd one
night on a feller that was going to
hang for murder at dawn, and he set
just like that for hours.” She raised
ber brows inquiringly, at which he
continued: “But you can’t always
tell: when my brother got married he
acted the same way.”

After an hour, during which Emer-
son parely spoke, she tired of the
other - man’'s -anecdotes, which had
long ceased to be amusing, and, going
to the plano, shuffled the sheet music
idly, inquiring:

“Do vou care for music?”
mark was aimed at Emerson, but the
cther answered:

“Pm a nut on it.”

.She ignored the speaker, and cadt
another question over her shoulder:

«“What kind do vou prefer?’ Again
the adventurer outran his companion
to the reply:

ll‘\{y
Leaf Rag. Let her go, professor.”

(Continued in Next Issue.)
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The girl became conscious that hér
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favorite hymn is the Maple :

Dr. Shallenberger

The Regular and Reliable Chicago
Specialist, who has visited Ottumwa
since 1902, will be at

Ottumwa, Ballingall Hotel, -
Tuesday, July 26, 1910’

(One day omnly) and return every 28
days.

Office Hours, 8 a. m. to 8 p. m.

Fairfield, Court Hotei, Wednesday,
July 20. '

Bloomfield, Hotel Sax, Thursd
July 21. 3 s

Albia, Friday July 22.

Sigourney, Mercihanwus Hotel, Weds
nesday, July 27.

Cures permanently the cases he uw
dertakes and sends the incurable
home without taking a fee from them.
This is why he continues his visits
from year to year, while other doctors
have made a few visits and stopped.
Dr. Shallenberger is an eminently suc-
cessful specialist in all chronic dis-
eases, proven by the many cures ef-'
fected in chronic cases which have
baffled the skill ci all other physi.
clans. His hospital experience and
extensive practice have made him so
proficient that he can name and locate!
a disease in a few minutes. .

Treats all cases of Catarrh, Nose,
Throat and Lung Diseases, Eye and
Ear, Stomach, Liver cnd Kidneys,
Gravsl, Rheumatism, Paralysis, Neu-
ralgia, Nervous and Heart Diseases,!
Blood and Skin Diseases, Bpilepsy,
Bright’s Disease and Consumption {n
early stage, diseases of the Bladder

and Female Organs, Liquor and: To-
bacco habit. Stammering cured and!
guve methods to prevemt {its recur-
rence given. A never failing remedy‘
for Big Neck. . ;

PILES, FISTULA and RUPTURR
guaranteed cured without - detention
from business. Special attention given
to all Surgical cases and all diseases
of the Tiye, Ear, Nose and Throat and!
Granulated Lids.

NERVOUS DEBILITY.

Are you nervous and despondent,
weak and debiiitated; tired mornings;:
20 ambition—lifeless; memory! poor;
easily fatigued; ex:itable gad firrit
able: eyes sunken, red and. blurred
pimples on face; dreams, restless
naggard looking; weak back; deposi
fn urine and drains at stool; dtstrust
ful; want of confidence, lack of ener-
gy and strength? ]
DISEASES OF MEN AND PRIVATE

B K

niaon,” Spermato
cocele, Hydrocele, Deblility, Neryo‘ur:
ness, Dizziness, Defective Memory,
ote., which ruins mind ané body, posi-
dvely cured. '
WONDERFUL CURES,

Porfected in old cases which have
been neglected or unskillfully treated.'
No experiments or failures. He un-
dertakes no incurable cases, but cures
thousands given up to die.

Consultation Free and Confidentia) {
£ dAreac ' !

Dr. W. E. Shallenberger,

3866 Lake Ave,
Reference: Drexel rState

at 9:30 a. m. at the home ot‘Chnrles't
Hallberg, 428 North Jefferson
Donald Lee Hallberg, the 2 year oldi
son of Mr. and Mrs. Frank O. Halls
berg, 31134 Birch street. }
The funeral services will be hel
Saturday from the family residence,
8113% Birch street, at 2 o'clogk con-
ducted by Rev. O. A. Henry, pastor of|

the Swedish Lutheran church, In-i'

-

terment will be made in the Ottmnwl‘
cemeterny.

P L TR LIS SR

e ~

street, '




