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(Continued from yesterday.) 

"Have you a password?' 
"No. How is it possible, wben I 

bare chiefly been spending my time 
In prison yonder? Do yon know any 
one of the name of Dennis O'Ryan?" 

"Never beard of Mm." 
I smiled—the answer was so prompt 
"So much for fame." said O'Ryan. 

"Call your captain and ask him." 
But the captain, 'hearing the alter

cation, came out. followed by half a 
dozen troopers from n small building 
at the other end of the bridge. The 
river was not so wide at this point as 
it was by the city. 

"What is it?" he called as he came. 
"Faith, here's two blockheads swear

ing they don't know Dennis O'Ryan— 
Captain Dennis O'Ryan. You know 
him well enough if you're Costa, and 
you should be by your face." 

••O'Ryan!" he exclaimed. "Why, 
aren't you dead? Everybody said you 
were, so you ought to be." 

"Everybody's wrong, though why I'm 

not dead is more than I can tell. I'm 
from prison. They finished the troop 
I set out with, but I've brought back a 
recruit who'll count for something. 
But let the story wait. I'll tell it to 
the king." 

"Dismount and thrown down your 
arms and you can cross the bridge." 

"You'll bring me to the king?" 
"I wouldn't rob him of your tale for 

the world," was the answer. "I'll send 
forward and ask at what hour he'll 
receive you." 

"That's courteous of you, but you 
Spaniards were ever that," said 
O'Ryan. Then he whispered to me, 
"It's our best chance, and, anyway, 
we'll enter the city somehow." 

He got off his horse and threw down 
his sword. I followed his example. 

We crossed the bridge, surrounded 
by the soldiers, and entered the small 
building on the other side. 

"I'll send to the king, and you can 
rest here and make up your tale until 
the messenger returns. I wouldn't 
trouble about the tale overmuch, for 
like as not you'll never have a chance 
of telling It." 

"And why not?" 
"The king may command your im

mediate removal to the fortress." 
"Then, by St Patrick, I'll tell the tale 

to you as we go there." 
When Costa returned he said to 

O'Ryan, "You are to have a chance to 
tell your tale." 

We were soon conducted to the room 
where we were presented to the king. 
His majesty listened to Costa's story 
of our coming to the capital Then 
O'Ryan was permitted to tell his story. 
He was questioned sometimes In a 
mirthful way, and then severely, about 
bis service In behalf of the princess, 
and then questioned about Vasca and 
his valor, and about Vasca's actions in 
behalf of the princess. 

After all this the king looked at me 
and said to O'Ryan: 

"Stand back, sir, let me look at this 
new recruit" 

He motioned me and I approached. 
"You wish to live, fellow?" 
"If it please your majesty," I an

swered. 
"I asked your pleasure?" 
"I have never begged my life from 

any one who had the power to take 
i f 

"Do you understand that this Is the 
king?" said a courtier, angry at my 
answer, and evidently wishing to se
cure his master's favor. 

"I do. my lord, and I remember that 
I am a man." 

"It seems we have two ready 
tongues near us," the king said, rather 
pleased at the discomfiture of bis com
panion. "What is your name?" 

"Clinton," I answered. 
"And your country?" 
"England." 
"They rear good men in England," 

said the king to those about him. 
"Captain O'Ryan says you have great 
strength." 

"I do not boast of it, your majesty." 
"Do you think you are ns strong as 

I am?" 
"Your majesty is seated—it is diffi

cult to judge." 
"Now," said the king, rising and 

squaring his shoulders. 
'Tour majesty is well knit; but 1 

should not fear to try my strength 
against yours." 

"That is spoken like a man. You 
Shall. Costa!" 
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The Spaniard came forward, bowing. 
"Stand stiff, man. Move, and I shall 

letyonT&n. YbuTTTalTEeavfly enough^ 
The king grasped him In the back 

with one hand and very steadily raised 
nlm above his head. He held him there 
for a few moments and then, giving a 
cry to warn him, threw him forward. 

"Bravo, bravo!" said the little knot 
of courtiers, and then they laughed, 

ran sura STEADILY BAISED HIM ABOVB 
HIS HXAS. 

for Costa had not fallen on his feet 
He picked himself up and was very 
reluctant to be experimented upon by 
me. 

"Your majesty is strong," I said. 
Then I took the Spaniard by the 

back and raised him slowly, as the 
king had done, but I did not throw 
fclm forward. 

"Keep still," I said, and slowly I 
lowered him to the floor again. I 
thought the king was athlete enough 
to know that this was by far the most 
difficult part of the feat. 

The courtiers were silent, ,but the 
king was more generous. 

"You are stronger than I am," he 
said. "You will serve me?" 

"I am at your majesty's disposal." 
"Captain O'Ryan, I thank yon for 

such a recruit. I will have him in my 
bodyguard. You will see that he is 
well cared for. Clinton, If your loyal
ty equals your strength you shall rise 
to honor." 

"Is it your majesty's pleasure that 1 
look to the feeding and clothing of 
your new guard before I am Impris
oned in the fortress?" asked O'Ryan. 

"I had forgotten you." 
"It is not too late for your majesty 

to remember me favorably." 
"You were Captain O'Ryan when 

you left Yadasara." 
"I was, your majesty." 
"You are still Captain O'Ryan. You 

have a ready tongue, but such tongues 
often tell more than the plain truth. 
Your own loyalty wants proving, and 
your recruit's wants showing. Let me 
trust you both, and, you, Captain 
O'Ryan, shall have nothing to com
plain of." And with a wave of his 
hand he dismissed us. 

O'Ryan's lodging was in the lower 
part of the city, in a building abutting 
upon the walls. 

I heard Bridget before I saw her. 
"Who's there?" she shouted as we 

entered. 
"Dennis, me darlin'," was the an

swer. 
Bridget was a tall, large boned wo 

man, with big hands and feet which 
she gave the impression of being 
rather proud of, for her short, tight 
fitting skirt showed off the one, and 
her sleeves, being rolled halfway up 
the arms, did not lessen the magnitude 
of the other. Her features were angu
lar, her black hair tangled, and her 
eyes, which I admit were fine, had 
little gentleness In them. Of senti
ment she could know nothing. She 
stood facing ns, her hands on her hips. 

"You've come back, then?" 
"Yes," said O'Ryan meekly. I bad 

never heard him speak like It before. 
"And what have you got to say for 

yourself?" 
"If s a long story, Bridget" he said 

suddenly. 
"Trust you for that" 
"You don't seem very pleased to see 

me," he went on in an Injured tone. 
"I've been living chiefly In prison since 
I saw you last I looked for a good 
meal and then to telling you my story." 

"Tell me first who Is this you have 
with you?" 

"He is one of the king's guards now. 
I brought him back with me. I cap
tured him." 

"That's a good beginning to a tale, 
indeed. You could no more capture 
him than you can make a fool of me. 
Is he looking for a good meal top?" 

"If you please. Bridget" 
"Well, you can have what I've got, 

which isn't much. You've never done 
over your share of the providing, Den
nis, but I've missed the little you did 
do. Mind, you're not forgiven. I'll 
feed you, and I'll hear your tale. If 
the tale doesn't please me. out you go. 
I'm going to have no more nonsense." 

After the meal came the tale. The 
king had been satisfied with a little 
compared to what O'Ryan thought 
necessary to set Bridget's suspicions 
at rest But he pleased her not the 
least by telling her how much he had 
talked of her to me This was one of 
the few truths the whole story had 
contained, and I willingly Indorsed It 

The following day I was introduced 
to my comrades of the king's guard. 
It chanced that my duties took me to 

tUe fortress, and' siBCe COBtB. with 
whom I had to do, had taken a liking 
to cie I saw more than I should have 
done in an ordinary way. 

As Costa showed me what he was 
pleased to term some of the things of 
Interest, I did not wonder that O'Ryan 
spoke of the fortress of Yadasara 
with respect. Here were Instruments 
of torture not on show—not diabolical 
inventions of the past exhibited for 
the present to shudder at but ma
chines which had been used only a 
few days ago and might be used again 
tomorrow. 

Costa opened a heavy door, and a 
damp atmosphere met us. He took a 
key and, going to a slab in one corner 
of the floor, unlocked it and lifted the 
slab by a ring which was fastened in 
Its center. 

"For dead men," he said, pointing 
down. 

A smooth slide went down at an 
angle, and as I bent over to look I 
could hear the faint sound of water 
washing restlessly. 

"Into the river?" I asked. 
"Yes. From many of these dungeons 

there Is such an exit They lead Into 
one big shaft which goes deep Into the 
water under the rock." 

"And so out Into the river?" 
"Sometimes. If the weight attached 

to the body to keep it down should 
slip off the body might rise in the 
river. I heard of one case. If you 
should ever cease to be loyal make 
friends with the executioners. They 
can bungle their work and kill quick
ly." 

Only one ambition had I—to learn 
the way out of Drussenland. That 
evening in the guardroom I brought 
the conversation round to the subject 
with two j)r three of my comrades, 
carefully, of course, not to excite won
der. 

"There was the sound of water, I 
remember." said one. O'Ryan had said 
the same. 

"Running water?" 
"No, falling water." 
I remembered the waterfall that 

poor Mustapha and I had started out 
from Brayle to see. Could It have any
thing to do with the entrance to Drus
senland? 

It was toward the evening of the 
next day that, being off duty, I wan
dered towards the lower city in the 
direction of the northern gate. The 
sharp clatter of horses' hoofs upon the 
rough road suddenly disturbed my 
thoughts. I did not wish to attract 
attention, so stepped back into the cor
ner of a building. Coming up the 
street was a knight followed by two 
of the king's guards. He was a mere 
-stripling, but he set his charger well 

ind made a brave show in his glitter-' 
hg armor. He did not look a formi
dable opponent, and I could not see a 
lint upon his harness—that sure trade
mark of past combats. A carpet 
knight, still he was young and pleas
ant to look upon, and I watched him 
as he came without feeling any par
ticular Interest in him. He was almost 
level with me when he drew rein and 
waited for the men to overtake him. 
Be pointed apparently to the fortress 
ind asked some question. I could not 
bear the question nor the answer 
given, but in turning to speak he gave 
me a better view of his face. It was 
familiar to me, strangely familiar. I 
felt convinced that It was not In Ya
dasara that I had seen him, and If not 
It must have been In the service of the 
princess. No, be was not one of the 
knights I bad known there. Who was 
he? What had he come to the city 
for? In my restless state of mind his 
advent made me doubly anxious. 

I asked no questions; there was no 
need to, for the news of the stranger's 
arrival was already known. 

"You'll have an opportunity before 
long, Clinton, of repaying your ene
mies for putting you In prison," said 
one. 

"Oh! Howsor 
"A knight has Just come te the pal

ace with news." 
"From the rebel camp? I saw him 

passing through the streets. What 
news does he bring?" 

'You're in too great a hurry, Clinton. 
They say the king will not talk of 
business tonight so the news will not 
be told until tomorrow. Who was the 
knight? Did you know him?" 

"No." 
Who was this knight who, coming 

from the princess' camp, was allowed 
to enter the city so freely? The net 
was closing In upon us, and a sickly 
fear took hold of me. 

CHAPTER XVI. 
WENT to O'Ryan. When I 

met him he said: 
4Tve made a discovery. 

VerralL" 
"So have I." 
"The same, perhaps." 
"It Is likely. I hurried here to find 

you." 
"A lot has happened since I was in 

Yadasara last, or else I didn't keep my 
ears wide enough open when I was here. 
For a long time past Vasca has been 
in treaty with the king. At a favor
able opportunity he is to deliver up 
the princess to her enemies." 

"The scoundrel!" 
"There's a regular conspiracy. Vasca 

is only one of the scoundrels. There 
are dozens of them at the princess' 
court and there are hundreds of men 
ready to desert at the count's bidding. 
In Yadasara Vasca has many friends 
and, it is said, may play a double game 
with the king, openly serving: him 
while be waits bis opportunity Jh> de
throne him and reign In his stead. A 
pretty piece of villainy, eh. Verrall?" 

"And our position. O'Ryan?" 
"Faith, it's much the same to us 

whoever wins. We stand to lose. I 
overheard that the time to accomplish 
this villainy is ripe. It is to be done 
at once. Verrall; bow I don't know, 
but it's quite likely we shall hear to
morrow." 

"Quite." I answered. "How the com-

ra FonrrzD AJFABKNTLY TO THB VOB-
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ing of the knight is explained." 
"The coming of what knight?" 
I told him what had happened that 

evening. 
'You did not recognize him?" he 

asked. 
"No. His face is familiar, but I do 

not know who lie is." 
"Some archer perhaps tricked out as 

a knight." 
"Can we reach the top of the wall 

from the roof of this house?" 
"Yes." 
"And drop down?' 
"Yes. What would be the use of 

that?" 
"We should be free." 
"We might If we happened to get 

killed. We should probably only 
break our legs, and that wouldn't help 
us much." 

"We could use a rope." 
"The wall Is guarded night and day. 

There Is a sentry always behind this 
house." He crossed to a window 
which commanded a view of the wall. 
"There is always one stationed there. 
Just now there are two." 

"Well. man. suggest something. We 
are wasting valuable time," I said 
somewhat Irritably. 

"Let's go and eat" 
Food was upon the table ready for 

us. but Bridget was sullen. O'Ryan 
nttempted to make the conversation 
general and did his best to be humor
ous. Bridget was not to be cajoled, 
and there was no smile In me. 

"Perhaps you're right," he said sud
denly after laughing at one of his own 
sallies. "It's not a time to be merry, 
and, faith, my tankard's empty." 

"Our friend here Is in danger, Brid
get," said O'Ryan, leaning back after 
a long draft. 

"What kind of danger?" she asked. 
"We don't quite know," he answered. 

"The fact is. Bridget the king has 
strange fancies, which vary often In 
accordance with what he sups upon. 
It may be that 1 shall not be able to 
convince the king bow mistaken be is 
if be Is Inclined to think HI of Clinton, 
and in that event the best thing Clin
ton can do is to get out of his maj
esty's way." 

"Easier to speak of than it is to do," 
she replied. "I never yet beard of a 
man escaping If the king was bent 
upon his punishment" 

"Our friend Clinton may be the first 
to do so." said O'Ryan. "Being first 
Is not always the place one would 
choose, but it's a position somebody 
must always occupy. Think you there 
Is a rope bandy long enough to reach 
from the top to the bottom of the 
wall?" 

"I think I could find the rope." 
"Very well. Now, is there a ring In 

the roof firm enough to fix this rope 
to—firm enough to bear the weight of 
a man?' 

"Yes." 
"Then we'll fix the rope In case of 

necessity." 
"The sentry will see you." 
"1 have a better way," she said sud

denly. "I have been washing clothes 
today. I will bang them to dry. I can 
fix the rope and let it be bidden under 
some of the clothes. Does your friend 
go tonight?" 

"No." , 4JtM 
Bridget left us. • 
"Why not tonight?" I asked. 
"That road's the last resource," he 

answered. "It will be the most dan
gerous way you've ever traversed. 
The way you got into this country was 
child's play to the road you'll take out 
of Yadasara If you have to use the 
rope. Patience; we're not caught yet 
This knight who came today may be 
a friend. Before we act It will be well 
to know that he has not come from the 
princess with a message for us." 

"I should know him." 
"She may have to use strange mes

sengers If she Is surrounded by treach
ery." 

"How was It the knight entered 
Yadasara so easily?" I asked. 

"Since some about the princess are 
friends of the king some about the 
king may be friends of hers. Treach
ery was never yet one sided. Fill 
your tankard." be said, pushing me 
the wine. 

Next morning early I took occasion 
to follow Bridget on to the roof. The 
sentry was on the wall, standing by a 
raised battlement, which formed a 
kind of sentry box. He was a man I 
knew something of. and he chaffed me 
for my devotion to Mistress Bridget 

I laughed and asked bun If he would 
change plncps with ro*». 

PERILOUSjISHING 
A Midwinter Adventure on the Ice 

in Lake Michigan. 

TWO SURPRISES AND A FIGHT. 

(To ha OontfmMd) 

TOUR WANT AD. win make your 
hunt for work a business aMtftar. 

First the Lone Hunter Was Startled by 
the lee Going Out and Then by the 
Intrusion of a Treacherous Visitor. 
The Battle and the Rescue. 

A few years ago, in the dead of win
ter. Dr. Id. A. Leach was out on Lake 
Michigan in a friend's hut fishing 
through the ice. Everything was pro
ceeding merrily wben, says the doctor: 

"There came a sudden report, sound
ing like thunder. The Ice was going! 

"I rushed outside, but the snow was 
blinding, and I could not even see the 
shore line. All around the thunderous 
reports were sounding and the Ice was 
quivering strangely. I was frightened, 
but as there was no help for It I went 
back to the hut 

"This was about noon. I noticed, to 
my relief, that there were no cracks 
coming beneath the hut so that if the 
ice did go out I should, at least be on a 
big cake for a time. The big cakes 
do not last very long In Lake Michi
gan. ! could not tell what was hap
pening outside, for the wind was 
shrieking and howling horribly, and 
every few seconds the ice would split 
with a resounding crash. So, for lack 
of something better to do. I arranged 
a frying pan I had over the little stove. 
and to keep up my food supply I start
ed frying some fish. In a few minutes 
the place was filled with a most ap
petizing odor, which, I presume, bad 
something to do with what followed. 

"First of all I heard a series of 
low wblnes outside; then something 
scratched at the door. I opened It in 
amazement, thinking that some dog 
had perhaps been lost on the ice and 
had found my hut To my surprise, 
however, a great unkempt animal en
tered and fawned about my feet, lick
ing my boots, and, although I had nev
er seen one, I knew that it was a gray 
wolf. The animal seemed terrified be
yond measure and showed no sign 
whatever of wlldness." 

As the doctor had no other weapon 
than his knife and a frozen fishing 
line, he was In a qaundary. But the 
wolf seemed lonely and showed a 
strong desire to make himself at home. 
so they spent the night quite charm
ingly together. The next morning—to 
hear what the doctor says: 

"I awoke to find the sun up, the day 
bright and clear and the land four or 
five miles west of us. All around float
ed cakes of ice, going the same way 
as ourselves in the grip of some cur
rent My fears passed away with the 
bright sunlight, and I used up my last 
wood In cooking some fish for the 
wolf, while I finished the basket of 
provisions. 

"So the wolf and I went out In the 
sunshine, and now the animal grew 
aurly and no longer welcomed my ap
proaches. However, I saw a dot mov
ing among the Ice and as It neared 
saw that It was a fish boat, doubtless 
with a rescue party on board. And 
now came the most surprising part of 
my adventure. 

"The boat was about half a mile 
distant, and the occupants, having seen 
me and waved to me, started to make 
their way through the floating ice. 1 
saw the wolf watching them with bris
tling hair, and suddenly he turned to 
me with a low growl. I offered him 
a bit of fish, but be took no notice, and 
I began to fear that he realised that 
my rescue would not Include his. At 
any rate, he drew back a few steps, 
bis eyes fixed on mine; then, with a 
quick movement, he sprang at me. 

"I had no weapon except a short 
knife, which was closed. All I could 
do was to jump aside, bitting him with 
my fist as he missed me, an old box
ing trick. But I had not counted on 
that savage side slash of the great 
teeth, and when the animal gained his 
feet and turned to fly at me again my 
hand was streaming with blood from 
a small gash. I beard shouts from the 
approaching fish boat, but as the par
ty were unarmed they could not help 
me. 

"Immediately upon getting his bal
ance on the snow the wolf came to
ward me slowly and sprang again. 
This time I was really frightened, and 
with a wild Idea of holding him away 
till my friends could assist me I met 
him halfway, grasped bis throat in 
both hands, and we both fell to the 
snow together, for the impact of his 
leap was tremendous. I hung on to his 
throat; but although I kept the gleam
ing teeth off, I could not hold his feet 
He struck at me savagely with his 
hind paws, the sharp claws tearing 
through my coat like knives, and I 
realized my danger just in time to 
cast myself backward. Instantly the 
wolf returned to the attack, and this 
time the look in his face frightened me 
so that I did not wait for him. I whip
ped my coat away and threw it in his 
face, then turned and, running to the 
side of the ice cake, leaped into the 
water. 

"I am a good swimmer, and the boat 
was only 100 feet distant so In no time 
I was aboard and getting Into warm 
clothes. The engine was stopped, and 
we lay there watching the wolf. He 
seemed puzzled at my disappearance, 
running backward and forward on the 
Ice. Then he looked at the boat and 
howled dismally. None of the men 
liked to attack him with knives for 
their only weapons, and so presently 
the boat was turned about and we 
threaded our way out from the lee te 
the free water. Behind us the lonely 
wolf sat watching us disappear and 
slowly, hopelessly, floated onward to 

-Wide World Magaafn* 

SOCIAL LIFE IN FRANCE. 

Women Equal Partners With the Men 
In All Amusements. 

Frenchmen cannot live alone; there 
must always be an Eve in their para
dise. The bachelor party, which Is a 
common feature In English social life. 
Is unthinkable la France. How can 
men enjoy themselves without women? 
Woman la their enjoyment 

It is only the cold Englishman who 
wants to leave bis wife at home while 
he banquets or plays golf. The French
man's first essays In the royal and an
cient game are always accompanied by 
a feminine retinue—bis wife, his aunt 
and his mother-in-law. It is only wben 
he makes progress In the game and 
realizes the niceties of its etiquette 
that he consents to separate himself 
for an hour or two from feminine so
ciety. Unless he plays advanced golf 
he will always prefer his wife's society 
on the links to that of a man. 

That is why club life Is impossible 
In Paris except dab life of a special 
sort, Involving baccarat for high stakes 
and appealing to a rich and leisured 
class. Yet In this case compensations 
are offered to the offended goddess 
momentarily abandoned while her hus
band goes to the "tripot" She is in
vited to weekly theatrical entertain
ments at the club—entertainments pro
vided for, by the way, by the card 
money squandered by the men. And 
the exhibitions of all sorts that flourish 
at the clubs—nearly every one has some 
artistic mission—are so many occa
sions for the mingling of the sexes.— 
From "France and the French," by 
Charles Dawbarn. 

MARRIED MISERY. 

Indifference Plays Havoc With Happi
ness In the Heme. 

The foe of married happiness is in
attention. The real wrong to the wife, 
the real failure of the husband, Is 
when he becomes unconscious of what 
she is doing for blm and what she is 
In herself. At first her ministries and 
her affection are delightful to blm. 
Then perhaps they become a thing of 
course—received, enjoyed in a fashion, 
hut hardly thought of. And some
times, though not so frequently, the 
wife becomes unthoughtful of her hus-
hand. 

Perhaps into most marriages there 
creeps on one side or on both some
thing of this Indifference. Husband 
and wife live together in the chiefly 
external relation. He Is the breadwin
ner; she is the housekeeper. They ac
cept each other's good qualities as men 
wear easy fitting clothes, without no
ticing. They put up with each other's 
defects as with a smoky chimney or 
any other annoyance. 

They would confess to no alienation. 
They have only got used to each other. 
It Is the same "getting used" that robs 
life of its brightness; that makes us 
blind to the stars and the clouds and 
the bright procession of the day and 
year, because we have seen them so 
often; that keeps us mostly In a numb, 
half .alive state, from which only occa
sionally are we roused to feel that we 
are living in a divine universe and are 
ourselves divine.—George S. Merriam 
la "The Man of Today." 

Knighthood For Women. 
It is not at all well known that 

knighthood has constantly been con
ferred upon women. Many English 
ladles received the accolade, and many 
more were members of such knightly 
orders as the Garter and St John. 
When Mary Cholmondeley, "the bold 
lady of Cheshire," was knighted by 
Elizabeth for "her valiant address" 
en the queen taking command at the 
threatened invasion by Spain, did she 
know that a whole city of Spanish wo
men, the gallant women of Tortosa. 
had been knighted for saving that city 
from the Moors?* Mary and Elisabeth 
had both been knighted at their coro
nation, but by the time Anne, the 
second Mary and Victoria ascended 
the throne It had been quits forgotten 
that according to English law and 
use, a woman who filled a man's office 
acquired all its privileges and was im
mune from none of its duties.—London 
Graphic. 

The Volcano of Kilauea, 
Kllauea, on the Island of Hawaii, as 

high as Vesuvius and twice as wide, 
lies thirty miles from the sea in a 
mountain range. There have been sev
eral outbreaks of Kilauea in the last 
hundred years. In 1840 there was a 
brilliant eruption of lava, the light of 
which, It was reported, could be seen a 
hundred miles away. Where the lava 
flowed through the forest It toft curi
ous relics In the shape of lava arches, 
bridges and great vases. These vases 
were formed by the lava piling Itself 
about some lofty tree trunk, burning 
away the wood within and killing the 
upper part of the tree. In the course 
ef time seeds were deposited In the 
open top, filled with decaying bark, 
until now there is a gigantic lava vase 
holding ferns and flowers and vines. 

1 The Passing ef Romance. 
The Paul Revere of 1776.—To arms, 

all'of you, and rouse your neighbors! 
The British have left Boston and are 
now marching this way. They'll be 
here before daybreak! 

If It Happened Now.—Hello, long 
distance! Give me One-seven-seven-
six Lexington. * • * This Lexington? 
Well, this Is Revere. The British are 
coming! Tip off Concord, will you? 
Thanks. Goodby."—Puck. 

Instead of Prom the Middle. 
"They say this Is a great detective 

story." 
"The book begins well, anyhow." 
"As to howr 
"Why, In the very first chapter the 

detective flicks the ashes from the end 
9f his dgar."—LoutevUle Cearler-J* 

IIN T H E 

Lodg< 
Room 

4A30NIC. 
BIPMARCK LODGE, No. 6, A. F. ft A. 

M. Meets first and third Mou-
daya in each month at Masonic 
hall. A. P. Lenhart, W. M; J. A. 
Graham, secretary. 

TANCRED COMMANDRY NO. I. Bur* 
Finney, E. C; G. W, Wolbert, Re
corder; regular meeting first and 
third Thursday of each month. 

O. E. 8. 
BISMARCK CHAPTER, No. 11, meets 

first and third Fridays In each 
month it Masonic hall. Mrs. Grace) 
French, W. M.; Mrs. Gertrude Mil
ler, secretary. 

KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS. 
ST. ELMO LODGE, No. 4. Meet* 

each Wednesday evening at K. P. 
hall. E. M. Thompson, C. C; L. 
K Thompson, K. of R. ft S. 

PYTHIAN 8I8TER8. 
LINCOLN TEMPLE, No. P. Meets 

second and fourth Thursdays each 
month at K. P. hall. Mrs. 2. L. 
Vlgness, M. E. C, Mrs. Nellie Ev
erts, M. of R. ft C. 

L. O. O. M. 
BISMARCK LODGE NO. 14.—Loyal 

Order of Moose. Regular meetings 
every first and third Monday even
ings of each month. Charles Fish
er, dictator; S. E. Register, secre
tary. Visiting members welcome. 

M. W. A, 
BISMARCK CAMP No. 1164. M. W. 

A. Meets the fourth Friday In each 
month at K. of P. Hall. Luther Van 
Hook, V. C; W. F. Jones, Clerk. 

YEOMEN. 
A FRATERNAL, LIFE AND ACCI-

4ent Insurance organization. Meets 
th« fourth Tuesday In each month 
.a the K. P. hill. J. u. Balk, 
foreman; Elsie McDonald, master 
of accounts; Elizabeth Belk, cor
respondent 

I. O. O. P. 
CAPITAL CITY LODGE No. 2. meets 

every Thursday evening at Odd Fel
lows' hall. O. H. Benson, N. G., 
Aug. Watz, V. G., H R Clough, sec
retary, Dell B. Shaw, treasurer. 

REBEKAHS. 
NICHOLSON LODGE, No. 40. Meets 

the first and third Wednesdays la 
each month In Odd Fellows hall 
Elizabeth Belk, N. G.; Mrs. Nellie 
Evarts. secretary. 

M. B. A. 
M. B. A. Meats second and fourth 

Wednesday of month at Odd FeL 
lews hall. Grant Marsh, president; 
George A. LaLone, secretary. 

ST. CLEMENS COURT 747. 
CATHOLIC ORDER OF FORFST-

ers. Meets, every second and 
fourth Wednesday. AH visiting 
members invited. F. Jasskowiak, 
C. R.; Anton Beer, S. R. 

COMMERCIAL CLUB. 
COMMERCIAL CLUB OF BISMARCK 

Regular meeting of club member
ship the first Tuesday in each 
montt; regular meeting of board of 
directors he first Friday of each 
month, at Commercial club rooms, 
Third street Geo. A. Welch, presi
dent; A. B. Welch, secretary. 

I. O. OP P. 
COURT BISMARCK, No. 887. Meets 

every fourth Thursday in each 
month ft Odd Fellows hall. Jo'ua 
Ycgen, C. : .; i:. D. Hosklns, li 8.; 
I. W. Healy, F. 8. 

ELKS. 
8. P. O. E. No. 1199 meet at Elks* 

hall first and third Fridays of Ike 
month. Visiting brother* welcome. 
R. L. Best, E. R.; Carl Pederson, 
Secretary. 

TYPOGRAPHICAL UNION No. 140. 
Keets first Sunday la each month 
at S p. m. Gua Syvertson, presi
dent; H. C. Hlnes, secretary. 

HOMESTEADERS. 
CAPITAL CITY HOMESTEAD, No. 

100. Meets second and fourth Fri
days of the month at I. O. O. F. 
hall at 8 p. m. John. A. Larvau, 
president; J. C. Whltted, secretary. 

MACCABEES. 
K. O. T. M. Meets every first and 

third Thursday of each month at 
8 o'clock p. at, at L O. O. F. hall. 
Visiting members cordially Invited 
D. C. Ramp, commander; Eriek 
Erickson, record keeper. 

LACOR UNIONS. 
UNITED BROTHERHOOD O? CAR-

penters and Joiners, No. l i l t . 
Meats every Thursday evening at 
Kunts'a hall. All brothers cordi
ally Invited to meet with us. C. 
B. French, president; John Danrot 
treasurer; W. G. Gorsuch, secretary. 
Fred Anderson, financial secretary. 

G. A. R. 
JAMES B. MJPHERSON POST, No. 

1, Department of North Dakota 
Grand Army of the Republic. Meets 
at their rooms In the Armory on 
the second and fourth Thursdays 
of each month. John W. Mlllett 
commander- A D. Cordnor, adju-

>, -ft 
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A. O. U. W. 
BISMARCK LODGE, No. 110. Meets 

the first and third Tuesdays at 
Baker Hall at S o'clock, c. T. 
Wyncoop, M. W.; Bradley C. Marks, 
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