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BRYAN'8 IOWA FRIEND8 ACTIVE _ 
Should the people choose candi- jeeward the boat 

dates? Shall we obey the 5,000.000 
, Bryan democrats, or shall we allow 

machine politicians to rule us?" These 
.questions in red Ink and bold faced 
type are aBked in a circular issued by 
tike Iowa Bryan league in announcing 
a postal card primary in Iowa on the 
democratic presidential candidates. 
The league asks all democrats to fill 
out a postal card giving their first, 
second and third choice among the 
democratic candidates and mail it to 
•he.Bryan league, Des Moines, before 
June 1. Judges representing all the 
candidates will count the ballots ana 
announce- the result. 

In the circular the Bryan league 
denies that Bryan has stated he will 
not accept the nomination. "He has 
wisely and magnanimously said, it is 
declared, "that he would not- make a 
contest for the nomination. This does 
not prevent the people from demand
ing his nomination and they are doing 
it all over the nation." 

"It is very evident," the circular con
tinues" that no candidate will have 
the two-thirds, or 729 delegates neces-
sary to nominate in the national con
vention. Governor Wilson will not 
have one-fourth, nor Speaker Clark as 
much as one-half; 'and the Wlllson men 
will prefer Bryan to him; so Clark 
could only be nominated by a trade 
with Harmon or Underwood or the 
New York delegation. Any such trade 
would be ruinous." 

Whether Mr. Bryan knows anything 
6t the plans of the Iowa Bryan league 

" Is not disclosed, but, taken in connec
tion with other indications that Bryai^ 
is in a receptive mood and plans to at
tend the convention as a delegate and 
undoubtedly give a display of Ma 
oratorical powers the democrats can
not afford to overlook the possibilities 
opened up by the activity, of the W®-
bratkan*s friends. 

The Burlington Gazette notes that 
this is a tough season for favorite 
son*. "First," says the Gazette, 'the 
colonel was kicked in the slats by nis 
home folks In York state, and was able 
to muster but seven delegates out of 
»4nety-two; then Brother Cummins 
&£me in for a vigorous spanking at the 
willing hands of his Iowa constituents 
and yesterday the Buckeyes made pulp 
of the carcass of their distinguished 
felloe-citizen, the Honorable William 
Howard Taft. And Incidentally. Man
ager McKinley of the Taft forces was 
walloped in his own congressional dis
trict and Senator Dixon, Roosevelt's 
chief lieutenant, was licked to a 
frazzle In his home state of Montana. 

New York Tribune—The Lake Mo-
honk conference last week was right in 
commending ythe president's effort for 
general arbitration treaties as an "illus
trious serrvice"\and In expressing the 
belief that in that memorable effort he 
represented the fcreat popular senti
ment of the Amenican people. It is a 
lamentable reproach that such service 
should have been even temporarily 
baffled and annulled' by a jealous un
willingness to let the president have 
the credit and preBtige of so noble an 
achievement and by a mean and spite
ful desire to "put him Into a hole." 

IS THE LOCUST COMING? 
Wapello county is due for a "visit 

of the seventeen year locust and be
fore the end of the present month, ac
cording to a bulletin issued by Profes
sor Jt. L. Webster of the Iowa state 
college at Ames. Professor Webster 
declares that the locusts have not 
failed to put in an appearance in 1S44, 
1861, 1878 and 1895 and he confidently 
expects another brood this year. In 
his bulletin he issues the following 
warning to the'farmers of the etat-j: 

In previous years the central, south 
central and southeastern parta of the 
state were affected by this 0/ iod of lo 
custs. It may be expected to appear in 
the following counties: Adair, Adams, 
Audubon, Boone, Cass, Dallas, Davis 
Decatur, Des Moines, Greene, Hamil
ton, Henry, Iowa, Jasper, Jefferson, 
Johnson, Keokuk, Louisa, Madison, 
\rniwtira Marion, Marshall, Monroe, 
Muscatine, Polk, Poweshiek, Ringgold, 
Soott, Story, Taylor, Union, Van Buren, 
Wapello, Warren, Wayne, Webster. 

In 1895, when the locusts last ap
peared in this area, they were less 
abundant and covered a less extensive 
territory than they did in 1878. The 
counties named Include the area af
fected in 1878. It is possible that the 
area this year will be still less in ex
tent, on account of the small amount 
of timber. 

The locusts should appear about tha 
last week in May and remain for about 
a month, disappearing about the first 
of July. After having been in the aoil 
ever since 1895, the young locusts, or 
nymphs, as they are called, will come 
up near the surface this spring and 
emerge from their long stay under
ground. Some of the nymphs make 
small earthen chambers or combs 
which reach two or three inches above 
the ground, but not all of them do 
this. 

While the 17-year locusts may cause 
considerable injury, this is seldom as 
serious as one might expect from their 

CHAPTER XXII. (Continued.) 
Matt drank his share, however, and 

puffed at his cigar with a heavenly 
ehjoyment that did not prevent him 
from. being also very perplexed and 
anxious. Why did they drift there and 
do nothing? How could they be so In
conceivably reckless? His fingers 
itched for the chart that bulged in 
Brandeis' jumper. He longed for the 
command to step the mast. The mate 
half stood up in the stern-sheets as 
though at last to give it, but instead 
of an order it was a shout, with his 
hand pointing Joyfully to leeward. 
There was an instant commotion, up
roar and cheers—embraclngs and out
cries. Some would have risen, too, but 
they were roundly ordered down. All 
faces were turned with the mate's to 

rocking until it 
Blopped the gunwales under with the 
twisting and turning of so many men. 
Smoke on the lee horizon! A steamer's 
smoke, dimming the azure with a tiny 
stain! 

CHAPTER XXIII. 
She was apparently coming up at 

great speed; the smoke swelled in 
volume; soon no longer a stain but a 
cloud, billowing low and black against 
the sky. The excitement on the whaler 
grew intense as a spidery mast could 
be detected through the murk; then 
a glint of stack, and a gleam of white 
that might be awnings or hull. At In
tervals the whaler dipped in the hol
low of the swell, and a green moun
tain hid their view, but as she was 
borne up again on the crest the swift
ly approaching steamer was ever 
seen more clearly. She loomed up 
bigger and bigger; two smoke-stacks 
became discernible; no, there were 

numbers. The female cicadas cause in-
Jury to young trees by depositing their 
eggs on twigs and small branches. 
This stunts the growth of the affected 
branches. 

Farmers, fruit-growers and nursery
men who expect to plant trees th|s 
spring are warned to the danger which 
may be caused by the cicada. Trees 
are especially liable to injury When set 
near timber or on recently cleared 
ground. Trees set In such" places 
should either be cut severely back at 
the start, so as to leave Ao tempting 
twigs for the cicadas to oviposit in, or 
cut back little or not at all until after 
the first of July, when the locusts have 
disappeared. With the latter treat
ment the cicadas may deposit their 
eggs in the twigs which cah be cut 
off and burned. 

The eggs In the twigs and branches 
hatch and the young nymphs drop to 
the ground and enter it for a long stay 
of anotoher period of seventeen years. 

Much Is said and written about "the 
special interests," says the Burlington 
Hawk-Eye. It is a vague expression 
and no two jnen agree in defining it. 
The Hawk-Bye believes the greatest 
"special interest" In this country is 
the wage earner and it believes he 
should have the first consideration. 
And the most Important thing affect
ing him is steady employment. The 
protective tariff promotes that object 
by diversifying and multiplying home 
industries. If, from whatever cause, 
the're are seasons of dullness in the 
labor market, as there is in all other 
markets, we can rest assured that it 
would be a great deal worse if our 
home industries wei'e not protected. 
Considering the number of persons 
employed there is no greater, more 
Important "special interest" than la-
b°r. 

A Chicago automobile driver who ran 
down and permanently disfigured a 
girl at a street crossing as she was 
dodging between two street cars was 
fined $1,000 by a Chicago judge yester
day. The judge announced that part 
of the fine would be paid to the parents 
of the girl, who have been deprived of 
her support. The heavy fine was per
mitted because the charge against the 
driver was that af assault with a dead
ly weapon, which seems to fit a great 
many cases of accidents due to auto 
speeding. 

"Why, in a year when the demo
cratic party is BO rich in presidential 
booms, is there not a presidential 
boom In behalf of William L. Douglas, 
former governor of Massachusetts," 
asks Puck's Weekly. Puck says it is 
still anybody's fight and, that being 
the case, it throws Governor Douglas' 
hat into the democratic ring. 

Ohio has shared with Virginia the 
title of "Mother of Presidents." But on 
Ohio's record Tuesday the Chicago 
Inter Ocean suggests the title be 
changed to "Stepmother of Presi
dents." It seems very much more fit
ting in view of Mr. Taft's experience. 

Denver Republican.—Dr. Reitman 
and Emma Goldman have long been 
picturing as ideal a country in which 
there is no law, yet they seem to be 
anything but pleased when they enter 
a city in which the law has been even 
temporarily dethroned. 

three! By George, there were four, in 
a towering, stupendous, black-vomit
ing line—a giant of a vessel, with 
fighting tops to her squat masts, and 
turrets, sponsons and guns showing 

ing at them ceremoniously in the door
way. 
' "Instructed by captain your pres

ence is requested, please be so kind," 
he said, addressing Matt. As Chris 
rose also she was told to stay behind. 

"Instructed by captain, no, no, 
please be so kind," exclaimed the 
young officer, barring her away. "In
structed by captain, the gentleman 
only will follow me, please be so 
kind!" 

It was not without hesitation that 
Matt obeyed. He felt a certain chilling 
of the confidence that had animated 
him before. The young officer's tone 
was masterful in spite of the punc
tiliousness of his words, and carried 
with it a disquieting authority. It 
was hardly what castaways might ex
pect on the man-of-war that had res
cued them. One looked for more 

have "been struck by lightning, so in
stantaneous was the change, the 
silence, the awte expressed on every 
face. Matt, getting Up and following 
their gaze, perceived an old man, 
gaunt and very pale, standing in the 
doorway, regarding the scene with a 
peculiar fixity. He was in a blue 
dressing-gown and looked ill and 
broken, as though just risen from a 
sick-bed; but his eyes belied his bod
ily weakness, gleaming like coals be
neath his straggling white brows. Mat t 
had a curious shock of recognition: 
where had he seen that benign olrl 
faoe, BO hazily familiar, like that of 
some half-forgotten friend of his child
hood. 

The old man's voice was sharp and 
tremendously impassioned as he ad
vanced slowly Into the ward-room and 
addressed the officers.' Reproof, in-

Sidewalk Sketches 
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By Howard L. Rann 

above the glistening white of her bow. J warmth, more good-will—some »ym-: dignation, and anger were written on 
A man-of-war? What else could she be 
except one of that superb type, de
signed to out-distance nine-tenths of 
the armed ships afloat, or turn, if she 
wished, a volcano of destruction; a 
colossus of twelve or fourteen thou
sand tons, able at reduced speed to 
encircle the globe, and return whence 
she had started with coal still to spare 
in her Brobdingnagian bunkers. 

Matt watched her with parted lips, 
and straining, fascinated eyes. Was it 
she, then, who had called up the 
Esmeralda night after night? Was this 
an ocean rendezvous, and the explana
tion of Brandeis' singular backward
ness to lay the whaler on a course! 
Was this the reason of the cheertf, the 
elation displayed on every side, the 
absence of any attempt to signal or to 
make their distress known? It was no 
chance meeting assuredly, but a pre
arranged tryst in the waste of the 
limitless sea. The thought, the grow
ing conviction— were not without 
alarm; but how could any private in
dividual own such a leviathan? Why, 
many a government of importance had 
not the peer of this magnificent vessel 
that was racing toward them under 
forced draught, and with all the power 
of her mighty engines. 

As she drew nearer, sparkling with 
white and steel, she offered a spec
tacle that stirred the heart. The water 
flashed at her stem as she cut it 
asunder and tossed it aside in a rain
bow spray; her decks rose, tier upon 
tier, alive with men; her long, slen
der guns protruding from the ports, 
were backed with human faces; on the 
lofty bridge were two officers in uni; 
form, the one standing motionless be
side the steersman, the other pacing 
to and fro, occasionally stopping to 
use his glass. 

Suddenly the throb of her engines 
ceased, and she was gliding toward 
the whale-boat under no other im
petus than her vast bulk. Shrill 
whistles sounded; white-clothed sail-

pathy and friendliness. Matt was very 
much disturbed, and the farewell 
glance he exchanged with Chris was 
troubled indeed. 

The young man led him through 
various passages, and finally brought 
him to what was evidently the ship's 
wardroom. Here, seated about the 
head of the table, were five oldish, 
grave-looking officers in undress uni
form. One, white-haired, dignified and 
somewhat bald, wore the insignia of a 

every feature. He cut short their ex
planations, Indicating Matt with a 
quivering gesture, and blazing forth 
anew as they seemed to be palliating 
their harsh usage. He moved over to 
Matt and put one arm protectingly 
about him. 
. "Disgraceful," he said in singularly 
pure English, though with the accent 
of a foreigner, turning from the cring
ing officers. "They would have It that 
I was too ill to be disturbed and have rear admiral, and alone of the little . ,, . nf ,r-„ 

party speke as Matt entered and ] mc h? the,r treatment of you 
bowed y°u spare me a few minutes con-

"Good day," he said curtly in fair Ration in my cabin?" he then 
icriinh mnHnnlnEr Matt to come added. Time is precious, and I feel English, motioning. Matt to come 

nearer and dismissing Wb companion 
with a wave of the hand. "We would 
like to talk with you, sir." 

"I'm at your service," returned Matt 
advancing and drawing himself up 
very straight, as no offer was made to 
give him a seat. "May I take the 
liberty of asking the name of this ship, 
and her nationality?" 

The old admiral Btared at him 
frozenly. 

"It is I who will aske the questions," 
he rasped out, "and you will be good 
enough to answer them. Let me say 
directly that evasions will be useless 
and vat we want is the truth." He ut
tered the last words with a sort of 
snarl, which was taken up by the 
others in an angry murmur. The un
disguised hostility of the whole five 
affected Matt disagreeably. He might 
have been a recaptured convict con
fronting a board of prison directors. 
There was the same politeness, the 
same air of severity and autocratic 
power. 

"I am an American citizen," said 
Matt, with spirit. "I've committed no 
crime, and I warn you that the con
sequences will be serious if you in
terfere with me." 

The five bristled at this defiance. 
One of them, with eye-glasses and the 
bearing of a schoolmaster, folded his 
arms, and regarded Matt super-ors were seen running; and, as though 

by magic, the starboard gangway was ciliously. 
lowered, its base churning the water, "We are not discussing Interna-
or rising high above it as the shipjtional law," sneered the admiral. 

The man who understands women 
isn't saying anything about It, for he 
isn't quite sure he does. 

One of the last statements of the 
murderer, Rlcheson, before going to the 
chair waB "I forgive everybody." This 
seems a Pharisaical attitude for a man 
who had done a great wrong and 
should himself have been praying for 
forgiveness. 

v./'J 

T. Roosevelt seems to have evened 
It up. Taft went into New York and 
took Roosevelt's home delegation away 
from him and the colonel retaliates 
by going into Ohio and taking the 
bulk of the delegation in his home 
state. :vv 

•' In 

rolled In the seaway. At this Brandeis 
ordered his men to their oars, and, 
hugging his tiller and swaying with 
every stroke, headed the whaler for 
the man-of-war's quarter. It might 
have been one of her own boats from 
the swing and Precision with which It 
was brought alongside, the men ele
vating their oars in unison at the word 
of command, and old Krantz In the 
bow, Bmartly ready with his -boat 
hook. A couple of seamen jumped out 
and, oblivious of the water that some
times drenched them to the waist, as
sisted Brandeis, Schwartz, Chris and 
Matt to escape a similar wetting and 
reach the security of the upper steps. 
At the head of the gangway, as the 
boat was cast off and all the survivors 
of the schooner crowded up, they were 
met by a burly officer, who grinned 
affably, and shook each one of them 
by the hand. As Matt and Chris passed 
to the quarter-deck beyond, the form
er raised his cap to a group of officers, 
who returned the salute with naval 
stiffness. It was a moment of some 
embarrassment—to stand there with 
no home under the sun save that 
strange deck, and to know they were 
dependent on the charity of those dis
dainful observers who gave no sign of 
welcoming them. 

But an instant later they w.ere ac
costed by a young man, also in uni
form, who, advancing hurriedly, bowed 
and. in broken English, said: "Beg 
pardon, instructed by captain, follow 
me. please be so kind." On trying to 
make friends with the young man as 
he led them toward the companion, he 
remarked with faultless politeness: 
"Instructed by captain, no communica
tion is possible, please be so kind." 

Guiding them down the stairway to 
the deck beneath he led them along 
a passageway to a cabin, into which 
he ushered them with this concluding 
statement: "Instructed by captain, 
you are here to remain, please be so 
kind." With that he saluted, clicked 
his heels with Teutonic formality, and 
departed—presumably "instructed by 
captain" to report their incarceration. 

It was without doubt an officer's 
cabin, and was prettily decorated with 
photographs, fans, shells, cotillion 
favors and other trifling momentos 
with which a man surrounds himself 
when he makes the sea his profession 
and lives the life of a wanderer. The 
Inevitable mother, and the inevitable 

Might is right, as you say in English. 
Our patience with you Is exhausted. 
You will tell us vare is a certain In
dividual, or else we make you." 

"Ja, or else ve make you," added 
the man with the eye-glasses, staring 
formidably. • 

John Mort! So it was he they were 
after? This ship, these officers, the 
rendezvous in mid-ocean—all were 
part and parcel of the same extraordi
nary business. In spite of his bold 
front Matt quailed Inwardly; beads of 
sweat started on his forehead; he felt 
like a man on the eve of execution. 

"I don't know what you mean," he 
said at lost. "An individual? What in
dividual?" 

"We're not here to waste time with 
such breparication," returned the ad
miral, accentuating every word with 
a rap of his knuckles on the table— 
large, misshapen knuckles, swollen 
with gout. "You know very well who 
it is we want, though What you do not 
apprehend is our determination to ex
tort the truth. We are not milksops 
like those others, who failed so 
wretchedly in America. We will have 
the truth if we have to take your skin 
with it. Vat is your answer to that, 
MiBtaire Broughton?" 

"That I am an American citizen," 
retorted Matt in an unflinching voice. 
"You are proclaiming yourself a pi
rate, and outside the law of nations. 
You cannot frighten me, sir. You are 
a naval officer, and know as well as 
I do the enormity of such threats, and 
that it will break you, admiral or not, 
if you should dare to lay a finger on 
me." 

"That is beside the point," exploded 
the admiral, reddening furiously. 
"Who I am or what I am Is no gon-
cern of yours. Yes or no, young man, 
and trifle with me no longer." Then, 
unrolling a chart, he went on: "Gome 
here, and show us that island, vare 
it is." 

Matt stood immovable. 
"I can't," he declared. "I don't know 

what you mean. Island? What is
land?" 

His affectation of Ignorance ex
asperated the five officers, who, not 
deigning to reply, began to take coun
sel with one another in low, fierce 
undertones. Occasionally a glance 
would be shot at him of such malevo
lence and anger that he trembled for 

sure we can come to an agreement 
more quickly than the gentlemen here 
anticipate." 

Matt acceded willingly, though won
dering and mystified. He was as shaky 
as the old man, and was glad to hold 
to the arm the latter proffered him. 
Together, side by side, they made 
their way to the door, which was def
erentially opened for them, every one 
standing to attention with his hand 
at the salute. Beyond, at the far end of 
the passageway and apparently in the 
extreme stern of the ship, a small 
group of servants In livery were gath
ered, who were similarly stricken to 
salutes at the sight of the pair. Walk
ing unsteadily, more from weakness 
than the movement of the ship, Matt 
and his venerable companion support
ed each other, and at length reached 
what appeared Jto be the state cabin. 

It was the largest Matt had ever 
seen afloat, taking in the whole beam 
cf the ship, and was furnislfed with 
a luxury undreamed of at sea. Beauti
ful antique furniture, glowing Oriental 
rugs, rich, dark hangings of faded 
crimson, slashed with gold—It was 
like stepping into a mediaeval palace 
or the famed splendors of the Yildiz 
Kiosk. But mingled with exquisite 
heirlooms of the past were other ob
jects of aggressive modernity. Beside 
the carved bedstead, with its piled-up 
pillows and its disordered sheets, was 
a night table, on which were several, 
medicine bottles, a clinipal ther
mometer, an inhaler with an india-
rubber bulb, and a thick mass of type
written manuscript. 

"You must excuse me if I return to 
bed," Bald the old man, whose Increas
ing weariness was becoming pain
fully apparent. Settling himself In a 
sitting posture, and drawing the em
broidered coverlet over his long, thin 
legs, he relaxed as though thankful 
to be at rest. "Sit there," he contin
ued, motioning Matt to take a place 
on the bed facing him. "Sit there, and 
tell me why you are BO stubborn In re
fusing what we ask." 

Matt wavered, inclined at first to 
deny everything, but it was difficult— 
impossible—to lie to this old man, 
•whose courtesy was so disarming. 

"Put yourself in my place," Matt re
plied. "Would you betray the best 
friend you ever had?" 

"Betray!" exclaimed the old man. 
"Ah, that has been at the root of all 
our troubles, of all our intolerable de
lays and vexations. You think, then, 
our intentions are not for the good of 
this person to whom you are so loyal?" 

"I know what his own wishes are," 
said Matt boldly. 

The old man paused, regarding his 
companion with an air too kindly to 
be called critical, yet scrutinizing and 
keen. 

"I will surprise you," he said at last. 
"My subordinates blundered with the 
stupidity of most subordinates when 
entrusted with an affair of immense 
importance. They could not see that 

wife or sweetehart, were in specially i the outcome. They seemed to be still 
_ 11>_1 J Jt 1 1 Jl A ttrh nn (n OnQWAI* to SI CTT1 fll embellished frames, holding the place 

of honor among the silver-backed 
toilet articles and what not on the ma
hogany chest of drawers. It was a very 

debating, when, in answer to a signal 
he had not perceived, a file of sea
men marched in and saluted with the 

PATRICK HENRY. 
One hundred and seventy-six years ago today Patrick Henry saw Wie 

light of day at Studley, Hanover county, Virginia, a state which has pro-
f'-.rrrf (i^"'i1f>.(lecked statesmen than any other. The chief Indus

try of Virginia at this period was producing patriots 
and domestic tobacco, and it has never had a shortage ; 
of either since. As a young man, Patrick did not cut 
much Ice In his immediate vicinity, being rather Indo
lent by nature. He did not care for the music of the 
lowing klne, and never immersed himself in the chores' 
to any extent. His father finally started him in the 
grocery business, but Patrick was short/changed sa 
often by an honest yeomanry that his stock dwindled 
away to one defunct codfish and a collection of cop
per-riveted )>ook accounts. He then tried farming, but 
on account of neglecting to test his seed oorn he fail
ed in a very abrupt and expensive manner. Having no* 
tioed that the law offered light and pleasing employ
ment to nearly three-fourths of the male population, 
he learned the trade in about six weeks and put on 
the market a Drand of eloquence which hypnotized 

H] every trial jury he came in contact with. There was 
quite a Beutiment among the colonists in favor of raising their own postage 
stamps and Oolong tea, and Patrick Henry was chosen to make a feiw re
marks calculated to remove the blase look from the faoe of George III. In 
order to do this, Patrick had to look up some harsh and bristling words, 
which he hurled at King George In a smoking condition, winding up with 
the sublime phrase—"Give me liberty or give me death." A gentleman or 
Hanover county, who has a retentive memory, declares that in thiB speech 
Patrick Henry made old Demosthenes look like the Bhort end of a high 
school debate. After serving as governor for a couple of terms he returned 
to the law and died in the harness. Patrick Henry was not a self-seeker 
or a time-server. He refused a cabinet portfolio, a United States senator-
ship and a French ambassadorship, and never held any office which did not 
come up behind him and throttle him before he could get away. He died on 
June 6, 1799, at the age of sixty-four years, but he lives in the hearts of 
his countrymen. 

' »  '  
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waves of recollection. He remembered 
the stir it made, the shock of horror, 
the profound mystery in which the af
fair was shrouded. He remembered the 
speculations as to what had actually 
happened in that, lonely hunting-
lodge; some maintaining that the 
beautiful young baroness had killed 
herself rather than be forsaken, caus-1 
ing the prince to blow out his own 
brains from remorse—others, that It 
had been a double suicide, a death-
pact, deliberately conceived and as de
liberately executed by the heir to one 
of the greatest kingdoms of the world. 

Matt was dumfounded; he could not 
utter a word; was It possible, was it 
conceivable that John Mort was the—? 

"You know the story that the world 
knows," continued the old man. "You 
know the story I myself believed for 
thirty-six hours, till—" He hesitated, 
lowered his voice, and looked about 
him. "Listen," he went on. "I mean 
to hide nothing from you. It is true 
that the young baroness threw caution 
to the winds and followed the prince 
there; it Is true that she shot herself; 
it is true that my son in his frenzy 
tried to turn the same pistol against 
hiB own breast. 

"To face such a scandal seemed Im
possible; to escape seemed worse. In 
either event the throne would be 
shaken to Its foundations, and my 
son's name blackened beyond re
demption. He had a valet named 
Zeltz—Ludwig Zeitz—one of thpse 
faithful simpletons who are sublime 
In the devotion which our house has 
alwayB inspired. This fellow, who, af
fected to copy the prince, «and was 
proud beyond measure of a re
semblance no one saw but himself, 
threw himself at my son's feet. He 
would shoot himself, he said; . his 
body would be mistaken for that of 
the prince; death atones for every
thing, and my son, unpursued, might 
pass the frontiers without detection, 
and lose his identity in the countless 
millions beyond. 

"His proposal was disregarded; was 
treated as a gross impertinence; he 
was roughly silenced and ordered to 
hold his tongue, while my Bon, in the 
midst of his comrades, persisted like 
a mad man In his desire to die. Sud
denly there was a report, and they 
rushed In to find this Zeltz lying be
side the woman with the top of his 
head blown off. He had dressed him
self in my son's clothes; had taken my 
Bon's rifle, and had resolved the mat
ter in his own hare-brained way. But 
at that moment, In their dismayed 
state, it seemed to my son and his 
friends the solution of everything. 
They did not wait to ask how the 
corpse of the valet could pass the ex 
amination that would necessarily fol 

the "man'who' kept ~one~ secret" was fit | iow. My son mounted a horse and 
to be entrusted with another. It was j flecL 
a decision doubtless too great for 
them to take, though had it been pre
sented to me as it ought I might have 
consented. You would not put your 
friend in our power; w'e would not put 
ourselves in yours. So, both in error, 
this melancholy persecution ensued, 
amid circumstances more suitable to 
the Arabian Nights than to a matter 
of high state. You do not know who 
l a m ? "  

"No." 
"Have you no conjecture?" 
"No." 
"Well, I suppose the poor fools must 

be commended for that. Mr. Brough
ton, my house has trusted you once, 
and now the head of it will trust you 
again, knowing that my confidence 
will be sacred." 

Matt nodded. 
At this the old man bent forward, 

and breathed the name of that Em-
peror-King whose dominions embrace 

— excessive humility peculiar to German • a dozen countries and comprise the 
rea^sVring'fittle caWnTbr^thfng**of*af- ships-of-war. Of the nine or ten com-{fifth of Europe. Here, for obvious rea-

weather-beaten men. At a gutteral 
command they closed about Matt; and 
one, a strapping fellow with a scar 
across his cheek, suddenly caught him 
round the waist. 

To resist was the act of a madman, i 

fection, and simple, honest, manly 
tastes; and the pair, thus oddly im
prisoned in it, felt a lessening of their 
tremors, and laughed at the sight of 
themselves in the glass. 

"They ought to be afraid of us," ex
claimed Chris, with saucy confidence, 
twining her arms about Matt's neck 
and studying the effect. "I look like 
the widow of an organ-grinder on the 
bread-line; and \jy the time I've 
combed your hair a bit, you might J rying his antagonist over his head, 
pass as a Siberian exile who had es-' and crashing him to the deck like a 
caped in a garbage can!" [sack of oats. In an instant he was hit-

It may seem incredible that they|t'i~ o"t T-ith his fists, Indiscrimin-
could be so gay, and find amusement ately, crazlly, a jaw here, a surly eye 
in a situation fraught with unknown thtre. smash, smash, smash, with 

SniptrOI-war. Ul tilts vi leu VVIU , IIIID ot 1UA nwlnnlnal A nri fV»A 
posing the little party the majority ] sons, it fust be omitted t^ugh in flmi^shing ̂ ^principal^ 
were petty officers—grizzled, bearded, that great cabin it was uttered aloud 

and quavered on the lips of the Em
peror-King himself. 

Matt repeated it with amazement, 
as a hundred pictures of the man be
fore him recurred to his mind—pic
tures In magazines and newspapers, 

As I said, the imposture for thirty 
BIX hours was not questioned. But the 
doctors could not be deceived: the 
body was unmistakably that of Lud
wig Zeitz. I myself stood before It a$ 
it lay naked on their table, and con
firmed their opinion. My feeling 
toward my son was very bitter; 
exaggerated in my heart, though God 
knows it was great enough, the harm 
he had done it and me. With the con
nivance of the doctors I accepted the 
imposture. The world had accepted it, 
and I decided to leave them in ignor-
ance. 

"It was not until years afterward— 
in 1898 when the Empress was taken 
from me, under most horrible circum
stances, that I found in her papers 
some facts of startling Import. Her 
extravagance, which had been the talk 
of Europe, and to me a perpetual 
source of discord—had its origin In 
a vast debt, incurred In 1890, on which 
afterward she had been paying ex
cessive interest, as well as steadily 

50 per cent of an apple crop this year. 
That will be better than she has been 
having in years prior to 1911. It la to 
be hoped that Iowa may preserve for 
her own use all that she needs of the 
apple crop of 1912. Last year the vast 
bulk of the Iowa apple crop was ship
ped out of the state, and then Iowa im
ported and feasted upon apples that 
were V>y no means as good as those 
which she had produced. Let us keep 
some of our good things at home. 

Cedar Rapids Republican—Elihu 
Root is to be the temporary chairman 
of the national convention. Root 
ought to be acceptable to all. It was 
of. him that Colonel Roosevelt wrote 
some time ago, "Elihu Root is the 
ablest man I have known in our gov
ernment service.1 I will go further; 
he is the greatest man that has ap
peared in the public life of any country, 
in any position, on either side of the 
ocean, in my time." Such adulation 
seems somewhat silly, coming from 
one man and paid to another, but until 
the colonel changes his mind about 
Root, we will have to accept that esti
mate of the man-who is to preside over 
the opening ceremonies in the Chicago 
bear garden. 

Keokuk Gate City—A Keokuk man 
who has tried all the various means of 
ridding a lawn of dandelions reports 
the best results from cutting them off 
close to the roots and making liberal 
applications of gasoline to the latter. 
The sulphate of iron treatment was 
only partially successful in his hands, 
but he thinks it might be useful in 
treating large areas. 

Coon Rapids Enterprise—If It comes 
to a choice in the convention as be
tween Roosevelt and Cummins, Cum
mins would b& preferable, being a less 
dangerous man and more dependable. 
But it is doubtful if • either could be 
elected. 
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SIGOURNEY. 

Capt. and Mrs. E. B. Kerr left Mon
day for their home in Des Moines after 
having spent several days here with 
their daughters. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rex Smith came in 
from Denison Tuesday for an extended 
visit at the parental R. L. Smith home. 

Denial Kerr and Will Peebles left 
Monday for their respective homes in 
Chicago and Detroit. 

Mr. and Mrs. M. E. McElwee and 
daughter Margaret Laura came in Mon
day from St Louis, Mo., for several 
weeks' visit at the F. L. Goeldner home. 
Mr. McElwee is a brother of Mrs. 
Goeldner. 

John E. Pope from Wellington, Colo , 
is in the city this week visiting with 
relatives and friends. Mrs. Pope Is a 
former citizen of this city. 

Miss Hal lie Ferguson, one of the 
assistant high school teachers In tho 
Slgourney schools, has tendered her 
resignation as teacher of English. S,ha 

has been offered a similar position in 
th.i schools of Sioux City at an ad
vanced salary. 

Babies Threatened 
by croup, coughs or colds are soon re
lieved by the use of Dr. King's New 
Discovery. 50 cents and $1. Frank B. 
Clark. 

DEATHS. 

perils; but when you have faced death 
and held it for hours at bay, the re
action is intoxicating; and to realize 
you are actually alive Is a joy un
speakable. Before they could come 
back to earth, or rather to some con
sideration of this enigmatical connec
tion with Brandeis, Schwartz and the 
mysterious Esmeralda, the young 
officer had returned, and stood blink-

but ^Matt's brain was whirling, and'in geography-books and school his-
hi3 pent-up rage burst all bounds. With tories. He rose respectfully and 
a wrestler's trick he bent down, car- bowed. "Your Majesty, he exclaimed. 

" ' "Be seated," commanded the be
nignant voice. "Yes, I am that person
age, who, whatever his faults, de
serves the consideration— the com
passion of mankind. Now, is it clearer 
to you who it is I seek?" 

"No," returned Matt, with an ill-sup
pressed agitation. "No, your Majesty." 

"I will tell you." said the Emperor-
King, hardly less moved, his trembling 
hands plucking and clutching at the 
coverlet. "The friend you served With 
such devotion is—my son!" 

That terrible tragedy in which the 
Crown Prince was supposed to have 
taken his life came back to Matt in 

blood streaming, blows and.yells In re-
turn, and a rush that sent him under, 
burying him in a human avalanche. 
Had it not been for the officers his 
life would have been crushed out of 
him, but they darted into the thick of 
the melee, restoring order like so 
policeman at a street fight. 

Suddenly in the midst of the hubbub 
a hush fell; officers and men might 

one who had obtained that vast sum 
was no other than my unhappy son, 
who had gone to her in his extremity, 
and had thus acquired the means to 
hide himself In the uttermost parts 
of the earth. 

(To Be Continued.) 

IOWA PRESS COMMENT. 

Webster City Freeman-Tribune—Get 
a piece of Iowa land, young man, and 
hang on to it with both hands. It will 
beat any Investment you can make. 
Conservative estimates of conservative 
men ia that Iowa farms will increase 
In value at the rate of at least $5 an 
acre for the next ten years. This will 
be largely velvet, as. the rent of the 
land, if you cannot farm it yourself, 
will pay a fair rate of interest on the 
investment. - , .,v 

Burlington Hawk-Eye—According to 
the state experts, Iowa will have about 

BROWN—Thursday morning, May 23, 
1912, at the county home, Sarah A 
Brown, colored, aged about 60 years. 
Burial will be made lh the Ottum
wa cemetery. 

MANY AUTOS ARE 
BEING STOLEN 

Chief of Police Fiedler is daily re
ceiving notices of stolen automobiles. 
They come from all over the United 
States, and rewards are offered for the 
return of all. At the beginning of last 
summer notices of the same character 
were received in great numbers at the 
local station. It seems that the open
ing of the Joyriding season brings a 
mania for autos to those who have not 
sufficient spondulix to purchase one. 
Some of the notices bear descriptions 
of some of the best cars in the 
country. 

A Sudden Collapse 
of stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels 
Is most surely prevented with Electric 
Bitters, the safe regulator. 50 cents. 
Frank B. Clark. 
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Cannot Learn Identity of Man. 
Hamburg, May 23.—The authoritiet 

have begun an investigation in an ef< 
fort to learn the identity of the man 
whose bones were found by two fish
ermen In the river near here. Most 
of the flesh had been removed from 
the bones, the body being badly de
composed. 1 »• < -
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